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  Foreword



Sloane Auden, a brilliant novelist specializing in true crime, decides to orchestrate the “perfect murder” of her cheating husband, Kahle Auden, and his young lover, Thisbe Draydon. She meticulously writes her crime into her next book, making sure every detail, motive, and alibi is plausible. She sends the final manuscript to her publisher just before she executes the murder.







  Preface



In a world where the pen is mightier than the sword, Sloane Auden wields her words like a scalpel, carving out the truth behind a façade of domestic bliss. A celebrated novelist known for her insights into the darkest corners of human nature, Sloane’s life takes a twisted turn when she uncovers her husband Kahle’s betrayal. With betrayal igniting a flame of vengeance, Sloane hatches a plan as chilling as it is clever: she will write the blueprint for the “perfect murder” into her latest true crime manuscript, a narrative that mirrors her own harrowing descent into moral ambiguity.




As she meticulously constructs every motive, detail, and alibi, Sloane finds herself slipping deeper into a world where fiction and reality intertwine. The line between right and wrong blurs as she grapples with the emotional turmoil of love, betrayal, and the pursuit of justice—twisted in a way only a master storyteller can create.




With the final pages sent off to her publisher, and the unsuspecting targets in her sights, Sloane prepares to execute her chilling plan. But in a game of cat and mouse where the stakes are life and death, will the perfect alibi hold up under the weight of her own conscience?




In “The Perfect Alibi,” join Sloane on a breathtaking journey through the complexity of human emotions, the ethics of revenge, and the ultimate question: can a well-crafted narrative shield you from the consequences of your actions? Readers will be gripped from start to finish, riding a wave of suspense, emotional conflict, and psychological intrigue, pondering the fine line between creator and creation, justice and retribution.
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THE DECIDER’S SCRIPT




A Novel by Sloane Auden (as told by Sloane Auden)






I

Part One: Malice Aforethought
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  Chapter 1: The Blueprint

  
  




The humidity of New Orleans in late June was a physical weight, pressing against the glass of the study windows, blurring the moon into a pale, sickly disc. Sloane Auden paid it no mind. She was too busy creating a climate of her own: cold, precise, and utterly lethal.




Her fingers danced over the keys, the rhythmic click of the mechanical switches the only sound besides the gentle, persistent groan of the antique ceiling fan. On the screen, the final chapter of her latest true crime novel, The Decider’s Script, glowed with grim satisfaction.




Sloane specialized in the pathology of intent. Her previous nine books dissected historical murders, uncovering the precise psychological mechanism that turned human beings into executioners. This one, however, was different. This one was a rehearsal.




She paused, running a hand through her shoulder-length golden-blonde hair. The blue eyes reflected the screen’s light—eyes that looked perpetually analytical, rarely sentimental.




She read the passage again, savoring the choreography:




…The sedative, cleverly disguised in the wine carafe—a vintage Bordeaux Kahle particularly favored—would ensure the deep, unrousable sleep required. They would both be dreaming, perhaps of the cheap, borrowed affection they shared, when the nitrogen gas, odorless and quiet, replaced the humid air of the Tchoupitoulas Street loft. No struggle. No panic. Just the gentle cessation of breath, dissolving into the final New Orleans, Louisiana heat.




Kahle. Her husband. Black hair, grey eyes that had once held the universe for her and now only held distance and condescension. He had broken the contract of their ten-year marriage with the casual cruelty of a child shattering a crystal glass. And Thisbe Draydon, the young, bright-eyed architect assistant with her long chestnut-brown hair and perpetually shocked blue eyes, was the cheap, borrowed crystal.




Sloane had spent six months plotting the perfect, untraceable murder narrative. She hadn’t just written a book; she had engineered a crime. She had calculated the travel time, sourced the necessary components (all purchased under shell corporations and untraceable digital currency), and established the alibi.




The beauty of the plan lay in its documentation. When the manuscript was published, it would provide a perfectly plausible, fully detailed scenario for the police to follow—a scenario orchestrated by a fictional protagonist named ‘Levy.’ And Sloane, the celebrated author, would simply be the mind behind the concept, safely miles away, basking in the sun of a booked retreat in Belize.




She reached the end.




The book was finished.




Sloane hit ‘Send.’ The 400-page manuscript, The Decider’s Script, zipped into the digital void, straight to the inbox of her long-time editor, Vanetta Percey.




Vanetta. Quiet, intensely private, and arguably Sloane’s most fervent fan. Vanetta didn’t just edit the books; she absorbed them. She often wrote notes referring to Sloane’s protagonists as if they were real people she knew intimately.




Sloane closed the laptop lid. The sound resonated in the oppressive silence.




Tomorrow, the fiction ends. The reality begins.




In three days, she would be on a plane. In five days, the bodies would be discovered. And in six months, her book would be released, coinciding neatly with the closing of the investigation due to lack of forensic evidence.




It truly was the perfect murder.
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  Chapter 2: The Anticipation

  
  




Sloane spent the next two days setting the stage for her absence, not her escape. She met with her lawyer, Finius Martin, regarding property restructuring. She had drinks with her friend, Tanis Breccan, detailing her itinerary for Belize. Everything was carefully logged, timestamped, and casual.


She received a standard reply from Vanetta Percey late Tuesday evening:


Sloane, it is incandescent. Truly your best work. I’ll send initial notes on pacing and structure by the end of the week, but conceptually, Levy’s execution is flawless. You have outdone yourself.


Sloane smiled, a tight, satisfied curl of the lip. Flawless. She appreciated Vanetta’s professionalism. She didn’t need to worry about the editor catching the subtle, real-world clues woven into the text—the precise location of the air vent in Kahle’s rental loft, the specific brand of vintage Bordeaux, the unusual security measures of the building’s service entrance. These details were literary texture, plausible fiction.


Wednesday morning, Sloane flew out of Louis Armstrong International. She landed in Belize that afternoon, checked into her high-end, heavily documented resort, and immediately called Kahle.


“Just checking in, darling,” she said, the tropical breeze stirring her hair. “I know you’re busy with Thisbe, but remember the property negotiations are final next week.”


“Yes, Sloane,” Kahle’s voice was clipped, impatient. “I have it handled.”


“Good. Have a safe few days.”


She hung up. The sedative was timed for late Thursday night, after a celebratory dinner Kahle and Thisbe had planned








































