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Part 1. New Neighbors



 


[Bo Yang, 22]


The occupants of 7C moved in over the weekend, Saturday, twelve noon, on the dot. “Old Man” Calvin Summers, long time resident of Redwood Apartments, just arriving back home from sharing a round of drinks at his local VFW Hall with his buddies, met one of his new neighbors. “Here, let me help you with that, young lady.” Calvin said, and caught hold of the box that the pretty girl nearly dropped in her try to push open the apartment door, while balancing the unwieldy box.


The girl, Asian and undeniably gorgeous! Any man, in particular, an oldster like Calvin, couldn't help but stop and take a good gander. Her long black hair fell straight down her back. She wore jeans, and a T-shirt, that hugged perky breasts. Never mind, her cheerful smile. That alone would have gotten Calvin's attention.


“Thank you,” said the girl in faintly accented English.


“Hello,” said Calvin. “I'm Calvin Summers, looks as if we share a wall.”


Again, the girl grinned. “Nice to meet you, Mr. Summers --”


“Calvin's OK sweetheart.” Calvin insisted. “Or, well most people around here call me 'Old Man'. Don't know why exactly, there are older guys then me living in Redwood. Guess, I'm like everyone's grand pappy. But please, stick with Calvin.”

OEBPS/Images/370520-the-singaporean-girl_600.jpg





