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Joann removed the gloves and nodded as she glanced around the large flat she’d just cleaned. She owned her own housecleaning business and worked the hours she wanted though she accommodated her clients. She had steady clients, some who wanted her once a week, and some who wanted her once a month. Still, it was enough she could afford a flat on the better side of town. 

Her home was her sanctuary, and she loved being there. It was decorated in English garden fashion with beautiful muted pastels and vibrant yellows. She’d acquired the flat three years ago, after she had worked with her first steady clients. Living with a roommate was okay at times, but she longed for her own place, a place she may well decorate and relax without interruption.

Joann loved the neighbors on her left, a small family, husband and wife with a tiny baby. She watched them come and go as they strolled through the park up the road or have friends over for dinner parties. Sheila and Mike were quiet folks, and baby Edie was a delight. The baby only cried when hungry or wet and that didn’t bother Joann. She’d even watched the infant on a couple of occasions when Sheila and Mike had to run errands and couldn’t bring a baby along.

Saul lived on her right and they shared a wall at the bedrooms. He was a nice-looking man, tall with thick dark hair and a good build. Joann often wondered about his dating life since he was single. She saw herself dating a man like him. He always smiled when they passed one another. He worked as a landscaper, often coming in dirty and sweaty. Joann fantasized about them going into business together, with Saul working on the yard while she cleaned the interior, but she never voiced it to the man. He kept to himself otherwise. She wanted to invite him over for drinks, but every time she’d start to do it she’d discover he was having some other lady over to his flat. 

Saul lived in the next door flat when Joann moved in. He had come over and offered to help unload the moving van, much to Joann’s relief. The two movers were smaller men and struggled with her larger cushioned furniture. Saul effortlessly carried the pieces. He seemed interested then, and they had sat down to tea one afternoon where she dominated the conversation. He heard about her safe and secure life and that’s the last time they’d had any social interaction. She’d thought he’d invite her over and through the months she contemplated on asking him for dinner, but he always had a date. Always. Much to Joann’s disappointment. 

The more Joann worked her jobs and the more she’d see Saul in passing, the more she wanted to see more of the neighbor. It became a challenge and many evenings he had a lady guest. It bought Joann down until she discovered their bedroom windows were close on the back of the flat and when the windows were open, the noises were loud coming from his bedroom.

One evening it was hot in her flat so Joann pulled her comfy chair to the window and opened it. It made for a great place to sit and read and enjoy the fresh cool air streaming in through the screen. Growing up Joann lived in a home where the windows were open all the time and now she’s away from her childhood home she longed for the simple times and having the window opened helped her relax and remember.

The steamy romance novel kept her turning the pages until wee hours of the night. Next door a thump sounded as the window came open. She smiled at the thought of her sexy neighbor just separated from her by a mere wall was breathing in the same cool evening air. But as usual, Saul had brought in a beautiful lady earlier and Joann figured the date would have ended hours ago. However, the low mumbles meant the lady friend was staying the night. The sound of rustling sent Joann’s imagination as she pictured the couple next door doing the things the couple in her book were doing.

The lovemaking that ensued didn’t sound like the typical jaunts Joann ever had. Smacks and slaps and small whimpers filtered in through the windows, yet the woman never called for help. At first Joann held her phone ready to call the cops but when the woman never gave the cry she didn’t. Every evening that the weather was pleasant Joann sat at the window and listened as Saul filled his nights with extreme passion. The slaps and smacks and whimpers turned into pounding passion as both would cry out as they came. Joann watched in the early mornings as the women left, smiles on their faces. A few would come back for another round of brash sex with the hunk named Saul. 

On another occasion, as Joann settled onto her comfortable chair, naked, the sound of a thwack rang through followed by the clanging of chains. The woman screamed out but never called for help. And as usual the evening ended in pounding sex and the distinct cries of pleasure. It happened so often that Joann used the window in her bedroom as her favorite form of entertainment. When she didn’t open the window, she heard the muffled sounds coming from the walls and her dreams would go crazy on those nights.

Joann made herself more available when she knew Saul would pass by heading to his vehicle parked out front. She’d smile, and they’d exchange pleasantries. She wondered if the man knew she heard what he did to his dates at night. She made no noise from her bedroom often being as quiet as she could to keep him from finding out.

Joann worked hard all week, the weekend was upon her and she had no plans. A quiet dinner at the seafood restaurant sitting on the deck and watching the boats go by on the river helped calm her nerves. She watched a couple who sat at a small intimate table who were so into each other they barely acknowledged the server. 

––––––––
[image: ]


The small tablet sat upon the table as Joann perused the local website for things to do over the weekend. She was in the mood to go out and have fun. Nothing of particular interest popped out at Joann but she kept the tablet open, hoping it gave the appearance she was working on something and not some lonely lady wishing she had plans.

After dinner Joann relaxed while sipping her drink and then paid her bill and left. She’d sat at the table enjoying the river and the fresh air for as long as possible. People were lined up waiting for a table so she relinquished hers and went back to her apartment. Sighing heavily, she sat on the sofa and before she flicked on the TV, she heard her neighbor Saul come in, again with a lady date. Trying to ignore the fact that she was slightly jealous, Joann tried to focus on the television and it didn’t hold her attention too well.

The remote fell to the floor when Joann aimed it for the coffee table. Her frustrations built to paramount
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