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“Why do I even try anymore?” 

Erica’s voice was filled with dread and Stacey could tell her friend had seen better days. Stacey knew all about her problems with her husband but she’d never seen Erica this despondent before.   

“What’s the matter now? What did that asshole do this time?” 

Stacey knew it had to be Steve, it was always Steve. They’ve been married for 12 years now and Steve had been a scumbag for at least 11 of those years. Stacey had known Erica since High School, years before Erica met her husband in college and she was always an affable, fun loving girl. As she looked at her friend, Stacey couldn’t help but think about the girl Erica used to be and the shadow of that person that remained. 

There was something in Erica’s tone as she began to speak. 

“I dressed up for him last night, made a fancy dinner and what does he do when he gets home? He barely even looks at me. Just comes home, swallows his dinner and turns on the game. No mention about how I look and I bought that damn dress just for last night.” 

That tone became more obvious but Stacey had a hard time recognizing it at first because it was so out of character for Erica. Was it anger she was hearing? 

“Then he just goes to bed without as much as a kiss goodnight after spending time on the phone talking to whomever. I even tried to salvage it this morning with a nice breakfast but he just ran out saying he’d get something on the way.” 

Erica let out a long sigh, part defeat, part frustration and part anger. 

“Who do you think he was talking to on the phone?”

Stacey had to ask mainly due to the fact that she wanted to fuel this flame. It had taken Erica so long to get to this point, to finally start seeing that Steve wasn’t the man for her and to get angry about how he was acting. For years Erica had just blamed herself but maybe she was finally starting to see it wasn’t her fault after all. 

“I don’t even know. He said it was a client but..” 

She couldn’t finish. Erica looked down at the floor as the thought of something she didn’t want to think was true.

“Do you think he’s cheating?” Fan that flame Stacey, she thought to herself.

“I don’t know” answered Erica but Stacey could tell that her thoughts had drifted into a whole new area. She could see it on Erica’s face; that dread about their marriage being replaced by anger and confusion. 

“Erica, you really need to find out the truth. You owe it to yourself to be happy and he owes it to you as well. If he’s cheating, you need to know so you can do something about it.” 

Erica nodded. She knew her friend was right. Stacey was always a good friend and she knew full well about bad marriages, her own having died on the vine just a few years ago. It was hard on Stacey, she remembered consoling her often thinking how lucky she was to not be in her shoes back then and here she was just a few years later getting ready to put on those same heels. 

“When was the last time you even had sex?” 

It was a pointed question that caught Erica off guard. 

“I look at you and I see a completely different woman. If I could take a guess, it’s all the stress of marriage and none of the fun taking a toll on you.” 

She was right; it had been a long since they were intimate. That’s what last night was about, getting him interested in her again but Steve didn’t seem to care. Is he really cheating? Those thoughts entered her mind before but now it all started to make sense. Those late night calls, the lack of interest in her, spending all that time at work. Perhaps what Stacey was saying was true. She needed to confront him about this and find out for herself. It wasn’t right for him to string her along like this, she deserved to be happy too and that happiness had eluded her for so long now. 
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