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“Hey honey?” I called out to my wife from the window.

“Yeah, what is it, Vick?”

“Do you know what  our new neighbor next door does for work?” I asked, watching as she laughed with a random man I’d never seen before in her driveway.

“Are you talking about Stacy?”

“Yeah, I know she’s new to the neighborhood, and I’ve seen her around a lot, but I’ve never seen her leave her home to go to work.”

“Would you stop snooping around that window? You’re acting like a creep.”

“I’m just saying, this neighborhood is expensive, I wonder what she does for a living.”

“Maybe she works from home?”

“Maybe...”I replied, continuing to spy on her. My neighbor was a beautiful blonde woman, with model-like features including a fit body, big tits, and a firm ass. From my best guess, she had to be around twenty- five.

Stacy was wearing a sexy sports bra and yoga pants and her hair was in a tight ponytail. She stood near the man she walked out with, with her hands on her hips laughing. The man beside her looked to be twenty years older than her, with thinning gray hair and he was wearing a black suit. He kissed her cheek and got into his car and left. It was all questionable.

“Then how would you explain all of the random guys that come over to her house to visit.”

“I don’t know, Vick...what did you want me to say?” My wife asked. I could detect her annoyance with me. I always hated her sass.

“I don’t know. I’m just saying it’s weird. Honestly, I think she’s a hooker...”
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