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My name is Jeff Lane. It’s Friday, 4:45 in the afternoon; I’m just finishing what has to have been the worse work week I’ve ever been through. I work in a call center that specializes in handling customer service calls for several large corporations. Normally the majority of my calls relate to checking account balances, verifying shipping dates and placing orders. This week however, almost every call I took was from customers who wanted to do nothing but bitch.

Thankfully I go to my health club every Friday after work; it’s the best way I’ve found to get rid of a week’s worth of stress. Another reason I enjoy going is being able to spend some time with a good friend of mine. I met Brian right after I joined the club three years ago. Since then we’ve become very close friends; in fact we usually go out for a few beers as soon as we finish our work-outs.

When five o’clock finally came I managed to leave the call center and get to my car in record time. As soon as I pulled out of the lot I began thinking about the club. I like almost everything about the club; in fact the only thing I feel uncomfortable with is their shower facilities. Because it’s in an older building they have two large shower rooms, one for men and one for women instead of individual shower stalls.

Although the other members, including Brian, don’t seem to mind, for some reason I can’t help being embarrassed every time I shower with a group of naked men. It isn’t because I’m any smaller than the others, in fact my cock is above average in size; I just find being naked in front of other people it very awkward.

When I walked into the club Brian was standing at the front desk signing-in. As soon as I said his name he looked up. His usual smile was on his face as he stood waiting for me. After I had signed in we shook hands and began walking toward the men’s locker room. Once we left the reception area I looked at my friend and told him how good it was to see him again.

“Thank you Jeff, I feel the same about you! You have no idea how much I look forward to Friday; you are one of the few people I know won’t judge me.”

Although I wasn’t quite sure exactly what he meant, I thanked him and held the locker room door open so he could step inside. Since our lockers were only a few feet apart we were able to talk about our work weeks while we changed into our gym clothes. As it turned out his week was as miserable as mine.

One of the things I had always admired about him was his openness around other men, particularly in the shower and locker room. It didn’t seem to faze him at all when other men glanced down at his cock, nor was he shy about checking out what was between their legs. That’s why I had always a little awkward changing in front of him, particularly when I put on my jock-strap.

After we changed, we hit the exercise room and spent the greater part of an hour working out on the various machines. We were on the treadmills when Brian asked if I had plans for the weekend.

“No, I don’t have anything planned. Actually I was going to ask you the very same thing. Did you have something special in mind?”

When Brian didn’t answer right away I smiled and made a suggestion.

“Why don’t we go out for a couple of beers when we finish here; we’ll have all evening to come up with something.”

This time it took only a moment or two for him to answer.

“I think we ought to leave now! We can grab a quick shower and then head for our usual place.”

After I slowly nodded my head I shut of my machine and asked what he was waiting for. He wasted no time shutting down his. Once we got back to the locker room we stripped, grabbed a towel and headed toward the shower. Thankfully we were the only two using the facilities. Although I was still a little uncomfortable at least it was just the two of us.

I was standing under the hot water, with my eyes closed, rinsing the shampoo out of my hair when I sensed I was being watched. I opened my eyes just as soon as I was able; what I saw was Brian staring down at my cock. Although he’d glanced at it many times in the past, he’d never stood and stared.

Even though I was confused as to why he was paying so much attention to my dick, I became even more confused when I felt my cock getting hard. Instead of saying anything I turned around and quickly finished rinsing off. As soon as I finished I grabbed my towel, dried off and headed to my locker with it around my waist.

Although he wasn’t far behind me, I did manage to slip into my underwear before he got to his locker. I acted like nothing had happened. For some reason my eyes dropped down as soon as he took off the towel. It wasn’t until he began putting on his underwear that I managed to look away. As soon as I realized I had another hard-on I turned and quickly finished dressing.  

After we finished we went out to our cars and drove to the bar a few blocks away. Once we were inside we sat at our usual table. When the waitress saw us she nodded and went directly to the bartender. I didn’t realize how predictable we were until I saw him put a pitcher of beer and two mugs on her tray.

She was all smiles as she walked toward our table. Once she put everything down she told us she’d started a tab; after telling us to enjoy ourselves she went over to take an order at the next table. That’s when Brian picked up the pitcher and began filling our glasses.

I waited until he finished before I said anything.

“So buddy, do you have any bright ideas? How would you suggest we spend the weekend?”

I could see his brain working as he took his first drink.

“I have some friends who live about a hundred miles from here. They have a huge, very beautiful cabin in the woods; as luck would have it they are throwing a party this weekend. There will be several more of my friends there and I think we should join them. I just happen to have a packed suitcase in my car. If you’d like to go we could finish this pitcher and swing by your place so you can pack. I think we could be up there in a couple of hours.”

I can’t deny a weekend in the woods would probably be a great stress reliever. After I thought about it for several minutes I looked at Brian and said it sounded great. Needless to say it didn’t take us long to finish the pitcher. Once we paid the tab, I
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