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Summary: This is a story about a professional couple- a doctor and an attorney. Both 

are in their early thirties with very demanding jobs. Phil wants Sue to slow down and start a 
family. Finally he reaches a breaking point and moves out while she is away working on a 
case. 

 

 

It was a snowy late fall afternoon, as Little Johnny ran into the den where his parents Sue 

and Phil sat before the fireplace toasting marshmallows. Little Johnny uttered his first words,” 

Da, Da”, while settling into his father’s arms. Phil was overjoyed as he ran his fingers through 

his son’s long blonde hair. Sue sat speechless as she watched the reaction between father and 

son. Suddenly she was taken back to the past – that period in their marriage that almost ended in 

divorce. 

With tears in her eyes, Sue left the room fearing that she would be unable to contain her 

emotions and the many “what if” questions that ran through her mind. What if she and Phil had 

gone through the divorce that would have robbed father and son of those precious moments? 

What if that heaven sent storm that saved their marriage, two years ago had not occurred? 

Both Sue and Phil were highly paid professionals who held very demanding jobs; she as 

an attorney in partnership with the most exclusive law firm in the Midwest. He as a psychiatrist 

in private practice and on staff at the local teaching hospital. They had entered into marriage with 

very secure careers and pre-nuptial agreements about their wealth and careers. Both were in their 

late thirties and Phil was anxious to start a family. 

Sue knew that her biological clock was ticking away but her work seemed to have been 

her top priority. She had suffered several miscarriages during their four years of marriage and 



SHORT STORY IN ITS ENTIRETY – WOMEN’S FICTION: THE DIVORCE THAT 
ALMOST WAS 
 
 

Page 2 of 6 
 

had been advised by her doctor to slow down. The stress and strain began to take a toll on their 

marriage. Phil began to spend more and more time at the hospital while Sue took on more and 

more cases.  

After spending several weeks out of town, Sue arrived home one week-end to discover 

that Phil had moved out. He left a note which simply stated: 

 

“The die is cast, my psyche can not and will not further engage  

in this tug of war. A man’s greatest contribution to humanity  

is procreation which you apparently have no time for.” 

 

Good ridden thought Sue: as she hurriedly contacted her best friend who specialized in 

divorce law. She was advised to think things over for a few days before rushing into something 

she might regret later. Several days passed; she still had not heard from Phil; so she decided to 

go full blast into getting the divorce. She knew that an uncontested divorce could be finalized 

within six months. She also knew that their pre-nuptial agreement stated that any wealth or 

material things brought into the marriage would remain the sole property of the said owner. She 

was greatly pleased with that statement in the agreement; as she looked around their old 

antebellum farmhouse-which had been in her family for many generations. 

One Saturday afternoon, while strolling around on her property; she stopped to watch a 

school of fish that swam back and forth in the pond; suddenly the thought occurred that  

Perhaps she could build a small camp for handicapped children. Several ideas began to 

pop into her head---she even began to wonder if perhaps subconsciously she was attempting to 

compensate for having several miscarriages. She knew that to give Phil a child would be the 
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upmost fulfillment of their marriage. Sue quickly dismissed that notion and smiled slightly; as 

she thought there would be plenty of time to plan the camphouse. The most compelling task 

facing her right now was the divorce. She had heard through friends that Phil was staying at the 

Sunrise Hotel. As she walked back to the house, she decided maybe she would call him about 

divorce procedures; as he had made no effort to contact her. And this divorce was very 

important. She spent the next several hours picking up the phone and putting it back down. She 

just couldn’t bring herself to make that call. 

Around the same time, Phil was sitting in his hotel room brooding. It had crossed his 

mind that maybe—just maybe, he had dealt with their problems very immaturely. While he had 

no intention of seeking reconciliation¬; he thought he and Sue should sit face to face and discuss 

the matter. He was going back to Hicksville (his hometown) this weekend, where he would be 

working as a trustee at the local hospital¬--- maybe Sue would join him there. Several times he 

picked up the telephone to call her, only to put it down again. He knew he would be leaving the 

next morning- but wondered if he had the right to impose on Sue with such short notice .Alas, he 

decided to sleep on that one. 

Early the next morning around 5:00 AM before leaving for the airport, Phil dialed Sue. 

The telephone startled her. She had been up for awhile working on a case that would be heard 

that morning. She all but dropped the telephone when she heard his voice. Phil did not waste 

time with small talk but simply asked if she would come down to Hicksville this weekend where 

he would be working. He said it was time they held a civic discussion about their marital 

problems. Sue was about to scream at him when she decided what the use. Very coolly she 

declined and stated “That any discussion could wait until his return.” Quickly, she hung up the 
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phone before he could respond. Sue spent the rest of the day thinking about Phil’s call and could 

hardly wait for her case to end so she could go home. 

Sue quickly decided against going home and called her friend Lisa –who was also 

experiencing marital issues. Lisa agreed to meet her for a drink at their favorite spot. Sue arrived 

at the club early and asked to be seated in an isolated area as she was not in the mood for small 

talk with the regulars at the club. 

After waiting a few minutes Lisa arrived and was ushered to the booth where Sue was 

waiting. Sue noticed the glow in Lisa’s eyes and wondered why her friend was so happy at a 

time like this. Maybe she had hit the lottery (which they had played for years).or maybe Lisa too 

was thinking of getting a divorce. After they finished their first drink and had caught up on the 

latest neighborhood gossip. Lisa decided to spring the good news to Sue. She said Bill and I are 

planning a cruise to try and work out our problems” Why don’t you and Phil join us?” It could be 

a new beginning for all of us. Sue almost dropped the glass she was holding and stated, “The 

only place I am willing to join Phil is in a Divorce Court!” 

Lisa said” Girlfriend you don’t mean that”. They talked for a few more minutes and as 

they departed Lisa said I will call you in a few days to get your answer. 

Late one Saturday as Sue lay in bed, she started thinking about herself and the fact that 

she had not been feeling well lately. She could not remember when she had her last period--- she 

knew it was overdue. She and Phil had now been separated about twelve weeks. She dismissed 

the notion that she might be pregnant and concluded that she had been working too hard. She 

made a mental note that she would call her doctor early next week for a complete checkup. Early 

the next morning she was jostled out of sleep by a kick to the stomach. She sat upright in bed and 

cried; “Oh no, this can’t be happening to me.”  



SHORT STORY IN ITS ENTIRETY – WOMEN’S FICTION: THE DIVORCE THAT 
ALMOST WAS 
 
 

Page 5 of 6 
 

Sue could not allow herself to believe that she was pregnant. The next morning she got 

out of bed and went into the bath room to get a full view of her figure. Yes’ she did notice a 

slight budge in her stomach. Early Monday morning, she called her gynecologist who was able 

to see her that afternoon. Within minutes, her doctor said “Congratulations”, and suggested she 

stop by the store on her way home to pick up some maternity clothes. By the time she got home 

her mind was in overdrive wondering how she could keep this secret from Phil. She did not want 

the pregnancy to interfere with the divorce. She could not forgive Phil for walking out on her 

while she was away on business. As payback, he must not find out until after the divorce. She 

would have to avoid him at all cost. Immediately she called her attorney and instructed him that 

he would have to deal with Phil in all discussions regarding the divorce as she did not wish to see 

or speak with him under any circumstance (not even in court). 

When Phil called later that week, Sue politely told him to contact her attorney. This went 

on for several weeks. As fall suddenly turned to winter and snow began to fall, Phil could not 

understand Sue’s strange behavior. Why was she refusing to see him? Weren’t they two 

intelligent adults? 

A short time later—after a rough week at the office Phil came home had a few drinks and 

decided he would have it out with Sue. He jumped into his car and headed for the beltway. He 

was oblivious to the intensity of the snowstorm. By the time he reached their home he could 

barely see the road. He parked, ran up the driveway, rang the bell and let himself into the house 

with his key. Sue had just gotten in herself and was in the midst of changing clothes. The 

blizzard had taken a toll on her nerves. She stood paralyzed in the middle of the floor (of her 

bedroom) as Phil called out her name. Damn, she muttered while reaching for her robe; 

wondering why she had not changed that stupid locks. It was too late now, as she stood frozen. 
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Phil could not believe his eyes as he entered their bedroom. He felled to the floor, wrapping his 

arms around Sue’s legs, crying darling, darling. After he recovered from the shock, he stood up, 

gently wrapped his arm around her very pregnant body, asking what have I done to you? Sue was 

still in a trance like condition at this point. As he led Sue to the bed to sit down, he asked “can 

you ever forgive me? She smiled; burying her face into his chest and asked can we forgive each 

other? 


