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A Spark in the Gym
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It was a quiet night at the gym, the air thick with the scent of sweat and exertion. The lights were dim, casting an intimate glow over the space. Joey, with his muscular frame and blonde hair, was manning the front desk as he usually did, his shift almost over. His eyes scanned the room, taking in the familiar faces and the familiar routines. That's when he saw him.

Jake had only been coming to the gym for a few weeks, but he'd quickly become a fixture of Joey's fantasies. He was a lean, muscular dream with a tight ass and a big dick that strained against his shorts whenever he worked out. Tonight, Jake was wearing a tight-fitting tank top that showed off his chiseled torso and defined arms. As he moved through his routine, his biceps bulging and abs flexing, Joey's mouth went dry.

Across the room, Jake finished up his last set of curls and wiped his forehead with the back of his hand. He turned to put the weight back, and his eyes locked with Joey's. A spark of electricity seemed to pass between them, and Joey felt his dick twitch in his pants. He quickly looked away, a flush creeping up his neck, but not before noting the hint of a smile playing at the corners of Jake's mouth.

For weeks, this had been their routine: Jake working out, Joey stealing glances, both of them flirting subtly across the crowded gym. But tonight felt different. Tonight, there was an undercurrent of something more, a mutual understanding that the flirtation could—and should—go further.

As Jake moved to the locker room to change, Joey's heart raced. He knew he should get back to work, but he found himself unable to tear his eyes away from the door through which Jake had disappeared. Before he knew it, he was walking towards it, his steps purposeful.

The locker room was empty, the other patrons having already left for the night. The only sound was the soft hiss of the showerheads and the steady drip of water into the drain. Steam hung in the air, filling the room with a hazy, ethereal light.

Joey found Jake standing in front of his locker, a towel slung low around his hips. Up close, the defined planes of Jake's body were even more impressive, his skin glistening with a light sheen of sweat. Their eyes met again, and this time, the smile on Jake's face was unmistakable.

"Hey," he said, his voice low and husky. "Working hard tonight, I see."

Joey's throat was dry, but he managed to croak out a response. "Yeah, it's been a busy one. You know, keeping an eye on things."

Jake stepped closer, his movements fluid and confident. "I bet you work hard, too. Bet you've got a nice, tight body under those clothes."

Joey's breath quickened as he felt himself getting turned on. He licked his lips and said, "You have no idea."

Without breaking eye contact, Jake reached down and pulled his towel away, letting it fall to the floor. He was completely naked now, his thick cock standing proudly from a thatch of dark hair.

Joey's eyes traced the length of Jake's body, taking in every inch of his sculpted form. He let out a low whistle. "Damn, man. You're something else."

"All yours," Jake murmured, his eyes half-lidded as he stepped even closer.

Joey's heartbeat thundered in his ears as he reached out and placed a hand on Jake's chest, feeling the firm muscle beneath his palm. He let his thumb brush over one of Jake's nipples, causing the smaller man to suck in a sharp breath.

"Sensitive?" Joey asked, a hint of a smile playing at his lips.

"Fuck yeah," Jake breathed. "Suck on them and you'll see."

Joey didn't need to be told twice. He lowered his head and took one of Jake's nipples into his mouth, swirling his tongue around the hardened bud. Jake moaned and thrust his hips forward, his cock brushing against Joey's stomach.

Joey pulled back, a string of saliva connecting his mouth to Jake's nipple. "Fuck, you taste good."

"Then keep going," Jake growled, his hands coming up to grip Joey's shoulders. "Worship this body like it's your temple."

Needing no further encouragement, Joey went back to work, lavishing attention on Jake's other nipple before trailing kisses down his washboard abs. He paused to lick and nip at the sensitive skin of Jake's armpit, earning him a sharp hiss of pleasure.

"Fuck, that's good," Jake panted, his head thrown back as he reveled in the sensation. "Keep going, but don't forget about my cock. It needs some attention, too."

Joey grinned up at him, his mouth only inches from Jake's throbbing shaft. "I have a feeling this won't be the only time I leave you breathless."

With that, he took Jake's length into his mouth, swallowing it down to the hilt. Jake let out a long, low moan, his hands tightening on Joey's shoulders.

Joey was in his element, sucking and bobbing with enthusiasm. He hollowed his cheeks and swirled his tongue, doing his best to drive Jake wild. His own cock, trapped painfully inside his pants, was rock hard and leaking, but he didn't care. This was about Jake tonight.

"Fuck, yeah, just like that," Jake gasped, his hips beginning to move in time with Joey's mouth. "You're gonna make me cum if you keep that up."

Joey hummed in response, the vibrations sending Jake over the edge. With a sharp cry, the smaller man started shooting his load, spurting his warm cream down Joey's throat.

Joey swallowed every drop, milking Jake's cock with his mouth until the other man was spent. He pulled back, a smug smile on his face, and used his thumb to wipe away a drop of cum that had escaped from the corner of Jake's mouth. Bringing his thumb to his mouth, he sucked it clean, his eyes never leaving Jake's.

"That was just the beginning," Jake panted, his chest heaving as he tried to catch his breath. "Now it's your turn to feel what it's like to be worshipped."

Joey's eyes widened at the proposition, his heart pounding with anticipation. "I thought you'd never ask."

Jake grinned and stepped back, allowing Joey to strip off his clothes, revealing his own muscular, athletic build. Jake's eyes roamed appreciatively over Joey's body, taking in every inch of his sculpted form.

"Turn around," Jake instructed, his voice suddenly husky.

Joey did as he was told, feeling Jake's hot breath on the back of his neck as he leaned in close. Strong hands ran over his broad shoulders and down his arms, sending shivers down Joey's spine. He let out a soft moan as Jake's mouth closed over one of his own sensitive nipples, teeth nipping and tongue teasing.

"You like that, huh?" Jake murmured, his hands now exploring Joey's defined abs.

"Fuck yes," Joey hissed, his head falling back as Jake continued his expert teasing. "Keep going."

Encouraged, Jake trailed kisses down Joey's torso, stopping to pay homage to each of his nipples before continuing his descent. His hands gripped Joey's thick biceps, massaging the firm muscle as he licked and nibbled his way lower.

Joey's breath quickened as he felt Jake's hot breath on his armpit. "Suck it," he groaned, his hips bucking slightly as he anticipated the feeling of Jake's mouth on his sensitive skin.

With a low chuckle, Jake obliged, laving the hollow of Joey's armpit with his tongue before sucking gently. Joey let out a sharp cry, his knees buckling slightly at the explosive burst of pleasure.

"You okay there, big guy?" Jake teased, nipping at the sensitive skin.

"Just fucking amazing," Joey panted, his hands clutching at Jake's shoulders for support. "Keep going, I want to feel your mouth everywhere."

"As you wish," Jake purred, his hands now roaming over Joey's tight ass. He squeezed the firm globes, earning a sharp hiss from Joey, before trailing his kisses lower, pausing to pay homage to Joey's hardening cock, which twitched eagerly, begging for attention.

"Please," Joey begged, his eyes screwed shut as he reveled in the sensations washing over him. "Suck me off, I need to feel your mouth on my dick."

"Anything for you," Jake murmured, taking Joey's thick length into his mouth. He swirled his tongue around the head, tasting the first drops of pre-cum that leaked from the tip, before taking more and more of Joey's length into his mouth.

Joey let out a long, low moan, his head falling back as he surrendered to the pleasure. Jake's mouth was hot and wet, his tongue working magic as he bobbed his head up and down, taking Joey deeper with each stroke.

"Fuck, that's good," Joey panted, his hips beginning to move in time with Jake's mouth. "Your mouth feels incredible, but I want more. I want to feel that tight hole of yours wrapped around my cock."

Jake hummed his agreement, his eyes shimmering with lust as he pulled off Joey's cock with a wet pop. "I want you to breed my hole and fill me up with your cum."

The words sent a bolt of electricity straight to Joey's groin, and he growled with desire. "Bend over and I'll give you what you want."

Without hesitation, Jake turned and presented his perfect, round ass, cheeks parted just enough to offer a glimpse of his tight hole. Joey stepped forward, his cock straining eagerly, and gripped Jake's narrow hips.

With one hand, he guided his throbbing cock to Jake's entrance, pausing to tease the smaller man by dragging the head of his cock through the cleft of his ass. Jake let out a whimper, pushing his ass back, desperate for more.

"Fuck me," he begged. "I need your big dick inside me."

With a sharp thrust, Joey plunged into Jake's waiting heat, letting out a guttural groan at the tightness that enveloped him. Jake cried out, his head falling forward as he adjusted to the invasion.

Joey paused, giving Jake a moment to get used to the feel of his thick cock stretching him open. "You okay?"

"Don't stop," Jake gasped. "Just fuck me hard."

Joey needed no further encouragement. He gripped Jake's hips tightly and began to pound into him, his balls slapping against Jake's with each powerful thrust.

"Oh fuck, yes!" Jake cried out, his body rocking back to meet each of
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