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 Debra smiled
at the young couple as she showed them out. She tried to be polite
without wasting time. It was clear they weren't going to buy the
house. It was too big for them, and the wife didn't like being
right on a state highway like that. Debra couldn't blame her, she
wouldn't want to live there either.

It was a nice house though. It was a pity they
had turned the road outside into a highway.

Once she was alone again, she sighed. This
house wasn't selling. No one wanted to live on a highway anymore.
It probably didn't help that the neighbor's fence and tree had been
hit by a car yesterday, so the disadvantages of living there were
readily apparent. A hundred cars streamed by, while the remains of
a car accident still dotted the yard next-door. A woman waited for
an opportunity to cross the road to get her mail.

A giggle escaped Debra's lips. That young
couple had been silly, she thought, they were in a punk band. They
wanted to know if the garage was insulated enough to practice
there.

That's right, that nice-looking
couple without tattoos or non-ear piercings claimed to be in a punk
band called The Very Vikings. She thought it was ridiculous. They
didn't know anything about punk rock, not real punk.

Debra knew about punk. She hadn't always been
a portly real estate agent whose makeup-plastered face dotted every
subway and bus stop in the city. She hadn't always been a PTA mom
and self-described "brownie-magician". She hadn't always been a
middle-aged wastrel with no hobbies besides supervising her
sons.
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