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  Chapter 1

  
  




Simon loved growing, and ever since he was a little kid he wanted to be the biggest he could. When he saw the documentary Pumping Iron, he found his passion and fell in love with bodybuilding. 

Throughout the years, he turned his passion into a business, and while he built his impressive physique, he created a lucrative personal training website, where he coached people to reach their bodybuilding and physical fitness dreams. Simon was doing what he loved, growing, building his muscle, and making money at it!

He had also gained success in competitions, and by his fifth year of professional bodybuilding he was one of the top athletes in the super heavyweight class. There was only going up from here!

By the time Simon was 29, he was 300 pounds of solid muscle, with rock hard abs and mountainous pecs. His biceps were so large that he had to special order long sleeve shirts, or cut off the sleeves. His sumptuous glutes were bouncy and bubbly, attracting attention from every set of eyes that looked at them. His nickname was Quadzilla, because each of his thighs were as wide as baby dolphins. All of this huge muscle was tightly packed in lightly tanned skin that was shaved to be baby smooth, and always glistened with sweat or tanning oil. Simon was truly a sight to behold!

With every movement he made, his well-defined muscles showed each fiber squeeze and contract under his taut skin, and Simon would catch strangers—and himself—staring at his body, just marveling at it. Simon was immensely proud of what he built, and he was not afraid to show it off and attract attention. He loved how his size limited his wardrobe to only really tight and revealing clothes, which not only served as a sexual attractant, but also as free advertising. 

When Simon wasn’t working with one of his clients at the gym or watching a bodybuilding show, or competing in one, he was at the gym working out. He loved making his body get as big as it could, and he practically devoted every waking hour to his physique or caring for it. 

While he was working out one late night in his favorite gym, he noticed he was attracting the attention of a nearby fellow. Simon was used to this and didn’t mind the man’s passionate stares and just continue with his exercises, focusing on his reps and his breathing. 

Soon, though, Simon found himself wanting to see who was staring. Usually he didn’t give it a second thought, but something inside his gut fluttered and his interest was piqued. 

Simon moved over to the barbell rack, which was against a large wall of mirrors and allowed him to see everything in the gym. He picked up two 25-pound weights and started his lat lifts. His skin glistened with sweat and his huge veins bulged from light skin. Every fiber in his large muscles contracted and squeezed, putting on a show beneath the skin. Simon’s pump was insane and even he was getting turned on. His tank top was getting tighter with each rep he made and soaked with sweat. 

It was easy to see who was looking at Simon as there was only one more person in the gym, and he wasn’t hiding the fact he was enjoying the show. He had dark curly hair that hung down to his own huge traps, and cascaded over a beautiful pair of huge pecs. The man’s skin was darker than Simon’s, and hairier, and the muscles weren’t as big as Simon’s, but he was definitely beautiful. 

Simon was immediately aroused and felt his massive 10-inches bulges between his huge quads. He stared back and the man and winked, followed by lightly nodding. When the move was reciprocated, Simon flashed his million-watt smile, and the man did the same. Simon then slightly jerked his head, asking for the man to come over. The man tried to act cool, but could barely contain his excitement as he came over. 

“Hey, I’m Riley. Need a spotter?”

“Sup, I’m Simon. Yeah! Would you please?”

Riley stood just behind Simon, his bulge making its presence known in between Simon’s cheeks. His calloused hands gently glided over Simon’s skin, exacting ticklish tingles of arousal. Simon continued his exercises, struggling to focus on them, with the increasing sensuality covering him. 

It didn’t take 30 seconds before Riley was kissing Simon’s neck, lightly biting the sweaty and tight skin. Simon struggled to lift the heavy weights while he was increasingly getting hot. He wanted so much to finish the exercise, but he really wanted to fuck Riley too. 

Gently, Simon re-racked the weights and grasped Riley’s waist and thrust it against his ass. He kissed Riley while Riley was licking his skin. The passion between the men was growing steamier than the shower. Even the mirror the fogging. 

Simon lifted off Riley’s tank top and Riley took off Simon’s. Simon turned to face the hot man and fell deeply into a sensual kiss. The men’s hands were busy exploring every inch of the muscular bodies, tracking each peak and valley of well-developed tissue. 

The two were so passionately making love that when Riley pressed Simon to the wall, the force was so strong that it broke the mirror. But the two weren’t paying any attention to anything other than each other. Simon sucked the sumptuous nipples on Riley’s pecs, gently biting at them to make things spicier. He slowly moved downwards, tonguing each one of the eight abs on Riley’s torso. Simon then sensually licked and fingered Riley’s belly button, while gently tickling his balls with his other hand. 

What really turned Simon was how well-endowed Riley was. It seemed as if all of the man’s exercises were for his member, a whopping 12 inches of thick amazingness. 

Simon inserted Riley into his mouth, but only pleasured the tip as the he was just too big for Simon’s pleasure. The two continued in this manner for several minutes, with Simon taking his time making sure Riley didn’t go too soon. He was going to come when Simon wanted him to. 

The moment came and it was pure ecstasy. Simon immediately loved the man’s flavor and wanted more! The two resumed kissing, this time Riley was the one to explore Simon’s body. Simon had had sex countless times before, but this was the first time that he actually felt pleasured. Everyone that came before was clearly attracted to Simon, but he didn’t feel pleasured until he met Riley. What the man was doing with his tongue…Simon didn’t know he had so much space on his body. 

Riley gently slipped off Simon’s pants as he turned him around. Simon was 100% accepting and ready. He gently spread apart his rock hard butt cheeks, which the sight alone gained a reaction from Riley. 

“God, you’re fucking amazing!”

Simon just looked at Riley through the mirror, smiling wide. “No one’s ever said it like that before.”

Gently, Riley inserted himself and Simon was able to fit all of him! Slowly, the two thrusted, almost immediately they were perfectly in sync. While this was the first time they had met, they felt like they have been making love for years. It was as if they were already in tune with each other’s bodies, knowing exactly where to tickle and where to kiss to get the maximum reaction. The sheer size of the two was at first a hindrance, but also an interesting obstacle to overcome. It was not easy having sex with a 300 and 275 pound bodybuilder, but it was an experience that couldn’t be beat. 

Simon was now on all fours, completely submissive to Riley. H was always the top and have never bottomed, and he was loving it. He felt 100% comfortable and at ease, and was fully enveloped in passionate love. The heavy poundings on his mountainous glutes reverberated along his firm and well-developed body, rippling his taut skin. Simon could feel the cool ooze of Riley’s precum flow into him and he started bouncing his back. 

“C’mon! We’re almost there! Faster!”

Riley politely obliged, enjoying this passionate interlude. He truly just came to the gym tonight because he was bored staying at home. Clearly, this was the right move for him to make. 

When he came, the two released moans of pleasure that echoed through the entire gym. The men were a sweaty heap of exhausted muscle. The two looked deeply into each other eyes and shared a passionate kiss. They were immediately in love. 

Over the following weeks, the couple’s relationship blossomed. They saw each other every day they could, and spent all hours talking or texting each other. Soon, they moved in together, confident that each was “the One” for them.

Each date they went on their love deepened, and they learned they had a lot more in common than just bodybuilding. Simon wrote novels for fun and Riley was a piano teacher, so they both bonded over their love of creating art. They had a taste for the same types of movies and a lust for travelling. 

Where one of them had a weakness, the other possessed those strengths and they complimented each other well. Simon was quite outgoing and sociable, while Riley was more introspective and reserved. But each man loved how much they learned from each other, and adored each other’s different approaches to life. 

It took only three months of being together before Simon proposed to Riley. He was so nervous he was sick to his stomach—he had always taken risks in his life, but this was the largest one yet. 

When Riley said yes, Simon was so relieved that his sickness disappeared…only to return a few days later…

Simon at first thought it was due to the nerves of getting married. But when the sickness only worsened…he got worried. Perhaps he was sick with an infection?

“Nope!” the doctor said with glee. “But you are pregnant!”








  
  
  Chapter 2

  
  




That night, Simon and Riley were in the kitchen, discussing the news. Riley was extremely excited about this, and already looking into what they had to do, prepare, buy, and register for. 

Simon, on the other hand, was more trepidatious. He was a professional athlete and coach, and this was going to surely disrupt his training schedule. He was preparing for the first ever Big Arnold Olympia Bodybuilding cruise, and it was only 12 months away. He was not going to have enough time to be pregnant, recover and prepare for the competition in that time. 

Not to mention, what was he going to do about work. He couldn’t very well coach bodybuilders while he was pregnant—who was going to trust a fat personal trainer?

The more issues Simon brought up, the tighter Rily squeezed his hand. “Babe, it will be alright. We’ll get through this together. You’re not by yourself this time. I’m with you.”

Just hearing those words steeled Simon’s nerves and calmed him. He forgot that he wasn’t single anymore—he was engaged! Of course everything will be fine but it was just going to be challenging. 

The biggest struggle for Simon was reducing his workouts. He lived for the gym and loved the feeling of his veins bulging and his muscles growing as he lifted the heaviest of weights. Pumping was like coming, and he didn’t know of any greater feeling. It was even better than sex.

But soon
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