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  Chapter 1

  
  




Riley had just graduated with a graphic arts degree and was starting his first day at his new job—Maverick’s Restaurant. 

Riley was miserable that he hadn’t gotten a job in his field, yet was on the verge of starving to death. He really only took the job because they gave him a free meal with each shift and a 20% discount. 

It was a beautiful spring day, the sun was shining and there wasn’t a cloud in the sky. Riley was milling around the host stand, waiting for a table in his section. 

Suddenly, the most beautiful sight befell Riley’s eyes. The largest bodybuilder he had ever seen entered the restaurant. The sun shone off his oily and well-defined muscles, creating a beautiful halo around the man. His girth took up the entire doorframe and he had to move sideways to get his shoulders to fit. The man’s huge pecs spilled out of the tight tank top, with his nipples peeking out of the sides. The beautiful carved face was covered with attractive stubble—the piercing green eyes sparkled with beauty.

Riley was completely enamored and struggled to contain a whimper. He could feel the bulge growing between his legs. 

The huge hunk smiled, revealing twinkling teeth and said in a deep and booming voice, “Hi there, I’d like a table for one, please.”

His stomach growled loudly and Riley could see the abs bouncing beneath the painted-on fabric. “Better make that two,” the man chuckles, clutching his belly. 

Riley licked his lips as the host led the man to the table. He watched the huge thigh muscles contract and expand as they carried the beautiful man. Riley could see the man’s glutes just begging to be let out of the tight spandex. 

Clearly, the man was not wearing any underwear. 

Composing himself, Riley took the menu over to the table. “Hi, I’m Riley. I’ll be taking care of you.”

The man grinned and his stomach growled with pleasure. “Hey Riley! I’m Brad. Glad to meet you. Do you think you can help me move the table back…I’m squeezing in here.”

Riley whimpered again and could feel a leaking between his legs. “Sure,” he said, his voice cracking. 

Even with the table pushed all the way to the other side of the booth, Brad’s muscle could barely fit. But he was more than satisfied. “That’ll do for now.”

“Great! Now, what can I get you?” Riley tried the best he could to maintain his composure.

Brad perused the menu for a few seconds before snapping it shut. “I’ll have four of everything.”

Riley choked and dropped his notepad. “Hmm?”

Brad smiled wider and vigorously nodded his head. “You heard me right!” Belly gurgled, and Brad rubbed it lovingly. “We’re hungry!”

A strange arousal welled within Riley as he envisioned all that food, and then all that food in such a hot man. He then smiled widely too. “You got it, boss!”

It took all of the employees in the restaurant to serve all the food and it covered five whole tables. 

When it was all served, Riley daintily handed Brad his silverware. “Bon Appetit!”

Brad smiled widely, his teeth twinkling with joy. “Oh, we will!”

He started shoving as much food as he could into his mouth, making a total mess of himself. Riley couldn’t take his eyes away from the oddly beautiful sight. To his surprise, Brad was easily shoveling everything down. 

Brad could sense he had an audience, which made him even more aroused. Already he was having the time of his life, wearing really tight clothes and sitting in a really tight place and only getting BIGGER! He could feel his manhood harden with pleasure, squeezing between his hard muscles. His body was growing rapidly with each mouthful, and his skin was barely able to keep up.

Brad moaned with pleasure and Belly gurgled audibly as well. When he scarfed down the first carafe of soda, he expelled a loud burb and giggled loudly. His eyes rolled back in ecstasy with each bite he inhaled. He was eating so fast that he would choke himself. 

Riley worried that Brad was in trouble, but Brad was playing up the effect and enjoying it. Riley couldn’t help but rub himself. 

It was just the two of them in this section—and all of the food. 

Riley was getting increasingly hotter and more aroused. He could feel the sweat cascade down his forehead and soak the collar of his shirt. This was the hottest thing he had ever seen.

A part of him wanted to be a player in this with Brad somehow—or even to eat along with him. But for now he was just enjoying the beauty unfold before him and pleasuring himself accordingly. 

Brad noticed was Riley was doing and came, his load oozing onto his hard muscles. He was attracted already to Riley, but now that he knew Riley was also attracted, the pleasure was too much to contain. 

He swallowed his latest mouthful and passionately licked his lips. “Wanto to come here and help feed me?”

Riley never moved so fast, and within a blink of an eye he was shoving the food down Brad’s throat. Occasionally he would lick Brad’s seed off his hard legs and sensually swallow it off his finger, which only made the hot man smile and giggle with glee. 

Riley was completely in love and loving everything he was doing. He squeezed Brad’s huge biceps and pecs and loved how they grew softer with each mouthful of food. The smell of greasy food, sweat, and Axe Body Spray was like a bouquet of roses to Seve’s nose. The greasy food bits falling from Brad’s mouth and bouncing off his luscious pecs were sheer beauty. 

Riley licked the food off Brad’s chest, his tongue touching the soft bumps of Brad’s nipple. Brad shivered with pleasure and nearly choked on his giggles. 

Riley continued licking and the two only grew louder. 

“Is everything going okay over here?” the restaurant manager asked, interrupting!

Riley stopped licking Brad and the two started sheepishly at the frowning woman, clearly embarrassed. 

“Yes, thank you. Riley was just helping me finish off this lovely meal!” Brad smiled and Riley just vigorously nodded. “May I have the check please?”

The manager pursed her lips and walked away. Riley jumped to his feet and straightened his shirt. 

Suddenly a worried look came over his face. “But what about dessert?”

Brad just flashed that million-dollar smile. “Oh, we can get that at home!”

When the check came, Brad left a generous tip—and his home address with instructions to be there in one hour. 

During his lunch break, Riley ventured to Brad’s apartment, which was just down the street. 

The door was barely open before the two were passionately making love. Riley was engulfed by the soft muscle of Brad, who smelled so fucking good! The steam coming off him was like a buffalo and hungry with passion. 

Riley’s face tingled under the prickly beard that hid those beautiful and luscious lips. The tongue felt like it could reach his stomach, and he was in ecstasy. Brad’s hands were large and scratchy, yet gently caressed Riley’s skinny body, which fit perfectly between those large and sumptuous pecs. 

Brad was on top of him and kissing every inch of Riley’s torso. When he got to his belly button, he wiggled and jiggled his tongue in the shallow hole. 

“We need to make you bigger,” he whispered sensually, both to Riley and his belly.

A tingling rush of pleasure ran through his body. “I want to be like you—only bigger!”

Brad was re-invigorated and rushed to Riley’s hard mast, which was relatively large for a man of Riley’s size. 

The blow job was wonderful, not too hard yet not too boring. Riley had never felt so pleasured before. 

Just as he was about to come, Brad stopped giving head and gave him another kiss. 

“Turn around!”

Riley obliged, cooing and moaning with delight. He felt the massive insertion—which felt awkwardly hot and painful, even with the lube—the man was just that massive—and his eyes rolled back in his head. Riley also felt the heavy weight of the muscle belly pounding against his back. 

Even with the massive size disparity, Riley felt immensely comfortable and completely at ease. He could tell he was in love because this was the first bedmate that he felt this way with. 

When Brad came, Riley never felt so full. It took a whole ten seconds for him to finish. Both he and Riley moaned loudly with pleasure and collapsed to the floor. Brad was on top of Riley, providing him with the world’s best weighted blanket. 

“Now, it’s my turn!” Riley declared. But just as he was mounting Brad, his phone rang. 

It was his manager asking where he was—he was late coming back from lunch. 

Undeterred, Riley turned to Brad. “Don’t worry, babe, I’ll come back tomorrow and we can do this again!” 

Brad smiled and held Riley’s hand. “Your turn, I promise!”

The next day, as promised, Brad showed up again for lunch. But he seemed a bit softer than last time, a bit less defined, with his muscles a bit rounder. 

Riley was immediately turned on and led Brad to his seat without a second word after “Hello!”

“What would you like today/” Riley asked Brad aster squeezing him into the booth, which was tighter than yesterday.

“Same! Four of everything,” Brad said with that beautiful sparkle of the teeth.

Once the food came out, Brad shoveled it into his mouth with as much enthusiasm as ever. Riley took his perch and watched the bodybuilder eat, oddly aroused by the sight. The man’s veins bulged as they lifted the meal into his gullet, underlining the beautiful muscle chub.

Riley started to tickle himself in between his legs, but was too overcome with pleasure and just had to jump into the booth with Brad. He rubbed the expanding belly and licked it with his tongue, making the huge bodybuilder moan with pleasure. Soon he helped Brad heave the food into his mouth, going so far as to shovel it and squeeze it into the hot man’s gullet. 

The arousal between the two was amazing and only expanding—almost as fast as the man’s belly. The various bodily sounds emanating from the eating man were the perfect soundtrack to their escapade. Without having sex, the men were making the most passionate love. 

Brad was slowing down in his eating. “Here, you help me!” Then he started shoving the mouthfuls into Riley. 

At first Riley was uncomfortable and felt like throwing up, but soon he got used to it and started enjoying it. He was in a constant state of hunger, but that disappeared in only a few mouthfuls. Within a few more he could feel his stomach stretch to its limits! After a few more and he could feel his tummy stretch his waistband!

This was the greatest feeling in the world—minus sex—and he only wanted more of it. The two men started feeding each other and were swimming in pure bliss. He didn’t want this moment to end at all. 

Riley expelled a loud burp, which rumbled the entire table. 

Brad smiled, impressed. “Hey, you’re pretty good with this stuff.”

Riley smiled in return, and the two made out. They both squeezed each other’s soft bodies, completely enamored and in love. Brad picked up the remaining bits of food and shoved them into Riley’s mouth, making a beautiful hot mess. 

The two were so enamored and so in love that they didn’t notice
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