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      Everyone has a bad day now and then. No one can avoid it. The key to happiness is to let those days roll off your back. After all, difficult days come and they go.

      So my philosophy is “This too will pass.”

      Anyway, that was my philosophy until last year when Harold the “Scumbag” moved in across the street. I could handle one jerk, but this was an apartment complex. There were sixteen units. Eight down stairs and eight up stairs.

      These were not upscale apartments. If I sat on my front porch, I could stare right across the street to what looked like one of those super cheap motels where people stopped for the night. When my children were young, we moved into this neighborhood and across the street was a little park. I watched children play in that park even when my children were grown.

      The man who built the park for our little community died. His son inherited the property and built apartments. He let the place fall into disrepair, a scar on the neighborhood. Now, the outside walls were faded green stucco, each apartment had two windows facing the street. One for the living room and the other for a tiny kitchen. In the back alley, one car garages provided parking. This was Southern California, so each apartment had more than one person with a car.

      Yep, cars and trucks lined both sides of the street. Those of us who’ve lived here for thirty years can’t even park in front of our house. When my grandkids come to visit they have to park four or five blocks away.

      That was a problem I could handle. Scumbag moved in and brought loud cars that sounded like semi-trucks plowing down the street blaring unholy music. At first it was only that, then people who’d lived in the apartments for years started moving out. They said they were being threatened.

      Scumbag’s friends started moving into the empty apartments. Then the loud music and the nightly parties started. Joe down the street was the first to call the police. They threatened him in public when the police left. Then Marcy worried about her fourteen year old daughter, sold her house, and moved. Then two others left. More people moved out of the apartments until it was mostly scumbags.

      Then Margie, my beautiful wife, came down with the flu. She couldn’t sleep or get the rest she needed, so I walked across the street, making sure I shuffled like an old man. I climbed the stairs to apartment 5 and knocked, several times. Scumbag finally came to the door.

      “My wife is very ill and needs her rest. Could you please turn the music down.”

      He grinned and then laughed. Holding the door wide open, he called out to the people inside.

      “The old man wants us to turn down the music. His wife is sick and can’t sleep.”

      Almost everyone in the room laughed. The kind of uproarious laughter that people do to please someone they fear. Two women standing near the door and a younger man across the room didn’t laugh or smile. Maybe they were new acolytes and didn’t know they were supposed to kiss this guy's ass.

      “No,” Scumbag said.

      I stepped a little closer. “Listen, I’m just asking you to be a good neighbor.”

      A slow methodical smile widened his lips. The smile reminded me of a snake, a pale skinned snake with dreadlocks. His yellow eyes had black vertical and elliptical pupils. I understood what to do with this venomous man.

      “I could come in and turn it off for you,” I said.

      More laughter. This time everyone in the room laughed.

      “Old man, you need to go home and take care of your sick wife.”

      I leaned in closer and whispered so no one would hear my words. “I’m a marine. I could kick your ass clear back to when your father taught your Sunday school class.”

      His yellow eyes narrowed. “Get your old skinny ass out of my apartment before I show you that an old Marine ain’t nothing compared to me.”

      “You like to make threats. Here’s one for you. If you don’t turn the music down, by the end of this week you’ll be begging me to remove the curse I’m putting on you.”

      Scumbag laughed. “Hey, the old man just said he’d cursed me.”

      A few of the people behind him chuckled.

      I shuffled back down the stairs and across the street. I sat on my porch steps and stared at the apartment building. Scumbag stood outside his apartment leaning on the wrought iron, staring at me. He looked as if he were planning something. He or someone inside the apartment had turned up the music. It was blasting louder than before.
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