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April was thrilled The Vibes had an opening right when her lease was up with the studio apartment. She’d graduated from the university over six months ago with a degree in criminal law. The job with Fallon, Hanks, and Deal Law Firm as a legal aid assistant started just two weeks after graduation. Her days were filled with filings and depositions and research for the many clients of the law firm. When she graduated she couldn’t find an apartment close to her work, so she put her name on the waiting lists for two prestigious apartment buildings and one town house. The Vibes were the first to call letting her know they had a vacancy.

“What luck, I was about to sign another six-month lease with my studio apartment,” April said as she made a face to her new landlord, Felicia Collins.

“The previous occupant received a job out of the country, so they had to break lease to leave, otherwise we didn’t have any openings. It’s a two bed, two bath, with an all-in-one open living, dining, and kitchen area. You have your own private patio since you’re ground floor. A utility room with storage space and the laundry facilities are on the other side of the kitchen,” Felicia said as she showed April the apartment.

The light bamboo wood floors brightened the place and the white walls helped the occupant create the look they want. It was neutral enough that April could bring in her style of décor of beautiful muted spring colors. The master bath was the highlight with the large tub and separate walk-in shower. She smiled at that hoping that someday she’d have a significant other to spend special moments with in the tub and shower. But for now, she was footloose and fancy free. Her job took up a lot of her time. Maybe with her living closer to the law firm, she’d have more time to pursue a social life.

“I’ll take it!” April said as Felicia moved back around to the front entrance. April loved the apartment as it offered almost quadruple the space she currently had.

Felicia had April come to the main Vibes office and filled out paperwork for the lease. It was a twelve-month lease, twice as long as the studio apartment. April didn’t mind because she wanted to settle down and plant her roots. Felicia scooted the keys across the table. “Should someone move in with you we’ll need to add to the lease,” Felicia said.

“No problem. No significant other. Just me, myself, and I,” April said as she smiled. 

Taking the keys to her new home felt so good. She came back with a few small boxes and a tape measure. Because she had lived in the studio apartment the past two years, she needed to buy more furniture. After measuring the place, she exited just as her neighbors next door came out of their apartment. Three gorgeous hunks stood before her, all grins as they scanned her body appreciatively.

“Well hello,” the beefy blond said. “Are you new?”

April grinned and nodded. “Indeed. I’m on my way to buy furniture to fill my place. You are my neighbors?”

“Yeah, I’m Devin. This is Al and Daryl,” the blond said. 

Al had dark brown hair and eyes to match with long eyelashes. Daryl was the shortest with honey brown hair and great muscle definition. He wore a pair of athletic pants and a tight tee shirt. April was flustered being in the presences of the three hunks.

“I’m April. Nice to meet you,” she said as she flashed a smile.

“If you need help moving in, just holler,” Al said as he captured her with his intense stare.

“Will do. Thanks, guys. Nice to meet you. Gotta run, I have an appointment with the interior designer at the furniture store,” April said as she shook her phone in the air.

After meeting with the interior designer and ordering the furniture, April finished packing the studio apartment. It didn’t take long, and she loaded her stuff in a truck she rented. The guys hopped on the truck when she arrived and within less than half an hour had her completely unloaded. The furniture store delivered the furniture the next day and by the time everything was unloaded, she was beat. She missed lunch and ordered a pizza for dinner. 

April spent the next day unpacking and arranging her furniture just as she wanted it. She smiled brilliantly as she was proud of her new spacious home. The commotion in the hall meant her neighbors had arrived home. After poking her head through the open door, she called to them. “Hey, come check out my new space,” she said.

Daryl whistled as he saw how nice she had decorated the place. “Nice, chickee. Congrats on your new home,” he said.

“Would you care to join me for drinks?” April said as she gathered four beers and offered the drinks to the guys.

“Sure, thanks,” Al said as he took a bottle.

“I make it a point never to refuse free beer,” Devin said as he unscrewed the top and sat on her new sofa.

“What is it you do, April?” Daryl asked as he drank his beer.

April settled on the opposite end of the sofa. “I’m a criminal law assistant. This place is closer to my work. What do you all do?”

Daryl chuckled. “Isn’t it obvious? I’m a personal trainer at Troy’s Gym.” Daryl held up his arm showing his muscles.

“Nice,” April said as she winked at the man.

“Slow down there, stud,” Devin said to Daryl. “I work at the school as an assistant coach.” He wagged his brow at April.

“A coach. So, two athletes. And you?” April turned to Al.

“I’m the brains. I’m working on my MBA,” Al said as he smiled showing off his white straight teeth.

“Sounds like I have some nice neighbors,” April said.

April enjoyed getting to know Daryl, Devin, and Al. Each one had their own charm. Each one had a way of focusing on her as if she were the only woman left on earth. The longer she lived in the apartment, the more she got to know the three hunks next door. They became comfortable and even cozy with their visits.

One evening, Daryl knocked on the door. “Hey chickee, would you like to come watch a movie with me. I have beer,” he said as he wagged his brow.

“Sure,” April hopped up from her work at home project and followed him next door. Al and Devin were away for the evening. It was a nice time with Daryl as they drank beer and watched a comedy. Nothing happened, but he kept brushing his hand against her as they’d reach for the popcorn or his beer.

Devin invited her on a walk one Saturday morning. He showed her around the neighborhood. They strolled along the sidewalk and made their way toward a nice park. April kept glancing up at the tall blond and could see herself strolling along the streets with her hand in his. 

Al had a way of peering at April that made her want to be up in his business. His eyes were a deep brown which contrasted with his light olive skin tone. The business man always looked nice, clean cut and smelled wonderful. She invited him over to help her eat the remainder of a chocolate cake she’d made. The other two weren’t at home.

It was one afternoon when April realized she was smitten with not just one, but all three of her neighbors. She giggled incessantly as she thought about which one she wanted to pursue. It had been well over seven months since she’d had any sort of sexual contact and then it was with a man she only dated briefly. The fact that she’d gotten to know the three neighbors helped her realize she could maintain a long-term relationship. If only she could choose one, she’d let them know of her interest.

The bright idea came to her when she thought about the guys next door. She needed to spend time with all three at the same time in order to tell which way her heart leaned. “Cookies always break ice,” April said as she set out the ingredients to bake a batch of homemade chocolate chip cookies. She had walnuts and made the cookies extra-large. Her aim was to choose the man she’d pursue by the end of the evening. 

The simple cotton dress covered just enough of her body to make her decent. But the pale blue dress hit above the knees. The deep back made it where she couldn’t wear a bra. She didn’t mind because she had a nice rack
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