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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.

She was followed a few minutes later by a petite redhead with large breasts that seemed to bounce with every step she took. Again she knocked four times and was led inside. 

Next up were two brunette’s. Both tall and with long hair, they arrived together and Lily watched as they too marched straight to the woman’s door, knocked four times and then were led inside.

In normal circumstances this wouldn’t be anything unusual. Just a neighbour probably having a housewarming party. Just a little get together with some women Lily recognised from town. As another curvy blonde arrived Lily even knew her name, Rachel, as they had been involved in the PTA together a few years ago. 

What was unusual though was the look on their faces. If Lily hadn’t known any better she could’ve sworn they were all sleepwalking their way up to her neighbours door. Their eyes were glassy and unfocused. Their expressions vacant and mindless. Like they were operating on autopilot with no idea of what they were doing there.

A dark-skinned woman wearing a crop top and mini-skirt and arrived next and seemed to be in two minds about whether to turn back or not. Her eyes would occasionally snap back into focus and she would begin to turn around, only for some invisible force to have her turn back and head to the door. When she finally made it to the door she too knocked four times and went inside.

Maybe she’s just unsure about whether to go to the party? Lily had wondered.

Her curiosity had been piqued though. Four women that had walked dreamily up to the door and had been let inside. No words ever exchanged. Just four knocks and then the door would be opened and in they would go.

Don’t jump to conclusions Lily told herself as her mind began to run away with ideas.

Maybe it was just a book club? Or a welcome party? Maybe some women’s group she was unaware of?

All the windows were closed though and not a peep escaped for the rest of the night. Lily even stayed up late reading with one eye on the next door house waiting to see when the guests would leave, only they never did. Eventually tiredness overcame curiosity and Lily headed upstairs at 1AM, next door still quiet with the women and her new neighbour doing whatever it was they were doing.

Soon Lily was asleep though and that’s when things became even weirder for her. It seemed her curiosity about next door wasn’t confined to her waking hours...
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Lily walked up the path to the old house next door. Her feet automatically dragging her forward. Her eyes fixed on the door. Words echoing in her head, ‘knock four times... knock four times... knock four times...’.

Her sexiest dress had been taken from the far corner of her closet for the occasion. Why she didn’t know, only that she wanted to look her best. Present herself well. Walk down that long winding path ready to go inside. Ready to knock four times...

Then she stopped. A feeling of worry washing over her as she blinked and re-focused on her surroundings. Why was she doing this? Why had she dressed up to see her neighbour? Why was she not going right back to her house?

Shhhh... Don’t think... Just listen and follow... A soft feminine voice whispered into her mind.

“I.... uhhhh...” Lily managed to stammer out.

It was no use though. Her eyes became vacant and her mind went empty again. The same desire to go to the door, knock four times, go inside...

She reached the door without even realising. Her memory seemed to be blanking out parts of her walk. She reached her hand out and hesitated. Again feeling the nerves take over and snap her out of her reverie.

No need to think... No need to resist... Knock four times... then come inside... The voice whispered again.

Lily nodded, her mind emptying again as she knocked.

1...

2...

3...

4...

Then she woke up.

Gasping in shock at how real the dream had felt she quickly got out of bed and looked next door. Still there was nothing but quiet. The only clue as to the guests being there was a few parked cars from those who had driven to the house. It seemed not one of them had left even after being there all night.

What ARE they doing over there? Lily wondered once again.

The cars remained there all through Saturday. Lily found her gaze wandering to next door far more frequently than was normal. Waiting to see someone emerge. To hear the sound of laughter or anything to suggest what was happening. Yet there was nothing. She went to bed that Saturday no closer to answers.

Yet still even in her sleep she couldn’t escape her curiosity. She dreamt once again of walking up the long path. Hearing that voice persuading her to continue. To reach the door and yet when she knocked four times she just woke up again.

I wish the dream would at least show me what was inside! Lily had thought in annoyance as she woke up on Sunday.

She got a few jobs around the house done, ordered her latest grocery delivery and even did some extra work on her computer. Still though she kept glancing over to nextdoor. Waiting for... something... someone...

It wasn’t until 9pm that the first woman left. The door swung open and Lily dropped the laundry she was folding and raced to the
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