Steamy


Worn out worked up from my two hours in the gym, a short workout with not much cardio but a lot more weight lifting, a muscle building day, everyone had left before me so I’m here in the steam room all alone. My little man flying flaccid for any and all to see.
Or so I thought.

In came a blond bombshell, the receptionist at the front of the gym. Course when she’s sitting at the desk she’s clothed, now wore no clothing at all.

A very firm butt and long trim legs, perky breasts a very sexy core with those thighs that come out and around in a beautiful buttocks and a strong toned back. As well as she seemed confident in what she was doing not the least bit shy, she sat then leaned onto her back and relaxed. Fully aware she wasn’t alone in the steam room.
I shifted, a bit nervous.

Five months ago I would have been shier with my sagging stomach and out of shape physique panting breathing while on the treadmill. Now toned arms built thick and muscular legs toned and trim, and a core tight enough to show that it was made of muscle but with enough fat around it to feel at least comfy to me.
I felt like a new man every time I looked in the mirror, it still caught me every time looking into that place of mystery. That fat saggy blob it’d come to know and love was now this thing that women where turning there head’s to watch, only five months later and my world was upside down from what it had been.
Not that my chest had been overly flabby like some men who let themselves go and just justified there fat with excuses. No I’d gained a little mound that made me look pregnant, and the fat had traveled to my fingers and legs, all the unpleasant parts of the body that no one wanted to see or hear about.

Women had obviously been taking notice.

They’d been smiling at me talking to me with more passion and hidden meanings than they ever have before. Not to mention my stamina and change of diet have helped me last longer in the bedroom, with Pamela Handerson that is. It felt like the world around me had suddenly made up this man for me to be on the outside.
No, the nervousness on my part was due to what could happen if I made a wrong move. Course I could be thinking too much? The first step is always the hardest.
Casually I opened up my towel letting my erect self spring up. She hadn’t noticed so I merely waited until she did.

Getting up to turn over she spied it then her eyes traveled up my chest to my face. Playing the cool guy part I merely gave her the small smile at the corner of my cheek. She nearly let her smile go into a giggle, yet she stopped herself.

We both simply sat as the tension rose steadily between us, her eyes admiring my body as I took the opportunity to admire hers. Those muscles made her look curvy in the hips and her chest was just the right split between to much weight and to little. Her breasts, that had to be natural, seemed to fit on her body, not to big and not to small just a perfect pair to compliment her lightly tanned body, with no tan lines. And then to my surprise she spoke to me. “Is that for me?” Eying my erection with wild eyes.

Keeping my cool and my blunt desires in check, grinning like an idiot “I do believe so; we’re admiring your shapely figure” Wow that was cheesy.
“Shapely figure?” She made it sound like an insult but as she turned to her side fully displaying said figure it turned to a taunt.

“Am I lying? Your lovely curvy legs firm smooth chest and beautiful breasts, a lovely figure indeed” Much smoother this time, don’t loose your cool.
She blushed, yes. 
She stood up and walked over to me taking the seat next to me. “You’re not so bad yourself”

Ok time for the witty yet sophisticated response. 
Leaning in closer to her neck no flinches from her in anyway, “Oh I can be” Practically touching her skin. I was not carrying about boundaries anymore; my primal sexual instincts took over, she was both curvy & athletic, making me groan in places that hadn’t been touched in a long while. Those deep blue eyes, hypnotizing me into her spell, and I let her.

She whispered in my ear. “Show me how bad”
Kissing her neck, she slowly took in a breath surprised at the sudden mouth to skin contact, slowly agreeing to her desires while her body was trying to hide them. Moving my hand along her thigh, sighing onto her neck knowing how far it would take to just touch her there, going to her shoulder, her hand touched my back, wanting, needing, and giving into her lust. Firm muscle beneath that wonderfully tanned skin made me hum pleasurably into her neck; one of her hands grasped my back then the other pulling me along the bench closer, as if we’d already reached her peak. Her arms ran down to my sides across the firm muscle underneath the soft skin making her fierce like she was sizing me up. If I was to be her feast I was willing and able.
Moving both hands up her thighs to her rear, shifting my body to swing my legs over the edge, “Hold on” taking an experimental step onto the floor, it wasn’t to slippery so taking another step up holding her in my arms like some romantic virtuoso in a romance novel, then gently laying her down on the warm, almost hot, tiles of the steam room.
Both of us sweating from more than just our lust, wet skin against wet skin, and my hands running up her back drawing her to me from the floor, she pressed herself against me those wonderfully natural breasts pressing into my chest. She looked like she was heaven the whole time. My erection touching her opening, slowly as she hung off my shoulders and my lips found her erect nipples, my member ran up and down the length of her velvet entrance. She moaned begging me to put it in her stop all this mad teasing, but my instincts told me to keep going, she might not be pleased with it but her hips going back-and-forth wanting more could not lie.
Kissing her chest with the fierce passion of a lover, taking long measured kisses going up her chest going across her chest hitting the pleasure points and making note of them. Going back and forth finding a string of spots where she would start to go crazy then bringing her down, back and forth like a roller coaster, her highs where mine her lows my emotional high as it was all a game driven by my primal self. Her body suddenly shuddered in a release that could only be one thing.
“Stop teasing me” her breath coming in gasps now, she then spoke like a temptress “Just take me” 

Running on pure animal lust and desire lifting her up moving us to the tiled seat, her underneath on the seat myself standing up, slowly taking my erect member and teased her clit with the end of my rock hard organ, she sighed desire. “Fuck me” Again she was teased by a long stroke up her love hole. Opening her eyes she looked at me almost angry, “Fuck me now!” Almost a command, sliding my tip in her snatch then slowly stroking her, then in a full thrust fired it into her.

Her gasp was loud and long, surprised then melting into pleasure, her neck up in the air mouth open eyes closed as I nervously waited her response. “Do it again” Drawing him slowly out almost to the tip then thrusting home. She was getting tighter, a few more long deep thrusts, as her laboured breathing turned frantic and then she shuttered creaming my already buried sword. But my shot wasn’t finished.
Taking another long thrust then back into her, she sighed almost completely exhausted, bringing her arms up to my shoulders, then going back and forth in her concentrating on my own pleasure. Going and going her legs grasping me around the back, she bit her lip, which meant slow down, then began humping me back at me when my pounding increased.

My balls tingling my body tensing, pulling out as fast as I could firing all over her chest, shot after shot until I was expended, she cried in orgasm as well leaving herself doubly pleasured “Oh god that was amazing”

She only lay back against the wall almost slipping down onto the floor. “No one’s ever made me cum like that”

Oh wow that’s a good thing to know. “It’s been awhile for me”

Looking at me confused, then realizing where we were at the moment. “I won’t forget it”

Oh yeah, joining a gym was the best idea I’ve ever had. 
