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ALICE GLANCED AWAY from the TV as Josh walked through the living room. His hair was still wet and she caught a whiff of aftershave as he passed.

“Wow, you weren’t kidding about having a hot date, were you?”

He stopped and turned back to her.

“What do you mean?”

“Showering and shaving? On the same day? Who are you, and what have you done with my roommate?”

He snorted. “Funny stuff,” he muttered, then turned to go.

“Josh, wait,” she said, getting to her feet and dropping the remote control on the couch. “What’s this?” She reached up to wipe away a white smudge under his ear. “Shaving cream,” she said. “I wouldn’t want you to go out looking like that.” She took the opportunity to run her hand over his cheek, as if brushing aside more, even though she had removed it all on the first pass.

Josh pulled back for a moment, like he’d been startled by her touch, but then raised his hand to hers and squeezed warmly. “Thanks, Alice,” he said. “I’m sure Becky would have been less than impressed.”

Alice followed him into the front hall, where Josh stooped down to put on his shoes. “So things are going pretty well for you two, huh?”

“Things are okay,” he said.

“Only okay? You’ve been going out for three months already,” she said. “I would have guessed that things were getting serious.”

He straightened up and shrugged. “No, not really,” he said. “She says she’s not ready for anything serious, which means I sometimes wonder whether I’m just wasting my time with her.”

“Wow, Josh. I had no idea,” Alice said. “Sorry.”

“No, don’t worry about it,” he said quickly, and she could see that his cheeks had grown pink. “She’s a beautiful girl, she’s a lot of fun, she’s just...well, let’s just say she’s not into the physical side of our relationship.”

Alice glanced over her shoulder, but none of the other roommates were around. Nevertheless, she lowered her voice and leaned closer. “Josh, you mean you guys haven’t done it?”

The pink of his cheeks burned even brighter, and though he hadn’t said a word, Alice had her answer.

“Whoa,” she said quietly. “That’s some dry stretch.”

He snorted. “Look who’s talking,” he said. “You haven’t been out on a date in six months. At least I’m seeing somebody.”

She laughed in his face. “Yeah, somebody who won’t put out,” she said. “Now I know what you’ve been doing in the bathroom every night. I was wondering why we kept running out of Kleenex.”

He tried to keep a stern look on his face, but burst out laughing after a moment. “Real nice, Alice,” he said, grinning as he grabbed his keys. “I’ll see you later.”

She watched as he stepped outside and walked to his car, waving to her as he got in and drove away. She waved back, then closed the door and returned to the living room, where she plopped down on the couch, in just the same spot she’d been sitting in.

She took a deep breath and let it out in a long sigh. The TV was showing the same lame, unfunny romantic comedy she’d been half-heartedly watching before, but now she was sitting all alone. She shook her head as she remembered what Josh had said. He was soooo wrong about me not seeing anybody, she thought. Six months. Shows what he knows. I was just on a date...eight months ago, she realized as she counted in her head. Yep, he was way off.

She sighed again and grabbed the remote, making a full circle through the channels before returning to the same movie. Well, I guess it’s better than nothing, she thought. Slightly better. The problem with these movies is that they’re so unrealistic. Everything works out perfectly, when in real life things don’t always go so easily. They should make a movie about a girl who ends up staying home alone all the time and still manages to get her man.
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