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James watched the passengers file into the plane, but what he enjoyed the most was watching them try not to look like they were ogling at him. After all, he loved the attention and couldn’t blame them. He was six foot three, with broad muscular shoulders that filled the whole hallway. His biceps bulged out of his tight uniform, stressing the seams to near bursting. His pecs were so huge and bulbous that his shirt couldn’t be buttoned up all the way. All of this culminated in a flat stomach with washboard abs and tapered into a very slim 28-inch waist. His thighs were muscular as well, but James didn’t work them out as much because he didn’t want to struggle through the plane’s aisleway. He loved bodybuilding, but decided to keep a slimmer build because it was practical.

An attractive woman giggled when she looked at James, and he flashed his full smiled and waved back. His chiseled face was clean shaven, with striking blue eyes and highlighted sandy brown hair. Some said he looked a cross between Hayden Christensen and Jason Momoa. And he was always flattered because they were his two biggest celebrity crushes. 

James’ attention was caught by a very handsome man in a basketball jersey. He dropped one of his earbuds and James took the opportunity to return it for him, and get his attention. James bent down, making a point to show off his bubbly butt, which was almost as large as his pecs. When he handed the bud back to the man, James winked and popped his pec slightly. “Here you are sir.”

The man was unfazed. “Thanks bro.” and went along his way. 

Bummed out but not too surprised, James continued greeting the rest of the passengers. His attention was called by someone in the plane that was struggling with his luggage. James came over and was instantly struck with overwhelming attraction. 

The man was just as tall as James, but wearing a three-piece suit that was perfectly tailored to his muscles. The passenger’s thighs were massive and led into a tight and mountainous butt that James could hear was screaming his name. The slim waist expanded into the perfect V-shape, with pecs that gently bulged out of the vest. The man was able to button his shirt to the collar, which strained around the massive neck. A stylish tie rested perfectly in between the men’s pecs and remained perfectly in place. 

James struggled to focus on the task at hand and not get lost in the beautiful green eyes, covered by freshly cut black hair. “What can I help you with?”

“I can’t turn around to grab my other bag.” His deep voice was breathy with embarrassment. “I guess I’m getting too big to fly.”

James’ manhood made itself known, stretching ten inches down his tight pant leg. He was thirsty…very thirsty.

Returning to focus, James handed the man’s luggage to him and then helped him squeeze into his seat. Between his legs, James’ dick was pulsing and screaming to have a taste. Looking at the big man fit into the small seat was so arousing to James—and his favorite part of the job. 

“Comfy?” he asked suggestively.

The suited man tried to get into a better position, but it was no use. “I guess so. By any chance, could I upgrade to first class?”

James pulled out the manifest from his breast pocket and looked. He shook his head. “Sorry, no, it’s a full flight. But let me see if I can give you something just as good.” He winked at the man, who smiled. “No promises though, and it could take a while.”

The man held out his muscular arm and offered it to James. “Hey, thanks man! I appreciate you!” He held James’ hand for several moments longer than necessary. James could feel lightning flowing into him. “Name’s Alan.”

“James. Pleasure to meet you!” He blushed. 

The pleasure’s all mine,” Alan blushed back and slowly withdrew his head. Like James, he too couldn’t take his eyes away.

James’ attention was taken by the call of another passenger, and the men’s trance was broken. The flight attendant tried to complete his duties as quickly as he could so that he could reunite with Alan. His heart was completely aflutter and he felt like a herd of butterflies was in his stomach. James had never been this excited about a man before. 

While he was performing his pre-flight checks, James was unable to focus on his tasks completely, as his mind was flowing with thoughts and plans for his and Alan’s future. He knew they had just met, but this spark was special and undeniable. There was a definite future with this man, James could feel it. 

But the most immediate need the two had was a location that could fit the two of them. James was large, and so was Alan, and the plane was not entirely accommodating to people like them, let alone in the same space. The bathroom was out of the question, as it could barely fit a child. The only place James could think of was the flight attendant’s kitchenette. He was suddenly awash with nerves. After all, James wasn’t the only one who did this with passengers…but he was the one everyone looked at…

James just giggled with excitement. “Fuck it!” he told himself. “Live a little.”

The plane took off and the flight attendants were dispatched to serve drinks. Now it was just a leisurely four hours until they landed. 

When James returned to Alan’s seat, the suited man was wearing glasses and vigorously typing on his laptop. James’ erection—which never went away—grew more obvious and screamed once again for attention. 

“What would you like to drink sir,” James asked him in his most seductive voice.

Alan looked over and saw James’ pulsating bulge and a sparkle shone in his eye. “You, please!”

James extracted the bodybuilder from his seat and pulled him by the tie into the kitchenette. The other flight attendants in there got the hint and left the two completely alone. 

Almost instantaneously, Alan started kissing James’ sumptuous pecs, ripping the buttons open with his tongue. James didn’t have a moment to catch his breath or his footing and was shoved to the wall. Alan’s hands worked their way around James’ body, feeling every nook and cranny of the undulating muscles. James rubbed his hands around the massive muscles under the suit, desperately trying to find the place to take it off. 

Seconds later both men were naked and swimming in ecstasy. James had never been with someone as muscular as he, and adored the feeling of his muscles against others. His tongue dived deeply into the man’s gullet and adored the taste of him. Alan’s massive dick slapped against his own and beckoned to be inserted. 

For several minutes the two just caressed each other and made out, doing their best to fit their large bodies into the cramped kitchenette. Nothing else existed to them but each other, and nothing could bring them apart. 

James turned onto his stomach and arched his back, his large bubble butt beckoning to be filled. Alan took a moment to behold how beautiful James was, and let out one audible gasp. 

“You’re so…wow!”

Slowly, Alan inserted himself, careful to ensure James was comfortable. It took a full ten seconds to insert his girth into James, who slightly cooed with pleasure. James loved the tight coolness flow through him and couldn’t wait to get the full feeling. 

Alan’s thrusts began and the loud slapping of skin filled the tiny room. James loved the weight of Alan resting on him and felt like he was beneath a heated weighted blanket. James gently rode with Alan, clenching his butt to extend the pleasure as long as possible. 

The two were glistening with sweat, which shone off their clean-shaven and perfectly rounded muscles. They were totally in synch with each other. Their breathes and heartbeats and thrusts were exactly in time with each other. The plane shuddered with turbulence, which only intensified their pleasure. 

The men’s synchronicity extended to their climax, with both men reaching it at the same time. It was so intense and pleasurable that they screamed at the top of their lungs. The sounds filled the entire plane but no one paid any attention to it. 

It took a full minute for Alan to stop ejaculating, and James loved the warm ooze flow into his body. The two men just collapsed in a heap of exhausted pleasure. James loved the full 280 pounds resting on him and wished this moment would never end. They then fell into a nice and calm sleep. 

A few minutes later the two awoke and James was preparing to return the pleasure when the captain announced the flight was in its final twenty minutes. 

“Fuck, I have to go…” James said with sadness. 

“Don’t worry, Babe,” Alan kissed the flight attendant. “We’ll meet up in Seattle later today and start our future!”

The encounter ended with the deepest and most sensual kiss James had ever experienced. 
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But James never saw Alan that night, or any other night while he was in Seattle. The phone number the businessman provided was real, but went unanswered, and the voicemail box was full. James was heartbroken, but kind of expected this to happen and not completely surprised. But that didn’t make the feeling hurt any less. 

Despite the major disappointment, James made every effort to move on. He was still immensely beautiful and extremely popular and nothing could ever take that away from him. He struggled at first to overcome his depression, but through concerted effort and time he eventually returned to his previously happy-go-lucky self. 

This was easier when he returned to work, and once he did, he threw himself completely into it. James took every shift he could, and his excessive work schedule was worrying to his bosses, who didn’t want him to get dangerously fatigued. After a month of constant working, James was forced to take a week off. 

When James wasn’t working, he got bored easily. So he spent a majority of his waking hours exercising. It was in the gym that he truly felt at peace, able to lift the heaviest he could and stretch his body to all of its known limits. In the gym, not only did his body grow, but his mind and patience level as he focused on bettering himself and becoming one with himself in every possible way. 

It was here, in the gym, that James noticed
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