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Marsha's boredom sent her outside and wandering the streets. Her job as a customer service specialist for the telemarketing job had ended for the day and she had nothing better to do. Wrapping her jean jacket around her body, she moved along the streets behind her apartment building looking for something exciting to do.

Alf Parker and his buddies, Weaver and Haze, were standing in front of the bar smoking. She grinned as she approached. A beer might be good and maybe the bad boy would join her. At least, a girl could hope.

"Marsha," Alf said as he nodded when she stepped up.

"Well, look here, my favorite gang," she said as she laced her arm through Alf's. He chuckled and turned away to take a draw from his cigarette.

"What are you up to?" Alf asked.

"Eh, bored. Finished work, need a beer. Care to join me?" she asked.

"Nah, we're heading away for a business meeting," Haze said. His moppy dark curls nearly hid his eyes. 

Alf nodded in agreement, much to Marsha's disappointment. "And you too?" she asked him.

Alf turned his deep brown eyes to her and whipped his chestnut hair out of his eyes. She loved the way he did this, and it brought a smile to her face. "Sorry, chick. Work calls," he said.

She watched him saunter off with his gang, probably up to no good. She knew they were questionable characters and yet she still had a mad crush on the man. He was a few years older than her, approaching twenty-five. 

At twenty-three, Marsha had an itch for the wild side. Perhaps she viewed Alf as the one to scratch it. Try as she might, she couldn't seem to get him to ask her out. They only ran into each other on the street or at the bar. She swallowed the beer and got up. Surely Alf and his gang weren't too far. She heard him say he lived in the Valerie Hill Apartments. Maybe they were there.

She turned up Twelfth Street where the Valerie Hill Apartments were located. This side of town was lacking in decent people. She skirted along the street in the shadows, hoping no one would notice her. The apartments loomed ahead, and she picked up the pace as she crossed the street to enter the complex grounds. Six large buildings gave her a multitude of choices and she didn't know where to start. Maybe the buildings had a mail room where she could look at the names and figure out where he lived.

"You lost, sweetie?" an older woman asked. She was pushing a grocery bag cart and wore a thick corduroy coat wrapped around her body. Her graying eyes peered up at Marsha as she reached out with a bony hand.

"Oh, yes. Silly me, I'm supposed to meet with my friend Alf Parker, at his apartment. I forget the directions he gave me. I think I did well just arriving here as it is. Do you happen to know which building he's in?" Marsha asked.

The old woman's brow lifted. "Alf lives in my building. He's basement level. Apartment B-5 I believe. Does that help?" the old woman asked.

"Yes, thank you so much," Marsha said. But the old woman didn't tell her which building. "How about I push this for you and we can walk together?"

"Well, that's very kind of you. Thank you. My arthritis keeps me going slower these days," the old woman said. She turned toward the third building in the row and Marsha gratefully followed.

After dropping off the woman, Marsha walked to the stairwell and descended the stairs to the basement apartments. The hall was dark with only dim lights showing the way. She didn't want to touch the walls, each one grimy from handprints. She squinted and finally came to apartment B-5. Squaring her shoulders, she rapped on the door and hoped the man was home. To her great disappointment, no one answered. Dejected and defeated, she turned with slumped shoulders and started back down the hall toward the stairwell.

Just as Marsha reached the end of the hall, the stairwell door opened, and Alf, Haze, and Weaver walked through. She stopped, her eyes wide and smiled.

"What are you doing here, chick?" Alf asked as they stepped to her.

"I was visiting you, of course," Marsha said.

"How did you know where we lived?" Haze asked.

"Some old lady with a grocery bag cart told me, really nice," Marsha said.

"Mrs. Feldman. How did you know I lived at Valerie Hill?" Alf asked.

"You mentioned it one day," Marsha said. 

Alf moved walked to his apartment and Marsha followed. But before he opened the door he turned to her. "Are you sure you want to visit with me?  I mean I really don't think I'm good for you," Alf said.

"You are just fine. I know you tried to tell me we didn't have much in common, but phhttt, I think we do," Marsha said.

Weeks ago, she had hinted to him about hooking up and he was very cryptic with the way he handled it. "You and I, mmmm, no," he had said.

She wouldn't let it go. "What do you mean by that? I think you're a great person, I'd like to get to know you better," Marsha said.

"I like things a certain way. I really don't think you would like it like I do. I don't want to waste your time or mine," Alf said.

After that, she dropped it because there was a commotion outside the bar and he and his gang had to go investigate it. But she kept running into the bad boy on the streets and this time she aimed to prove him wrong.

She wasn't sure what she was expecting in his apartment, but it looked like a normal apartment with a living room and kitchen separated by the small dining table. The furniture looked like he bought it from the second-hand shop because it was worn and in yesteryear's fashions. The greens and browns made it a bit drab, but it was warm and homey and that's what mattered.

"Nice place," Marsha said as she was trying to be polite.

"Yeah, whatever. It's dry and warm," Haze said.

Marsha took a seat at the sofa while Alf and Haze disappeared to the back discussing something. All she could hear were low mumbles. Weaver popped the top on a beer and sat down opposite end of the sofa while regarding her. He grinned at her. 

"Dope, did you offer the lady a beer?" Alf asked when they stepped back into the living room. Weaver shook his head.

"Sorry man," Weaver said.

"That's not how we treat ladies," Alf said and produced a beer for Marsha.

She took the can and uttered, "Thanks." It was a turn of events, Alf's new mood. Suddenly he was all about her as he sat in the center cushion on the sofa. "Cheers, chick." He held up his beer can, and she clicked hers to it before taking a long drink.

Alf turned to Marsha and focused on her. His hand brushed down her arm, sending shivers through her. "So, Marsha, are you an open kind of gal? Do you enjoy trying new things?" he asked. Haze nodded and grinned at her too.

"Um, open to what?" Marsha asked as she suddenly felt self-conscious with all the attention.

"Oh, I
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