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      Sweat drips down my chest, running along the hills of my tits to gather in the valley between them. I’m out of breath, panting hard, my heartbeat racing. It feels so good, but for the first time in weeks, it’s just not hitting the spot.

      “Come on, you can take it all. Just a little more,” Angelos says, his breath warm on my cheek as he leans over me. The heat between us is almost unbearable, and my thigh muscles are aching with the strain.

      “It’s… It’s too much,” I protest.

      “I believe in you. Your tight body isn’t just toned. You’re flexible.” His voice is so rich and smooth, and even though he’s a decade younger than me, he sounds in control. Who am I to question his confidence in my abilities?

      “Ah… Okay. Just… let me get used to…”

      I trail off, squeezing my eyes shut. I wish I wasn’t seeing my husband on the backs of my eyelids. He’s been driving me crazy lately, with his growing jealousy. He wants me to quit my job and rule my life.

      But he hasn’t even given me an orgasm in a year.

      I’ve been faithful, but he has no trust in me, and my frustration only builds as I lift the heavy weights up one more time. Angelos helps me guide them into place on the rack, and when I open my eyes, his gorgeous smile is beaming down on me, chasing the angry vision of my husband away.

      “I told you that you could do it, Emma!” he teases, his exuberant personality intoxicating. It’s hard to be upset when I’m around him.

      We’d met back when he was at the beginning of his modelling career, needing to tone up a bit for a high paying gig. And tone up he has. He’s still not bulky, like he’d wanted to be long ago. But he’s come to peace with that.

      Especially since he can bench more than most guys twice his weight.

      But his natural good looks, his blonde hair, and sparkling emerald eyes make him stunning no matter what. He’s had the attention of every girl in the gym since he returned to working out here. And a good portion of the guys, too.

      “You’re a goddess of the gym, Emma,” he said to me, as he reached out, his smooth hand grasping mine, as he pulled me up from my position laying down. He had on little; a pair of workout shorts, a tight tank top that rode up high after a few times, tugging it up to wipe some sweat away during his own workout.

      He handed me a towel, and I started patting my chest dry before it stained through my sports bra. I hope he didn’t notice how much I was sweating after that.

      The instructor is supposed to push herself hard, sure, and that means sweat, but as a woman, I never wanted to appear weak. Unfortunately, working muscles until fail meant dealing with weakness on a daily basis. I was just more sensitive to it because Jack, my jealous husband, has me feeling strung out.

      “You’re one to talk, Angelos,” I said with an appreciative flick of my eyes up and down his torso. “I almost lost it when you came in this morning and those guys were talking shit about how lean you are. Don’t think I didn’t notice that you went right up next to them and smoked both their records without pause.”

      Fixing my blonde hair back into a high-ponytail to get it out of my face, I smiled up at my friend. He was thin, lean, but still very tall.

      We’d gotten a couple comments about whether we were related, or brother and sister. And I had to admit, he looked like he could’ve easily played the role of my little brother. Or just brother, because I also have to admit: I don’t show my age at all. A life of fitness, good eating, and being careful around the sun kept me looking like the youngest woman at the gym, despite working there for over a decade.

      “Yeah, well, some guys just need to be put in their place, y’know?” Angelos said with a cheeky, handsome smile as he leaned against the machine beside me. “I may not look as beefy as some of these guys, but thanks to the training regimen you put me on, I can lift with the best of ‘em,” he said, not boastful, just… matter of fact. “Suits me best anyhow. It works for the gigs I get. No point in ruining it with needless bulk,” he remarked.

      But I felt like his sparkling green eyes lingered on me as they swept over my form.

      “Man, you haven’t aged a day since I last saw you.”

      “You’re one to talk,” I replied with a playful shove. “Basically, a more twinky Adonis.”

      He was so refreshing to chat with, and I tried to ignore the fact that my shift was almost over. Jack would expect me home with a fully cooked meal, freshly showered, and my resignation on the gym’s desk. It was difficult not to feel the rain clouds thickening over me, even with Angelos’ radiant smile splitting through them.

      He was laughing at my playful shove against his rock hard body. But through our light banter, he saw that something was on my mind.

      “Hey, I know it’s been a long time since I had to bail and move out to L.A.,” he said, wetting his lips. “But if you’re down… I’d love to take you out to dinner or…” he grinned and laughed, “anything, really. Maybe a nice hike on our old training hill. We got a lot of catching up to do. And… you look like you could use a distraction. Someone to talk to. Or am I wrong?” he asked, arching a brow, as he had one arm grasping a metal bar over his head, leaning in towards me, looking so damn irresistible.

      Girls never turned down Angelos.

      I was minutes away from turning my life entirely upside down to appease my rich husband, who couldn’t make me cum if he tried. Meanwhile, I had a complete snack at my side, and he actually gave a shit about how I felt.

      In my ten years of working at the gym, I’d always been professional. Despite that, Jack didn’t trust me. Maybe it was my anger that made me do something foolish.

      “Yea, I really need a distraction.”

      His beautiful face lit up even more at that, and he took my hand again, helping me stand up from the bench, bringing me closer to his height. But he was still a good deal taller.

      “Fuck yeah!” He said with a glint of youthful exuberance in his beautiful eyes that I’d seen on more than one billboard or ad since he’d left.

      “I gotta admit, you were the one part of coming back to this city that I most looked forward to, Emma.”

      He was still clasping my hand, standing at my side.

      “Oh, knock it off,” I retorted playfully, batting at him with my towel. God, I was dripping wet with him being so close to me. I couldn’t help but fantasize about what that firm hand could do to me. My blue eyes rolled back in my head for a second as I indulged in those lurid thoughts of him pinning me against the wall. I took a step away from him as my pulse raced, a flush on my cheeks.

      “Just give me a second to get changed. And, well, you’ll probably want to get changed too. We’ll meet up in the lobby in ten?”

      “Yeah, we’d better. We’re definitely not getting let into any fancy restaurants in our workout clothes,” he jested back at me with that smile that dimpled his smooth cheeks. And he gave me a playful nudge in the side as we began to walk towards the change rooms.

      We noticed the men’s was roped off for repairs.

      The damned drains must’ve backed up again in there, which left the floor a mess.

      “Well damn,” Angelos said, running a hand through his lustrous golden hair.

      “Damn is right,” I frowned.

      If I had too much time, I was definitely going to chicken out and head home to be miserable for the rest of my life. I looked towards the trainer’s private change room. It was locked with a keycard so only one of us could go in at a time, and I flashed it over the pad.

      “Here, you wait in there for me. I’ll go grab your clothes and bring them to you,” I helpfully
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