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Shyla mused over the room, the movers waited patiently for her to decide. "I think the sofa should go here, that way we can see the front door and the windows," she said.

Her parents gave her their old furniture as a gift for her moving out onto her own. She'd been sheltered for four years while in college earning her art degree. Upon graduation, she interned at an architecture firm as a consultant. The job was too far from her parents’ home to keep commuting, so she saved her first six paychecks and had enough to pay the lease on the apartment she really wanted. She smiled as she looked out her back patio, the building across from her also opened out into the courtyard with their own patios too. She didn't mind and hoped to meet and make good friends with her neighbors.

"Oh, please put that here." Shyla pointed to the pad of ceramic tiles that indicated the small dining area. The older apartments didn't have a bar like she originally wanted, but each one offered space for a small dining table. The room opened into the living room, with the front door across from the sliding glass doors in the dining area. The small kitchen sat just to the right of the dining area. In the back were a small bedroom and a full bath. It was more than enough for her, being single and out of her own for the first time. The apartment buildings were very coveted because they offered clean living spaces, nice neighbors, and strict landlords that kept the property pristine even though it was older.

The dining table had been one her parents kept in storage, one they received when her grandparents passed away, well Grandma died and Grandpa had to go into a home. She remembered fondly their small wood frame home where they had sat at this very table feeding her cookies and cola when she was little. She'd bought a sunny yellow and which checkered tablecloth to place over it and help protect the wood. In fact, her kitchen was done in sunny yellow, and she had canisters in the shape of daffodils, cookware in copper, and pretty ceramic yellow dishes that all matched. 

The movers moved her four-poster queen-sized bed next. It was big and bulky and heavy. They heaved the headboard and footboard to her room. She told them to set it against the wall and she'd arrange her room later once the new mattress set arrived. 

The heat was tremendous, and the air units worked double trying to cool the place to no avail. The landlord said they'd send someone as soon as they were available. She opened the sliding glass doors and the front windows allowing a cross-breeze to flow through her apartment while she set up her bedroom. She heard a voice at the back patio.

"Knock-knock, anyone home?" the man said. He stood just outside the locked screen door, peeking in. He had a head full of dark curls and dark blue eyes to boot. His toothy grin made him look friendly enough. Shyla stepped into the dining area.

"Yes? Can I help you?" she asked.

"Hi, I saw you moving in and wanted to introduce myself. I'm Cord, I live directly across from you. We share the courtyard," he said.

"Oh, yes! Of course. Come in, please," she said as she unlatched the screen door and slid it open. "I'm Shyla, by the way."

"Nice to meet you. Happy to have a pretty new neighbor. Do you need help with anything? I know how it is to move and be without help," Cord said.

"Well, since you asked," Shyla said as she lifted her brow. She waved him to follow her to her bedroom. "I need to piece together my bed. I didn't really think this through when the movers were here earlier. The mattresses came after they left, I just bought them."

"Okay, I can help with this." Cord said. They struck up a conversation about their lives and their aspirations. Cord seemed impressed with Shyla's line of work.

"I work for the city. I'm a maintenance man, I go around to the city buildings and fix whatever needs fixing or I call in backup if I need help. I'm pretty handy when it comes to household repairs. I guess you could call me a jack of all trades." He grinned again. 

Shyla invited him to sit with her and drink a beer. "Thank you for helping. Are you hungry? I can order pizza," she said.

"No, I had dinner before I came over here. My momma taught me not to visit people on an empty stomach," he said. 

Shyla learned he was twenty-three, just a year older than her. He'd lived in the apartments for a little over a year and had worked at his just for a little over three years having been hired right out of high school as street maintenance. They trained him through a couple of years to learn building maintenance and he moved up in job positions.

Cord seemed nice and friendly and very cute. He was a big guy, tall and manly with muscles everywhere. He was fit due to the physical parts of his job. It made her happy to have a neighbor like him and she hoped to see him more. Over the next month, she ran into him from time to time. They'd sit on their patios and share a beer or a tall glass of sweet iced tea. The temperatures kept climbing and though the landlord fixed the air units, the systems were old and in need of replacement. When they went out altogether, the landlord said new ones would be installed the following week. Until then the residents of the apartments needed to keep their windows open.

One night, Shyla was particularly hot, she'd been at work, bought and put away groceries and was cleaning the apartment. She opened the back patio door and the windows and let in the cooler night air. She was sweating profusely so she tore out of her clothing and was in nothing but a tank top and underwear. It made it cooler for her and able to tolerate it to finish cleaning the apartment. She turned on music and danced around the apartment as she cleaned. It helped take her mind off the heat and on the chores. She'd step to the opened patio doors and stand in front of the screen allowing the cool night breeze to blow on her while she fanned herself. 

She disappeared into her bathroom and was scrubbing the toilet when the banging at her back patio door startled her. She heard the familiar call from Cord.

"Knock, knock. Shyla?" Cord called.

Shyla jumped up and ran into the dining room and was at the door before she realized she was standing there in nothing but her tank top and panties. He grinned as he stepped inside, she had forgotten to lock the screen door. He held up a six-pack of cold beer. "You look like you could use a cold drink," Cord said.

Shyla blushed as she stepped to him and took the beer from his hand. "Thank you. Yes, it's so hot in here, I had to do something," she said in reference to her half-naked body. Her first inclination was to run and put on more clothes, but Cord wasn't dressed much differently. He had on a pair of tight shorts and no shirt and no shoes. She giggled as she glanced at his toes. Hers were bare too.

"Yeah, it's that hot, sweetie. I could see from my patio you were hard at work. You kept coming to the door and fanning yourself. I thought I could come to the rescue," Cord said as he wagged his brow.

Shyla took a seat at the small dining table, thankful for the yellow and white checked tablecloth that now hid her mostly bare body. Cord sat down across from her and scooted back as he enjoyed the beer.

"It's cooler right here," Shyla said. She reached up and flipped off the dining room light, so the only light was the bulb above the stove and the one lit lamp in the living room. She hoped it would hide her better.

Cord's eyes stuck on her chest. She glanced down and saw her nipples standing at attention through her braless tank. Damn, she sure was showing him her goods. She couldn't peel her eyes from his ripped body, either. His muscles flexed as he lifted the beer can to his lips and took a long swig of the cold drink. He smiled at her and wagged his brow.

"Like what you see, sweetie?" he asked. 

"Mmmm," she said and lifted her brow showing her appreciation for his buff body. 

"I like what I see. I think you were trying to get my attention, weren't you?" Cord
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