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The Stranger Next Door

––––––––
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The hallway of the Crestview Apartments always smelled of old wood and missed opportunities. But tonight, it felt different. A cold draft swept through the corridor, making the flickering overhead lights hiss like a warning.

I stood in front of my own door, Apartment 3, fumbling with my keys. My eyes, however, were fixed on the door directly across from mine. Apartment 4.

In the three years I had lived here, I had never seen the occupant. No mail was ever delivered there. No sounds of a television or a clinking plate ever escaped the heavy oak door. It was a dead zone in a building full of noisy neighbors.

But then, I heard it.

A low, metallic scrape. Like a chair being dragged across a hardwood floor.

My heart hammered against my ribs. I froze, my key halfway into the lock. The silence that followed was even more terrifying than the sound. I held my breath, leaning slightly toward the hallway.
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