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				Temptations 
	Keith laid in bed starting up at the ceiling, with his hands on his stomach interlaced. In a trance he shook it off and began walking to the bathroom. Putting his palms on the sink, turning the water on, and gazing into his reflection. As he began washing his face, he grabs a face towel and hears a knock on the door. While he had a shocked on his face. He  walked up to the room door and opened it. 
	Stood  on the other side of the door was a blonde hair, hazel eyes, casually dressed woman. She said, “ I think we need to talk.” Keith moved back holding the door open for her to come in. As she walked in she looked to the patio outside and began to move in the direction towards the table and chair. She looked tamed and had a sense of power over Keith, he was in the same trance while walking behind her with his hands in his pockets. “ Look, I…,” said Keith as the woman offered him a seat at the table with her. Cutting off his train of thought. He pulled the seat right in front of her while sitting there holding his hands together slouching towards her.
	“ What we did last night, is something I’m not proud of but we need to see where it goes from here.” Amber stated. Her hands intertwined on her lap while her legs where crossed and eyes where focused on him. 
	“Look, I have a wife and kids! I didn’t think that bottle was that damn strong to make me do something I’d regret.” Keith said. His face now had a intimidating look on it. While his body kept getting up and down pacing. She sat there quiet and un amused. “I’m not the average woman Keith, I serve a far greater meaning behind actions.” Amber said. Now back in a trance Keith sat down after pacing he said, “Well what’s that because, I don’t believe I did anything wrong. Still can’t believe you came back to talk about it.”
	She reached in her purse on her lap and pulled out a little velvet black bag. Inside of it was a white glitter powdered substance. She poured a little in her hand and blew it in Keith’s face. He got up and tried dusting it of. “What the hell was that lady?!” Keith said while trying to get it out of his eyes. As soon as he could see again the woman was no longer there.
	Walking around the room with a disturbing look on his face, the woman was nowhere to be found. He started packing his bags in a fast pace, while still looking around as if she was still there watching him. Grabbing his belongings he opened the hotel room door and walked out. Not looking back his face still puzzled and body looked tense. He opened his car door got in and began his way back to his home. In the same trance he had been in all day. 
	He arrived at his destination staring to his front door, while pulling in his driveway and turning off the engine. When he opened the door he looked around and began to walk towards his bar, putting his suitcase on a barstool and grabbing a bottle of jack to pour him a shot. As he tilts his head back, with the glass to his lips, and brings his head back down after taking the shot, he noticed a piece of paper on the bar top. He grabbed it an it read, “I’m taking the kids, you and me can’t be happy. I met someone else and I want a divorce. Please know this all could’ve been avoided but something told me this is the time to leave.” 
	He dropped to his knees and for the first time in his life dropped a tear out his eye. He looked up and said, “ I know this is my karma and I understand why I have to face this alone. It took me along time to see but since I got visited today, I had a feeling that I was going to have to face my consequences of my actions.” He put his hands together and began to pray.
