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Oh, the girl never stops! I sigh heavily as she marches through the house, wearing the bootie shorts and the tight tank that shows off her perfect little body. Etta Marshal has been under my skin since I entered the ninth grade and she was in the eleventh in high school.

Nina steps in front of me as she watches what my eyes see. “Niles stop it!” she says and shakes her head.

“What?” I ask as I hold out my hands.

“Please. Stop being male,” she says.

“I can’t help it if I’m red-blooded male.” I grin.

“You can’t?” Etta says as she returns with a load of laundry from her room.

“No, apparently he can’t. Wipe up the drool, brother dear,” Nina says.

Etta grimaces and walks on through to the laundry room. Ever since we’ve rented the large house on the corner of a sleepy street, my blood’s been anything but sleepy. Etta, the object of a mad crush ever since high school, has no idea. I told Nina when she was a senior and I was a sophomore in high school about the crush. I made her swear to secrecy about it because I’d just die if Etta ever found out about the crush. At the time, and the entire time in high school, she had boyfriends. Normally they were older than her as she’s a very mature girl, or at least I thought so back then.

Since we’ve gone to college, graduated and found ourselves back in our hometown, we decided to rent a house together, at least while starting out. Nina and Etta both have an accounting degree and work at the same firm. I graduated with a degree in food and nutrition and I run the hospital cafeteria meal plans for the patients. I work different days during the week, since the hospital never closes, I do my fair share of weekends too. Since I’m the newest member on the nutritionist team, I do the odd days. When I put a few years in, I’ll have my choice for a Monday through Friday schedule.

“Niles, can you help me hang a poster,” Etta asks.

Nina rolls her eyes at my eagerness. “I wish you were as willing to help me,” she says as I follow Etta like a puppy.

“At your service,” I say to Etta.

She hands me a large poster of an old classic movie in a poster frame. It’s heavier than most frames. 

“My brother gave it to me when I graduated from college. It’s a classic.”

I glance at The Godfather poster and smile. “You’re into intrigue?”

“Of course,” Etta says as I step on the stool and find the stud with the stud finder. It beeps and flickers a green light. After marking it with a pencil, I hammer in the nail and repeat the process two more times and hang the framed poster. 

I smile as I put the stud finder on my chest and waggle my brow. “Hey, look, it found another stud,” I say.

Etta giggles.  “Thanks, Niles,” she says.

“Anytime.” I leave her as she’s hanging more smaller photos and artwork.

Etta, Nina, and I work into a routine of sorts. The ladies work at nine in the morning and are home by five in the evening. I work the odd hours, either at work by four in the morning before the sun even rises, or I go in at eleven to help plan for the dinner menu. Being a hospital means we workday by day according to the patient load. If we have a big patient load, we have a big visitor load. I don’t always make it home for dinner or to spend the evening with the ladies. When I do, it’s a special occasion. I must hand it to my older sis as she tries to keep the home fires burning for me. She worries over me like a mother hen. 

On this day, I’m home with a day off, surprisingly, and I create a grilled masterpiece of angus burgers and roasted fries. When Etta and Nina arrive home, they happily smile at me. Etta’s chin lifts.

“Oh, it smells mouthwatering,” she says.

I smile. “Burgers and fries.”

Etta pulls a chocolate cake out of the freezer. It’s one of those pre-packaged kinds. “I slaved over this,” she says as she rips into the carton and places it on the cake stand.

We laugh.

“And I slaved over the ice cream,” Nina says a she points to the tub in the freezer.

“Hey, I’m game for it,” I say as I flip the burgers onto the platter.

“I need to marry a man like you,” Etta says as she wipes her mouth after popping the last bite of burger into her mouth.

“Because I can cook?” I ask.

“Of course. I can crunch numbers, but cooking isn’t my forte.”

“Well, cooking is mine,” I say as we laugh again.

Nina darts her eyes to me because she knows how I feel about Etta. She thinks Etta eggs it on, even though neither of us has ever admitted to my feelings for her. Etta is footloose and fancy free. She hasn’t had a boyfriend in months. I can’t help but feel a spark of hope, but I’m too chicken to say anything.

“Just feel her out and see if she’d be receptive to going out with me,” I say to Nina.

“No, Niles. If it didn’t work out how would our living arrangement be?”

“If it did, think how improved mine would be,” I say as I widen my eyes.

“You’re hopeless. Just keep your mouth shut and remain friends. Ask her out when we don’t all live together,” Nina says.

“Or if it happens naturally.” I can’t help but have hope.

“If that happens, then by all means, go for it.”

Nina is right, but it’s super hard for me to hold off on my feelings for the sexy vixen that invades my dreams every night.

Etta keeps at it with her sexiness. It takes everything I have not to grab the tart and bend her over with a deep kiss and a lewd suggestion of having fun. She wears the skimpy outfits to bed too, thin satiny tops with her hard nubs shining through. Short shorts that shows her ass cheeks jiggling with every step she takes. Nina tried to suggest she was causing thoughts in my head one time. Etta laughed it off saying she thought of me as a baby brother and she was sure I thought of her as a sister. The things I want to do to Etta I’d never do to my sister.

Etta is impressed with buff dudes. I come in with new weights and the outfits to practice my new fitness rage. The blue tank and tight gray athletic shorts stretch over my body as I pump the iron, working on my muscles. I’m not a bad looking guy and it won’t take a lot of effort to build my muscles. Within a couple of weeks, Nina notices.

“Damn, brother, working on the ripples, are we?” she asks.

“Glad you notice,” I say as I waggle my brow.

“Of course, I have. At this rate, we’ll be beating the women off you,” she says.

I wish. I shrug. “I’m just trying to be healthy, maintain a healthy weight.” It’s not a real lie, because I am trying to be healthier. 

“Well, keep at it. You’re doing something right,” she says.

I wear the workout outfits whenever I’m home because I want Etta to notice. In my thinking, I can impress the woman with my hot physique. But she doesn’t ever seem to notice. I finally decide to come out with it with Nina in hopes of figuring out how to get the roomie to notice me.

“Please find out. At this point, if we go out and it crashes, I’m willing to move out to make it easier,” I say.

“Then you aren’t helping us. We need you here splitting the rent and utilities so we can save,” Nina says.

“Okay, okay. I tell you what, if she and I go out and it goes sideways, then I’ll set my schedule to work when I know she’s home, that way we won’t cross paths. If I’m off work and she’s home, I’ll make myself scarce. I’ll do what I can do to make
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