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      It’s Halloween, one of my favorite holidays. I love to decorate the yard, and welcome all of the neighborhood ghosts and goblins to an amazing assortment of candy. I need to put some decorations up, and make the yard look somewhat festive for all of the little monsters who will be visiting later. Usually I have decorations up for the entire month of October, but it’s been a busy year and I decided to take it easy. I had just come home from work and decided to set out a few styrofoam tombstones and drag out a few strands of purple and orange lights to give the yard a Halloween glow. As I was finishing up, I heard a honk. I looked up just in time to see my neighbor, Jen, driving up to her house. The gorgeous blonde who lives next door recently became an empty-nester. She’s been divorced for 6 years and her son just went away to college on a Computer Science scholarship. We have been great friends since her divorce. I take care of her lawn, and have helped with other handy-man tasks around her house. When I travel for work, she keeps an eye on my place and dog sits so I don’t have to worry about boarding.

      

      Jen loves to flirt, and I love when she does. I still remember our first conversation... she was listening to Def Leppard, and I had just seen news of them touring with Motley Crue and Poison. She was wearing a purple sweater, and it was obvious to me that she had nothing underneath it. As we spoke about our love of 80's rock bands, I couldn't help but notice the outline of her stiff nipples pressing against the soft wool sweater. I wanted nothing more than to pull her close to me, and run my hand up underneath her sweater to get a good feel of what I was seeing. She knew I was looking, and I could tell that she was trying to draw my attention to her breasts. She probably even noticed the bulge forming in my jeans. While nothing happened that first day, our conversation ended with a lingering hug - her arms wrapped around my neck and my arms around her waist pulling each other in for more than just a goodbye hug. There was undeniable electricity between us.

      

      Her car pulled into the driveway and she stepped out. The soft glow of twilight cast a golden halo around her, illuminating her blonde hair. She stood next to her car, pulling out her phone and sending a quick text before disappearing inside her house. Moments later, my own phone buzzed with a message from Jen - "I'll keep my porch light off tonight to keep the goblins away, but you know the door code if you want to haunt me later. I'll probably be sipping on a glass of wine in the bathtub." My heart raced with anticipation as I knew exactly what I would be up to tonight.

      

      After finishing up my decorations, I filled a large bowl with candy and placed it on the porch. "When it's gone, it's gone," I murmured to myself. With preparations complete, I retreated to my own home to shower and relax before sunset. Jen has a key to my house, and she had given me the keyless code to unlock her door. In the past, I used it to check on things for her while she was taking her son to college. But now, with her invitation hanging over me like a promise, I couldn't wait to make use of it in a more tantalizing way.

      

      I threw on a pair of jeans, a hoodie, and sneakers. On my way out the door, I decided I should wear a mask. She DID invite me to “haunt” her. I found a plain black masquerade mask that I wore to a Halloween party last year. The mask completed my ensemble and added an air of mystery to my plan.

      

      As darkness fell outside, I turned on the Halloween lights and locked up the house before making my way over to Jen's house. Sure enough, as promised, her porch light was off and all the windows were dark. As I approached the front door, my heart thumped loudly in my chest. Silently, I listened for any sign of activity inside - I heard the faint sound of 80’s rock music! My curiosity piqued, I couldn't resist the urge to find out what Jen was up to.
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