What Lies in the Dark


	They warned me not to ask questions. I couldn't help but wonder.
What's he doing? Is it with another girl?
I peeked around the corner to see him, he was wearing the black shirt I had given him for his 20th birthday. His hair was this jet black color and he had fairly tan skin. He still looked as handsome as the day I had met him. He was holding his phone, texting maybe? I noticed as his eyes scanned his phone a smile began to grow, but it's the kind of smile that no girl wishes to see come from her own boyfriend. Especially when making eye contact with the paragraphs from his mistress.
 I grabbed my phone, opened the camera app, took a photo of the phone in his hand, and pinched my fingers to zoom in.
Just as I suspected he was texting another woman. The texts read:
“Hey are you here?”
“Yes, I've made it to your place!”
“Great, the door is unlocked, just make sure you knock on my bedroom door when you get inside.”
“Sure thing! I have so much planned for tonight, we're going to have so much fun!”  The moment I saw those messages my heart sank to my stomach and my face started to feel hot. I wonder if he even knows that I still love him despite him cheating on me. I felt this agonizing sharp feeling in my chest and stomach, almost as if I was going to vomit. I started tearing up. The thought of him being with this other woman was unlike any other pain I had felt. I couldn't just let her ruin everything we had built together. I looked back up and noticed that he had moved. I heard the door open followed by a female voice; a sweet and soft tone that matched almost every guy's expectation of what a woman “should” sound like, like Marilyn Monroe. She opened her mouth to speak and said 
“Hey Zayn!” 
“Hey! I'm glad you made it safe..” Zayn said as he embraced her. I gritted my teeth as he led her to the bed to sit down. I moved a little closer to the edge of the door to catch a better glimpse of her. She's everything I am: blonde hair and eyes with almost the exact same body type. Maybe it's just his type? Either way, I swiped back into the camera of my phone and quickly snapped a photo of her in her red dress. 
“Kathy…” I whispered to myself. 
“Wait here. I have a surprise for you.” Zayn said to the woman who nodded.I stayed in my spot until I was sure he had left, You shouldn't move an inch until my cue.. My friend's words echoed through my head as I mentally prepared myself to do this. My heart was pounding so hard I could feel it in every inch of my body. My hands were shaking and my eyes were quickly scanning the room. Every liter of blood pumping through my body was ready to be set into motion. That's when my friend sent the cue to let me know Zayn was far from the room. Now is my chance. 
I rustled the clothes in the closet, the woman who had been sitting on his bed looked over, petrified.
“Did those clothes just move?” she said aloud.
She got up and walked over to the closet,moving the clothes around. Luckily she couldn't see me due to the black clothing I was wearing that kept me hidden in the dim lit room. The clothes in Zayn's closet are also thick and black which added to her inability to see me. She reached for the door, but before she could grab it to close it I grabbed her leg, making her fall to the floor as she let out a pain filled yelp, followed by the thud of her full body weight hitting the floor. 
I rose out of the closet, pulled back my hood and removed the mask covering my face. I held the injection device that leaked the venom that had been administered into Kathy moments before. The body was made from the outer shell of a taser and the injection point was a 25 gauge needle with a 38mm long body, perfect for intermuscular penetration. Inside is an intricate design of tubes containing a very specific neurotoxin that is simultaneously fast acting, tetrodotoxins extracted from blue ringed octopi. I made sure to infuse a very small dose of antivenom, enough to keep the effects while also keeping her alive.
I kneeled down with a smile on my face, lifting the device.“Should have been more careful. Maybe next time you'll learn to turn and look the other way Kathy.”

	The woman looked at me with pleading eyes. Her breath was fast ,and I watched a tear fall from her eye, dragging mascara and eyeliner down her cheek and into her hair. She wasn't able to speak because of  the venom paralyzing her vocal chords. What am I doing? I stopped for a moment, hesitating.
For a moment I asked myself,	 I looked down at the promise ring he had bought me for our 3rd anniversary. Then I remembered all the promises, all the plans and ideas that I had with Zayn. He broke those promises. He told me he would be with me forever. We had been together for 5 years. A tear fell down my face as I remembered our relationship. The family trips, the first time meeting each other's parents. I even remembered our first kiss we shared at the Golden Gate Bridge in the rain, and after that kiss he pushed my hair out of the way, said I looked beautiful, then kissed me again. Mostly I remembered the conversation we had last month on Christmas. 
***
“Merry Christmas!” Zayn said as he wrapped his arms around me, smushing his face into my hair.
“Merry Christmas!” I replied in a breathless tone, pushing him off and giving him a kiss.
“I have something I think you will really enjoy! You've been looking at it for a while.” He said.
“Is it that kitty I saw in the animal shelter? Cause’ if it is you know I’m going to scream super loudly!” 
“Well then I guess you should get me some earplugs for Christmas because that is” he paused for effect  “EXACTLY WHAT I GOT YOUUUU!” he finished 
	My eyes widened and I let out a scream that scared the little gray kitten. I jumped around and finally jumped on Zayn and hugged him. He held me and we sat there for almost 3 minutes. He put his chin upon my head and just said, 
“I love you always” 
“I love you always too” I replied back in a soft tone.
***
 	When I snapped back to reality and looked down, any feeling of sympathy I had for the woman instantly disappeared. I couldn't let him love her the way he loved me! It isn't happening that way!  I grabbed the black bag I had placed under the queen sized bed. I threw her limp body into the bag, closing it but keeping a small part open to allow air flow. I sighed, picked up the bag and struggled to throw it out of the window and onto the ground.
	When I lifted my head up I realized that Zayn had been standing behind me, I turned around and he grabbed me by my arm and looked at me with very sad eyes.
	“Amanda?”
“You came back?” he said in a bittersweet tone. 
“I never left,” I replied.
“I know, this was all a set up.” Zayn said, smirking.
“I knew you would come back, I just didn’t think you would ever go as far as to try something like what you just did to that poor actress..”
“Actr-” I started, but I was cut off. My eyes widened as I instantly felt this sharp pain in my arm. He injected me with the same venom I used… 
	I heard Zayn's voice echo in my ear as my world slowed. “You won't be needing to go anywhere for a long, long time...” 


