                 LADY JANET GETS STARTED!
Lady Janet read the letter that was unfinished on her husbands writing desk, it was instructions to his solicitor to undertake divorce proceeding, Lady Janet was livid she had worked too hard to be in the position that she was in to let a little slut with silicone breasts take it away from her now.

Taking a moment to think things through she went down to the kitchen where she found the housekeeper, she said that she was going to bed early and she should take the night off. Lady Janet made a telephone call and explained her requirements and arranged a meeting later that evening.

Going upstairs to her dressing room she went to her wardrobe and selected a outfit for this evening foray, firstly she put on a pair of skin tight black ski pants, then she put on a black silk polo jumper. Lady Janet then put on a curly blond wig to cover her own black hair, then she pulled out a pair of black leather knee high boots with 5” stiletto heels and put these on ( this helped to make her over 6’ tall. 
She then pulled out a long black leather coat which would cover most of her outfit and laid it on the dressing table chair, Lady Janet then went back to her wardrobe and looking through her selection of gloves finally selected a pair of black leather gloves which came up to her elbows which fitted like a second skin, she slipped them on and pulled them over her jumper and took time to smooth out any wrinkles in them and then pulled down on the fingers to ensure a tight fit.

Next she put on a gold rolex watch over her left wrist and she admired the way the black leather made it stand out she thought to herself that is class.
Lady Janet picked the coat on and left the Georgian townhouse through a side entrance, she decided not to take the car and walked through Belgravia to the underground.

She caught a tube to South London and made her way to an almost deserted Car park which was the designated meeting point, awaiting her in the shadows was a tall black man with a rucksack, Lady Janet walked up to him and said “Have you got what l require”, he just smiled and opened the rucksack by the light of a nearby streetlight she looked inside and nodded. Reaching into a coat pocket Lady Janet pulled out an envelope and handed it over, he opened it up and quickly counted the cash inside and he just said “Thank you” and walked over to a 4x4 which was parked over in the corner. Lady Janet slipped down a footpath and quickly hailed a taxi and gave him Victoria Station as her destination.
At Victoria Lady Janet caught a train to Euston and then caught another Taxi to Marylebone, after paying it off she waited for him to drive away and then crossing the street walked around the corner until she arrived at a block of flats which had an underground car park. Checking that there was no- one who could see her she slipped in and walked down the 3 flights of stairs to the car park. This was where Lord De Vere (her Husband) latest mistress lived ( some months earlier she had employed a private detective to watch her husband) and she quickly checked where his car was.

Lady Janet soon found the cameras covering the door from the residents flats and car park and with a pair of wire cutters cut the wires to them, she then checked her watch and calculated that her husband would be coming down in the next 15 minutes. Taking her coat off she laid it next to her rucksack, she next opened the rucksack and pulled out an UZI Submachine gun, this was followed by a bulbous Silencer which she slowly screwed on to the end of the weapon with a gloved hand.

This was soon followed by a magazine of ammo which she slammed in with the heel of her gloved hand, She put the strap of the weapon on her right shoulder so that it dangled down by her right hand. She shivered in anticipation with the thought of what was going to happen in the next few minutes.

About 5 minutes later from the alcove near to her husbands car she saw the door to the residents flat open and her husband walk out with a hand in his pocket looking for the car keys. Stepping out from the shadows of the alcove she called out “ Looking for a good time darling” her husband looked up with a puzzled expression as saw this tall figure in black walking towards him, then his expression changed as Lady Janet brought up the UZI and pointed it at him Lady Janet just smiled as she saw his look change to fear and said “ So you were going to divorce me for that slut upstairs eh” with that she shot him with a short 3 shot burst in the crotch and stomach ‘ppht , ppht, ppht’ the silencer worked perfectly in the enclosed space.

Lady Janet slowly walked across to where her husband was on his knees holding his stomach apart from the moans of her husband was the sound of her heels on the concrete floor. Lord De Vere was on his knees and she viscously kicked him in the face saying “You bastard” he fell over onto his side and Lady Janet kicked him again causing him to roll onto his back.

Standing astride him at his waist Lady Janet reached into a pocket and pulled out a cigarette and a gold Gucci lighter and calmly lit a cigarette and then exhaled then looking down at her husband she said with a smile on her face “Well darling you know what they say in the wedding vows ‘til death do us part, very apt don’t you think” with that she brought the gun up to the shoulder and taking aim shot him twice in the face ‘ppht, ppht.’ As she watched the blood flow from the back of his head Lady Janet experienced the most intense orgasm that she had ever had and she noticed that the crotch of her pants was damp!

Moving with some urgency she quickly picked up the spent shells and unscrewing the silencer from the weapon put them back in the rucksack and put her coat back on, walking over to the body she retrieved the car keys that he had dropped and got into the car and drove it away. Outside the garage she disposed of the cigarette and then left the car a couple of streets away with the keys in it. She reckoned that the car would disappear within the hour.

With that she walked onto the Marylebone road and hailed a cab which took her to Green Park from where she walked home and a nice hot bath.

A week later Lady Janet walked into the family solicitor’s office playing the part of the grieving widow perfectly. Today she was dressed the part in a black sleeveless Chanel dress, black silk stockings, 4” stiletto heeled dress shoes and a black mink coat which came to about knee length, she was also wearing a black pillbox hat with a black lace veil attached to the front. She also had a pair of black leather opera gloves which were perfectly smoothed out on her arms.

The jewelry that she was wearing was a pearl necklace around her neck, on her right wrist she had the matching bracelet and on her left wrist a gold and diamond encrusted Gucci watch. On her left ring finger she had a diamond and ruby ring.

The solicitors secretary offered to take her coat which she accepted, as she sat down she placed a black Gucci bag on her lap. The senior partner of the firm walked in apologized for keeping her waiting, as he shook her gloved hand he expressed his and the firms sympathy on her loss and he went on to explain that this meeting was to inform her of the contents of her husbands will.

The title he explained would revert to a cousin, but she was still allowed to call herself Lady, also that a lot of the assets went with the title. 

For her the family trust would give her £1million pounds plus there was another £3million in insurance, The Belgravia townhouse was hers as was a small holding in Yorkshire of approx 1000 acres with a small country house of 12 bedrooms. In addition she inherited a share portfolio worth approx £30 million which gave a income of £2million a year. Lady Janet smiled as she allowed the solicitor to light a cigarette. It was nice to be wealthy especially as she had plans.

To be continued      
