
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


PowerShift

Skid Row Kings

Book 2

––––––––

Winter Travers



  	
	    
	      Also by Winter Travers

	    

      
	    
          
	      Banachi Family

          
        
          
	          Taking Greer

          
        
          
	          His Reward

          
        
          
	          His Claim

          
        
          
	          His Sacrifice

          
        
          
	          His Forever

          
        
          
	          Banachi Family

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Devil's Knights

          
        
          
	          Loving Lo

          
        
          
	          Finding Cyn

          
        
          
	          Gravel's Road

          
        
          
	          Battling Troy

          
        
          
	          Gambler's Longshot

          
        
          
	          Keeping Meg

          
        
          
	          Fighting Demon

          
        
          
	          Unraveling Fayth

          
        
          
	          Forever Lo

          
        
          
	          Devil's Knights MC Books 1-4

          
        
          
	          Devil's Knights MC Books 5-8

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Devil's Knights 2nd Generation

          
        
          
	          Passing the Torch

          
        
          
	          Riding the Line

          
        
          
	          Royal Mess

          
        
          
	          Changing Lanes

          
        
          
	          Bucking Tradition

          
        
          
	          Reining It In

          
        
          
	          Fractured Brotherhood

          
        
          
	          Ride the Wind

          
        
          
	          Chase the Sunset

          
        
          
	          Freedom Ride

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Fallen Lords M.C.

          
        
          
	          Nickel

          
        
          
	          Pipe

          
        
          
	          Maniac

          
        
          
	          Wrecker

          
        
          
	          Boink

          
        
          
	          Clash

          
        
          
	          Freak

          
        
          
	          Slayer

          
        
          
	          Brinks

          
        
          
	          Fallen Lords Christmas

          
        
          
	          A Moo Christmas

          
        
          
	          Alice and Meg

          
        
          
	          Alice and Meg - Girls Trip

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Fallen Lords MC 2nd Gen

          
        
          
	          Fallen Dove (Coming Soon)

          
        
          
	          Fallen Star (Coming Soon)

          
        
          
	          Fallen Joker (Coming Soon)

          
        
          
	          Fallen Faith (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      He Says

          
        
          
	          Wilder Presley Says He Loves Me

          
        
          
	          Charlie Beck Says I'm His

          
        
          
	          Blake Marshall Says He Needs Me

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Iron Fiends MC

          
        
          
	          My Biker

          
        
          
	          My Savior

          
        
          
	          My Romeo

          
        
          
	          My Hero

          
        
          
	          My Prince

          
        
          
	          My Dream

          
        
          
	          My Casanova

          
        
          
	          My Knight

          
        
          
	          My Hotshot

          
        
          
	          My End (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kings of Anarchy MC: Michigan

          
        
          
	          Property of Anchor (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kings of Vengeance

          
        
          
	          Drop a Gear and Disappear

          
        
          
	          Lean Into It

          
        
          
	          Knees in the Breeze

          
        
          
	          Midnight Wreckage

          
        
          
	          Thrill Seeker

          
        
          
	          Livin' on the Edge

          
        
          
	          Blacktop Freedom

          
        
          
	          Ride or Die

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Lost Mavericks MC

          
        
          
	          Protected

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Nitro Crew

          
        
          
	          Burndown

          
        
          
	          Holeshot

          
        
          
	          Redlight

          
        
          
	          Shutdown

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Powerhouse M.A.

          
        
          
	          Dropkick My Heart

          
        
          
	          Love on the Mat

          
        
          
	          Black Belt in Love

          
        
          
	          Black Belt Knockout

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Royal Bastards MC

          
        
          
	          Six-Gun

          
        
          
	          Monk

          
        
          
	          Rebel

          
        
          
	          Barracuda

          
        
          
	          Jet

          
        
          
	          Jinx

          
        
          
	          Mace

          
        
          
	          Urn For Me

          
        
          
	          Playboy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Saint's Outlaws MC: Madison, WI

          
        
          
	          Twister's Salvation (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Skid Row Kings

          
        
          
	          Downshift

          
        
          
	          PowerShift

          
        
          
	          BangShift

          
        
          
	          Skid Row Kings Complete Series

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      VII Knights MC

          
        
          
	          Iced

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Wild Preachers Club

          
        
          
	          Kissing the Bad Boy

          
        
          
	          Trapped with the Bad Boy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Silas: A Scrooged Christmas

          
        
          
	          Mama Didn't Raise No Fool

          
        
          
	          Nitro Crew Complete Series

          
        
          
	          Biker in Love

          
        
          
	          Coasting In

          
        
          
	          Holly's Biker

          
        
          
	          Mr. Motorcycle

          
        
          
	          Oral Communication

          
        
          
	          Tangle My Tinsel

          
        
          
	          Wanting More

          
        
          
	          Beauty and the Grump

          
        
          
	          Secret Southern Promises

          
        
          
	          Claimed by Werewolf (Coming Soon)

          
        
          
	          Gingerbread and Gears (Coming Soon)

          
        
          
	          Fueled By Desire (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
    
    



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Copyright © 2016 Winter Travers

[image: image]




ISBN-13: 978-1532966613 

ISBN-10: 153296661X

PowerShift: Skid Row Kings, Book 1

Editor: Brandi Beers

Cover Designer: Melissa Gill @ MGBookCoverDesigns

Cover Photographer: Reggie Deanching @ R+M Photography

Cover Model: Shawn Pierce

All rights reserved. Without limiting the rights under copyright reserved above, no part of this publication may be reproduction, stored in or introduced into a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means (electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise) utilization of this work without written permission of both the copyright owner and the above publisher of this book.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, brands, media and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. The author acknowledges the trademarked status and trademark owners of various products referenced in this work of fiction, which have been used without permission. The publication/use of these trademarks is not authorized, associated with, or sponsored by the trademark owners.

For questions or comments about this book, please contact the author at wintertravers84@gmail.com



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Also by Winter Travers


[image: image]




Devil’s Knights Series:

Loving Lo

Finding Cyn

Gravel’s Road

Battling Troy

Gambler’s Longshot

Keeping Meg

Fighting Demon

Unraveling Fayth

Skid Row Kings Series:

DownShift

PowerShift

BangShift

Powerhouse M.A. Series:

Dropkick My Heart

Love on the Mat

Black Belt in Love

Black Belt Knockout

Fallen Lords MC Series:

Nickel

Pipe

Maniac

Wrecker

Boink

Clash

Nitro Crew Series:

Burndown

Holeshot

Redlight

Kings of Vengeance MC

Drop a Gear and Disappear

Novellas

Silas

Sweet Burn

Five Alarm Donuts

Wanting More

Kissing the Bad Boy

Daddin’ Ain’t Easy

Dirty Bitches MC

Season One

Season Two

Season Three



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Table of Contents


[image: image]




Also By Winter Travers

Dedication

Acknowledgments

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

Chapter 19

Chapter 20

Chapter 21

Chapter 22

Chapter 23

Chapter 24

Chapter 25

Chapter 26

Chapter 27

Chapter 28

Chapter 29

Chapter 30

Chapter 31

Chapter 32

Chapter 33

Chapter 34

Chapter 35

Coming Soon

About the Author



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Dedication


Every finish line is the beginning of a new race.

It never gets easier, you just go faster.
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PowerShift


Chapter 1


Scarlett
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I slammed my hand down on the steering wheel and knew this was it. I had made it this far, and my piece of shit car had finally given up even though I wasn’t anywhere close to giving up.

I glanced in the backseat, thankful that Levi was still asleep and pulled my phone out of my purse. After three attempts of pressing the power button, I realized my phone had decided to give up, too. I plugged it into the car charger knowing it would be an hour before I would have enough battery life to turn it on. The damn thing was over five years old, so it was a miracle it had made it this long. I had planned on picking up one of those Trac phones when we settled into our new apartment, but I guess the phone had other plans.

We were supposed to be at the apartment in five minutes, but there was no way we were going to make it now. I looked around, trying to find a place that would have a phone. I glimpsed a garage just down the road and tried the key one last time, hoping I could at least get the car running to drive the half a block to the garage.

I pumped the gas as I turned the key and said a silent prayer for the damn thing to start. The car came to life, revving high and smoking under the hood. Shit, smoke was not a good sign. I kept my foot on the brake as I shifted into drive and knew as soon as I took my foot off the brake the car was going to take off. For the past two months the car had been doing this, and no matter how many times I tried to tell Manny that the car needed to be fixed, he just blew it off and went to the bar to get drunk. 

I rode the brake as the car crept down the shoulder of the road, thankful that there wasn’t any traffic out this early. I had been trying to travel during the night for a few different reasons, and one of them was so I didn’t get stuck in traffic. I could move much faster the less traffic there was. It was hard for Levi, but it helped us get to where we needed to be faster. Plus, I didn’t like to be out during the day. It was much easier to hide out in a hotel room during the day and travel at night.

I glanced in the rear view mirror, checking to make sure there weren't any cars behind me, and I caught a glimpse of my face and grimaced. Manny had done a hell of a job on my face before we had left. Every time he would raise his hand I would flinch, and with every flinch, it pissed him off even more. He loved to taunt me and throw it in my face that I was afraid of him. I think anyone would be scared of someone who got rip roaring drunk and decided that his girlfriend was a punching bag.

The last time he had hit me, I saw something different in his eyes, and I knew I needed to get out before he killed me. My reasoning for staying for Levi’s sake had left, and now my only mission was to get as far away from Manny as possible. Right now there were over twelve hundred miles between him and us.

As soon as I turned into the driveway of the garage, I turned the car off and coasted into a parking spot and shifted the car into park. I looked up at the huge building, the words Skid Row Kings Garage in huge letters adorned the building and by the cars in the parking lot, I could tell this wasn't your typical body shop.

I turned to look at Levi, and he was still sleeping peacefully. “Damn.” Should I wake him up or not? Gah. I had to go in. I contemplated honking my horn trying to get someone to come outside but figured that would be rude.

“The hell with it.” I hopped out of my car deciding I would talk to someone and ask them to come out to my car to talk. I would be gone a minute, tops. 

I pulled my hood over my head and gently shut the door. I knew I looked like a horrible mother, but I didn’t know what else to do. After I had tugged my hood over my head, I walked to the entrance, pulled the door open to the shop, keeping my eyes to the floor as I walked to the counter. I had no idea how I was going to pay to get my car fixed, but I had no choice right now.

“Can I help you?”

Shit, I was going to have to look up, and Lord knew what this guy was going to think when he saw my face. I thought of Levi in the car, and I knew I needed to hurry up and get back outside. I dropped my hood and looked at the most handsome man I had ever seen. “I need help.”

____________
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Chapter 2


Mitch
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I was speechless at her words, not knowing what to say. Her eyes were clear and bright green ringed by the dark purple bruise that was framing both eyes. What the hell had happened to her? “Um, I-”

“Not here. I need to be by my car, please.” She looked over her shoulder at the door taking a step back. “Can you come out there with me?” Her eyes darted back to me, and there was panic on her face, almost fearful that I wouldn’t let her go back to her car.

“Yeah, sure,” I said, nodding my head at the door. She pulled her hood up over her head and scurried back out back the door before I even had time to make it around the counter.

“What the fuck is going on?” I mumbled as I grabbed my sweatshirt and pulled it on over my head. “Kurt, I’ll be out front,” I hollered out into the shop. I heard him grunt a reply from under the hood of a car and made my way out the front door.

The girl was standing next to a piece of shit Corolla that had definitely seen better days. The passenger door was open, and I heard the radio playing softly. She had kept her hood pulled over her head, shielding most of her face from me. “What seems to be the problem?”

“I don’t know. It’s been acting up for months.”

If it had been acting up for months, don’t you normally get it fixed? I glanced at the plates on her car seeing she was from Washington and thought she was a long way from home to be driving a car that was acting up. “OK if I start it up?”  

She glanced in the back seat and sighed heavily. “Yeah, he’s been sleeping for a couple of hours, so if he wakes up, he should be fine.” What the hell was she talking about? I had only known this girl for two minutes, and she had completely baffled me. She shut the back door and stepped away from the car, crossing her arms over her chest. 

I opened the driver's door, sliding into the front seat and put my hand on the keys in the ignition.

“Mama?”

I whipped around in my seat and was met with the same eyes that I had seen on the mysterious redhead except they were on a boy who was probably three. “I’m not your mama.”

His bottom lip quivered, and his eyes got glassy at my words. I knew that look too well from when Frankie was little and bolted out of the car. “There’s a kid in there,” I bellowed.

A smile spread across her lips and a giggle bubbled out. “I hope so.” She bent into the driver's side leaning over the front seat. I couldn’t hear what she was saying, but I was thankful that I didn’t hear any crying. She backed out of the car and motioned for me to get back in. “He’s good. You just scared him.”

My eyes darted between her and the car. I didn’t want to get back in the car. Making a kid cry was not normally on my to-do list for the day. “You sure?” She nodded her head and bit her lip, trying to keep herself from laughing.

I ducked back into the car, shaking my head. “Mama said you won’t hurt me.” Jesus Christ. I could only imagine what the kid thought when he woke up to see me in the car. If his mom’s face was any indication of what they had been through, I’m sure he was terrified.

“Nope, I won’t, bud. I’m just trying to figure out what’s wrong with your mom’s car.”

“It goes too fast.”

I chuckled under my breath and shook my head. “That might be your mama’s way of driving.”

“OK, mister.” I turned the key, the engine grinding and sputtering to life. As soon as the sputtering stopped, the car revved high, going well into the red mark. I quickly shut the car off and ran my fingers through my hair. “Told ya it went fast,” he whispered from the back seat.

I twisted in my seat, my eyes on the little boy. “What’s your name, bud?”

“Levi but Mama said I’m not supposed to tell anyone that.” He crossed his arms over his chest, staring me down.

“Well, I promise not to tell anyone your name. You wanna know what mine is?” He shrugged his shoulders but didn’t say anything. “My name is Mitch. About how old are you, Levi?” He looked pretty young, but he certainly didn’t act like it. That probably had to do with the fact of the way he had to grow up pretty quick.

“Four, I’ll be five in two months. Mama said I could have a Transformer party for my birthday. Optimus Prime is my favorite.”

Ah, now the kid was speaking my language. I had lived and breathed Transformers growing up. “I would have figured you for a Bumblebee fan.”

“Nah, Optimus Prime rocks!”

“Um, I hate to interrupt all the Transformer talk, but we actually need to be somewhere. Well, ten minutes ago we needed to be somewhere.” I turned back to her and watched as she ran her fingers through her hair. “I can drive it, right?”

“That would be a negative. Something is seriously wrong with your car.”

“It’s been doing that the whole way here. I’m sure I can make it five more miles.” She crossed her arms over her chest and held her hand out for the keys.

I slid out of the car, the keys in my hand and shoved them into my pocket. “Not happening. I can’t morally let you go knowing that your car is ready to self-implode at any second. I’ll get it into the shop and see what’s wrong with it.”

“I don’t have the time or money for that. Look, I promise just to drive it to our new apartment, and that’s it. Now, give me the keys.”

I shut the door and leaned against the car. “Not happening. I’ll give you a ride to wherever you need to go and have your car back to you by the end of the week.”

She ran her hands through her hair and paced back and forth. “I can’t believe this,” she mumbled under her breath. “Out of all the damn body shops I stumbled into the one that has morals.”

“If you get into an accident with this car, I could be held liable for letting you on the road. I can’t.”

“Look, whoever you are, I need to be somewhere, badly.” She lunged at me, trying to grab the keys out of my pocket but I stepped to the left, her hand colliding with my hip. 

I opened the rear door, sticking my head into the backseat. “Hey, Levi. I’m going to give you and your mom a ride.”

“Yes!” He struggled with the straps on his car seat but managed to unbuckle them and crawled across the seat to me. 

“You could have gone out the other door,” I laughed as he pushed me out of the way.

“Mama’s got the locks on. She says I might fall out when she’s going fast.”

“As long as you keep the door shut, bud, you shouldn’t fall out.”

He motioned for me to lean down and whispered in my ear. “I opened the door once. Mama won’t let me forget it.”

I rocked back on my heels, laughing at his words and a sly smile spread across his lips. “He told you when he scared me half to death, didn’t he?” I glanced over my shoulder, a disapproving look on her face and her arms were back to being crossed over her chest.

“It’s OK, Mama. I won’t do it again.”

“And I’m still going to keep those child safety locks on until your ten, maybe eleven.”

Levi crossed his arms over his chest just like his mom and stared her down. I couldn’t help but notice how much they looked alike. Well, from what I could tell from her battered face. “Why don’t you grab whatever you need and I’ll give you a ride. Kurt can handle the shop until I get back.”

Levi scurried back into the car, shoving toys into his bag and I stood up, brushing my hands on my pants. “You do realize that my car is loaded full, and I need everything that is in it?”

“I’ve got a truck, Sparky.”

“That’s not my name.”

“Well, then what is your name?”

She looked me up and down, debating whether or not to tell me. “Scarlett.”

“Well, Scarlett,” I held my hand out, “My name is Mitch.” She rested her small hand in mine, my fingers enveloping hers. She briefly shook my hand and then snatched it away like I had burned her skin.

“You don’t have to do this,” she mumbled.

“Two things you need to know about me, Sparky. I never do anything I don’t want to, and I always get my way.” My gaze lingered down her body, wondering what she looked like under all those baggy clothes. I shook my head, wondering what the hell I was thinking. “I’ll go get the truck,” I muttered. 

I walked around to the back of the shop where I always parked my Dodge Ram and pulled my keys out of my pocket feeling Scarlett’s next to mine. I didn’t know what the hell was wrong with her car, but I knew I couldn’t let her drive that piece of shit another inch. The headlights flashed on the truck as I beeped the locks and climbed up into the truck. While all of Luke’s vehicles were white, his Charger included, I had a thing for blue. From my race car, daily driving car and my truck, they were all cobalt blue.

The truck roared to life as I turned the key and grabbed my phone out of my pocket, sending off a message to Kurt letting him know I’d be gone for a bit then shifted the truck into drive. I slowly drove around the building, the exhaust rumbling loudly as I pulled up next to Scarlett’s car.

“Wow! You drive a monster truck!” Levi shouted as he ran up to the truck as I jumped down.

“Not exactly, but it is pretty tall.” 

“Can I get in?” Levi jumped up and down trying to get his short legs on the running board.

“Hold on there, bud.” I kneeled down in front of him and put my hand on his shoulder to stop him from jumping. “Did you get all of your stuff packed up?”

“Yeah, it’s over by Mama.” He pointed over my shoulder and started jumping up and down again.

“Alright.” I stood up and reached up into the truck, turning it off and stuck the keys back in my pocket.

“Aw, you stopped the growling,” he pouted.

I shook my head laughing and boosted him up into the truck. “I promise to make it growl when I take you and your mama for a ride.”

“Woo hoo.” His eyes grew big as I set him in the driver seat and he climbed up onto his knees and looked out the windshield. “I can see everything from up here.”

“Yup. Alright, I’m gonna help your mom. You stay here and try not to push too many buttons, OK?” Levi nodded his head and climbed into the backseat.

I left the door open and sauntered over to Scarlett, who had the trunk popped and was tossing bags onto the ground.

“You need all of this?” I asked bending down to grab two duffel bags.

“Yeah. I thought I could leave some stuff in the car, but we’re going to need everything. I grabbed only the bare essentials when we left, so I can’t really skim down anymore.” She put her hands on her hips and gazed into the trunk.

I stood beside her and saw that she had another five bags and one bin full left in the trunk. “We can fit it in the truck. Don’t worry about it.” She was worried she had too much, and here I thought it was insane that all she had for her and Levi were seven bags and a bin. I had more than that, and I was only one person.

“I’ll just leave this tote here until I get the car back.”

I walked over to the truck, tossing the bags into the back and walked back over to the car. “Stop,” I said, grabbing the tote out. “It will all fit, and I don’t mind.” I managed to snag two bags with one hand and stuck the tote under my other arm. “Get in the truck. I’ll get the rest.”

“I don’t know why you are doing this. You don’t even know my son or me.”

“I’m doing what any decent human being would do.”

“No, you’re not. Everyone I know wouldn’t do half of what you’re doing.”

“Then you’ve known the wrong people, Scarlett. Not only is this something I would do, I know for a fact my brothers and sister would do the same thing. Get in the truck.” I was ten seconds away from dropping the bags, slinging her over my shoulder and putting her in the truck myself.

She reached around me, grabbing a bag. “Thank you,” she whispered before she walked over to the truck and threw her bag into the truck bed.

“Mama, come get in the monster truck with me,” Levi hollered from the back seat.

“One sec, baby. I need to help Mr. Mitch.”

She took two steps toward me, but I shook my head and motioned for her to get in the truck. “I’ve got it.”

“I need to get the car seat for Levi.”

Shit, I forgot about that. I totally would have just strapped him in the backseat and took off. I guess it was a good thing I didn’t have kids. I wouldn’t know what the hell to do with them. “You grab the seat, and I’ll get everything else.”

By the time Scarlett had struggled with the getting the seat out of the car and into the truck, I had managed to empty the car and pulled it into an open bay.

“What the fuck is this?” Kurt stood next to the car, his jaw dropped as the engine ticked after I turned it off. “We’re a body shop, not a fucking junkyard.”

I slid out of the car and slammed the door shut. “Yeah, it’s definitely a pile, but we’re going to have to try and fix it. There're about fifty things wrong with it, but the big one is as soon as you shift into drive the throttle opens up and wants to take off like a rocket.”

“That’s why you slammed on the brakes when you pulled in here. Didn’t want to go through the wall,” Kurt chuckled.

“I’m gonna run the owner somewhere and then I’ll be back. See if you can work on it until the first customer shows up.”

“This thing needs a miracle.” Kurt reached in, pulled the hood release and popped it open. A cloud of smoke puffed from the engine as he raised the rusted hood.

“Just look it over and see where we need to start. I need to give Scarlett and Levi a ride.”

“Who the hell are Scarlett and Levi?” Kurt twisted off the cap to the oil and wrinkled his nose in disgust. “When the hell was the last time she had an oil change? Jesus Christ.” Kurt wiped the dipstick on one of the shop towels smearing a milky mess all over it.

“I’m going to have to say never.” I ran my fingers over my head realizing that this was going to be a bigger mess than I first thought. “I gotta go, I’ll be back.” I’d have to worry about her car when I got back.

“Hey, you never told me who Scarlett and Levi were,” Kurt hollered as I walked out the door.

“I’ll tell you later,” I managed to yell back before the door closed. I swung by the office grabbing my sunglasses off the counter and shoved them onto my face.

I didn’t know what or who it was that beat Scarlett and what she was running from, but there was something deep inside of me that wanted to know what it was and make sure it never happened to her again.

Levi was a special little boy and Scarlett, well, Scarlett I wasn’t too sure about, but I wanted to know more about her. I just hoped she would be willing to let me in.

____________
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Chapter 3


Scarlett
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“Make it growl again,” Levi giggled from the back seat. “It tickles my tummy.” Mitch goosed the gas, revving the engine and throwing Levi into another fit of giggles.

“He’s a riot.” 

“He definitely likes to laugh.” I glanced in the backseat, Levi’s giggles fading off as he grabbed his bag and pulled out a Transformer.

“It’s good he can still laugh.” Mitch glanced over at me, and I knew what he was thinking, and I didn’t want to go there. There was pity in his eyes, something I hated.

“He doesn’t know much. I never let what happened to me touch him,” I mumbled quietly and turned back around in my seat. “How much longer until we get there?” After we had pulled out of the shop, I had given Mitch the address to the apartment. He asked twice for it, almost not believing me the first time.
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