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PROLOGUE

Kim Hricko was getting ready to kill her husband the night they attended a Valentine’s Murder Mystery Party. Kim was a woman who was intelligent and determined, the irony of the play's theme was not lost on her.

It was destiny calling. 

She watched with rapt attention as the actors went through the motions. A wedding bride took out a blue vial and poured the “poisonous” contents into her groom’s champagne glass.

She has the right idea, Kim thought. 

Looking over at her husband Steve, she imagined him in the place of the actor on stage, choking to death. 

Could it be that easy?

CHAPTER ONE 

“Kim Hricko was one of those people that you look at and say ‘I would never have guessed,'” forensic psychologist Paula Orange said. “Something inside her snapped when she wanted out of her marriage. It could have been so simple. Call a lawyer and file for divorce. Kim wanted a lot more than that. She wanted blood.”

Steve and Kim Hricko would be introduced by their mutual friends Maureen and Mike Miller at Penn State in 1984. Their temperaments seemed to be the perfect complement to one another, they would have a yin-yang compatibility. 

“Kim was a very gregarious personality,” Maureen said. “She was very outgoing. Very friendly. Everybody liked her.”

“Steve was my best friend since seventh grade,” Mike said. “Corny as it sounds we were kinda each others brother that we didn’t have. My wife had set up a double date. He (Steve) was smitten by her. Thought she was very attractive. Basically, they hit it off and from that point on started dating.”

Steve was a burly figure at 6’3” and 245 lbs. He was a star college football player but was on the shy side. 

“He was a big teddy bear,” Maureen said. “He just wanted everybody that he loved to be happy and for him to take care of them.”

Neither Kim or Steve dated much before their union. Kim had a distant relationship with her father after her own parents divorced. Her mother would remarry a man that would sexually and physically abuse her. 

Steve and Kim would marry and have a daughter. Nine years into their marriage, Steve would still be smitten by the woman that the Millers had set him up with. Kim, however, would have feelings of resentment that built up over time. 

Temperamentally, the couple did not match up well. Steve was an introvert. Kim an extrovert. Kim hung out with doctors and nurses while Steve just wanted to stay home. He didn’t feel welcome into Kim’s elite social circle, put off by their large houses and flashy cars. 

But Steve remained in love with Kim despite that over the years she did not treat him with the same warmth as she once did. She was now cold and disinterested toward her spouse.

Steve blamed himself for the deterioration and began working to save his marriage. 

His efforts would only serve to pour fuel on the fire...

CHAPTER TWO 

Kim fed up with the loveless relationship, suggested that they get a divorce but Steve refused. He also dismissed the idea of counseling but after nine years he finally saw it as a last resort. 

Steve went to counseling on his own and began taking steps to show Kim how much he truly cared. One of the first things he did was write his wife a long, heartfelt love letter.  

Kim shared the letter with some of her friends who remarked at how beautiful it was. But Steve's words of love and devotion had no effect on Kim.  

“Can you believe this shit?” Kim mocked as she read some passages aloud. “I am willing to do whatever it takes to save our marriage. It takes two of us. But I know we can do it. Together.”

“I think that’s sweet,” her friend remarked. 

“Gag me,” Kim rolled her eyes. “Trust me, when you’ve been married as long as I have this kind of syrupy shit only makes you sick.”

“I wish my husband would write me love letters.”

“No,” Kim said. “You don’t. They keep coming and they don’t stop. He’s smothering me and following me around the house like a puppy dog.”

Steve’s renewed efforts to rekindle a long dead marriage were now being met with resentment. He was earnest in displaying his affection and becoming more communicative with Kim.

“Let’s talk about our feelings,” he said to his wife who stiffened with his every touch. 

Kim would go to work eager to vent. She would open up about her marital difficulties to anyone who was willing to listen. She found a confidante in Jennifer Gowen.

“He is suffocating me,” Kim told Gowen. “Stifling me. Following me around the damn house the whole time and cuddling with me at night. I can’t even breathe. He’s always asking me where I’m going or what I’m doing. Now he's calling me on my cell just to say 'Hi'. He never used to do that. It is annoying as shit.”

But Steve was merely following the advise of his counsel. He had not dated much before Kim and she was his first serious relationship. He had no idea what to do when the relationship turned sour. 

“It has to be said that Steve was on the receiving end of some very bad counseling advice,” Orange said. “Appeasement never works and that is something that any decent psychiatrist or counselor should know. He kept turning the other cheek with Kim and that just fueled her resentment of him even more. This isn’t to justify his murder, of course.”

With his counseling session inspired efforts not yielding any results, Steve became distraught. He had done everything by the book but it wasn’t working. He called his close friend Mike and opened up about his marriage and job difficulties. 

“I don’t know what to do, man,” Steve said, his voice quaking with emotion. “I don’t want to lose her. She’s my life. My family is my everything. I feel like I’ve already lost her.”

“Take it easy,” Mike said. “We’ll figure something out.”

“What do you think I should do?” Steve asked. 

“You need to take her out,” Mike said “Someplace special. You know. Make a memory.”

“Yeah,” Steve said. “I know that. But I’m at a loss at how to go about it. I’ve tried everything.”

“Tell you what,” Mike said. “You come over to the Golf Resort.”

“Harbourtowne?”

“I’ll make sure you get the honeymoon cottage we have here. The very best one.”

“You’re too cool, Mike.”

“Anytime, brother.”

Mike worked at the Harbourtowne Golf Resort and set up the accommodations for his good friend and his wife. The place was hosting a Valentine’s Day Murder Mystery play. Mike knew that the place worked wonders for romance. If there was anyplace that could rekindle the spark in a relationship, the resort would be it. 

But Steve didn’t know that Kim already had a romance of her own. 

His name was Brad Winkler. 

CHAPTER THREE 

Kim had met Brad Winkler when she was planning out the bachelorette party for her co-worker, Jennifer Gowen. Jennifer had brought Brad to the wedding shower ahead of time and the United States Marine was the only man at the party aside from Steve. 

Kim and the young man hit it off immediately. She gave him a ride home along with Norma Walz after the party was over. They dropped off Brad at his aunt’s house and Kim watched from the car as the young man made his way inside. 

“He was in a bad marriage,” Kim said to Norma. “Pretty sad. He’s a nice guy. Jesus. The girl who catches him is going to be a lucky one. He’s really sweet.”

Kim returned home and was chastised by Steve for spending so much time with Brad. He had no idea of the affair to come. 

Jennifer Gowen would get married and enlist the aid of Brad to help around the house while she was away on her honeymoon. Jennifer had a one-year-old daughter and Brad would babysit the girl and do some chores around the place. 

Kim would come over and help out with the baby on the day Gowen left. 

The affair with Brad would begin that night. They would have their trysts at Jen’s townhouse while his cousin  was still on her honeymoon. When Jennifer returned, the couple would continue their affair at the home of Brad’s aunt. 

Kim was equally open about her affair with Brad Winkler among friends as she was about her dissatisfaction with her marriage. 

“I’m seeing someone,” Kim said to Rachel, her college friend. 

“You’re having an affair?”

“Its just sex,” Kim said, shrugging her shoulder. “I’m not going to marry this guy.”

Kim kept up the charade on the home front as she plotted her next move. The change in her behavior made Steve believe that his efforts were working as he chronicled in his journal. 

“Life at home is improving,” Steve wrote. “I am looking forward to Valentine’s weekend at Harbourtowne with Kim. She called twice today and said ‘I love you’ without me saying it first. I was very happy. Kim and I have not made love yet and I want to but I will wait as long as it takes. I love her...I believe I know what being in love really is. We have been married nine years but I feel like we just started dating.”

Sadly, four days after Steve wrote those words in his journal Kim was off buying Brad Winkler a Valentine’s Day gift.

“Brad, I really want to give you all these gifts in person but I guess the Pentagon had a different idea,” Kim wrote. “I am so proud of what you do so I’ll just go on missing you. Have a nice weekend at home, baby. I look forward to seeing you soon. Happy Valentine’s Day, sir. I love you so very much. Hugs and Kisses, Kim.”

While Steve had an optimistic view of their future life together, Kim continued to tell anyone with a listening ear about her dissatisfaction.  

“There is a lot of verbal abuse,” Kim said to Theresa Armstrong, one of her neighbors. “From both of us. He doesn’t do anything. I do everything. I am unhappy and don’t want to be married to him anymore.”

She then went to her job at Holy Cross Hospital and told her co-worker Norma Walz about her problems. 

“I’ve been in a bad marriage for a long time,” Kim said. “Me and Steve have been having problems for a long time. A very long time.”

“I always suspected that something wasn’t right,” Norma said. 

“I’ve been living a lie,” Kim nodded. I wanted him to go to counseling two years ago. Now he’s going. And he’s driving me crazy.”

Steve’s constant fawning and pandering annoyed Kim so much that she began thinking about what life would be like without him.

“You know if my husband dies we’d be better off than if we got a divorce,” Kim told one of her neighbors. “Steve doesn’t make that much money. He’s a groundskeeper. We get a divorce and I’m paying him alimony. But if he died, well, if he died we would inherit $450,000 from his life insurance.”

“That’s a morbid thing to think about,” the neighbor said, trying to laugh it off. 

“You read about these stories all the time. The husband killing off the wife and vice-versa. I always wondered why they did it instead of just getting a divorce. It's the life insurance. Just like in the movies.”

“What was lost in
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