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Tammie set the box of small containers with lids on the large table. She sighed contentedly. Realizing a lifelong dream of becoming a caterer meant financial independence and answering to no one else. Well, except maybe she needed to answer to her partner, Pierce. She gazed in his direction as he installed shelves on the far wall. They were setting up their business and doing much of the renovations themselves to save money. He paused and caught her staring at him. Offering her a smile he melted her heart. The man was as handsome as the day is long with golden locks atop his head. He worked out three days a week, building muscles and when wearing exercise outfits looked so damn sexy, even Tammie would drool over his stature and ripped body. But, of course, she kept her drooling to herself, because they were good friends and now business partners. She aimed to keep it strictly platonic because it was his aim too.

"You know, I'm first a cook and secondly a businessman. Nowhere in my training did I receive carpentry skills," Pierce said as he hammered a brace to the wall.

"What? Are you doubting your mad carpentry skills?" Tammie asked.

"No, actually I'm not. I'm quite impressed at how well this is going." Pierce stood back and nodded at his handiwork.

Tammie scooted the box to the back of the table and joined Pierce to observe his work. "Yes, I have to agree, you do an exemplary job," she said and giggled.

"Well, okay, this is ready. Do you want to stack the containers on these two shelves and food on the bottom?" Pierce asked.

"I want to stack as many of our containers there as possible. We have the pantry for the food. Besides, we boast more of a fresh catering approach, so most of the food will be in the cooler," Tammie said. She was quite proud of their establishment which had a giant kitchen with both a walk-in cooler and freezer. It would give them plenty of room for all the foods they offered.

"Well, in that case, let's stock this shelf, shall we?" Pierce said as he grabbed a giant box of disposable casserole containers with lids. Tammie bent down, brushing up against the man, and grabbed the box of disposable serving bowls and placed on the shelf beside the casserole containers.

"It's taking shape. I'm pleased," Tammie said.

Pierce smiled. "I think so. But I'm wondering if this will be a full-time job, keeping the supplies stocked on the shelves," he said.

"Until we can afford to hire help, it will be for us. Probably more than full-time, but worth it. Don't you think?" she asked as she scrutinized his face.

"Absolutely. I'm excited we have the big wedding for our first job," Pierce said.

"I know and that means we need to get to chopping and finish this," Tammie said.

"I doubt we finish the complete renovation. We'll need to pause and cook the food for the wedding. It may be a long weekend though if you want it done by next week," Pierce said.

Tammie agreed, and they worked as fast and hard as they could the rest of the day. The pantry walls were bare, and that meant Pierce had to build the shelves in there as well. While he worked on the pantry, she worked on the kitchen. They had gotten a business loan together after convincing the bank that their joint business venture would be a profitable one. 

Sally Cummings, the loan officer at the bank, looked over her reading glasses at Tammie and Pierce when they were applying for the loan. "It would be an easier yes if you two were married," she said bluntly.

Tammie's eyes widened, and Pierce did a double take. "We're just friends," he said and reached for Tammie's hand. "Good friends, but just friends."

"We've agreed to remain just friends for the sake of the business," Tammie reiterated to Sally. 

"So, tell me again how you two came about this business?" Sally asked. It was routine questions; the answers would convey the validity of giving them a loan.

"Culinary school," they said at the same time. 

"And before that, I spent two years and obtained an associate in business management," Pierce said.

Sally looked from Pierce to Tammie. "What about you?"

"Oh, I just attended culinary school. Pierce and I met on the first day and from that moment on we were thick as thieves. We did many projects together in school and dreamed about doing what we're trying to do right now," Tammie said.

"By the time we hit the last six months of culinary school, we had this mapped out, exactly what we wanted to do. With my business knowledge, we came up with the business plan and we haven't looked back since," Pierce said as he grinned.

Pierce was two years older than Tammie and when she met him she thought he was a perfect match for her. But as they got to know each other she discovered how driven he was over the other students in the class. Many were okay with working their way up to being a full-time chef. That didn't appeal to her nor to Pierce. He said from day one he wanted to own his own business. When he posed the possibility of partnering with her, she jumped on it. Neither had the funds to fully do it without the business loan. But they did have a plan B if the loan fell through. If Sally Cummings didn't okay the loan, they would start the business from their own kitchens, taking on projects as they could on a smaller scale. 

What they said must have impressed Sally Cummings. Though the loan officer acted like she was stretching in approving their loan, she did approve it. She kept saying how she'd like to see them cinch the deal by being married.

Receiving the bank loan for the new catering business caused major reason for celebration. They no longer than left the bank when Pierce turned to Tammie and lifted her to him and twirled around while whooping verbally. She giggled as he gingerly set her back down and grabbed her hand.

"Let's celebrate. Champagne, come on," Pierce said. 

They took a cab to the Bubbly 'N Laughter Club. While enjoying champagne, they listened to a novice comedian and laughed until they cried. 

Tammie thought about that day with great fondness. It would have been so easy to jump into each other's arms and made love. Celebratory sex or the benefits of being partners that had a major attraction to each other. 

The wedding loomed ahead, and Pierce and Tammie worked hard in creating the perfect dishes for the bride and groom. They had a guest list of over three hundred and fifty and the caterers were feeding the entire list. While Tammie baked chicken, Pierce created fresh steamed green beans and pearl onions. She baked fresh rolls and Pierce chopped greens and veggies for the salad. They both cut red potatoes for the herbed potatoes dish. The place smelled wonderful with all the aromas mixing and mingling. 

Pierce pulled out two small plates to start their new tradition. He spooned up enough on each plate to sample everything they cooked. It was a great way to make sure the food tasted good. They clanked forks and dug in savoring their creations. 

"Mmmm... We make a great pair." Tammie shut her eyes as she chewed the food.

"Indeed, we do. You've outdone yourself, my dear," Pierce said as he nodded and ate the food.

The energy between Pierce and Tammie while they served their first catering job was dynamic and electrical. The bride and groom raved about the food which would go a long way in helping spread the word their catering business. They kept the food line going, kept the dishes hot and tasty. No one lacked for food and by the end of the wedding, they earned enough money to make the first loan payment. 

Tammie and Pierce cleaned up after the wedding party finally left the venue. He whistled while packing away the equipment, the warmers, and unused containers. She bagged all the trash and they took care of it. When they arrived back to their business, Pierce held up his hand for a high five from Tammie.

"Job well done, partner," he said. He didn't let her hand slip away and grasped it. They had a moment while he peered deeply into her eyes. Her heart pounded, and she wondered if they were about to make the leap from being just friends to more. 

He finally lowered her hand and let it fall from his grip. She sighed, wishing the moment would last. As he unloaded the van, she pondered their almost moments. They had many of them throughout the days when working so closely together. Pierce sighed too as he
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