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​ Chapter
1

Alexa and Lenny had been
married two years when the flat next door to theirs received new
tenants. Now into their 30s, Alexa and Lenny preferred a normal,
quiet life. They hoped their new neighbors wouldn’t be too
noisy. Maybe,
Alexa thought, they’d get lucky and make
some new friends.

This is not exactly how it worked
out.

The day the new neighbors moved in,
Alexa wore a black, sleeveless sports jumper. Like a dress, but
less fancy, it clung to her curves and showed off the heavy pillows
of her cleavage. Over this, she wore a grey button so at be modest
around the house. Lenny was home, enthralled in a book on the
couch.

At midday, they heard the stomp of
footsteps and the clatter of hauling boxes.

“Sounds like the new
neighbors have arrived,” Alexa called to Lenny, listening faintly
at the wall that separated the two flats. “Should we go introduce
ourselves?”

“Let them get settled
first,” Lenny sighed. “We’d just be getting in their
way.”

“But aren’t you
curious?”

“Curious about
what?”

“I don’t know…who they
are?”

Lenny shook his head. Alexa listened
at the wall. Voices, all males. They sounded younger, late teens or
early twenties. Something in the tone of one of them pulled Alexa
back in her memories, to a time a few years back at her bachelor
party, when some young men who sounded just like that had taken
advantage of her.

Or did you take advantage
of them?

Alexa could never be entirely sure.
The night had been a whirlwind – her darkest fantasies played out.
And Lenny had never known. Not a single iota. And that was the way
it had to be. Alexa couldn’t break poor Lenny’s heart. And after
that trip, she’d vowed never to cheat again.

The clunk of furniture hitting the
floor next door pulled Alexa out of her daydream.

“I hope they’re nice,”
Alexa said.

“Me too,” Lenny
replied.

The noise started soon after. Thumping
bass from a Bluetooth speaker placed to close to the adjoining
wall, and Lenny and Alexa were forced to listen to the foul rap of
a younger generation.

“You’ve gotta be kidding
me,” Lenny said, now up in arms, pacing the house red-faced. “First
day and they’re making this much noise?”

“They’re moving,” Alexa
pointed out. “I’m sure it’s just for the unpacking and all
that.”

“But that loud?” Lenny paused, letting
the music next door make his point. “I’m going to have to say
something.”

“It’s their first
day…”

“I don’t care! I have to
live here too!”

Alexa watched Lenny puff himself up,
stall, and then head out into the hallway. Alexa followed, but
stayed in their flat, poking her head out and looking down the hall
next door – where Lenny readied himself for a knock.

Knock. Knock.
Knock.

The music boomed even in
the hallway, and after a moment with no answer, Lenny knocked
harder. The door to the flat opened Alexa felt the music grow
louder, and she watched Lenny’s reaction for a sign of who their
new neighbors were. She noticed Lenny’s eyes go up – as if the person who’d answered
the door was quite tall. Then came a masculine but young
voice.

“What you banging on my
door for?” the man inside the apartment said. Alexa could not see
him.

“I wanted to ask,” Lenny
started, then cleared his throat and spoke louder, “if you’d
mind turning the music
down.”

Another voice rang out from inside the
flat: “Who is it?”

“Some guy telling us to
turn the music down!”

Alexa, overcome with the feeling that
this was going to lead to unnecessary confrontation, slipped from
the doorway of her own flat and joined her husband at the
neighbors.

“I’m your neighbor,” Lenny
was explaining as she walked up. “I only wanted to see if you’d
turn the music down!”

Alexa got her first good look at the
new neighbor. He was tall, young, and strong. Much taller than
either her or lady. He had a shock of blonde hair, and Alexa
thought him quite handsome. But there was something cocky and
arrogant about him too, something that through Alexa off from
really liking him.

“Hi there,” Alexa tried to
say happily enough. “My name’s Alexa, this is my husband,
Lenny.”

The boy smiled, the smell of pot smoke
coming from his flat behind. His eyes did a quick once over of
Alexa in her sports jumper, and they lingered at her rich cleavage.
Then he said: “I’m Mason. The bloke in the back is
Ethan.”

Mason had all but ignored Lenny’s
existence as he looked at Alexa. Alexa felt almost uncomfortable
under that seducing gaze.

“Nice to meet you,” she
said, trying to control her voice. “It’s just that we were trying
to watch a show and I think the walls are a little thin here.
Wanted to see if you’d mind turning it down a bit?”

The youth continued to grin, with only
eyes for Alexa. Lenny was scoffing, feeling as forgotten as he’d
become. Mason leaned against the door frame, his handsome face
coming into the hall, looking down at Alexa.

“We might turn it down,”
Mason said. “But you’re not the nosy neighbors always complaining
about everything, are you? That’d be tragic.”

“Not us,” Alexa said,
feeling her patience wane with the handsome young men. “We just ask
for mutual respect.”

“Of course,” Mason smiled.
“I’ll see what I can do.”

“Thanks,” Alexa
nodded.

Mason remained in the doorway, even as
Alexa took Lenny’s hand and walked back to their flat. She never
heard Mason’s door close in those few moments, and part of her
wondered if the young man hadn’t stared at her ass as she walked
away.

Best not to think on
that, she thought. Those sorts of thoughts will get you in trouble.


​ Chapter 2

“Those boys are jerks,”
Lenny said, getting ready one morning for work, three weeks after
Mason and Ethan moved in next door. “It’s getting more and more
annoying every day!”

“Don’t let them upset
you,” Alexa rubbed his back. She had the day off. Wore shorts and a
loose fitting tank top. “I can go talk to them if you’d
like.”

“Absolutely not,” Lenny
sighed. “How embarrassing to need my wife to stick up for me. I’ll
set them straight. One way or another. All that noise they’re
making, the snickering in the hall, laughing at me like we’re in
grade school! I won’t have it, Alexa.”

Alexa sighed. She’d seen
Lenny react to the neighbor boys chiding. It flustered him, and no
matter how much he saw himself as a man to stand up to something
like that, he just wasn’t. And what Lenny didn’t know was how
differently Mason and Ethan had treated her on the few occasions they’d run
into each other around the building. Always with smirks and
lingering eyes. Part of Alexa felt guilty for finding both Mason
and Ethan cute. Especially for their age. Ethan had a stronger
jawline, and both of the young white boys were fit – Alexa could
tell they were muscular under their clothes.

“I’m off to work,” Lenny
said, turning to kiss her goodbye. “If those boys are making a
racket again, I want you to call me
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