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Isabel


Chapter 1

 


I am Isabel
and I worked in a gym as a receptionist. When I first applied for
the job, I was drawn to the fact that I would be seeing a lot of
hunky personal trainers and even some well-toned male customers. I
looked like the average girl next door and not someone that people
would take notice when walking down the streets. But here at the
gym, because of the receptionist uniform, people noticed me.
Actually my uniform was not much of a uniform, it consisted of a
sports bra and a knee length yoga pants. People took notice of me
because of my big breasts that the sports bra can hardly hide the
deep cleavage. Also, the yoga pants always gave me camel toe
because I didn’t like to wear panties when wearing yoga pants.

 


It was one of
the weekdays and as was usual, the gym was not too crowded during
the working hours. Only Ace and Brad were the personal trainers on
duty and we were chit chatting at the reception counter because the
few customers using the gym did not require their assistance. Ace
and Brad were both hunky guys and they were popular amongst our
female customers because they were also good looking and chatty.
Although I had worked in the gym for a few weeks already but I had
not really had chance to get intimate with either of them. In fact,
I had only had chance to get intimate with one of the personal
trainers just a few days ago. I was taking it slow and steady.

 


Lucy walked in
just as we were getting into the juicy part of our conversation.
Lucy was one of our female customers that always came during
working hours. I checked her member registration form and her
occupation was freelancer. I was not able to find out what she
freelanced on but judging from the time she was able to come to the
gym during working hours, I guessed she was not the normal office
work freelancer.

 


Ace was Lucy’s
personal trainer and when Lucy walked in, Ace quickly walked over
to welcome her. Lucy had the look of a model and she trained hard
and had a good figure. I envied her good looks but I was confident
my natural born figure was better than hers. No matter how hard she
trained, she would never get her breasts as big as mine. Lucy was
wearing a sports jacket and a knee length gym pants. When she
walked past the reception counter I was able to see her thong lines
under the pants. That was the reason why I prefer not to wear
panties under tight pants. It would be telling the world what you
were wearing under your pants.

 


I was left
with Brad at the reception counter.

 


“Have you ever trained Lucy?” I asked Brad.

 


“No, Ace had always been her personal trainer and when she was
here and Ace was not around, she would rather not have any personal
trainer.”

 


“Do you know what she works as?”

 


“Not really. Ace asked her once but she did not
answer.”

 


“I really wonder what she worked as. Why is she always able to
come to the gym during work hours?”

 


“Before you joined, a guy used to come with her to the
gym.”

 


“Who’s the guy?”

 


“I think his name is Jim. He is registered as a businessman in
the registration form. They seemed to be a couple.”

 


“But I have never seen Jim coming to the gym since I
joined.”

 


“I guessed may be he went overseas for business. You know these
businessmen, they travelled all over the world to do
business.”

 


“Do you think Lucy is Jim’s wife? So she is a trophy wife and
does not need to work?”

 


“I am not sure. The registration forms show both as single. May
be they are just living together. Their addresses are the same
though.”

 


“Yes, I saw Lucy’s address is one of those upmarket
bungalows.”

 


“Let me tell you a secret. Ace had been to that
bungalow.”

 


“Really? Tell me more.”

 


“Ace told me that Lucy invited him over to her bungalow for a
personal training session because she was not able to come to the
gym. Ace told me the house was very big and there was no one else
in the house. Ace also told me she had a pool with doctor fish
inside.”

 


“You mean those spa fish?”

 


“Yes. Ace told me they both got naked and went into the pool.
The fish would bite their private parts.”

 


“Did Ace fuck Lucy?”

 


“He did not tell me that much details, he only told me they
were naked in the same pool and when the fish bite their private
parts they were very aroused.”

 


(For Jim and Lucy’s story, please download Jim Nimble Fingers)

 


Our gym had a
private gym room with the same equipment as the public area but
sealed off from the rest of the gym. When Lucy came to the gym, she
always requested to use the private gym room. We could only guess
what was happening inside the gym room. Brad told me the private
gym room was sound proof so that any training noises inside would
not be heard in the public area. Whenever Lucy was here, she would
use the private gym for at least two hours. Just hearing about the
pool with doctor fish and imagining what would be happening in the
private gym room at that moment made me wet. I was not wearing
panties as usual and was conscious that I was getting wet.

 


“Brad, will you mind being the receptionist for a while? I need
to use the toilet.”

 


Brad nodded
and I quickly stood up and walked towards the staff toilet. He may
have noticed the wet patch on my yoga pants because he smiled
lustfully at me.

 


 Chapter 2

I was living
with my boyfriend and I had no lack of sex but I had always wanted
to have sex at my work place. I had heard many tales about gym
being the sexiest place which was why I applied to work in a gym. I
had worked for a few weeks already and have yet to experience sex
in the gym.

 


Our staff
toilet was unisex, I went to the last cubicle and pulled down my
pants. I felt my wetness and could not resist putting my fingers
inside my pussy. I was slowly fingering myself when the cubicle
door opened. Brad was standing there smiling at me.

 


“You horny girl, what are you doing?”

 


“How did you open the door?”

 


He waved the
coin in his hand.

 


“Don’t you know the door can easily be opened from the outside
with a coin?”

 


I shook my
head.

 


“Now you know. But that is not important. What’s important is
what we are going to do.”

 


I spread my
legs wider and used my fingers to spread my pussy.

 


“I want you to come inside my wet pussy now.”

 


Brad did not
need more invitation, he pulled down his pants and his half erected
cock stood out. He rushed into the cubicle and did not bother to
close the door. He stood in front of me and gave his cock a few
more strokes before bending down to lift my legs up and moved me to
his cock height. He did not say more and just pushed his cock
inside me. Once inside me, he lifted me completely off the toilet
seat. He was a personal trainer so he was very well built and
strong. He lifted me like I was a little child with little weight.
I wrapped my legs behind him to get better support. He lifted me
and dropped me on his cock like he was working out with one of the
gym machines. I was like a leaking gym machine because I could feel
my love juice leaking out and flowing down his legs and there was a
loud squishing sound. Brad pumped me until I reached orgasm but I
did not feel he had ejaculated yet. With me still hanging on to
him, he slowly walked out of the cubicle and moved to the wash
basin. Once we reached the wash basin, he pulled me out from his
cock and turned me around and made me lean forward on the wash
basin. Then he penetrated me again from behind. In this new
position, his hands came over and pushed up my sports bra to expose
my breasts. He groped my breasts while pumping me from below. He
moved in rhythm like he was using a gym machine for workout. I felt
my second orgasm coming. Brad was increasing his momentum also and
finally we both cum together.

 


We both take a
quick shower together after that and went back to the reception
counter. Lucy and Ace came out a short while later. Both of them
had the satisfied look of couples that had just had a good sex.
Brad and I were having the same look when we came out from the
staff toilet. Ace sent Lucy to the door and then came back to join
us at the reception counter.

 


“How was the workout?”, Brad asked.

 


“The usual.”, Ace replied.

 


“Lucy looked satisfied.”

 


“Of course, she got the workout she wanted. The both of you
also looked like you were up to something.”

 


“We were just talking about your trip to Lucy’s
bungalow.”

 


“Oh, that trip. To tell you the truth, I had only been to that
bungalow once. That bungalow belonged to her boyfriend so it was
not so convenient to go there so often.”

 


“Did you also do the same workout in her bungalow?”

 


“No, we did more water workout there because she had a very big
swimming pool.”

 


“And also a special jacuzzi pool?”

 


“Yes, there were a lot of doctor fish inside that pool. She
invited me to go in the pool naked and it was a very arousing
feeling to have fished nibbled at your private part.”

 


“You are making me jealous.”

 


Just then, another customer came in. The customer was Amy (Amy
first appeared in the story ‘Dancing
Queen’) and from her registration form, her
occupation was a dancer. I heard one of the trainers told me that
she was the lead dancer in a certain dance troupe. She came to the
gym quite frequently to keep herself fit for her demanding job. She
was a normal member so she did not get a personal trainer. She
brought a male guest and his name was Ben. They signed in and went
into the couple changing room to change. Our gym had a special
couple changing room for couples that came together so they could
shower and change together and do not have to wait alone for the
other partner. It was popular with couples especially of opposite
gender that would have to use different changing and bath room
otherwise. Although we provided the couple changing room, it was
not meant for hanky-panky activities but more for convenience of
the couples. Although certain couples still abuse the
convenience.

 


Amy and Ben
had a reputation of abusing this convenience so I started recording
the time they entered the changing room. Fifteen minutes had passed
and they were still not out so I took the master key and went to
the changing room and unlocked the room from outside quietly. I
opened the door slowly and heard moaning sound. I hoped they would
be too engrossed to notice the door opening and opened the door
wider until my head was able to get through the opening. I moved my
head through and saw the couple was naked and fucking in the
bathroom. The changing room had two sections, one section had a
bench for the guests to put their bags while changing or to sit
while waiting for their partner. Then there was a bathroom with a
transparent glass wall. That was why I was able to see the couple
in the bathroom so clearly. Amy was facing the wall and Ben was
behind her and lifting up one of her legs and pumping her from
behind. Amy was a dancer so she was very flexible and had a good
balance. I could not imagine myself being fucked in such a
position, I would have lost my balance or developed cramps.

 


I pushed the
door open completely and walked in quietly. I locked the door
behind me. Actually, I was also not sure what I was supposed to do
if I caught any couple abusing the convenience. What I knew I
wanted at that moment was to get to a better position and watch
this live performance. Since both of them had their backs to me and
very engrossed in what they were doing, I assumed they did not know
there was a third person in the changing room yet. I moved nearer
to the bathroom so I could get a better view. From my new position,
I saw that Ben was actually inside Amy’s pussy and not anal as I
initially thought. Amy was leaning against the wall and arching her
back so that Ben would have better access to her pussy. The water
in the bathroom was not running but they were both dripping wet,
especially between the legs.

Amy seemed
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