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“I dare you to get us backstage.” I smiled as I faced my best friend Shelly, hands on my hips, staring at her orange and black hair. She had bragged so much about working at a radio station and getting backstage at shows, I was getting to the point that I wanted to see if it was true. “I bet after all that experience in Ohio working for that station will make it pretty easy to get us back there.”

She looked at me a moment. Her emerald eyes accented by black eyeliner and lashes I would kill for twinkled with amusement. “You’re on.” 

She grabbed my hand and moved to the front of the stage. The crowd was a bit relaxed for an afternoon music festival. It wasn’t a mosh pit fest, and people often made way for pretty girls. Besides, we were heading up during a break in the bands, and that made it easier to weave our way around the people that were leaving. We made it up at the front in time for the comedian/host/MC to come out. He had a short stint on one of the sitcoms in the 80s, and he was milking those appearances for all it was worth. We made it up to the front, and hung off the wall waiting for the next band to appear.

“Hey, Marty.” Shelly called his character’s name. I could tell she was milking his drive to be noticed still, even if it was only for being once a child star. He turned to see her and smiled. Her timing was impeccable. She lifted her shirt, right as he turned. The blush from “Boy Marty” told me she’d scored the ultimate get noticed points.

Shelly elbowed me when Marty left. “Now, when the band comes on, you’ve got to join me.”  

“You didn’t say I was going to have to help to get backstage.”

“This is a joint operation. Besides, it’s more fun when we’re both working the rock stars. Trust me.”
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