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                                                         PROLOGUE 

 She flipped down her mirror and refreshed her lipstick. She was so excited. In 

just a few short months it would all be over. He was leaving his wife, she knew he was. 

It was about time. She had waited long enough. Maybe she could move into the 

mansion. Now that would be the icing on the cake. After she dropped the bombshell 

she was about to drop, it wouldn’t matter anyway. Oh, yes. It would all be over soon 

and she could begin to live the American Dream she felt, no, knew she deserved. 

She started her spanking new Infiniti, reflecting on the sweet love she’d just made. 

She’d put the car in reverse, when she thought she heard a noise outside the car. She 

was really tripping now. She was in a park after all and it was starting to get late by 

park standards. It was probably nothing more than a squirrel, a deer or maybe even a 

raccoon. She chided herself and began to back up when she heard a loud popping 

noise. That, she knew was no animal. She hoped her honey wasn’t too far ahead of 

her. Maybe she could get him to turn around and come back since it was his idea to 

meet in the park in the first place. She put the car in park and dug out her cell phone 

from the hidden compartment under the dashboard. She heard the popping noise again

and began to get scared. Something or someone was definitely out there. She was 

going to call her honey bear when suddenly she heard a loud crash. She looked back 

and discovered the back driver’s side window was shattered yet she saw nothing and 

no one. Freaked out now, she threw the cell phone back into its compartment and 

started to put the car in reverse. Suddenly she felt like she was being strangled, 

causing her to grab at her throat. Her foot slammed down on the gas and she felt a 

deep impact, just as she discovered her necklace was gone. She began to panic in 

earnest when suddenly the airbags inflated. She glanced over her shoulder, 

fearful that her attacker was still in the darkness when suddenly the back door 

opened. Her face was being pushed toward the airbag, she gasped. No! No! It couldn’t 

end this way! She’d come so far. She was about to have everything she ever wanted.

The American Dream was within her grasp. She had so much to look forward to. The 

moment she had been waiting for as a little girl was within striking distance. She could 

see the last mile. The hourglass was no longer half full. She was just a few feet from 

the finish line. Nothing and no one could stop her now. Then suddenly, there was 

darkness.
              The prologue was not included with chapters 1-5. I just included it. Please add this to the beginning, before chapter 1. Thanks.

