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	Hounded by a sales representative, Douglas met with her in the evening. One evening led to another and it seemed to happen frequently.


	Arial didn’t know what was going on with Douglas. It was unusual for him to go out on his own. They were a happily married couple, or so she thought. After lashing out at Arial, their marriage took a turn for the worse. She decided to turn the tables and see how he felt. 


	Their business was going down the tubes and Arial decided to take matters in to her own hands. Little did she realize what the impact would be.
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For my readers, I have the coolest job in the world writing for you. Thank you!
 


	For my mom, Thank you for your patience and guidance, your use of the editor’s red pen…


	 




THE LOCATION


	
Johannesburg, informally known as Jozi, Joburg, or "The City of Gold", is the largest city in South Africa, classified as a megacity, and is one of the 100 largest urban areas in the world. It is the provincial capital and largest city of Gauteng, which is the wealthiest province in South Africa. Johannesburg is the seat of the Constitutional Court, the highest court in South Africa. Most of the major South African companies and banks have their head offices in Johannesburg. The city is located in the mineral-rich Witwatersrand range of hills and is the centre of large-scale gold and diamond trade. It was one of the host cities of the official tournament of the 2010 FIFA World Cup – and it hosted the final.
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Chapter 1


	 


	Douglas walked in to the house and took his briefcase and put it down at the front door. He walked in to the kitchen and kissed Arial hello. He looked at the meal she took out of the oven. “I am going out tonight.”


	“With the men from work? That’s rather new, isn’t it? How was your day?”


	“Fine.” He sat down and she dished a portion of food on to his plate and joined him at the table. It was his favourite meal and she knew he would end up eating two or three more portions. 


	It was rather quiet as they sat eating. “Douglas is everything alright?”


	“Of course everything is alright!” He almost barked as he spoke. He finished his meal and stood up to leave. “I might be late.” She expected him to kiss her but he didn’t. He walked down the passage and went to the bathroom and added a splash of aftershave and walked out without saying goodbye.


	Arial stood up and watched as he drove out of the driveway. She put the leftover food in to dishes and packed them in to the fridge and did the dishes. She sat at the table for ages and sipped at her coffee. She knew there was something wrong with Douglas but she didn’t know what. He was never rude to her and they discussed everything in detail. They were best of friends and had a strong relationship. Their three children had already left home and were building their new lives as adults. She sighed as she stood up and washed her cup and gave the counter one last wipe before making her way to bed.


	Douglas arrived home before midnight and she lay and listened as he changed and climbed straight in to bed. 
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	In the morning Arial made his coffee and took the cup to him and placed it on the bedside cabinet. He sat up and took the cup. “Thanks.” She walked out of the bedroom and started cooking their breakfast. He walked in to the kitchen and sat down and walloped down his meal. Douglas didn’t talk but ate. He stood up and kissed her goodbye and left. She knew there was something wrong but she carried on regardless. 
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	On Friday evening he arrived home and had his meal and stood up from the table. “I am going out tonight.”


	“Enjoy your evening.” He walked out of the kitchen and went to the bedroom and changed in to jeans. He left without saying goodbye. Arial was starting to get rather annoyed. He had already been out once during the week. As she washed the dishes she became more aggravated. She stood at the kitchen sink and closed her eyes as she leaned over and clutched to the edge. She took a few deep breaths and calmed herself. It wouldn’t help to get worked up or start a fight.


	




Chapter 2


	The following week Douglas was out on Wednesday and Friday evenings. When he was home he didn’t talk. A pattern seemed to be forming. Arial made a decision. If he went out the following week, so would she. She knew him rather well. He disliked pubs but preferred going to the bar at the hotel. It was classy and upmarket. 
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	On Wednesday evening Douglas arrived home and had his meal and stood up and looked at Arial. “You don’t need to tell me, Douglas. I know you are on your way out for the night. Enjoy your evening.” He was about to say something and walked down the passage and freshened up before leaving. Arial watched as he left. She tidied up in the kitchen and went to the bedroom. She packed a pair of pyjamas in to an overnight bag with a fresh change of clothing and quickly changed. Arial made her way to their daughter Claire. She stopped in for a short while and had a cup of coffee and made her way to the hotel. 


	Arial walked in to the bar and caught sight of Douglas sitting with a young woman. He wasn’t sitting close to her, or holding her hand. But he was listening intently. She sat on a barstool and ordered herself a glass of wine. A young man walked over to her and she immediately spotted the wedding band. “Does your wife know you are here?”


	He almost gulped as he sipped his beer. “She thinks I am out with my friends.”


	“Well, if you sit here and chat then you won’t get in to any mischief or do anything underhanded.”


	“I don’t want to do anything like that. We had a slight argument. And your husband?”


	“No, my husband doesn’t know I am out tonight. Do you see that couple sitting directly opposite you? The young woman with the mahogany coloured hair.”


	“That colour doesn’t suit her and you can see she had a dye job. Yes, I see them.”


	“Well, that gent is my husband. Is he holding her hand or anything?”


	“Are you asking me to spy?”


	“Yes, I am.”


	He grinned and shook his head. “Nothing like that. She is rambling on and her hands are zooming around in the air. He is sitting looking at her and not saying much.”


	They had another drink and he kept watching Douglas and the young woman. “So they are on their way. She is not smiling and neither is he. I can’t say that they had an argument but they aren’t smiling. Not holding hands. I reckon he has seen you. But he looks rather rattled. Maybe he is going to walk over here and say something.”
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