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      Molly flicked through the TV channels as she nibbled on leftover Christmas candy. Button, her family’s shih-tzu, sat on the couch beside her sniffing at the bowl on her lap and staring at her with big brown eyes.

      “It’s bad for your teeth, Button. Sorry.”

      It was New Year’s Eve and Molly’s parents had gone to a party. They’d invited their daughter but she’d rolled her eyes at the suggestion. Her brother was out with his buddies, and she was alone, apart from the dog.

      All of Molly’s friends were either away on vacation or at the lake with their boyfriends. As she was only home from college for another week or so, she didn’t care about being alone. Her friends had also invited her to share a house with them, but she enjoyed the time between Christmas and New Year where she didn’t have to do anything. Once she graduated, she wouldn’t be able to get back to see her family as often. And besides, she was kind of an introvert and preferred her own company most of the time.

      Button jumped off the sofa and gave Molly a look.

      “You want to go for a walk?”

      The dog wagged her tail and scampered to the door. After grabbing the leash and a coat, Molly locked the house and set off toward the corner where Button liked to sniff and pee. But as they passed the place beside her parents’, the next-door neighbor was just finishing his jog.

      Molly gulped and tightened her fingers around the leash as her pulse raced. Her eyes roamed over his brawny chest and impressive biceps, and she pictured him with no shirt. She wondered for the hundredth time if he had hair on his chest. Is there a dark happy trail from his belly button to… Stop! “Hi, Mr. Williams.”

      “Molly? Is that you?”

      “Yeah.” She inhaled his sweaty scent and eyed the dark stains on his T-shirt.

      “I didn’t recognize you.”

      “My hair’s shorter. Maybe that’s it.” Does he still think of me as the girl who had a crush on him?

      “Nah, I don’t think so.” He looked her up and down. “You’re so grown up.”

      “I’m twenty now, and you haven’t seen me in a while.” Oh God, does he remember how I used to stare at him from my bedroom window as he warmed up in the garden before going on a run. She took a deep breath as she recalled how she stared at the bulge in his running pants from behind her lace curtains. To make things worse, he worked from home and used to jog twice a day.

      She used to put on the tiniest of shorts and walk past his house when he was tapping away at his laptop on the patio. She’d pretend to drop something and bend over hoping he was taking a break from his typing, knowing her ass cheeks were spilling out of her shorts.

      But she’d hardly seen him these holidays and wasn’t sure if he was working elsewhere. Molly couldn’t help herself and twirled strands of her wavy red hair in her fingers as she tried to think of something to say. And though she desperately wanted to peek right now, she refused to glance at his crotch. Is it still the same size? A warm tingling feeling in her belly had her squirming.

      “I haven’t seen you much the past few weeks.”

      “Have you been looking for me? “ A sly grin spread over his face. “When you lived at home I enjoyed watching you walk the dog wearing your cute shorts.”

      Fuck! He did see me. Molly swallowed and lowered her eyes to Button who was sitting patiently on the grass. Even in the yellowing glow from a street light, she noticed the man’s eyes checking her out. Is he staring at my boobs?

      “I thought you’d be out partying.”

      “Nope. My brother is and so are mom and dad. But I decided to keep Button company. What about you?”

      “My wife’s gone on her annual New Year’s vacation with her sisters. They stay at a casino for three nights and gamble like crazy as well as having spa treatments and stuff I know nothing about.”

      “Interesting.” Not my idea of a holiday. Molly shuffled her feet as she tried to come up with something to say. His musky, intoxicating scent wafted through the cool air, taunting and teasing her.

      “Would you like to come in? It’s almost midnight, and I was about to crack open a bottle of champagne.”

      “Ummm… I don’t know… I don’t have much of a head for alcohol, Mr. Williams.” Molly had never been inside his house though her mother had.
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