There was only one thing that Will Dukenfield despised more than unemployment and that was work. Duke, as his friends called him, knew that there must be an easier way to make a living than humping shit for some warehouse boss. He was always on the lookout for some quick cash scam. It just didn’t seem right to Duke that some people had it so easy, but whatever it was that they had figured out he was fairly sure it wasn’t hard work and clean living.

The phone rang. The possibilities slogged through Duke’s mind. It could be the cable company or the phone company he’d racked up a pretty hefty tab with them thanks to an air brushed fantasy and her 900 number. He was over her now anyway; they could go ahead and cut the damn line for all he cared. The machine picked up. “Hey Duker, this is Lester Borland from high school. I’m sorry I missed you…” Duke hit the mouthpiece of the receiver with his fist and as it popped up into the air he caught it with his other hand. 

“Less, how ya doin’?”

“Hi Duke. I’m doing great. In fact I just opened my own agency.”

“Yeah, I heard from Rolly that you had quit the force.”

“Yeah the paperwork finally did me in. It’s funny you mention Rolly I saw him this morning and he said that you might be looking for some work.”

“No, not at all. I am looking for money but not for work.”

“Well, it just so happens I’ve got some money and what I’m going to ask you to do for it could hardly be called work.”

“I’m listening.”

“Okay, all you have to do is keep your eye on an apartment building and tell me when a particular someone leaves. I pay you a hundred dollars a day until this happens.”

“What’s the hook?”

“No hook, that’s it.”

“That’s just the kind of gig I’ve been looking for. When do I start?”

“Right away but it’s just until this guy leaves, a couple of days.”

“All the better.”

Lester gave Duke all of the details; which apartment, who he was looking for and ask him to go there right away.

Duke fumbled in his pocket for a slip of paper, 176 St Paul was scribbled on it. He looked up at the numbers

