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Abby took in the scene as if watching a bad movie. She actually felt sorry for Cash as he took the tongue lashing by his girlfriend, Lia.

Diva Lia, all made up and looking like the star whore that she is, placed her hand on her hip as she glared at Cash. The man simply stared back saying nothing. "I told you to order me a coffee. What the fuck is this shit?" Lia spat as she shoved the drink across the table. It tipped over and cola spilled dripping to the floor.

Abby rushed forward and threw a pile of napkins on it, sopping up the mess. She glared at Lia for her stupid fit.

Lia grabbed a hand full of napkins and knelt by the table to capture the soda running from the top. "Dammit, see what you made me do. Without my caffeine I'm not good," she said. Was that a tear forming in her cold eyes?

"Darling, cola has caffeine. I couldn't hear you right. I thought you said you wanted a cola," Cash said.

"I had the toothbrush in my mouth you dip." Lia shook her head while rolling her eyes.

"I'm sure he mistakenly thought you said cola. Cola, coffee, both sound alike especially with a toothbrush in her mouth." Abby hated the way Lia treated Cash. The man had it bad for the girl and took a beating even when he didn't have to.

Lia stood and cocked her head to the side while glaring at Abby. "You don't understand. We've been together for seven months, you'd think he'd learn my habits by now," Lia said.

"Lia! Get over yourself. Cash has a life totally outside of you. Why are you so hard on him? Give the guy a break. He ordered you a cola instead of a coffee. No big deal. I would have taken the cola and smiled. And thanked the man. Then maybe mention I prefer coffee in the mornings instead of pitching a fit," Abby said.

Lia was a diva through and through. She always feigned drama as the center of attention. Abby really didn't like the girl, but she was good friends with Cash. Why the man panted after Lia, Abby didn't know.

"Look, it's none of your business. This was an accident. I'm a little testy without my coffee in the morning. I didn't mean to knock over the cola. Oops. Sorry. Server," Lia said as she raised her hand and snapped in the air. The server stepped up.

"Coffee please," Lia said. She threw a self-satisfied smile at Abby. Her attempt at civility stunk. 

Cash pulled out a wad of bills and threw it on the table when the server brought the coffee to the table. Lia took the cup and glared at him.

"Thank you," Abby said to the server. There was no reason for being rude to the server, so she stepped up and thanked the lady.

"Okay, now that breakfast is over, can we go? Seriously!" Lia rolled her eyes dramatically as she stood. Cash followed her like a faithful puppy. Only she wasn't a dog lover and occasionally threw the man a bone. Her beatings, figuratively speaking, were brutal.

"See ya," Abby said as she waved at Cash when he shrugged and followed Lia out the door. She sent him a text later. Perhaps we can meet up for lunch without the drama queen ball and chain.

Cash only sent a thumb's up image to her text and Abby didn't hear from the man for a couple of days. She moved on with her life, working the party planning circuit. She recently partnered with a major catering service in the city and they had huge connections which kept her busy planning parties and weddings.

A text came through a week later. Cash was in distress. Can we meet for lunch? Even though he didn't say anything else, she could read between the letters. He'd been very quiet the past week, saying nothing. 

Cash's handsome face reflected the light coming in through the plate glass window. He sat at the same fateful table where Lia had displayed a fit a week earlier over his ordering her a cola instead of a coffee. Intense blue eyes watched people walking by, his mind was a thousand miles away when Abby approached. She quietly sat in the booth and reached out patting him on the hand, drawing his attention back to the present.

"Oh, hey you," he said. He stood and bent over the table and kissed Abby's cheek. They had that kind of friendship, where he'd greet her with a cheek kiss. She smiled.

"I'm a little worried about you. Where were you just now?" Abby asked.

"No. I've been around," Cash shook his head as he grabbed the drink the server set in front of him. He waited patiently for Abby to give her order for lunch.

"No sweetie. I mean I can tell when you're present and when you're not. Tell me about it. What has she done now?" Abby said with a hint of disgust in her voice.

"Lia's... I don't know. She and I have been arguing a lot recently." Cash's jaw flexed. Abby wanted to pull him into her embrace and make things right and tell him to ditch Lia. But she held her tongue.

"You two argue all the time. I mean she never seems happy. About anything," Abby said as she shook her head and looked Cash in the eye.

"Well, she's a bit of a diva at times," Cash admitted.

"A bit? A bit? Cash, she's a class-a bitch diva. She'll plow anyone over who gets in her way. She uses people like cheap plastic, and tosses them to the side when she's done," Abby said. She pulled back when she realized she'd probably said too much. 

"Yeah, maybe," Cash said as he ran his hand over his head of honey brown hair. The man was too handsome to be in such distress.

"What did she do this time?" Abby asked.

"Just more of the same. Nothing I do is right or good enough. I even confronted her about it. Asked if she was happy with me or if she'd like a split," Cash said. 

"And?" Abby's heart sparked hope.

"And she claims she's happy with me. Says she's stressed about her job. She's used to being the center of the universe with her family. In their eyes, she could never do wrong. I try to be accommodating and nice, but she finds something wrong with every little thing I do. I don't cook her eggs right. I arrived too early or too late in picking her up. I didn't dress appropriately for the occasion. I need dance lessons. I need to learn how to drink she-she-frufru drinks. Whatever. Her bitchy attitude goes beyond the monthly visitor. She has a permanent scowl on her face," Cash said.

Though Abby hoped this played into her hands, she blew out a breath and sat back. Looking the man directly in the eye she said, "Sounds like you have a decision to make. Is Lia worth the trouble? Do you want to spend the rest of your life as her whipping boy, or will you dump her ass and find greener pastures to rest your weary head?" Abby smiled.

"You make it sound so simple. I can't give up on her that easily. I mean I think I love her," Cash said.

Abby wanted to ask him why. How could he love her? But she didn't. She bit her tongue instead. "Well, dearest, it's your decision. I'm here for you, just know that," she said as she planted her hand on his and rubbed it.

"I'm going to see her later today. Thanks, Abs. You're always there for me. A good friend," Cash said. The server brought their food and they ate in silence. Cash's eyes focused outside, and Abby focused on him, saying nothing.

Before Cash left Abby, he pulled her into an embrace. "Thank you," he whispered. His breath warmed her ear. She pulled back and smiled sweetly.

"Anytime sweetie. My plate's empty. If you need me you know where I am," she said. He nodded and pivoted, walking away from her.

It was after eight the next evening when Abby had pulled on her nightgown and settled on the sofa to watch a little TV before heading to bed. The knock on the door startled her, though it was a soft knock. Cash stood there with a sheepish look on his face. 

"I'm sorry to bother you so late," he said as he stepped inside. "She and I are cooling off. She pitched a fit over some outfit shit. I don't even care anymore."

Abby grabbed a bottle of red wine and two glasses. She brought it into the living room and poured two glasses of wine and handed
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