
Divorced.
It's not only that I'm divorced but it's how he did it. I can't believe after all these years we invested together and this is how he tells me he wants a divorce. How in the world will I ever trust again?
We've been together since we were in high school. I worked two part-time jobs, raised our kids, took care of the house, and gave up my career so that he could attend law school. It's been a good life I thought our marriage was OK, and now that the kids are both in university I thought we could spend time focusing on us, boy was I wrong? 
The week started on a positive note Sunday we packed the kids up together and drove him to university. Our son Adam, is a freshman and our daughter Elizabeth is a junior. We spent a couple of days with the kids getting them settled saw the sights around the university had dinner and headed home. 
To my joy and surprise, my husband had two tickets for a weekend spa waiting for me and a girlfriend to head out and get pampered.
You deserve it honey he said.
I was overjoyed when I gave him a huge kiss and said thank you well I showed him my gratitude. 
So I called my girlfriend Becky and asked her if she had any plans for the weekend. Friday morning we packed up the car and headed to the spa. I had a miss hot stone massage manicure and pedicure we went to the natural springs and I had a restful enjoyable weekend. You lie
Sunday night on the way home we even had a gift certificate for fancy dancy restaurants. Suffice it to say, we didn't arrive home until the wee hours of Sunday night. 
I was a little concerned about coming home Sunday to a dark house however I thought Bob was just sleeping, as he did have to go to work on Monday morning. Little did I know, my life was about to come to an end my life as I knew it was about to come to an end. As I walked into the house something told me something was wrong the little hairs on the back of my head next it up I had butterflies in my stomach but I ignored this and brought my luggage in from the car as quietly as I could so as not to disturb Bob. 
I decided to leave my luggage downstairs and quietly headed upstairs. As I got to the master bedroom I realized Bob was not sleeping. Bob was nowhere to be found as I searched the house, I grabbed my cell phone and headed towards the kitchen and there on the kitchen island I saw a note with my name on it Bob left me a note he must have gone out with the guards that explains why he's not here but for some reason, I still felt unease I decided to make myself a tea and open up the note. 
Insert note here
How could he do this to me? How could he end our 30-year marriage this way? What was I going to do now? 
I felt numb. I felt cold. I just sat there till the sun came up.
As the sun streamed through the kitchen window I started to cry. Deep sobbing tears. I was hurt, heartbroken, and mad as hell. that *** ** * ***** I thought. Who does he think he is? How can I have been so wrong about him all these years? I know it's only 8:00 a.m. now but I went to the fridge popped up in a bottle of wine and poured myself a big glass. The more I thought about it the more foolish I felt. He had sent me away for the weekend so that he could move out. What a fool I have been. Just as I was finishing my second glass now about 9:00 a.m., Becky called. I was going to let the phone go to voicemail but answered.
You will never believe what happened I answered before she even said hello. Bob has left me. I found out by a ******* note on the kitchen island. That *********** can drop dead for all I care. 
Oh my God Becky said I'll be right over next thing I knew I heard I click and the phone went buzz buzz buzz so I hung up and headed to the front door. 
Luggage still in the lobby in the front hall my eyes puffy from crying and my third glass of wine in my hand I opened the front door before Becky as a chance to Ding the doorbell.
Command welcome to my shattered life I say with a hitch in my throat let's head back to the kitchen again we sit at the island like ****** and I pass through the note. 
Insert note here
Well, Becky says what a pair of balls on him. As your friend, I'm here for you. There is a bright side. He has left you the house and half of what was in your savings according to the note. 
Are you kidding me I haven't worked outside the house in years I gave up my career for him and now this! You've got to be kidding me! How can I afford to keep the house? Should I keep the house?
He even included divorce papers which means he's talked to a lawyer how long has this been going on? All I have to do apparently is sign!
Oh no you won't you'll get a lawyer urged Becky
Lawyers cost money how am I gonna afford that? In line
You're going to reach out to a lawyer, you're going to ask for some advice, and you'll worry about the money later Becky advised you like
I sighed and sobbed at the same time I didn't know what I was doing so while I sat there in my 4th class now almost sheets to the wind Becky maybe some breakfast a pot of coffee looked up a lawyer and gave them a call. I had an appointment this afternoon. After feeding me and pouring 3 cups of coffee into me, Becky ushered me to the bathroom to have a shower and laid out some clothes on the bed for when I came out. To my full gratitude, Becky drove me to the lawyer lawyers of the office and came in with me. I brought the note a box of Kleenex and the divorce agreement.
