
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Condo Club:

The New Tenant

Written By: Alexander Martin




Copyright 2025 Alexander Martin

Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All characters in this story are over the age of Eighteen.

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


The sound of the large truck backing onto the loading dock was familiar to most of the people working at the Condo. Usually, it meant someone was moving out or in; today, it was moving in.

“Just open it up,” Jason, one of the dock workers, said.

“We can carry it up,” the moving guy said as he got out of the truck.

“Nope, only people that work or live here go up,” the boss said. “You can unload it on our dock, and we will let the tenant know you did your job.”

“Fine with us,” one of the other movers said. “We don’t have to carry this shit upstairs; that’s a win in my book!”

The two guys unloaded the contents of the truck, and Jason signed the papers.

“What floor?” Lance asked as he came out of the office.

Marty, the dock boss, stared at Lance. “I got this, okay, pretty boy?”

“Yeah, you do, but it’s my guys that have to install all the electronics and make sure everything works, so what fucking floor?” Lance said.

Marty and Lance hated each other, especially since the higher-ups were getting rid of Marty’s title and making Lance the lead over both the dock and maintenance.

“Fourteen,” Jason said.

“See, easy question, easy answer,” Lance said. “Guys, a new tenant is moving onto the fourteenth floor,” Lance snatched the papers from Marty’s hand. “A Gabriel Simmons, make sure someone goes up there soon.”

“You still work for me!” Marty pointed to Jason.

“For another two weeks,” Jason shrugged. “Then he becomes all of our bosses.”

“Fucking suck up!” Nigel said as they grabbed the electronic lift and started taking some of the things onto the loading elevator.

“I wasn’t the one that bought him a coffee,” Jason grinned.

“Shut up!” Nigel responded.
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Nigel knocked on the door of the new tenant. “Gabriel? Your things have arrived.”

“About time!” Gabriel said as she opened the door.

Nigel and Jason brought the first piece of furniture inside.

“I was thinking I would have to spend another night sleeping on the floor,” Gabriel grinned.

“No ma’am,” Jason grinned, seeing the middle-aged blonde woman smiling at them.

“That can go in the living room,” Gabriel said.

“Maintenance should be up soon to help with any electronic devices or any other things you may need,” Nigel said.

“Oh great!” Gabriel grinned from ear to ear. “Should I leave the door open?”

“That would help,” Jason nodded as they walked toward the door. “But if you leave it unlocked, we can open it.”

“That will be better,” Gabriel smiled.

“Maintenance,” Aaron said as he came inside.

“Just on time,” Gabriel said as the other two left. “The air conditioning is blowing super cold, I tried to turn it off, but it’s still blowing.”

“Ah, the fan must be on automatic,” Aaron said. “Mr. Tiller the old man that lived here, used to complain that it was too hot.”

“It’s like a morgue in here,” Gabriel said, watching the strong black man walk past her.

“Yup,” Aaron said. “He set it in on automatic, and a timer.”

“Can you turn it off?” Gabriel asked from behind him.

“Yeah, just got to reset it, since we don’t have his phone,” Aaron smiled. “No problem at all.”

“Oh it can be set by my phone?” Gabriel asked.

“Yeah, I can help set it up,” Aaron said.

“That would be a great help,” Gabriel grinned.

“Where do you want this?” Nigel asked as they came in with more furniture.

Gabriel was busy for the rest of the day. Between Aaron setting up all her devices to sync with the Condo’s amenities and Nigel and Jason bringing her things inside, she was constantly switching between them.

“Wow!” Gabriel said as Aaron synced her phone and other devices to her Bluetooth mirror in the bathroom. “So, music and video, all in my mirror!”

“Yeah,” Aaron said, staring at the forty-two-year-old blonde standing close to him.
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