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         He started the day the same way he had started every single day this summer. He opened up the balcony doors – a cup of coffee in one hand and a pack of Kleenex in the other – stepped outside, and waited. The blinds were still closed in the flat he threw glances at every few seconds, but he knew they would very soon be drawn back opening up the windows to a rather fabulous stage. Buying the empty old storage attic above his flat had been one of the smartest moves he ever made. True, it did give the little place he kept in London a gorgeous new upstairs master suite – which would make him a lot of money if he ever decided to sell it (not that he needed the money, mind you, but he did not in any way like losing money) – but that was not what made the new top floor his favourite place in the world. No. The fact that he, if he went out on the balcony and leaned just slightly over the railing, had a clear view of the whole interior of the studio flat across the courtyard was the true perk. Because it’s inhabitant was the hottest little number he’d ever seen. Now, one must keep in mind that he had been a rather famous actor for just about 25 years. In 25 years you encounter many beautiful women and he was by no means ashamed of how many of them he had fucked during those years. In fact, he was so proud of it that he mentioned it in his autobiography. His mum had threatened to spank him after reading that part but he was still proud. He didn’t have a middle name but found ”stud” rather appropriate. Nick ”Stud” Walker had a nice ring to it.
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