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Ever since moving in at the Mount Top Apartments Jen has discovered so many perks to the place. Her flat sprawled as one of the end units on the ground floor. The unique layout of the apartments had single floor units that made up the corners. The pool and courtyard had access through the apartments except for one small gate that stayed locked. Only the management had a key to it. The backyard was a very private place. Every unit had the pool in their backyard. The giant octagon shaped apartment building was the envy of the neighborhood. The high-end units filled within a day of reaching vacancy. The place, built just three years ago, had all new appliances, trendy interiors, and even a laundry room.

The thing Jen loved the most about living at Mount Top was her neighbor Rafe. The man looked like a Greek god with the way he worked out. Luckily the gym was just down the road and Rafe spent a good deal of time pumping iron there. Jen looked for reasons to run into the man. He wore muscle shirts and tight jeans most of the time. His job had him sitting at a computer all day working on network issues for a giant company. He'd come home and change out of his dress clothes and head to the gym. He stood a good head and shoulders taller than her. His muscles were so well-defined, he looked like he came from carved stone. His jet-black hair and matching goatee and mustache stood out in striking contrast next to his pale complexion. Jen often marveled he was her polar opposite in looks. She had a petite frame with a curvy body. Not too pudgy if she watched what she ate. Her blonde hair lay in waves around her shoulders. She worked as a receptionist at the salon on the corner and wore it pulled back in a ponytail on most days. 

Jen sighed as Rafe came walking up the sidewalk after a workout at the gym. She rushed to the door after grabbing her purse. She just so happened to need to run an errand at that same moment. What a coincidence! She stifled a giggle as she opened the door just as Rafe came up the walkway. He glanced at her and offered her a brilliant smile with his perfect white teeth. "Hello, Jen," he said pleasantly.

"Oh, hi Rafe. Coming back from the gym?" she asked as she noticed the sweat beaded around his hairline.

"Yeah. I didn't have time for a shower there. Sorry. I'm expecting a call from my sister. She's coming in from California. Haven't seen her in over six months," Rafe said.

"Oh, I'd love to meet your sister," Jen said. She just couldn't imagine a female Rafe.

"She's not coming here. She'll be at our mom's. I'll try to see her Sunday. But she has news and wanted me on the phone when she gave it," he said.

"I hope everything's okay," Jen said as she furrowed her brow.

Rafe grinned. "Oh, I'm sure it's good. Probably she and Sebastian are expecting is my guess. Listen, the call is coming in a few, I need to clean up first. Video call," Rafe said as he bounded to his front door.

Jen smiled as she watched him disappear through the door. Now, where was she headed? Oh yeah, a fake errand. She walked to her car and climbed in and drove around the block a few times before returning. Really, she needed to come up with better excuses for bumping into the guy. She had a bright idea and headed for the home center store in town.

She’s wanted a home makeover for months now. Moving into her new apartment, she had carried all her old things over. Hand me downs and used window treatments, wall hangings, and decor she'd collected through the years. The home center was having a giant sell on all home interior goods. Plus, she had a twenty-five off coupon to sweeten the deal. The blinds would give her room an open airy feel over the heavy drapes that hung from the windows. She chose cream colored blinds for the large dining room window, the one that overlooked the pool. New lamps, a new rug, and a new throw for the sofa completed the look. She happily paid for the merchandise and took off for her home.

Jen toyed with the idea of knocking on Rafe's door and ask him to help her unload her car. But then she remembered he had an important call with his family and didn't want to interrupt. If he so desired, he could look out his front window and see her traipsing by with her new home goods. But by the time she unloaded her car, there was no sign of Rafe at the window. Of course not, he was a busy man and had other things to do.

Jen also bought paint and pulled her furniture out and painted two walls before she hit the bed that night. The next afternoon, she finished walls. She'd bought a large masterpiece print and set it in a heavy ornate frame. It was heavy, and she heaved trying to raise it high enough to hang. She heard a car door slam and peeked out the window in time to see Rafe coming up the sidewalk. She didn't hesitate as she poked her head out the door. 

"Hi, Rafe. If you don't mind, after you are home for a few minutes, could you come over and help me hang a print? I'm having trouble lifting it to the hangers," she said.

"Oh sure. Let me grab a shower and a bite to eat and I'll be right over," he said. Perfect. Jen nodded and waited patiently for the man to come over an hour later.

The air filled with a clean manly scent when Rafe walked into Jen's apartment. He had on a pair of athletic shorts and a tee shirt that stretched over his ripped muscles. His hair was still wet from the shower. She had to fight the urge to run her hands over his body and through his thick black hair. "Okay, what are we doing?" 

"This painting, well print. The frame is very heavy. I tried lifting it and couldn't. I'm afraid of climbing up on a ladder with it," Jen said as she waved toward the massive painting.

"Oh nice," Rafe said as he nodded. It was a Monet print of an ocean scene. Jen loved the beachy look and worked on making her new decor reflect that. Rafe made it look so easy as he plucked up the heavy framed print and set it with no problems on the hangers. 

"Oh, my goodness, perfect," Jen exclaimed.

"Glad I could help. Anything else you need?" Rafe asked as he looked around. 

How Jen wished she had something else for him to do. She'd already hung the other wall hangings. "Do you like the color of the walls?"

"Nice. I don't have much of an eye for decor. You know, if it matches, I'm good." He chuckled.

"You just need a woman's touch. Call me if you need me to give ideas, suggestions, or help with a home makeover. I'm good at it," Jen said as she grinned.

"Yeah, I'll give you that. You have a nice home here, nicely decorated. Job well done," Rafe said with a nod.

"Thanks," Jen said proudly.

She wanted him to stay but couldn't think of another excuse. The next couple of days, she came up with more excuses. She worked in the kitchen whipping up a lemon cream cake and cream cheese frosting. Her granny had taught her how to bake and people always raved about her lemon cream cake. She hoped Rafe liked the lemon cake. Right after she baked it and let it cool, she frosted it. While the mouth-watering aroma hung in the air, Jen called Rafe over to help with painting the trim above the window. Of course, he came right over, because she waited until she knew he had eaten his dinner and had a shower.

The minute he walked into her apartment, his nose lifted. "What is that delicious smell?" he asked. Bingo!

"Oh, I baked a lemon cream cake," Jen said with a big smile.

"I wish I was going to the same function as you," he said and chuckled.

"No. No function. I just baked it because I enjoy baking it. Normally I freeze part of it because it's too much for me to eat. Hey, after helping with the trim above window I'll give you a big piece," she offered.

"Deal!" Rafe took hold of the trim sponge and swiped it above the window. Within moments he finished. "Done!"

Jen served a large slice of her lemon cake. Rafe ate like he
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