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The sound of the large truck backing onto the loading dock was familiar to most of the people working at the Condo. Usually, it meant someone was moving out or in; today, it was moving in.

“Just open it up,” Jason, one of the dock workers, said.

“We can carry it up,” the moving guy said as he got out of the truck.

“Nope, only people that work or live here go up,” the boss said. “You can unload it on our dock, and we will let the tenant know you did your job.”

“Fine with us,” one of the other movers said. “We don’t have to carry this shit upstairs; that’s a win in my book!”

The two guys unloaded the contents of the truck, and Jason signed the papers.

“What floor?” Lance asked as he came out of the office.

Marty, the dock boss, stared at Lance. “I got this, okay, pretty boy?”

“Yeah, you do, but it’s my guys that have to install all the electronics and make sure everything works, so what fucking floor?” Lance said.

Marty and Lance hated each other, especially since the higher-ups were getting rid of Marty’s title and making Lance the lead over both the dock and maintenance.

“Fourteen,” Jason said.

“See, easy question, easy answer,” Lance said. “Guys, a new tenant is moving onto the fourteenth floor,” Lance snatched the papers from Marty’s hand. “A Gabriel Simmons, make sure someone goes up there soon.”

“You still work for me!” Marty pointed to Jason.

“For another two weeks,” Jason shrugged. “Then he becomes all of our bosses.”

“Fucking suck up!” Nigel said as they grabbed the electronic lift and started taking some of the things onto the loading elevator.

“I wasn’t the one that bought him a coffee,” Jason grinned.

“Shut up!” Nigel responded.

~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Nigel knocked on the door of the new tenant. “Gabriel? Your things have arrived.”

“About time!” Gabriel said as she opened the door.

Nigel and Jason brought the first piece of furniture inside.

“I was thinking I would have to spend another night sleeping on the floor,” Gabriel grinned.

“No ma’am,” Jason grinned, seeing the middle-aged blonde woman smiling at them.

“That can go in the living room,” Gabriel said.

“Maintenance should be up soon to help with any electronic devices or any other things you may need,” Nigel said.

“Oh great!” Gabriel grinned from ear to ear. “Should I leave the door open?”

“That would help,” Jason nodded as they walked toward the door. “But if you leave it unlocked, we can open it.”

“That will be better,” Gabriel smiled.

“Maintenance,” Aaron said as he came inside.

“Just on time,” Gabriel said as the other two left. “The air conditioning is blowing super cold, I tried to turn it off, but it’s still blowing.”

“Ah, the fan must be on automatic,” Aaron said. “Mr. Tiller the old man that lived here, used to complain that it was too hot.”

“It’s like a morgue in here,” Gabriel said, watching the strong black man walk past her.

“Yup,” Aaron said. “He set it in on automatic, and a timer.”

“Can you turn it off?” Gabriel asked from behind him.

“Yeah, just got to reset it, since we don’t have his phone,” Aaron smiled. “No problem at all.”

“Oh it can be set by my phone?” Gabriel asked.

“Yeah, I can help set it up,” Aaron said.

“That would be a great help,” Gabriel grinned.

“Where do you want this?” Nigel asked as they came in with more furniture.

Gabriel was busy for the rest of the day. Between Aaron setting up all her devices to sync with the Condo’s amenities and Nigel and Jason bringing her things inside, she was constantly switching between them.

“Wow!” Gabriel said as Aaron synced her phone and other devices to her Bluetooth mirror in the bathroom. “So, music and video, all in my mirror!”

“Yeah,” Aaron said, staring at the forty-two-year-old blonde standing close to him.

Gabriel was wearing a tank top and a pair of shorts that showed off her tanned white legs.

“This is the best!” Gabriel cheered as she looked into the bedroom where Nigel and Jason had just finished putting in the last of the big furniture.

“We should let you get to it,” Aaron said. “Looks like you have a lot of unpacking to do.”

“Yeah, better get started or it won’t be done,” Gabriel smiled.

The three men exited the Condo and headed for the elevator. “Another hot one,” Jason said. “This place draws all the hot women!”

“Watch it young one,” Nigel said. “Might land yourself in big trouble going after tenants!”

“Yeah, what he said,” Aaron grinned.

No one had caught on to Aaron’s hidden relationship with one of the tenants. He had just come from Katie’s place; he had just finished applying a new fresh coat of cum to her vast tits after tit fucking her for the past ten minutes.

“Whatever!” Jason shrugged. “If I did anything with a tenant, I wouldn’t get caught,” he smiled. I am not stupid.”

Aaron laughed as the elevator opened.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~
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Jason was disappointed again when Gabriel turned him down. As she walked into the Condo, he asked if she would like to join him for lunch.

“What the fuck is her problem?” Jason stormed into the dock worker’s backroom.

“She is in her forties,” one of the others responded. “You’re twenty-three, she wants someone with experience,” he laughed.

“I have experience!” Jason grabbed a soda from the fridge.

“With women, not with your hand,” another joined in.

“Fuck both of you!” Jason gave them the finger.

“See, that, the way you are acting right now,” the only female in the room pointed to him. “That shows your age, you can’t take a joke, and you don’t like no for an answer.”

“Who likes no for an answer?” Jason asked. “It sucks!”

“It’s part of life kid, most of the time that door is going to slam right in your face,” Marty said as he was holding a box with his things.

“Shit!” Nigel said, standing up. “Today is the day?”

“Yup, they gave me a good bit to leave quietly,” Marty sighed. “More than I was expecting, a lot more.”

“You going to be, okay?” Jason asked.

“Yeah, kid,” Marty grinned. “With what they gave me and what I have been saving, I will be good for a long while, until I find something else. I might even take a long vacation, go on a cruise or something!”

“You deserve it,” Jason nodded.

“Sorry to see you go,” Nigel stated.

“It’s all good,” Marty smiled as he walked to the exit.

“See, that’s experience!” the female said. “Take your punches and deal with them. You young people want everyone to say yes to whatever you ask or want.”

Jason didn’t say anything.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Hi Aaron,” Gabriel said as he walked into her Condo.

“Hi,” Aaron said.

“Sorry to bother you, but I just bought a new couch, and it’s supposed to be able to link with my Wi-Fi,” Gabriel said, pointing to the large couch Nigel had brought in.

“It came today,” Nigel said. “We placed it where she wanted. Cox and Jason took the old couch down.”

“This is one of those with the small screen that pops up in the middle,” Aaron said. “I installed one the other day, it’s an easy fix.”

“Thanks!” Gabriel beamed with delight as she was wearing tight blue jeans and a white shirt.

“She’s been calling for everything!” Aaron said.

“Who cares,” Nigel smiled as he looked back to make sure Gabriel was out of the room.

“My other woman is getting jealous,” Aaron grinned.

Katie had heard about the new blonde forty-something woman who was getting a lot of attention. She didn’t like it, but Aaron had to remind Katie that she was married and he was single, so there was nothing she could do about it.

“It’s not like you fucked her yet,” Nigel said. “Have you?”

“No, but I am sure it’s on the menu,” Aaron smiled.

“What’s on the menu?” Gabriel came back with glasses of sweet tea.

“Nothing just talking,” Nigel replied.

“Oh,” Gabriel grinned.

She handed the workers their sweet tea.

“Because if it’s what I think I heard, it is definitely on the menu for both of you,” Gabriel gripped her shirt and pulled it off. “At the same time!”

“Fuck me, look at those!” Nigel stated.

“I love my job,” Aaron said, staring at Gabriel, who stood before them in a dark black bra. She was nowhere near as big as Katie but much bigger than average.

She gripped her jeans and pulled them down, revealing black panties. “Don’t you guys think I look good in black?” she smiled.

“Oh yeah,” they both said.

“I will look better with your black cocks inside me!” Gabriel approached them.

“Say less,” Nigel said as the two men stripped out of their work clothes.

Seconds later, Gabriel had Nigel’s cock in her mouth and was bouncing up and down reverse cowgirl on Aaron’s cock.

“Damn, this white bitch loves sucking cock!” Nigel said as he was force-feeding Gabriel his cock while grabbing her head.

“Anytime, every time,” Gabriel took a breather before shoving Nigel’s cock back into her mouth.

“Got to love the blondes!” Aaron said, gripping Gabriel’s hips and bouncing her on his cock. “They love the black cock!”

“Fuck yes!” Gabriel said. “Now both of you fuck me!”

They moved a little. Aaron lifted her and slid his cock into her ass while Nigel moved in front and pushed his cock into her gaping pussy.

“Yes, fuck yes!” Gabriel screamed. “Fuck me with your big black cocks!”

“Shhh!” Nigel said as he put his hand over her mouth. “You going to let the whole floor know.”

“The whole place has soundproofing,” Aaron grinned. “Let the bitch scream!”

“Oh yeah, forgot,” Nigel laughed as he fucked her and squeezed on her tits.

“Fuck me hard, use me!” Gabriel said. “I want you cum deep inside me!”

Just outside the door, Jason was peeking in and saw Gabriel with her legs spread wide as she was being fucked by the two black men.

“Fuck her!” he mumbled.

Jason walked away, fuming mad.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Hey Jason,” Gabriel waved a few days later.

She had just returned from shopping and was heading for the elevator.

“Hi,” Jason ran up to catch up with her.

They stood in the elevator, and Gabriel was smiling.

“I heard you like country music?” Jason asked.

“Oh, I love it!” Gabriel replied. “Growing up in a small town would do that.”

“Oh, same here,” Jason smiled.

“Oh yeah? Where abouts?” Gabriel asked.

“Small town outside Kansas, Missouri,” Jason beamed as the busty blonde finally paid him attention. “You?”

“Georgia peach,” Gabriel stated proudly. “Small town can’t even find it on a map; I was the peach princess three years in a row!”

“I bet you were,” Jason smiled.

“Nice talking to you,” Gabriel said as she got off the elevator.

Jason was about to follow her when her phone rang. “Just got off the elevator, heading for the room now.”

“Have a nice day,” Jason said.

“You too,” Gabriel said. “No not you, just some kid that works here, he is harmless and so cute!”

Jason slammed the button to close the elevator doors. “I am not a fucking kid!” he shouted.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Fuck me hard!” Gabriel shouted at the top of her lungs.

Jason peaked into the bedroom. He had stolen a master key and disarmed the alarm so he could sneak into her place.

“Fuck me with that black cock!” Gabriel yelled as some black man was fucking her.

Jason couldn’t stand it; even in the darkness of the room, he could see Gabriel’s pale white skin as she had her legs wrapped around a muscular man.

“God dam you are so fucking deep inside me!” Gabriel moaned.

“This pussy was meant for black cock!” the man said as he rammed his cock in and out of her.

“Yes, only black cock!” Gabriel said. “No white cocks for me!” Gabriel saw Jason peeking into her room and smiled. “No young men either! Only muscular black men!”

Gabriel was staring directly at Jason as she said it. Her legs and arms were wrapped around the black man that was fucking her.

Jason couldn’t take it anymore. He made plans to make Gabriel pay for not giving him a chance and making him suffer. He closed the door and walked out of the Condo.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Anyone heard from Jason?” Lance asked a few days later.

“Nope,” everyone said at the dock meeting.

“He’s been gone a few days, now,” Nigel said.

“Maybe he is sick,” the female dock worker stated.

“I will look into it,” Lance said. “Here is the truck schedule for today and some of the moving assignments: We have three moving in and one moving out.”

They didn’t talk about Jason’s disappearance for the rest of the meeting. Only if they knew Jason was right there in the building with them. He was only a few floors down.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~
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“Please, I won’t do it again,” Jason pleaded as
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