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      Her face pulsed with hot agony. She couldn’t feel her jaw or cheek. Neither could she see out of her left eye as tears streamed from her right eye. Her lips were bleeding from the damage he’d done to her and from her teeth biting into them as she tried not to say anything that would incite him further. Instead, she kept her head bowed as he paced the kitchen floor in front of her.

      “I didn’t want to do it, but you forced me to!” he yelled. “I work all day to provide for us, and I expect a nice supper to be waiting for me when I get home! What the fuck, Sophie? Hot dogs? Fucking hot dogs?”

      It didn’t matter that she’d worked all day, too. It didn’t matter that she was also expected to do the grocery shopping after getting off her shift, then hurry home and have something ready within the mere hour before he got off.

      She heard the refrigerator door open, then slam shut. “Damn it! What do you expect me to eat? Huh?”

      She wasn’t expecting the blow to the side of her head. On the already damaged side. A squeak of pain escaped her, and she fell onto the floor. There was no way she could move out of his way. Her body wouldn’t obey her. Gritting her teeth, she waited for the steel-toed boot to slam into her side or back or buttocks, but surprisingly it didn’t come. Instead, he stomped out of the room. A moment later, she heard the TV come on and the familiar sound of him settling into his favorite chair.

      The bout of anger was over. For now. But that didn’t mean she was off the hook. She knew she had a short time to get his supper ready or else he’d go ballistic on her again.

      She managed to get to her knees before the dizziness forced her to pause and wait for it to dissipate. It gave her time to remember the chicken fajita meat in the freezer, and recalled there was also some flour tortillas and a package of shredded cheese in one of the vegetable bins.

      Soft tacos. She could grill him some soft tacos, and it wouldn’t take too long. And on the plus side, it had been a while since she’d fixed any.

      As she prepared his meal, she noticed there was only enough for one person. That was okay. She’d eat the hot dog instead of him. It would be better for her anyway. Softer to chew with her swollen jaw.

      When she was done, she placed his meal on a tray, along with another bottle of beer after he finished the one he’d gotten earlier from the fridge, and took it into the living room. He didn’t speak when she set up the TV table and set his food on it, and she avoided eye contact.

      Retreating to the kitchen, she cleaned up and washed the dishes, knowing how he detested finding any dirty dishes in the sink or on the stove. When she was done, she made herself a hot dog and ate it in the dark while she held a dishtowel of ice to her face. After she finished, she went into their bedroom and took her shower early so there’d be plenty of hot water when he took his.

      She took several pain tablets before going to bed. From past experience, she knew it would be a long and restless night because of her injuries, but it couldn’t be helped. The only thing she dreaded were the looks of surprise and pity from her coworkers when she showed up the next morning. She knew they talked about her under their breaths behind her back. That didn’t bother her as much as the fact that none of them, absolutely no one would confront her and try to talk to her about what she endured on almost a weekly basis. About what she was going through. About what her life was like.

      In one way, she was glad she didn’t have to explain things. But on the other hand, she missed not having a confidant or a close enough friend who was willing to lend her an ear.

      Trying to make herself comfortable, she rolled onto her side, fluffed her pillow, and closed her eyes to wait for the pain meds to take effect.
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      A pair of warm hands grasped her shoulders, and a kiss was pressed to the top of her head. “How’s that one coming along?”

      Tilting her head, Agatha smiled up at him. Her husband answered with another kiss, this one on the tip of her nose. “I think it’s looking pretty good.” She sat back to give her handiwork a critical eye. “It still seems a bit too barren in a couple of places.” She pointed them out with a forefinger. “What do you think? Maybe some more moss?”

      Tyrone stared at the contents of the terrarium. “What if you put one of those tiny little streams through there?” He indicated a section.

      She brightened. “Of course! And a nice rock for the moss to latch onto once it starts growing. Thank you, honey.”

      They exchanged a quick kiss on the lips and Tyrone wandered off. She heard him go into the rear of the shop, and presently he called out to her.

      “Care for something to drink?”

      “Is there any tea left?”

      She was answered with a groan. “Not enough for a full glass.”

      “Hold on!” she told him. Raising a hand, she made a slight gesture, and her husband gave a bark of laughter. “Let me guess. There’s enough for a full glass now?”

      He didn’t respond. He didn’t have to. She already knew the answer. Presently, he returned and set the glass of iced tea on the table where she could reach it.

      “We’ve been married thirty-nine years, and you still amaze me when you do that,” he confessed with a chuckle. “Listen, I’m calling it a night and going upstairs. How much longer do you think you’ll be?”

      “Not much longer. I’m almost done with this one. After I add the stream, I’ll put it out in the shop and come join you.”

      “Not much longer?” he repeated with more than a touch of sarcasm.

      Chuckling, she waved for him to go on. Sometimes he knew her better than she liked to admit.

      It took her less than half an hour to add the little stream, including the larger rock for the moss and several tiny bits of white marble to line the waterway. Giving the final results one last critical examination, she declared it ready for sale.

      Getting up from the table, she grasped the glass bowl and carefully took it inside the main body of the floral shop, setting it on the display table next to the one she’d made last week. After double-checking the front door to make sure it was locked and the alarm was set, she turned off the lights and made her way to the rear of the store where she took the flight of steps up to the second story where they lived.

      Tyrone pretended to check his wrist where he’d normally have his watch. “Yep! That didn’t take ‘not much longer,’” he teased. He’d already gotten his shower and was sitting in his boxer shorts in front of the TV. She lightly slapped him on the shoulder as she passed by and headed for the kitchen.

      “What’s for supper?” she called out to him.

      “I had a baloney sandwich.”

      Opening the fridge, she quickly checked the contents. “I’m thinking of fixing breakfast for supper. Would you be interested?”

      “Pancakes?”

      “I was thinking more along the lines of a fried egg sandwich. Would you have room if I fixed you one?”

      “With bacon and cheese and tomatoes?”

      There was bacon and cheese slices. She opened the vegetable bin. But no tomatoes. No big deal, she told herself. A snap of her fingers, and a small red tomato appeared. “Yep! Can do!”

      “I’d love one!” he called back to her. “Thanks, Aggie!”

      She didn’t need to use any of her magick to fix the two sandwiches. Cooking was one of the things she loved to do all by herself, no matter how long it took. Unless, of course, she was in a hurry. Tonight wasn’t one of those instances. And by the time she took their plates into the den, the whole apartment was fragrant with the smell of the cooked bacon.

      “Mm-mm-mm.” Tyrone gathered up his sandwich and took a huge bite. A smile of pure bliss crossed his face as he shut his eyes. “Damn, that’s good. Thanks, honey.”

      “You’re welcome. What are you watching?”

      “Nothing much
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