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It starts innocently enough... small favors exchanged between neighbors. He fixes things around my apartment. I thank him with home-cooked meals and lingering smiles. We pretend it’s just kindness... until the night the power goes out. A scream, shattered glass, and a knock on my door change everything. In the darkness, boundaries blur, desire ignites, and what’s been quietly building finally takes over.

This is a work of erotic fiction intended only for adult readers.

All characters are 21+ and all acts depicted are entirely consensual within the fantasy context.
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Tempted by the Latina Next-Door
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I’ve lived in this little apartment building for almost two years now, and for most of that time, the man across the hall was just the guy next door. The quiet one with the warm smile who always held the elevator door and said “good morning” in that low, easy voice that made my stomach flutter even when I pretended it didn’t.

But the day he became more than just a friendly face in the building was the afternoon my kitchen faucet decided to stage a full rebellion. I came home from work to find water spraying everywhere, the sink a shallow lake, and me standing in the middle of it all in my heels, soaked and swearing in Spanish loud enough for the whole floor to hear.

I heard his door open almost immediately.

“You okay in there?” he called, 

“¡No! ¡Esta mierda de grifo me esta inundando el apartamento!”
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