


At night,
Jayne up-
dates her blog
in the base-
ment in-law
suite of her
home. Her
ex-husband
and children
live upstairs.

rings. It is amateur comedy night, and Jayne has signed
up under the name of her alter ego. Even the show’s
producer gets them confused, calling her Ann, then
Jayne and back again. She covers her favorite topics:
sex, morney and men.

“I'm going to tell you my best online dating story,”
she tells the crowd. “There was a guy who actually took
me home. We got to his car, and he had one of these
really big Mercedes-Benz SUVs. And, like, I like the guy,

but his car was great.”

She riffs about trying to cajole the car out of the man,
or at least settling for a couple hundred in cash, and
does a bit about the dangers of Viagra. Ann gets a few
laughs and certainly alot of approving looks, then heads
to the bar with her free drink ticket.

She tosses her short blond hair and laughs unin-
hibitedly as she reminisces about all the times that
she just missed becoming a millionaire — or, at least,
living like one. She published an online newsletter in
the early days of the Internet but turned down venture
capital money in favor of retaining control. Then there

They were driving in the car, and the kids were bicker-
ing in the back. She turned around to tell them to be
quiet then turned back to him and said, “This is what
drives me away””

“And I thought, [expletive], she’s divorcing the kids.
She doesn’t want to be who she is,” David recalls. He is
now working on a book manuscript tentatively titled
“Shut Up and Get Divorced: A Cautionary Tale For
Men”

Jayne denies the idea that she wants the kids out of
her life; the only person she wants gone for good, she
says, is her ex. Still, David says he is eternally indebted
to Jayne for her work with Leo. If he could give her the
rest of her life off, he would — provided she didn’t do
something crazy such as fly off to Antigua for a week
when they're struggling to make mortgage payments.

And of course that’s exactly what she and her girl-
friend Andrea Booher did this spring. The trip cost her
$1,000 — half in cash, half on her credit card — which
she figured is about the same as going to several therapy
appointments. It's also almost the same amount she
owes for last year’s tuition at Leo’s private school.

But she just had to get out of that basement, and
Ann took over. Goodbyekids, ex-husband and Jayne.

“Nothing really surprises me now about Jayne,”
Andrea says. “Now it’s like champagne bottles just sort
of uncorking.”

Jayne had business cards printed under both her
real name and her pseudonym to promote herself and
her blog. She figured she could recoup some of her costs
by freelancing a bit about Antigua. And, of course, there
were bound to be a few eligible bachelors.

As if on cue, a Frenchman entered the picture on
their last night there. Handsome, with salt-and-pepper
hair, he was serving drinks at a bar when she met him.
Andrea encouraged her to flirt with him, but Ann
scoffed. As if she would chase after a bartender.

But after a few minutes of conversation, she learned
that he was actually a skipper straight out of her day-

“Nothing really surprises me now about Jayne,” says her
friend Andrea, with whom she flew off to Antigua.
“Now it’s like champagne bottles just sort of uncorking.”

was the founder of a national shoe company who took
a shine to her and let her stay at his home in Aspen for
a night. (Nothing untoward happened, thank you very
much.) There was also a brief fling with a president of
the American Stock Exchange. And her last boyfriend
was a branding executive worth millions whom she met
while on vacation in Puerto Vallarta.

Ann seems to have an uncanny ability to draw rich
men to her side. Her ex says that her good looks have
resulted in a Cinderella complex.

“She just wants to be rescued,” David says later. “It’s
okay as a fantasy. But it’s more than a fantasy to her.”

He remembers one of their many fights, after they
had decided to get divorced and Leo was getting better.
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dreams. His friend owned the bar, and he was just help-
ing out. He owned a 60-foot yacht. They talked late into
the night. The Frenchman came to see Ann the next
morning before she left.

Rocker Adam Lambert is getting a lot of press for
losing the top job on American Idol. He's featured on
the current cover of US Weekly above a headline that
blares, “I'm Gay.” Thank you US for pointing that out,
but I think we all knew that given Adam paints his
nails black, and that's a dead grveaway.

T wish everyone else got as much attention for
losing their jobs as Adam. Our headline would read,
“I'm F—d.”... To honorus common folk, US should



start a new publication, Dumped Weekly, at least
its subscriber base is growing compared to other
publications in trouble.

The French guy never got back in touch after Jayne left
Antigua. He was supposed to be stateside this summer,
but Jayne’s e-mail to him went unanswered.

Her ex is still furious about that trip. He confronts
her in the kitchen one summer afternoon to issue an
ultimatum: If she doesn’t promise to stop spending
money, he won't agree to the tuition repayment plan
that Leo’s school has offered them.

She heads back down to the basement, distraught.
David had made her a spreadsheet detailing their sum-
mer, but she couldn’t really bear to look at it.

$8,694 in mortgage payments

$1,950 for current tuition for Leo’s school

$834 for past-due tuition for Leo’s school

$2,111.98 in property taxes

$2,860 for summer camp tuition for the boys

$4.00 for groceries not covered by food stamps

By David’s calculations, they each needed to come
up with $5,011 every month just to pay their expenses.
On the spreadsheet, he wrote: “Lucas and Leo live in
a household with no life insurance for either parent,
no savings, no investments, only $10,000 in mother’s
retirement account, effectively no retirement savings,
no college savings.”

Money is a constant battle. She wants to sell the

house; he refuses. It’s the one anchor for the boys, he
says. He wants her to pull money out of her retirement
savings; she refuses. It’s a palliative measure that won’t
help in the long term, she says.

Jayne bristles at the idea of her ex controlling the
way she spends her money. She will pay the bills,
somehow. She has found some steady income editing
preschool curricula through a temp agency. The job
requires her to work in an office, which gets her out of
the basement for a few hours, and it brings in a little
money.

The best part is the program is angling for a con-
tract in Amman, Jordan, and she’s already expressed
interest in a possible position there. The kids would
stay with David. She knows she might be judged for
leaving them behind, but she figures she’d see the kids
at least as much as if she were rich and sent them to
boarding school. Plus, she’s just so tired. But she hasn’t
heard anything back on the positions yet.

“I will change my life. I will make it happen,” she
says. “I don’t know about the timing.”

There is no ending to her story, just countless days
spent waiting, searching, dreaming. There is no telling
when a job or love or a lottery check will come calling
— or what name it will ask for.

Ylan Q. Mui is a business staffwriter
for The Washington Post. You can reach her
at muty @washpost.com.
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