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Enjoying a cup of coffee before leaving for work each morning has become almost a religious exercise for me and my wife over the last few years. We have both become creatures of habit in this time, and I must admit that I would absolutely miss it should we ever decide to stop. Thankfully, Lauren is of the same mind and we always see to our caffeine needs before starting the day.

“Late day today?” she asks me after putting her cup down on the dining room table.

I look over at my beautiful wife, thirty-two years old and naturally blonde, while smiling at her. “I’m not sure. Whatever they want I’ll do, though.”

She nods her head and sighs. “Yep. Whatever they want.”

“Don’t be too upset, honey. I have that first interview coming up in a few days. If we’re lucky, they’ll decide to hire me for the one open partner position at the firm.”

I’ve worked for Slader & Williams investments for the last ten years and during that time I’ve gone from a lowly junior investor to a senior portfolio manager. Now with more than ten million dollars under my purview, it’s my hope that the senior partners will see me as a perfect candidate for their newest junior partner. Nothing is guaranteed, but I’ve been the perfect manager for several years and over that time I’ve kissed the ass of every more senior person working there.

“If they don’t hire you for it, I’m going to be pissed, though. They owe you this, Zack. You know they do.” Her blue eyes look into mine and I feel as if my pants will bust open with my hardness. Married for eleven years now, I consider Lauren not just my wife but my very best friend. I turn to her before anyone else and tell her everything about what’s happening in my worklife. She’s the most supportive person I can have in my corner, and I’m glad for it.

“Don’t complain to Amelia, alright? The last thing I need is to hear from the partners that you’ve been talking badly about them.”

Amelia Brockton is the wife of one of the senior partners at the investment firm and a good friend of Lauren’s. They talk about a myriad of things when they’re together, and sometimes that probably includes what I’ve said about work. I’ve wondered at times whether Lauren’s complaints have reached the ears of Amelia’s husband, Thomas, as he sometimes takes an interest in seeing me about things that could be improved at the firm. I’ve asked my wife to keep things low key with her before, but Lauren doesn’t let an opportunity pass her by if she thinks she can help me advance in my profession.

“I never complain, Zack. We just talk,” she tells me plainly. “We’re friends, right? That’s what friends do all the time.”

“Just be careful. Thomas Brockton will be my first interview for the position, Lauren. I don’t want something unexpected coming up because Amelia has told him whatever you’ve said to her.”

Lauren frowns. “She doesn’t go to him about what we talk about.”

“Are you certain?” I chuckle. “Sometimes it seems like whatever I’ve told you gets back to him.”

My wife, bothered by the insinuation, says, “I won’t talk to her at all, then. I’ll just break off our friendship.”

“You don’t have to do that,” I reply while sensing I’ve stepped on a nerve with her. “I’m just asking...”

“You don’t want us to talk to each other honestly and directly. I understand that, Zack. Don’t worry, we’ll just stop seeing each other.” She reaches for her coffee cup and finishes it off before getting up from her chair to carry it to the kitchen sink. 

“Please don’t be this way,” I plead with her. “I don’t mean anything by it, baby. Do what you want with her, okay?”

She continues to frown. “You’re always worried about what they think about you, but you do realize you’ve been very accommodating to them for the last few years, don’t you?” Lauren turns to lock eyes with me. 

“You’re right. I’ve kissed ass and even taken a lot of shit work just to get noticed by them, but this has been part of the plan from the beginning. The more wood you put on the fire, the warmer it’s going to be.”

Lauren rolls her eyes. “That quote from your grandfather isn’t aging well, sweetheart. It’s time for a new one.”

I smile. “He’s right, though. The more work you put into something, the more likely you’re going to see the fruits of your labor. The senior partners have been watching me closely for a while now and I think I might have a good chance of getting the position. Just help me out a little, alright?”

She sighs. “Fine. I’ll be more careful about what I say to Amelia. Would that make you happy?”

“Very happy,” I say as I get up and walk over to Lauren. We get close and I reach out to pull her to me before we begin to kiss passionately. It’s been a couple of days since we last had sex and something inside me really wants to take her over the kitchen table. Though my hands reach toward her blouse, I find myself quickly rejected by my wife.

“Not now,” Lauren giggles. “We both have to be at work soon.” She kisses me and winks before turning and walking back to our bedroom. I follow her and we both end up in the master bathroom to brush our teeth. After we’ve finished, I kiss her again and then simply hold her for a moment.

“I can’t do any of this without you, honey. You know that, right?”

She squeezes me tightly. “Damn right you can’t.” We both laugh before kissing again before leaving the bathroom and heading back to the living room. 

“Any plans this evening?” I ask.

Lauren shrugs. “I don’t know. What are we going to do?”

“Maybe go have some dinner at that little place you like so much? The Mexican restaurant?”

This suggestion causes her to smile widely at me. “That would be nice, Zack. It’s been a while since we were last there.”

“Yeah, it has. Then we’ll plan on seven o’clock for dinner, okay?”

She nods her head. “Sure. Sounds like a date.” We kiss again as she reaches for her keys and purse. 

“Don’t let that old man touch you again,” I chuckle while reaching for my own keys. “The one who comes to the clinic once a week to have his crotch looked at.”

Lauren blushes while shaking her head. “Please don’t tell anyone about that. I shouldn’t have told you, but it was just such a weird encounter.”

The old man, a guy named Sam, apparently showed off his groin region to my wife as she came into the waiting room of the clinic where she’s the administrator. Though a nurse practitioner by training, she was taken aback by how easily Sam exposed himself to her. It might have
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