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BIG NEWS

#1
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Originally scheduled:  March 15, 2024
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Artemis gazed from her cat tree in suite #401 of 325 Alex Street. From here, she could see all. 

Lorne was walking with a stack of his weekly newspaper, his wheaton-poodle cross Lexi following at his heels. He entered the pie shop. 

The apartment door rattled. “Susanne! You won’t believe it!”

Artemis ignored it.

Lorne emerged and glanced up. He saw Artemis watching and waved. She appreciated those who knew how to honour the superiority of cats. 

Lexi did not look up. Dogs rarely did, unless they were trying to catch a ball.

The apartment door rattled again. Artemis jumped off her perch, hissing. 

“Come on, Susanne! Open up! I’ve got news!” 

It was Henry, who lived below them in 301. 

He knocked, waited, and then muttered. “Damn. I guess you’re not there.”

Artemis heard steps in the hall, and then, “Oh! There you are!”

“Hi, Henry. Let me get my groceries in.”

Susanne pushed open the door, puffing from the stairs. “The landlord needs to fix that elevator,” she said. 

Artemis began to weave between her legs, covering Susanne with the scent of belonging.

Susanne stumbled into the kitchen. She set her cloth Askews bags on the counter and leaned down to pick up the cat. “Silly girl,” she murmured into her fur. “What did you want Henry?”

“They’ve rented #402!”

Susanne blinked. “They can’t rent #402. It’s unethical.”

“Apparently they disclosed everything. They’re giving them a rent deduction.”

“I wouldn’t live there for free.” She shuddered.

“How long do you think they’ll last?”

“A month?” suggested Susanne

“Ten bucks says not even two weeks.”

“Deal.” They shook.

“Poor sap,” said Henry.

Artemis yowled her agreement.
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GOT A DATE

#2
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Originally scheduled: March 22, 2024
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Susanne yawned as she stood in the café line, alternately admiring the pies in the case and contemplating the menu board above the counter. The baby on the third floor had been crying all night.

“The usual?” Nic said, when she was finally at the front. “Quiche and coffee, two cream, one sugar?”

Susanne laughed. “Yeah, perfect.”

“I hear you have a new neighbour coming,” he said as he punched in the order. “I thought they’d never be able to rent that unit.”

“Me, neither,” she said, taking the coffee.

She sat at a table, facing the street, sipping. A tall young man with a pencil thin moustache swept the street with earnest focus. She saw Henry, her downstairs neighbour, and pulled into the corner, hoping he wouldn’t look this way.

The marquee across the road announced the film society showings. She checked her phone to read about the options, thinking she could use a distraction.

Nic set the quiche on the table. “Listen, I wonder if you’d like to see a movie?” He gave a nod to the marquee. Tonight’s looks good.”

Susanne nodded, “I was thinking I’d like to see it. Yes.” 

As she ate her quiche, a text came in: Henry inviting her to the same movie. 

“Sorry. Got a date,” she typed back. 

She shut off the phone and put it in her pocket. She didn’t want to know Henry’s reaction. She stood up.

Nic looked up from washing a table. “I”ll meet you out front at 6:30!” .

She nodded and stepped onto Alex Street, wondering how long she could hide before she had to deal with this trouble.
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ENTERTAINING?

#3
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Henry Block woke groaning to his alarm blaring the Star Wars theme. He’d had two hours of sleep. Little Maggie next door was teething and she was not happy about it. Consequently, no one else at 325 Alex Street was happy about it either. Were that not bad enough, before Maggie’s howls had pierced the night, he’d been tossing and turning over Susanne.

He wasn’t ashamed to admit he’d spied on her. He’d turned the lights out in his apartment and sat staring out his window to see who picked her up for that date. He was delighted when, at 6:25, she walked out of the building alone. Unfortunately, at 6:29 he saw her in front of the Salmar embracing Nic from the pie place. It was just a friendly hug, Henry’d decided, but when the movie let out, they’d emerged holding hands and five minutes later Henry had heard their laughter on the stairs. 

As he poured hot water into his French press, there was a thump on his ceiling, likely Artemis the cat knocking things over. He ate breakfast wondering when Susanne’s new neighbour would be moving in, and pondered whether they were brave or just stupid to rent that suite.

When he left for work, a jovial voice called from the stairwell, “Hello, Henry!”

Henry scowled at Nic. He didn’t want to think about why he was still in their building nor why he was in such a good mood. 

Nic grinned as they descended together, “You!”

“Excuse me?”

Nic waved down the hall to the second floor suites. “Susanne was telling me last night about how entertaining she finds you! I had no idea. ”

Henry froze on the step as Nic pushed cheerily out onto Alex Street.

He wanted Susanne to find him attractive, considerate, fascinating.  

Entertaining.

That didn’t sound good at all.
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