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FANCY MEETING YOU HERE

M
y cell phone rang just as I was getting into bed, but, according to plan, I let the call go straight to voice mail. I fluffed my pillows, switched off the light, and closed my eyes.

But only until enough time had elapsed for me to retrieve the message.

“I know you’re up there,” Billy said. “And if you don’t come down and talk to me in the next two minutes, I’m going to give you my best Stanley Kowalski impression until you do.”

He wouldn’t. He
couldn’t
. He—

“Daaanaaaaa!”

Oh crap.

“Daaaaaanaaaaaa!”

I jumped into a pair of jeans and raced down the stairs to discover Billy leaning against the mailboxes in the outside foyer. Grinning, he mouthed the words,
What took you so long?

I unlocked the front door and opened it just wide enough for us to converse without having to shout through the glass. But he was too fast for me. Instantly my back was against the door of my super’s apartment, and Billy was kissing me and kissing me and kissing me.…

Until the super’s mangy little mongrel started yapping frantically and hurling its body against the other side of the door. We froze, eyes locked.

“You are
not
invited upstairs,” I said.

“Then come outside and sit with me on the stoop for a while. Tell me about this harrowing evening of yours.”

The last thing in the world I wanted to do was discuss my harrowing evening. “Honestly, it’s not important. Besides, it’s twenty degrees out there.” I’d run downstairs too quickly to grab a jacket.

He opened his and cocooned me inside it, and my brain turned to pudding while I let him guide me out the door. We settled on the top step with me sitting between his legs, both of us snug in his coat. “See? Nice and warm.”

Warm, my ass. It was hot as hell out there.
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CHAPTER ONE
TONGUE AND GROOVE
U
nder ordinary circumstances, I could ring a doorbell as well as anyone. Nothing to it—one push, mission accomplished.

But not that Sunday afternoon on Perry Terrace. My hands had begun to tremble when I’d boarded the downtown R train at Astor Place, and they were fluttering like hummingbirds by the time I arrived at Bay Ridge Avenue a seemingly endless nineteen stops and forty minutes later. I poked at the bell multiple times, jabbing and missing, jabbing and missing, like a cyclops devoid of depth perception.

Not to mention common sense. I was taking a risk just by being there. But there was where I was, standing on the threshold of the “3BR, 2B, spac liv rm w/ det gar!” on Perry Terrace, about to take the grand tour.

If I could just manage to make contact with the damn doorbell and gain access.

Not that I had any intention of relocating to Brooklyn, any more than I was attending Bay Realty’s Sunday afternoon open house in order to check out the property on Perry Terrace. I was there to check out the real estate agent, Renée Devine—who happened to be the daughter of the former love of my life.
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