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Owning a florist shop was Kallie’s dream from the day we were married nearly ten years ago. Having one that is so successful that we’ve had to move into larger buildings three times was never really part of the calculus when we opened Daring’s Flowers and Gifts five years ago. There have been growing pains the entire time we have been open, but they have been good pains to experience. Instead of suffering the fate of nearly half of all new business ventures, we have become one of the community’s prime examples of a successful business plan and hard work. I’m proud of the way we have both pulled together to get things done for this place. 

“So, what should we do about our anniversary?” I ask Kallie while we work to fill an order for a customer. 

My wife stops what she’s doing and turns to face me. “I don’t know. Maybe we could go out and get something to eat at a nice restaurant?”

Shaking my head, I tell her, “It’s our tenth anniversary, babe. We should try to do something more, don’t you think?”

She sighs. “I don’t know. If we leave it would mean the responsibility to run the place would fall onto Sean. It would be a lot to ask of him.”

“He’s twenty-three,” I remind her. “Sean’s been here for two years and we’ve left the shop in his hands for a day or two at a time already. He’s good for it, Kal.”

“But, you’re suggesting we go off for a real trip, aren’t you? That would entail maybe four or five days?”

“A week,” I reply. “He can handle it. Sean’s a great employee and very trustworthy.”

She nods her head, but I can tell that Kallie isn’t all that taken with the idea of actually leaving the florist shop for that long. “We have a lot going on right now, Alex. It’s not as if we can ask customers to slow down and wait longer for their orders.”

“No, we can’t do that, but we also have the two new part-timers we’ve hired to help out with that.”

“They’re in high school,” Kallie argues. “Sean would be swamped during the day until they got into the shop after school. Can’t we just postpone going somewhere until the fall? Things will be slower then.” Her blue eyes focus intently on mine as she tightens her blonde ponytail.

Kallie Daring, my lovely wife who I met right after graduating from the university, has been a wonderful partner in life for me in all ways. She’s gentle, loving, compassionate, and very sexual. Our life together has been a sort of dream for the both of us and sometimes I wake up just wondering whether it’s all real. I love her so much, but sometimes she’s too tied up with our business to take a little time just for us. 

“We need to get away for a little break, but we can talk about that later I suppose. Right now, we have the Cartwright order as well as the Turner order to fill.”

“I’ve got the Cartwright one almost finished,” Kallie informs me. “There’s just one more bunch of flowers I need to put together.”

“It’s going to be a huge funeral,” I observe. “They say that they’re preparing for more than five hundred people at the Catholic church.”

“Someone told me it would be closer to eight hundred,” Kallie replies. “Steven Cartwright was the principal of the high school for more than forty years, Alex. He was there when I graduated from there and I remember how he would walk the hallways and talk to students. Everyone loved him, including the students that got in trouble and were sent to his office.”

“A good guy, I’ve heard,” I agree. Though I went to school in another town, it wasn’t so far away that I hadn’t heard of Mr. Cartwright. His love for the students and teachers in the high school here was known throughout the region. Kallie is probably right. There will likely be more than five hundred people in attendance at his funeral tomorrow.

“The Turner order will require some things for the spray that haven’t arrived,” I inform my wife. “It’s supposed to be on the truck this afternoon, but I wouldn’t hold my breath on that.”

She shakes her head. “When are we going to cut that supplier off? They keep messing up orders and they even sometimes bill us for things they never sent. I’m tired of the way they do business.”




“Honey, Mr. Jackson is trying. He’s more than eighty years old.”



Jackson Wholesale Plants has been in business since the early nineteen sixties, and the same man has been at the helm of the company since then. A nice man, he’s beginning to have difficulty getting things done at his place of business recently. We’ve used him extensively and his aging wife normally gets the orders we place with them correct, but the errors are multiplying. It’s beginning to cost us money and Kallie would like to begin getting the items from another supplier.

They need to retire. Without good management there, they’ll be closed down soon anyway.”

“Only if stores stop buying from them,” I remind her. “I don’t want to be the one that shuts them down.”

She shakes her head and chuckles. “You do realize that they could take us down with them if we keep getting fucked up orders from them, right?”

“They always fix them and overnight what we need, Kal. Be patient.”

“Yeah, be patient. Because our customers are always patient, right?” She offers a wry look at me before turning to go back to work on the Cartwright order. My wife makes perfect sense with her argument, but it doesn’t negate the fact that I feel for the elderly owners of Jackson Wholesale Plants. They were willing to extend credit to us when we first opened, and that’s not something I’m willing to simply ignore. 

We hear the front door of the shop open when a door chime rings. Turning, I make my way there as Kallie follows close behind. Sean has the day off, so we can’t expect anyone else to greet our customers.

“Hey, Kevin!” I say as I see Kevin Martin, a real estate broker, walk up to the counter.

“Good morning, Alex.” He flashes a bright grin at me as he puts his hands on the edge of the counter. “I thought I would come by and see about placing an order for next week. We have a large showing that will be happening then and could use some arrangements.”

“No sweat,” I say while reaching over and taking up my clipboard. “What can we get for you?”

“Simple arrangements,” he says with a nod. “Maybe marigolds and daisies. These will be for placement through a dozen locations, two arrangements each.

“So, twenty-four arrangements?” He nods his head. “Simple with marigolds and daisies.”

“Twelve of each,” he confirms. “I think they are best for showing the homes.”

“And, for having a bulk order we will give you fifteen percent off.”

“Great!” He smiles as he looks over at Kallie. “Mrs. Daring, how are you this morning?”

“I’m doing really well, thanks for asking,” she answers him. “You know that you can call me Kallie, right?”

“I know. I just like the way your last name just rolls off my tongue.” He chuckles, his brown eyes dancing as he pays close attention to her. “Have you seen that they will be opening a new theater downtown this summer?”

“A theater?” I say. There is a slight change in the other man’s expression as he breaks eye contact with my wife and turns to look at me.

“Yeah, it’s supposed to be a nice place for local productions.”

“Not movies?” I chuckle.

“Nope, afraid not. They’re trying to bring more culture to this place.”

“We can use that,” my wife agrees. “It’s been a long time since I’ve seen a real play put on. Hopefully they will find good actors to play the parts.”

“I’m sure they will,” Kevin replies while moving his hands around in front of him. His behavior is definitely different from what I’ve seen before. It’s almost as if he’s a teenage boy trying to talk to the cute girl at the dance. Surely he’s not flirting with Kallie. 

“We can have the arrangements ready by Monday if that’s alright,” I tell him. “Will that work for you?”

He breaks eye contact with my wife and smiles. “Sure. Monday works. I’ll have my associates come
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