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Part 1

Chapter One
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Lily was a beautiful blonde whose daughter had just moved away for college, leaving her alone in her house for the first time in many years. Rather than fearing the silence and ‘empty nest’ though Lily was enjoying her peace. Her house was on the outskirts of town and the only nearby property was an old house next door that hadn’t been occupied in many years. A situation just perfect for the shy and introverted Lily.

It’s not that men hadn’t tried to ‘get to know her’ after her divorce when her daughter was a few years old. Many in fact had spotted her on her rare trips out to the store or the bank and had tried to strike up a conversation. Driven by a desire to focus all her energy on her daughter though Lily had shot them all down. Luckily in a small town word soon got around that the pretty blonde with a fondness for summer dresses was definitely not someone who would be interested in getting a drink sometime.

Even with her daughter no longer at home Lily continued her life in much the same way. She worked from home at her own schedule. She had most of her stuff delivered online nowadays meaning she rarely ventured into town. She had a little private bubble she lived in, punctured only rarely by the arrival of the delivery woman or postman. It was a simple secluded life and one Lily had greatly enjoyed.

So when she saw a moving truck pulling up next door and a bunch of furniture being unloaded she couldn’t help but feel her heart sink.

Oh no... What if they are loud? What if it’s a guy who wants to ‘get to know me’? What if... She wondered.

The anxiety continued to flow through her. Her spot at her computer desk gave her a great view of the new resident’s belongings being moved in. The bed, chairs, TV table and a whole load of bookcases were all paraded into the house. Each one giving little away as to who the new neighbour would be.

After a long wait though Lily finally caught sight of her new neighbour.

“Be careful with the books! Most are antiques, they’ve been in my family for generations!” A firm yet feminine voice had called out.

Lily had looked out to see an attractive dark-skinned woman carefully ensuring her books arrived at her new home in pristine condition. Apparently the other furniture she was happy to leave to the movers, not the books though.

Worthy priorities Lily though approvingly as a fellow book lover.

The woman had short hair tied up at the back, an hourglass figure and breasts that made Lily jealous when compared to her own less impressive chest. She was also very confident with her fashion choices as she was wearing a frilly yellow dress that Lily instantly felt a desire to have for herself. Had she been a more confident person she would have probably headed outside to strike up a conversation and ask where she got it from. Lily was still happy to just spy from afar though rather than risk an awkward conversation with someone she didn’t know.

As soon as her books were inside her new neighbour headed in after them and soon enough the moving truck was gone and things settled down for a while. Another woman arrived briefly to drop off more suitcases for her new neighbour but aside from that everything was quiet. Like the house was still empty.

Perfect. A nice quiet neighbour is more than I could have hoped for Lily had thought happily.

Indeed that feeling lasted most of the week. Everything was perfectly peaceful in Lily’s serene little world.

Until Friday night.

As Lily finished work she saw a bright yellow flash from the house next door at 9PM exactly. At first she thought nothing of it, probably just a light blowing or something. 

Then a woman arrived ten minutes after however. A glamorous blonde wearing high heels and a fancy leather jacket walked up to her neighbours door, knocked four times and was then ushered inside.
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