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“Are there any objections to the stipulations written within the decree between the two parties?” the judge asks as he looks over the document sitting before him. 

My attorney answers, “No, your honor. Mr. Timmons accepts the decree as presented to the court.”

“Mrs. Timmons accepts as well,” the attorney across from us beside my soon to be ex-wife concurs.

The judge then looks at me. “This is final once I sign the document. Do you still wish for me to grant this divorce decree, Mr. Timmons?” It’s as if he doesn’t believe my attorney or feels the need to offer me one last chance to back out of what Olivia and I have agreed to do. Why would I do that? Why would I want to remain married to her for another day?

“I’m fine with you signing the decree,” I tell him resolutely. He turns his attention to my wife, and she says almost exactly the same thing. The judge sighs before picking up his pen and signing the divorce paperwork before him. After finishing, he puts his pen down and proclaims, “Kian Timmons and Olivia Timmons, you are no longer husband and wife. I hope you each find what you are looking for and are happy the rest of your lives.” After offering a brief smile and nod, the judge rises as do all the rest of us and leaves the courtroom. Afterward, I spend a moment speaking to my attorney as Olivia and her attorney walk out through the door of the courtroom.

“That has got to be the smoothest transition out of a marriage I’ve ever handled, Kian,” he tells me. “Honestly, I thought Olivia might fight you over the boat, but I guess she had second thoughts?”

“She never liked the boat,” I reply. “I bought it with a bonus I got from my company and Olivia rarely went out on the water with me. She just didn’t enjoy getting into a bikini and riding around on the lake.”

“Fair enough,” my attorney says while offering me his hand. “Let me know if you need anything else, Kian.” We shake hands and he walks toward the door as I follow just behind him. As we leave the courtroom, I see Olivia sitting on a wooden bench nearby. Turning, I make my way toward her. 

“Well, that’s that, huh?” she says as she gets up and gives me a warm hug. “It happened so quickly, didn’t it?”

I look into my now ex-wife’s blue eyes and feel some regret for filing for divorce from her. There’s no doubt in my mind that I love Olivia deeply, but that hasn’t been enough for the two of us as we’ve grown apart over the last couple of years. Without some common hopes and dreams, a marriage just runs dry, eventually. We were married too young and had practically no opportunity to get to know each other before we made our vows to each other.

“Yeah, it happened pretty fast,” I agree. “Would you like to get one last cup of coffee before we part ways?”

Olivia lifts an eyebrow as she uses a hand to move a few strands of her shoulder-length blonde hair over her right ear. “Sure. We might as well do that one more time before you go to looking for your next sexual conquest.” Though it might seem to someone else to be a sharp rebuke from my ex-wife, Olivia simply knows me too well. I’m a sexual animal to a large degree and she is the only woman I’ve ever had sex with. My desire is to experience other women so that I might know what that is like.

We walk just two blocks down from the courthouse where a very nice coffee shop sits beside a large oak tree. I’m surprised they have left the old tree to grow around and through the century-old sidewalk here, but there is a cohort of people in our small city who simply love the sight of old trees tearing down what humans have built. To that end, the tree has made a magnificent work of the concrete.

After the young barista inside takes our order, we have a seat at a small table near a window. I smile as I look at Olivia and she takes notice of my gaze. “Why are you looking at me like that, Kian?”

I sigh. “I guess the thought of not seeing you every morning is going to be a little difficult to get over.” 

Her cheeks turn red. “I’ll be around if you need anything. You know that.”

“Yeah, but you won’t be in my bed. That’s going to suck a little.”

She smiles. “We don’t mix well, sweetie. We never have and we never will. The fact that we got married while still in college helped nothing, either. At twenty-one, we were still kids, and we didn’t get the chance to grow up before life slapped us in the face. We’ve lived with the consequences of that for nearly ten years.”

I was the first to bring up the unhappiness in our relationship. Olivia is a nurse practitioner who works in a growing practice close to where we shared a home for several years. I own a small car dealership with an old high school friend and we’ve been growing that business for the last five years. We mostly had our evenings and weekends off while married, except for the occasional stints she worked at the clinic on Saturday mornings and when I needed to sell another car or two on those same mornings. Our life together seemed magical to some of those around us, but they couldn’t see the strife between us when we were together during the evenings. Olivia and I just were not clicking anymore.

“Well, you were the best wife a guy could have. You really were.” I smile at her as I try to soft, if I’m being completely honesten the fall from marriage for my former wife. She still holds my heart, though we fought far too long over small, petty grievances. 

“You were the best husband, too, Kian. Whenever I needed a shoulder to cry on, you were there. That was one of the best things about you.”

“And you have a great ass,” I joke with a chuckle.

“My body.” Olivia laughs as well as she shakes her head. There were no shortages of comments from me about how hot my ex-wife was while we were married. I never cheated on her, though I was tempted occasionally to do so. To my understanding, she held true to our vows as well. The problem, overall, we simply wanted other things we couldn’t give each other. 

“I’m sorry. I can be a little crass sometimes, huh?”

“Sometimes.” She winks before asking, “So, will you be looking for the next one pretty quickly?”

Olivia asked me this the other day in a text message as we completed the paperwork for the divorce. “I don’t know. There’s a lot I want to do, first. Marriage just isn’t something I’ll be looking for this time around.”

The young barista arrives with our cups of coffee and we stop long enough to wait for her to put them down in front of us. After asking
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