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Janna collected her tips and shoved them into the small wallet in her purse. After hanging the apron, she cast a smile at her boss, Frank Evelyn, and marched for the door. She had worked the afternoon shift and was happy to have the rest of the Friday evening off. 

Alexa hadn't gotten too far ahead of her as he hailed a cab. "Alex, wait!" Janna called while she frantically waved her hands at him. He looked her way and put up his finger to the cab.

"What?" he yelled.

"Where are you going?" Janna yelled back.

"Home, then to Curly Tails," Alex said. "Come by if you want." He turned and dove into the cab and it sped off. 

Janna was hoping to ride with him, but he didn't give her a chance. He probably did it on purpose. She had a major crush on the bad boy. He came by Julius' several times a week. Julius Bar and Grill served up mean steaks and had a full bar with live music. Janna was a server there and worked different odd hours, whatever hours manager Frank Evelyn assigned to her. Beatrice and Julius Stevens owned the joint and made Frank the manager. He ran the place well and the servers and cooks were also paid very nicely. She earned double her hourly wage in tips and she didn't want to go back to business school when she realized she already earned what she would working in a business and that would only happen after obtaining the degree. Instead, she quit school and kept her job at Julius.

Biting her lip, she made a quick stop at her apartment just two blocks from the Bar and Grill. If she had to chase after Alex, she at least wanted to take the smell of steaks off her body. A shower and a change of clothes should do the trick. She spritzed body spray over her before stepping into the tight blue jeans and low-cut silk tank top. She wanted to impress Alex with her body. He looked at her enough with a hint of desire in his eyes. He wanted her, and she aimed to make him realize just how much. Tonight, she planned to bed the guy and make him hers once and for all. 

Janna made her way to the bus stop because she didn't want to pay the cab fee. She had a bus pass that took her anywhere she wanted to go to the city and paid one flat fee each month for the pass. It let her off within a half a block of his home. He wasn't there, and she sighed heavily after banging on the door for five minutes. Finally, she turned and left for Curly Tails, a titty bar across the avenue and in the alley behind the storefronts. She hated going in there, but if that's where Alex was, she'd do it. The music banged loud when she walked in. The bouncer carded her and smirked when he handed it back. Normally very few women came in here, but there were a few sitting around. On the stage two women danced together, provocatively, grinding into each other. The barely-there G-strings covering what needed covered. The little whirly-birds on the nipples, moving with the breezes blown from the giant fans just off-stage. Janna rolled her eyes at the sea of men who wouldn't even notice her if she walked in naked. 

There he was! Alex sat while on his phone at the corner table. The dim lighting made it almost impossible for Janna to make out much else as she gingerly stepped through the tables to reach him. He looked up at her, annoyed. He nodded at her and she sat across from him as he finished the conversation. His sandy brown hair framed his face nicely. When he set the phone back in his pocket he pulled his hazel eyes to hers and leaned forward. "You actually showed up here," he said.

"This is where you said you'd be,” Janna said.

"Yeah, I really didn't think you'd come here though," Alex said as he scowled at her.

"Okay, you want me to leave?" Janna said as she scooted her chair out.

"I just think you don't know what you're getting into with me. I mean it's all good to flirt at Julius' Bar, but me in real life, well, I'm not what you'd call a catch. I don't think you'd like the same things I like." He waved his hands toward the stage where the two scantily clad women gyrated at the pole.

"Well, I'm not a pole dancer, but I think I have as nice a body. No?" Janna shoved her chest outward and smirked.

"You have a great body. Just not sure you want to submit to what I'd want to do with you," Alex said. He threw his napkin down after drinking the last bit of his beverage. He scooted out his chair and proceeded to stand.

"You don't know what I'm capable of. Why not give me a chance?" Janna asked. She blinked at the man, silently begging him to try her.

"Okay, you want a piece of my world. Follow me," Alex said. He headed to the door, much to Janna's relief. She didn't want to be in the titty bar anymore. Whatever lifestyle Alex had was surely better than her sitting in a titty bar.

Alex walked at a fast clip up the sidewalk. The Avenue bustled with traffic and he stayed on the walk, close to the storefronts. "Wait, at least give me a chance to keep up with you," Janna called. 

"Fine, keep up. We're heading to my friend's dive, over on Rock Blvd." Alex still walked at a fast clip and Janna had to half run to keep up with the man. He wasn't going to make this easy on her, at all.

The alley turned dark as they left Rock Blvd behind. There were apartments in the basement levels of the stores and access to the apartments were from the back alley. The large grey door creaked open and Alex was nice enough to stand there waiting for Janna to walk through.

"Thank you," she said breathlessly. 

They descended the steps to the bottom and Alex rapped on the door.  It opened, and a tall lanky guy let them in. He had a mess of thick dark hair that needed a good combing atop his head. Dark brown eyes took in Janna. Another man stepped in and belched. He popped the top of the beer and his eyes took in her. She smiled and lifted a brow for he was a nice-looking man, one who could give Alex a run for the money.

Alex was such a rude host as he grabbed a beer and shoved one in Janna's direction and took a seat in front of the TV. Janna smirked and took the beer and followed him.

"I'm Janna," she said brightly as she looked at each man.

"Sorry, forgot introductions. Janna these are my homies, Wally and Darnel," Alex said.

So, Wally was the man with wild dark hair and Darnel was the one with the beer, the good looking one. She smiled as they nodded in her direction and lost interest as they focused on the TV at some show with a man rebuilding a motorcycle.

Janna grew bored as the men focused on the TV. She excused herself
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