Kurt and Jeneisha had met through the sports network on campus; he was the top recruit for the football team from a local inner-city high school, and she had joined the crew team as a college freshman.  Both spent many hours in the weight room training for their respective ambitions, and both enjoyed the accolades from fellow teammates.  They were both in their senior year now and were looking ahead to a future together after graduation.

Zach explained to Kurt and Jeneisha where he and Michelle were going and why.  Kurt and Jeneisha, too, had memories in the old house and decided to join them.  Zach and Kurt walked together in front, talking about the fall football games.  Kurt was having a good year so far but was anxious about the game against ASU, which would be played in Arizona in a few weeks.  Michelle and Jeneisha followed a few paces behind, excitedly discussing the future wedding, less than one year away.


The foursome strolled along Greek Row, kicking leaves on the sidewalk and enjoying the company of each other.  Kurt reached back and squeezed Jeneisha around the waist with his arm.  Jeneisha laughed and pecked him on the cheek.  Michelle moved forward into Zach’s arms, and they continued walking with the two women in the middle and the men on the outside.


As they rounded the corner of 18th and 58th, they saw the house.  It stood as it always had, with a slight sloping front lawn and narrow walkways between it and the houses in either side.  The exterior was red brick with dull reddish-brown trim around the windows.  Three cement steps went from the front walkway to the door, also painted with the dull reddish-brown color as on the window trim.  The door was wide open, and a young woman stood on the sidewalk in front, facing the house.  She wore a brown leather jacket and faded jeans.  Her curly red hair cascaded down her back.  She turned as the two couples approached.


Recognition showed on her face with a smile.  “Oh, hi guys,” she addressed the whole group and motioned toward the house.  “Did you notice?  Guess we can’t meet here anymore.”


“We’d heard,” said Jeneisha.  “We came up to see it and to say good-bye and thanks for all the memories.  Have you seen the new owner, Gail?”


“No, I was just passing by on my way back to my apartment,” said Gail.  “It seems strange that someone bought it.  I mean, I’m so used to it being just that old vacant house where we used to go for parties.”


“Well, I suppose someone had to buy it eventually,” stated Michelle.  “It’s still in pretty good shape, and housing’s getting more expensive these days.”

“Don’t we know it,” Kurt said, winking at Jeneisha.


“That’s for sure,” sighed Jeneisha.  “Do you know, we have been looking all over for a cheap apartment in this city.  In a place where we want to live.  You know, away from the downtown and run-down areas.  It’s hard to find a good deal anymore for a young couple starting out.”


Michelle noticed that Zach seemed intrigued by something in the house since he kept staring toward the front door with a puzzled expression.  She looked through the door to the interior, descrying a small foyer and a narrow hallway heading further into the house.  The sight seemed vaguely odd to her also, but she wasn’t sure why.


“What’re you looking at?” Michelle asked Zach.

Zach didn’t answer, but instead turned to Kurt.  “Kurt, I know we never saw the inside of this house through the open front door, but I’d swear there was a stairway leading up to the second floor. Wasn’t there?”


Kurt gazed up toward the house and nodded.  “Yeah, like you’d walk through the front door and…”


All five looked at the entryway through the front door.


Gail exclaimed, “My God, you’re right.  There should be a staircase there.  They must have done some major renovations on this house since we were last here.”


“When?” demanded Zach.  “How?  Don’t you think we would have noticed?  I don’t know about you guys, but Michelle and I were in there only about a week ago at the latest.”


“That’s right,” agreed Michelle, supporting Zach’s statement.  “We were in the house just last Tuesday.  And we went upstairs.  Do you think maybe we’ve just had ourselves disoriented all this time?”


“Maybe they’ll let us take a look,” Gail said, brightening up.  “I’d love to see how they’ve changed and rearranged everything.”


“I wonder,” said Jeneisha, “do you think they’d mind?  I know that staircase was there before.  I know I didn’t get that disoriented inside.  I remember looking out the front window, even.”


Zach approached the door and peered inside.  The others waited on the front sidewalk.  He knocked and called out, “Hello.  Is anyone home?”


No response.


“No one’s there,” said Gail excitedly.  “Let’s go in.”


“I don’t know about that,” demurred Kurt.  “That would be breaking and entering.”


“Yeah, and that really stopped us before,” Zach said from his position at the door.  “I am curious what they’ve done to this place.  It seems strange that we didn’t notice them doing the construction.”


Gail stepped up to the door and across the threshold into the foyer.  She turned around to face the others.


“No one’s here,” she stated emphatically.  “Kurt, why don’t you and Jeneisha stay outside then.  Zach and Michelle and I will go in and just take a quick look around.”


Michelle hesitated, feeling uneasy.  “I feel a bit uncomfortable going into someone else’s house, Gail.  Maybe we’d better wait until they get home, if you really want to see it that badly.”


Gail shrugged her shoulder, turned, and sauntered down the hallway.  “Suit yourself.”

