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My name is Genevieve Allen. Most of my family and friends call me Ginny. Or Gin. But anyway, I’m about to explain to you exactly how I went about murdering my husband.

That Friday evening, I did my usual thing. I left my job - The Naval Surface Warfare Center - and drove down Indian Head Highway to the Motel 8 Indian Head. I was an ADMINISTRATIVE/TECHNICAL SPECIALIST, a GS-13 busting six figures a year. But I wanted more. For me, life was too short to be content. Why not better yourself if you can. I was a short, athletically built woman with cloudy, smoke gray eyes, and a saffron complexion. And I just turned thirty, ready to be set for life, with nothing else to worry about.

It was late May, the sun was bright and warm, and the weather was beautiful. Traffic everywhere, everybody was out and about.

Whenever I pulled up to the motel in my red Mercedes Benz C-Class Coupe, I always parked smack dead in front of our motel room. Using my key card, I opened the door, and as soon as I stepped in, I kicked off my Rosalyn Belle Pumps. With the blinds shut you would never know how bright the sun was shining. ESPN was on TV with the sound down low. Wine glasses and a large bag of Elevation Burgers was on the table. And the bottle of Cabernet red wine was chilling in a bucket of ice.

I was hoping he was asleep. I always liked surprising him. But as I walked further into the room, around the coat rack, I could see that Micky was up, waiting for me. His erection looked like a steel pole sticking up under the covers, looking like he built a tint with it. So as I walked over to him, I started peeling off my red Evan-Picone sleeveless dress.

My secret lover, Miguel “ Micky”  Faulkner - who was thirty - was always glad to see me. And he always made me feel like the sexiest woman in the world, especially when he made love to me. He was a delicately built handsome man with a chocolate complexion and gentle warm brown eyes. He had wavy black hair and a small goatee, always wearing Gucci t-shirts and jeans. He had his own car detailing business in Fort Washington, pulling in about ninety thousand a year.  

He had already left his wife, and he was waiting for me to leave my husband Gary, so we could be together. His wife Tammy, who was about twenty-five with the personality of a rock, started her own Medical Marijuana Dispensary. After she became a millionaire overnight, she started showing her ass and figured she didn’t need Mickey anymore. After he helped her sorry ass get started. So he left her.

Micky was resting on his back of course, with his arms folded behind his head. “So how was your day?”

I stood there a second, my dress sliding down my legs, watching him, with lustful juices escaping me. “I had a pretty good day at work today,” I said, crawling into bed. “Now‘ days I’m finished with my assignments by lunchtime.”

I cuddled up beside him and we kissed.

Micky said, “Have you given it any more thought?”

I ran my fingers through his freshly cut hair. “About what?”

He looked at me a moment. I should have known what he was talking about. “Your marriage.”

I shrugged and waved it off. I had everything covered, he just didn’t know it. And plus, I couldn’t tell him my plans anyway. I didn’t want him to be an accessory. “Oh. Like I told you before, it’s been over with, as far as I’m concerned.” 

“So he’s decided to give you the divorce.”

“Well...no...I haven’t told him I’m divorcing him yet. 

He sighed. “I can’t wait until we can just be together and...and not have to worry about spouses and...divorce. Just us. ”

“You know I can’t wait. It’s going to be soon, trust me.

Micky stared up at the ceiling like he could see into our future. “I saw a little house not that far from here, in Accokeek. It would be perfect for us.”

Now I was staring up at the ceiling with him, looking into the same crystal ball as he was. “I can’t wait to see it.”

He had the sexiest smile on his face. “I can’t wait till we move in it.” We kissed, toasting to our future together. “We’re going to spend the rest of our lives together, Gin. That’s all I think about.”

“That’s all I think about too.”

He looked into my eyes, as in love as I was. I slid my hand under the covers and grabbed his erection, and held it tight, playing with him.

He said, “See how we stay on the same page?”

“We’re going to be moving forward with our relationship very soon.”

“As long as your husband is around we’re not gonna be able to move forward with anything. Marriage, kids...nothing.”

I looked at Micky, assuring him there was a future for us being together. “Yeah, we are too. We’re going to have all that. Marriage...kids...like I said, soon. Very soon.” 

Micky raised up, resting on his elbow. “But Ginny... what if he doesn’t want to give you a divorce? Things like that...it’s going to hold us up.”

Then I raised up, resting on both elbows. “Gary is a good man, always been, he always gave me the world.”

“But will he give you a divorce?”

“I don’t want to be with Gary, never did really. And now that he knows this...yes...he’s going to have to give me a divorce.”

Micky laid back on his back, staring up at the ceiling again. Then he smiled. “Is he still trying to get you to join church with him and his mother?”

“Of course, as always. He’s trying to save our marriage. 

Micky thought it was the strangest thing, shaking his head. “So...he’s still...trying to get you to join church with him and his mother?”

The thought of sitting up in a church somewhere with Gary and his mother made me feel resentment. I said, “Yeah. And he’s starting to get on my fucking nerves with that shit too.” 

Micky almost laughed. “Yeah, I can see he frustrates you a lot.”

“Something I forgot to tell you.”

“What’s that baby?”

“I plan on having a talk with him this weekend, tomorrow as a matter a fact.”

Micky looked at me and wanted to smile, but he wanted to be sure first. “About what, babes?”

“I’m going to ask him for the divorce.”

Micky’s face relaxed, ecstatic. Then he looked into my eyes as if we were already standing at the altar. “I don’t want you to feel like I’m putting any pressure on you.”

“Oh, I’m fine, I can handle it.”

Now he couldn’t help but smile. “You sure?”

I grabbed his erection again. “If I can handle this monster...I can handle anything.”

We both laughed and then kissed.

He said, “No it’s just that there are times I feel like I’m breaking up a marriage. My marriage
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