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      Phil unlocked his locker and pulled his shirt off the hook, sliding in one arm after the other. Jeremy walked out of the shower and opened the locker next to Phil.  Phil took the opportunity to admire the view as Jeremy bent low to pull off his swimsuit. Jeremy was in his younger twenties, thin, and very, very fit. The muscles in Jeremy’s back shifted and played under the tightly-stretched skin. Phil wanted to reach over and run his fingers down Jeremy’s back, but held back, knowing it was inappropriate for the university locker room. Although no one was around, someone could come through at any time.

      “How many laps did you do today?” Phil asked, trying to get a conversation started.

      “Forty. I used to be able to do more, but I got lazy after last winter. How about you?”

      Phil was in his younger forties, but was still pretty fit. “I just do twenty, but I do them every day. It helps wake me up in the morning.” He laughed. “Are you on the swim team or something?” Jeremy certainly looked like he could be, as he had the typical slender, muscular swimmer’s build that Phil found so attractive. He also gave off subtle hints that he might be gay, which Phil appreciated even more.

      “No. I was back in high school, but not anymore. I spend so much time in the water at work that I don’t really want to deal with that anymore.” Jeremy was now buttoning up a loose plaid shirt, while Phil was now fully dressed.

      That sparked Phil’s interest. “What do you do?”

      “I’m a scuba instructor over at Aqua Center. I spend six hours a day in the water sometimes.”

      Phil was impressed. He smiled. “I can definitely picture you doing that. I’ve never tried scuba. Is it as hot as it looks?” The way his eyes ran up and down the length of Jeremy’s body, it was clear he wasn’t necessarily limiting his question to the subject of scuba.

      Jeremy seemed to catch on to Phil’s meaning, and had no problem with it. He leaned up against the locker in a comfortable position and replied. “Yeah, it’s really hot sometimes. You’ve never tried it? Have an interest?” The way he voiced the question mirrored the double meaning of Phil’s first flirt.

      “I’d love to go down deep sometime. Do you give private lessons?”

      “Not usually, but I bet I can make an exception for you. Why don’t you swing on over around nine tonight? The last class lets out at 8:45, and we can have the place all to ourselves.”

      Phil was dumbstruck; this was a dream come true for him. He’d had sex in the water before, and really enjoyed pool play in the summer, but he’d never given scuba much thought. With a guy as slim and fit as Jeremy, well, that was just a bonus. “Sounds like a lot of fun. I’ll see you tonight then.”

      Jeremy smiled, grabbed his gym bag, and headed for the exit. His hand swatted at Phil’s behind on the way out. Nope, Phil thought to himself, there was no misunderstanding there.

      The rest of the afternoon was a blur for Phil as he daydreamed and fantasized about what would happen that night. He promptly pulled into the parking lot at 8:40 and waited a moment before going inside. The sun was starting to go down behind the building, and there were several other cars out there. It wasn’t long before six people came out carrying towels and bags of clothing. After most had gotten in their cars, Phil opened the door and walked into the Aqua Center store.

      It was a small place, crammed tight with diving and snorkeling supplies and equipment. Phil looked through the window behind the counter, and saw Jeremy back there, talking to an older man who walked slowly toward the door to the storefront section of the business. Phil waved through the window, and Jeremy returned the wave, but continued talking to the old man.

      Phil looked around at the merchandise while he waited. He decided that he could go broke pretty quickly in this place. They had wetsuits, tanks, fins, masks, cameras, timers, and all sorts of electronic gear that he couldn’t begin to identify. The old man in the back room with Jeremy finally reached the door and came through. He headed straight to the front door of the store and shuffled on out without a word to Phil. Phil wasn’t sure, but he didn’t think the old man had even seen him there. That old guy was taking scuba diving lessons?

      He turned towards the door to go into the back, but Jeremy was standing there. “Before you come back here, lock the front door. Nobody’s here but us, and I don’t want the store to get robbed. Or us to be interrupted,” he smiled.

      Phil stepped over to the front door and twisted the lock shut. He pushed on the door to make sure it wouldn’t open. It was tight and secure. He looked through the back window from where he was standing, and he couldn’t see the pool from there. Good. They could do whatever they wanted in the pool and have privacy.

      He stepped through into the pool area and the chlorine smell nearly knocked him over.

      Jeremy looked at the face Phil made and said, “Strong huh? I barely notice it anymore. It doesn’t matter; we’ll be wearing masks underwater. You can change in there.” He pointed to a door clearly marked “Men’s Locker.”

      Phil went inside and quickly stripped naked. He had planned to go out there like that, but he remembered the big window and knew he would be visible from the street standing outside the pool. He’d be fine getting naked in the pool, but he could do that later. He put on his swimsuit and stepped out of the locker room.

      Jeremy had turned off the lights in the front room, and pulled down the blinds so they really did have privacy. He was waiting outside the locker room now.

      Phil could feel Jeremy’s eyes scanning over his body, admiring the fur that covered his torso.

      Jeremy spoke first, “OK, let’s get you outfitted.” Jeremy walked over to a display of equipment. It was all well-worn and some of it was scratched up. Phil had no doubt it was all functional, but he could tell this was a busy facility from the condition of the equipment. Jeremy pulled out a pair of yellow fins and a mask. He had Phil try on the mask, and it seemed to fit just fine. He had the rest of the equipment sitting out ready next to the pool.

      “Time to get wet,” Jeremy said, and dove headfirst into the pool. Phil watched him kick off the bottom and surface a few feet from the side of the pool. Phil, unfamiliar with the pool’s layout, walked over and gingerly walked down the steps into the shallow end, where the diving equipment was located. He watched Jeremy kick his way over to where he was standing.

      Jeremy stood up when he reached the shallow part of the pool and walked over to Phil, while Phil watched the rivulets of water running down Jeremy’s chiseled chest. Jeremy put his hands on Phil’s shoulders and ran his hands down his arms, “Yep, you look to be the right size for this setup.”

      Phil asked, “What size do you take?” and ran his hands down Jeremy’s arms. He could feel the curves and ridges of Jeremy’s slender muscles under that hairless skin.

      “I take any size,” was Jeremy’s immediate response. Phil was pretty sure that Jeremy wasn’t talking about scuba equipment any more. Jeremy turned Phil around, and lifted the harness and tanks onto Phil’s back, showing him how to connect the belts and straps that held everything on. “You’ve never done this before?”

      “Nope,” Phil answered. The gear was a lot heavier than he had expected. “People can swim in all this?”

      Jeremy chuckled. “Yeah, it’s a lot lighter underwater.” He showed him how to operate the buoyancy control device and how to clear the mask and use the regulator. He then explained a few hand signals.

      Phil asked about the air gauge and how to read it. Jeremy showed him, but explained, “Don’t worry about it. In this pool. We’ll have about two hours of air. You use it a lot faster in deep water, but we’ll have plenty of time. If we need more time, we can just change tanks in a couple of hours.”

      Phil put his mask on and his regulator in, and practiced breathing through it while just standing there. It seemed simple enough, although the view was pretty confining with all those tubes and bits hanging off him. It was actually a little claustrophobic. He lowered himself face down into the water, still breathing regularly as Jeremy had explained. It wasn’t unpleasant, but it was a lot more bulky than he’d pictured. He kicked his fins a couple of times and found himself floating in the deep end.

      He reached over and released some of the air from his buoyancy control device. It bubbled out some air, and he felt himself become heavier and sink a little bit. He refilled it and went back up, then let the air out again until he was fairly neutral vertically. He looked around and saw Jeremy across the pool from him, also decked out in dive gear, watching him from a distance. Phil turned and started kicking over towards him. Jeremy used hand signals to ask “OK?”

      Phil responded with a thumbs-up. Jeremy shook his head. What was wrong? Then Phil remembered that thumbs-up was the signal for “It’s time to surface.” He waved his hand and made the thumb-to-forefinger sign for “OK.” Jeremy smiled and repeated the signal. Phil moved around the pool, going deep and coming back up, familiarizing himself with the feel of the pressure and getting used to breathing through the equipment.

      Jeremy was obviously watching Phil for signs of trouble, but after a while started doing back flips, rolls, and even stood upside-down on his head at the bottom of the pool. Phil was impressed, but realized that Jeremy did this for a living.

      Phil swam over to Jeremy and ran his hand down along the leg of Jeremy’s skin-tight wetsuit. It was soft and rubbery, but he could feel the muscular toughness underneath. He grabbed the leg with both hands and rolled Jeremy over so he could rub the spot that was bulging under his suit. Rubber suit or no, Phil knew what that bulge was. Jeremy reached around, and stroked Phil’s ass. Phil was wearing board shorts, but no wetsuit, so he was far more exposed.

      Jeremy rubbed Phil’s behind, then slid his arms around to the front to find’s Phil’s erection. The warm water had caused it to grow, and seeing Jeremy do his underwater stunts made it even bigger. At the touch of Jeremy’s hand, it tensed up and Phil was afraid he might shoot then and there, with him unprepared. He managed to hold it in.

      Phil reached up and pulled on the zipper to Jeremy’s wetsuit. It went down the center of his back, and Jeremy made no attempt to squirm away or tell him to stop.

      When the zipper was down, Jeremy reached up and pulled at the neck of the wetsuit. He fumbled with it for a moment, and then gave up. He gave Phil the “Surface” hand signal.

      Phil surfaced and took
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