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Chapter One: Scholarly Promotion
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I enjoy making dinner for my wife when she is going to be home later from work than usual. We are both decent cooks, but I feel that I do much better where fish is concerned. Baked salmon is on the menu for us, and I can’t wait for Amy to try the new lemon sauce I have made from a recipe I found online recently. 

“Hello?” I hear her voice say as she walks into our apartment. The living room and kitchen are separated by a wall, which is one feature I was not so happy with when we decided to move in last year. Moving to the dining room, I am finally able to see my wife of more than eleven years walking toward me.

“You’re finally home!” I say with a smile on my face before giving Amy a tight hug. “How did your meeting go this afternoon?”

“Sit down for a minute,” she tells me while smiling.

My wife is a beautiful woman. She stands at five feet four inches in height and weighs around one-twenty-five. Athletic and very capable to keep up with anyone her age and younger, my brunette-haired and blue-eyed beauty is gorgeous. She looks closer to twenty-seven than thirty-four and has the skin to convince anyone else she’s much younger. The key for her is avoiding overexposure of sunlight on her fair skin. Amy is the sort of sunbather who is careful not to allow herself to burn, but to only begin to lightly tan in a very controlled manner. That’s the way she has been since I met her and probably even before; methodical about the things that will keep her skin healthy. If only I had her ability to be so dedicated to a certain thing.

“What’s up?” I ask as we have a seat at the table.

Amy takes a slow, deep breath before informing me, “I have been promoted to a full professorship, Gabe!” Her face beams as she looks across the table at me. 

“Congratulations!” I exclaim back as I reach across the table and take her hands into mine. “That’s great news! Is that why they wanted to speak with you this afternoon?”

“Yes! And there’s more, baby!” Her face continues to be filled with her enthusiasm for her new position at the university. “They are also going to make me the department head of the history department.”

Shaking my head, I laugh. “Seriously? They’re going to give you that position?” 

“It’s already been decided and the board of regents met to finalize everything,” Amy says with glee. “Gabe, this is huge for me. It’s huge for us!” 

“I know you’ve been working toward getting the promotion from assistant professor to full professor, but the chairmanship is a surprise.”

She nods her head. “It really is. Apparently they want to give a woman the spot, and I’m the only one there who has as much experience at the university as I do.”

Amy has been an assistant professor since the age of twenty-six after receiving her PhD in Medieval History. Ever the consummate historian, she has had her head buried in books and manuscripts for as long as I’ve known her. My wife told me right after we married that she would get her PhD and teach at a university, and I have had absolutely no doubt that she would do it. After being so dedicated to the university and working in their history department the last several years, they have decided to give her the full professorship she has wanted. The chairmanship, though, makes less sense to me.

“I guess the money will be better, then?” I ask. 

She grins. “Much better. There will be opportunities for research bonuses as well, Gabe. Of course, this will mean longer hours on some days, but it will be worth it.”

“Yeah, it will,” I agree. “Congratulations again, honey.” 

She sniffs the air. “What are you cooking?”

“Oh. That’s baked Salmon,” I reply. “And I have this great new lemon sauce for you to try with it.”

“Sounds great!” Amy gets up from her seat. “Let me clean up real quick, okay?”

“Sure.” I watch as my wife leaves the dining room to go to the bathroom and wash up. It’s almost seven o’clock in the evening, and I would guess she needs to change into something more comfortable and splash some water on her face. 

I go to the kitchen and finish up garnishing the fish and then carry it on a large platter to the table. With wine to drink and the special sauce in a small container on the table, I wait for Amy to return. Once she does, I pull out a chair for her and wait for her to sit down. After she does, I give her a large napkin and her silverware before pouring her a glass of wine. Smiling, she drinks down about half of it before smiling at me as I sit down.

“You’re so good to me, Gabe. You really are.” Her eyes sparkle as she looks lovingly toward me.

“I’m just your husband,” I reply. “It makes me happy to cook for you, Amy.” We begin to eat the salmon after putting some on our plates, and my wife seems to really like the new sauce. There are very few things in this world that make me as happy as cooking for her.

After enjoying most of our meal, I tell my wife a bit of news of my own. “Our lab has gotten a federal grant to continue the work on the stem cell project.”

Her eyes widen. “Gabe! That’s great! Oh, wow. It seems we both have had a good day, then, huh?” 

“Yeah, we have,” I say with a chuckle. “The grant is for a million dollars from now until the end of the year with more that could follow if what we find is promising. Denise and I are excited.”

Amy takes a drink of her wine as her face dampens a little. “Denise is still there?”

“Of course she is. Denise is one of the best researchers the lab has on staff, honey.”

She nods her head. “Of course she is. I just thought you had said something about her leaving a few weeks ago. That didn’t happen?”

“No.” I laugh. “What’s this about?”

“Nothing.” Amy smiles at me, but I feel as if the smile is a little contrived. 

“Nothing? You seem a little irritated at the mention of my lab partner. Is there something between the two of you, Amy?”

My wife moves her fork around in her plate as she looks at what’s left. After playing with her food for a moment, she puts the fork down and looks up at me. “I honestly haven’t seen her in a long time, Gabe. Honestly, I just thought she was gone from the lab where you work. It took me by surprise that she would still be there, that’s all.”

There’s more to Amy’s reaction to Denise than what she’s willing to share with me right now. Though the two women have been cool toward each other in the past, I’ve never seen any true hostility between them. Amy hasn’t told me why she feels so ambivalent to my partner at work, but I think it stems from a concern on the part of my wife that Denise has more in common with me as a research biologist than Amy does. Not once have I allowed anything to come between my wife and me, but sometimes I get the feeling there is something that concerns Amy when it comes to other women at work.

“Okay. Well, we’re not going to have to put any extra hours in, but it’s good that we will be able to continue the research. I know the company president is excited.”

“It’s job security,” Amy points out.

“It certainly is,” I say in agreement. “At least for the foreseeable future. Things can always change.”

She smiles at me as she reaches for my hand. “You should consider finishing your doctorate, baby. It would open some doors for you.”

I shake my head while answering, “They don’t like hiring PhD’s for what I do, honey. Besides, I’m making six-figures with the two Masters degrees I have already. There’s no need to go for the full doctorate at this time.”

“You could teach in a university, Gabe. Wouldn’t you like that?”

“And take a pay cut,” I reply. “No thanks. I’m taken very good care of by the company and they even pay out a Christmas bonus, my love. It would be hard to find another job where I would be paid as well to do what I do.”

She sighs
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