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Dawn grabbed as many bags as she could carry from her car to her townhouse. Her goal was making it in one trip. It was like being some sort of superhero of the domestic kind if she turned the trips from car to home to as few as possible. The groceries shifted, and she stumbled as she reached the steps to her front door. The neighbor’s door opened, and just as handsome Stoney Collins stepped out, a bag in her hand ripped. Apples spilled forth with two rolling down the steps just as Stoney stepped up and caught it.

“Um, looks like your discount grocer used inferior bags,” Stoney said as he smiled. 

Dawn straightened and grimaced at his statement as if she received what she paid for. “Yeah, I suppose. Thanks,” she said as she hoisted the remaining bags to her front door and set them on the stoop. Stoney handed her the two apples, and she thrust one back at him. “For your trouble.”

Stoney crinkled his nose. “No thanks, those will be nice and bruised by now,” he said and nodded.

“Guess I’ll be making applesauce,” Dawn muttered as she thrust her key in the door. 

“Do you need help to carry in anything else?” Stoney asked.

Dawn smiled sheepishly. “No, I had the whole load.”

Stoney grinned. “Perhaps next time buy fewer items or make two trips. Have a good day,” he said.

“Thank you,” Dawn called and craned her neck to watch the sexy neighbor descend her steps. He disappeared around the corner and she sighed. No matter how hard she tried to be friendly, the man was so aloof he wouldn’t give her the time of day. Or he barely did when he witnessed her groceries spilling down the steps. 

As Dawn put away her groceries, she mused over Stoney. He’d moved into the flat next door about two months after she moved in over a year ago. She thought him a sexy man, but he was so hard to get to know. She had baked cookies and brought them to him as he was unpacking. He didn’t even let her into the home claiming he hadn’t put everything away.

“Perhaps another time,” Dawn said and hoped he’d invite her over once he was settled. But instead of an invitation, he left the cookie platter on her stoop in front of her door, with a hastily written thanks on a small piece of paper. He couldn’t even wait until she was home. She, on the other hand, looked for reasons to run into the man. He played so hard to get he barely gave her a nodding glance when they ran into each other.

After putting away her groceries, Dawn sat down in her living room with the remote in hand. She mindlessly flipped through the channels, her mind on Stoney. Determination set in and she decided to tak action and make the neighbor get to know her better.

Dawn spent several days watching her elusive neighbor. Stoney worked out of the city and left his home ultra early every morning. He came home by six in the evening, often carrying in takeout food. So, he wasn’t a domestic god, but he did spend a lot of time at home. During the past year she’d seen a couple of vehicles visit him, women who were probably his date for the evening. A few times he brought home a date, but Dawn noticed the women normally did not return. She wondered why not because he was incredibly sexy.

The plans were set. Dawn would bake her star dessert, apple crumb pie. What better way to thank the man than to show him what she could do with bruised apples. Smiling, she set about peeling the apples for the dessert. Turning on the music, she set her Bluetooth speaker on the bar and hummed the tune, Getting to Know You. It was the perfect song because she was bound and determined to do whatever it took to launch into the man’s personal life. The sugar and butter bubbled in the pan as she happily stirred in the apples. A wonderful aroma filtered throughout her flat when she added a dash of cinnamon.

After popping the apple crumb dessert into the oven, Dawn headed to her bedroom upstairs. She continued humming while she undressed and stepped into the hot steaming shower. As the water cascaded down her body, she giggled as she looked down at her curves. Taking time to shave every part, she wanted to be prepared if her dessert led to other things with the handsome Stoney. She aimed to bust through his aloof exterior and find the melting center.

Dawn spritzed perfume over her body, the kind she’d received multiple compliments on, a combination of spice and fresh spring blossoms. The apple crumb’s aroma wafted through her flat, making her mouth water. She’d always heard the quickest way to a man’s heart was through his stomach. She only hoped Stoney liked apples. Besides, she had a point to prove with the man. She could turn bruised apples into a yummy treat.

The apple crumb sat on her stove top cooling enough to carry next door. While it cooled, Dawn dressed in the cute and casual buttercup yellow flippy dress. Her hair cascaded down in brilliant copper, the dress accentuating her curves just right. She wasn’t ugly by any means. Her looks often garnered compliments and whistles. Smiling at her reflection, she added the lipstick, the finishing touch. “Okay, girlfriend, let’s do this,” she said to her smiling reflection. 

The apple crumb had cooled just enough to carry, though it was still piping hot. She didn’t mind as she wanted the aroma to make Stoney’s mouth water and heart melt. Tonight, she’d either make him or break him. Her shapely legs carried her out the door and around the sidewalk. No other car was parked in his driveway, only his. That brought a smile to her face.

Dawn walked up the steps, her heart pounding in her chest. She would not let Stoney’s gruff disposition or aloof nature sway her. It was more of a challenge to melt her way into the man’s heart. Though he didn’t invite her over, she invited herself, plain and simple.

Carefully balancing the apple crumb in her left hand, she knocked on the door. From within she barely heard Stoney call. “It’s open, please come in.” Smiling bigger, she opened his door, surprised to find it unlocked. His home was impeccably decorated in rich leather browns, which stood out in contrast to the white walls and beige carpeting. He had a large screen TV mounted above the fireplace and a music channel playing catchy music. He, however, wasn’t in the room.

Dawn moved toward the kitchen bar, which separated the kitchen from the living area. After finding a rivet by the stove, she set it down on the granite countertop and carefully placed the hot apple crumb on it. Stoney walked up the hall, his footsteps sounding louder.

Dawn stood in front of the bar beside her aromatic dessert and kept the smile on her face. Stoney rounded the corner as his hand was rubbing over his face. Aftershave? He didn’t see her right away. “You’re late, Sabrina, but I’m glad
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