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She started earlier now. Like she knew I was watching.

Every morning, just over the fence in that tight patch of grass behind her place. No fence tall enough to keep her body hidden once she stepped out in those microscopic workout clothes. Today it was a black sports bra and shorts that looked painted on, clinging like body paint. Her hair was up. Her skin already glowing like she’d warmed herself from the inside out.

I stood at my kitchen window with my coffee, mug halfway to my mouth, frozen.

She faced the rising sun, long legs spread in a deep warrior pose. Hips low. One knee bent, the other leg extended behind her, toes flexed. Her ass tilted up at just the right angle, round and high. Her back arched, arms stretched straight out.
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