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Chapter 1




At the beginning everything was perfect. He wad,iaithful and
down to earth. Kyle was the husband that you wdwém about. |
met him in a bar when | travelled to Greece forataan. A tall, well-
built, orange-tea eyed and dark curled haired mamandsome
Greek he was. The first time he came to me, | Wwasked, | couldn’t
believe he was talking to me! We talked and dréuakssall night
long. After spending time together at the bar, rapged me at my
hotel. When we arrived at my door, he said: ” Wievas a pleasure
to meet you and | hope we will keep in touch. lld/so glad to ,”and
he grinned at me. It looked as if everything abdoot was flawless,
his smile, his voice, everything. "'l would be t8bsaid. We said
goodbye and we went by our sides. That eveningweascal, When |
closed the door, | was on the cloud but | wastkelhit upset because
it was my last week there. | didn’t want to stamnething that |
couldn’t even finish.

The next morning, somebody was knocking at my @wait was him
holding my breakfast. Ahhhh! It was so charmingbéned the door.
His white, big smile was so... ah, | can’t just déseit .”| hope
you're hungry ‘cuz | am and | don’'t wanna eat alghiee said.
"Don’t worry, I'm starving, he said .”A real Grdebreakfast,” he
paused and added” it's been a long time | did cdraee to see my
family and just to take delight in eating a reaustaki. In California,
their souvlaki is good but not like in my countrWhen he
pronounced those words, my heart beat so fastughol would faint
in the second. Those words were the answer ofyaflnayers. He
wasn’t a Greek, no yes he was, | just realized &g living there,
but in the United-States, in California which is stgite, where I'm
living.” Wow, it’s pretty interesting ‘cuz | livan L.A.” | shouted.
Hey, the destiny makes things right, huh? | wasubmerged by his
great presence that | forgot something, his narme/€ll, you know,
you're in my room, we talked a lot last night, we aharing a meal
together but | don’t even know your name!” | sgehtly.” You know,
you're so right,” he stopped and said” my naméide Vostopoulos
and what's yours?” He asked and | answered” LauMcmilan.”
From that moment, | knew this meeting would changdife forever.



Months passed and our friendship became a sindexep relationship
and two years later, we got married. When | thibkat the day that |
pronounced my vowels and | promised love and faitbEs for the
better and the worse, | didn’t’ t know | sealed pngmise for the
worse.

Chapter 2

“ Honey, what's going on? What's wrong?” | felké | was talking to
a concrete wall.” Every time | try to talk to yoyou are ignoring me
and I'm sick and tires of this, ' | said. Whendid that, Kyle did the
worse thing that we could have done to me, whittrigng his back
on me. " When I'm talking to you, DO-NOT-DARE-TORN-
YOUR-BACK-ON-ME!" | cried. | was so exhaustediad been an
hour | was trying to be understanding, gentle aagy\sweet, but now
| could kill him. He got very, very annoying.” Wigo you want me to



say,” he retorted.” The truth, perhaps! You cahwme later and
later through those last months, you receive unknoalls and texts
and you got this female perfume on you when | oldand don’t try
to convince me this is my perfume or whatever yant we to
swallow.” He pissed me off. | had never seen & |ie this before.”
You know what? You're just a stupid, crazy bitathoh’'t even
recognize you and | don’t even know why | married,\-* and then
| blew up. He hurt me so bad that | could have giduhe world had
collapsed around me.” Shut the fuck up and get wss out of here,
asshole!”
| composed myself and added” You're right, | ddaibw why we're
together,” and | brought out of my purse this éett
- See, | just wanted you to tell me the truthubgou and that certain
Stacey, She sent me a really nice story ‘bout d@gusting little
affair. So take your stuff and go. "l didn’t géthe was mad or
unconscious because he didn’'t move. | shouted pgi$tim,
- Get your stuff and go away, | don’t care foryanymore. You are-
“ and then, the world had stopped. He did somegHiwould never
imagine he could do that to me. He punched medriabe, he didn’t
slap, he punched.
- How could you do that to me,”
| tried to catch up my breath, not only becausthefblow, | was
crying. All that, was too much handle.

-“You’re not the man | loved, bastard. Go jgiaur hoe .l don't
wanna see ya anymore. Do you get it now?!”
He went upstairs, took his stuff and left. Fromdbkeond he shut the
door, I let all myself go.



Chapter 3

A few weeks later, the knocking at the door wokeme

- Police ma’am, open up the door please!”

The cops were out there. ¥ What the hell they'oind here,” |
thought. | let them come in and they sat.

- We're here ‘cuz we have strong feelings thatiybusband Kyle
Vostopoulos had killed Stacey Barner.

When | heard” killed” my mouth dropped. | couldivelieve what |
was hearing.

- 1 think you mistaken ‘cuz | know that Kyle issan of a b**** put
he’s not a murderer.”

| thought | was really stupid to take his defenfteravhat happened.
- Ma’am Vostopoulos, we have some serious prowf we want you
to help us out. We know he’s your husband but uh-*



| interrupted the police officer and said

- He’s not my husband anymore!”

The fact he was a cheater wasn’t nice but he welseater doubled a
killer.

- Don’t worry from the minute | get news, I'll atact you”

| assured him. He gave me his card and left.

Chapter 4

- He’s a fucking dump, he doesn’t deserve you!”

My brother had always known how to comfort me.

-“ Yes, | know, but I still love him,” | said.

The restaurant where we were eating reminded no¢ af Imemories
with Kyle, like the day he kneeled down and progdseme. It was
one of the best days of my life.

- Do you think it would be a good idea if | hetlpe police to arrest
him?” | asked.

- He killed someone and plus he cheated on yow€&s, he has to
pay for what he did and | don’t want you to feeiltyubout this!”
Marco was right, but was | doing the right thing@itin’t know. At
that moment, | was too confused.

- Hey big brother, I'm not feeling really goodan we just go back
home?” | said exhaustedly.



- Are you okay?” he asked worried.
-“ Yes, I'm just a little bit tired, that’s it,”and we left the bistro.

Chapter 5

When | opened the door, he was sited right therthertouch. Kyle
was there.

- Lauren, | thought you were there for me, thauyloved me,” he
said sipping a drop of vodka.

- 1 love you, Kyle, more than you think even withat you've done. |
can’t believe Kyle, you killed someone! How cowdd go that? And
why did you do that?” | claimed.

-" ‘Cuz | love you. Don’t you see!”

While | was discussing with him, Marco was tryingeach the phone

to call the police, but Kyle saw him approach thempe and said
-“ Don’t move, don’t dare to touch it, if not | ebt on ya! Get it?!”



Then, | saw the gun in his hand pointing at my leot” Kyle, cool
down, everything will be ok. Just put the gun antdble. We don’t
anybody to be hurt.” | said.

- Do you know how much | love. | didn’t mean tarhyou. Lauren, |
know | made a huge mistake. Please forgive mel& Kgid.

With the corner of my eye, | noticed that Marco wesdling on the
phone and at the same time Kyle pointed the gurshatlat my
brother.

- Noooo!” | screamed.” What you did little fuck And | jumped on
him trying to take the gun off of his hand. He masme on the floor.
- Lauren, you were everything for me, but | seadan nothing to
you!” and | remarked the tears on his cheeks.d haver seen him
crying before. Then, he pointed the weapon at rtiedght | was
going to die on the second, but | heard a door $miasvas the
police.

- Put the firearm down, now!” The police officehouted.

-“ I'm not going to let her screw my life up.” Ke/said.

- You screwed your life yourself, let her go néw!

| tried to escape from his control, but | couldbdcause he was
blocking my way.

All of a sudden, my brother jumped out of nowhere pulled Kyle
down. They were fighting and then | heard it. Tikense after the
storm reigned all over the house

| don’t really remember too much what happenedst jemember
that | saw Kyle lie down on the floor. There wasdadl everywhere.
The paramedics were taking care of my brother whs kurt by the
bullet. The police officers were all over the place asking me if |
was alright. It looked like | fainted because | walp at the hospital.
My family and the sergeant were by my sides. Tigeaat announced
me that Kyle was that Kyle was dead. From the stttveard those
words, | felt like my heart tightened up. It was tatverwhelming. |
said to everybody in the room that | wanted to beny own. | let all
the tears, all the pain, all the anger and desgaime out of my body.

Today was Kyle’s funeral. When | got married, | \doave never
thought | was going to bury my husband at 28 yeasNow, | have



this little darling growing up inside me. What wiliell him or her? |
don’t know what I'm going to say. I’'m not sure. Buiat I'm sure to
say to this fragile, innocent human being livingide my womb, is

that | loved his or her father. | loved him andilhalways love him.
He’s still my beloved forever and ever.

_ &
As much as my new little angel! f



