| Short Story - The Neighbor addie Shaske Bw

\\f\e,rc wds @ neighbor. in & vilage of ungolved wmystanes,
‘Strange ;cqaamw eurances , ond unorcﬁmcmjg difforences withun
ladmesk t\;JU\JHﬂ ne . Nﬁm how  difeerent Q\ﬁ(ﬁﬂd\‘hmrj n Yhe
vilage ot %\g‘ﬁuﬂ\k Hm< neighbor W particitlar WS Ying
weirdect crearure around. WS oppearance was <and fo
be © tckxmh(j,%cah%cn\ﬁq v young childven . te had
Cour \ﬁc&f rhaty funhoned wivh cr\pp\mq wionement , hald
eyes colored vlood ved «lak, eighr ccraminy fingers on
eack wrinkly [pumed hand , and o hunch loaclke that
bent WKe . Lowg's arch. Mo\o@d% N E\g\"um{ Knew
this, Srerthy ne.\%hbm" nome. Un Fack, no - one really Wnew
why e wWac Knowi as “the weignier ', ccn".\d&nn% he Wwed
tucked away wn an aduandened dome viear the O\d Peax .
(!’ﬂ‘ nNaM-L  Was Aus,k prre. OF Hnhopse mmc& where Mo Lot
redlly Know where \v mgmﬂ‘w:ﬂf from, everyone just Knew
what 1% was when wennioaed .\ Tais neighoos remmcked
evenjone o o Typider, with Wi eigqhr fiingers and Vion e
Csff,{\,m{ around . The vielghbor had an uncoorclinared Weling
Peppie ay e would only creep our ot e demaia gt night,
\Causing &veryone the village , anmale, and even duct
burmef, tucked wn the crevises of dly Y ways not te

0o GNNWNETE ( Foy dusk . Hewever, mudu Hruly Knew what
‘hg (C{ aY \mc}\” uhl o cuiions Y Neor old gt LEC I d aul
()r \(\6} whdow . She hld \_;UI:HJ bl e tx.[(j( of E” LIVHJ Cuckdin
yPeeking with one eye. She was ar azed v sec what he

i

wes, dowig, bu b alse covheed v Yy e wmanx.

I




The tegnoge girdl saw him ds she descibed boodying ,
Wre danced quite d\aer?\ut\j arvund Ve dark. ghreets.
Swinging anound the 21g-zag Shaped simeer tignt posts,
and tumbling \ike dn acrdoal Bhe heard hign %‘mgmol
he trignening edit ouk, making up the lyries as he
ung - The pehire gicl caled ner \Vivile Sister up shais o
coniem ¥hor he way &eﬁmmljefemg this scen-e comeekty.
Akter some thinking, the deu to moake d brave chorce
+0 qoc ourside and Yalk Yo the h-@cahbw‘ ,
YExcust we , M Neiopbe,” ¥he oj’\d said -
Yo o, prease, mn hamtess,” Yhe neighboe shakily replied.
“Were e here o caust any trouble, Sir, bur we hase
0, \4&\\”’? much ditterent than we \’hoqu%T"’ e Nongr
qskr replied.
"You have . real gudacious percona o ComMing n-eour
mMe right now , buk yes, 15 what ¥ look® tike . What
everyone’s scared of ot what ¥ seems. T iy Just love
Fo boogee and Sing wp-beat congs 1n peace, ¥ vhe neigWhor
cx\o\ameof N 1S C)‘QC\C\\j, rdg\o\j \(01(-€.
Turrs out, ¥he neignbor really enjoed dancing o He
bear ot \nis own drum. te loved dancing in peace and
quiet, whilt peopte oF g Furk resked- He explained 1o v
siskers that s odd Feanures Coe Fom a delius ey iy
in v N Was Yoo with . Howewer, nis hundh bk formaed

owm his de?\u‘ehbus and nor bz‘mq‘ aole Yo yrend EM‘\‘\OS\(\Y~K?)\A1’
mamly betasise Ok o detfintin o proper sirefth beboce hows,



ot dandng. We reveated fhat we ackual nome 1 Certainly
nar “Fhe neighbee? ) bar nskead WS \Wilber Jones. The

M year old girt and her W\ year old sister discovered #nay
wWitber Tones was an amazngly gracions @dder, just

parsuing his passion vinile Nis days \ask. We also enjoyed
cheoning wp his vilage Yoo, c,omrdm\r\q e wWas hul oF
Inkegrify. The three oecame very close friends, as well

as o qoodl élqw,/ CAreOmmq crew - R 9 Nears ok makine
o. difterence and grear mgnte ; Wilber pussed away dt o
o age. The iskers are how 42 and 39 years aid and wil
Surely never forger dbouy Yneir dear triend Who \tned
v e 107 years old . The wo will Conhinue o Shaure ‘o
Srony oF fhe Wondervts Willoer Jones .





