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The Personal Trainer
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I stepped into the locker room, my heart racing as the cool air hit my sweaty body. It was my first time working out with a personal trainer, and I was nervous as hell. I, Ethan, a 25-year-old white guy with a lean, muscular build, had always been a bit shy and self-conscious about my body. But seeing my muscles start to define after months of hitting the gym alone gave me the confidence to take it to the next level. That's when I met Greg.

He was a complete contrast to me. Greg, a 35-year-old black man, exuded confidence and strength. His tall, muscular frame filled out his tight black tank top and shorts, showcasing his years of dedication to fitness. His dark skin glistened with a post-workout sheen, making him look even more desirable. I couldn't help but feel a mix of awe and intimidation as he approached me with a warm smile.

"Hey, Ethan, great job today. You pushed yourself hard out there," Greg said, his deep voice resonating through the empty locker room. I felt my face flush as I nodded, trying to catch my breath.

"Thanks, man. I couldn't have done it without your help," I replied, wiping the sweat from my forehead. I noticed his eyes linger on my body for a moment, and I felt a strange mix of pride and embarrassment.

"You're doing great, but we can take it further," Greg said, stepping closer. "Let's hit the showers and cool down. I'll show you some stretches that'll help with your recovery."

I agreed, eager to spend more time with him. As we walked towards the showers, I couldn't help but glance at his powerful physique. His broad shoulders, thick arms, and defined chest made my mouth go dry. I imagined what it would be like to run my hands over his hard body, to feel his strength beneath my touch.

The locker room was empty, giving us privacy. Greg led me to the showers, the sound of the water echoing off the tiles. I stripped off my shirt, revealing my toned torso, and Greg's eyes widened slightly.

"Damn, Ethan, you've been working hard. That body is a work of art," he said, his voice husky with appreciation. I felt a surge of confidence as I unbuckled my belt, letting my jeans slide down my legs. I wore nothing underneath, and my hard cock sprang free, already half-erect from the attention.

Greg's eyes dropped to my dick, and I saw a spark of desire flash in his gaze. "You're a fucking tease, you know that?" he said, his voice low and rough. "Let's get you cleaned up, and then we'll see what else we can do."

The hot water felt amazing on my sore muscles, and I closed my eyes, letting it wash over me. I felt Greg's strong hands on my shoulders, massaging the tension away. His touch was firm and confident, sending shivers down my spine.

"You like that, huh?" he whispered, his breath hot against my ear. "I can tell you've been holding back. Let me show you how good it can be."

I moaned softly as his hands moved down my back, cupping my ass cheeks and pulling me closer. I felt his hard length press against my lower back, and I knew he was rock-hard for me.

"Turn around, Ethan," he commanded, his voice thick with desire. I did as he asked, facing him under the warm spray. His dark skin glistened with water, and his muscular body was a sight to behold. I reached out, running my hands over his broad chest, feeling his tight nipples respond to my touch.

"Fuck, you feel good," he groaned, his eyes closing as I explored his chest and abs. "But I want to feel that mouth of yours on me."

I smiled, feeling a rush of power as I dropped to my knees. Greg's cock was already straining against his shorts, and I could see the impressive outline of his length and girth. I pulled his shorts down, revealing his thick, uncut black cock. It was easily 12 inches long, with a width that made my mouth water.

"Holy shit," I whispered, my eyes wide as I took in the sight. "You're fucking huge."

Greg chuckled, his deep voice sending vibrations through my body. "All for you, baby. I want to see that pretty white mouth of yours wrapped around my dick."

I leaned forward, inhaling the musky scent of his arousal. His cock was already glistening with pre-cum, and I couldn't wait to taste him. I licked the tip, savoring the salty flavor as it coated my tongue. Greg groaned, his hand threading through my hair, encouraging me to take more.

I took him into my mouth, inch by inch, feeling the thick shaft stretch my lips and fill my throat. His cock was like a steel rod, hot and pulsating, and I loved the way it made me feel so full. I looked up at him, my eyes pleading for more, and he responded by gently thrusting his hips, fucking my mouth with his massive tool.

"That's it, take it all," he whispered, his voice hoarse with pleasure. "Suck that big black cock, Ethan. Show me how much you want it."

I moaned around his length, my hands gripping his thighs as I took him deeper. His hands tightened in my hair, guiding my head as he started to fuck my face with long, slow strokes. I loved the way he took control, using my mouth for his pleasure. His cock tasted incredible, and I savored the unique flavor of his dark skin, the combination of sweat and pre-cum driving me wild.

"You like the taste of my black dick, don't you?" he asked, his voice rough with desire. "Suck it, white boy. Show me how much you love it."

I bobbed my head eagerly, taking him as deep as I could, my throat working his length. His balls slapped against my chin with each thrust, and I reached up to fondle them, rolling them in my palm as I sucked him off.

"Fuck, you're good," he groaned, his hips moving faster. "I'm gonna cum, Ethan. Take my load, baby."

His words sent a thrill through me, and I sucked harder, eager to please him. I felt his cock swell in my mouth, and then he exploded, shooting his hot cum down my throat. I swallowed eagerly, relishing the taste of his release, his thick, creamy load coating my tongue.

Greg pulled out, his cock still throbbing as he came down from his orgasm. He helped me to my feet, his hands roaming over my body, exploring my chest and abs.

"You're incredible, Ethan," he said, his dark eyes holding mine. "I've never had a white boy suck my dick like that. You're something special."

I blushed at his words, feeling a deep connection with him. "I've never experienced anything like that. Your cock is amazing, and I want more."

Greg smiled, his hand reaching down to stroke my hard cock. "We're just getting started, baby. Let's take this to the next level."

I couldn't wait to see what he had in mind. As he guided me out of the shower, his hand on my lower back, I knew this was just the beginning of an intense and passionate journey with my personal trainer. I was ready to explore the depths of pleasure with Greg, and I couldn't wait to feel his massive black cock inside me.

*** 
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I couldn’t believe how quickly things were escalating with Greg. Just moments ago, I, Ethan, had given one of the most incredible oral experiences in the gym's shower, and now, we were making our way to the private sauna, hand in hand, our desire for each other burning intensely. The steamy encounter in the shower had left me hungry for more, and Greg seemed determined to satisfy my cravings.

As we entered the sauna, the heat enveloped us, causing my skin to tingle with anticipation. The room was dimly lit, creating an intimate atmosphere. Greg closed the door behind us, ensuring we had complete privacy. I felt my heart racing as I realized this was going to be an unforgettable experience.

"You look stunning, Ethan," Greg whispered, his deep voice sending shivers down my spine. I blushed, feeling self-conscious but incredibly flattered. I had always been a bit insecure about my body, but Greg's words made me feel like a Greek god.

Greg stepped closer, his muscular frame towering over my slightly shorter stature. He ran his fingers through my damp hair, pushing it back gently. "I've been wanting to do this since the moment I laid eyes on you," he confessed, his breath warm on my face. I shuddered, my cock already hardening at his touch.

"Do what?" I asked, my voice hoarse with desire.

With a devilish grin, Greg slowly lowered himself to his knees in front of me. My eyes widened as I realized his intention. He was going to return the favor, and I was more than ready for it.

Greg's hands traveled down my chest, tracing the contours of my muscles. He paused at my nipples, pinching and rolling them gently, making me gasp. I arched my back, offering myself to him, craving his touch. He leaned forward and took one hardened peak into his mouth, sucking gently, while his fingers teased the other. I moaned softly, my head falling back against the wall, as pleasure shot through my body.

"You like that, huh?" Greg murmured, his breath hot against my sensitive skin. "I can tell you're enjoying this. Your body is so responsive."

I could only nod, unable to form coherent words as he continued his sensual assault on my nipples. His hands roamed lower, caressing my abs, making me squirm with anticipation. I wanted him to touch my aching cock, but he seemed to be taking his sweet time, teasing me mercilessly.

Finally, Greg's hand wrapped around my throbbing shaft, and I let out a soft cry of relief. He stroked me slowly, his touch firm yet gentle, driving me wild with need. I was so hard, pre-cum already leaking from the tip, glistening in the dim light. Greg's fingers collected the sticky fluid, and he rubbed it along my length, making my cock twitch with pleasure.

"You're so fucking gorgeous, Ethan," he whispered, his eyes locked on my straining erection. "I want to
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