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18-year-old, bubble butt Amelia turned onto Eastboro Street, the familiar scent of freshly baked pizzas filling her beat-up sedan. The late afternoon sun cast a warm glow over the suburban neighborhood, painting everything in shades of amber and gold. Glancing at the crumpled order sheet on the passenger seat, she muttered to herself, 

"Okay, it should be down there."

Navigating into "the hood," as locals affectionately called it, Amelia's heart raced slightly. She didn't know anyone in this area, and the houses seemed both welcoming and mysterious in the fading light. As she drove slowly, scanning the numbers on mailboxes, she noticed a group of men playing basketball on a makeshift court. They paused their game, eyeing her curiously as she approached. One of them whistled playfully, making Amelia blush despite herself.

Amelia put on her blinker and turned onto a quieter side street, hoping this was the right way. She glanced again at the order sheet, trying to match the numbers with the houses she passed. The neighborhood was lively, with groups of people chatting on porches and children playing in yards. Despite feeling a bit out of place, Amelia couldn't help but admire the sense of community.

Finally, spotting the address painted on a weathered mailbox, Amelia exhaled with relief. She parked her car in front of a charming house adorned with colorful flowers, momentarily catching the eyes of their neighbors who seemed intrigued by her presence. With pizzas in hand, Amelia knocked on the door.
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