
Pizza Night

Catherine juggled the boxes in her hands. She’d paid the 
delivery boy, closed and locked the door. Heat seeped through 
the cardboard, burning her bare arms. She was wearing a 
sleeveless top tonight, not a wise decision when you’d ordered 
pizza. 

“You asked for everything I like?” Vincent pulled open the 
doors to Catherine’s bedroom, his nose in the air, inhaling 
deeply, as he hurried to relieve her of the burden. 

“Pepperoni, onions and anchovies with extra sauce and 
cheese…” Catherine’s nose wrinkled. “If I didn’t love you so 
much…”

“You don’t have to watch me eat them,” Vincent grinned.
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