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All characters are over the age of 21.

Alex started a new job as the superintendent of a large condominium that just opened a few years ago.  The job paid a small salary, nothing special, but had great perks including a free one bedroom apartment to be the guy on call 24/7.  

The building had apartments of varying sizes from one to three bedrooms.  The building itself was less than five years old with a laundry room in the basement, weight room on the second floor, and pool on premises.  

Alex handled all the small jobs that come up during the day with larger jobs (elevator repair, broken windows, etc.) all contracted out.  It is enough to keep him busy and being on call 24/7 can be a pain at times but the free apartment balances everything out.

One morning Alex was sitting at home catching up on some TV shows when a call came in from Tiffany who lived in apt. 1205.  Her shower had problems and she needed some assistance.  Water was not spewing all over her bathroom floor so it sounded like an easy fix.  Tiffany never called before, which meant that she was not a problem tenant.

In Tiffany's apartment she sat wondering what it took to get Alex's attention.  She noticed him a couple of times with his tool belt, which always got her panties moist.  There was something about a man like Alex who worked out, always showed his guns during the summer, did a lot of blue collar work, and had a great smile.  A great smile could always get Tiffany's blood boiling and Alex had a wonderful smile.  

Her apartment was adorned in pink and her lingerie collection filled one half of her closet.  She loved the color and lounging around in lingerie.  Too many guys thought that it meant she always wanted sex, but that was not the case.  Tiffany loved feeling sexy whether at work or at home.  Even at work she would wear lingerie underneath her business attire.  It made her feel sexier and more confident.  

Her friends would shake their heads when they were out, but Tiffany always left with the man she chose at the end of the night.

It was hard work staying fit with her long blonde hair, D cup breasts and apple bottom.  She did not want to break anything in her apartment and she hoped that the broken shower would get Alex's attention.

The idea of having a man in the building, much less the super, servicing her would be fantastic.  There was nothing worse when you are horny and sexting then waiting forty minutes for your man to arrive.

Alex grabbed his belt and a small cup of washers heading upstairs.  He rang the buzzer and an amazing sight greeted him when the door opened.  Standing in front of him was the gorgeous blonde haired woman he dreamed of every night.  She wore a pink robe with a very loose tie, pink high heels, and pink ombre lipstick. 

“Hi, you must be Alex.  That was quick, thank you for coming on such short notice.  Come on in,” cooed Tiffany giving him a wink.

“The handle on the faucet has been stuck for the past few days.  I hoped it would go away, but this morning it was almost impossible to get any hot water.  I decided to call you before it got any worse.”

“No problem, it should be a 10 minute fix,” said Alex stepping into her apartment.  Tiffany’s apartment was definitely feminine he thought to himself, looking at all the pink items with some lavender and other pastels mixed in.

Alex headed into the bathroom and took a look at the faucet attempting to diagnose the problem while Tiffany hung out in the doorway making small talk.

"So how are you Alex?”

“Doing well thanks, how about you?”

“You know how it is for us girls, always trying to fend off the advances of guys we are not interested in while trying to get the right guys to notice us.”

Alex’s eyes popped open for a second and he wondered if his fantasy was about to come true.  He had seen Tiffany around the building many times but never with a guy and wondered if she was single.  How could any hot blonde not be he wondered but never gave himself a shot at landing her?

“Does it look like a HARD fix?”

“Not sure,” muttered Alex as he tried to twist off the hot water handle, “It looks like the gears are stripped on this unit.  I may have to run downstairs.”

“Mmmmm, stripping or stripped.  I get the words mixed up sometimes,” replied Tiffany as she leaned over to look at the handle giving him an ample view of her cleavage.  

“Yeah, just have to pull it out, get a new one downstairs, and make sure it fits snug.  Be back in 5 minutes.”

“Well you play with it as much as you want to ensure a tight fit,” she replied in a sultry voice heading back into the living room.

Alex gulped for a minute listening to Tiffany hum a tune in the living room.  She was hot and his cock was straining against his shorts.  His friends used to always joke with him about nailing someone in the building and he wondered if tonight would be the night.
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