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“You know, the boxes could have been marked a little better, honey. If they had been, we wouldn’t be opening every one of them up just to know what’s inside each of them.” 

This admonishment is one that doesn’t seem to land with my wife in the desired fashion. 

“Feel free to get a marker and mark them as you go through them so we won’t have to guess again.” She giggles to herself as I’m forced to smile.

“You’re difficult sometimes, Rachel. You know that, right? Just plain difficult.”

“And so are you, Michael.” She turns to focus her blue eyes on me. “At least I got everything packed away for us so that we could get out of that old moldy building. The air in that thing kept my nose running all the time.” My wife looks around before adding, “This place seems clean and well-kept.”

“It had better be,” I reply. “For double the cost it should have gold inlay on the door frames.” 

We both laugh at our current situation as it’s one that has improved over the last few years since we decided to leave our work at the Houston Police Department to become private investigators. The move was a good one, but it has been difficult at times to pay the bills and keep the lights on at home. Thankfully, Rachel and I had enough savings at the time to do what needed to be done to bridge the gaps in our funds and after a while we began to see an uptick in the numbers of people requesting our services. 

“There will be even more to come see us now that we have a nicer office space,” I tell my wife. “We might even have more savory characters come through.”

She stops and looks over at me. “You’re getting bored with the lowlifes we have been working for?” 

I chuckle and shake my head. “Well, you have to admit that some of them are a bit concerning in the way they approach us with some questionable tasks.”

“Yet, we take the work, right?” Rachel tilts her head to one side. “We agreed that we would not concern ourselves with legalities as long as our professional licenses were not on the line, remember?”

I grimace. “So you have mentioned so many times before.”

The fact is, my wife and I often flout the law during our investigations when we can. It helps to bring about results much quicker than if we played the game completely by the book. This is probably the reason why the Houston Police Department will occasionally come to see us about something they need help with. Though they haven’t said as much, it’s understood that we are not bound in the same way they are when it comes to legal precedent.

“Do you remember our first case?” Rachel asks as she begins to unpack some files to go into a filing cabinet nearby. “The one with the young woman and her cheating husband?”

“I remember it like it was yesterday,” I tell her with a smile. “And you actually seduced that man.”

A wry grin begins to fill Rachel’s face. “I didn’t hear you complain about it, either.”

Swallowing hard, I tell her, “What was there to complain about? It was part of the job, right?”

Rachel stops what she’s doing and walks over to where I’m working on another box. She sits down beside me and puts her hand on my leg. “You let me have sex with him, Michael. Honestly, I didn’t think you were going to let me get away with that at first.”

My heart pounds violently inside my chest as I take a low, steady breath to ease myself. “I didn’t think you would go so far until you did, either. We both seemed to be in a bit of a state of shock when it all happened.”

Our first case as private investigators was one in which a woman by the name of Lacy believed that her husband, Ryan, was seeing other women late in the evenings after work on certain days. According to her, he would go to a local bar and drink and then find some woman who was attractive to flirt with. Once he had gained the trust and mutual attraction of the other woman, they would leave the bar and go to a nearby motel for a quick fling. Rachel posed as a woman in the bar to see if he would in fact approach her and take her to the motel room. It was our plan that after he attempted to come onto her in the room she would leave due to some excuse. However, my wife found herself attracted to the man and decided to go all the way with him. We were both shocked that the encounter went so far, but it gave us all the evidence we needed to send to the client and get paid. Since then, my wife has used her sexual wiles in so many different ways to help us solve our cases.

“Do you get jealous of me?” she asks while her hand moves along my thigh.

“Sometimes,” I admit with a nod. “But then again, I can remind myself that it’s all about our work and you’re just doing the job you need to do.”

She raises an eyebrow. “You’ve been a tease for the ladies occasionally, too. We both happen to be very good at that part of our jobs.”

“Yes, I suppose we are very good,” I laugh. “But you’re my wife and that will never change, no matter what either of us do to get a leg up on a case.” Leaning over, I kiss Rachel on the lips and pull her to me. I so badly want to fuck her right now, but there’s too much to do to allow our horniness to take over at the moment.

Pulling back, Rachel reminds me, “Detective Davis will be here this afternoon at two o’clock. He said on the phone it will be an urgent matter that they need help with as soon as possible.”

“Another Houston PD thing?”

“It looks that way. Anyway, we should probably get the office cleaned up for the visit even if it means stacking boxes until we can get to them later.”

“Yeah, that would be an important thing to take care of.” Thinking for a moment, I ask, “What about the new receptionist? Will she be starting today?”

“Not today,” Rachel replies. “It will probably be Monday of next week when she will come in. I told her to wait for a phone call from me.”

Shaking my head, I ask, “Why not have her come in now? We could use the help with all this stuff, Rachel.”

She sighs. “I know, but I just feel like it would be better if you and I did this on our own. This is a new chapter for us, after all, and I don’t want a third set of hands on our things just yet.”

We have operated our office without a third person since starting up the private investigating agency five years ago. Rachel and I have answered the phone when it has rang, at least when we were able to, and it has finally gotten to be a huge
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