
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Straight Until Kai

        

        
        
          Alexander Grant

        

        
          Published by WriteBooks, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      STRAIGHT UNTIL KAI

    

    
      First edition. July 12, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Alexander Grant.

    

    
    
      Written by Alexander Grant.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


I step out of the gym, the familiar scent of sweat and iron hanging heavy in the air. My muscles ache in that satisfying way that only comes from pushing myself to the limit. I’m Landon, 24, and the gym is my sanctuary. It’s where I find clarity, where the world narrows down to the grind of weights and the rhythm of my breath. But lately, something—or rather, someone—has been disrupting that focus. His name is Kai, a 19-year-old twink with a lean, wiry frame and eyes that seem to see right through me. I’ve been giving him workout advice, but it’s not just his form I’m noticing. There’s something about him—his smile, the way he looks at me—that I can’t shake. I’m straight. I have a girlfriend. But Kai’s been flirting with me, or at least I think he has. I can’t tell if it’s just friendly banter or something more. Either way, it’s confusing as hell.

The gym’s fluorescent lights cast long shadows on the pavement as I walk to my car. The evening air is warm, but I feel a chill crawl up my spine. I’m exhausted, but my mind is racing. I can’t stop thinking about Kai’s eyes, the way they light up when he talks to me. It’s ridiculous. I’m not gay. I’m not even bi. But there’s this nagging curiosity, this itch I can’t scratch. I push it aside, telling myself to focus on getting home to my girlfriend, Mia. She’s probably asleep by now, but I’m horny—really horny—and I need her.

The drive home is a blur. My mind keeps drifting back to Kai, to the way his tank top clings to his chest, to the way he laughs when I tease him about his form. I grit my teeth, forcing myself to think about Mia instead. She’s 22, with long brown hair that cascades down her back and a smile that makes my heart skip. We’ve been together for two years, and she’s everything I want in a partner. But tonight, something feels off. I can’t shake the feeling that I’m not fully present, that part of me is still at the gym, still thinking about Kai.

I pull into the driveway and kill the engine. The house is dark, except for the faint glow of the TV in the bedroom. As I step into the bedroom, I see her lying there, her breathing steady and deep. She’s wearing one of my old t-shirts, the hem riding up to reveal a sliver of her stomach. My heart skips a beat, but it’s not just desire I’m feeling. It’s something else, something tangled and confusing.

I strip off my sweaty gym clothes, tossing them into the hamper. My body is still buzzing with energy, my skin tingling with the remnants of my workout. I’m so horny that I don’t even have the patience to shower. I crawl into bed beside Mia, her warmth seeping into me. I’m so hard it’s uncomfortable, my cock straining against my boxers. I hesitate for a moment, not wanting to wake her, but my need is overwhelming. I reach out, brushing a strand of hair from her face. Her eyelids flutter open, and she smiles sleepily, her green eyes glinting in the dim light.

“Hey,” she murmurs, her voice thick with sleep. “You’re home late.”

“Yeah,” I reply, my voice rough. “Had a long workout.”

She stretches, her body arching gracefully, the thin fabric of my shirt clinging to her curves. Her nipples are hard, peeking through the material, and I feel my cock twitch. I lean in, pressing a soft kiss to her lips. She tastes like mint and sleep, and I groan softly, my hands moving to her waist. She wraps her arms around my neck, pulling me closer. Her lips part, and I deepen the kiss, my tongue sliding against hers. It’s familiar, comforting, but there’s an edge to it tonight, a hunger I can’t quite place.

My hands roam over her body, tracing the curves I know so well. I pull her shirt up, exposing her breasts. They’re perfect, full and soft, with nipples that tighten at my touch. I cup them in my hands, squeezing gently, and she moans into my mouth. I lower my head, pushing the fabric away and taking one nipple between my lips. I suck gently, then harder, my tongue swirling around the sensitive peak. She gasps, her hands tangling in my hair, and I feel a surge of pride, of possession. This is mine. She’s mine.

But as I suckle her breast, my mind drifts. I see Kai’s face; his lips curved in that teasing smile. I shake my head, trying to clear the image, but it’s there, lingering at the edge of my thoughts. I slip the shirt over her head and move to her other breast, licking and nibbling, but the thought of Kai won’t leave me. His lean body, his soft laughter, the way his eyes seem to undress me when he thinks I’m not looking. I’m so hard it’s painful, my cock throbbing with need. I pull away from her, my breath coming in short gasps.
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