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The Apartment Complex

Toni

I moved into my apartment shortly after my
divorce was settled. I had found a room when my ex and I separated
but with the divorce becoming final I decided to move into more
comfortable accommodations. The complex was good sized but felt
small with several buildings each with eight units featuring a mix
of two and three bedroom apartments. It was not overly new which
helped keep the costs down but has may of the comforts that many
newer complexes had like a workout room, pool, clubhouse and plenty
of parking. Being located between the university and the business
district the complex attracted a variety of people from student,
young professionals to retirees who don’t want the trouble a house
entails. In the time since I moved into the apartment to start my
new life post divorce I have met many very special people with
special talents that I wish to share with you, my readers.

I am 52 years old but have been graced with
genes that help me pass for about 10 years younger. I am tall,
about 6’6 and a little overweight but working to loose the belly. I
was married for over 20 years and have one son. While I was married
for a long time it became apparent to both my ex and I that we were
not compatible and it would be better for both of us to go our
separate ways. My infidelities and habits plus her anger issues and
frigidity did not help matters any. We went through a pretty
painless divorce and remain friends for the sake of our son but
there is little emotional attachment between the two of us anymore.
I work as a corporate trainer that puts me on the road from time to
time but lately has kept me close to home.

One area that I have come to enjoy very much
is the exercise room in the complex clubhouse. It is not lavish by
any means with the equipment being somewhat old and out dated but
for me it works fine. It has a couple treadmills, an exercise bike,
an old universal gym and a few assorted free weights and a bench.
They have mounted a TV so you can watch if you are on the treadmill
or the bike and it is usually on sports or one of the news
channels. I have found that it is not used much and I can enjoy a
lot of freedom when I visit.

I started going off and on shortly after I
moved in. It was one of my resolutions after my divorce to get into
better shape. I found out that rarely would anyone use the
equipment after 10pm. I started trying to go at night fairly
regularly but once my work schedule forced me to work nights for a
week and I went to the gym in the mornings. On my first morning
trip I went in just before 11 am and caught a brief glimpse of a
lovely young woman who had been using the exercise bike. I had just
settled in on a treadmill right behind the bike when she got off
and headed out of the gym.

I only saw her for a moment but she was
stunning. She appeared to be an Asian girl about 5’7” and with a
killer figure. She was wearing biking shorts that hugged her hips
and accentuated her solid round ass. She had long toned legs that
looked like they were built to wrap around someone’s waist and make
sure they did not get away. Her tight jersey shirt hugged her waist
and gave me a good view of her full firm upper body shape. I hoped
she was a morning regular and planned to be in the gym earlier
tomorrow.

The following morning I got into the gym
about 45 minutes earlier and my lovely was hard at work on the
bike. I found my treadmill that happened to be positioned right
behind the bike and gave a good view of the TV over her shoulder. I
felt I could enjoy the view while working out without being too
obvious given the televisions fortuitous placement. I started
walking as I watched her ride. She was dressed similar to the day
before and it made me wish I was a bicycle seat as I watched her
hips rock back and forth across the black seat.

The target of my attention looked back toward
me a few times but did not seem to notice that I was drooling at
her from behind. It did give me a chance to see her face and
confirm that she was a lovely Asian girl with beautiful features.
She had sexy dark eyes to go with her jet black hair. She wore a
little smoky eye shadow that accentuated her eyes even more. She
had a cute little nose and sexy small mouth that usually slightly
opens as she worked out. I am not sure what time she came in but
she worked out hard on that bike up to 11 am when she dismounted,
did a few stretches and headed out the door like yesterday. I
finished my workout and planned on coming in even earlier
tomorrow.

I showed up at 9:30am and my lovely was not
in the gym yet. I had hoped to get on my treadmill as start early
but an older gentleman was using it at the time so I used the
universal to kill some time. At 10am sharp she came into the gym
and started a quick stretching routine. She seemed a little
preoccupied and was looking around a lot as she stretched. Finally
she got up on the bike and began her workout. The older gentleman
finished his on the treadmill about 10 minutes after 10am and I
quickly took his place. I was worried he may like the view too much
to leave as I would have done. But luck was on my side today.

She was wearing shorter workout shorts today
that barely covered her cute ass. She wore just a short sports bra
on top that showed off her tight abs and beautiful amber skin. She
worked out hard as she always did for her hour ride on the bike.
When she finished she hopped off and moved between the bike and
treadmill to do her end of ride stretches. I watched as she spread
her legs and bent over from the waist toward each toe giving each
leg a good stretch and me a wonderful view of her tone body. She
then reached down in front of her and pushed her ass out reaching
in front of her as far as she could. I could not keep my eyes off
her ass as she was right in front of my treadmill.
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