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I never thought my career would get to such a low point. Ever since I left college, I never managed to find work in my field of employment. 

I had to come to another city, Curitba, to try finding work. 

My surprise was that I was accepted for an interview at a company that was built by a previous class colleague of mine.

I have never liked him much and, frankly, I abhorred the idea of having to be interviewed by an ex-class colleague. 

I have always gotten the impression he never liked me much as well, but I can’t deny the fact he was cute. He was a bit shorter than me (even though I wasn’t particularly tall), had blonde hair and glittering blue eyes. 

Physically, the most noticeable difference between him and me was that I had a couple more muscles than he did.
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I took the bus to get to his company and once I got there, I was directed to the 5th floor where his office was supposed to be. 

I noticed a couple of people in front of me waiting to be interviewed. 

Most seemed nervous while I kept thinking about how ridiculous it was to depend on a previous class colleague to get a job.

Anyway, my time came and I heard him calling my name. 

Once I got in, I noticed he didn’t look particularly surprised at the fact he was about to interview me. I tried to be as pleasant as I could while I admired his skinny body and blonde hair. 

He looked more handsome than ever before. His black suit fit him well.

We started with the basic questions and then moved on to more elaborate subjects. 

He started pacing around the room, moving from one side to the other, and I tried to keep my eyes focused on him. Looking at him walking with such command and showing off the fact he was an independent man now made my willy grow a little. 

Like I said, I have always found him cute, but he looked too hot to be ignored that day.

Eventually, he asked me how I felt about being interviewed by him, as if he was better than me. I can’t deny that made my boner grow even more. 

I have a fetish for being fucked by little faggots I hate. I said I hated knowing he turned out to have a better life than mine, but that I needed the job to feed myself. 

He looked pleased at my answer and chuckled a bit. I didn’t know if I hated him more than how hot I found him that moment.

I had to be sincere about my other half of the feelings for him and the situation as well. 

I told him I have always admired how composed he looked in college, how envy I have always been of his neat, blonde hair and how I wish I had had a better start to my career. 

His eyes didn’t blink at what I said, as if he had always known about those facts. 

Then, he prompted to tell me what he really felt about me.

“I never talked to you much in college, but I have always felt about you the same things you just said to me. I have always admired your childish way of being, your well-built body and how lonely you seemed to be, as if you needed nobody to lead your life. I built this place, but all the money came from my father. I have little merit on being the owner of this company”.

Well, that was a revelation for me. I stayed there, looking surprised as if I had just seen a ghost. 

I never once thought he had feelings for me. I got up from the chair and approached him. 

Our eyes met and I instantly knew he wanted me as much as I wanted him.
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I hugged him. It had been a while since I felt the warmth of a man on my chest, even though we were both wearing full suits. 

He was so skinny I could barely feel the fact I was enveloping a full human being. 

Having him so close to me has been one of my wildest dreams since my time in college. 

Like I said, I have a fetish for loving people I hate and that fetish was making the craziest thoughts cross my mind that time. 

I kissed him and he kissed me back. Our tongues danced inside each others mouths. 

He wasn’t very good at that though. It was as if he was doing it for the first time. 

I imagined he might have been a closeted gay, but I didn’t want to stop kissing his rose-colored lips just to ask him that question. 

We kept hugging and kissing each other for what felt like an eternity. 

I didn’t want to end it then and there, but my ex-colleague pushed himself away from me and said “Well, I certainly didn’t expect this interview to get to this point. Kissing you felt like being in heaven”.

He stripped his shirt off, then his pants and underwear and sit on top of his table. 

He started stroking his rod and pointed towards it, demanding my handy work on it. 

I obeyed him as if I was a little kid and put my right hand on his cock. 

His manhood was not particularly long, but it was thick as hell, making it a nice contrast with his skinny legs. 

It wasn’t hard to get him to full length. I have always had a thing for white dicks with a very red head, so I did my premium service on him. 

He moaned with each up and down movement I performed on his junk. I kept pressing and playing with his balls in the meantime. 

I wanted to make sure the experience was going to be unforgettable for him.

I caressed his hairless torso while I sucked his erect cock. It was good to feel the smoothness of his skin, as if it was a newly open package. 

I noticed he shaved his armpits, so I moved my hand over there as well. 

I used the other free hand to play with his smooth asscheeks. I could feel how tender he was.

He used his hand to push my head aside and I knew he wanted something else. 

He kneeled in front of me and put his hand over my boner. 

Then, I stripped off my clothes and was fully nude in front of him. 

My cock jumped out of the prison it was in. Differently from his rod, mine is longer than the average Joe’s. 

He was surprised at how long and how many veins were protruding from the meat, citing that was the first time he was seeing a cock like mine. 

That comment
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