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ROB WOKE UP CONFUSED. He stared at the ceiling of his room a little afraid of what to expect today. Yesterday, he discovered that Anya, his next-door neighbor, purchased furniture for his empty apartment. To top it off she had the furniture delivered and setup. A new coffee table, television stand, end table, and a multitude of items in the kitchen.

Rob shook off the morning aches stretching and getting up. He walked into the kitchen and made himself a cup of coffee with the coffee maker Anya bought him and the coffee she bought and ground in the fridge.

After taking a sip, Rob put the mug down on the counter releasing a long sigh. Anya purchased everything in the living room; except for his chair in the corner with some stuff behind it and his gaming console. At the very least, she made the apartment look livable but what was her angle?

Rob shook his head reaching for a bagel. Another item bought by Anya which made Rob shrug his shoulders and finish his coffee.

Where did she get off using the emergency key, he gave her? Rob took his coffee and bagel over to the nice leather sofa Anya bought for him to sit down for a moment. He looked out the window admiring the view of the city which to him was worth the rent, even if all he had was a chair.

Today they were supposed to go to the mall together. Anya roped Rob into going rambling on, like she usually does, a mile a minute until he agreed. She could be annoying at times. Actually, all the time but she had a massive rack on her five-foot frame so watching her breasts jiggle was worth it. 

She had to have some sort of angle. Anya was hot with her tiny, five-foot frame, short brunette hair, massive rack, and adorable smile. The issue was that she talked a mile a minute and had no concept as to boundaries. The first time they met she seemed like a cool neighbor. At the gym, she seemed nice enough as well. Once she felt comfortable around Rob, she was just something else entirely. It was like once the boundaries dropped between them, nothing mattered.

Rob’s job in high finance kept him more than busy working eighty plus hours a week. He was burning the candle at both end and maybe he told Anya to do this? Anyway, this was not a date. Just hanging out.  

Rob was ready at noon, like Anya asked. Just as her went to open the door, Anya was standing in his doorway ready to knock. At least she knocked and did not let herself in, Rob thought to himself. Her brown hair was perfect with an oversized white shirt that read ‘I like big things,’ a black pleated skirt, black stockings, and black flats. 

Anya started talking a mile a minute about a game she found for their phones where they could collect different creatures on their phones while they walked around the city. She thought it would be fun if they played together today since they were going to be hanging out together.

Rob was a little annoyed at playing what he considered a kid’s game but if it made Anya happy, he was fine. She did buy him all this new furniture. While spending time together, he could determine her angle regarding him. Why did she do all these nice things? There was a fine line between crazy and kindness with Anya treading the line. She was on the side of crazy most of the time but Rob had his share of crazy girlfriends in college so this was just par for the course.

Most importantly, Rob needed to understand Anya’s angle. 

Anya continued talking a mile a minute as she made Ron show her his phone so that she could get his character name. One quick friend request later and they were friends with Anya bouncing up and down causing her massive breasts to bounce nestled inside of a lace bra.

On the way down the elevator, Anya seemed engrossed in her phone setting up all sorts of permissions and settings. Anya grabbed Rob’s phone out of his back pocket and started to do the same much to his dismay which she brushed off.

‘Ok, I thought that since we are hanging out, we could play a little game. We both are friends. Should be more than friends. The game is easy. When you walk around, you get notifications regarding where the creatures are located. Sometimes they are in shops and sometimes they are on the street. When you capture a creature, you must open a capture creature to discover the prize. There are no common or uncommon items because no game does common or uncommon stuff. Everything is either rare, super rare, mythic, legendary, mythic legendary, super mythic rare, mythic rare legendary, or super mythic legendary.’

‘Why no common or uncommon?’

‘Same reason soda does not come in small anymore. Only large, extra-large, and double large. Marketing.’

‘Oh yeah, right. Anya?’

‘Yes, Robby?’

‘Um, are you?’

‘Nope, nice breeze today. Kind of cool but still skirt weather. Hope it does not get breezy and my skirt flies up.’

Robby made small talk trying to figure out Anya’s angle. Was she hitting on him? Trying to come across as a slut? Caring for cleaning up his apartment? Where did she get the money for the furniture?

Anya continued talking at a mile a minute pace showing Robby how to play the game on his phone. When either of their phones beeped, Anya made sure her Robby picked up the same creatures as she did. 

They walked around the area where they lived for a bit before going down into the subway where they could take a train downtown to the big mall and buy some final touches for Robby’s apartment.

Anya kept peering over at her Robby’s phone to make sure he was playing the game and not texting anyone else.
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