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"Mrs. Joy," he said, opening the door forcibly and walking inside despite my protests. "Your ex-husband owes as a hundred grand and I intend to collect." 

I gaped at him, opening and closing my mouth a few times. "A hundred grand?" I choked. "What kind of idiot would lend him that much money?!" I gasped before I could take it back. My blood ran cold as I waited for his response. 

He had made himself comfortable on my couch. The rain had misted the window completely, blocking the view of my neighbors. I closed the door quietly behind me.   

He chuckled low, "Yes. I assure you. That 'idiot' has been properly dealt with." 

I kept my mouth shut. 

"Mrs. Joy, I do intend to collect. Since Mr. Joy is not around, I'll collect from you," he said. 

"Please stop calling me Mrs. Joy," I said. At his curious look, I added, "My name's Alice."

He interlinked his fingers and turned his dark eyes at me, his expression carrying none of the mirth earlier. "Now, you could continue working eighteen hour days for the rest of your life to pay off your husband - sorry - ex-husband's debt. Or you could come with me and settle the debt another way... Who knows, this might actually be fun for you." 

"What other way?" I eyed him suspiciously, distrustful for good reason. My phone sat in the table between us and I wondered if I needed to call the police. 

He grinned then, a cruel, slightly sadistic grin that sent shivers down my spine and solidified my thought that I wouldn't want to get on his bad side. "Why don't you come and find out?" he asked. 

"I'd much rather not," I responded without thinking.  

"Alice," he said standing up, towering over me easily as he stood in front of me. I leaned so far back against the couch that I wondered if it was going to swallow me whole. "Alice, you seem to think this is some sort of discussion. I'm offering you a way out of paying a hundred thousand dollars and possible earn a little more." 

I had a fleeting thought of being caught in the airport with a luggage filled with illegal goods and shuddered. "When Mr. Joy comes back, I'll let him know he has to pay you," I tried again, choosing to stay strong despite the fact that he was radiating danger. Maybe I just didn't care anymore. 

"I'm willing to bet you will be changing your mind real soon, Mrs. Joy," he growled, leaning down so that his eyes met mine and our breathes mixed together. Our lips parted and we breathed each other's air. For a moment, I wondered if he was going to kiss me. It was absurd. 

"Keep your distance, Nick," I said with as much venom as I can muster. He was intimidating, his strong arms on either side of my head, trapping me in my seat. 

"Why?" he asked. "You smell like sex," he inhaled deeply. 

My face flamed red. He licked his lips, darkening the soft red with saliva, and dipped his head to mine, kissing me gently at first, then harder, sucking my lower lip into his mouth and sucking hard.  

The earth stopped spinning and shockwaves of pleasure rode down my body, tingling down my breasts to the warm, growing wetness between my legs until I was moaning into his kiss, dissolving into the pleasure that he promised wordlessly. 
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The rain splashed down on the rooftop, beating a soothing white noise against my window. It rattled against the heavy barrage of water, muffling the noise from the neighbor upstairs. I wondered if the window could handle it the storm. The wood was splintered at the edges, worn and brittle from years of abuse.

Lightning flashed in a distance, illuminating everything in its path. I counted quietly under my breathe, "One, two, three, four-"

Loud thunder filled my ears, a loud crack that made me jump in surprise despite being prepared for it. It vibrated through the apartment complex, distracting all its residences momentarily, even the two neighbors I had been watching 

For a moment, I considered interrupting them, but I was enjoying the show too much.

I was exhausted, slightly drunk, and somehow, still wide awake. The chill crawled through my skin, shuddering through my bones, but I couldn't afford to turn the heat back up. I took a sip of the cheap wine. 

I sat by the window and watched as my neighbors continued going at it at the balcony.

Shameless, I thought, but I had my free hand between my legs as I watched them. 

Despite the incessant rain, my neighbors had decided to take their love-making outdoors, on the very much see-through balcony by my window. I was certain that he had seen me looking at them, but didn't let that stop him. 

I had been sitting by the window when they first stumbled to the balcony. Kim was already naked when he pushed her outside. I wondered if they were so bold because they knew it was harder to see in the rain. The thrill of fucking out in the public was definitely present though. 

Through the glass window, I could see Jack push Kim against the railings. He wrapped a leather collar around her neck and pulled back roughly, choking her and arching her body against his. Her eyes were wide open with a combination of fear and arousal. There was an unmistakable bulge on his pants and I wondered how long he had been playing with her. 

Her buttocks were bright red, possibly from being spanked, and her face was flushed. Even in the rain, I could see how the inside of her thighs glistened with juice. She quivered with need as he molded his body against hers. Her belly was stretched taut and completely flat. Her rib bones were showing from her unnatural posture. Water poured ceaselessly from above, weaving into her long, braided hair. 

He whispered something into her ears, his full lips so close to her. Upon hearing his words, she clenched her eyes shut. I wondered how much self control he had to have a beautiful naked woman in his arms and not fuck her right away. 

A cold gust of air blew against them. They were quickly getting drenched in the rain, but it didn't matter to them in the least. He pinned her against the railings and her pink, perky nipples and full breasts were pushed outwards, beyond the railings and towards me. I gulped, seeing more of my neighbor in that short minute than in my entire year of living in the apartment. 

I had talked to Kim and Jack before. They were good neighbors. Nice and quiet. Always kept to themselves. I wondered what else they did in the sanctity of their home. Kim tried to befriend me when I first moved in with my ex-husband. We were both in our early twenties and both married men who were addicted to gambling. She thought we could bond over that but while Jack loved her more than anything and was willing to see a therapist for his addiction, my good-for-nothing ex was a different story altogether. 

Hands slipping into my pants, I willed myself to stop thinking about that and focused on the present. And presently, I was watching the soft-spoken Kim being fingered ruthlessly by her husband as she held onto the railing for dear life. She bucked against him hard, wanting to feel more of his fingers inside her. 

He kept her in place with a hand on the small of her back, pulling the collar on her neck so that she couldn't move as much as she wanted to. 

Suddenly, his eyes found mine and for a moment, we were staring at each other. He grinned and his lips moved. He said something to Kim, who went from lustfully bucking her hips against his fingers, to being completely still. 

Kim opened her eyes in shock and looked straight at me. Her face turned bright red from shame. The thought of being fucked outside was taboo enough, but now she was being watched by a friend. 

I waved, feeling more than a little embarrassed for being caught watching them fuck each other out at their balcony, but was too engrossed in what they were doing to look away. 

Jack said something to Kim and she shook her head. He let go of her collar and reached around to grab her breasts, flicking his thumb over her sensitive nipple until she started moaning loudly again.

Then, he repeated the same words to Kim. When she shook her head again, he pinched her nipple and pulled, his other hand stabbing deep into her hole. 

I felt a tingling between my legs and a growing wetness there. His rough treatment towards her was really sexually arousing and I found my body responding in ways that embarrassed me. 
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