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“Hello?” 
“Hi, is this Mrs. Smith? You need to come to the hospital right away, your husband had a heart attack and I don’t how long he’ll be with us.”
A moment of silence, Jane was so worried her soul mate would leave her.

 Jane is a vivacious 50 year old, who follows the same routine day-in, day-out. She gets up at 6:00 A.M. and eats Coco Puffs for breakfast. When she’s done, she goes outside and waters the flowers. 

She wasn’t always like this. She loved doing different things every day. That all changed one day when her husband died a tragic death-he was only 50.  He had a heart attack once again. But this time it was because he was out skydiving. When the pilot found him on the ground he was just lying there with his hand over his chest. The pilot called 911, and an ambulance rushed James to the hospital. 
Jane had a sinking feeling as the doctors were talking to her. She had so many things running through her head. “What would happen if my husband dies?” “Can I see him?” “How long does he have?” Suddenly the doctor approached and stuttered, “Y-y-you may s-s-see him now.”
So now Jane does the same thing every day because she’s too scared she’s going to die. Every two days she goes to the market. One day she went and she met an old man, about her age……… his name is Dave. 
He was just her type. He had a great smile, wonderful, personality; and he too had a partner that passed.  When they were talking he asked her to go on a dinner date with him. After dinner they would go dancing. Jane loves to dance. Back when James was alive they would go dancing every Friday. 
Jane had a tough time trying to decide if she wanted to go on this date. She didn’t want to betray her dead husband, but at the end she decided to go. Jane looked beautiful in the dress she wore: a red sparkly dress and earrings to match. They went to the fanciest restaurant in town, the olive garden. 
Dave was so sweet and such a gentleman. When they went dancing they had so much fun. 

“Thank you Dave I had a wonderful time.”
“Oh you’re welcome I’m so glad you had a great time, maybe we could do this again.” 
“Yes I would love to do this again.”  
“I will see you again at the market again.”
“You will see me at the market on Tuesday.”
“Great see you there.”
“Bye.”
“See you later.”
When Tuesday came, Jane was already starting to change. She woke up at 8:00 A.M and had toast for breakfast. At 10:00 after she took her shower she went to the market. Guess who she saw……. Dave!
They went on many dates after that, but but Jane’s favorite date was when they had a picnic at the park. It was a nice day outside the sky was blue and the birds were chirping, wind whistling, children playing and the sun was blazing. The picnic blanket was as yellow as the sun’s inner core. The wind was blowing Jane’s hair making it frizz and look like puffy white clouds in the blue sky.
	             After 3 months of dating and spending time together, Dave finally got the courage to ask Jane to marry him.
He took her on a trip to Paris, so far away from their hometown in Oklahoma. They went on cruise through the French Riviera. With a band playing in the back, violins playing classic soft music.
When he asked her to marry him it was a shock to her. She was looking down taking a bite of her chocolate cheesecake. When she looked up there it was that shiny ring staring her down. When he said the words “Jane, I wanna spend the rest of my life with you, will you marry me?” Jane immediately said “Yes.”
When they got back from Paris the first thing they had to figure out was who was moving where. Dave decided that he would move into Jane’s house.  After he moved in they decided to get married in one month.
Jane’s wedding dress was so pretty; it was long skinny and silky. They didn’t invite anyone to the wedding just the bride and the groom.
When they left the church they rushed right home, they started decorating the house just the way they wanted it; painting the walls fixing up the kitchen, living room and dining room.
One day after work, Dave was drunk because when he was out at Dunkin’ donuts he thought he saw Jane with a guy kissing each other. When he came home he was pissed at Jane because he “thought” he saw Jane with another man. So when he got home he went into their room and was standing at the edge of the bed in the dark. He walked towards Jane and just smacked Jane right across her face.
                  Jane had no idea what just happened other than getting smacked across the face. Jane was freighted she didn’t know why he had just hit her. Dave started screaming, “You betrayed me!” 
“What are you even talking about?”
“You know what I’m talking about, I saw you with some man!”
 “I stayed home all day today; I didn’t even leave the house!”
“I don’t know why you even lie for; it just gets you in more trouble.”
All of the sudden Dave gripped Jane up and threw her up against the wall.
                      When Dave got done beating her he left her, with bruises and bleeding. The best thing for her would be to go to the hospital but she can’t get up. 
                    Jane died that night in less than 4 hours. Dave still lives with the guilt in jail because he was the one that made her die and he was drunk when it happened.


