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“Good morning, Drew,” my boss says to me as I walk through his office door.  “It’s good to see you today.”  I smile and close the door behind me as I take a seat in front of Mr. Bradley’s desk.  “Do you have those figures I asked for yesterday?”

“Yes sir, I do, Mr. Bradley.”  I place the thick file folder on his desk in front of him as I get more comfortable in my chair.  

“Please, Drew,” he says to me as he wags a finger in my direction.  “Call me Lucas.  We’ve been through this before, you know.  I don’t go by my last name unless I have to.”  

“Very sorry about that, sir, I completely forgot.”  I nervously smile back at him as I recall our conversation just last month concerning his name and why my boss wishes to be on a first name basis with everyone in the company.  Plainly explained to me that day was that Lucas Bradley prefers to be as personable as he possibly can be when it comes to those he supervises.  Although he is technically the man in charge around here, he hates the idea that we might treat him as being too aloof to be a part of the team.  I really don’t think he’s this way because he wants to make us feel somewhat more special that we would otherwise.  Instead, it’s more like the culture found in some large business environments now where the CEO and others at the top come into the office in blue jeans and a polo shirt instead of a suit and tie, collaborating with their team members instead of trying to instill wholesale fear.  Though it’s still a new concept for me, it’s one that I’ve slowly gotten used to over the past six months with the company.

“So, Drew, how are the numbers this month?” 

“Holding steady, Lucas, with an increase in our holdings in the new acquisition made last month.”

“The firm we bought out in Mexico.”

“Yes, sir,” I say as I look over the prepared report.  “If you’ll look at line seventeen on the second page, you will see that there has been a thirty percent increase in total inventory sales over this time last month.  Apparently, the cell phone cases they are making over there is becoming a real hot item in Central and South America.”

“And North America, Drew?  Europe?”  

“Not so much,” I reply with a bit of reservation.  “The cases are popular in certain metropolitan areas of the United States, Canada, and even France, but sales are flat everywhere else.  There are just too many other brands to contend with in online sales.”

“What are the price points today?”

I turn the page before replying, “The basic model of case we sell is currently going for five dollars online as of yesterday and as much as eight dollars in a variety of stores.” 

“Central and South American stores,” Lucas replies.  I nod my head.  “How the hell are they selling for so much in Guatemala and Peru where the average income is much lower than in the States, but we can only get five dollars for them in a post-industrial economy?”

“That’s what we’ve been trying to figure out,” I tell him as I shake my head.  “People really want them in these other countries, but we can’t seem to make a dent in the market elsewhere.”  

Lucas picks up a pen from his desk and puts it into his mouth as he reads my report.  It’s a nervous habit of his, to chew on something as he studies numbers, and at first when I saw him do it months ago it bothered me terribly.  Now, I see it as something expected.  As a matter of fact, if my boss were to not do it, I would think that something wrong has happened in the world.  “Have Jason in product placement take a crack at this.  Maybe he can figure out how to get them into the U.S. and Canada at the very least.  Hell, maybe get them into Britain if that’s possible.”

“It’s a full market,” I reply with a grimace.  “And they don’t really like phone cases as much as people in the Americas apparently do.”  

“Right.”  Lucas looks from his folder to me as he asks, “So, how’s everything on the home front?”

Thinking that my boss means to ask about our primary business, selling plastic that is form-fitted over cereal boxes for printing labels in American factories, I reply, “Well, as long as families continue to buy breakfast products, we have ample work to keep us busy for a very long time.”

“Oh, no, not that,” Lucas laughs as he looks back at me with his dark blue eyes.  “Your home life.  The wife.  How are things going?”  

The question rattles me a little.  When I come into his office each week to discuss what’s going on with the business and how I, the company’s lead accountant, can help grow the company, family is the last thing on either one of our minds.  “Um, well, Mellanie is fine,” I say with a brief pause.  “Just fine.”

“Good,” Lucas says with a smile as he clasps his hands and looks down at his desk.  “How old is she again?” 

“Well, she turned twenty-nine in July,” I answer with uncertainty.  I’m terrible with dates, including birthdays, so I still get mixed up sometimes when I talk about Mellanie’s age.  “And your wife?” I ask in order to balance the conversation with my boss. 

“Oh, Sarah,” he answers with a sigh.  “We divorced a while back.  It was official almost two months ago, signed and sealed by the court.”  

I feel terrible for asking the question since my boss no longer has a wife.  “Lucas, I’m very sorry about all this.  I should have...”

“Have what?” he says with a chuckle.  “She left me for some guy with zits on his face, that’s all.”  Laying his hands on the top of his desk, Lucas asks, “So, I’ve seen your wife before, right?  A petite lady, maybe five-four or so?”

“Five-three,” I correct him, though I really don’t know why I bother.  It’s a strange thing for a boss to ask an employee anyway.  “She was an elementary teacher up until two years ago when we moved to the city.”

“Oh, yes, I seem to recall you telling me that about her.  Has she found a position yet?”

“No, sir, and I’m not sure that she will anytime soon.  The schools in this area are very nice to work in, according to a couple of other teachers she knows who have found employment in those schools.  No one wants to leave their positions, so there are very few spots that ever open up.”

“That’s a shame,” Lucas says as he looks out the window to his side.  I am beginning to feel as if he’s just going through the motions with me.  His thoughts do not seem to be on my wife’s lack of employment as a teacher, but on something else.  “But she’s going to keep trying, right?”

“It’s all she wants to do, so I guess she will keep trying until there’s no point to trying any longer.”  

“Good,” my boss says with a smile.  He leans on his arms and looks hard back across his desk at me.  “Can you describe your wife to me, Drew?  I know I’ve met her, but I’m having some trouble remembering exactly what she looks like.”  

“Okay,” I reply as I think for a moment.  “Well, she has dark brown eyes and hair, as well as a fairly dark complexion, she’s mostly Native American in ancestry, and she’s a bit on the short side.”

“Weight?” Lucas asks as he looks away from me.  “She’s a little petite, right?”  It’s pretty much the same thing he asked me just moments ago.

“Um, yeah, I guess I would have to say so.”  I chuckle nervously as I watch my boss shift his body from one side of his chair to the other.  Lucas fidgets with something below the top of his desk as he grunts a little.  If I didn’t know any better, I would think that he was adjusting his penis through his pants.  

“She’s a good-looking woman, right?”

“Well, yes, she is,” I concur.  “She’s sometimes as shy as any woman can be, but a very attractive woman regardless.”  I smile as I add, “I’m lucky to have her.” 

“My thoughts exactly,” Lucas quickly retorts with a smile on his face.  “So, she’s a beautiful woman, shy in her personality, but great to be around.”

“She’s very sweet,” I add for no reason other than to admit I love being around her.  “I’m sorry if I’ve gone on too much about her.  I know you have just ended your marriage, so it’s a little inconsiderate of me to go on and on about my own wife.”  I’m hoping that our conversation about my wife can now turn back to the job we have at hand.

“Nonsense,” Lucas says with a laugh.  “I asked you about her, and you’ve given me a lot to think about.”  My boss moves around in his chair again, apparently adjusting himself for the second time.  This time, my eyes follow him and I can tell that he knows what I’m thinking.  “The answer, Drew, is yes.  I’m having to move my privates around right now.”  He squirms around until it appears that he’s tamed the beast within his trousers.  “You get that way sometimes too, right?”

“Sometimes,” I say cautiously.  “But, not normally just by sitting in my chair.”

“No, not just by sitting,” he admits with a wicked smile on his face.  “Drew, I’m going to admit something to you that I hope won’t backfire on me.  First, I value you as an employee, and you’ve been nothing but hardworking since taking the position here with our company.  For that, I thank you sincerely.  Second, and I mean this with all sincerity and respect, I find your wife exceptionally attractive.”

“Sir?”  My mind fills with all sorts of things that I think Lucas might say to me next.  However, I’m not quite ready for what he actually says.

“Drew, I would like to spend some quality time with your wife, if you know what I mean.”  The comment is direct and to the point, no beating around the bush for Lucas as he stares right at me from across his large desk.  “I hope I’m not crossing any boundaries here by telling you this.”

My mind tries to wrap itself around what my boss wants.  “You want to be with my wife in the way that I’m with her,” I try to say delicately.  Though I’m fairly certain what he’s looking for, there could be a small chance that I’m wrong.  In that event, I don’t want to be too direct concerning my understanding of the conversation.

“Well, not in every way that you are with her,” he says with a short chuckle and a smile.  “Just in the way that a man is in his wife’s bedroom, I guess I could say.”

“Sexually.”  My heart begins to thump hard inside my chest.  

“Sexually,” Lucas confirms as his eyes stay focused on me.  “I know it’s a strange request, and I wouldn’t blame you if you blew up on me for making it.”  

“Sir,” I begin as I look at my own hands.  “You’re into that kind of thing?”

Lucas
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