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Chapter 1

	“Hey, Linda. Have you heard about the new neighbor?” says Christie, my roommate.

	We sit in the kitchen and eat breakfast.

	“No. What about him?”

	“He’s sexy as sin.” Her blue eyes twinkle as she says it.

	“Yeah?”

	Christie likes to play the role of matchmaker, even though I explained to her I’m not looking for a man. I’m self-sufficient. I can do without the drama.

	“But Linda, seriously. The guy is smoking hot. Tall, brawny, thick brown hair, pointy chin. His name is Mark. And he’s so confident.”

	“Christie.”

	“Yes?”

	“How many times have I told you I’m not looking for a man?”

	“I know, I know. But seriously, how long can you get by with your fingers alone?”

	“I get by very well. Thank you for your concern.”

	“Don’t you want to at least go to his housewarming party? He invited me.”

	“No. I don’t care about him and any stupid parties.”

	Christie means well, but when she pushes my buttons, she can really get under my skin.

	“As you wish, gal.” Christie gets up from her chair. “By the way, I’m going shopping after work. You need something?”

	“I’m good.”

	“What about strawberry and chocolate froyo?”

	I smile at her and my anger is gone. She’s so sweet that she always remembers to keep the fridge stocked with my favorite dessert.

	“Yes, please. I totally forgot I ate it all yesterday.”

	“No worries, your roomie will take care of ya.”

	“Thanks, Christie. And sorry for my tone.”

	“It’s cool. If you change your mind, let me know. The party is tomorrow.”

	“Okay. Have a nice day.”

	Christie leaves me alone in the house. I walk to the window. The weather is perfect. It’s sunny, warm, and the sky is blue.
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