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Fucking hot ladies waltz by while I’m weeding the front flower beds. After swiping the sweat from my massive brow, I grin as I watch as a finer than fine ass walks to her car. She’s ASS 8B. Fucking hot, did I say that already? Damn!

I rise and stretch. A morning of weeding and killing spiders has made me stiff in more than one area. Shaking my head and chuckling, I head to my apartment, 1A. I absolutely love my job. I live rent free in the apartment. I have eleven units I’m responsible for in my building. And, as luck would have it, all eight are fucking hot single females. It’s because we live in a college town and the singles outnumber the married women by a long shot.

My buddy, Trey, lives in the apartment building adjacent to mine. He’s very jealous of my all female unit. A mixture of couples, single men, and single women live in his. We joke about it over beer while sitting at the pool on warm evenings during our time off. I wouldn’t trade my job for anything. The sign on my door reads Jasper, Building Superintendent. Basically, it means I’m the maintenance guy for this building.  It’s a super cushy job most of the time. I’m responsible for cleaning up the front and back yards daily. If there’s an issue, I’m the one called to come fix it or schedule a repair. I can do a good many things so it’s rare that I need to call for outside help. I even have a toolbelt I wear while I’m out working. I do little maintenance things like painting a wall or two or four when someone moves. Delivering air filters is a fun job every two months. It means I get to go inside the apartments and replace the filters. I’m also supposed to look around and make sure the ladies are keeping it nice and clean, which my occupants do. A couple are messier than others, but nothing report-worthy.

Today, I’m installing new doorknobs on a few units. Plus, it’s time for new air filters. I have fun trying to figure out when the occupants are home so I can do the bi-monthly maintenance. It seems the owner bought a batch of cheaply made doorknobs which quit working properly. The three are upstairs and I climb the stairs two at a time. First one, is Nala Edwards. Tall, blonde, impossibly built with a curvy hot body. She smiles at me, her tresses reach below her ample bosom, dripping wet. Damn, she’s already wearing a bra. She’d make for a hot wet tee shirt contest. Maybe I’ll suggest that the next time we’re all enjoying the pool.

Nala stands behind me biting her lower lip. Her long slender legs shift back and forth as she’s waiting for me to get done and leave. I take my time though. She’s easy on the eyes and one I’d love to spend more time with. I look back at her as I’m unscrewing the grill over the air intake. 

“Do I make you nervous, sweetheart?” I ask. The grill comes free and I lay it against the wall.

“Oh no. I just need to get dressed. I need to be at work at two,” she says and lifts her brow.

“Two?” I pull out the old filter and shove it inside a trash bag before it makes a dusty mess.

“Yeah, I work two till eleven,” she says.

“Where do  you work again,” I ask as I pull the new filter from the packaging.

“Eleventh Street Bar. I’m the bartender,” she says and smiles.

Note to self, visit the Eleventh Street Bar while she’s working. “Oh yeah, that’s right. I couldn’t remember. I try to respect everyone’s work schedules. I need to change out the doorknob too.” I grin as I replace the grill over the fresh new filter.

“Yeah, I know,” she says flatly. She’ll stand over me until I’m out of her hair. She’s that way. Most are like, oh, go ahead and do what you need to do. I’m a trustworthy guy.

“Sorry, sweetie. I’ll be as swift as possible. Really, if you want, I can come back later, just name the time,” I say.

“No, it’s okay. I have a little time. Do what you need to do,” she says.

“Bartender, huh? I bet with your looks you make a killing in tips,” I say as I traipse to the front door and open it while squatting. 

“Not too shabby. It’s why I stick with it.”

“Don’t they stay open later than eleven?”

“They do. Another barkeep comes in for the overnight shift. The bar closes at three in the morning. Or earlier if the place is empty anytime after midnight,” she says.

“Huh. Interesting. I’ve never drank at a bar all night. Too tired from a full day’s work,” I muse.

“Jasper, really?” Nala places her manicured hand on her hip. “You’ve never stayed at a bar until the wee hours of the morning?” Her brow raises. I smile.

“No. Why would I? I’m an adult, I can drink at home if that’s what I want to do. Nothing but soured folks who hate their lives stay at a bar drinking all night,” I say. I shake my head and chuckle as I press the screwdriver into the hole and crank it.

The old doorknob comes off easily. I fumble with the new one in the box. Finally, it’s free from the wrappings and I quickly place it in the hole. After securing it with the new screws I test it. “There, all new and working just fine.” I jiggle the knob and lock and unlock several times making sure it’s all good.

“Would you be willing to install a deadbolt too for me?” 

“I’ll need clearance from the owner, but I think it’s a great idea. I’ll talk to Mr. White about it,” I say. My time with Nala is up and I move on to the next two apartments. 

The next day I hear distinct giggles and splashing from the pool. Ah, my girls are out there. I’ve finished my duties and slip into the Speedo I bought from the mall. Nothing to it but to do it and strut my manly body in front of the sexy bikini clad ladies. Fuck yeah! Four of my tenants are out there and I wish I had my phone so I could snap photos. I turn around and wander back to my apartment for my phone. It won’t hurt a thing if I snap a few photos while I’m sunbathing.

When I walk through the gate, four beautiful butts are sunning, the ladies are in row on the loungers. I wonder if they’d let me spread sunbathing oil on their bodies. 

“Lovely day, ladies,” I say as I grin while I set up my lounger.

Nala and a couple others peer up at me, checking me out. I give them a nice toothy smile while I slowly spread the towel over the lounger. A giggle escapes and Nala sits up. I make myself comfortable while straddling the
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