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  GAMES PEOPLE PLAY




  “D’ you fancy a game of scrabble?”




  Harry raised his head and sighed, why did she always have to interrupt him while he was doing something else?




  It wasn’t that he didn’t want to join her in a game of scrabble, he knew her too well not to catch the innuendo, her tone of voice, the look on her face with that smirk across her mouth. She would win as usual, she didn’t need a thesaurus to search for unknown words, hers was a feminine art, words came naturally, particularly if they were colourfully offensive. He had given up fighting and arguing with her.




  He had once found her attractive, he was convinced that he was in love with her. They had married after a brief courtship, she knew how to enchant him with her smile, the way she would play up to him, flattering his male ego, never complaining if he postponed a date, she was so patient, her words always were “Darling your work is far more important, we have a lifetime together to look forward to.” no other woman had ever seduced him this way. Except his mother of course! Harry’s mother was Marcia’s worst rival, the two women fought tooth and nail to obtain Harry’s exclusive attention. Marcia was accused of being a gold digger, the elderly Mater in return was accused of being jealous and possessive. No peace reigned in Harry’s household.




  “Well, do you or don’t you?”Marcia’s tone had dropped to a persuasive whisper, Harry looked over the top of his spectacles, she sat over her scrabble board arranging her seven tiles ready to start a game. “Come on Harry, I’ll let you choose the topic for this game.”




  The topic!! why couldn’t she just stick to the basic game, OH NO, always putting him in a tight corner, she had to prove that she was superior, how she loved to boast that she knew more than he did on philosophy, psychology, not to mention criminology, there was her trump card, her favourite series was CSI. and all the Fox crime series.




  Harry was not in the mood to argue with her, she would just go on and on till he’d give in, he was tired, he’d had an endless meeting at work which had dragged out well after work time, problem solving, who should leave, who could stay, suppliers were not being paid, no money for next month’s salary, decisions, decisions, since the gradual recession and the closing down of the main engineering plant he had become the most unpopular managing director of his firm.

OEBPS/Misc/page-template.xpgt
 

 

 
 


 
 


 
 
 


 
 


 
 
 


 
 
 
 
 
 
 





 
 






OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
DARKC
GAMES PHOPLE

Vol. 1









