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Nala kissed her husband goodbye before he left on the week-long business trip. She hated how he was always traveling and leaving her alone. He rushed out the door needing to get to the airport before he missed his flight. The cab driver waited by the curb out front.

Nala padded around their condo, bored and missing her husband. While she worked at the River Market it wasn't a job that required a lot of thought. The owner of the strip literally had her doing different jobs as needed. The past several days she ran the tee shirt shop. She did get to use her creative talent in coming up with designs for tee shirts. Most customers already had in mind what they wanted, but a few gave her the freedom to come up with something with her own creativity. Once work was over, Nala had nothing to do. Normally, if Leonard was home they'd go out to eat, or go shopping or dancing or to the movies. But he was gone more than at home these days and her boredom grew in droves.

She walked upstairs and opened the back-deck doors. Outside the air was cool enough to enjoy once the sun faced the other side of the building. Though they lived in the city, the back of the condo faced the river and the farmlands beyond the river. The river bordered the city on that side. They bought the condo for the view. She walked to the edge and peered down five stories below. Kids were running through the courtyard, playing gleefully. A couple walked through the gardens. On the street, a few cars drove through and she wondered who they were and where they were heading. Choosing a lounger, she sat down and daydreamed, missing her husband and wishing they had friends in the city. After a while, Nala walked back inside to watch TV. 

The air was stuffy in the condo and it puzzled her. Normally it stayed at a constant temperature and humidity level low, but presently the air was a bit warm and stuffy. She walked to the thermostat and saw that it was set right. She listened intently and heard nothing. After pushing the down arrow, she discovered the air conditioning wasn't coming on. The vents stayed still of air. She adjusted her neckline, thinking it was warming even more in the condo.

Nala grabbed her phone and called the building superintendent. Part of the HOA fees she and Leonard paid each month included around the clock maintenance. Finally, someone answered the phone and she told them the air wasn't working. They said they'd send a repairman to her condo by tomorrow. She was upset that they wouldn't send one sooner.

"It's sweltering inside here," she complained. They suggested she sleep with the back-deck door open since it only opened to their condo. It was risky, but she'd have no choice if she wanted the place to cool down. 

Leonard called but could only talk briefly. He had to check into the conference, he was busy. He commiserated with her over the air and reassured her having the back-deck door opened would be okay, perfectly safe even. She sighed and agreed to try it. Sleeping with the door open certainly allowed cool air into the bedroom. But the sounds of the courtyard and the city below were bothersome. She kept dreaming that people were climbing the fire ladders and entering her condo. Before morning arrived, her dreams took on a sexy manner and she dreamed about men coming into the condo and having sex with her. She woke up frustrated and wished Leonard was in bed beside her.

The next day Nala had barely gotten out of the shower and was drying off when the doorbell sounded. She quickly grabbed the terry robe and shoved it around her body while dashing wet footed for the door. She was expecting the air repairman. She peeked through the peephole in the door and saw the man she recognized seeing around the building before. He had the name of the heat and air place on his shirt along with his name, Padro. 

"I'm here to see about your air system," Padro said. He had bright green eyes and a mop of dark waves on top of his head. His eyes took her in as he glanced at her barely covered body. A smile stretched across his boyishly handsome face.

Nala tightened the robe around her as she blushed. "Yes, sorry, I just stepped out of the shower. Please come in," she said as she opened the door. When he walked by her she got a whiff of his woodsy aftershave, an aroma that made her want to breathe in more of it. He paused and let her shut the door. She waved to him to follow her to the thermostat and the utility closet that contained their heat and air unit. "I need to dress."

"Go ahead," Padro said as he grinned. The utility closet and thermostat was right outside the bedroom door. 


Nala shoved the door to behind her but it didn't fully shut. She moved into the bathroom and took off the robe and walked naked back into the bedroom to find her clothes. It was when she had stepped into the panties and bra that she turned around and realized Padro was standing at the panel outside her door watching her. She grinned and blushed and her eyes widened. He jerked his head around and averted his eyes. But he had seen her naked. She rushed to the door and shut it without saying a word. For some reason, she liked knowing the cute man saw her naked. After she shoved on the yoga pants and tee shirt she stepped out of the room. Padro stood near the panel, right next to the door, up on a ladder, stretching toward the intake vent above the thermostat. She nearly toppled into the man and stopped short with a squeal.

"Oops, sorry. I didn't realize you were right here," she said as she glanced up at the man and smiled.

"It's okay. Hey, if you don't mind, can you steady the ladder. I need to climb up into the closet to replace a part," Padro said.

He climbed up the ladder and she held it steady, so he could reach for a part on top of the unit. He strained and couldn't reach it well because he had bigger hands. He turned and looked down at her. "Would you mind climbing up and taking off the part for me. My hands are too big to fit between the top of the unit and the ceiling," Padro said.

"Sure," Nala said. She eagerly climbed to the top of the ladder and with Padro holding the ladder steady, she unscrewed the part and handed it down to him. He helped her come off the ladder and took the part to the kitchen and set it on the bar. 

"Is that the reason why there's no air in here?" she asked as she turned on the overhead lights.

"Yes. It's clogged," he held it up showing where dust had entered. "Your intake had a hole in the filter and allowed too much dust to come through. I need to repair this, and you can help me put it back." He worked diligently on the part while Nala cleaned the condo. He stayed for a good part of the
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