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Dr. Janet Lister sat in a chair by her pool waiting for the new handyman to arrive. She needed someone to help around her house and posted the usual ad online looking for a maintenance man. A number of men replied and she perused them all before deciding on a young man named Wayne. His resume had a number of excellent references, as did a number of other candidates, but what separated Wayne were his online photos.

Many people applied looking for the position, but they were either middle aged or married and Janet was looking for a particular man. Someone who had the proper tools to help her around the house and the proper tool to satisfy her in the bedroom.

Janet worked as a professor at the local university and owned a one hundred fifty-year-old house. The house needed a lot of upkeep, nothing major, but there always seemed to be little problems popping up as one would expect with a house of this age.

She was unmarried, wedded to her classes and research, but that did not mean she would pass up an opportunity to sample some of the wares on campus. Young men may not be as cultured as men her age, but they had the energy to match her sex drive.

Wayne arrived looking at the house and marveling at the exterior. Dr. Lister kept the house looking gorgeous from the outside, but he knew that there were always little problems popping up from time to time in older houses.

Dr. Lister invited Wayne around the back of the house to the pool where they could sit down and talk for a bit. She offered him some fresh lemonade and they chatted about Wayne's experience. Throughout their discussion, Wayne had a hard time keeping his eyes off of Dr. Lister. She was dressed in a tight sun dress that showed off all of her curves and those curves stretched from head to toe.

Dr. Lister explained that she was in need of a handyman, someone who could tend to the small problems that popped up from time to time. It was easier to deal with one man who had a variety of skills rather than have a separate plumber, electrician, and handy man on call. The house was old and well maintained but as with any house over one hundred fifty years old things broke down from time to time.

Wayne listened intently trying his best to keep his eyes off of Dr. Lister. This job would be great in a couple of ways. The upkeep of old houses meant a steady stream of calls leading to a beautiful, consistent stream of income. It did not hurt that Dr. Lister was very easy on the eyes as well.

She asked a couple of questions which Wayne answered regarding his experience and references, all the while slyly checking him out. Wayne was in shape from work and very easy on the eyes from her perspective. She just hoped that his tool was large enough to fix those special needs.

Janet liked what Wayne had to say and told him that he would start on a trial basis. She offered him a tour of the house giving him some of the history and showing him where the fuse box and other important areas were located.

The basement was small, but a renovation turned it into a beautiful functional storage area with a laundry room. The main floor was setup with a kitchen, dining area and living room; small but functional and well decorated.

On their way upstairs one of the steps creaked and Janet mentioned that the step was a particular annoyance. It was the only one on the staircase that creaked. Every step had a lovely hollow tone when you climbed them with heels except for that step.

Wayne told her that he often fixed those problems in old houses and it was a simple and easy fix.

The upstairs was well decorated with a number of rooms, two of which had locked doors. One room had a staircase leading up to the attic where she showed him the study area. Wayne complemented her on her good taste and Janet gave him a wink and a smile in return.

They went back outside and chatted for a bit. This part almost felt like a date to Wayne as Janet asked some personal questions. He returned the flirting and she smiled with a wink. Her phone buzzed a reminder and she wrapped up her talk with Wayne politely escorting him back to his car.
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