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The knock at the door startled Dana. It was early on a Saturday morning and she had worked three twelve-hour shifts in a row at the hospital. Drawing blood, taking labs, and sometimes working in the laboratory was fulfilling work, but after a thirty-six-hour shift for three days in a row, she was exhausted. She came home last night so tired she barely ate the frozen dinner she popped into the microwave. Because she had to be at work at seven in the mornings on the days she worked, she was very accustomed to waking up early. In order to maintain her sleep schedule, she also woke up early on her days off. She'd catch up on sleep by taking naps whenever she felt like it. She'd been up for almost two hours and had dressed and was cleaning her apartment when the knock at the door came. Whoever it was didn't use the doorbell, perhaps because of Rainy, her chihuahua. Rainy was a miniature chihuahua and yapped whenever she heard a bell. Whoever it was at the door knew that and knocked instead.

"Victor!" Dana beamed a smile at her cute neighbor who stood in the door. His messy blond waves had a trim recently giving him a clean-cut look. His blue eyes peered into her as he stepped inside her apartment.

"Good morning, blondie," Victor said as he briefly embraced her and planted a warm kiss on her cheek. She always loved how friendly he was towards her.

"Good morning yourself, coffee?" Dana was already pouring two cups. Having a visitor meant time to sit and talk and enjoy a cup of coffee. He gratefully took the cup and followed her to the terrace where they took a seat and enjoyed the fresh cool breeze.

"I'm sorry to interrupt your time off. I know you work hard. I have a favor to ask, if I may be so bold. However, it's all good if you choose to say no. My motto, it never hurts to ask," Victor said.

"Of course, what can I do for you, dear?" Dana asked. The truth was, she had a crush on the man, but he had a girlfriend and so she never voiced it to him. Still, she enjoyed spending time with him as friendly neighbors. Whatever he wanted, she was willing because she enjoyed being in his company.

"I'm wanting to redecorate my apartment. Right now, it looks like a total man-cave and I really want to make it look more like a welcoming home for others. I enjoy entertaining, but I have zip creativity when it comes to color schemes and furniture and accessories. Your place is like a showplace." Victor smiled as he waited for Dana's answer.

"Well, thank you for the compliment. Interior design was my second choice in college. I would have minored in it if I could, but lab tech is nowhere close to interior design. But yeah, I'd love to help you decorate your pad," Dana said. 

"Wonderful. I thought maybe you'd be willing," Victor said as he sipped his coffee.

"Of course. I'd love to," Dana said as she rocked and scanned the horizon. It was a hazy day, the sun pouring through the misty fog that finally lifted. 

"I want to impress Cindy. She's always teasing me about my man cave. I want her to feel comfortable and welcomed at my place," Victor said.

The truth came out. Dana's mouth stretched in a thin line. While she didn't dislike Cindy, she didn't particularly like the girl either. She was a short red-head who had Victor wrapped around her pinky. Dana felt Victor was more suited for a woman who didn't need to have a man so whipped. He was more complimentary with a woman like her. Sighing heavily, Dana swallowed the thoughts and painted a smile on her face. "Of course. I will help you create a lovely space that would impress someone like me," she said and winked at the man while she reached out and patted the man on the knee.

Victor left with Dana's promised she'd be over in a few minutes to help him decorate the apartment. She spent a few minutes sitting at her computer going over color schemes. It pissed her off that his girlfriend wasn't okay with his man cave decor. Since he looked to Dana for help and inspiration, she wanted to make sure she chose masculine colors just to jab at Cindy.

Dana walked into Victor's place and took in his man cave decor. He had a warm brown leather sofa with brown and black pillows. The deep brown draperies gave the place a cool dark feel. Little wall art consisted of a tapestry of the dogs playing poker and a stallion in black and brown. She smiled because she thought perhaps Cindy was a little right about the place needing a facelift.

"Okay, I'm good to buy some new furniture, paint, whatever you think," Victor said as he eagerly planted his eyes on Dana. She walked around the room, thinking, and running her hand over things.

"This has got to go. Sorry, it's just not living room worthy. You need to grow up beyond college years and place true artwork on your walls." Dana grinned as she ran her hand over the dogs' tapestry.

"This can go in your bedroom. I'm sure that's where you want to portray yourself as a stallion, right?" She turned to Victor and he blushed heavily at her statement.

"From your lips," he said.

"I suggest a color scheme of black and white with pops of red. I'm thinking paint the walls a pristine white. Find some shades that are mostly white with black trim or a black pattern running through it. Maybe a black leather sofa with red pillows. We can use your end tables since they are already black. I'd like to see some black lamps with white shades. The white will disperse the light better, make it feel less cavey in here." Dana turned back to Victor to gauge his reaction to her ideas.

He nodded as he looked around. "I like it. But what about the walls. Lots of white there," he said.

"Yes, we'll go to the gallery and take advantage of their starving artists' sales. A nice big framed print above the sofa, something classic. A mirror over here," she said as she waved her hand to the wall where he had the TV. "That way you can see the hall and if anyone is coming up the hall."

"I live here alone, I'd jump out of my skin if I saw something like that," Victor said as he laughed.

"It's just a way to give you the ability to see all around, not that you'll see anyone unless Cindy stays over," Dana said. The words came out sarcastic and she didn't mean to show such distaste when mentioning his girlfriend's name.

If Victor heard the sarcasm, he didn't mention it. In fact, he smiled and nodded, agreeing with everything Dana said. He clapped his hands together. "What's first?" he asked, his eyes wide and bright.

"First we need to paint. If you want, we can go to the furniture store and order the pieces you want. We can also go by the art gallery and do the same," Dana said.

"Great! Are you willing to come with me?" Victor's brow lifted.

Dana smiled. "My day is yours. At your service," she said and bowed with a flourish of her hand.

"Let's go," Victor said and held out his hand for her. She gingerly took it and they walked to his truck. By day Victor worked as an accountant for a large accounting firm in the city. By night and weekends, he was an easy-going truck loving man. Maybe that's why country-bumpkin Cindy liked the man so much.

Dana slid beside him in the cab of the truck and smiled. Even his truck interior had the leather and the manly scent. She loved the smell of leather furniture and it reminded her of him. Breathing deeply, she treasured the moment. Things flowed so easily between the two. Victor seemed almost giddy as he steered the truck. He kept glancing at Dana and smiling. "What?" she asked, finally.

"Just that I'm thrilled you said yes. I'm happy you're helping me do this," Victor said.

Then it struck Dana that he didn't bother asking Cindy to help. She smiled as she walked alongside Victor when they arrived at the giant home center store. They marched back to the paint department and bought everything needed to paint the living room walls a nice pristine white. The crowded furniture warehouse teemed with customers because they were running a giant sale. 

"How lucky," Dana exclaimed as they pushed through the front doors.

Victor walked to the leather sofas and sat on several bouncing to see how sturdy they were. He chose a nice one with butter soft
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