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Valentine’s Day is swiftly approaching. Many of the men at WFI Pharmaceutics prepare to present gifts to their lucky ladies. A few of the men gather in the cafeteria to discuss the Valentine’s Day plans each one has in store for their significant others. While the men continue their Valentine's Day conversation, Roosevelt Aston manages to enter the cafeteria unnoticed. Roosevelt is the owner and CEO of WFI Pharmaceutics, a small pharmaceutical manufacturing company. As the owner of a small company, Roosevelt takes pride in the friendly atmosphere he created for his employees.  

Secretly, Roosevelt loves to listen to the chatter that his employees conjure up during their lunch break. Whenever Mr. Aston needs a moment of sanity, he heads to the cafeteria. Now at ease, he elects to sit at a nearby table and listen to the amusing conversation.

“Man, I got my girl this banging dress,” exclaims Bobby!

Jackson replies, “Naw man, I outdid you this year. This is the year I propose to my lady. Yep, got her a three-carat ring!”

The guys congratulate Jackson and give him some dap.

Bobby, playfully grabbing his chest, replies, “Yeah man, you can have that. I’m just trying to get some action. Marriage? Nah, playa. I ain’t ready.”

Roosevelt eagerly listens while pretending to check his emails. He wants to maintain a professional persona as CEO and feels fortunate that his employees are comfortable around him. If the employees realized Roosevelt loves their cafeteria talk, they might become too comfortable. This could ruin the reputation he worked so hard to create. 

While the guys continuously talk, the excitement surrounding Valentine's Day mounts. Roosevelt wanders back to thoughts of his love life. 

Deep inside, Roosevelt has always longed for a special lady to give him the love his heart desires. Both of his parents died in a tragic automobile accident. At that moment, his life changed forever, forcing him to live with an uncle he barely knew. 

Even now, Roosevelt’s relationship with his mother remains very special. Since her death, he yearns for a love resembling the love she gave. How can he possibly love another when his heart is broken? He has been in several relationships, hoping that someone will melt his heart. To avoid the hurt, he has built an imaginary wall that ultimately suffocates his relationships. Another lost loved one is more than he can bear. He has had so many women in his bed that keeping a tally is a chore. Even with a warm bed here and there, the heart still aches. Roosevelt wonders if someone can break the chains of his heart.

Bobby interrupts. “What's going on Boss?!”

Roosevelt smiles warmly. “Just checking my emails. I have to stay abreast of current pharma information.”

Bobby mumbles amongst the laughter. “Uh, I hope we were not too loud with our Valentine's Day chatter. We'll leave you to your emails, Boss.” He and the rest of the table mates proceed to gather their belongings.

“Oh, no, no. You all did not bother me. If I deemed you were too rowdy, I would have let you all know. I hope the Valentine’s Day plans work out perfectly.” With a stern voice, Roosevelt answers in a way the men would not realize he paid close attention to their conversation, wishing he could join. If only Roosevelt had someone to love.

The men leave the cafeteria, and a group of five women enters through the cafeteria’s side entrance. The women are chattering and laughing. With Valentine's Day days away, it is a hot topic for everyone. 

“Macy, do you have any plans this year for Valentine's Day?” Charlene asks, annoyingly popping her gum.  

“Nope, I do not. I never make plans for Valentine's Day. Never have anyone to share the day with.” Macy responds, never looking up from her interior design magazine.

“Come on Mace. We have to find you a man. You’re too gorgeous to sit in the house week after week.” Cherise and Brandy chime in together. They always do. Around the plant, they are known as the chemistry lab twins or Frick and Frack.

Macy shrugs her shoulders. “I guess I never give off a good first impression. Perception is everything.”

While the conversation continues, Roosevelt watches and listens. He is shocked Macy Livingston does not have a boyfriend. She is always so put together. She is intelligent and quite attractive. “Hmm, maybe she is just as misunderstood as I am.”

Charlene adds, still loudly gum popping. “Well, honey, listen to my words of wisdom. You will find love in the strangest places. I met my fiancé in the emergency room.” 

Justice snaps in frustration. “Ugh, Charlene, please chill with the gum popping.”

Charlene jokingly responds to the ridicule while rubbing Justice's belly. “My goodness! You are one cranky pregnant momma. But okay, okay, I'll pop it just a lil’ quieter. Don't want to make momma go into labor and have your hubby upset with me. Even though your hubby is my baby brother.”        

Throughout the constant chatter, Roosevelt can not take his eyes off Macy. He does not want the women to become uncomfortable, but he wants Macy to add more to the conversation. Until today, the idea never crossed his mind to romantically pursue one of his employees. When he was younger, he remembers his dad's words. "You never get your honey where you get your money". That is a rule Roosevelt always keeps in mind. Until now...... Would it be acceptable to break his dad’s golden rule?

“I know what we could do. Um, attend one of those two-minute date things. Perhaps you’ll find someone there?” Charlene suggests, hoping Macy agrees.

Roosevelt silently prays Macy rejects the offer. She is too pretty and smart to resort to speed dating.

“Uh, no Char! Sure won’t. Geez. My goodness? Do I look desperate?” Embarrassment brightens Macy’s cheeks. She is in disbelief that Charlene assumes speed dating is a good idea.

Eyes rolling, Charlene responds. “Well, I tried. Do you have any better ideas, notions, concepts?” 

Justice cuts Charlene off mid-sentence. “Let Mace find a man in her own time. Valentine's Day is not defined by finding a man but sharing love with family and friends. She will get there in due time. Besides, at times, Valentine’s Day is a tad bit overrated and cheesy.”  

“Overrated and cheesy? Honey, puh-lease. I love me some Valentine’s Day. My Pookie does and says all the right things to get me going.” Just thinking about her fiancé gets Charlene revved up and in the mood.

Macy looks up from the magazine she’s reading and pierces Charlene with a dirty look. “Yuck Charlene! We don’t want to hear about you and Buster’s bedtime affairs. I know it’s hard but try to have some class.” 

“Well, all I’m saying is, if you had a little love action going on, you wouldn’t be so uptight. Loosen up girl and unbutton your blouse a bit.” Charlene sticks her chest out to demonstrate how Macy needs to carry herself to catch a man.

Macy blurts out. Her frustration mounting. “Stop antagonizing me. A little help here ladies. Y’all just gonna let her embarrass me like this and not say anything. See, ugh, that’s why I typically keep to myself.”

Cherise, feeling sorry for Macy, offers advice while Brandy nods her head. “Yeah, Mace will find a man. No rush. In due time, everything will fall exactly into place.”

“Well, chicas.” Before standing up and straightening her scrubs, Charlene proclaims. 

“Enough talk about Macy’s love life, or whatever she wants to call it. Unfortunately, it is time to head back to the lab. We do not want Mr. Supervisor coming down here looking for us again. The last time that happened, I thought he was going to fire me. I need my job. I mean, I am planning a wedding.”

Justice asks in desperation. “Umm ladies? Some help here? Please and thank you.” 

Brandy jumps up and grabs Justice’s arm. “Lean on me, mama! Are you okay?”

As the ladies prepare to head back to the chemistry lab, Charlene reminds the ladies of their weekly girl's night out at the movie theater later at seven. 

Roosevelt waits until the ladies are gone, closes his laptop, fumbles with his briefcase, and hurries back to his office. He decides to wrap up his work by the close of business. If not, he will postpone his morning meetings. Roosevelt Aston plans on accidentally bumping into the ladies at the local theater tonight. For once in his life, Roosevelt feels like a high school student again, and his eye is on Macy Livingston. 
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