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Sitting at his desk at the end of a very long day, 43-year-old Craig Bailey rubbed the bridge of his nose with minor frustration as he talked into his phone.

“This is the part of the job I hate most,” he admitted, sighing out his frustration. “Not gonna lie... I’m not looking forward to this. I hate it.”

“I know you do, honey,” his wife, Kelly, replied on the other end of the line. “But it’s your company. Your dream. You have to actually be a boss sometimes.”

She said this with the kind of good humor that would normally liven his spirits, but that didn’t make anything he had to do any less... well, annoying. He’d started this company six years before because it seemed like the right move, and while it had certainly been a successful and thoroughly lucrative venture, as a man who had never actually been a shark despite knowing he had an affinity for business, he liked to avoid unnecessary confrontation. He’d avoided, or successfully been able to delegate, most of that over the past years, only taking on what confrontation was absolutely necessary.

And as this problem had been described to him, it was rather necessary.

“I know I do,” Craig chuckled softly. “I guess I just need to be reminded of that sometimes.”

“Well, you ever need a kick in the pants, you know where I am,” Kelly said, adding a bit of playful punch to her tone.

“I know where you are,” he replied, rubbing the bridge of his nose again in frustration. “I’m sorry about delaying date night... I swear, I’ll try to make sure this doesn’t take that long.”

“Take all the time you need, with the kids over at your folks’ I’ve got plenty to do around here,” his wife replied with a friendly laugh. “And if you take longer than that, well, I can get caught up on my shows. Don’t you worry your pretty little head; I’ll be fine here. You just drop the hammer and get done what you gotta get done.”

Craig laughed along with her, even though he didn’t really mean it.

Looking at the framed photo sitting at the corner of his desk, Craig could see well the professionally taken family portrait of him and Kelly and their three kids, and felt a great swelling of love. Love, and frustration, honestly. After being married as long as they had, he knew it was natural that the spark would have dimmed a bit between him and Kelly. After all, they both worked long hours, and they hardly had the same energy they used to have anymore. Understandably, Kelly had let herself go a fair bit over the past few years as they’d worked harder and harder, and unfortunately their sex life had seemed to go with her. He still loved her, and he still wanted everything to work because he knew they could make it work, but that didn’t make things feel any simpler.

Especially when it felt like he had been putting in the effort. A tall man and former college athlete, he liked to think he kept in decent shape for a man of his age, with frequent gym trips keeping him lean, if not overly bulky, with muscle. He kept his dark hair, only sprinkled with a hint of salt and pepper, well-groomed and short (even if he seemed to have a perpetual dusting of stubble no matter how often he shaved), complimenting his handsome, well-defined face and bold blue eyes well. With a decent sense of style that was classy, if never too overly formal around the office, he liked to think he knew exactly how to put in the effort so that he was always putting his best foot forward, while Kelly...

Well, she could be one of his greatest frustrations at times.

Tonight, for instance, was supposed to be their regular date night, that one night they did every other week where they left the kids with their grandparents so they could go out, do something as a couple and have some of that infrequent sex that he’d hoped would bring some of that spark back that had seemed to fade with time. Date Night was a new enough concept that they still hadn’t quite gotten their schedules to always work around it, but Craig was hoping it was working out...

...which was what made Kelly’s relative indifference to the fact that he’d be late tonight all the more irritating. He had planned this evening out well, put a whole schedule together and everything, and for her to be the way she was about it? Well, that kind of hurt.

He wouldn’t let her know that, though... not when they were trying right the ship again, and certainly not when he was still hoping they could salvage some sex from the night.

“Alright,” Craig sighed. “I should let you go and get ready to deal with this problem. I love you.”

“I love you too,” Kelly replied quickly. “Good luck!”

Though he meant to thank her, she hung up too quickly for that, leaving Craig with his thoughts, and the building dread that came with an inevitable confrontation. He’d meant it when he said that this was the part of the job he hated the most, and had hoped that Kelly would have provided him with enough fortification to get this done. She hadn’t done so nearly as much as he would have liked, and so he understood that he was on his own here.

As if on cue, there was a knocking at his office door, and a lively voice asking, “Mr. Bailey? You wanted to see me?”

He knew the rest of the office had to be empty by now, and that meant the voice could only belong to one person.

Straightening himself out, he
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