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Anna's Transformation Ch. 01

Saturday -- Day One

Jack Mitchell leaned against his front porch railing, watching the moving truck and activity next door as his new neighbors moved in. He was glad the house would no longer be empty, and curious about who would be living next door to him in his suburban Southern California neighborhood that he'd lived in for three months. He'd heard that it was a young couple.

After four years of hundred-hour workweeks as a junior principle at a tech start-up, the majority owner had sold out to Google and the job ended. Jack got a big payout, and he used a chunk of it to buy an ocean-front cabin and then design and build his first-ever house at the end of a cul-de-sac, replete with a pool in a secluded backyard and a workout room. At 25, Jack apparently had it all.

Except a woman. There'd been one serious relationship, and Jack had no trouble hooking up with pretty much any woman he desired, although he had not often taken advantage of that. He was handsome with curly black hair, a warm smile, and the charm to attract any woman. While work had consumed his life, Jack had not neglected his health or body, running and hitting the weight room, working out daily. At 6' 2" and 210 pounds of pure muscle, he was considered by women to be a "hunk".

A flash of blonde hair and bare leg caught his eye, walking down the ramp of the moving van. He couldn't get a good look, but it appeared that the lady of the house might be a looker -- he resolved to check that out.

******

Andy and Anna Clarke were excited to move from the cramped apartment across town to their own house. Andy was a very bright and talented accountant. At 5' 9", 155 pounds and fairly handsome, he wasn't exactly a woman's dream, but his kind, easy manner had been enough to capture Anna's heart two years ago.

Anna, on the other hand, was simply stunning, a fact she hadn't grasped. She had just turned 22 and was tall at 5' 9" and 120 pounds, with long, naturally curly blonde tresses that she usually wore in a ponytail. Her beautiful face was adorned with a spattering of freckles, a cute button nose, bright blue eyes and naturally long eyelashes that women envied. But the eyelashes weren't all other women were jealous of.

She was considered skinny and somewhat plain in her high-school years. Her envy of the male attention the other, more developed girls garnered stunted her self-esteem, so she rarely dated. Then, at 18, womanhood struck Anna with a vengeance. She grew four inches in a year, and suddenly there were curves everywhere. Her flat bottom developed into a perfect, heart shaped derriere with curvy hips. Her legs were long and gracefully sculpted, her tummy perfectly flat.

But it was between her cute belly button and her graceful neck that mother nature had particularly blessed Anna Leigh Patterson, later Anna Clarke. Her A-cup breasts, which had never required her to wear a bra, suddenly started to grow and grow. She was full C-cup by her 19th birthday when she met Andy. She had gone from being invisible to the boys to being very self-conscious of her suddenly voluptuous body. Her breasts were full, round, and perky, and were capped by big, beautiful, upturned nipples in the center of dusky, wide areolas. These nipples, on top of her big boobs, made Anna even more self-conscious of her body, so she chose to wear padded bras to hide them. The nipple problem was not just their prominent size, but also their sensitivity. They hardened at the slightest coolness and popped up instantly when she was sexually aroused -- which wasn't often. She never went braless, even to bed.

She met Andy in college, was attracted to his easy-going personality and they married after dating a year. He was captivated by her beauty, her radiant smile, and her utter lack of pretention.

Andy was the first and only man she had slept with, so she had nothing to compare him to. He was tender and kind in bed. While Anna loved the way he made sweet love to her, she rarely climaxed.

While she thought her "growth spurt" had stopped at 19, she was wrong. To her and Andy's amazement her breasts continued to grow, to a D-Cup when she turned 20 to a DD on her 21st birthday. She was embarrassed at their size and the unwanted attention they drew from men - and women. She was forced to spend a lot of money on new bras when she started bursting out of her current selection.

She dressed very conservatively, never wearing anything to draw attention to herself. Andy frequently complimented her on her beauty and tried to get her be "just a bit daring" as he wanted to show her off to his friends -- and to the world. But she wouldn't budge, blushing at every conversation.

*****

Jack walked next door with a bottle of red wine to meet his new neighbors, encountering Andy in his driveway.

"Hi, I'm Jack, your next-door neighbor." He offered, shaking Andy's hand. Andy was momentarily rendered speechless buy the big, ruggedly-handsome man towering over him.

'A-Andy Clarke, glad to meet you, Jack," he stuttered in reply.

Jack immediately noticed the lack of strength in Andy's handshake. He smiled, "Welcome to the neighborhood. I brought you a housewarming gift," he said, offering Andy the bottle.

Regaining some of his composure, Andy replied. "Thanks, Jack, my wife, Anna, loves red wine. She's around here somewhere." He looked up the driveway and spied her walking their way. "Here she comes -- honey, this is Jack, our neighbor."

Anna appeared from behind the moving truck and walked up to the men. She was wearing loose-fitting shorts that covered her legs almost down to her knees and a baggy sweatshirt. Her hair was loosely held in a ponytail and she wore no makeup on this moving day.

"Hey hon.........." The rest of her words stuck in her throat and she stopped in her tracks when she saw Jack. Andy noticed her unusual reaction and saw her give Jack a long look from head to toe. Jack was wearing workout shorts and a sleeveless t-shirt that showed off his manly, muscled torso.

Jack was equally taken aback by the stunning blonde standing in front of him. His gaze hung on her beautiful blue eyes, cute nose and sensuous lips before moving down to the rest of her body, hidden in baggy clothes. He could tell she was busty, but couldn't get a good look. Her calves were toned and beautiful.

Andy saw his new neighbor give his lovely wife a good long, and obviously very approving look. He smiled, proud of the effect Anna had on this handsome man.

Jack snapped out of his reverie. "Hi Anna!" He offered, flashing a huge smile at her and taking her hand. "A pleasure to meet such a lovely lady," he gushed, taking her hand and lightly kissing it.

"N-nice to m-meet you," she stuttered back.

Andy first noticed her face flush at Jack's touch and deep voice. Looking down, he noticed something else. Anna's nipples, snugly encased in her sports bra, had suddenly made an appearance, pushing out through her sweatshirt. 'Wow, never seen that before', Andy thought, feeling a strange mixture of pride and apprehension. What was happening here?

Anna quickly and awkwardly folded her arms across her chest to cover up her nipples. The unintended effect was to show Jack just how big her breasts were. The bottom of her sweatshirt pulled up to reveal a couple of inches of her lovely tummy and the top of her panties. She had worn a lighter sports bra for the move, which unfortunately offered no restraint for her nipples.

"Andy says you like red wine -- looks like I made a lucky choice of housewarming gift," Jack said, offering her the bottle.

Andy, mindful of his wife's nipple predicament, took the bottle, "Thanks, Jack, we'll open this tonight to christen the new house."

'OMG', Jack thought.'She's knockout.Did I see her nipples popping out?I need to see more.....' He felt the first signal of an erection. 'Down boy -- not now!'

Jack, sensing an opportunity to be near Anna, made his pitch. "Can I offer some help with moving your gear in -- looks like you have a full truck there."

Andy, grateful to share the heavy lifting, responded. "That would be great -- the helpers we had booked no-showed."

Anna gave Jack one more long look and led the way up the driveway, offering Jack his first view of her curvy behind bouncing under her loose, unflattering shorts. She disappeared while Andy and Jack unloaded the truck. Andy was struck with how easily Jack lifted and moved heavy items. 'Wish I was built like him,' Andy mused.

*****

Anna walked quickly to their bedroom and shut the door, breathing heavily. 'What the heck was happening to her?'

When she first laid eyes on Jack, she couldn't help but check out his buff body. Without realizing it, what she saw was the embodiment of her unconscious vision of a perfect man. Tall, rugged, handsome beyond belief, sexy eyes, and muscular without being one of those freakish gym creatures that creeped her out. And that smile. OMG. But one image was frozen in her memory.

His crotch bulge. It looked like he had something big in there. Really big. And was it a trick of the light, or did it seem to move just a bit? Andy barely had a bulge down there. That's what set her off like never before. She had felt her face flush, her nipples suddenly stiffen, and, worst of all, a tingling deep in her pussy.

'Damn, why did I choose this thin sports bra today of all days?'"Because all your regular bras are too tight, you fat pig," she spat out loud. Her breasts were continuing to grow, and now her latest batch of DD bras were uncomfortably tight, with breast flesh starting to bulge out the top and sides -- not pretty and not comfortable.

She rummaged through a box of underwear until she found a padded bra that would at least not show her nipples. With great effort, she peeled off her sports bra and tossed it aside. Looking down, she could see her big nipples standing up, proud and engorged. She had lately noticed that as her breasts grew, they started to splay out to her sides, so that her nipples pointed to the side a slight angle, not straight forward like when she was smaller. Andy informed her that her breasts we now visible from behind her and he thought that was sexy. She didn't. 'If he thinks they're sexy, why doesn't he pay more attention to them?'

She couldn't help but bring her hands up to cradle her breasts and trail her fingers over both nipples. It was like she had touched a live wire -- a jolt of pleasure shot through her body -- straight to her pussy, which pulsed in response. 'OMG -- I just orgasmed!'

Her pulse was racing, she could feel wetness in her pussy and smell the musk of her release. She slid her middle finger inside her panties and felt the wetness. 'How did this guy do this to me in like 30 seconds?What is wrong with me?This is so bad.I'm going to have to clean up and change panties.'She stayed in the bedroom for few minutes reading an old magazine to compose herself, then journeyed out of the bedroom, hoping Jack was not still there.

*****

She found Andy and Jack hard at work bringing in furniture and boxes, so she busied herself unpacking to avoid the risk of a repeat of the driveway incident. A half hour later she was in the kitchen looking out the window at Andy walking out to the truck and didn't see Jack right behind her. Then she sensed his presence, and quickly turned around to find him standing close behind her. He was holding a heavy box of dishes and smiling down at her.

"Where would you like these, Anna?"

"Um, right over there, on the counter, please." Jack set the boxes on the counter and leaned against it, only a foot or so from her.

'God, he's so handsome.' she thought, looking into his eyes.

'I have to have this woman,'  he thought, looking into her eyes.

She snapped out of it and asked him how long he had lived in the neighborhood, and that led to an easy conversation that brought the temperature down a few degrees. He found out she was an elementary school teacher's aide. She was thankful for her decision to change bras as her nipples had popped up again as soon as she felt him behind her.

He was willing his cock to stay soft. Andy walked in without them noticing. "Well, that's the last of it. Thanks so much for the help, Jack."

"Glad to be neighborly, Andy. Great to meet both of you. How about dinner on my patio tomorrow night? I'll grill some steaks for us, and there's more good pinot noir where that came from. Least I can do until you get your kitchen put together. Say 5pm?"

Andy and Anna looked at each other and Andy responded. "Sounds good. What can we bring?"

"Nothing -- I'll take care of everything."

"Ok, we'll see you then. Thanks!" Jack left, but not without taking a last good look at Anna.

*****

"So, what do you think of our neighbor, honey?" Andy casually asked a few minutes later.

"Seems like a nice enough guy, helping us with the unloading and everything."

"Well, I couldn't help noticing him checking you out, Anna. He clearly appreciates a beautiful woman." He stepped over and put his arms around her and kissed her forehead.

"Oh, I don't think so, I'm sure I'm not his type -- married, you know."

"Well, Jack and I noticed your reaction to him -- those nipples gave you away," he said, looking down at her chest.

She turned beet red in embarrassment. "I really don't know -- don't understand what happened, Andy." She kissed him in that way that he knew she was aroused.

"Oh, I think you find our big handsome neighbor attractive," he whispered into her ear as his hands came up to caress her big breasts, seeking out her aroused nipples. 'Are these for me- or him?' He wondered.

She dragged him to the bedroom and peeled off her clothes. Andy quickly mounted her, and noticed right way how wet she was, and how she vigorously humped at him until she came to a quick, sharp climax. Andy followed her quickly, spurting his cum hard into her. 'Wow, that was different, honey," he panted.

"Yea, that was good," she cooed to him. She didn't tell him it was the thought of Jack that made her cum so quickly and strongly.

 




Anna's Transformation Ch. 02

Sunday - Day Two

Jack and Andy ran into each other as Andy pulled out of his driveway.

"Hey Andy, how goes it?"

"Good, Jack, just heading to the office for a while."

"Wow- on a Sunday?"

"Yes, work is going to be really busy for the next few months -- I'm in accounting and we're advising on the purchase of an out-of-state company."

"I understand -- just went through that sort of deal from the other end. Still good for dinner?"

"Yep- see you at five."

"Anything I can do for Anna while you're out today?"

"Don't think so." Andy though for a moment. 'Why not?I'm enjoying this.'

"But feel free to check in on her."

Jack waved as Andy drove away. "Don't mind if I do." he said under his breath with a big grin.

*****

Jack went back inside, doffed his shirt, changed into his tight lycra running shorts, walked over to the Clarkes and knocked on the front door.

Anna had been doing cleaning & laundry all morning. She was wearing an old, threadbare t-shirt with a faded "Idaho State" logo across the front and red shorts. Her hair was shoved into a makeshift ponytail as she wasn't expecting company. She opened the front door -- and there he was.

Anna stood speechless, staring at Jack, who couldn't help but give her a huge smile. Her eyes traveled immediately his powerful, muscular chest, with a sexy trail of hair down the center. She continued southward to his blue running shorts -- and the prominent bulge straining the front. She'd never seen anything like it. While she couldn't speak, her body could. She immediately felt her nipples pop up. 'Oh god, not again,' she thought.

For his part Jack gave Anna the same look-over. Her t-shirt was much tighter than yesterday's sweatshirt, showing the delicious curves of her huge jugs -- and just a bit of her beautiful, freckled upper chest and cleavage. She was also showing more leg -- her shorts ended mid-thigh. And those thighs were perfect.

Jack broke the silence after each had enjoyed a full 10-second look. "Hey Anna. Andy said it would be ok it I checked in on you, to see if you need anything."

Ann suddenly felt very self-conscious of what she was wearing. But Andy was forever saying she needed to be "less conservative" -- meaning not to always conceal her body. So, she had decided to follow that advice.

"Sure, Jack, I could always use some help. Come on in." She held the door open for him and he turned sideways to slip through. Both felt the close presence of the other while looking into each other's eyes. Anna's breasts -- with her unseen nipples straining to poke holes in her padded bra - were only inches from Jack's six-pack stomach as he passed. She felt the tingling in her pussy yet again. 'Oh my god,' was all she could think.

Jack could feel his cock start to grow and tried to get distracted by looking around the house. "What would you like for me to do?"

She thought for a moment. "It would be a big help if you carried these boxes up to the attic." She pointed to them, and he started hauling them up the pull-down stairs. She stood at the bottom and passed him the boxes. This offered her a perfect view looking up as Jack as he flexed his body to move the boxes. 'He's perfect.'

Later, she offered him a great view of her ass as she bent over to put away some blankets. 'I can feel him looking at me.'She noticed that his package seemed just a bit bigger than when he came in. 'Is he actually getting hard for me?'The maintained an easy chatter all afternoon, learning about each other's interests and families. At 3pm Anna told Jack thanks, and that she needed to get cleaned up for dinner.

"By the way, there's a gate to my backyard in the fence."

"Really? I didn't notice it when we walked the lot."

"It's hard to see from your side -- I'll leave it open."

"Thanks! What's the dress code?"

"Southern California backyard casual!"

"What's that?" She giggled.

"Pretty much anything -- or nothing -- goes! As pretty as you are, you'd look fabulous wrapped in old flour sacks!"

She blushed at his directness. "Thanks -- you are a shameless flirt! And you're not so bad yourself, Mr. Neighbor!" 'He thinks I'm pretty!I can't believe I just flirted with him -- what am I doing??'

*****

Andy arrived home from work to find his beautiful wife freshly showered, wrapped in a towel, standing in her closet with her finger on her lip, pondering what to wear. "Looks like you got a lot done today -- did Jack help out?"

"Yes, he was very helpful -- I'd still be in sea of boxes without him."

"Well, I'm sure he was well motivated to do it with you around. I can tell he has a huge crush on you."

"No. You really think so, honey?"

"Oh, hell yes. Just look at yourself -- what man wouldn't want you?"

"You are so sweet," she said, kissing him.

"I don't mind him looking at you, hon. How about you dress in something that gives him something to look at?"

"I can't believe you are such a pervert! Besides, nobody wants to look at my fat tits!" She said, holding her hands across her towel-covered breasts.

"Au contraire, my lady -- I'm sure Jack does!"

Andy pulled a top off a hanger and grabbed some dressy shorts from her dresser. "Let's go with this."

"This top is a little thin and tight, Andy. He'll be able to see my bra!"

He grabbed a pretty, lacy bra off the shelf and handed it to her. "Then wear this one -- it's my favorite."

"Ok, but the straps are worn some."

"It'll be fine!"

*****

Jack had showered and had everything set out for dinner when Andy and Anna walked through the gate and down the walkway just after 5. He had put on a casual button-down shirt - with the top three buttons undone - and khaki shorts, no shoes.

Anna led Andy through the gate and down the path into Jack's yard. Jack almost dropped his spatula when he saw her. She wore high-heeled sandals that showed off her long, stunningly beautiful legs. For the first time he saw her with her blonde hair down. It bounced around her face and neck and flowed over her shoulders. She wore loose white dress shorts that ended mid-thigh, highlighting her beautiful thighs. A light blue jacket fit over a white, snug-fitting sleeveless top. It was thin, and the sunlight showcased a beautiful lace bra underneath.

Jack was stunned by her beauty as she navigated the sloping path into his yard. Her huge, round breasts bounced in their lace holders with every step. 'She's a goddess on earth,' Jack thought, feeling his cock start to swell and his pulse surge.

'God, I'm jiggling in this bra -- he's surely noticed.'

Jack finally pulled himself together. "Hi -- welcome to my place," he grinned. He'd failed to even notice Andy trailing behind.

"Hello Jack -- wow, your backyard is beautiful!" Anna gushed.

"This is awesome, Jack, well done!" Andy added.

"Thanks. Glad to have guests. Especially one as lovely as you, Anna. You look stunning in that outfit!"

Anna turned beet red at Jack's compliment. "I'm - I'm not comfortable in this -- Andy made me wear it."

"Well thank you, Andy!" Jack exclaimed, and fist bumped Andy.

"You boys stop that!" She scolded them both.

"You're a very lucky man to have such a beautiful wife, Andy."

Anna's nipples had hardened up in anticipation even before they left the house. As they walked out, Andy noticed, and pointed at them. "See what this guy does to you?" She just waved and gave him a smirk.

Now she could feel them engorging even further, and her pussy began to dampen. 'He thinks I'm pretty -- wow.'Trying to change the subject away from her, she walked along the pool. "This is such a nice pool, Jack -- I wish we had one."

"Well, you're both welcome to use this one any time -- just walk on over."

Andy piped up. "Well, I'm not much of a swimmer, but Anna used to do laps religiously in college and she loves the water, don't you?"

"I do!"

As they sat down Jack offered: "How about a pool party tomorrow night, same time?"

Andy looked at Anna and replied. "Thanks so much, but we feel like we're taking advantage of your kindness, Jack."

"Not at all. Think about it and let me know." They enjoyed Jack's excellent wine and a great meal. After a while Jack noticed Anna fanning herself with her napkin and suggested she might want to take off her jacket to cool off. Anna looked over at Andy, and he nodded.

"Ok"

Jack stepped behind her and slipped off her jacket, exposing her beautiful shoulders and back.

The dinner conversation flowed freely, and Andy and Anna enjoyed hearing Jack's recounting of his wild tech start-up ride. Anna had three glasses of the Pinot and told Jack it was the best she'd ever had. 'Well, it should be, at $65/bottle,' Jack thought. Not that he cared a wit about the expense.

Andy noticed Anna & Jack seemed to easily connect and couldn't keep their eyes off each other, so he sometimes had to make an effort to insert himself into the conversation. He was not being excluded, just not included.

'Jack is such a nice guy, so easy to connect with, he's funny and definitely charming.If I weren't married, I would definitely go on a date with him,' Anna thought. 'And definitely kiss him -- god, he's so big, tall and handsome!'

Soon enough the night ended, and the Clarkes took their leave. Andy went up the path first, so Jack had a great view of Anna's stunning legs and perfect derriere moving underneath her shorts. He could see the sides of her big breasts and thought he could see through her shorts the faint outline of what looked to be black panties. His cock surged in his shorts. "I must have her."

'I can feel him looking at me -- never felt this before - and I love it.Maybe.....!'She smiled and swayed her bottom just a bit more than necessary.

*****

As they got ready for bed Andy noticed Anna was very quiet and asked her what was on her mind.

"I felt like I was on display tonight with Jack, especially when he took of my jacket."

"Honey - you heard him -- you were beautiful!"

"But I'm not sure I liked being the center of attention like that!"

"You have him utterly captivated without even trying. I'll bet he was hard watching you walk up and down the walkway, and that he's handling himself right now thinking about you!"

She laughed and threw a pillow at him. "Pervert!"

As they made out Andy put his hand on her pussy. "Hmmm....feels like somebody has been wet for a while -- wonder what caused that?"

She playfully slapped him, then mounted him. She came quickly, triggering his own orgasm, and then she came again when Andy handled her huge tits and sucked her engorged nipples. He kept his softening cock inside her and whispered. "Wow, honey, that was great -- you never had two orgasms in a row before."

"I know, right, I don't know what got into me -- well, I do - you got into me!" She giggled.

"Hmmm....something's changed. You weren't by chance thinking about Jack, were you?"

He felt her breathing stop and body tense up in response. "Maybe you were thinking about that big bulge in his shorts?" Andy was surprised when she suddenly shivered and her pussy clenched around his softening cock.

Her heart was racing, her breathing was ragged, and she was clearly struggling to find words.

"And that makes three! Admit it- you WERE thinking about Jack's cock." He pulled Anna's head up and looked her in her dazed eyes.

"Yes, yes, ok, I was." she said through clenched teeth.

"Wow," was all Andy could reply.

 




Anna's Transformation Ch. 03

Monday - Day Three

As usual for a workday, Andy woke up before Anna. He looked over at her. She was sleeping on her back, with one arm over her tummy and one up over her head. Her breasts looked bigger than ever, even tightly constrained in her "sleeping bra", which he could see was, after only a year "in service", too small for her ballooning boobs. He felt his arousal coming on, but, knowing that Anna was not amorous in the morning and he had to get to the office, he got up and headed to the bathroom.

Anna's last words before they went to sleep rang around in his head. His wife for the first time had multiple orgasms, and Jack, even though not present, was a contributor! Or was he the main reason? Andy was both excited and filled with a level of dread at what was happening.

*****

Anna slowly came out of her slumber and looked at the alarm clock -- she had to get up in 20 minutes to get ready for her last workday of the school term -- summer vacation started tomorrow. Suddenly last night popped into her head. Dinner with Jack. Feeling his eyes on her as she walked up the path. Sex with Andy. THREE orgasms. And what she had admitted to Andy. She simultaneously felt guilty, embarrassed and -- aroused. She felt her nipples flushing, growing with every heartbeat.

She stretched, padded into the bath, flipped on the shower and slipped off her sleeping shorts and bra. She looked at herself in the mirror. Her apparently uncontrollable nipples stood out tall, engorged, and proud from her firm, heavy breasts. Below her flat tummy her taught, slender pussy lips were swollen. At the top, peeking out from beneath the folds, the item her older sister Sara had informed her was her 'clitty' protruded. Being a natural blonde, she had only a few fine stray hairs "down there" and so rarely had to perform any maintenance.

She slipped into the shower and enjoyed the warm water flowing over her body. Her thoughts went right to Jack, envisioning him touching her, reaching for her breasts. Without thinking, one hand began caressing her nipples while the other slipped into her folds and rubbed over her nubbin, which followed her nipples' lead and engorged and sprouted up. She looked down at her now-protruding clitty and suddenly what felt like a bolt of electricity shot from her clitty through her body to her nipples as she experienced a sharp orgasm.

"Oh my god, Jack," she gasped, shivering as her orgasm quickly waned.

Ana was not one to regularly masturbate, so what just happened shocked her. It took her a while to regain her composure, wash her body and hair and get ready for work. She went to her closet and looked at her panty collection. Most were "full coverage" and boring -- what she was used to. Andy had made her wear her only French-cut panty last night which initially made her feel uncomfortable. She wondered if Jack could see them through her shorts. She leaned over and grabbed them from her dirty clothes basket. She could smell her juices from last night. "Can't believe he did this to me!"

And on cue with the thought of Jack her nipples began to spout. "Damn, there they go again!'

She quickly washed the panties out in the sink, dried them with her blow-dryer and slipped them on, enjoying the feel of silk against her pussy lips. She selected her biggest bra and slipped it on, wrestling her big boobs into the cups and loosening the shoulder straps yet again. For the last few weeks, the twin hillocks of freckled tit flesh bulging out at the top had been growing ever higher. For the thousandth time she cursed her runaway breast growth. 'I need to bite the bullet and get new bras -- but they're so expensive -- Andy won't be happy.'

She dressed and after a quick breakfast she headed out to her car. She looked over at Jack's front yard and saw him washing his car. He was again bare chested and wearing compression running shorts. She stared at him as he moved around the car, watching his muscles flex. 'Oh my god- look at those muscles ripple....' And, of course her nipples sprang out at the sight of him. She looked down, making sure nothing was showing, and looked back at Jack.

He was looking right at her, grinning. "Hi, pretty neighbor," he chirped, dropping the hose and walking towards her. "How are you this beautiful morning?"

"Um, great, um, Jack, how are you?"

"Doing great, thanks, Anna," he said as he stopped in front of her. "That sure is a pretty outfit you are wearing."

Flushing, she managed back. "You are so sweet to say that, Jack. But I know this dress isn't much to look at."

"It wouldn't be - if it wasn't covering you!"

She blushed even deeper. 'He thinks I'm pretty!'

"So, have you and Andy decided to accept my reservation for the pool party tonight?"

"Um, I'd like to, but we haven't talked about it yet."

"Well, I've got some more of that pinot you enjoyed last night, and I picked up some fresh crab and fish at the market this morning. "Does that help to get you to yes?" He grinned.

Anna's resolve melted. 'God, that smile of his.'

"Um, sure we'll be there, Jack."

"See you at five-ish then," he said, turning and walking back to his car.

Jack saw no need for Anna to know that he was washing a perfectly clean car -- he just wanted an excuse to be in the front yard to catch her as she left.

Anna switched the AC to high as soon as he got into the car and drove away. She felt hot, flushed -- and yet again aroused!

*****

She texted Andy from school letting him know she had accepted the invitation.

'Hmmm....not surprised at this decision,' Andy thought when the text popped up on his phone.

Driving home, she reflected on how scattered she was all day -- preoccupied with Jack.

*****

That afternoon Andy walked into their bedroom where Anna had her one and only swimsuit -- a very conservative one-piece -- laid out on the bed.

"Hi honey -- what's up with the swimsuit?" He said, giving her a quick kiss on her cheek.

"Well, it is a pool party, but I've never been comfortable in a swimsuit, especially this one."

"Well, you've taken back every bikini I've bought for you, so it looks like this is your only choice."

She pouted her lips. "Well, it's been a while since I put this thing on, and, as you may have noticed I'm getting fatter, so it may not even fit."

Andy put his hands on her shapely hips, sliding them up to her perfect waist. "Honey, you're not getting fatter - everything here is just as it always was." He kissed her again.

"Well, yes, but the problem -- or problems -- are up here, dear." She grabbed her boobs. "I'm down to one bra that even sorta fits and I've gained another pound -- all up here!"

He stared at her holding her own breasts. "But Anna, most women would kill for your boobs!"

"Well, not this one," she fumed.

Andy rolled his eyes as she grabbed the suit, went into the bathroom and closed the door. Ten minutes later he was reading the paper when Anna walked out, wearing a brightly colored sarong and her favorite high-heeled sandals, a cross look on her face.

"Uh-oh. What's wrong?"

"What's wrong? Look at how I don't fit into this thing!" She growled, peeling back the sarong. Andy's jaw dropped at the sight of her in the maroon suit. Actually, all of Anna wasn't IN the suit. A goodly portion of each breast bulged over the top of the suit's molded, built-in bra cups. It was almost like she had four tits!

Andy was smart enough to know he'd end up with a black eye if he said what he was thinking. "Honey, it's ok -- we're not going to a public beach so it's not like you'll be on display -- you'll be in the pool most of the time." He kissed her. "It will be fine -- let's go."

She covered herself with the sarong, grabbed her phone and off they went.

*****

Jack wore his swimsuit under a pair of loose-fitting shorts, an open button-down shirt, and no shoes. He had very carefully selected which suit to wear. He had the wine poured and the seafood cooked when he spied Andy coming down the walk, following by Anna.

They exchanged greetings and sat down, Jack not failing to notice Anna's legs. "That sure is a pretty sarong, Anna -- where'd you get it?" Jack asked as he raised forkful of crab.

"Oh, well, thanks. I bought it on a college trip to Hawaii. I love the colors."

"Me too!" Jack said smiling at her.

Anna felt her nipples surge in their tight swimsuit prison at the sound of Jack's compliment. They had more good conversation, with Andy again noticing how well Anna and Jack connected. After dinner they moved over and sat with their feet in the pool, sipping wine.

"Ok, who's ready for ready for a dip?" Jack asked.

"I'm in - the water's perfect." Andy announced, standing to take off his shirt to show his slender torso and diving in.

"How about you, Anna?" Jack asked, having waited all evening to see what was under the sarong.

"Um, I'm not sure -- I may just sit here."

"But I thought you liked to swim?" Jack implored.

Andy spoke up. "Anna isn't happy with her swimsuit, and how it fits her." Anna blushed, with a pained look on her face.

Jack offered. "Hey, you're among friends -- we won't criticize your bathing suit if it's not perfect."

"It's not a minor fit issue," she said, "It's that I can't get all of me in my suit! I'm too fat." Jack could see her eyes beginning to tear up. He had a pretty good idea of what part -- or two parts -- of her were not fitting in her suit. "Anna, it's ok. Look, I'll turn my head while you get in the water, then you can stay in up to your neck if you like."

She hesitated and wiped her eyes. "Ok. Look away, please."

Jack did and could hear her sarong being peeled off and her slipping into the pool. He got up, grabbed her sarong and laid it over a chair.

"The water feels so great -- are you coming in, Jack? She said with just a trace of hesitancy.

Jack didn't reply, but pulled his shirt off, revealing his muscled chest and ripped abs. Anna gulped, and felt her nipples quickly respond to the sight of his body. He bent over and quickly slipped off his shorts and stood up, directly facing Anna. She couldn't help calling out "OH MY GOD!" at what she saw.

Jack's bathing suit was the opposite of her "conservative" suit. He had chosen a Speedo, which bulged obscenely in the front, attempting to contain a long, thick cock that curled under a set of balls the size of a baseball. Jack was clearly massively hung. Andy just stood still, speechless, staring at Jack's endowment. Anna had her hand up, covering her mouth.

Jack couldn't resist. "So, Anna, you're not the only one having trouble finding a swimming suit that fits."

After showing off for a few more seconds, Jack dove in, coming up next to Anna.

"How do you like it?

"it's....it's.....it's so big!" She blurted out.

"Actually, I meant my pool, but thanks for the compliment -- at least I hope it was a compliment?" Her face turned a deep red and she dove under the water and swam away.

Andy found his voice. "Jeez, Jack, you probably scared her with the sight of that thing."

"Sorry, Andy, didn't mean to do that!"

The conversation settled down a bit as they enjoyed the pool. Anna slowly worked up the courage to move closer to Jack as Andy climbed out of the pool and toweled himself off. "Enough for me."

"I'm so embarrassed at my reaction to, um, seeing you in your swimsuit, Jack -- I'm sorry."

"It's ok, Anna."

She stammered. "I just, well, I've never seen a man that looks like, I mean has your shape, I mean looks like you......."

Jack stepped in to save her. "It's ok, not the first time I've gotten that reaction!"

Finding a confidence she didn't know she had, she gave him a big smile. "Yea, I'll bet!"

They began chatting while moving around the pool as Andy had his fourth glass of wine up on the pool deck. He couldn't always hear their conversation but did notice Anna's more and more frequent giggles. 'What are they talking about?'

Jack and Anna ended up at the far, deep end of the pool with Jack hanging on the diving board and Anna leaning back, with her arms flat out over the side of the pool. She realized her bust was just barely below the waterline. She had a full, close-up view of Jack's torso and powerful arms. Very slowly, trying to not be too obvious, he worked his way down the diving board, closer to Anna, until they were just a foot or two apart.

She stared at his upper body, glistening in the twilight. 'Oh, he's just all muscle -- so manly.' She fought back her shyness. "You must work out a lot to keep such big muscles," she said in a low voice, looking up into his eyes.

"I work out every day in my home gym -- right through there." he said, nodding over her head.

"I used to work out before we moved here, but there were too many creepy guys at the gym we went to, so I stopped. I miss it."

"Why don't you work out with me, here -- I've got all the equipment you'll need." 'And I'd like to show you my equipment right now!'

"I'd love to, but I don't really have any good workout clothes."

Andy, by now a bit tipsy, piped up. "And she needs a bra refresh, too!"

Anna threw him an evil look. "Andy -- too much information!"

Jack had started to pull himself out of the water, doing pull ups on the diving board. Anna watched him with rapt attention, her mouth gaping. On his third rep he pulled out far enough to expose his Speedo and held himself there -- so Anna could get a good look. And she did.

Right in front of her face was his big package, his wet, thin suit now clinging to his every inch and curve since earlier he had removed the lining. Anna swallowed quickly, looked up at Jack's grinning face and then looked back at his endowment. 'God, it looks even bigger than before -- is that even possible?'

Jack was tempted to edge even closer to her but didn't want to push it too far. He whispered. "Do you like my suit?"

Every emotion there is swirled through Anna's beautiful head. 'What do I say -- gee, you have a really big penis?' Finally, she whispered, hoarsely. "Oh yes, I like it."

"Good. I'll wear it again."

Andy, looking at Jack from behind, couldn't see anything except how close his crotch was to her face, and that she was getting an up-close view of it. Jack slowly lowered himself back into the water.

Andy called out. "Honey, it's late, we should get back."

Jack quickly hopped up on the pool deck at the ladder and extended his hand. "Here, I'll help you out." Anna hesitated, knowing she'd be showing everything to Jack -- and Andy. She could swim to the shallow end and have Andy bring her sarong to her.

But she didn't. "I can't believe I'm about to do this. Here goes....'

She reached up and grasped Jack's hand as she stepped up on the first rung of the ladder. His powerful arm pretty much lifted her out of the water. She ended up right in front of him, with water cascading off her. 'God, he's so handsome, so masculine, so strong.'

Now it was Jack's turn to stare. And he did, at her wet, glistening freckled chest. 'Oh my God.'

"Now you see why I hate this suit," she whispered. She was blushing again, and her pussy moistened.

"You are the most beautiful woman I've ever seen. Even in this ridiculous suit, you are incredible."

'Wow, he thinks I'm beautiful, this handsome man. He's looking at my breasts.'

Her nipples, even though tightly packed in their cups, were visible. Jack marveled at them.

Suddenly realizing where she was and what she was doing, she walked over to Andy. Jack for the first time saw her perfect bottom, her cheeks moving back and forth under her suit. He followed her, picked up the sarong, and placed it over her shoulders. Since she was still wet, it clung to her every curve. She sat down to put on her sandals.

"So, you aren't working tomorrow, right?"

"No, not working."

"Andy, I know you must be cash-poor, paying for the house and all. Since Anna is going to start working out in my gym, how about I spring for some workout clothes for her? It so happens I have a pile of gift cards left over from my company that never got used."

Andy hesitated. "Um, well, I guess that would be ok, if Anna agrees."

Anna thought for a moment. "I guess that would be ok."

"Great. Anna, I'll look for them tonight and you can come by and get them in the morning, ok?"

"Sure."

"Just come around back anytime -- I'm an early riser."

"Ok, thanks."

She and Andy collected their things and headed back up the path. 'This wet sarong isn't hiding anything back there, so I'm sure I'm giving Jack a good show,' she thought as she wagged her behind just a bit more than last night.

Jack smiled. 'THAT is a magnificent ass!'

*****

Andy and Anna were quiet as they showered (separately) and got ready for bed. Andy finally broke the silence, going right for the elephant in the room.

"So, what did you think of Jack's swimsuit?"

Anna blushed, and looked away. "Well, there wasn't much too it."

"Looked like there was a lot IN it, don't you think? Andy teased.

"I've - I've never seen anything like it - that big," she stammered.

"Me neither. I wonder how a woman would even handle that thing when it's hard? He's bigger soft than I am hard!"

Andy didn't know it, but Anna's pussy clenched and became wet at the thought of just how big Jack's erection might be. Her nipples felt about to burst through her sleeping bra. "A woman would have to be very wet and try very hard to take all of that inside her." She said softly, almost to herself.

"For sure," Andy replied. 'My god -- she's actually thinking about taking his cock!'.

Anna stared at the ceiling fan, replaying Andy's words in her head: 'He's bigger soft than I am hard.'


Anna's Transformation Ch. 04

Tuesday - Day Four

Andy was gone to work when Anna awoke. Lying in bed, she replayed last night in her head, remembering every detail -- especially seeing Jack's package so close-up. Her nipples rose as one to their engorged state and she felt the tingling in her pussy. 'How big does it get? What would that feel like inside me compared to Andy? God, I'm thinking about having sex with him!'

"Oh god", she whispered as she sat up, pulled off her bra and began to fondle her breasts and pinch her erect nipples. She pulled her right hand off its breast and pushed it down her panties to find her clitty waking from its slumber and her trench already wet. She rubbed and pierced herself with her middle finger, swirling it around inside while the heel of her hand rubbed her clitty.

"Oh god, oh god, oh god!" She moaned as she approached nirvana. It only took a minute for her orgasm to blossom forth and she cried out "Oh Jack," pinching both distended nipples hard. Once she caught her breath she sat up, got out of bed and flung her sleeping shorts towards the laundry.

"Jesus, Jack, what are you doing to me?"

She started towards the bathroom, then, remembering she didn't have to go to work, decided to get some coffee first. Normally, she would put her sleeping bra and shorts on and wrap herself in her old, heavy robe before leaving the bedroom.

But she was warm and feeling just a little daring after showing her cleavage to Jack last night, so she turned and walked naked down the hall towards the living room. She couldn't remember the last time she'd been naked outside the bedroom, and her pulse quickened with excitement. She felt and watched her breasts bob and sway as she descended the stairs, nipples up thrust towards the ceiling. "God, they've gotten big," she whispered, but found herself enjoying this new sensation of movement. 'No doubt neighbor Jack likes them -- he couldn't take his eyes off them last night,' she giggled. "Maybe they're good for something besides wearing out bras," she mused out loud.

She passed the big mirror they'd just hung up and stopped to look at her refection. 'God, how I've changed over just a few years.' She made herself a cup of coffee and wandered through the house, with every step enjoying her nudity and sensuality more.

She showered and went into the closet to dress. What to wear for a visit to Jack's? 'Well, maybe I should just skip the bra and go topless!' She giggled at the thought. "Jeez, I never would have thought that thought last week!" 'He's such a hunk, and that smile, oh god, and he's so funny and charming and he has a really big penis!'

All her bras were in the dirty clothes, so she decided to wear an old sports bra under a big baggy t-shirt and some loose shorts. She went out the back door and headed to Jack's backyard. As soon as she went through the gate her nipples popped, bringing a smile to her face. 'There they go!' As she descended the walkway she heard and saw someone swimming laps. At the edge of the pool she could tell it was Jack.

"Hello!" She shouted.

Jack stopped in the middle of the pool, flipped up his goggles and smiled at Anna. "Well, hello, beautiful neighbor!" He boomed. "This is a great way to start the day!"

She blushed and smiled. 'He's so sweet with those compliments.'

As he approached her, she looked down into the water and didn't see any color that would indicate the presence of a bathing suit. Was he naked?? Stopping a few feet in front of her he said "Oh, fair warning, sometimes I swim in the nude." Without the constraint of a swimsuit and in the presence of his goddess neighbor his cock began to thicken and lengthen.

She could see something sticking out in front of him through the refracted sunlight but couldn't see it clearly. 'God - is he getting hard?' "Well, thanks for the warning there, big guy!" 'I can't believe I just called him big guy -- what am I thinking?'

Jack grinned. He was tempted to go for it and just get out of the pool, naked and hard, but reason prevailed. 'Not yet.' "So, I was thinking that since you aren't familiar with the stores on this end of town that I might drive you around for shopping?"

She paused. 'Wow - I want to say yes, he's so nice -- and soooooo attractive -- but I'm a married woman.' "Jack, that's so nice of you. But let me just check in with Andy to make sure he's ok with it." She punched Andy's speed dial and he picked up right away.

"Sure, if you are comfortable driving with him." Andy responded. 'The way he affects me I don't think I'll ever be "comfortable" with him,' she thought. She hung up and said, "He's ok with it, so let's go."

"Ok, let me shower and get dressed and I'll come over and collect you in about 20 minutes?"

"Sounds good," she chirped back, and turned to walk back up the path. She heard him get out of the water on the far end of the pool and walk towards the house. 'Should I be naughty?'

She turned her head around and saw Jack walking away from her -- totally naked! 'OMG -- Look at that tight, muscular ass!' As he approached the door the sun was at just the right angle for her to see the shadow of his erection leading him across the patio. A big shadow.

'Oh, god, he's hard because of me! He's thinking about my sex, about being with me, putting his big shaft inside me!' She quickly turned and ran up the walk and into her kitchen, pulled her shorts and panties down to her knees and began to frantically rub herself, leaning against the kitchen counter. She was thinking of Jack's manhood, how big it might be when hard, what it would feel like entering her, what his body might feel like.

"Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god," she moaned as her pussy soaked her hand. Her second orgasm of the day hit her hard and she moaned loudly, knees buckling. She fell onto a chair, panting. "Holy moly!' She grunted out loud. "That was a good one!"

She stripped off her panties and shorts and headed up to her room. As she passed the big mirror and saw herself, she smiled and said, "You go girl!" to the mirror.

On the other side of the fence Jack was in the shower using all his willpower to not touch his rock-hard cock and shoot off the big load he had building up. 'Hopefully, I'll soon shoot that load on - or inside Anna," he said to the wall. 'Better keep these balls full up.'

*****

Anna quickly responded to Jack's knock at her back door. She beamed at him, and he again marveled at her incredible smile.

"You have the prettiest smile, neighbor girl!"

She of course felt her nipples respond and blushed. "Thank you, Jack, you are quite the gentleman!"

They walked across Jack's yard and he opened the passenger door for her. "Thank you, kind sir," she chirped. 'He's so sweet. I've seen him naked from behind, wow. And he has a big penis -- really big. What if he knew I just climaxed thinking of him?' They again fell into an easy chatter as he drove away. He soon pulled into the parking lot of Workout Woman. He got out and walked around and opened her door. She hesitated.

"What's wrong?"

She paused. "Are you going in with me?"

"Of course. You may need protection from muscular workout women in there!"

She couldn't help but giggle as she got out, Jack's eyes catching her pretty legs

"I-I just don't like clothes shopping."

"Then you are the only woman I've met like that!" He was pretty sure he knew the answer to his next question. "Why?"

She hesitated. 'Because my tits are too big.' "We don't have much money, and it's hard for me to find clothes that fit both my.....bottom....and my, um, top. I'm getting too fat up there."

Jack's pulse raced at the thought of her breasts continuing to grow. 'And she thinks that's a problem?' 'Time for a bold move'. He took both of her hands in his. "Anna, dear, you are a stunningly beautiful woman -- the prettiest I've ever laid eyes on. A woman's bust is very much a part of her sensuality, and for most of us males -- and that includes this one -- bigger is better! I love that you have big boobs. And I'm sure they are beautiful to behold."

'Oh, god!' "Oh Jack, are you really telling me the truth?"

He leaned in to touch his forehead to hers and looked into her eyes. "Scout's honor -- yes!" and then he kissed her gently on her forehead. He saw her eyes start to tear up. He let go of one hand but gently held the other as he steered her towards the store entrance.

Anna's heart was racing -- she was dazed at what Jack said about her breasts, flushed at his kiss and the touch of his hand gave her chills. The impropriety of her holding a man's hand in public who was not her husband didn't occur to her. 'Oh god, what is happening to me? This man, he's sooooo handsome, he thinks I'm beautiful, he's noticed the size of my breasts -- he likes my breasts - I want to kiss him -- he's not my husband!'

Her heartrate was elevated as they wandered through the store. Jack suggested several workout top and bottom combinations. Anna looked carefully at the tops to make sure they were big enough. With the help of a purple-haired salesclerk she went in back and tried on several. No way she was coming out to show Jack! Since her nipples were erect under what she was calling the "Jack Effect" she was able to see that they were very visible in the tops, so she should wear a t-shirt cover.

"Well, I found four that fit me," she reported to Jack. "Which one can I have?"

Jack held out his hands and she gave him all four. He walked towards the register and looked over his shoulder. "All of them, of course!"

She smiled. "Jack, you really shouldn't -- that's too much!"

"Ok, we'll arm-wrestle, and the winner gets to decide how many!" He flexed his bicep, straining his shirt sleeve which caused her eyes to widen.

She stuck out her tongue at him. "Not fair!"

He was tempted to say, "don't stick that out unless you plan to use it," but caution kicked in and he held his tongue.

He opened the car door for her. 'I'm loving looking at these pretty legs!' As they pulled away from the store, Anna looked through her purchases, smiling. She noticed they weren't heading back to their neighborhood. "Um, where are we going?"

"We have two more stops to make."

"Don't tell me you're going to drag he through a hardware store like Andy does!"

"Nope -- you'll see." A few minutes later Jack pulled into an upscale shopping center and parked in front of Girlfriends Boutique. Anna saw some lacy things on display in the front window.

"Oh no you don't, you're not taking me into an underwear store!!" She punched him in the shoulder.

"Ow! But Andy said you needed some underwear, and as an expert on ladies' underthings and your personal wardrobe consultant for the day, I am at your disposal!"

She looked at him for a full minute, considering the implications of being with him in a store that's all about sex. 'You should say no, girl -- this is dangerous! HE is dangerous. But I want to...' "Well, ok, mister, but you better be careful with those comments!"

He grinned, opened her door for her, again checked out her pretty legs and they went in. 'This is going to be awesome!'

To Jack the place stocked every unmentionable item made. Anna stopped first in the bra section; Jack very close behind her. 'I am so aware of him right next to me.' She looked at several basic, more utilitarian models. Jack slipped his arm around her shoulder and guided her across the aisle where the sexy, lacy models hung.

She looked up into his eyes and smiled. "Trying to tell me something, Jack?" 'He touched me again.'

He kept his arm around her shoulder. "Every girl should have a good stock of sexy underwear -- not that boring stuff you were looking at. I'm sure Andy would agree with me!"

She stuck her tongue out at him again and turned to look at the bras. His arm across her shoulder just felt like it should be there! Jack pulled one especially lacy number of the hook. "How about this one, Anna?" He held it by the cup edges and placed it against her chest. "This would look great on you!"

She blushed and grabbed it away from him, looking around to see if anyone was looking. "Pervert!" But she was smiling. 'He's looking at my breasts, he's thinking of me in just my bra!' Looking at the price tag, she said. "Anyway, these are waaay too expensive."

He leaned in close. "Not for a woman as fine as you, Anna," he whispered. "A woman makes a statement about herself, her femininity, by how she carries her breasts, so your bra is so important."

She looked up into his eyes. 'Oh, wow, what he just said...'

"So what size are we looking for?"

She answered without thinking. "Well, I'm a double D now, but I may need to... YOU RASCAL -- I shouldn't be telling you my bra size!" This earned Jack his third shoulder punch of the day.

"Ow!"

Anna, red faced again, couldn't help noting that Jack's shoulder was solid as a rock. Spying a salesclerk, she said, "I better get fitted" and walked over, leaving Jack alone in a sea of lacy women's underwear. A few minutes later she emerged from the back room.

"Well, what's the verdict?"

Her eyes narrowed slightly at the boldness of his question. 'Should've expected we'd be talking about my boobs in this place!' "Well, since you seem to think it's ok for you to know intimate personal details about me, I guess I should tell you. I've officially moved from a DD to an E."

"Congratulations!" Prepared this time, Jack deftly intercepted her little fist in mid-strike, opened her hand and placed it on his chest, under his hand. 'Oh, that fees good, touching his chest. Definitely muscles.'

She giggled. "Looks like I'll have to come up with a different punch since you figured out this one!"

He cajoled her to pick out three nice E-cup bras and they wandered into the panty section. Again, she went towards the basic models - then stopped. "Soooooo.... I guess you're NOT going to let me buy anything basic?"

He grinned. "Correct."

She rolled her blue eyes and turned towards the high-end section. Together they looked at several items, giggling to each other at the lewdness of what they were doing. They were both aware that subtly, more and more, they touched each other -- a hand on a shoulder, hands brushing against each other.

He got her to pick out six pair and they were heading to the checkout when her phone chimed. She handed Jack the bras and panties. "It's Andy, let me take this." She stepped out the front door for some privacy.

Jack instantly sensed an opportunity. He trotted back to the bra section and picked out a half dozen very expensive, racy numbers, including two cleavage-exposing underwire push-up bras. He then grabbed a handful of very skimpy thong panties, hustled to the checkout, and had everything paid for and bagged before she returned. He noticed a card for the middle-aged clerk noting she was a 'personal shopper' and grabbed it.

"Ready to go?" He asked, handing her the bag.

"Sure. Thanks so much, Jack. Never thought I'd have so much fun buying underwear with some guy I've only known 3 days!"

"So, I'm in the "some guy" category?" He grinned.

"Yes, but if you behave, I might promote you!"

"Something to look forward to!" Jack opened the passenger door for her and was rewarded with her thousand-watt smile.

"You're such a gentleman!"

"Well, to be honest I'm not -- I just like looking at your pretty legs!!

She smiled, faked a punch and then pinched him in the thigh. "Gotcha -- you pervert!" 'He likes looking at my big breasts, and my legs, and I love it.'

As they drove away, she started looking through the Girlfriends Boutique bag. "Hey.....wait a minute.......there's some things in here I didn't pick out!" She held up a wispy thong panty and gave him The Look.

"What? How did that happen? The clerk must have messed up. So hard to get good help these days."

"Uh-huh. And the extra bras and panties all just HAPPEN to be my size? You are a VERY, VERY bad boy, Jack Mitchell!"

He grinned. "Oh no -- will I be punished. ma'am?"

"Yes, I'll think of something!" Looking around, she asked "So Jack, where are we going - are you ever taking me home?"

"Just one more shopping stop to address an urgent clothing need, neighbor girl," he said as he parked in front of the Tropical Bikini store.

"Oh, well after the underwear store, I should have figured you'd try something like this! No way I'm going in there with you!"

"Well, if we don't go in, I'll come back later and make my own selections for you -- now that I know your top and bottom sizes."

She rolled her eyes.

"Besides, that suit you had on last night looked like something your mother bought for you. You couldn't even breathe, and there was more breast pushed out the top than inside!'

She giggled at his description. 'He was checking out my big boobs!' "Ok, nice sales job there, Jack. But no secret extra purchases this time, ok?"

"Deal."

She waited for him to open her door and made sure he got a good look at her legs. 'He's sweet, handsome and likes my boobs and legs -- feel naughty showing off! Nipples are at attention!'

Jack made no effort to hide his long look at her legs, grinning the whole time.

As before, she gravitated towards the conservative, one-piece suits. "So, there's some rally nice bikinis over heeeeeeeeeeeere," he said, waving at the whole rest of the store.

"I don't think so. I've never owned a bikini. I don't think I'd look good, what with these balloons sticking out."

Jack took a long look at said balloons, earning him a pinch on his behind. "Pervert!" 'Can't let him know I like him looking at my chest.' It didn't escape her notice that Jack's posterior was hard as a rock. 'Nice butt that I saw this morning -- and now I've touched it!'

"Ouch! Jack put his hand against his chin. "So, let's look at this analytically, neighbor girl. Which of us is the better judge of bikini selection? You, who've admitted to never even wearing one, or me, with several years of self-taught amateur viewing experience and one afternoon gig judging a bikini contest outside a seedy beach bar?"

She looked at him for just a second before bursting out in laughter. "Oh, you are a bad, dangerous man, Jack Mitchell. I better be careful with what I let you talk me into -- or out of! The sexual inuendo was not lost on Jack. He placed his hand on her lower back and nudged her towards the bikini displays.

"God, it just feels right having his hand on my back like that -- right above my butt! Nipples are so hard! And I'm wet down there.'

They went back to giggling about tiny pieces of clothing. She picked out three. Jack spied the one he wanted -- a slingshot. "Let's add this."

She looked quizzically at the strange strap with a sort of Y intersection. "Um, I'm not sure I could figure out how this even works, and it looks illegal, Jack."

"Please, just for me?" He said, making an exaggerated sad face.

She threw it at him. "I give up!"

He made sure to catch another leg viewing as he opened the car door for her. As they drove away, he suggested they stop for lunch. "How did you know I was hungry?"

"Oh, I can read your mind."

"THAT would be dangerous! So, Jack, you said last night you shared my swimsuit fit problem." She blushed and giggled. "Do you have your Speedos custom made?" Now it was his turn to blush.

They stopped at a little café owned by a friend of Jack's and were seated right away. Their conversation flowed easily, with much giggling and laughter. She shared the story of how plain Anna evolved into voluptuous Anna -- and that she'd only been with one man, Andy. Jack hung on every word. They traded contact information on their phones. He took her picture, and she took his.



He had made sure they were seated at a small table, side by side, with their seats almost touching. Jack made the most of this by touching her frequently and a couple times got away with sliding his hand over her bare leg, just above her knee. These touches caused immediate "Jack Effects" on her body!

'This is so bad, letting him touch me, but I like having this handsome man pay attention to me. He's just charming.'

Jack was happy that that she reciprocated. Her hand went just a tiny bit further up his leg. 'Oh, I wish you'd keep going another 8 inches or so...'

They lingered almost 2 hours, oblivious to the time -- and the rest of the world. She was chatting about how she liked cats. Jack was lost in her pretty blue eyes. She asked him if he liked cats, and he didn't respond. "Hello -- Jack are you there?" He returned to reality. "Sorry spaced out for a second!" 'Oh my god,' he thought, and happened to notice the time a wall clock behind her.

'God, there's this look in his eyes. He keeps my nipples hard and he's not even touched them. Can't believe I'm thinking about him touching me there.' She felt moist warmth inside her sex.

Jack recovered. "I was just thinking how pretty your hair is, either in a ponytail or let down. I love it."

She blushed and smiled. "You probably always compliment your lady lunch companions like that."

He smiled. "First time."

She hesitated, thinking about what that meant. 'Oh, my.' She reached up with both hands and unclipped her ponytail, and shook her head, allowing her blonde locks to fall free. Jack's eyes were drawn to her chest as her breasts thrust out and her loose top tightened. 'Oops, giving him a good look at the girls. He likes them!'

'God, she's a vision.'

"Jack, you are so sweet to take me shopping, and to treat for this delicious lunch!"

He put his hand on hers. "You are a delight to be with!"

'I should be uncomfortable with him touching me, but it's just the opposite, and we just met. Really like being with him, talking with him. The fact that I'm always sexually aroused when I'm with him -- or even just thinking of him -- just takes it to another level -- and dangerous! I'm liking that.'

As they drove home Jack asked about her call with Andy. "So, did you tell him you were underwear shopping with a strange guy?"

She laughed. "Yes, I don't hold much back from Andy -- that our arrangement. Oh, and by the way, I just figured out you only used gift cards at the first place -- and they were just ten dollars apiece. You told us last night you had gift cards to spare."

"Um, I did actually tell the truth. I never said an amount."

He looked over at her. "I thought Andy might have a problem with me paying for your clothes, so I fudged just a bit. It's a guy thing."

"Hmmmm - nicely planned, Mr. Neighbor." 'How sweet of him!'

"Hey, how about we try out your new workout wear this afternoon?"

She paused for a few moments. Normally the answer would have been a flat no, but she loved the way he paid attention to her. She figured she was going to end up displaying her body in a tight -- or skimpy outfit to Jack at some point, so might as well get it over with. It just seemed ok. 'Can't believe I want to show a man my body. But I do. He's so handsome, and he likes my body, likes looking at me.'

"Ok, that sounds good." He parked in his driveway and opened her door for her, earning him a big smile and another great look at her legs. He collected all the bags and walked toward his front door.

"Shouldn't all that stuff go to my house?"

"Well, since we're working out, I thought you could just change here."

She gave him The Look.

He smiled. "Yes, I have a changing room for you. Come on in."

She followed him in, seeing his house for the first time. "Wow, this is a nice place, Jack. Look at this workout gear -- you have it all."

He led her into a guest bedroom just off the workout room and emptied all her purchases onto the bed, separating them by type. He pulled out a workout set and handed it to her. "How about these first?

She laughed. "You are something else. I can't believe I'm about to get undressed in your house to wear an outfit you picked out!" She shut the plantation shutters. "No hidden spy camera in here, technology guy?"

"No, scout's honor."

He closed the door behind him, changed into tight workout shorts and a sleeveless t-shirt, went to the kitchen and pulled out a couple bottles of wine.

She paused at the door after changing. "Well, here goes nothing. I hope he doesn't fall on the floor, laughing."

"Oh, so you're planning to get me drunk while working out?"

He turned to see her standing there with her hands on her hips. She looked stunning in black, mid-thigh leggings that fit her curves like a second skin. Her midriff was bare, showing off her flat tummy. Her top was bright yellow with black piping. It tightly constrained her prodigious bosom while showing a good six inches of lightly freckled cleavage.

"So, are just going stand there and stare at me?"

"Oh, I'm so sorry, Anna. You look fabulous! That outfit shows off your curves -- and you have great curves, by the way. You are a beautiful woman and you have an incredible figure."

She blushed. 'He's looking at my body, and he likes it!'

"It looks like it fits ok?"

She blushed. "Well, it's a bit tight in the usual place but that's good -- keeps things that I want to stay put from moving around too much. I'm um, thinking you have the same problem," she said, nodding at his bulging crotch. 'Can't believe I'm looking at his manhood -- and we're openly talking about it!'

"Yes, same problem!"

After they stretched out on the mats, Anna started on the leg abduction machine, positioning her legs to push inward. Jack got his first view of her perfect legs, thighs, crotch and tummy. He could see the outline of her pussy lips and cleft. She watched him watching her muscles move. "Wow -- look at him - he's mesmerized watching me. Duh - how could he not be- I'm spreading my legs for him!' She giggled at the thought.

"What's so funny?"

"Oh nothing!" She smirked.

He got on next, and she was now the watcher. His powerful legs flexed, and she could see his stomach muscles contract. But her eyes lingered on his prominent bulge. His tight shorts were almost as revealing as his Speedo last night. She could clearly see the outline of a very thick penis sprouting out from his flat abdomen and then curling over a large set of balls to curl back towards his butt. This view had her cheeks reddening, her nipples engorging, her heart pumping and her pussy moistening.

'OMG -- I thought they were all about the same size. That's one big package. I wonder how big it gets...'

Jack could see her arousal and smiled. 'Gotcha, girl.' He got up and laid down on the bench press. "Spot for me?"

She nodded and moved behind the bench and grabbed the bar. He also grabbed the bar, but first paused to check out the view above him. Her crotch was just a foot above his face, giving him an up-close view of her cloaked pussy. He could clearly see her labia and cleft. Though he thought he could see a faint wetness, he couldn't be sure. What he WAS sure of was that he was smelling the musk of wet pussy. 'Yes!'

Looking up from there, he was treated to the huge bulge of her encased breasts thrusting forward, completely blocking her face from view. He was proud of himself for not getting too hard spending the morning with this goddess. He now began to lose that fight. The combination of the view and the sweet smell of pussy stimulated the blood to start flowing his member. He felt it thicken and lengthen, stretching his shorts. "Well, we'll see if this sends her running to her house."

Anna knew she was basically straddling Jack's face. Her mind raced. 'Can he see that I'm wet? Can he smell me? God, he's almost in a position to kiss me down there!' Having never received oral sex (Andy wasn't so inclined) she didn't know what it felt like to have her pussy pleasured by a man's face, lips, and tongue. As she helped steady the bar for Jack, she watched his cock expand. 'OH God! He's getting hard for me!' Her nipples felt like, and now looked like they were going to rip through her top. They stuck out a good half inch.

Jack couldn't resist teasing her. "Anna -- are you up there? Two big things are blocking your face!"

"Ha, ha, ha -so funny!" She retorted, leaning over so she could see him.

Jack finished his set, now flushed and slightly panting, and stood up. They looked each other up and down -- Jack staring at her huge breasts and swollen nipples, and she staring at his engorged penis. Neither said a word. Neither tried to hide their staring. She gave him a smoldering look and laid down on the bench. He watched her breasts jiggle and then pancake slightly on her chest, her cleavage bulging.

'I'm working out with a man I just met who's sporting an erection -- and it's a big one -- because of me. Wow! I should run home, but this is so arousing!'

He stood above her head and adjusted her weights. From her prone position she looked right up at Jack's engorged cock. 'God, look at that beast swell up.' She could see that he was circumcised, and the head was swelling and starting to push out as his organ strained against the fabric as it tried to straighten out. 'I wonder if it might just rip its way out? Oh my God! Nipples are so hard; kitty is so wet!!!' Now it was her turn to tease. "Jack, are you up there? Hello! Something big is blocking my view!"

Jack laughed and bent over a bit so he could see her. "Very funny! But your bulge is bigger than mine!"

"Touché!"

She finished her set and got up. 'My crotch is wet -- definitely time for a wardrobe change.' She strode towards the bedroom. "I'm going to try a different outfit. I'll be right back, so don't wander off!"

"Not going anywhere, neighbor lady." Jack poured two glasses of wine and waited.

Anna peeled off her top first, freeing her straining nipples. 'God, I've never seen them bigger or harder.' She dared not touch them. She next peeled off her bottom and the panties she had put on that morning. The crotch was obviously stained. 'More of the Jack Effect....'

"Might not be a good idea to go commando," she mused, and looked through the pile of panties on the bed. She picked up the flimsiest pair that Jack had secreted in the bag. 'Heck, might as well go for it....' She slipped them up her legs and snugged them up to her crotch. She had never worn anything so risqué. "God, these feel great!' She looked at her reflection in the wall mirror. Her butt was totally naked! 'Wow.'

She pulled a set of short, bright red upper thigh leggings up her legs. She grabbed a pretty, bright blue zip-up top and wrestled it over her shoulders. The band fit just right, and she engaged the zipper and tugged it up. She got it about half-way up when it seemed to jam. She fiddled with it for a minute and gave up. "Damn zippers," she muttered.

She opened the door and strode out into the workout area to find Jack leaning against a counter, holding 2 glasses of wine. 'Ok, I'll try being a little daring..' "So, what do you think?" She purred, assuming the model pose.

Jack was dumbfounded, struggling to find words. With the zipper only partially up, she was showing a mile of cleavage. He twirled his finger, indicating she should pivot around. She did, doing a slow turn and pushing her butt out. 'God, I feel so naughty doing this -- but it feels so good! Am I just teasing this guy -- or not?"

Jack finally found his voice. "Anna, you look incredible! You are the most beautiful woman in the world!

She blushed again, deeply. "You are so sweet to say that, Jack! But I'm having a problem with this zipper -- it's stuck."

Jack strode over in front of her and looked into her deep blue eyes. He was so tempted to just go for it, to take her, right now. But what if she was just a married woman teasing a horny guy? He smiled and looked down at her chest. Her bulging breasts were very much on display with the light dusting of freckles making them even sexier.

"Well first, I'd like to say that I just love your freckles, neighbor lady!"

"Really? I'd love to be rid of them." 'This man is an inch from me, staring at my big breasts!'

"No, don't, please, they make your cleavage even more spectacular! And It looks like your two friends here want to come out and play," he said, eyes moving from one nipple to the other.

"Oh, and you also have someone wanting to come out and play, big guy!" She whispered, looking down at Jack's bulge which was only a couple inches from her tummy.

"Um, guilty as charged, ma'am."

He grabbed the bottom of the zipper in one hand and the zipper pull in the other hand and tugged on it, with no result. He kept it up as Anna grinned at his efforts. 'God, if anyone could see us now....'

Jack's tugging became a little more forceful, rocking her a bit towards him. His turgid cock bulge made brief contact with her bare stomach. They both looked up, into each other's eyes, and smiled.

"Careful, big guy, you might hurt a lady with that thing!" 'I am such a slut for saying that! I've gone crazy. Girl, what are you doing here?'

Suddenly, the zipper popped loose when Jack was pulling downwards. Momentum carried it all the way to the bottom -- and unclipped the base! The two halves pulled apart, baring the insides of both breasts almost to the nipple. Jack caught a glimpse of her left aureole peeking out.

"Oh my god," they said, simultaneously.

Jack grabbed both sides and pulled them slightly towards the center, preserving a bit of her modesty. It took all Jack's will power not to pull her top off and fondle her massive breasts.

"Whoops, wardrobe malfunction!" Anna quipped. "And it looks like you're are on the verge of the same thing happening!" They both looked down at Jack's cock, which had swelled up bigger than ever, straining his compression shorts to the limit.

"Well, I think I'll change tops -- can't run the risk of another wardrobe incident!"

Jack was thinking fast. "So how about trying one of your new bras instead? He followed her into the bedroom. Her breasts, now free of constraint, bounced and rocked inside her now-loose top.

"Hmmm.....which one did you have in mind?"

Jack couldn't resist selecting one of the underwire, push-up models that he'd picked out. She held it up for examination. "Why am I not surprised -- you pervert!"

Jack shrugged and made a 'who, me?' face as he closed the door behind him.

Thankfully, it was a front closer. She hoisted her girls into the cups and arranged them. She saw herself in the mirror. 'My god -- there must be an acre of cleavage! The girls are so huge. Let's see how he reacts to this!'

Jack was sitting on the bench press, watching the bedroom door as she emerged. She was all tit! Her big jugs wobbled as she stepped into the room. Jack's cock surged - Anna noticed. Looking at his crotch, she commented. "Looks like you approve!"

"Oh yes, Anna. Your breasts are so beautiful!"

'He loves my girls!' "This doesn't seem to be a bra made for working out, mister. Does it make my boobs look too big? 'Did I just say that out loud?'

"Anna, that's just not possible! With breasts a beautiful as yours, more of beautiful is better. Do you want to try another?"

She spun around into the bedroom. This time she didn't close the door and emerged in a beautiful black lace model that was all but see through. For the first time Jack gazed upon her nearly naked breasts. Her aureoles and erect nipples were visible.

"Well, do you approve?"

"Yes, the bra inspector approves of this model for workout use! It's beautiful, Anna, and so is the woman underneath."

'He thinks I'm beautiful! He's admiring my breasts. God, nipples are so hard, and kitty is wet.' She couldn't suppress a giggle and walked over to the lat pulldown apparatus.

"Spot me?" 'Can't believe I'm doing this.'

He put a hand on each shoulder as she pulled the bar down. Standing behind her he had a great view of her chest, thrusting out with each pull down. 'God, that bra might give way any second!'

'I'm loving him looking at me, at my big tits, and his hands on my shoulders feel so good.' "Squats next."

He set up her bar and stood behind to spot.

"Hold my sides to keep me from bending."

He placed his hands on her rib cage and followed her as she began to squat.

'Oh, his hands feel so good touching me there -- this is very naughty.'

Jack got a great view of her magnificent derriere, the legging material becoming almost transparent as it stretched. He could see her panty was a G-string -- one he had picked out! He couldn't resist. "So, how do you like the new panties I picked out?"

She giggled. "Shouldn't you be spotting me instead of inspecting my underwear, buster? Stand closer and hold my sides a little tighter."

'Oh, liking him being close to me, wow. He's looking at my bottom!'

He did and on the next squat her bottom rubbed again his semi-hard cock.

"Oh." She said.

On the next rep she pushed harder against Jack's cock. 'Oh, it's big, really big, and hard -- he's hard for me. OMG! What would that big thing feel like inside me?'

"I seem to be rubbing again something hard back there -- any idea what it is?"

"Not a clue."

"Uh-huh."

"Whew -- I think I'm done with today's workout!"

They sat, drinking wine, and looking at each other. "So, you've been in charge of the agenda today, Jack. What's next?"

"Well.......... I was thinking you might try out one of your new bikinis, since we have the pool and all?"

She gave him The Look. 'Should I go that far? I do want to feel and see what I look like in a bikini -- but do I want to show this guy before even my husband? What if they don't fit and I look awful?

"You know, if I did, you'd be the first person to see me in a bikini?"

He grinned. "And I'd be so honored!"

'So daring, but I want to do this, want to show off for him. What if he makes a pass at me? Or tries to push his big manhood inside me? Oh, god!'

"Ok." She whispered. "Come pick out your favorite." 'Am I really doing this? Just met this guy four days ago!'

In the bedroom he selected a shiny blue top and silver bottom set. She held the tiny bikini in her hands and looked up into his eyes. 'I am so attracted to this hunk of man; he makes me feel daring. I want to show him my boobs!' "Help me undo this bra."

'Oh, god, yes, I would love to take off your bra, Anna! Gonna savor every second.'

She turned around and held up her hair in that very sexy way women do. He very slowly undid the 4 hooks, and the band parted. He slowly slid the straps off her shoulders to the sides, making sure to gently caress her in the process.

'Can't believe I'm letting him unhook my bra -- no man but Andy has done that. Oh, his touch!' She turned around, holding the cups to her "girls." 'God, I'm almost topless for him, and his big thing is hard for me -- this is wicked.'

"Why thank you for the help, big boy."

"I also specialize in bikini installations, if that service is needed, ma'am."

"Oh, I bet you do! But I have to use the ladies' room, so off with you."

"I'll be waiting out by the pool."

When he left, she tossed the bra on the bed, used the bathroom, and stripped off her leggings and panties. She pulled the shiny silver bottom up her legs and snugged the back between her cheeks and the front up against her pussy. Looking in the mirror she saw that the front barely covered her pussy lips and cleft. 'Good thing I don't have any hair down there,' she thought. She tied the strings on each hip. It felt really good.



The top took a little longer, what with adjustable strings and all. It took her a while to figure out how to tie it. She admired herself in the mirror. The cups didn't even come close to covering her whole breast. The center front was open, with only a taut string running between the widely spaced cups.

But the first thing she -- or any lucky viewer -- would notice is how thin the fabric was, offering zero padding for her nipples. They protruded proudly, making their presence known to all. 'God -- this nipple show could get me arrested! But not likely that Jack would press charges!"

She hopped up a couple of times. 'Not much of any support going on here -- I'm really going to be bouncing!'

She fluffed her hair, put on her high-heeled sandals, made her final adjustments, then opened the door and headed for the pool. She grabbed her now-full wine glass on the way, fortifying herself with a big gulp. 'I can't believe I'm doing this. Can't wait to see his reaction.'

Jack had changed into his Speedo and was sitting in the pool, on the steps with the water up to his waist when a vision of beauty walked out of his house. He first noticed her deep blue eyes and radiant smile. Her curly blonde tresses flowed around her graceful neck. Her long, toned legs shone in the sunlight as she swiveled her hips. For the first time he saw the full size and shape of her chest. Her mountainous breasts swayed and bounced, barely constrained by her blue bikini top. The cups left her breasts exposed on the top, both sides and underneath. Her engorged nipples tented proudly upwards.

'God -- I feel so wicked strutting in front of him like this! I love feeling the girls bob and sway! Nipples are so hard.'

'Oh god -- she's perfect. Her tits are incredible.' He felt his shaft harden and lengthen as he thought of penetrating her.

She glided gracefully up to Jack and sipped her wine. "Cat got your tongue, Jack?" She was amazed at her self-confidence -- she wouldn't have dreamed of being so bold just a few days ago!

Jack didn't reply verbally. 'Let's see what she thinks about this.' Setting his glass down, he slowly stood up. He watched Anna's eyes trail down his chest as he rose from the water and widen when her gaze fell on his Speedo. His half-mast cock strained at the suit's thin fabric.

"Oh my god, Jack, you're huge," she blurted out. Her voice quivered. "It looks like part of you really likes my new bikini!" 'He's hard for me! He wants me -- wants to put that big thing inside me! I desperately want to kiss this beautiful man, and touch him, all over, touch that big bulge.'

'Going for it here.' He stepped to her, put his hands on her pretty shoulders and whispered into her ear. "Trust me -- every part of me, down to my soul, thinks you're are the most beautiful, sexy, wonderful woman on earth!" With that, he kissed her lips, softly & gently, and pulled her to him so their bodies pressed together. He felt her giant breasts flatten against his chest and abdomen. She felt his hard bulge pressing into her tummy.

Anna closed her eyes, her heart suddenly racing. She was so aroused she had trouble forming thoughts for a minute. Her heart raced. 'I'm kissing him -- another man, just like that. OMG. It just happened. Feels heavenly. Oh my. Can't let this get out of hand.' Finally, she broke the kiss and, placing her hand on his chest, gently pushed him away. His hands trailed down her sides to her hips. She placed her other hand on his chest and without even thinking she explored his muscles. Her eyes, glassy with passion, looked up into his. 'I am sooo wet, so horny. Have to at least try to stop this.'

Her heart raced. "You know I'm a married woman. You have to keep big boy down here under control." Her hands trailed down his chest and grazed over his engorged cock bulge, which surged at her touch, and then returned to his chest. 'God, he's so muscular, so hard, so strong, such a man. His bulge is so big, so hard. Want to touch him all over, let him touch me. Kitty is on fire!'

He moved his big hands to cup her ripe ass cheeks, bent down a bit and pressed her to him, massaging her globes and grinding his cock bulge against her clit, kissing her again, softly. Her arms found their way around his neck.

"Oh god!!!" She moaned as she climaxed, sharp, and hard. They held each other for a minute while she recovered. 'Oh, god, how did that happen? He's making me crazy.' "Oh, you big, bad boy Jack! What have you done to me?"

"it what you've done to me, girl." He whispered in her ear, pressing his hard bulge against her.

She abruptly pushed him away, and stood looking at him, out of breath, breasts heaving. 'Where is this going?' "We -- we shouldn't be doing that. What would Andy think?"

"Oh, I think Andy likes seeing another man attracted to you, and you attracted to another man."

Her eyes narrowed as she processed this. She looked down at Jack's hard cock, which had pulled his waistband down a good 2 inches and noticed a large wet spot. "Did you......did you....did it, um, happen for you?"

He smiled. "Almost, but no. It's precum. Trust me, you'd know it if I had."

She giggled, still starting at his turgid rod. "Does it hurt for it to be scrunched up like that in your Speedo?"

"Yes, it's kind of uncomfortable. It wants to escape!"

"Um, that would be very dangerous, Jack."

They both jumped when they heard her phone ring inside the house. "I better get that." She turned and jogged towards the house, Jack's eyes locked on her swiveling, bouncing, naked derriere and jiggling tits bouncing out on either side. 'God, I can feel him looking at me.' She turned her head to see a smiling, handsome, totally masculine man with a huge, wet bulge in his swimsuit doing exactly that!

It was Andy calling. "Hey babe!" She said, still a little out of breath.

"Hey- you ok -- you sound out of breath?"

"Oh, I just didn't have the phone right next to me and had to run to catch you." She bit her lip at this half-truth.

"So, what are you up to? Did you finish shopping?"

She walked back towards Jack, who was sitting on a chaise lounge. "Yes, all done."

"How's the rest of the day been?"

She didn't want to lie to her husband -- not right. "Well, we made another shopping stop after we talked, then stopped for lunch, then came back and worked out in Jack's home gym, and now we're out by the pool." 'Don't need to tell him Jack is about to burst out of his Speedo, my nipples are hard as rocks and my pussy is a swamp. Oh, and we just kissed and I orgasmed.'

"Oh, what other stop?"

"Well, I now have some new swimsuits so I can get rid of that old one I hate."

"Great. You said you're at Jack's pool? Are you wearing a new suit?"

"Um, yes, I am."

Andy thought. 'I should have seen this coming. She spent all day with this guy buying intimate clothing and now she's at his pool with him. I can't compete.'

"Can't wait to see it. How about texting me a pic?"

Anna hesitated. 'Can't say no to this, but he's going to freak!' "Will do!"

"Ok, I'll see you in about an hour then. Will you still be at the pool?"

Her reply sounded strangely distant. "Yes, probably, yes, so come on over."

"Ok, bye then."

"Bye, love you!" She tossed her phone on a table. Jack was checking our every inch of her incredible body.

"He wants a picture of me in my new swimsuit."

He grabbed her phone from the table. "So, let's give him one!"

"I hate having my picture taken -- especially in this bikini! Shit!"

He got close, put his hands on her shoulders and she looked up at him with anxious eyes. "It'll be ok, Anna. You just have no idea how pretty you are! The picture will be fabulous." He smiled at her.

'God, that smile of his!' She put her arms around his neck and kissed him sweetly, which caused his bulge to touch her. "Thanks, Jack -- you are my savior! But you keep poking me with that big boy down there-- what's a girl supposed to do about that?"

"I could offer several good suggestions!"

"Oh, I'm sure of that!" She gave him another kiss them pushed away, looking down at his damp, straining crotch. "So, I guess boys can get wet down there just like us girls?"

"Yes! Are you wet, Anna?"

"What do you think after that orgasm you just gave me? They both looked at the tiny front panel of her bikini. "Looks like nothing showing!" She chirped. 'Little do you know, Jack, that this was not the first but the THIRD orgasm you gave me today! Should I tell big boy that? Hmmmmm.'

Jack grabbed her phone and opened her camera app. "Ok, how about standing over by that bush on the other side of the pool?" He started the video function running and recorded her walking around the pool, following behind her, admiring her beautiful shape from behind. When she got to the bush she stopped, gave him a hands-on-hips pose and smiled nervously.

"Ok, now turn to the side." She did.

"Nice! Turn around and look at me over your shoulder." She did.

"You look great, Anna! Face me and bend over, put your hands just above your knees and smile, pretty lady!" That made her smile!

"Put your arms behind your head and move your legs apart." She gave him The Look, but did it. "Oh, Anna, you look so sexy!"

"Last one -- cross your arms in front of you and stick out your tongue!" She giggled and did it. Her arms didn't fit around her huge bust, so the effect was to balloon her breasts far out in front of her! 'I'm displaying my big tits for this man!'

"Hey -- I didn't see you pushing the button -- were you doing video?"

"Um, guilty as charged!"

"Why, you sneaky guy you!" She seized the phone and ran the video as he looked on. "Oh my god...look at me....I thought I looked fat.....but I......like it!" She beamed with pride at him.

"You look fabulous, Anna, stunning. You are gorgeous, so beautiful. You could be a bikini model."

She blushed, deeply, at Jack's compliments -- and at the thought of her modeling bikinis! "But I don't want to send him a video -- it was supposed to be just a picture."

"Got it." Jack quickly created an image of the most conservative shot. "Here you go." He handed her the phone and she sent the text.

She tossed the phone on a nearby chair. "And you, mister, need to be punished for some very bad behavior!" Before he could react, she shoved him into the pool, laughing. Jack quickly pulled himself out of the pool and gave chase. She giggled and ran around the end of the pool deck. She held her bouncing boobs with both hands and that slowed her up enough that Jack caught up, grabbed her around the waist and flung them both in the pool. She escaped his grasp and swam away. He chased her and finally caught a leg, then an arm. "Help me! I'm being attacked by a stranger with a big stick!!" She shouted, giggling -- though no one could hear.

He cornered her and pulled her close. She could see the fire in his eyes. 'I want to touch him, kiss him.'

"Going for it right now...' Jack grabbed her naked behind with both hands, she quickly wrapped her legs around him and their passion erupted. No more gentle kisses. They attacked each other's bodies, unleashing a torrent of pent-up sexual energy. His big hands explored her back, bottoms and legs. Her smaller hands reciprocated on his back, butt, chest and face. Their tongues dueled and explored.

Her big breasts were mashed between them and she rubbed them back and forth. He could feel her hard nipples dragging against his chest. Lower down, they humped their thinly-covered crotches together with unrestrained vigor. They were consumed with, and consumed by, each other for a good ten minutes before they came up for air, both panting like they had run a 10k race.

They stared into each other's eyes without speaking. Jack slid her back from him a few inches and lifted her higher, exposing her barely-covered breasts. He looked down at the twin, heaving mounds of breast flesh and looked back up to her eyes. She nodded yes to his unspoken request. 'Yes, I want him to see them and touch them -- nipples are so hard.'

At last.

Supporting her against the pool wall, he began to caress her massive breasts over her bikini cups. Each overflowed his hand, firm and heavy to lift. He quickly pulled both cups to the side, exposing her to his gaze for the first time. He stopped to marvel at every square inch. Her pretty freckles gave way to flawless, milky-white skin. Her engorged nipples stood proud and tall, begging for attention they would soon enjoy.

"Oh, god, his hands feel so good touching my girls!' She looked up at him with her pretty blue eyes, panting. "Do you like them, Jack?"

"They are the two most beautiful things on this earth, Anna."

'Oh, god, he loves my big breasts, he wants them. His hard thing is poking against me, it's so big, making me so wet.' She pulled his head down towards her chest, and Jack fondled her right breast and slowly licked her right nipple while caressing her left nipple with his hand. She moaned. Faster and faster, he fondled, licked, sucked, and then nibbled on her breasts and nipples. Down below, he was rubbing her panty-covered pussy against his barely-confined erection.

"Oh god, oh god, oh god oh god." She gasped and her eyes rolled up in her head as she was struck with a powerful orgasm. She shook and almost crushed Jack between her legs.

"I -- it -that -- was, oh god, oh god, amazing!" She pulled his head up and they kissed passionately as she came down from her climax.

"That's two," he whispered softly into her ear.

She batted her long eyelashes at him and put her nose against his. "Well, it's actually four you've given me today."

He gave her a quizzical look.

She grinned. "I had two alone at home this morning due to you, mister, at my own hand. When I woke up, and then when I came home after seeing you naked in this pool!"

Jack's cock, presently pressed through his suit against her very thinly-covered pussy, surged at the thought of her masturbating to a climax while thinking about him. She felt it and pressed her pussy against his straining bulge. "Somebody likes that picture -- I can tell!"

He grinned. "Looks like I can't hide it from you!" They kissed again as he walked them over to the steps and sat down, with her settling onto his lap.

"I'm not finished here, lady friend." He continued to love her breasts as she caressed his head and played with his dark, curly hair.

'Oh, god, his hands, his mouth, his tongue, feel so good on my tits! "God, you are sooo good at that -- I'm not used to feeling this good!"

He lifted her up with one hand and maneuvered his turgid erection 180 degrees so it was pointing towards his stomach, still covered but pushing the waistband up several inches. He let her down, his covered cock now snug against her barely-covered pussy. "Oh my god, I seem to be sitting on what feels like a really hard kitchen rolling pin!" She giggled. "Do you have a license for that weapon?"

He removed his mouth from her engorged left nipple to speak. "It's in the glove compartment, officer."

She giggled. 'God, his thing is huge, and so hard -- for me. Feels so good. It's at least twice as big as Andy's. What would It feel like inside me? Would It even fit?'

He gazed into her eyes. "I hope don't have someplace to be because I intend to spend the next several hours tending to these balloons!" She swatted him upside his head. "Hey, big boy, be careful what you call my girls!"

He smiled. "I have a confession to make."

She narrowed her eyes at him. "What?"

"I should warn you that it's entirely possible that I find you attractive and I may make a pass at you!"

She burst out laughing, swatted his head, and give him a hard, passionate kiss. "You are a rascal, Mr. Mitchell."

For a good twenty minutes Jack made the rounds, caressing, cupping, kissing and suckling her breasts, kissing her neck and her lips. 'I've died and gone to heaven. Love touching her, tasting her, looking at her. Her boobs are incredible.'

Anna caressed his head, shoulders and back as she watched him pleasuring her boobs. 'God, he's so handsome, so manly, he knows just how to love my girls. His big pole makes me so wet - I'm gushing down there. It would be so easy to just reach down, pull my panty aside and slip that huge thing inside me -- oh god!' Then they both heard the sound of a car pulling up in the Clarke's driveway. "Andy." she whispered.

He lifted her up and she stood and pulled her cups over her erect nipples. Jack swam off to see if he could get his erection under control. Andy's appearance coming down the path hastened that process, there being nothing like a woman's husband approaching to shrink a man back to normal, which for Jack was anything but.

"Hi honey, how was your day?" Anna chirped as Andy approached. She was sitting on the pool edge, so Andy got full view of her voluptuous, barely-covered body.

"Busy as usual, honey. Looks like you've had a relaxing day here in the pool. Hey, Jack." Inside, Andy fumed. 'I can believe my wife bought and is wearing such a slutty bikini - It's like she's naked! This must be this Jack Mitchell's influence."

Jack piped up. "Hey Andy. Join us?"

"I'll change and be right back." As he walked home, Andy noted that Anna seemed flushed. 'Wonder what went on in that pool today?'

Anna got out and poured herself a big glass of wine. Jack, grinning, said softly, "Um, it will be just a few minutes before I can get out of the pool."

She giggled. "Oh, why is that, big boy?" She said, clearly very proud of herself. 'I want to kiss him, touch him more, want to feel his hands, feel that hard shaft pushing against me.'

They chatted until Andy returned in shorts and t-shirt. Anna was in the pool with her wine as was Jack, very near her. "Coming in, honey?"

"No, I can't -- I have some homework to do." She walked over near him, leaning on the side of the pool to show off her cleavage to her husband. "Aw, not even If I show you my new bikini?" Emboldened by hours of sexual arousal and several glasses of wine, Anna slowly walked up the steps, the water running off her sensuously. "Do you like it, honey?"

Andy stared at his nearly naked wife. 'Good god.' "Anna, you might as well be naked!! Really, can't you wear something that covers more?"

She scowled at Andy. "Damn, Andy, you encourage me to dress more liberally and then when I do, you change your mind! Well, Jack here thinks I look great, don't you, Jack?"

"I know who's side I'm on here, for sure,' Jack thought. "Andy, your wife is an incredibly beautiful woman. She should be able to show off her femininity."

Anna looked over at Jack and looked back at her brooding husband. 'I'm so mad at Andy. Well, I'll just show him.' "So, you say I might as well be naked? Fine -- I will be then!" Right in front of Andy, she pulled off her top, her massive breasts wobbling free, her nipples hard as rocks. She bent over, pointing her beautiful derriere right at Jack, and slipped her bottom off. She wadded up the bikini up and threw it at Andy, hitting him right in the crotch, ironically.

She stood there in the twilight, naked, with her legs apart and hands on her hips, thrusting her wet, naked sex and breasts at her husband. 'Well, does this do anything for you, Andy? I'll bet it does for Jack, makes him big and hard. He's been hard for me all afternoon, pushing it against me, keeping me wet. And he loves my big breasts!'

Jack was dumbfounded -- and instantly fully aroused, his suit yet again straining to hold in his engorging cock. 'Oh god, she's perfect, oh god.'



"Anybody else want to get naked with me in the pool and play - Andy?" She said, looking at him pleadingly.

Andy spat out. "Anna -- wh- what's gotten into you! No, I won't. Put some clothes on -- Jack is right there!"

She glared at Andy. "Why yes, Jack IS right here. Jack, care to go skinny dipping with me, since my husband won't?"

"I'm in!" Jack didn't waste a second shedding his suit and throwing it up on the deck next to Andy. His cock, finally liberated from its painful lycra confinement, thrust out, throbbing and instantly fully and massively erect.

Anna looked his way. 'Jack's naked, and probably big and hard.' She stepped back down the stairs into the water. "Ok, Andy, I'll just play with Jack then." 'If my husband doesn't want me, I know someone who does. He's teased me with his big cock since we first met -- now I want to feel it and see it. He appreciates my body and my big breasts. This is on you, Andy.'

She gracefully dove in the water towards Jack, providing a brief, glorious view of her perfect, naked behind. It wasn't quite dark enough for the underwater lights to kick on, so Jack couldn't see where she was. Suddenly she popped out of the water right behind him and leaped up on his back, clamping her legs around his hips.

"King of the hill! And I'm winning! Whoo!" She yelled. They wrestled together until Jack managed to shake her off and she went flying, tits bouncing all over.

Andy just looked over, stunned and what was happening in front of him. Jack chased Anna around the pool, grabbing at her. "Help! I'm being chased by a naked man! Anybody -- help!" She splashed Jack playfully. 'Last chance, Andy.'

He finally caught her from behind, reaching around to grab her breasts and hold her against him. His hot, rock-hard pole pushed between her butt cheeks, then between her legs. He lifted her up, using his arms and his strong, thick cock, and shouted. "Got you!!"

'Oh, god, it's so huge, so thick, so hard. Nothing between us! So hot against my pussy. He's so hard for me. I have to touch it.' She shrieked. "Oh my god!" as they tumbled backward and went underwater, her on top of him.

They stayed underwater for a while, and Andy couldn't see what was happening. What was happening was Anna had both hands on Jack's huge, rock-hard pole, exploring it, while he had his hand between her legs, cupping her pussy. They popped up, out of breath, him laughing and her giggling, close in front of him. She had his manhood in both hands, pulling back and forth.

"Oh my god, Jack, your penis is huge!" She said, loud enough for Andy to hear. He turned beet red at the thought of his wife handling Jack's huge rod.

Jack and Anna suddenly got very quiet and stopped thrashing around. Andy couldn't see in the dim light, but they may have been kissing. They were, passionately and deeply. Anna had both hands on Jack's thick cock, stroking it. Jack had one hand caressing Anna's breasts and nipples and the other was in heaven, between her legs, stroking her sopping pussy, his middle finger penetrating her, in and out, back and forth.

Her passion built quickly. Andy heard her start moaning, getting louder and louder. "Oh, oh, oh, my god it feels so good, yes, yes, oh god yes!" She stopped stroking Jack and just held onto his shaft with both hands. Suddenly she went silent, shivering as the most powerful orgasm she ever experienced coursed through her from head to toe. She bit down on Jack's shoulder as her pussy clenched again and again on his fingers until she finally calmed down. Jack still held her up by her pussy and she still held onto his cock, which was seconds from erupting when her stimulation stopped. They kissed for a few moments, and then the pool and poolside lights clicked on.

'Oh, god, I want this big thing inside me so badly. If I don't get out of this pool right now, I'll lose control and have sex with this incredible man right in front of my husband.'

"I need a glass of wine." She turned, reached back and grabbed Jack's manhood, pulling him behind her to the stairs. "Come with me, big guy, I want to see this thing." She let go as she started up the steps.

Andy and Jack watched her ascend, water cascading from every curve. She had her arms above her head, gathering her wet hair, and her outthrust breasts looked larger than ever, swollen by hours of arousal. Her nipples were almost glowing, fully engorged, straining upwards. She walked past Andy, squeezing the water from her hair, her breasts bobbing and shaking with every step. Andy could just stare, mouth open.

'Like the show, honey? Well, it's for Jack, not you.' She turned to watch Jack.

'Time to show Anna -- and Andy - what I've got!' Andy almost choked when he saw Jack climbing the pool stairs, naked, his huge, thick erection seeming to lead the way. It thrust out, just above horizontal, and swayed from side to side as he walked in front of Andy and approached Anna.

"My god, that thing is massive -- and beautiful," she gushed. 'He's hard for me!' "Andy, look what I did to Jack -- I made him all big and hard!'

Jack sat down between Andy and her, his manhood standing straight up, like a rocket. 'Was it me that said that -- my god! I can't resist -- that thing is so big, so manly! I have to touch it, feel it, oh my.' "It looks like it's about to burst, Jack. Are you ready to cum?"

He nodded, spreading his legs apart.

"Andy, I think Jack desperately needs some relief -- look at this big thing." She placed one hand - the one with Andy's wedding ring - on the base of the shaft, and the other under his huge ball sac. "Ok if I help Jack out, Andy? These balls are huge -- and they feel full to bursting!"

Andy didn't respond, still stunned at the erotic scene unfolding before him.

'God, he's so big, so hard, feels so good!' She began stroke his shaft and fondle his balls, which overflowed her dainty hand. "He's so big, Andy, I can't get my hand all the way around! This is amazing! How big is this big boy, Jack?"

"On a good day, nine and a half inches."

"Well, it sure feels like a good day today." She brought both hands to bear and started to stroke faster, twisting her hands around as she had learned from a girlfriend. Andy and Jack watched her huge breasts swing back and forth, her nipples turgid. She could sense he was close. 'Am I really doing this?' "Are you ready to pop, big boy? Are you ready to explode?" 'Want to see his cum, feel it. Bet he shoots a lot more than Andy!'

He nodded.

She felt a pulse and saw his balls pull up to his cock and his head expand as his seed took the long trip up his huge shaft. Jack not as much groaned but growled like an animal as his slit expanded and the first thick rope of cum burst out, spurting several feet into the air. Anna, with her only physical stimulations being feeling his shaft and balls and the erotic sensation of her swinging breasts, came sharply, pressing her legs together. 'Oh god!'

His first cumshot returned to earth, landing on Anna's hands and his groin. It was followed by one, two, three, four more, each with close to the same power as the first. The final shot of man stuff just gushed out, covering her hands. Coming down from her own orgasm, Anna was stunned at the volume of ejaculate all over her hands, Jack's groin, the deck -- the stuff was everywhere. "My god -- I never knew a cock could shoot so much, and so far! Wow, Jack!"

Andy quickly stood up. "I'm -- I'm going home. Are you coming, Anna?"

She giggled. 'I should say "Just did cum, honey!"' "I'll be along in a little while, honey."

Andy headed up the walkway, leaving Anna and Jack, naked, having both just orgasmed and with Jack's ejaculate all over both of them. Quite the sight. Anna pulled a hand off Jack's still-hard-as-stone cock and looked at all the cum, fascinated. "God, you must have cum a gallon, Jack. So much more than Andy."

"How.....?"

'He wants to know how he compares to my husband. Why not?' "Well, he's not nearly as thick -- I can wrap my fingers all the way around him. He just barely pokes out from my hand when I hold him like this," she nodded to her hand on the base of Jack's erection. At least 6 inches protruded above her hand. "So, I guess you're twice as big!" She felt Jack's cock pulse in response and leaned in and kissed him, squeezing his cock. "Oh -- feels like somebody's proud of being twice as big as my husband."

"Oh yea," he admitted.

"That's very, very naughty, Jack. I like that." She kissed him again. "Um, what do we do with this mess?"

"Well, let's see -- who's responsible for it?" He grinned at her.

"Guilty as charged!" She giggled. She brought her cum-covered hand up to her face and said, softly "I've heard girls say they like the taste." She looked up at him with her big blue eyes. "I've never tried."

He nodded at her and looked at her hand.

She touched her lips and licked her finger, not even noticing it was her ring finger. "Oh, it's kinda salty and sweet." She licked her palm. "It's yummy!"

Jack's cock pulsed again. 'She likes my cum!'

She licked the rest off her hand. "Well, we did miss dinner." She giggled, and Jack laughed.

"There's more where that came from," he said, rather enjoying the pun, looking down at his cock.

Her eyes widened. "I've never, um, you know, given a - done that to a man," she stammered.

"Well, we boys sure love it. But some girls don't like it, and you should never do it unless you like it."

She smiled at him and turned her attention to the enormous phallus in her hand. "Andy's always goes soft right after he, you know, finishes. Yours is still so hard and so big! And, it's so beautiful, and manly. I love it!" 'I've got to try this.'

She lowered her head, opened wide, pulled the helmet into her mouth, and pulled it out again after a couple seconds. "It's so big, I can barely fit it in! I'm supposed to push it way down in my throat, right?"

"No, just having the head in feels incredible! -- don't worry about it."

She bobbed up and down on the head for a couple of minutes, taking Jack to nirvana, and pulled off. She cupped her hand under his balls, which overflowed her palm. "Is there more in here that needs to come out? I mean, can it squirt again so soon?"

"I do believe so, but only one way to find out!"

She went back at it, sucking and stroking him faster and faster. It didn't take long.

He warned her. "Anna, its gonna happen pretty quick!"

'I wonder what it's like to take it in my mouth? I want it!' She kept going and he lost it. She could feel him pulse as a warm cord of seed rocketed up. She felt the head expand and a huge gob of cum blasted into her mouth. 'Oh god, it came out so hard!' Another blast erupted, and she thought 'Where will I put it all?' as it filled her mouth. She pulled her mouth off as he pulsed a third time. A stream of cum splattered up her face, across her forehead, and, unbeknownst to either of them, some even got in her hair. His fourth and final shot covered her lips and one cheek. She removed one hand from his rod and touched her face and opened her mouth to show it was full of his thick, white ejaculate.

"Oh my gosh -- look at me -- I'm a mess!" She mumbled, keeping his cum on her tongue.

"Anna, to a man, there's nothing sexier than a woman's face with his cum all over it!"

She looked at him, closed her mouth and swallowed, twice. She giggled. "Well, I must look pretty good since you covered me up with it!

They kissed, softly and gently, like lovers. He reached behind him to the table and presented her with a hand towel. She cleaned up and looked back at his still-erect cock. "Is it ever going to go soft?"

"It may never, with you!"

He got up off his chair and led her over to a wide, two-person chaise lounge, his cock wagging and her breasts swaying suggestively. They laid down, wrapped their limbs together and sensuously kissed and caressed each other. He shifted and pushed his big, still-hard hard rod between her legs, rubbing it back and forth against her sopping wet pussy lips.

"Oh god, oh god, oh, Jack that feels so good, don't stop, don't stop...."

He put a hand on each breast and pulled the nearest one to his mouth and suckled on her huge nipple, flicking his tongue back and forth, up and down.

She cried out as her 6th orgasm of the day electrified her. Next door, the male occupant heard through an open window a woman cry out in passion.

She panted. "Jeez, Jack, you really know how to make a girl feel like she's going to explode!" They kissed again. Jack pushed his cock head at the point of greatest heat, the opening to her treasure. She suddenly broke the kiss, gave him The Look, grabbed his shaft and held it tight.

"Where do you think you going there, mister?" She cooed breathlessly.

"I think you know, neighbor girl."

"Oh god, I want to so bad, but we can't -- we shouldn't -- I'm a married woman! Oh god!"

He pulled back from her. "It's ok, baby, I never want to do anything you're not ready for."

She kissed him sweetly. "You're always the gentleman, Jack."

But he wasn't finished with her. He rolled her over on her back, pushed her legs apart and climbed in between. She tried to push her legs together, thinking he was going to stick it in her. "It's ok, baby -- you'll see."

He bent over and laid his cock on her vagina and started slowly rubbing it back and forth. 'Oh god, it feels so good I'm going to go crazy! I so want him inside me.'

He leaned over and kissed her, deeply and sensuously, their eyes locking. Breaking the lip-lock, he delicately kissed her cute nose. "This, is the prettiest nose I've ever made the acquaintance of, neighbor girl."

She giggled. 'God, this man melts me.'

He started with her forehead, then her ears, kissing and using his strong tongue, while caressing her swollen breasts and nipples with his big paws. He moved down to her graceful neck, noticing she wore no necklace. All the while he continued sliding his heavy pole up and down her wet pussy lips. Anna couldn't speak, couldn't hardly think as she was consumed with pleasure all over her body.

He moved down to her upper chest. "I love these freckles."

"Oh God, how much more of this can I take without exploding?'

He moved further down, lovingly kissing squeezing and caressing her breasts and nipples for a good fifteen minutes, with her moaning and running her hands through his thick curly her, his shoulders, arms and back. His cock was still massaging her pussy. He hunched back a bit, and moved down to her tummy, kissing down further and further to her cute belly button.

Through her fog of passion her thought crystallized. 'Where's he going - he's not -- not that?'

Her hands grabbed his ears and held them tight.

"What are you doing - what- where are you going??"

"I'm on my way to your legs!"

He backed up and pulled her legs up. Starting with her left calf, he kissed and caressed her pretty leg up to the top of her thigh, then started up her right leg.

'Oh, god, that feels heavenly -- Andy never did this...'

He kissed closer and closer to her pussy. 'He's going to kiss my pussy, my kitty -- oh god!' She held his head, stopping him. "I've -- Andy's never gone there - never done that. I'm so wet!"

He centered his face in front of the prettiest pussy he's ever seen. Her taught lips glistened in the poolside light. Her clit peaked out from its hood. He curled his arms around under her legs, his hands on her tummy right above his face, her legs over his shoulders, and started with a long, slow lick up her slit.

Anna responded like she'd she been plugged into a light socket, bucking and clamping her legs around Jack's head. "Oh god, oh god, shit, oh god...."

He continued kissing and tonguing her pussy, keeping her moaning continuously. Suddenly, he thrust his strong tongue into her slit and wiggled it around, eliciting another bucking response and louder moans. Sensing she might be close, he pulled his tongue out, curled it around her budding clit and swirled it around.

Anna screeched, held his head in a death grip, bucked and tightened her legs around him as she again experienced the best orgasm of her life. Next door, the male occupant heard through an open window, for the second time, a woman cry out in passion. Finally, just before he asphyxiated, she relaxed the death grip on his head and he gulped down air, panting. Neither moved for couple of minutes.

Finally, she grabbed his hair and gently pulled him up to her face. She was still breathing hard; her face was flushed, and her eyes scrunched close. She opened them and looked deep into Jack's eyes. 'Oh my god, what just happened?' In a low voice, she said. "What are you doing to me, Jack Mitchell?"

He responded by settling his thick, hard cock back into her wet slot, sliding it back and forth. "Who, me?" I was just taking the neighbor lady out to run some errands!"

She slapped his head. "You are such a naughty, naughty big boy," she said, emphasizing "big". 'Wonder if I can make him shoot again? She reached down and grabbed his hard, wet shaft and began to stoke it, hand and over hand, like she was pulling a rope towards her. 'I'm so wet, I could just put it in me right now -- it's so big, there's nothing between us, what would it feel like? God, it would be incredible!'

It didn't take two minutes for him to moan and shoot three cumshots, covering her sodden pussy and tummy with his seed. She caressed his slowly softening cock for a minute. He flopped over next to her, grabbed her shoulders and pulled her over on top of him, wrapping his big arms around her and holding her snugly. She put her arms around his head and nestled her head onto his shoulder. 'God, she feels so good on top of me -- I can feel every inch, feel her weight. I want this woman - forever"

'Oh, god, this man feels so good, tastes so good, smells so good, so different from Andy.'

"I can feel your heartbeat." He whispered into her ear.

"I can feel yours, too."

He caressed her neck, back and bottom.

"This is perfect, Anna."

She pulled out her arms and propped herself up so they could look into each other's eyes. 'Yes, it is, except I'm married to another man and we love each other. But it feels so right being with Jack.'

He held her tight and whispered, "Stay the night with me, Anna, right here, just like this" and kissed her gently.

She suddenly teared up. "Oh god, what am I doing, what have I done -- I'm a married woman, I shouldn't be here with you, with another man! I have to go," she sobbed.

He reached around and gently rubbed the tears from her eyes. "Ok, time for you to go home."

She stood up and looked down at her naked self. Her breasts and nipples were swollen and glistened with his saliva. Her tummy and pussy were covered in his cum. 'God, I'm a mess. That's not Andy's cum -- it's another man's,' she realized.

He took her by the hand and led her over to a stack of towels, wetted one from a bottle of water and proceeded to gently clean his cum from her body. He grabbed a beach towel and helped her wrap herself up and tie a knot. He whispered, "I'll get your clothes," walked inside, stuffed them into a bag and walked back.

She watched a buck-naked Jack Mitchell walk towards her, his thick, glistening, half-erect penis swinging and bobbing from side to side, his beautiful muscles flexing, his face smiling. 'I've never seen anything so beautiful, and erotic, in all my life,' she thought.

He kissed her as he handed her the bag. She added her phone. As he brought his hands up to hold her, she broke the kiss and gently but firmly pushed him back a step. "I have to go."



"This has been the best day of my life, Anna. I hope to see you tomorrow." She looked him in the eyes one last time, turned and walked up the path.

Jack went inside, wrote that day's date and a time on the whiteboard in his kitchen. He checked his phone to make sure a certain store was still open, got dressed and headed out to make a purchase.

*****

Andy was sitting on the couch when Anna walked in.

They looked at each other, each knowing that their relationship had changed, but unsure exactly how, and unsure how to talk about it. She put her bag on a chair and sat down.

"I'm sorry criticized your bikini, Anna, I shouldn't have done that. I just -- well, it was just a lot at once."

"I know, Andy, I'm struggling myself on what happened today."

"I can see how attracted you are to each other, and if that makes your happy, then I'm ok with it. He's such an attractive man, I understand."

"He does have this effect on me -- I can't ignore it."

Andy patted his lap. "Come over here."

She sat on his lap, put her arms around him and they kissed. 'He's the second man I've kissed today -- wow.'

"Tell me about it, Anna."

"Are you sure you want to hear about your wife being with - getting intimate with another man?

"Yes."

"Ok. Stop me if you've heard too much."

"I will."

"He was such gentleman when we went shopping, and so nice to me at lunch. I felt the attraction between us. Well, when we got back to his place, I put on my new workout outfit. It felt so good. And Jack complimented me on how I looked, and I was flattered and excited how he paid attention to me.

And he had taken off his shirt and put on some tight shorts. He's so tall, and built, and, and .....masculine. You've seen his bulge -- I couldn't stop looking at it as we worked out. Things just got hotter and hotter between us, and I could see his arousal, and my nipples got really hard and stuck way out, and he looked at them."

"You sure you're ok with this?"

Andy nodded.

She kissed him again.

"Well one of the workout tops had a defective zipper, so he suggested I just wear one of my new bras as a top. I was feeling daring, so I let him pick one out and I put it on. It's an underwire push up type, and It made my boobs look freakishly big. Jack's eyes about popped out of his head! It wasn't appropriate for working out, so I changed to another one." She reached over, grabbed the bag and pulled out the lacy, see-through model and draped it across her chest.

"This is it. Do you like it?"

"Wow, it's really sexy - never thought you'd wear something like it."

"Neither did I. Jack really makes me feel good about myself, makes me feel desirable. So, we worked out some more and then Jack suggested I put on a bikini. I wasn't going to, but he charmed me into it, so he picked one out and I put it on. I was so self-conscious at first, with my boobs bouncing around, but Jack told me how sexy I looked and had me pose for the picture. I didn't want to be photographed, but once we started, I really enjoyed it!"

"After the picture we ended up on the pool. All of a sudden, we were embracing and kissing. It was like there was some passion building up all day that just exploded. I even had two orgasms! That's when you arrived. Are you mad at me for touching his penis?"

"Well, sort of."

She made a frowny face. "Don't forget, you encouraged me. But you saw it -- it's huge, and hard and so manly -- I couldn't help myself. And when he climaxed -- oh my gosh -- that was incredible. You saw it -- he spurted everywhere! Just looking at it gave me a little climax."

"So, what happened after I left?"

"He was still huge and hard, so I got him off again, this time with my mouth. I know you don't like oral sex, but it was really exciting -- my first time. Then we got on one of the big lounges and he kissed me- down there between my legs. It felt so good, Andy, I climaxed again -- so hard I may have passed out. Then I came home."

Andy just sat in stunned disbelief. "Did you want to have sex with him?"

"Oh, honey, do you really want me to answer that?"

He nodded.

"Yes, I wanted to, but I'm married to you. And I'm not sure his big pole would even fit inside of me. He's over twice your size." 'Oh, I didn't need to say that to my poor husband!'

They kissed again. "Will you see him tomorrow?"

"Well, I'd like to catch some rays in one of my new bikinis, so I expect yes. Are you ok with that? I'll stay home if you tell me to, Andy."

"No, go on over."

'We might end up fooling around a little, you know."

"Ok."

"I need to take a shower and then let's go to bed -- I'm tired."

In the shower she noticed something dried and sticky in her hair. It took her a second to figure out it was Jack's cum. "You big, bad boy, Jack." She smiled.

Later, in bed, her phone chimed. It was a one-word text from Jack:

>Seven

>? what does that mean

>the number of times!

>?......

>oh, you are so bad!

>can you send the video?

>hmm - not sure I trust you with it

>I will never share -- scouts honor!

>since you promised, here it is.

>thanks. Come over for some sun time at the pool tomorrow am?

>Um, lots for me to think about

>Ok. But I was hoping to see the sarong again! 😉

>i do like it. we'll see

>The Wednesday Breakfast Special will be ready when you are! Or are you planning to no show and steal the towel? Was that your devious plan all along?

>LOL! i just might keep it -- i like it

>goodnight, and sweet dreams...

>same to ya!

Andy drifted off to sleep listening to his wife giggling at her phone.


Anna's Transformation Ch. 05

Wednesday - Day Five

Anna drifted in and out of sleep in the early hours, finally rousing when Andy said goodbye, kissed her and left for work. She yawned, and stretched out, noticing her toenails needed some attention.

She felt different this morning than any other morning. Her nipples were just a bit sore -- from Jack's attention. Her labia felt different -- from Jack's attention. "Seems to be a pattern here!" She giggled.

She thought about yesterday. 'Wow, started out going over to get some gift cards, ended up spending the day with him, ending up on the pool making out, him kissing and handling the girls, then taking off my bikini in front of him - and Tim, seeing his big cock, touching it, making him cum three times and him kissing my kitty! Never thought all that would happen. Sure glad it did. Oh, my, he made me feel so good, so feminine -- and seven orgasms! And we almost had sex -- he wanted to put that big huge pole inside my kitty -- god what would that have felt like?'

As she was sitting up her phone chimed with a text from Jack:

>good morning, beautiful!!!! 😊

She giggled and texted back:

>starting early with the flattery, I see!

>it's the truth!

>how do you know -- you haven't even seen me yet today?

>I don't have to see you to know that, neighbor girl!

>You are so bad, Mr. Mitchell!

>What time should I expect you for breakfast?

>Really? i thought you were kidding

>No! Just got back from the farmer's market with some good stuff!

'I should say no, it would be safer, but I want to be with him.'

>Ok, you convinced me -- 30 minutes?

>See you then!

By this time the Jack Effect had struck and her nipples were at full mast. She did her bathroom routine, finishing by combing her long, curly blonde tresses. She pondered what to wear. 'Do I want to encourage him, or cool him down a bit?' She spied the slingshot. "How does this contraption even work? Might was well try it on."

She stepped into it. Two straps ran straight down from her shoulders and barely covered each nipple. They converged to create a tiny panty, then one thin strap that ran under and between her butt cheeks and back up to where it split again below her shoulders. The single back strap went straight from her butt crack to her shoulders, not even touching her back.

"Jeeze, all this thing covers is my pussy and nipples -- and gives zero support for the girls!" Her aureoles were visible on both sides of each strap. It felt very sexy -- and dangerous. She tapped her finger against her lips a few times. 'Well, I was naked for the guy yesterday, so why not?'

She wrapped herself in the sarong, placed her phone and some other items in a small beach bag, slipped on her sandals and headed to Jack's.

*****

He was sitting at the table on the pool deck, sipping some orange juice, when he saw Anna turn the corner and start down the walkway. He wore loose shorts over his newly-purchased swimsuit, a crisp button-down shirt open down to the last 2 buttons and no shoes.

They smiled at each other. He stood as she approached. As always, his heart skipped when he first saw her. She set her bag down and he took her hands in his and kissed them both. She giggled. "I was right, you do look beautiful today! 'Good enough to eat!"

"Thank you, Jack, you look nice yourself." She looked him up and down. "God, I want to just eat this studly man right up!

He guided her to her seat, close by his. She watched him pick up a bright pink flower he had just cut and a hair clip. He looked at her.

"Do you mind?"

She cocked her head slightly. "Huh?"

He stepped behind her and pulled a lock of hair in front on each side back behind her head and secured them together with the clip. Then he gently placed the flower in her hair, just above her right ear, adjusting it just so. He sat down to admire his work.

Anna blushed -- never had a man paid any attention to her hair! "Didn't know you were a hairdresser, neighbor man."

"It's my feminine side coming out!"

She burst out laughing. "Trust me Jack, there's no feminine side to you -- I know for a fact that you're all male!"

"Oh well, can't blame a guy for trying!"

She touched his hand and batted her beautiful eyes at him. 'I desperately want to kiss this beautiful, sweet man.' "You are a sweet man, Jack Mitchell." and she pulled him close for a kiss. He touched her cheek and started to pursue with vigor.

She pulled away.

"Are you trying to seduce a girl before you feed her a promised meal?"

Jack grinned. "I'll plead the fifth!"

She touched a bruise visible on his shoulder, under his open shirt. "What's this?"

He grinned. "Last night I was bitten by the most beautiful woman in the world."

She blushed at Jack's compliment and that she had actually bit a man. 'That's a first for me.'

"Wow, Jack -- you set quite the breakfast table!" A chilled bottle of champagne nestled in an ice bucket. One plate held a selection of small cakes, while the other held at least a dozen varieties of fruit. A single red rose in a vase caught her eye. She looked at it and looked at Jack. No words were exchanged.

'I hope the rose wasn't a step to far, too fast.' A last-minute idea, he had clipped it from a bush up the street.

She thought, 'A rose is something a man gives his lover. Are we lovers? Will we be lovers? OMG.'

"Champagne?"

"Sure!"

He deftly poured 2 flutes and passed her one.

They tapped glasses and sipped, looking into each other's eyes and smiling. "I am totally and absolutely in love with this incredible woman -- I'll die if I can't have her. But am I just a fling for her? Oh, yea, and there's the small matter of her being married!'

'He's GOT to be the most attractive man in the world. God, I so want him. Will he want to have sex today? Will I let him put his big thing inside me?'

They chatted easily for a while, nibbling at the cakes and fruit and finishing most of the champagne. "You kissed my hand in the driveway - no man has ever done that. And you open the car door for me. And you put this flower in my hair. You are such a sweet man, Jack." She reached out and held his hands, giggled and blushed. "And such a naughty, naughty boy, too!"

"Can't help myself on either one. It comes natural with you,"

"So, I -- well we -- did some things yesterday that I'd never done before," she whispered.

"I'm hoping you enjoyed them -- It seemed like you did." His cock stiffened at the memories.

She nodded, and they looked into each other's eyes for a long minute. 'He has the most wonderful smile.'

"So, are you ready for a swim, pretty lady?"

"I believe I am, sir!"

"I sure love your sarong. But I am wondering which suit you picked."

"Really -- I can't imagine you'd be wondering about that. I decided to go with my old one that I wore Sunday."

Jack just started at her, unable to mask his disappointment.

She laughed. "Gotcha. No, I'm wearing something a nice man bought me yesterday. You may like it."

He grinned and they stood up. She started to undo the knot holding up her sarong, then stopped. "You first."

Jack undid two buttons and tossed his shirt on the chair. He watched her admire his chest.

"Nice." she whispered.

He slipped off his loose shorts to reveal his new suit. She stared, her mouth agape.

The front was basically a loose, stretchy, pale blue pouch holding Jack's well-endowed manhood. It hung from what was basically a string, circling low on his waist.

His large, semi-hard penis pushed out, curving down arounds his oversized balls. The pouch hoisted his package up, making it project out. Sort of like a bra for a man. He slowly turned around, showing her the G-string back -- his muscular ass fully on display.

"So, what do you think of my new purchase?"

She looked at his face briefly, them back down to his huge bulge. "Oh, Jack, wow. It doesn't leave much to a girl's imagination!" 'OMG -- I may faint!'

He reached out and lifted her chin with his index finger. "Hey, my face is up here!" he said, grinning.

She turned crimson red. He kissed her gently. "It's ok, I don't mind if it's you looking."

He started pulling her knot loose, slowly, as she looked into his eyes. 'I can't believe I'm letting him reveal me -- but it's so exciting! Those nipples feel ready to burst.' The knot gave way and he unwrapped her. He moved to put the sarong on his chair -- but instead just dropped it.

"Oh my god!" He whispered.

Two thin, electric green straps led from her bare shoulders out and down her huge, magnificent breasts. They widened to about 2 inches as they crossed her up thrust nipples, barely covering them. There was a half inch or so of gap between the taut strap and her upper breast. The straps continued downward, converging into a tiny panty that showed off her labia. The forward projection of her breasts created a gap between the straps and her tummy. She was all but naked. 'Look at him -- he's stunned!'

Jack was indeed stunned.

'This is soooo naughty!' She turned sideways, thrusting her breasts and bottom out, then turned and showed him her back. The suite was only a thin strap, appearing as if from nowhere out of her butt cleavage and running up to under her hair. She faced him again and looked at this crotch. His manhood was rapidly expanding, stretching out the swimsuit pouch obscenely.

"Well, it seems like part of you likes the suit you picked out!"

"Oh god yes! You -- you look incredible, Anna!"

She smiled. He was on the verge of attacking her when she grabbed her bag, took his hand and led him to the wide chaise lounge they'd been on last night. Her breasts and bottom bouncing and shaking, his engorged cock preceding him like the bow of a sailing ship.

She laid face down. "How about putting some suntan lotion on my back, Jack?"

"Glad to."

He sat next to her, opened the bottle, squirted some on his hands and started rubbing it onto her beautiful back, massaging it in. "Oh, you have great hands, Mr. Neighbor - that feels so good!"

Subscribing to an expansive definition of "back", Jack rubbed the sides of her breasts, most of which ballooned out to her sides.

"Oh, yes....." She moaned.

He added lotion, moving slowly to her lower back, then her butt cheeks. "Um, hey, mister, those aren't my back."

"Sorry, I must have gotten lost on my way to your legs." She giggled. 'God, this is incredible!'

He rubbed and caressed her upper thighs and bottom. She spread her legs slightly to allow him better access, and he took full advantage, rubbing her inner thighs and brushing up against her barely-covered pussy. This caused his cock to surge. He adjusted himself so that his erect shaft was pointing upwards instead of down. Fully hard, it stuck almost straight up, tenting the pouch way up and pulling it away from his waist.

"Oh, don't you dare stop that," she moaned, so he didn't, speeding up. "Oh god," she groaned, and her body tensed as she climaxed. "Oh god!" He slowed down and she came down from her orgasm.

He leaned over and whispered in her ear. "That's one...."

She giggled.

"...of twelve scheduled for this morning."

She opened her eyes. "Pretty bold prediction, big boy."

"Care to wager?"

"Loser makes lunch."

"Deal."

She rolled over, causing a breast to pop out from under its strap. "Ops! Wardrobe malfunct-" She giggled, then stopped short. She stared, stunned at the sight of his prodigious erection rearing up towards his navel, pulling the pouch tight against his ball sac, showing its impressive size. She reached out and caressed the pouch, first with one hand, then both. "Jesus, Jack."

He saw her breast, free of its constraint, its nipple engorged and hard, and lost control. She saw and felt his shaft pulse and shoot a load inside the pouch, then a second. She reached up and pulled the waistband up and off, freeing his missile, which she grabbed as it spewed forth it's third shot, which arced up about three feet before landing on Anna's arm and exposed breast. This erotic scene set off her own climax. "Oh god!"

The fourth shot followed the same trajectory, with the last one just oozing out onto her hands. They looked at each other, both panting. Jack pouch, which still held his balls, was a cummy mess. Anna was the first to speak, her heart rate through the roof, still panting. "That's one for you, and now two for me!"

"You had one too?"

She nodded. "A nice one." They laughed together.

"I'm a mess, Anna."

"So am it, thanks to you." She said scooping up some cum from her breast. She looked at her finger, looked at Jack, shrugged and licked it. "Yummy! We better get this messy suit off you." 'I want him naked.' She pulled it down and he kicked it aside, his big shaft bobbing right in front of her. He took her hand. "Let's clean off in the pool."

'I want to be naked with this man!' She peeled off her slingshot and jumped in after him. They were on each other in a second, her legs wrapped around his waist, his arms around her back, their mouths locked together. He slipped his still rock-hard erection between her legs and pushed up, lifting her with it.

The feel of his hot cock in her vaginal cleft, with no cloth between them, lifting her up, brought her to a short, sharp orgasm. Jack grabbed the closest breast, squeezed it and bit down lightly on its engorged nipple. She broke the kiss and screeched, loud and long as another orgasm rippled through her.

Her heart raced. She couldn't think, couldn't speak, couldn't move. He held her close, slowly rocking her on his hard cock, her head on his shoulder. "That's four for you, one for me."

She looked at him and smiled. "You're just amazing. I'm rather enjoying my special pool seat." She reached behind her and caressed the end of his cock as it slid out from under her beautiful bottom. "you have a big, beautiful, hard cock, Jack Mitchell -- I love it!" 'Is that really me saying something so naughty?' "So. I'm noticing a pattern, Jack, of us losing what little clothing we have on and ending up naked."

"Yes, I've noticed that too. We'll have to research the cause."

"You, Mr. Mitchell, are the cause of that!" She giggled.

They kissed, and fondled and caressed for a good half hour, occasionally whispering in each other's ear and laughing. Jack's cock lost none of its stiffness. 'God, I want this big thing inside me, it would feel so good, he's so big, so hard. Would it even fit? God, to feel it cum in me, oh my, I would cum so hard. He's been hard for so long. Will he try to just take me? What would I do?' "So, is it normal for a man to be hard for so long after climaxing? I thought it only lasted for a few minutes."

"Oh, yes, it's entirely normal if it's my cock and you're sitting on it!"

She grinned. "Ha- good answer. But you need to catch up on the scoreboard, big boy. Isn't this big thing ready to erupt again?"

"Yes, it is."

He lifted her up about ten inches by her butt cheeks, allowing his cock to rise up, pointing right at the gates of heaven. He gently lowered her until his head was nestled against her opening. She grabbed the sides of his head and, touching her nose to his. "Um, where do you think you're going with that big boy?" 'Oh, god, it's right there, nothing between us, it's so big, so hard, so hot, I'm so wet, he could just put it in, take me, take my sex. I want him inside me, need to feel this huge thing - but I'm married!'

'Going for broke here -- all or nothing.' "I want my next orgasm to happen deep inside of you. I want to make love to you in the worst way, Anna, I want us to be lovers."

She looked at him, tears welling up in her eyes. 'He wants me, wants my sex, wants to be inside me. I want him inside me. Oh god. What if he's just using me? What do I do? I'm married!' "Oh, baby I want it too, so bad. I'm so conflicted -- I'm married, and I don't want you to think I'm leading you on and my god what about Andy and oh, I'm just a mess!" She started sobbing against his shoulder.

He lifted her up a bit, slipped his cock out of her entrance and gently set her down on the pool bottom. He held her loosely and caressed her head until she calmed down some. He touched his nose to hers. "I would never want us to do anything that you don't want to do. I am so happy to have had these two days with you, I don't want to mess that up. I'll take whatever part of you you're able to give me, and I'll love every minute of it. I'm so sorry if I've upset you, Anna." He stopped short of saying what he really wanted to: 'I love you, Anna.'

She looked deep in his eyes for a good minute -- the longest minute of Jack Mitchell's life. 'Oh god, what he just said.' "Let's get out," she said, very quietly. They walked up the stairs, Jack ready for it all to come crashing down. Tears streamed from his eyes.

'What -- why is he crying?' "Baby, why are you sad?" She said, her eyes widening and her fingers tracing over his tear-covered cheeks. Suddenly, she figured it out, and placed her finger vertically against his lips. 'He has a heart -- a great big heart. I'm not just a female body -- he cares about me.' She whispered. "Don't say anything. There's no cause for tears." She paused and looked deeply into his eyes. 'Now I know the right choice. It's time. I want him inside me.'

"Take me to your bedroom and make me your lover, Jack Mitchell."

They kissed, sweetly and softly. "Oh, Anna," he whispered. He took her hand and led her to his bedroom. He stopped short, smiled at her, put her arms around his neck, reached behind her legs and easily picked her up. She giggled. "What are you doing?" "Oh, my god, girl, this must be what being swept off your feet means!"

He kissed her nose, brought her through the doorway and set her gently on his bed. He sat next to her and pulled her into his embrace. Their mouths locked, tongues dueling and probing. Their hands exploring, caressing, rubbing and squeezing, faster and faster.

She held and stroked his stiff manhood. He caressed her soft, moist labia. She broke the kiss and laid down with her head on his pillow. "Anna, you are the vision of beauty."

She smiled. "Flattery -- well, that's going to work this time."

She slowly spread her legs and pulled him between them, his heavy erection settling on her tummy, his chest against her mounded breasts. She reached down and caressed his throbbing cock. 'God, it's enormous, so hard, need it in me.' "Baby, you're re bigger than my husband -- way bigger. I don't know if it will fit in me -- please be gentle, Jack."

He kissed her. "I would never do anything to hurt you, baby. I'm going to get you ready." She gave him a 'huh?' look. He scooted back and began kissing the soft skin on the inside of her beautiful thighs.

"Oh god, oh Jack!" She began moaning and he moved closer and closer to her labia. The sweet smell of her musk made his nostrils flare and his cock pulse. She pulled her legs up, wrapping them around his neck. He applied his lips and tongue to her pussy which caused her to arch her back and cry out in passion. "Oh Jack!!"

He raised her temperature by inserting both his tongue and a finger into her warm, wet vagina, and that set her off like a bomb. She screamed as a sharp, intense orgasm struck, her body trembling, her legs locking around him, her hands unconsciously holding his head hard against her pussy. He prolonged it by curling his finger up, finding her g-spot, causing her to scream and buck again. After a minute he could sense it was time for her to come down, so her pulled his finger out and gently kissed her quivering pussy lips, now drenched in her wetness. She finally released her death grip on his head, still panting. He looked up to see her look back at him, her blue eyes glazed.



"Oh, Jack, I never -- I never knew it could feel -- feed like it did, it does, how did you do that, oh my god what have you done to me?

He smiled. "Oh, we're just getting started." He went back to work, licking and kissing her lips, circling, but not touching her engorged clitty, and she moaned in pleasure. "Oh, Jack......" He flat-licked her clit, causing her to buck sharply, then flicked it quickly back and forth. He achieved his objective as another orgasm tore through her body. She cried out as it overwhelmed her body, and her mind. Jack let up on her clit and began kissing her labia softly. She was so sensitive each kiss gave her a shudder.

She slowly calmed down, releasing his head and caressing his thick hair as she came back to earth. He eased her legs off him and moved up her body, kissing her tummy, navel, her magnificent breasts, her neck, her chin and finally her sweet lips. Her eyes were wide open, looking intensely into his.

"I -- I can't even describe what that felt like," she whispered, and gave a quick shiver. "Oh, I think that was an aftershock!"

He smiled. "It felt incredible for me too, baby."

'Need him inside me, right now.' She pushed him up, reached down and caressed his big, heavily-leaking erection. "Put this in me, Jack, I want you -- I want this - right now."

He pulled back and she nestled his engorged head between her lips at the entrance to her vagina and them pulled him into her. She looked down at the sight of him lodged in her introitus, then looked up into his eyes. "Be careful, Jack, that thing is so big and wonderfully hard."

"I will, baby." He placed her hands on his shoulders, and she understood. She pulled him towards her, and his head started to spread her labia. He slowly moved in and out, nudging himself into her wet warmth.

'Oh god, it's so big, so warm, feels like it will spit me, feels incredible.'

Jack, resisting the natural urge to ram himself into her, slowly pushed more and more of himself inside, her until he finally had his entire head in her. "Oh god, Jack, oh god." She held his shoulders, gasping. "Hold still. This girl needs to get used to you inside her."

They kissed and looked into each other's eyes. After a minute she pulled him gently into her, just a bit further. She used his shoulders to control the depth and speed of his thrusts, her eyes closing and opening to his movement. "Are you ok, baby?"

She nodded. "I can't describe it. It feels so good, you're filling me up, stretching me. I'm so wet. Go slow, baby." He figured he had maybe five inches in her when he felt her tense up, her hands gripping his shoulders. "Stop." She looked at him intensely. "This is as far in as I'm used to, just not nearly this thick," she said, struggling to find her breath.

"Do you want me to stop here?"

"No, I want all of you, Jack. She pulled him in a bit further, then he slid out almost all the way, then pushed slowly back in, a little further. They got into a rhythm, her eyes opening when he pulled out, then closing when he pushed in. "Oh, oh, oh, oh my god, oh." she moaned to each of his thrusts.

He was spellbound by the view. Her wet, messy, pretty blonde hair was spread all over the pillow, framing her beautiful face. Her swollen E-cup breasts, pushed together by her arms up holding his shoulders, surged up and down, her big nipples were engorged and hard. He slowly worked himself into her, under her guidance. Six inches, then seven, eight inches, then nine. She stopped him and looked down their joined sexes. "Oh god, Jack, it feels -- you're so big -- it feels -- it's so hard -- you're stretching me, oh god." She babbled. "I don't know if it can go any further!"

"You almost have all of me, baby," he whispered.

She grabbed both his butt cheeks, hard. "I want it all," she moaned, and pulled him in. He felt his helmet push hard against her cervix, his bone push against her clit and his balls nestle against her bottom. They were now joined, his manhood and her womanhood, as one.

It started deep inside her, where his spongy cockhead and her cervix embraced, and spread outward throughout her body, a pleasure so strong she couldn't compare it to anything. Involuntarily, her legs clenched hard behind his butt and her arms clawed into his back, hard enough to draw blood and bruise him. As her climax blossomed, her mouth opened as if to scream, but nothing came out but a low moan. Her heart raced. He felt her pussy gush and clamp his swollen erection.

"OHOOOOHHHHGOOD," her moan turned into a scream. Her eyes were scrunched close, her face rosy red, her breathing rapid. "Ohoo...." Jack held himself still, using every ounce of will power to not cum with her. It was close. 'This is heaven,' was all he could think.

Anna, for her part, was unable to think at all, her entire being consumed by her orgasm. Finally, the feeling started to ebb, and she opened her eyes to see Jack's green eyes and smile. She still had him locked in her embrace. He kissed her, gently, and she recovered her wits enough to kiss back. "Hey there." He kissed her nose.

She recovered enough to speak. "Oh god, Jack, what you do to me, what you did- oh, I never knew this was possible." She could tell his breathing was shallow and loosened her legs and arms -- just a bit.

"Thanks -- I was about to pass out!"

She smiled. "But don't think I'm going to let you go, big boy."

He responded by pulling back just slightly, and pushing back in. Her eyes scrunched shut. "Oh, baby, you feel so good inside me, so big and hard and warm." Her eyes opened wide. "You fill me up, perfectly, baby, there's no room left inside me."

"Did your orgasm take you to the stars, baby?"

"Oh god yes, I may have passed out for a second it was so good. Like nothing I've ever had."

"Am I hurting you?

"Just a little, but I'm not complaining!"

He continued his inch-long trusts, rotating his hips just slightly. "How about another?" He pulled out a little further and pushed back in. "Oh god, ooooooohhhh!" she shrieked as another powerful climax exploded within her, her hands further scratching Jack's back. Showing her no mercy, he slowly lengthened and quickened his strokes, pushing harder and harder, faster and faster. He leaned down, locked his mouth over her nipple and squeezed it hard with his tongue and lips and sucked hard. She shrieked out again. "Oh, god, what are you doing to me. Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh....."

As she came down from her third orgasm, she started flexing herself against his thrusts and they fell into a perfect rhythm, their bodies moving as one, their lips locked together. He pulled her hands up above her head and their fingers locked together. Her breasts rocked and bounced across his muscular chest as their bodies undulated in perfect synchronization. It took another ten minutes for her next orgasm to seize control of her body, with next two following at longer intervals. "Jack, stop for a second -- you're going to kill me!" She gasped.

They kissed for a while, unmoving, until she regained some control. She squeezed his hands, worked hers lose from his grip, and grasped each side of his head. Her eyes looking deep into his, she whispered to him. "Just exactly what are your intentions here, Mr. Mitchell, for this woman who you have presently impaled on your big boy?"

"Do you want the truth?"

"Yes, I do, mister."

He couldn't say what was really on his mind: 'I want to marry you and spend the rest of my life with you.' "My devious plan is to give you four more orgasms so you lose the bet and I can get out of having to make peanut butter & jelly sandwiches for lunch!"

She laughed and nipped at his nose. "You -- you -- you." He kissed her deeply and passionately while she caressed his back. He started to move again, bringing a gasp from her. "So, this big thing you have inside me that you said was nine and a half on a good day? Well, it feels like a great day today. You're huge."

He grinned. "Glad of be of service, ma'am. Will there be anything else?"

"Oh, yes, there will be something else, mister -- I'm not done with you." She quickly wrestled him over on his back, keeping him most of the way inside her, her hands on his chest. "Whew! Wasn't sure I could pull that off!" She grinned, proud of herself.

It so happened she ended up in a sun patch. Her blonde hair glowed as it flowed around her head, her blue eyes sparkling, her smile electric. Below, her majestic breasts hung, capped by tasty-looking erect nipples. He touched her cheek. "Just look at you here in this sun patch -- you are the loveliest woman!"

She kissed him. "Oh, you are so sweet to say those nice things, Jack!"

He quickly grabbed her smooth hips and thrust all the way up into her. "Oh god," she gasped. He continued his thrusting while kissing each breast, flicking, sucking and pinching each nipple with his tongue, occasionally rubbing one across his chin. "Oh god, oh god, oh god." She moaned. 'Oh god, another one's coming,' she thought as she felt another powerful orgasm well up from her vagina and sweep over her like - like something she could never find the words to describe.

She collapsed on top of him, panting heavily, her head on his shoulder. He put his arms around her and held her snugly in his embrace, caressing her hair, her back, her bottom and thighs. Nothing was said for a few minutes.

'This is perfect. If my time on earth is up, I will go a happy man.'

He whispered in her ear. "I can feel your heartbeat."

She whispered back. "I can feel yours."

She propped her head up on her hands and looked into his eyes. "For a minute there I thought you were going to give me a heart attack!" She pecked him on the forehead.

"Oh, so sorry, perhaps you'd like to complain to management?"

She swatted him upside the head and struck her tongue out at him. "You are a bad, bad boy, mister."

"Yes, I am, and I deserved to be punished. Whatever will you do to punish me?" he said, managing a pained look on his face. She grinned, lowered her breasts down and shook them from side to side, slapping his chest and chin. "Tit-slapping is your punishment!" He grabbed said tits and attacked each nipple in turn, causing her to screech. They both laughed.

He brought his hands back her hips, raised her up and pulled her down, causing her to moan. "Oh Jack, it feels so good to have you inside me. You're so big -- I'm starting to get used to you, to your size."

"I love the way you feel inside, Anna. So tight, warm, and wet. I'm not going to want to leave, you know."

She leaned down and kissed him. "Oh, we're just getting started, big boy." 'God, I may never let this gorgeous man out of this bed! I should have taken him inside me yesterday -- or last Saturday!' She put her hands on his chest and began to undulate her hips, stirring his pole inside of her, then moving up and down.

"Mmmmmm, take me Anna, do me." He whispered, the words exciting her even more. Her grasped her swinging breasts, caressing and pinching her nipples, causing little tremors to spark through her. Their eyes were locked together. 'What is he thinking? He's got to be about ready to pop. Should I let him cum inside me?'

"I want this woman with every fiber of my being."

They moved faster and faster, their hearts racing together. He grabbed her shapely bottoms and pulled her sharply against him each thrust, intensifying the pressure on her clit. "Oh my god, oh god, oh god, Jack, Jack, Jack." She moaned, the pressure rising in her, inexorably, once again. She went quiet, her face a mask of passion, as another exquisite climax washed over and through her, this one even curling her toes. In her passion she grabbed his chest hard, bruising him.

'God, I love making this beautiful creature climax, feeling it flow from her into me.' It seemed that this one lingered, then intensified, and the slowly faded. She collapsed onto his chest, breathing heavily. "I love feeling your climaxes from inside you, sharing them," he whispered, gently caressing her back.

She finally raised her head up, looking at him with those beautiful blue eyes. 'Feels like everything before today was another world.' "Your leave me speechless, Jack Mitchell," she whispered, kissing him.

"We seem to have developed other ways to communicate." He grinned.

"Oh, god, yes."

He began thrusting, slowly and gently.

'I can feel every inch of this man inside me -- god.'

She giggled. "I don't think I can even sit up -- you've worn me out!" He nudged her to roll over. As they rolled, he started to pull out. She reached down and pulled him back in. "Oh no you don't -- you're staying inside me, big boy."

"I've learned not to disobey...." He started thrusting, slowly.

She wrapped her legs around his thighs and her arms around his back as they moved together as one, kissing passionately. The outside world disappeared for both as they were consumed with each other, oblivious of time, all their senses stimulated by the other. The roof could have caved in and neither would have noticed. 'We are mated,' Jack thought.

She could barely think, the pleasure overwhelming the rational part of her brain. A feeling welled up, uncontrolled. "Oh, god, take me, Jack, make me your woman, cum in me," she whispered.

These words, from the woman he knew he was totally in love with, overcame his ability to control his body. He felt the beginnings of his orgasm and was overwhelmed with the urge to pump his seed into her. "I'm going to cum," he rasped.

The words didn't come from her brain, but from a place deep inside her, someplace primal. "Cum inside me -- I want it."

He thrust all the way into her and held himself there. She could feel a pulse move up his cock, feel him swell inside her. He made a low growl as his first, huge cumshot impacted her cervix. She felt it. This was one of the many new physical sensations Jack had introduced her to, and she screamed in Jack's ear and bit his neck as she was captured by her most powerful orgasm yet. Her legs clamped around him and her arms clawed at his back, uncontrollably.

"Ohhhhooo," she moaned as her climax washed over her -- she felt it everywhere at once, and felt each of the four times his manhood pulsed its seed into her feminine center. Jack's world had shrunk to his own, titanic orgasm, more intense than he'd ever experienced.

Neither Jack nor Anna, were thinking -- they were carried away by shared ecstasy. Finally, they started to come down from their plateau. Jack lifted himself up just a bit, to allow her to breath. He slipped his arm behind her neck and gently rolled them over onto their sides, his slowly softening cock still nestled in its new favorite place. She put her arms around him, and they held each other, their passion spent, their eyes closed. He slowly caressed her back and hair. 'She asked for it -- she wanted my seed.'

"Oh god, I've gone to heaven! I can feel his seed in me- never felt that before -- feels like there's so much of it. Those pills better work or I'm knocked-up for sure. Why did I ask him to cum in me?' They were content to just hold each other for a few minutes. He spoke first.

"Hey."

She opened her eyes and looked into his eyes, intently. 'What do I say to a man who's not Andy who just took me someplace I didn't even know existed, whose thing that gave me so much pleasure is still inside me?'

He held up his hand close to her face and extended and closed all 4 fingers and his thumb twice, then just two fingers. She scrunched her forehead. "What?" she whispered.

"That last one was twelve. What are you making me for lunch?"

She found the strength to grab and twist his ear.

"Ow! -- that hurts!"

"That's what you get for pretty much putting me in coma -- you are so bad!"

She pulled his cheek over and gave him a long, sweet kiss. "Was it really 12, or are you lying to get me to make lunch?".

"For certain -- and I enjoyed each and every one. Sorry about the coma - how can I do to make amends?" He slipped his big hand over and caressed her topmost breast, stroking the nipple.

"Oh, Jack, the orgasms you give me, they are out of this world. I never knew. Mmmmm...I love the way you touch me."

"I love touching you!" They kissed.

"Um, your guest needs to go to the restroom -- I am a girl, you know."

"I did notice that!" They both looked down and watched as he slowly eased his big cock out of her. Half-hard, it glistened with her essence and his semen. A big glob of his man stuff oozed out onto the bed.

"I need to go clean up. Help me up -- I'm not sure I can walk." She stood on wobbly legs. "Oh, Jack, what happened to your neck?" She touched the welt where she had bit him.

He held her hand. "You did that, Anna."

"Oh god, I'm so sorry -- I don't even remember!"

He stood and embraced her. "Anna, a man loves it when a woman marks him in the throes of passion. It's evidence he satisfied her." He brought her hand down to his chest bruises.

"You poor man -- I've beaten you up."

"Don't forget those times you punched me yesterday!"

She giggled and turned as she walked towards the bathroom. 'I can feel him watching me'

"I supposed you're enjoying the view?"

"Why yes ma'am, I am."

She covered her bottoms with her hands and disappeared into the bathroom, calling out. "I'm thirsty." As she closed the door. He noticed the flower he had put in her hair had fallen out, smiled, and placed it on his dresser.

Jack went to the kitchen and used a towel to clean off his half-hard cock. After grabbing a couple of cold bottled waters, he wrote today's date and a time on the whiteboard. He spent a minute lost in thought, then headed back to his bedroom where Anna sat on the bed, looking at a picture of a young, attractive woman on his dresser.

She picked it up for a closer look. At the bottom was written, in very feminine script. "Love you, Jacky boy." 'Oh my god. He's got a girlfriend. Shit, she's beautiful. I am such an idiot. What was I thinking?'

Jack saw a tear welling up as he walked in, seeing her looking at Carrie's picture. 'OMG -- what's wrong?' Then it hit him. "That's my sister, Carrie, the one I told you about that lives in San Diego.

She wiped the tear from her eye. "Shit. I just assumed she was a girlfriend, and I was jealous -- which I have no right to be, considering my circumstances."

"Look at the back."

She flipped it over to read, in the same script: "To Jacky, my knuckleheaded little brother. Remember, I'll always be able to kick your ass!" Carrie Lynn

He kissed her nose. "There's nobody else. And is seems in the last few days I've lost all interest in women as I've been enjoying the company of a certain neighbor lady -- she's wonderful." She put her arms around him and kissed him.

'God, I so want to tell her I love her and I want to be with her forever.'

They each chugged a half bottle of water, and both laughed. "They say it's important to hydrate after a strenuous workout," Jack reflected. She giggled.

He scooped her up and sat her on his lap, crossways, and they embraced. "So, a man always wants to know if he has ....satisfied his lover."

'God, we are lovers. I have a lover. Wow.'

She kissed him. "What do you think?'

"Well, it felt like it, but I've heard women have been known to fake it."

She burst out laughing. "Yes, I faked it!!!"

"Me too!"

They laughed together. He put his finger under her chin and they touched noses. "Anna, that was the most incredible experience I've ever had. It's never -- I've never -- you know -- It's never been like this, for me."

"Oh god, this man is so wonderful. This is so dangerous. Should I tell him?" "It -- you -- us -- was like nothing I've experienced -- it was so wonderful I don't know how to describe it. You are such a wonderful lover, Jack. I didn't know it could feel so good."



They embrace and kissed, deeply and passionately. He ran his arm up her smooth leg and gently caressed her breast. She giggled. "Your hands seem to frequently end up on my breasts, Jack."

"They are beautiful, and so feminine -- I love them -- and they're not too big, as their owner seems to think."

"Oh, Jack, you make me feel like a woman." She pulled back from the kiss. "Hey, what is that I feel starting to poke up at my bottom, mister?" She shifted her legs for a look and a big, silvery-white gob of semen oozed out of her pussy. She giggled. "Somebody seems to have filled me up with his man stuff." She kissed him. "And you shot a lot inside me, it felt like quart!"

"Do you mind?"

"No, it felt wonderful, Jack."

She smiled.

"So, I believe you owe me a lunch?" They got up.

"Um, I don't seem to have anything to wear, Jack -- can you help a girl out?"

Thinking quickly, he grabbed a sock from his dresser drawer. "Here you go!"

She giggled. "Maybe something that covers a bit more?"

He pulled her close. "Anna, you are so beautiful. I have so much looking at you to do -- please let me see all of you."

"Oh, god. I can't say no to this wonderful man.' She blushed. "You are so sweet. What am I going to do with you?"

"Well, first, feed me!"

She giggled. "Typical man, sex and food."

They went to the kitchen and decided they would split a peanut butter and jelly sandwich. He leaned against a counter, watching her big breasts jiggle as she made it. "I can feel him looking at me..." She blushed. "You're making me self-conscious looking at me like that, Jack." 'That look in his eyes -- it's something other than lust....."

"I can't help it -- I can't get enough of you."

"I like looking at you too, Jack," looking him up and down, eyes lingering on his half-hard cock. He sat on a couch and had her sit on his lap. They fed the sandwich to each other and giggled. A drop of jelly fell onto her breast, just above her nipple. They looked at each other, and looked at the jelly drop

"I've got this ma'am!" He leaned in and licked it up, then licked her engorged nipple, giving her a shiver.

She giggled. "You're so bad!!

He kissed her. "I loved being inside of you, Anna. Do I feel good inside you?

"Oh, god, yes. You fill me completely -- and then some. You're so big, and so hard, so manly. I felt it every time you came." They kissed passionately, then she got up and went to the sink to rinse the plate.

'She's just as stunning from the back as the front!' He came up behind and wrapped his arms around her. One hand went to fondle her breasts, the other down to caress her still-moist pussy. He bent down and pressed his hardening penis against her bottom. She set a plate down with a clatter. "Oh, Jack, what are you doing?!" He pulled her head around and kissed her, hard. 'Oh god, he's got me going again -- how does he do this to me?'

Jack bent down and pushed his cock, now at full mast, between her legs. "Mmmmmmmmm,' she moaned into his mouth.

He thrust back and forth, feeling her heat, her wetness lubricating his cock. He let go of her breasts, took her hand and placed it on the tip of his cock, poking through her legs. He pushed his cock into her vulva, up against her entrance. She pulled it into her slot and Jack pushed it in two or three inches, pumping slowly.

"Oh god, Jack, it feels so good -- oh Jack"!

They locked lips as he went back to fondling her big breasts. She broke the kiss. "Bedroom -- now."

He pulled away and she bounded past him into the bedroom, giggling. They jumped into bed, a tangle of limbs, bouncing boobs and a hard cock. 'I have to have him again -- now. I want him inside me again.' She pushed him up so he was leaning against a pile of pillows and the headboard, and straddled him. "Now I've got where I want you," she purred as she reached down, placed the head of his erection at her opening and impaled herself a few inches onto him. "Oh god, jeez, that feels so good. It's so big -- you fill me up...ohhhhhh."

She wrapped her arms around his neck, which had, for Jack, the delightful effect of being smothered in her breasts. He wasted no time taking advantage of her pulchritude, squeezing and fondling her E-cups and sucking and nibbling on her big, hard nipples. She humped up on down his shaft, taking him a little deeper each time, her wetness coating him. "Oh, oh, oh, oh," she moaned continuously, feeling every inch of his cock in her pussy, filling it full of his manhood. Jack thrust up just a bit with each of her down thrusts.

Finally, she had all of him, her lovely bottom resting on his groin. "Jesus, Jack, you're huge -- you feel bigger even than before," she gasped.

He unwrapped her arms, leaned her back slightly, and looked down at their joining, her gaze following his. "Look at us, Anna, joined together, my manhood in your womanhood." He thrusted up slightly and kissed her. His words, and his movement set her off.

"Ohhhhhhhhh...." She moaned into his mouth as she leaned forward and her orgasm coursed through her. He could feel her pussy contract around his shaft -- it was incredible. To his delight she was smothering him in breast flesh. He could barely breathe. As she came down, she began humping him harder and faster, her groin slapping against his, his hands firmly grasping her thrusting hips, her breasts bobbing and crashing across his chest and face.

He thrust back, twisting his hips slightly so his shaft would push against her clit. She howled at this, grabbing his head in a death grip.

They kept this up for several minutes, each flirting around the edge of orgasm, until Jack decided it was time for her to cum. He pulled her arms from his head, grabbed both breasts, sucked both nipples into his mouth and grazed his teeth over them. Her eyes rolled back in her head as an intense orgasm ripped through her, rendering her speechless. 'God, that's erotic,' he thought as he looked at her head tilted back in wordless extasy.

She stopped humping as aftershocks rocked her. They stayed still, holding each other tight as her breathing started to return to normal. "Oh god," was all she could muster. She shivered.

He whispered in her ear. "Did you enjoy having your way with me, taking me, Anna?"

She giggled. "I suppose I did. Couldn't help myself!"

He caressed her abdomen, just above her clit. "Seems to me we fit together perfectly, Anna." 'And not just physically -- but I'm further along emotionally than she is.'

"Yes, baby, we do."

'This man, this huge thing inside me-- god, I'm going to get addicted.'

They kissed for a long time, their hands running over each other, exploring, touching, caressing. "It's incredible when you're thrusting into me -- but this is also so wonderful -- just having you inside me like this. I love it."

"I love just being inside you too, baby. And having you on top of me - I love to feel your body on mine. And tasting you." He left a trail of kisses across the top her chest. "And I love these freckles!"

She kissed his forehead. "You really like them? I always thought they were ugly."

"No, they're sexy, and they complement your perfect white skin down here - and here, and here..." as he slowly and tenderly kissed under, over and around her breasts, circling but not touching her nipples, caressing them with his hands.

"Oh, Jack, that feels so wonderful -- don't ever stop. They've never gotten so much attention!"

"I'd be happy to do this all day!" 'Which would be easier if we were together 24 hours a day...'

She giggled and placed a nipple in Jack's mouth. "Deal!"

They slowly started rocking and he grasped her cheeks and began to slide her up and down his pole. "Did you like the way we started to do it in in the kitchen -- with me behind you?"

"Oh, it felt so naughty -- but so good. We-I never did it that way before. 'I can't believe I'm talking to a man about having sex from behind!' "I'd like to try it, I heard that a man goes deeper that way, and you're so big already. But I've heard girls say they really like it."

"I'll never, ever hurt you, Anna -- I'll be careful."

Jack pulled his legs up and rolled her over, so she was on her back. Her slowly pulled out of her, his shaft glistening with her girl cum. She rolled over on her hands and knees and looked back at him -- and his huge, hard-as-a-rock phallus pointed at her derriere.

"God, it looks so big from here. I hope it will fit!"

Jack grasped her hips and slowly pushed himself inside her steaming wetness, an inch at a time. "Oh god, it's so big, but it feels so good inside me."

He leaned over and kissed her back as he worked his way in, and she started to slowly rock with him, her giant breasts hanging down, bouncing sensuously. She began to moan as he neared maximum penetration. "Oh, oh, oh." He moved his hands to her shoulders for maximum leverage. "Oh god, it feels like It's going to come out my mouth!" Jack slowly eased the last inch into her.

"I'm all the way in, baby -- are you ok?"

"Stay till for a minute while I get used to you, big boy." He reached around and fondled her hanging breasts, flicking at her nipples. "Feels so good, baby," she cooed.

She started thrusting, slowly at first, then harder and longer until his crotch and her bottom were slamming together, his heavy balls swinging against her clit. He enjoyed the view of her beautiful ass, and saw she had dimples on either side of her lower back.

'So good, so good, so good, he's such a stud. I'm his mare, he's mounting me."

'Hope she likes this, 'cause I sure do!'

It didn't take too long for that warm feeling, deep inside her, to again emerge and slowly start to build. Jack sensed that she was approaching another climax and decided to speed things along. He slipped a hand down her tummy and finger flicked her clit. That, coupled with his balls thumping against her nubbin, provoked a sharp climax. She shrieked and her body went rigid, shaking with pleasure. "Oh god, jeez, Jack, I -- it's so -- oh my."

She collapsed forward, now flat on her tummy, and Jack followed along. His much larger body now enveloped hers. 'I love this position -- I'm in full control.'

He nudged her legs close together so his balls sat on the back of her thighs, placed his legs outside of hers and started thrusting, pulling almost all the way out, the pushing as far into her as he could. He placed his arms on top of hers and laced his fingers over hers. "Oh god, oh Jack, oh baby it's so good, keep doing me, oh god." 'He's taking me, god, he's massive, so hard, so good, so good, so good."

After a few minutes he felt his climax building, his shaft swelling even bigger and harder.

"He's totally in control of me. I can feel it -- he's going to cum. I want his seed." She gasped. "Oh god, oh god, Jack, oh god -- cum inside me -- give it to me!"

Jack felt his balls draw up tight as a powerful climax pulsed through his whole body, causing him to push far into her. Their hands squeezed together, his legs pushed hers together as his first eruption burst up his shaft and powered against her cervix. She shrieked as she felt his helmet expand as it released its warm payload, triggering an intense climax that seemed to electrify every part of her body at once. His second pulse brought the same reaction, as did the third and final.

Jack had never had such a powerful climax. He lay on top of her, panting, savoring the feeling of having filled his lover with his seed. She was speechless, her heart racing, her thoughts a jumble of feelings racing around. He raised himself up, taking his weight off her. His cock, temporarily expended, slowly softened. He bent down and kissed her neck and shoulders, then her hands, still curled inside his. For a few minutes they didn't speak. She came down and regained the capacity for thought.

'He just took me, like we were animals rutting, and I loved it. Can feel his warm seed inside me. We are mated, we are joined, I am his in the most primal way - and he is mine.'

Jack rolled over onto his side, taking her with him, so they ended up spooning for the first time, has semi-hard cock still inside her now cum-filled vagina, touching her from her calves to her back. He slid one arm under her neck and over her chest and slid the other between her stacked breasts. She hugged him as hard as she could, and he softly kissed her cheek.

'Oh, god this feels so good, him wrapped around me, holding me, kissing me, still inside me. Feels so safe.'

'I want to hold her like this every day, every night, to love her and protect her, forever.'

She finally turned her head to him, and they kissed sweetly. "Looks like it was your turn to have your way with me," she smiled.

"Um, yea, looks like I did that. Are you ok with it?"

"Oh, I am somewhere way beyond 'ok', Jack Mitchell. you made sure of that."

The curled their toes together. "Um, it takes two, baby. And I am loving being this close to you."

"I feel so good, wrapped up in your arms like this. Makes me feel safe. I like that."

They laid together for a while longer, then she gave him a serious look. "I'm sorry, but I need to check my phone. I'm probably in big trouble for not answering it all day, and it's almost 2 o'clock."

His instinct was to not let her go, not for another man. 'She should be mine, not yours.' "I understand".

He unwrapped and unplugged himself from her, and she stretched, and stood up. He caught her hand, just for a second, and their eyes met. 'He doesn't want me to go to him. And I don't want to go. But I should -- I need to - I'm married to Andy, not Jack.'

She walked unsteadily out to the pool deck, retrieved her phone and sat on the double chaise lounge. He stayed in the doorway. Two missed calls from Andy. 'Shit. What do I say? We promised not to lie to each other.' He didn't pick up, so she left him a message. When she hung up, he sat beside her and saw tears welling in her eyes. 'No idea how to handle this -- not a clue, do you Jack?' Taking a big chance on what could have been the worst-timed move ever, he put his arms around her and pulled her close. "Do you want to talk, baby?"

"I can't -- I don't, I'm not sure, god I don't know what to think, don't know what to say to him."

"Come here." He laid back against the chair back, spread his legs and pulled her between them, her back to his front, and wrapped his arms and legs around her. She leaned her head against his and held his hands. 'God, this just feels so right, so natural, to be with him.' He kissed her, very softly, just brushing his lips again her skin, and gently squeezed her hands for a few minutes.

He let her hands go, and caressed her tummy, just barely touching her. She shivered. "What are you doing?" She whispered.

"I can't be with you and not touch you, Anna."

"You're so sweet Jack, to treat me so nice. You are such a gentleman. Well, except when you took advantage of me in your bed just now," she said, pinching his leg.

"Oh, I think you were the one to first take advantage of an innocent neighbor, ma'am."

She giggled. "Hmm... was that me? Doesn't sound like something a shy girl would do."

He brought his hands up to cup her heavy breasts, gently caressing them. She closed her eyes, savoring her lover's sweet touch and being cradled by his arms and legs. "So, it's a nice sunny day, and we seem to have gotten distracted from sunbathing -- want to lay out for a while?"

"Mmmmm...sorry baby, hard to make decisions with your hands making me feel so good," she whispered, her hands over his as they slowly slid over her boobs and nipples. She brought his hands up and studied them. "I love your hands, Jack. They're big and strong but gentle." She leaned up and kissed him, then untangled herself from him, stood up and picked up the tube of suntan Lotion. She sat down in front of him, Indian style, and squirted out some on both her hands. He put his legs outside of hers, their sexes open to each other.

He spread lotion on his hands and they started with each other other's faces, neck & ears, slowly caressing each other. They worked down to their shoulder and arms. She kissed the bite-mark she inflicted. She giggled. "I've never had anyone lotion me up. Much better than doing it myself!"

He laughed. "Where'd you learn to do this so good? Did you go to school?'

"Yes, 4 years, straight As!" He laughed.

Her hands moved down to his chest, feeling every defined muscle -- and the bruises she had given him. 'Feels so primal -- I've marked my man,' she thought, feeling proud of herself.

Jack drizzled lotion across her freckled upper chest. His hands very slowly worked the lotion in, swirling across her mounds, cupping them, letting them flow through his hands, letting them drop. She stopped rubbing him, distracted "Oh, god Jack, you do that so good." He leaned in, kissing her. "I love touching you, baby." He pinched her nipples between his fingers and flicked them with his thumbs.

"Oh god, mmmmmmmm."

She pulled back, and sprayed lotion over Jack's six-pack stomach, groin and his legs. He did the same to her, and their hands continued to roam. His cock began to stir as her hands got closer, rubbing his thighs. Finally, she couldn't resist and held his engorging rod in both hands, caressing and twisting it as it grew to full-mast.

"We definitely don't want to get big boy here sunburned, do we now?" She whispered hungrily in his ear.

"Oh god, that feels so good," he moaned.

She couldn't take her eyes off it. 'So big, so hard, so manly I could just look at this thing all day.'

He caressed her labia, giving her a shiver. "Ooh, yes," she giggled. He circled around, but didn't touch her clit, which was coming out from under its little hood.

"Hey, what's that coming out of you, baby?" He grinned.

A big glob of man stuff was oozing from her. She looked down, then looked at him, smiling. "You cum so much, Jack, you overflow me!"

She stood them both up. "Let me do your legs and back." She got down on her knees in front of him, his cock projecting out, just above horizontal. She stared. He flexed it, causing some pre-cum to ooze out. She opened her lips and took him inside. 'I can't resist getting a taste.' "Yum, Jack, thanks for the treat!"

He grinned. She did his legs and stood up, giving Jack's rod a good squeeze in the process. He lotioned up his hands, and knelt in front of her, and started to kiss above and around her pussy as he coated her legs with lotion.

"Oh Jack....." she moaned.

He just barely touched her erect clit with the tip of his tongue, and she was struck with a sharp climax, causing her to grab his head and pull it tight to her pussy. He flat-licked up her cleft, extending her orgasm. 'I love where my face is right now, but I can't breathe!'

Finally, she released his head. He looked up to the most glorious view imaginable. Her sleek labia glistened with his saliva and her arousal. Her engorged clit pushed out, proudly. Above, her beautiful, flat, lotioned tummy shone in the sunlight. Her mountainous, heaving breasts thrust out, swaying with her breathing, her nipples reaching for the sky.

"Oh my god, Jack, what did you do to me?" she panted, grabbing his hair tightly.

'If you liked that, see what you think about this.' Before she could react, he leaned back on his haunches, parted her legs with his arms, grabbed her bottoms and lifted her legs up onto his shoulders so she was up in the air, supported by his hands on her lower back and her legs on his shoulders, then stood up.

This mashed her pussy against his face and gave him total control. She held onto his head, shrieking "What are you doing?! I'm going to fall....."



Jack's ministrations to her pussy froze the words in her mouth as she was overcome with something starting from here clitoris and emanating throughout her body. "Oh god, Oh, oh, oh jeeze..." Jack could feel and taste her orgasm and her pussy convulsed on his face and she pulled hard on his hair. He pulled his mouth back just a bit, letting her come down. "Oh my god, oh my god!"

He squatted down and laid her gently on her back on the chaise lounge to recover. He sat next to her, gently stroking her leg. She propped herself up on her elbows, making her breasts jiggle delightfully.

"I'm not going to ask where you learned that move, Mr. Mitchell." She grabbed his head and pulled him in for a fierce kiss. "God yes, I loved it, baby. You're amazing!"

They stood up, his hard pole swaying back and forth. He grabbed the oil and squirted it over her back, bottom and legs, then took his time rubbing it. He marveled at her graceful back, perfect derriere, and shapely legs. He whispered in her ear and he caressed her butt cheeks. "You have a perfect bottom, Anna. I love touching it."

"Oh baby, I like feeling your strong hands on my butt -- feels so good!"

"I've been waiting to pay you back for all the times you hit and pinched me. Time for a spanking."

He slung his heavy pole and slapped her on the ass cheek, first on one side, then the other.

"Oh my god. Somebody, help me, I'm being beaten by a baseball bat!"

He finished up with a hand slap. "There, you've been properly disciplined for being naughty."

She giggled. "You're such a bad boy, Jack Mitchell!"

He turned around and she did his back, paying particular attention to his muscular ass. "I'm not the only one with a nice bottom!" She put her arms around him until their slick bodies melded together and rubbed her breasts against him. He loved feeling her stuck to him, her beasts pancaking against his back. "What ever can I find to hold so I don't slide off you, Jack?" She teased. She grabbed his rigid pole with both hands and started to stroke. "Mmmm...this will do fine!"

"Oh baby, that feels so good!'

She whispered in his ear. "I just love this big, hard pole, Jack. May I keep it?" She giggled.

"It's yours any time you want it!" Her turned around and they embraced, his rod poking into her tummy. She reached down and grabbed it. "Hmmm. Seems like something's come between us!" They laughed. He took her by the hand and led her into the workout room, facing the mirror wall.

She gasped when she saw their naked, glistening reflections, facing the mirror. He took her hand and placed it on the base of his swollen, jutting erection. "How's this for a pose," he cooed in her ear.

"Oh my, look at us! Such a sight!" They faced each other, her slowly stroking his rod, and kissed. He put his arm around her shoulder and they walked back towards the pool. He stopped short. "Go ahead -- I'll be along in a second." She smiled and walked on. He leaned against the doorway, watching her beautiful, sensuous body in the sunlight.

'I can feel him watching me. I know what he's up to.....'

She turned and faced him, legs slightly apart, with her hands on her hips and her swollen, glistening breasts thrust out, nipples fully engorged. She saw a big, ruggedly handsome man, his magnificent, muscular body glistening in the sunlight, his huge, fully-erect penis jutting up and out from his groin, his big, cum-filled sac hanging below, a big grin on his face.

'Oh god, he's magnificent! My body did that, made him so big and hard. Time to give him a show!' "Nice move, Jack. Enjoying the view?" She raised her arms above her head and shook her big breasts back and forth, slapping them together. He watched with his mouth open, mesmerized.

'He loves these big tits.' "Do you like these?"

"What do you think?" He wagged his big pole at her.

She grinned and swiveled to the side, pushed out her bottom and shook it and her breasts. 'God, I can't believe I'm doing this for a man -- feels so good." She turned away and swayed her tits and ass for him, everything bouncing. Jack suddenly dashed towards her, his cock whipping back and forth obscenely in front of him. She shrieked and started to run from him. 'I'm about to get taken again -- yes!'

He caught her and wrestled her onto the chaise lounge. They laughed and groped at each other. He maneuvered to a sitting position against the upright back, legs slightly spread, his hard phallus standing tall and proud. He pulled her close.

"Turn away from me and sit on my lap." She straddled him and sat just above his glistening pole, her legs on top of his. She looked at the erotic sight of Jack's huge shaft thrusting up between her pussy lips.

'God, it looks like I have a huge cock! Jeez, I am so wet for him.'

He pulled her back so she was against his chest, her head next to his. He brought his hands up to her breasts, fondling them and teasing her nipples. 'Oh, this is new, wow..'

He whispered. "Put it in." She raised herself up slightly and pulled his cock into her entrance. She kept her hand on their joining as she slowly let herself down, taking him into her.

"Oh my god, oh god, oh my, oh Jack."

He pushed up into her on each of her down thrusts, penetrating slowly, deeper and deeper. She moaned, low and deep, different that their previous couplings, as her orgasm slowly built, deep inside her. It grew, consuming her in ecstasy until it exploded and she screamed, out of control. Jack felt her pussy tighten, her hips buck and her hands hold his arms tightly as she rode her pleasure to its finish.

She released her grip on his arms. He again cupped her breasts, kneading and caressing them. She put her hand on top of his, guiding him. She leaned over and they kissed, softly, then she finally found her voice. "I never even imagined anything could feel so good. Jack. You've taken me to a whole other place."

"For me too, Anna. It's never been anything like this." They kissed again as Jack slowly started to thrust into her warm, wet pussy. "Oh god, not again, Jack, you've turned me into a noodle!"

She began countering his strokes, and they fell into a nice slow rhythm for several minutes, Jack flowing his hands over her breasts, tummy and thighs. Finally, the effect of Jack's attention to her breasts and what his huge pole was doing to her insides started the warmth again.

"Oh god, oh, Jack, it's coming again...."

Jack loosened a hand from her breast and stroked her erect clit back and forth. She stiffened up at this new stimulation, her pussy squeezing his cock, which put Jack over the top. He grabbed her hand and placed it over his balls. She felt them pull up and his cock pulse. 'I want his seed.' "Cum in me baby!"

He thrust hard and felt the incredible sensation of cum pulsing up his shaft as his first shot impacted her cervix. She felt it and was seized by her climax, her body stiffening, unable to breath or speak. He pulsed again, and she screamed, grabbing his upper arm hard. They were, together, consumed, totally and completely, by their passion. And, finally, exhausted. They drifted down from their climax slowly, lazily. He leaned the back of the chaise lounge back some and wrapped his legs and arms around her, holding her close, cocooning his new lover protectively. She held his arms tight.

After a while, he whispered. "What are you thinking, lover?"

'Lover, I'm his lover. He's my lover. We're lovers. Never been there but it sure feels good right now. I can't believe what's happened to me. I can't believe I hesitated to have sex with him -- what was I thinking?'

"I'm thinking...I'm thinking you're an amazing man. I never even imagined what you've shown me, what we've done. I feel like a different person."

"Do you like this new person?"

She looked over and kissed him. "I do. Do you?"

"I think the new Anna is wonderful. And you've taken me to a place I never dreamed of."

"We took this trip together, baby. I love feeling you inside me, afterwards. So satisfying."

They kissed passionately and her hands moved his across her legs, tummy, breasts, his cock still hard inside her. "Tell me how our first time felt, Anna."

"I wanted you inside me so bad. Your head is so big, I thought it might not fit, but it felt wonderful when you entered me, so full. You stretched me out slowly. You were so gentle, Jack, I loved it. I felt so full -- full of you. When you pushed all the way in, against the back of me, it felt so good." She kissed him. "You're so big, so hard, I just couldn't help it -- I was overwhelmed with my orgasm."

He very slowly thrust in and out of her, just an inch or so. "I love being inside you, baby, feeling you, sharing your climax -- so wonderful."

"Your orgasms -- baby, they are so strong, I can feel them pulse through you, feel your head expand inside me, feel you shoot so deep inside me -- it's so, so primal, so natural. I didn't know a man's ejaculation could make a woman orgasm. It's wonderful."

"Baby, you're on the pill, right?"

She giggled. "Yes, Jack. I never would have let you inside me if I wasn't. As many times as we've done it, and as much as you shoot and how far inside me you are when you go off, I'm sure I'd be pregnant by now." For the first time he thought of impregnating Anna, seeding her with his baby, their baby, and it aroused him powerfully.

'Wow, he just pulsed in me-- what caused that?' She didn't make the connection.

Anna reached down and cupped his balls. "These big boys sure make a lot of man stuff. You put more in me today than Andy has all year! Right now, I'm full up! Is there more in here that needs to shoot out, baby?"

"I don't know, four times might be my limit before I need to recharge for a little while, even with you."

She giggled. "You've been hard for hours, baby -- that's amazing! I though men only lasted for ten minutes!"

"I've never been this way before- this is how my body responds to you."

"Wow! When I first saw how big you were Monday night, I couldn't believe it. I've never been all that interested in men's bodies -- you changed that. I love looking at your body. Standing in the doorway earlier -- you looked amazing, Jack -- your body is perfect."

They kissed more. "And when I first felt you in the pool, and then saw you walk up the pool steps -- oh my god, Jack, you're so big, so manly, so beautiful." And when you first went off -- it was like a fountain, so much man stuff came out. I liked the different ways we've done it. The first time was us making love, the second was me having my way with you." She giggled. "And then you took me from behind, like we were animals. It felt so good to be taken, so primal. I've never experienced that. And the when you hoisted me up in the air -- oh my god -- that was amazing!"

He smiled. "When you posed naked for me and bounced your boobs around -- that almost made me cum! Nothing could stop me from having you when you did that." She raised her arms up and caressed his head. He fondled her slick, out-thrust breasts, lingering on her erect nipples.

'God, he can just do that forever.' "I've been so self-conscious of the size of my breasts lately -- I've felt embarrassed. I think you've touched them more yesterday and today than they've been touched my whole life."

"Do you like my touch?"

"Oh, god, yes I do!"

"They are so beautiful -- just like the rest of you, baby. You should be proud of them. They're so sensual, so big, their shape is perfect, and they're nice and firm. They're part of your femininity, your womanhood."

"Oh Jack!" Their lips found each other, for the hundredth time today.

She looked down at his big hands cupping her boobs and giggled. "If I could have you behind me all day holding me like this, I wouldn't need those expensive bras!"

"That would be my pleasure!"

"I seem to go through growth spurts. I don't know when they're going to stop, and I'm worried about that."

"Baby, to me that is so sexy -- I hope you'll be ok with whatever size you end up. I'm sure I will."

"Oh, Jack, you are so sweet."

Her phone rang, and they looked at each other. She started to get up, and he held her. "Stay." He pulled the phone off the table and handed it to her. "You're so naughty," she whispered. "Hi, honey," she answered.

He continued to caress Anna's body while listening to her side of the conversation with her husband. 'This is awesome. I'm with his woman. She's mine, Andy, I'm having her right now."

"We're laying out by the pool. Yes, I did wear one of my new suits."

"Oh, I'm pretty sure Jack liked it." She couldn't help but giggle. "Considering he's been hard all day, inside of me, cumming three times. I've been such a naughty girl."

She suddenly turned serious. "Honey, we'll need to talk when you get home." She was quiet for a while. "What time do you need to leave then? Ok, I'll have time to make you breakfast."

Jack, moving to claim his territory, slid one hand slowly down her tummy towards her clit while the other started to rub a nipple. Her free hand grabbed his just before it reached her erect nubbin and she mouthed "Stop -- you are bad!" He grinned, kissed her and began to slowly lengthen his thrusts. 'Oh god, he's doing it while I'm talking to Andy, oh god, no!"

"Ok, I'll see you when you get home, honey, bye."

She tossed the phone on the table, looked at Jack and pinched his ear. "You are such a naughty, naughty boy, Jack, doing that to me when I'm talking to my husband, pushing your big pole into me like that. What's a girl to do?"

"It turned me on, Anna. Did you like it?"

"Yes, I did, baby," she admitted, and kissed him passionately. "You've turned my world upside down and inside out, you know, mister."

"I'm willing to accept my punishment for being naughty, whatever you decide to do to me!"

She giggled. "What am I going to do with you!"

"I have a few ideas!"

They laughed.

"Can I ask you a personal question, baby?"

She squeezed his erection with her vaginal muscles. "Well, since it seems that we are being very personal at the moment, I'd say yes." 'God, it feels good!'

"I thought I had gone too far in the pool this morning when I said I wanted to be inside you, to make love to you. I thought you were mad and were going to go home. But then you told me to take you to my bedroom. I was so happy. How did you decide?"

She thought for a few moments. "I could tell you would stop if I said no, that you were a caring man, not just wanting to have sex, that you wouldn't force yourself on me. And I touched your tears. That's when I knew I wanted you inside me." They kissed for a long while. He gave he a questioning look.

"I don't regret it for a second, baby."

"I love kissing you, Anna -- I want to do it for hours and hours."

"Mmmm, me too, baby, but-"

"I know, you have to go." 'She shouldn't have to go to him -- I want her all to myself.'

She nodded. "I don't want to, but I have to. Besides, someone has made me just a bit sore in here." She placed his hand over her vagina, still split by his huge rod. "Remember, I'm not used to making love for hours, or to a pole this big. I might need a break to recover."

"Ok, five-minute break then!' He chirped.

She giggled. "Haven't you had enough for one day, Jack?"

"With you, Anna, there is no such thing as enough -- I'll always want to touch you more." His hands roamed over her body. "I love this position, I love to feel your body on mine, I can be inside you and my hands are free to touch you all over."

"I love it too, baby."

He was suddenly struck with a vision of her. "Anna, I would like to take you out to dinner, on a date, where we can enjoy each other and dance. I'm picturing you in the prettiest black dress."

"Oh, Jack, you are so sweet, but I don't have a dress like that. Ha -- I see your game -- you just want an excuse to take me shopping again!"

He grinned. "Well, that WOULD be a nice side-benefit!

She kissed his nose. "I have to go. I'm going to need a shower."

He enjoyed the view of her perfect bottom as she slowly eased off him. They stood and embraced, her breasts and nipples touching him, his hard cock pushing against her tummy. "Take that shower, here, with me, now, Anna."

'Wow -- that seems like such an intimate thing to do. Never done it with Andy. Wait- what are you thinking, girl - you've been having sex with this man all day!' "Is this just a way to spend more time with me naked, Jack?"

"Absolutely yes!"

She laughed. "Nice move, Mr. Mitchell." He led her into the house. She could feel his man stuff inside of her -- there was that much of it. Walking caused it to start to ooze out. She stopped him in the kitchen and put her hands on either side of her pussy lips. "It seems you left something behind in me, baby." She massaged herself and a large bolus of his cum emerged. She scooped it up, brought her hand to her mouth and licked up some. "Mmmm."

'I am so, so naughty!' She wiped the rest of it on her pussy and nipples and looked him in the eye. "Don't you think you had better clean up the mess you made?"

He grinned and led her to the shower, his hard cock leading the way, her bouncing balloons following. They stood under the warm water, kissing and caressing each other for a few minutes. She looked up at him, dreamily. "This feels so good, baby. But we don't seem to be doing any actual cleaning, mister." They laughed. They lathered up two washcloths and cleaned each other up, both enjoying the opportunity to touch the other all over. She paid particular attention to his manhood, he to her beautiful, wet breasts.

He got on his knees so he could pay some special attention to her pussy, gently cleaning it and then covering it with tender kisses. She held his head. "Oh Jack, that feels so good, oh god, but we can't start again."

He looked up, admiring her firm breasts. "Your pussy is so beautiful, Anna, I could kiss it all day."

'Oh god, what a day that would be!"

He stood up, squirted some shampoo into her hair and began to wash it. "You have the most beautiful hair -- I love it."

The kept their eyes locked. 'God, this feels so good. He's such a wonderful lover.' "No man has ever washed my hair," she said in a low voice.

He looked at her and grinned. 'Wish I could do this every day.' "All part of the Wednesday Breakfast Special, ma'am! Does it make you curious what the Thursday Special is?"

They burst out laughing, rinsed off and very much enjoyed drying each other's bodies. 'He never takes his eyes off me when we're together. Should make me uncomfortable -- but it doesn't.'

He used a small towel to dry her hair, standing behind her, in front of the mirror. "Should I wonder how you got so good washing women's hair?"

He raised an eyebrow "Older sisters." She smiled. He took a brush to her hair, slowly and carefully, savoring every moment. 'Hopefully I can do this every day.''

She closed her eyes, loving the attention. He studied her in the mirror and whispered. "You're lovely, Anna." In spite of having been naked with Jack all day and still being naked, she blushed. He finished, put the brush down and wrapped his arms around her, cradling her breasts, holding her against him.

"Jack"

"Yes?"

"When did you know when you wanted to be, I mean, be intimate with me, want me?"

"Well, it took a while."

"How long?"

"Well, at least a second after I met you in the driveway."

She smiled. "Are you telling me the truth?" Her eyes were locked on his.

"Yes. I was instantly attracted to you."

"Are you telling me the whole truth?"

"No."

"What you're not telling me now -- will you tell me later?"



"I hope to."

"Ok."

She turned around, and they embraced, her breasts squished between them, his semi-hard pole pressed against her tummy. "So, does this big boy ever EVER go soft?"

"Not when I'm with you, baby. Not yet, anyways. It started on Saturday in the driveway."

"That could be a problem when we're out in public, Jack." He gave her a questioning look. She gave him The Look. "So, pretty bold move, asking a married woman out on a date, mister."

'Uh-oh -- did I go too far? Shit.'

She smiled. "Looks like I might be able to say yes. Andy's leaving tomorrow for a five-day business trip to Denver."

Jack beamed, like a kid just told he was getting a cool toy for Christmas. "Really??"

"We'll see. I have to talk to him," she said, very quietly.

He touched his forehead to hers and held her hands. "Is there anything I can do help, anything at..."

"You are sweet to ask. It's for me to handle."

He fluttered his hands over her face barely touching it, down her neck, across her shoulders, between her breasts, and around her hips. She shivered. 'Ohhhhhhh. This man is just too good to be true.'

She kissed him and they walked to the pool deck. He picked up her sarong, to start to wrap her in it. He bent down and planted kisses across her upper chest. "Oh, Jack, you make me feel so good. But I have to go."

He walked over to the table and returned with the single rose. "I know you can't take it with, but it will be waiting for you to come back."

She kissed him. "You are the sweetest man on earth, Jack Mitchell."

He knotted the sarong loosely, in a way to leave a lot more cleavage than she displayed that morning. She looked down and giggled. "You're so bad!"

"These breasts shouldn't be covered up, Anna, they are so beautiful! You are so beautiful!"

"Oh, Jack...." She kissed him, grabbed her bag and headed up the path. Of course, Jack watched.

'I can feel him looking at me.' She looked back at him, hiked her sarong to display her bottom, wagged it at Jack, giggled and disappeared. 'Ha - my first flashing!'

Jack policed the pool deck, got dressed and drove off to run an errand.

*****

Andy thought about what awaited him at home. She sounded distant when she finally called him back in mid-afternoon. She'd been "at the pool with him." He wondered how far things had gone today. Did they get naked again? Their mutual attraction was obvious. What could he do about it? 'Nothing, I'm afraid.'

*****

Anna strode into the bathroom and looked at herself in the mirror. She giggled at how Jack had tied the sarong -- her boobs were practically falling out! A few days ago, she would have been embarrassed at showing any cleavage. Today, she was proud of it. 'Jack loves my cleavage -- loves my big breasts -- loves every part of my body. I shouldn't be ashamed of it.' She untied the knot and the sarong drifted to the floor. 'He thinks I'm beautiful.'

She looked herself over and rubbed her hands over her breasts. 'Oh, the girls are feeling Jack's attention.' Her nipples, for once not erect when she was thinking about Jack, were sore, as were her breasts from being -- literally -- manhandled all day. She touched her sex. 'Oh, yea, got a workout down there.' She giggled, thinking of Jack's first penetration, all the time he had spent inside her, that his man stuff was still in her.

'I have a lover. Wow, hard to wrap my head around that. Andy is my husband, Jack is my lover. My big, strong man, with a big, strong penis. God, he's so masculine.'

She thought of Andy -- what a nice guy he was, how responsible he was -- and realized she had lost all interest in him as a man, a mate, a male. Jack filled that role, figuratively, and in the most literal way possible with his manhood and powerful maleness. But she still loved Andy.

'Oh -- what if Andy wants to have sex tonight? Do I turn down my own husband? Would be too strange to have sex with two different men on the same day. Andy can't come close to satisfying me like Jack does. I'd barely feel his penis inside me now that I'm used to Jack's huge thing. I'll have to tell Andy we won't be doing it anymore.'

"Not an easy conversation, Anna, but you promised him honesty- if he wants to know," she thought out loud. She wandered into the closet. 'So, I just spent the day naked with my lover and now I'm wondering what to wear for my husband -- how weird!' She was struck by how her wardrobe didn't fit her newly awoken sexuality. "I could just go naked -- but Andy would be so uncomfortable.'

She selected one of the new bra and panty sets Jack had bought for her -- a black one. She slipped the silk panties on, marveling in how good they felt against her pussy. And they covered nothing in back! She hoisted the girls up into the lacy bra, which pushed them up and out, showing a good six inches of cleavage. 'Good thing Jack didn't mark me like I did him,' she thought.

She admired herself in the mirror. 'Jack says my body is sexy -- and it is, darn it!' She decided to cover up a bit for Andy with an old ribbed white top that was now two bra sizes too small. It stretched drum-tight across her breasts, revealing the pretty lacy bra underneath and not quite covering her under boobs. Her tummy was bare down to the low-cut panties. She smiled at the look. 'Jack would love this -- but it's wasted on Andy!'

Her phone dinged with a text from Jack:

>21 to 4 - she wins!'

She giggled and replied.

>Again, Jack is a very naughty boy! 😊

'God, that's more than I've had in a year with Andy.'

Just the thought of what they'd done today made her pussy start to tingle. 'My orgasms are so intense with him.'

*****

She was preparing salads for diner, humming to herself when Andy came home.

"Hi honey -- how was your day?" She turned to greet him, and saw his eyes widen at the sight of her outfit.

"Anna! You're not even dressed -- please!"

'Just the reaction I expected - figures.' "Why should I cover up more -- we're at home! And I love this outfit -- it makes me feel good! You'd think a husband would like his wife dressed like this," she pleaded.

"Your boobs look about to burst through that bra -- a woman with a double D chest shouldn't wear something that revealing. And your - your lady parts are barely covered."

She laughed. "You may be right about women with double D cups, but a woman with E-cups CAN wear something like this!" She pulled off the white top and pushed up her cups with her hands. "I graduated up a size this week, and I'm proud of it! Look how big I am!" She beamed. "And it's my pussy, Andy.'

Andy gulped. "You didn't dress like this last week -- before Jack."

"Jack has helped me understand who I am as a woman, Andy. He appreciates a beautiful woman with really big boobs." 'And you don't, not at all. You don't appreciate the new me.' She put their salads on the table. "Let's eat." Andy couldn't help but look at her cleavage, jiggling with her every move and breath. She noticed. 'Finally, he's looking at my boobs.'

They finished and she did the dishes, jiggling around the kitchen. "God, this feels so good -- I feel so sexy.' She found herself giving an occasional extra shimmy just to feel her boobs or butt move.

She joined him on the couch, one leg on the floor and one folded on the cushion, spreading her beautiful legs and showing him her tiny panty that barely covered her sex. She draped both arms out on top of the couch which thrust her breasts out and up. 'So naughty -- I'm showing him my sex -- these panties are almost see-through. Teasing my own husband! Flaunting my big boobs. I love this. I feel so alive, so sensuous, so confident, and I love it.' She could tell he wanted to talk. "What's on your mind, honey?"

"What did you and Jack do today? Did you, did you do anything besides lay out?"

"Boy, did we ever!' "We had breakfast and then went to oil up and lay out. I asked Jack to lotion up my back."

"What suit did you wear?"

"It's called a slingshot -- it doesn't cover much!" She beamed. "Jack liked it, for sure."

"He's always complimenting you, Anna."

"Yes, he's so sweet that way. I love the attention -- it makes me feel so good about myself."

"So, he touched you to put on the lotion?"

"Oh, yes, he has such strong hands, he spread it all over. It felt great -- maybe a little too good!" She giggled.

"How so?"

"Well, when he rubbed the lotion onto my bottom and thighs, I got excited and had a climax!"

Andy had a pained look on his face.

"He got pretty excited, too, and when I turned over I was facing his huge erection, straining up in his little suit. It was so big it looked like it was going to tear his suit -- you've seen it, you know what I mean! As soon as I touched him, he exploded inside his suit. It being all cooped up in there it looked painful so I pulled it out, and it just kept shooting, like a fountain!"

Andy swallowed, heavily, his throat constricted.

"Oh, honey, is this too much? I can stop." She reached over and touched his cheek.

He recovered. "Keep telling me -- tell me everything."

'Is he actually enjoying this -- enjoying hearing his wife talking about being with another man?' "Well, he made a big mess in his suit, so I pulled it off him. He'd ejaculated a huge load all over me and my suit too, so I took it off and we got in the pool to clean off. She looked at him, waiting for him to say stop.

"It seems when we're the pool we just end up all wrapped together. It feels so good to hold onto him -- he's so strong. He put his big, hot thing between my legs -- it's strong enough to support me! Isn't that amazing?

No response.

"And it's so long I can reach around behind me and touch it! He loves that. So, we just kissed and rubbed each other for a while, and I had another nice climax from his big cock rubbing back and forth across my pussy lips." She had unconsciously begun rubbing the front of her panty. "He played with my boobs and my nipples for a long time -- he just loves them, and I love how he makes them feel."

"Well, things just kept getting hotter and hotter and then he lifted me up a bit -- well, almost ten inches -- and poked his big rod at my entrance, right here." She nodded down at her crotch as her finger pushed in just a bit at her entrance. "Andy, he told me he wanted to make love to me, to push himself all the way inside me and climax deep in me." She paused. "Do you want me to stop?"

"No," he whispered, hoarsely. She looked him in the eye. 'Ok, you asked, poor baby. And you encouraged me.'

"I wanted him so bad, honey, my pussy was so wet, so ready for his big manhood, he's just so overpowering, so male, so big and strong, so attractive -- and his penis was so big, thick and hard. And he was considerate enough to ask -- he could have just taken me, pushed his big pole in me, right there in the pool." She giggled. "So, I said yes, and we went to his bedroom and did it."

She stopped, waiting for his reaction. He was quiet for a minute.

"Did you like it?"

"Oh, Andy, it was nothing I could have imagined. He was so gentle and kind the first time -- he could have hurt me, being so big and all. I wasn't sure I could take all of him -- but I did!" She smiled, proud of herself.

He noticed her nipples now tenting the lace of her bra.

"I had a huge orgasm right away, and then more later."

"Did he, did you let him, you know....."

'He wants to know if I let another man spray his cum inside my pussy - which used to be his pussy.' "Oh yes, I knew I wanted him to cum inside me, to fill me up with his man stuff. And boy did he -- you saw how much he cums! He totally filled me up." She smiled at the memory. 'God, I'm getting worked up just thinking about it.'

"More than once?"

"Oh, we did it for hours, and he came in me three times -- and probably could have done a fourth! He's incredible! His penis is so big and so hard, so thick, and it stayed hard for hours -- amazing! And when he cums I can feel it expanding and spraying inside me and that always makes me orgasm -- so incredible! We did it with him on top, then me on top, then he took me from behind -- god, that was awesome -- and then me sitting on him, facing away. I had so many climaxes, and they were so intense!" She was breathless, pressing her finger into her panty. "Oh, oh I'm having one!" She moaned as she shivered through a climax.

Andy was dumbfounded. His wife, sitting on the couch with him, eyes closed, legs spread, huge breasts straining her black lace bra, orgasming just from the memory of being with Jack. "Whew, honey, that one snuck up on me!" She giggled.

She saw the crestfallen look on his face. "Oh, I'm sorry, that wasn't very considerate to do that right in front of you." She leaned over and kissed him.

"Are you going to be with him - see him -- again? What about me?"

She thought for a minute. "This is so new, I have to figure it out -- the relationships, but yes, I'll be with him more." She grasped his hand and placed it between her breasts, on her heart. "Honey, you still have my heart." She pulled it down and placed it on her damp panty. "This part of me, well, I think that's mine and Jack's to share. I can feel it, he's changed me inside, taken my sex, molded me to his big, strong manhood."

He nodded, wordlessly. She got up and led him towards the bedroom. "Let's get ready for bed." 'Wow- I had absolutely no reaction to his hand touching my pussy.'

*****

Just before 10pm they were in bed, him reading and her thinking about the incredible day she'd had. Her nipples were hard and her pussy moist as she relived how big Jack felt inside her, how he tasted, how he brought her to 21 -- no, 22 orgasms in a single day!

'it's only been a few hours since we last did it and I'm ready for more. I can't imagine saying no when he wants me, I'll always want more of his big penis inside me. Never even imagined orgasms as powerful as what he gives me. If he was here now I would so have my way with him, take him -- right in front of Andy! His body is so hard, so muscular, so masculine -- love touching it. We had each other, I took him, and he took me with his huge manhood. Feels so good when he cums. God, need more of him from behind."

She giggled out loud at her thoughts and then her phone chimed with a text from Jack:

>taking a skinny dip -- wishing I had some company!

'Oh, god, yes, he wants more of me!'' She giggled again and texted back:

>Be right over, big boy

She got out of bed.

"What are you doing, Anna?"

"Jack invited me for a swim." She gave him a kiss. "Back in a while, honey." 'Gonna have my lover one more time today. Need his big manhood inside me again. Gonna cum so hard -- can't wait. Want to feel his cumshot deep in me, god, so powerful, so manly.'

Andy followed as she padded down the hall towards the stairs. 'He won't be able to resist my naked body.' She paused to take off her bra and drape it over the railing., then slipped on her high-heeled sandals. He could see her magnificent jugs bounding free as she descended, up thrust nipples already fully engorged.

"God, I love feeling and watching my breasts move -- they're so big and beautiful. And they belong to Jack. I'm so wet for him, for his big manhood.'

At the bottom of the stairs, she slipped her tiny panties off, leaving them on the floor, and walked out the back door. Andy was drawn to follow, entranced at the sight of his wife walking naked through the yard but dreading where she would end up. He peeked around through the open gate to see her descending the path, her bottoms and breasts bouncing and jiggling in the light of a dozen or so candles. Jack was in the pool, in chest deep water. She stopped at the top of the pool stairs with her feet planted at shoulder distance, her hands on her hips, arcing her back to thrust out her pelvis and chest. 'Here it is, lover, my big breasts, my snug little kitty, all for you, for your big cock.'

Andy watched, unable to believe what he was seeing. He heard her speak, softly, but couldn't understand what she said. Jack walked up the pool stairs, gaping in astonishment at the vision of beauty in front of him. Her blonde hair cascaded around her neck and shoulders. Her smile was radiant, her lips moist -- and ready. Her breasts seemed even larger than before, swollen with her lust, capped with hard nipples. Below her flat tummy her little pussy, moist with her essence, caught Jack's gaze; her long legs seemed to glow in the light.

She swayed her breasts back and forth. "Like what you see, big boy?" 'He loves my body, my big breasts, my sex, it turns him on. So wet, so aroused -- must have him now."

"Oh yes, can you tell?"

"Oh god, I can tell!"

As Jack emerged from the water, naked, his enormous, fully-erect phallus sprang into view, thrusting out from his muscled groin, hard as stone, waging back and forth. His big ball sac swung below.

'God, he's magnificent, bigger than ever, need his big thing in me right now.' She leaped into his arms, legs clamping around his hips, arms around his neck and feverously attacked his mouth. He slipped his big hands over her bottoms, lifted her up, positioned his engorged cockhead at her entrance and she dropped onto it, taking his head inside her wet pussy, mounting him.

She began flexing her legs, butt and back muscles to slowly raise up and down his shaft, impaling herself a little deeper each time, rolling her hips. His huge ball sac hung below, swaying as he thrust up into her downstrokes. Two inches, three inches, four inches, she pulled him deeper and deeper, his shaft now glistening with her juice.

Five inches, six inches, seven inches, she impaled herself deeper and deeper into his rod. Andy could hear her. "Oh god, oh god, Jack, oh god," she moaned. 'He's huge, so hard, want all of him - must have all of him.'

Eight inches now, her strokes becoming longer and longer, a little faster as her wet vagina became used to his thick girth. Finally, she drove herself down hard, taking the last inch and a half of his virile manhood into her womanhood -- and that set her off.

The fire came from deep within her, where his helmet was firmly lodged against her cervix, and spread everywhere at once. He whole body went rigid -- her hands clawing at him, her legs clamping and squeezing him, her head breaking free of his mouth and leaning back towards the heavens.

"OOOHHHGOODJAAACCK," she screamed, her climax having seized control of her body, her very being. Anna was unable to think, only experience the ecstasy Jack had brought her.

All Jack could do was hold on for the ride as she had him clamped so tight. He was close himself.

Small tremors coursed through her as she slowly came down from the stars, and she gradually loosened her death grip. "I-I had-I did -- I -- oh Jack, I can't, oh my god." She panted in his ear.

Jack started using his powerful arms to move her body up and down on his rod, rolling his hips and grinding his bone against her clit, their intercourse powerful and deep. "Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh Jack." She panted.

Jack noticed Andy peering at them from behind the gate. 'Yes, take a good look, neighbor -- I'm taking your woman, her sex is mine now, and she'll be mine soon. She sees you not fighting for her, and how much I want her. Sorry, guy, but she's addicted to this big cock now. You're overmatched.'

Andy watched in opened-mouthed amazement as his wife made passionate love to their neighbor that she'd known for all of four days. In the candlelight he could see Jack's big hands gripping her upper thighs, his huge, glistening pole thrusting in and out of her, his oversize balls bouncing, the muscles in her legs, ass and back flexing, undulating and rippling as she humped enthusiastically up and down his shaft.



The lovers went at it for a few minutes when Jack felt his cum start to boil. "Gonna shoot, baby."

Andy heard her speak. "Cum in me baby, fill me up, I want it!" He could see Jack's big balls tighten up against his huge shaft. It pulsed, rocketing a big load up to impact her cervix.

"AAAAAAIIIIIIEEEEEEGODDD," she howled into the night.

His big cock bucked again, sending a second and final surge into her, flooding her inside. They became still, both dazed and unsteady, hearts pounding, panting. Andy turned away, stumbled into his house and collapsed onto the couch, stunned at what he had seen, unable to process it.

Jack could feel her strength ebbing, so he walked them over to the chaise lounge, carefully laid her down on her back, with him still inside her, and unwrapped her legs from around him. He pulled her over on top of him, wrapped his arms around her and held her tight. She drifted off to sleep with him still inside her.

He enjoyed the absolute bliss of feeling her heartbeat, her breathing in his ear, his deflating rod nested inside her, her weight on him, her breasts pressed between them. She stirred after a few minutes, slowly drifting back to reality, feeling a level of satisfaction she had never known. He grazed his fingers over her body, from her legs to her bottoms, up her back, across her neck and through her hair, and back again. She shivered and whispered. "Oh, that feels heavenly, baby."

He kissed her ear, long and slow. She raised her head up, hair falling in his face, he swept it aside and they locked eyes. "So, a funny thing happened to me tonight, Anna."

"Really?"

"Yes, the most beautiful woman on earth strutted naked into my backyard, displayed her incredible body and big, beautiful breasts, mounted me and then had her way with me, sexually, without even asking. She just took me, as if I were a male to be used solely for her pleasure, and used her sex to extract my seed."

She laughed. "Did you catch her name, or notice any identifying characteristics?"

He laughed and they touched noses. "It's the most wonderful feeling to have your lover want you, to take you like you did me -- you are amazing."

She smiled. "You're pretty amazing yourself, mister. You gave me two climaxes in a row, and they were so good you made me pass out. You get a gold star!" She giggled. "And I'm such a noodle I don't think I can walk!"

He grinned. "Not a problem - we can stay like this all night."

"Oh, Jack, I can't -- I should go home." 'Don't want to, want to stay here with him, make love to him all night, sleep in his strong arms.'

He paused. "I understand, baby." He whispered. "While he's out of town, stay the nights with me, baby -- I can't bear the thought of you over there alone at night."

She looked deep into his eyes, thinking, considering the impact of his offer. 'God, I so want to, but that's such a big step.' "We'll see, big boy." He caressed her thighs and bottom and they kissed long and deep, until she felt his slumbering penis begin to stir inside her. 'He wants me again!'

"Don't think I don't feel that and know exactly what's on your mind, mister non-stop," she giggled.

He grinned. "Why whatever are you implying, ma'am?"

She rubbed his head. "Help me up." He rolled her over, pulling out of her, and quickly scooped her up in his arms. She giggled. "Help me, help me, I'm being manhandled!" She wrapped her arms around his neck for another long kiss as he carried her up the path, his half-hard cock bobbing in front.

He stopped outside her door. "When will I see you tomorrow - please?"

"Let me see how things are over here, with Andy, in the morning."

"Did you tell him?"

"Yes, everything."

"He was watching us just now, Anna -- I saw him at the gate."

"Oh."

"Are you ok?"

"Yes, baby, I am exhausted, but very ok!" They kissed one last time and he set her down. He pulled her hand onto his hard, wet cock. "Just so you don't forget what's waiting for you on the other side of the fence." She smiled, kissed him, and went inside.

*****

Andy was on the couch, mindlessly watching TV, when he noticed movement through the window - two figures. Anna walked in, naked, unsteady, her huge breasts swaying, wet with her and Jack's sweat and swollen with arousal, her nipples engorged.

"Hey, honey, you didn't have to wait up for me."

Andy didn't know what to say. He looked down at her pussy. A glob of Jack's man stuff was oozing out, running down her leg. She followed his gaze and giggled, still high from her orgasms. "Oops, I'm leaking!" She scooped up the cum Jack had pumped into her and licked it up. "Mmmmm. Sorry, honey, but his big thing cums so much in me, there's just not room for it all in there." She giggled again and headed for the stairs, picking up her discarded panties and twirling them on her finger. "Time for bed -- I'm so tired."

Anna collapsed into the bed, curled up on her side and went right to sleep, Jack's man stuff still oozing out. For the first time, she slept in the nude.


Anna's Transformation Ch. 06

Thursday - Day Six

She slept late, only waking when the sun shone in her eyes. She yawned, stretched and only noticed she was naked when she rolled onto her back and her big breasts wobbled across her chest, firm enough that they only slightly pancaked. She instinctively started to pull up the sheet -- and stopped. "Why do I need to cover up in my own bedroom?'

She tossed the sheet off and lay there naked, thinking about her last two incredible days with Jack. 'God, was it all a dream?' She relived their last coupling and how incredible it felt to slide up and down his hard shaft......

Without realizing it, her hands had migrated to caress her breasts and nipples, now pointing proudly at the ceiling. She reached down to caress her labial lips and felt the wetness beginning -- and dried remnants of Jack's last discharge. 'Oh, my, I've still got some of my lover inside me!' She grinned.

She stretched again and headed for the bathroom, enjoying the sensual feeling of her breasts bouncing free. While she showered, she thought of Jack's asking her to spend the night. 'It doesn't seem right to spend the night with another man -- I'm married to Andy. But I so want to share his bed, be his lover. God, how many times would we do it in a night?! ' She giggled at the thought.

She picked another new bra & panty set -- this one brilliant red - and admired herself in the mirror as she adjusted the girls. This one was thinner, looser and would allow more movement. The bottom barely covered her pussy lips and just the tops of her butt cheeks. 'I love it -- makes me feel so good!'

She decided to forego any cover up and let Andy got a good view of what he was now missing. He was at the kitchen table, working, as she descended the stairs. 'Can't wait to see the look on his face...'

Andy's jaw dropped when he saw his wife coming down the stairs, huge breasts bouncing and wobbling inside her bra, her nipples poking out.

'God, this feels good!' "Mornin,' honey, how are you?" She chirped.

She bent over to give him a kiss, her cleavage bobbing into his face. "Oops, sorry, didn't mean to slap you with the girls," she giggled. She thought back to yesterday, her slapping Jack with her breasts, and he clubbing her bottom with his huge tool and smiled. She jiggled into the kitchen for coffee.

"Are you sure I can't get you to cover up some, Anna?"

"Oh, Andy, you know I spent all day yesterday naked, so this is a lot in comparison." 'Guess I better bring up the elephant in the room, she thought.' She sat next to him with her hand on his knee. "Honey, I know you were watching Jack and I last night."

His face reddened and he turned away. She put her finger on his chin and pulled him towards her. "It's ok, I don't mind, and you shouldn't be embarrassed. Actually, it's good that you watched -- you saw for yourself how incredible our sex is."

He looked at her with sad eyes, speechless.

She kissed him. "I'm sorry, honey, I - we- just can't help ourselves, the sexual attraction is just too powerful to resist. I crave his body, his manhood. I've changed - I'm a full woman now, with needs that only he can meet. I think our bodies were made for each other."

"Does he make happy?"

"It's more like satisfied and complete. But we do have fun together. He's asked me to stay with him while you're out of town, so I won't be alone at night. Are you ok with that, honey, so you know I'll be safe?"

He nodded imperceptively.

She smiled. "Oh, thank you, Andy, for being so understanding! I know you'll be busy with work, but let's talk every day, ok? I'll miss you, honey." She kissed him.

She made breakfast for them and took care of some minor chores while he packed. As she moved around, she could feel her erect nipples rubbing against the fabric of her bra and her labial lips touching her panty. 'God, I feel so alive, so sensual.'

She could also feel the emptiness in her vagina, where Jack's manhood had spent so much time yesterday. 'I need it -- him - back inside me, soon. I need more of his big cock thrusting into me, squirting all his man stuff into me. He's enormous compared to Andy. Need to feel his hands, his lips, need him to make love to my girls, need him to kiss my kitty, make me climax and scream over and over and over. Oh, kitty is so wet for him.'

"Damn, can't help it!" She slid her finger up the front of her panty and a short, sharp climax hit her. 'Oh, god, need more of that!' She calmed down and found herself anxious for Andy to leave so she could be with her new lover. She saw him off at the door. "Travel safe, honey, ok?" She kissed him. "Call me when you get to the hotel."

"I will, Anna. Please be careful while I'm gone -- you know what I mean."

"Oh, I won't forget to take my pill. Gosh, if I did forget, I'd be pregnant in no time as much as we do it! 'Hmmm -- maybe not best thing to say to a man whose wife has a lover -- what are you thinking, girl? Can't help yourself?'

After he drove away, she padded up to her bathroom to grab her phone and a couple other items, slipped on her high-heeled sandals and headed to Jack's. 'Need him, want him, right now. Kitty is wet and ready for action. Gonna start with a show he won't be able to resist.'

She strutted down the walkway, boobs bouncing across her chest. Jack wasn't on the pool deck, so she walked inside, finding him in the kitchen, tying a bow on a small gift box. A red rose was in a vase on the counter, under its own little spotlight. He was shirtless, wearing only a pair of loose shorts.

'No more shy, reserved Anna!' "I'm here for the Thursday Breakfast Special."

He gave her a huge grin. "Do you have a reservation, ma'am?"

She smiled and looked him in the eye. "I have no reservations at all, Jack."

She placed the contents of her hand on the counter - phone, toothbrush, and a round plastic pill container. Then she removed her wedding ring and set it on the counter. He looked at them and traded knowing looks with Anna. 'Oh god, she's mine for five days!'

"So, do you like this this bra and panties you bought me, Jack?" She posed for him, slowly turning around. "Do you think the panties are too small, Jack? They cover my little pussy, don't they?" Do they show too much of my hips, or my bottom?" She swiveled her butt at him, watching his reaction. 'I feel so wicked, so good, he can't talk, can't take his eyes off me.'

She turned sideways, thrusting out her boobs and butt. "How about from the side, baby, does it seem to fit ok?" She lifted her arms over her head and faced him. "Does this bra make my boobs look too big? We don't want my boobs to be too big, do we?" She slowly shook her magnificent breasts at him. "How's the support? There not jiggling too much, are they baby?"

He was speechless, his eyes riveted to her big, beautiful breasts. "Are my nipples showing? That would be bad, right, especially if they're are all swollen up!" She lifted her girls up, fingers tracing across her engorged nipples. She giggled and looked at his crotch. His cock was rapidly lengthening and hardening, straining against his shorts. "Oh, what's happening down there? Looks like you're grown a big club or something. Am I the cause of that?" She put a finger to her lips.

"Well, we can't have that big thing ripping a perfectly good pair of shorts, right? Take them off, now," she commanded. It took Jack all of a millisecond to comply. His cock sprung out, almost fully hard, bobbing with his heartbeat, hardening towards her.

'My god, its - he's a magnificent specimen of manhood. And he's mine for five days.' She stepped forward and put a delicate hand around his cock head and pushed it -- and him -- down slightly. With her other hand she pulled down the front of her panty. She placed the swollen, throbbing head at the entrance to her sex, rubbing it against her wetness. "I want this big boy inside me, Jack. I need it, I need you."

She let go of her panty which was now tucked under this shaft and put her arms around his neck. He lifted her by her butt so he could push himself all the way through her legs, so his bone was firmly against her clit. His cock head thrust out past her bottom, stretching her panty outward in back. She could feel her panty being stretched and reached back to touch it.

He slid her back and forth, just an inch or so, and her eyes rolled back in her head as a sudden orgasm flowed through her. "Oh, god, Jack, oh, my..." She kissed him fiercely, holding his head tightly, slowly settling down from her climax. She whispered in his ear. "Oh, baby, what you do to me, I love it!"

"You feel so good, Anna, I can't get enough."

She giggled and looked down at their joining. "But I don't think these panties were meant for my pussy and your big manhood at the same time!" He laughed.

She locked eyes with him and whispered, "Take me to your bed, and make me your woman, Jack."

They kissed deeply, and he walked the two of them, her perched on his shaft, into the bedroom, grabbing the gift box on the way. He tossed it on the bedside table, set her down, pulling himself out of her panty, kneeled and slipped the lacy garment down her legs. He then sprung up, grabbed her around her waist and threw her on the bed, spreading her legs.

'Time to give the lady what she wants.' He moved closer, his big shaft waving back and forth menacingly. She grasped his huge, burning pole with both hands and pulled him to her entrance -- then pulled him inside her warm, wet opening. "Take me with your manhood, baby, your big thing." They locked lips as he slowly worked his shaft into her. She was very wet inside. "Oh god, so good, so good, oh god so big so hard, oh Jack.....you're filing me up, oh god...," she said into his mouth.

Five inches, six Inches, seven, eight, in and out, in and out. She clutched his back and rolled her hips back so her legs could lock around his muscular back. Her hands explored his back, shoulders and hair.

"You're so tight inside, baby, feels so good," he gasped.

"Oh god, you're so big inside me, Jack, so good, so hard, feels so good, you are such a big boy, I can feel every part of it." Finally, he bottomed out, his helmet pushing against her cervix, his ball sac snug against her bottom. "Oh god, I'm so full, it feels so good, I can feel all of it," she panted.

He broke lip lock and pushed up on his arms so he could see their joining. "Look, Anna." She raised her head and looked between the twin mountains of her bra-encased breasts to see her labial lips spread wide around the base of his massive shaft. "We're joined, Anna, together."

'Oh god, oh god!' His words and his short thrust against her started her fire, deep inside, and it built and built until it consumed her. "Ooohh god, oh god, Jack, Jack, Jack!" She called out, holding him in her death grip. He pushed all the way in, holding himself firmly against her cervix. He felt her pussy muscles clench around his rod, trying to milk his cum.

'Not yet, not yet...' This orgasm surged through her in waves, cresting and ebbing. He could feel it, sense it, taste it. Her hands groped at him, pawed at him. 'I love sharing her orgasms. Feels like we are one person.'

Finally, it released her, and she started her return to earth. He started to slide out and she gripped his waist, stopping him. She was breathing heavily, her heart still racing. "Stay -- stay right there for a while, baby." She held his head and they kissed passionately, their tongues dueling, for many minutes. She broke the kiss, still holding his head, and looked at him with just a slight squint. 'What's happening here -- besides the two of us becoming one body? OMG, am I falling for him?'

Jack picked up on it. "What are you thinking about, baby?"

'No, not going there -- not sure...oh jeeze...' "Just wondering how you give me these out-of-body orgasms, Mr. Mitchell."

"Hard to explain, lover, I'd have to show you." He started pulling back and thrusting forward. She closed her eyes, enjoying the exquisite sensation his big pole brought to her. "Oh, you're such a bad boy, lover." They kissed, and he reached back and pulled her legs up and over his shoulders, rotating her sex upward -- another first for her. "Oh god, Jack, what are doing?"

"How's this, baby?"

"Oh god, you're in so deep -- it's going to poke out my throat!" Her thighs were pressed against her breasts, mashing them out to the side. He grasped her ankles, raised her legs out straight up in a V and started to thrust. This new position, with her totally spread out and open to him, being taken, tripped the trigger again and after a couple of minutes she climaxed, short and hard, her hands grabbing him hard enough to add to his bruise collection.

She descended, and Jack let go of her legs, which sort of flopped onto the bed. "Oh baby, you did it to me again," she whispered to him, out of breath.

"Mmmmm., that one felt wonderful, baby," he cooed in her ear.

"You should have felt it from this side, buster!" she giggled. "We -- I -- never did it that way before. I liked it."

"I love satisfying you, Anna, making you feel so good." 'I'd like to do it forever, too.'

'Right now, I want him to keep doing this forever. Oh god, what does that mean?' She wrapped her legs back around him and whispered. "More, please." He put his arms around her neck, and they moved together as one, his penetrations powerful and deep, her legs holding him inside her, guiding him, urging him. Their kissing grew more passionate, her hands touching him, holding him, feeling him move with her. They fell into perfect synchronization, their bodies moving together as one for many minutes as they lost track of time, of the world outside of their passion -- nothing else existed but their union.

Her climax started slowly, making its way inexorably from her through her body, in slow motion. Jack's hard chest, undulating against her nipples through her bra, added fuel to a spreading fire. Her breathing changed, and Jack sensed that she was close. He kissed and nibbled on her ear, whispering. "I can feel it coming, baby, let it go, let it take you, cum for me baby, cum for your lover."

"OOOHHHGOD." She moaned at the ceiling. She convulsed, her pussy tightened onto his cock, her hands clawed frantically at his back and her legs clenched tightly. Her orgasm washed over, and through him, and sent him over the edge. His shaft swelled as a warm cord of seed made the nine-and-a-half-inch journey and exploded against her cervix. Even in the midst of her orgasm she felt his pole thicken and his seed spray into her. 'Want it' was all her passion-fogged mind could think.

"Oh Anna..."

"GOD OH GOD OOOHH" she cried out again, then two more times as his erection pulsed, pumping his seed deep into her womanhood, her very core, her fertile center. "Oh, oh, oh, Jack, oh god, oh Jack, oh jeez, oh my." Her grip on him loosened as their shared orgasms slowly faded.

Her eyes stayed closed as he gently kissed her neck, her forehead and her lips. He pushed up a bit to look down on her, smiling. 'I love satisfying this woman." He slowly moved in and out, just an inch or so. Her eyes fluttered open, she smiled and touched his face with her fingers, exploring him.

"So, are you making sure it's me?"

She laughed. "Oh, I am so very sure that it's you!'

"Really, how can you be sure?"

"There are certain characteristics unique to you, mister!"

"Such as?"

She tightened her inside muscles. "Oh, this big boy for instance."

They laughed.

"So, somebody was in such a big hurry that she didn't even got all the way undressed," he said, nodding to her bra.

She giggled. "This one fits so well I don't want to take it off."

"Let me see."

He reached under her and rolled them over. She straightened her arms so he could get a good look.

"This one is so pretty, Anna -- I love it. But I do want to see what it's covering up!" He reached behind her and undid the hooks.

"Hey, are you trying to get to second base with me, mister?" She giggled and started rolling her hips around his buried shaft as he freed her breasts from their lacy holders. She threw the bra over the bedside lamp. "Better?" She cooed, as she rubbed her boobs over his chest and face.

"These are the most beautiful breasts in the world, Anna. You -- We! -- are so lucky to have them!"

"Oh, Jack." She leaned way back, bracing herself on his thighs, and started to move up and down his shaft, treating Jack to the show of a lifetime as her big, swollen breasts rolled and bobbed across her body. His hands caressed, cupped and squeezed them, moving them around, pushing them up, letting them drop down.

"Feels so good, baby, don't stop, oh, my...." Jack marveled at the view of her flat abdomen and stomach, smooth and glistening, her magnificent breasts in his big hands. She sat up straight, put her hands on his shoulders and dangled her mammaries in his face. He feasted on her nipples and his hands roamed over her breasts, caressing, squeezing, pushing, pulling. He began meeting her slow thrusts, taking her faster and faster, deeper and deeper.

"Oh, oh, oh, oh." Her moans became louder on each stroke and she moved towards climax. He released her breasts, grabbed her hips and lifted her just a bit so he could control the speed and depth of his penetration. He pumped faster than he ever had with her, pounding up into her, still suckling and nibbling on her nipples.

"EEEEOOOIII." She shrieked and as another powerful orgasm exploded in her depths, coursing through every part of her body. Showing no mercy, he didn't let up on his attack on her defenseless pussy, prolonging her orgasm.

"GODJAACK."

Jack was right on the edge of another one himself, so he slowed, letting her come down some from her plateau. But just for a minute. Suddenly he started thrusting again, faster and deeper than ever, which sent him over the top. She howled at his assault as his balls drew up, his shaft swelled and a powerful cumshot fired into her cervix. "OOHH god!" She came again as his first ejaculation set her off, and again and again at his second and third.

Finally, he set her down on his pelvis, panting, his heart racing. She collapsed onto his chest, her head next to his. She raised up to stretch her legs out on top of his. Neither moved for several minutes as they recovered. He gently caressed her legs, bottom, back and head and kissed her neck and shoulder.

"Hey baby."

She purred in response.

"Tell me what you're thinking, lover."

She raised her head up, smiled and kissed him. "I'm thinking how much I like it when you call me lover, lover. I'm hoping this isn't a dream, that it's real. I'm thinking how incredible you make me feel, inside, and all over, how you treat me like a lady -- and a woman. I'm feeling so satisfied, so whole -- and so full, of my Jack."

He beamed. "I so love pleasing you, baby." He caressed her head, and they kissed, long and deep, for a long time, his cock still hard inside her, their bodies undulating slowly together. 'This is so perfect -- I can feel all of her -- outside and inside. She feels so good -- she smells so good -- she tastes so good. How long can I hold it in that I love her, I want her forever? I so want to tell her how I feel, but can't risk messing this up.'

She touched noses with him. "Our sex yesterday was so wonderful; I couldn't believe it was happening. What we just did- oh god, wow, Jack. You do me soooo good, baby. I love it slow, I love it on top and on bottom -- and from behind -- whoo! And I love it fast and hard, like you just did -- I thought I was going to explode!" She giggled. "And I love it that you're still so big and hard inside me now -- feels so good."



They kissed, long and slow, their tongues dueling. He cupped and kneaded her butt cheeks. "Mmmm, I love your hands on my bottom, baby. They're so strong, so big. Know what else I like?"

"What, baby?"

She whispered into his ear. "There's a LOT of your man stuff in me, baby, and I can feel it -- so warm inside my sex. You pulsed six times in me, Jack, and you spurt a lot each time. I love it!"

"You counted?"

"Oh, yea, I can feel each time you shoot -- so wonderful!"

"You've had ten climaxes, baby,"

She giggled. "Good that you're keeping score, Jack. Seemed like a thousand to me!"

He pulled her thighs apart and up, so she was sitting up on him again. She smiled. "I just need to look at you some more, baby. You're the most beautiful thing I've ever seen."

She smiled and blushed. "You are so sweet, Jack." He caressed her neck, her shoulders, her arms and then her breasts, rubbing his thumbs over her nipples. She closed her eyes. "Oh, that feels so good."

He stopped after a few minutes, took her hands, and kissed them. She smiled. "So, you know that movie line, "You had me at hello"?

"Yea, I love that movie!"

"Well, Jack, I think you had me when you kissed my hand in the driveway. You're the first man to do that!"

He kissed her hands again and turned his head to look at the gift box on the nightstand. She looked over at it and cocked her eyebrow. He nodded at it. "For you."

She gave him The Look. "What did you get me, mister?"

He nodded at it again. She picked it up and undid the ribbon Jack had tied. "Sorry, it's not a very professional wrapping job!"

She giggled. "Um, yea, don't quit your day job!" He stuck out his tongue at her.

She opened it to find 3 different sized fine gold chains. "Jack -- what -- are these for me?"

Jack laughed. "Well, yea, see anyone else around?"

She giggled and lifted out the middle sized one. "Oh, Jack, it's so pretty -- I love it -- you shouldn't have!"

"Found some more gift cards."

She grinned and swatted his head. "Liar!"

He took the chain from her. "May I?"

She nodded. He reached around and fastened it around her waist.

"Oh, it's so pretty -- I never had anything like this!" She beamed.

"It looks fabulous on you, baby."

He took out the longest string, reached up and fastened it around her neck. It draped about half-way down the valley between her breasts. She ran her fingers over it lightly and looked at him. "They're so pretty, the make me feel so sexy. But you should not have done this." She took out the last item, a bracelet, and slipped it on, admiring it. He pulled her down and kissed her, long and slow. "What, can't a man give his lover something sexy?"

"You are so, so bad, Jack Mitchell." She moved her hips, feeling him. "And so big inside me!"

He pushed her legs down, back on top of him and rolled her over. She giggled. "Help me, help me, I'm being attacked again!" She rolled him back over and pinned his arms behind his head. "Ha -- I win!" Her necklace danced between her lovely breasts.

He laughed. "I guess I've been overpowered. I surrender to whatever punishment I deserve, mistress!"

"Mmmmm, I have something in mind...." She rolled him back on top of her and wrapped her legs tightly around him, pulling him deep inside. Their mouths locked and they resumed their mating, slowly, their bodies moving together as one, consumed in each other. Her climaxes came regularly as they pleasured each other for a long time.

"Baby, it's time for you let it go. I want to feel you swell up inside me, feel your man stuff pulsing against my womb -- give it to me, baby, I need it!" She didn't know it, but her saying "womb" sent him over the top. He felt the familiar tingling in his balls as they drew up tight against his thrusting shaft.

"Spray it in me, spray me Jack," she moaned, her own climax rising, the primal instinct to mate overcoming her.

He felt like he'd touched a live electric wire as his first release powered out, against her cervix. His whole body felt it. "Oh, Anna...." he moaned.

"Oh, god, Jack." Her climax, warm and sweet and long, took her as she felt his first load of seed surge inside her. He delivered his second and third loads deep inside her, his shaft pulsing. 'I can feel his seed, feel him, feel his passion for me, oh god, he's so virile, and I'm so fertile, we could make a baby?"

This third group of loads overwhelmed her pussy and they could both feel his cum flowing down his shaft and oozing out of her. The held each other tight as they came down. She took his head in her hands and held their noses together, both still panting. "You have the most beautiful eyes, Anna, I love them -- especially when they look my way."

She felt like her heart was about to burst. "The man is too perfect to be real -- I can't get enough of him." "Hmmmm, flattery will definitely get you somewhere with me, baby." They kissed for a long time; their bodies melded together. He rolled them onto their sides. She giggled. "Um Jack, there seems to be a big wet spot here!"

"Wonder how that happened? Maybe the roof is leaking?"

She giggled. "Um, or maybe it's the pint of man stuff you pumped into me this morning, lover. When your big boy is inside me there's just no extra room at all!!" They laughed. She followed his gaze as he looked down at her new gold chain, currently trapped between her breasts. "I love it, Jack -- it's so pretty and it's from you."

They kissed and she started to pull away from him. He grabbed her hip, holding her. "Where're you going?"

"In case you haven't noticed, mister, we've been in bed making love for a long time, and I am a girl who has to take care of certain things!"

He grinned. "Sorry, I have a hard time letting you out of my sight!"

She kissed him. "Likewise!"

As she pulled away his half-hard penis emerged from her, followed by a gush of their combined fluids. "Oh my god, we made such a mess," she chirped, and they laughed. He admired her walking to the bathroom, noticing some of the cum he deposited running down both inner thighs, and smiled. 'Oh yea.'

'I can feel him watching me -- and I love it.' She turned to him. "Were you watching my bottom when I went up the walkway Sunday and Monday nights?"

He grinned and nodded. She wagged he finger at him. "Naughty boy!"

Jack cleaned up in the laundry room, checked his phone, and put clean sheets on the bed. She opened the bathroom door, and he saw her at the mirror. He walked up behind her, enjoying the view from behind. She was touching the necklace and waist chain. She smiled at him, standing behind her. "They are so pretty, Jack, I love them. You're so good to me, baby." He wrapped his arms around her, and he held her tight, kissing her neck, pushing his semi-erect penis against the top of her butt.

'God, this man just makes me melt." She broke the kiss. "Baby, I haven't eaten much today, and after that workout you just gave me, I'm starved. And thirsty."

After she freshened up in the bathroom, he led her to the kitchen, her boobs and his cock bobbing. "So, do you plan to keep me naked the whole time I'm here, Mr. Mitchell?" 'Someday, I hope she's Mrs. Mitchell.'

He pulled her against him, her breasts pressing against his chest. "You've uncovered my secret plan!"

She laughed at the pun and kissed him.

"Well, I do have to get some packages off the front porch, so I'll have to cover up." He picked up the shorts she had earlier commanded him to remove. "You made me take these off earlier -- ok if I put them back on?"

She giggled. "I suppose, but I reserve the right to make you take them off later!"

He slipped them on. "Browse the kitchen for lunch and I'll be right back."

He returned with one of his well-worn tank top t-shirts to find her starting into the open refrigerator. He stopped dead, struck by the vision before him. "OMG -- she is so lovely -- I am so lucky.' She felt him looking at her, and turned, smiling. "You are so beautiful, Anna, I just can't get enough."

She blushed and smiled.

"House rule -- all dressing and undressing of lady friends is done by management." She giggled as he rolled up the tank top and slipped it over her head and arms. Paying very close attention, he slowly rolled it over her breasts, inch by inch, making sure to touch them with the back of his hands. "Hmmm, the fit seems to be a bit tight right in this area." He cupped her boobs, caressing her nipples.

She giggled. 'Oh, god, that feels so good.' He stretched the shirt over her mounds and let it drop down. In front it hung straight down from her breasts and barely covered her pussy. Jack beamed. "This shirt never looked better!"

She looked up and kissed him, sweetly. "Another first, baby - no man has ever dressed me before. And if you think you can handle my boobs just any time you please -- the answer is yes!" She pushed him away. "I need to get back to finding some food. You don't want me hangry!"

He retrieved several packages from the front porch, opening them in the bedroom while she explored the kitchen, humming to herself, thinking of her lovemaking with Jack. 'He's not everything I've dreamed, but only because I never dreamed there could be a man like Jack. He's just...perfect. He's sweet, he treats me like a princess and he's a gentleman -- except sometimes in the bedroom -- he can be a beast there!' She giggled out loud -- and stopped, remembering what she was thinking as he climaxed in her. 'I was thinking of him impregnating me, me having his baby -- oh my god, what came over me? I'm married to another man!'

Jack walked into the kitchen, proceeded by the largest bouquet of red roses she had ever seen. "Wow," she exclaimed, snapping back to reality. "They're beautiful!" She noticed a card and opened it. "From Jack to my new friend Anna, a truly exceptional lady."

"How -- when did you order these?"

"This morning, before you came over."

She raised her hands to cradle his chin and kissed him long and deep. "You are just full of surprises, Mr. Mitchell. How about cheese, crackers, grapes & wine?"

"Perfect! On the pool deck?" She nodded.

Together they prepared their mid-afternoon meal. He couldn't resist touching her, and she him. There were two long kissing interludes, and things started to heat up during the second one. The lovers agreed they had better focus on food for a while! He carried the plates and her phone and she the wine glasses. When they got to the doorway her let her go first. "Ladies first."

She smiled. 'I love it that he likes to watch me.'

He admired the view of her pert bottom swiveling, barely covered under his shirt, her long, firm legs gracefully striding. "She's perfect." His cock hardened at the beautiful sight. They set up the table. She sat down, crossing her legs. He admired them, and she giggled. "See something you like, baby?"

He leaned down and kissed her, hard. "Oh yea."

"I forgot our waters on the counter, Jack, could you get them?" 'I'd do anything in the world for you, my love.'

As he turned to go, she gripped the hem of his shorts. "Oh, by the way, this lady friend prefers her lover to serve her naked." She slipped the shorts down, and he stepped out of them, his big rod half-way hard, and rising. He grinned at her boldness. She admired his muscular body as he walked into the house. 'He uses those back muscles to pleasure me. God he's beautiful. If I weren't so hungry, I'd have to take him right now. Listen to me, Anna -- taking a man. How naughty!'

The view of his front side coming back was even better. His mostly-erect penis bobbed and swayed in front of him as he strode towards her. 'God, his thing is so big, so masculine, and those balls are so big. No wonder I'm thinking of him impregnating me!'

He stopped right in front of her and put the waters on the table, his erection inches from her face. "Will you require anything else from your server, ma'am?"

She giggled. "Oh, yes I believe I will. Right after lunch!"

She resisted the urge to touch his erect manhood as they ate, each rarely taking their eyes off the other. They fed each other the grapes, using their tongues. She couldn't help but look at his huge rod jutting out. His eyes were drawn to her freckled cleavage with the gold necklace nestled between her big breasts. Her erect nipples tented the tight shirt.

"It was so sweet of you to have the candles last night."

"Oh, baby, you have no idea how beautiful you look in candlelight."

Her heart did a flip. 'He's so romantic -- so nice, feels so good.'

He held her hands. "May I take you out to dinner tomorrow night?"

"Oh, yes, baby, I'd like that! It will be like a date!"

"We'll make sure you have the perfect dress!" He beamed and looked deep into her eyes. "Yesterday, when we first made love, it was wonderful when you took me inside of you. You felt so warm, so snug -- like our bodies were made for each other. I remember every second." He smiled. "I relived it about ten times last night!"

She kissed him sweetly. "You felt so good, moving inside me, I wanted it so bad. And you were so gentle and careful. I was afraid you might hurt me, you're so big and thick, I wasn't used to that. But you made it so wonderful -- it felt like I lost my virginity for the second time. I don't know if my vagina was made for you, but I told Andy that you've shaped me, inside, to fit you, it feels so wonderful. We're perfectly matched to each other. You're an incredible lover -- I can't get enough of you."

They sharded a long, passionate kiss, their tongues dueling. 'Wow- she told her husband about how I fit inside her!' "By the way, I loved the bra & panties you modeled -- and what's in them! I love it when you show off for me."

"I've never done that for a man before, never thought I would. But it felt so good being naughty in front of you, so natural." As they finished their wine, she uncrossed her legs, showing him her beautiful pussy. 'Take me, Jack, time to take your woman.'

He took her hand and they stood up. He grabbed the neckline of her shirt with both hands and ripped it down the middle, letting the remains drop. 'Oh my god, he's such a strong man!'

His eyes feasted on her breasts and engorged nipples, her gold chain glistening in the sunlight between her breasts. He kissed her gently and whispered. "Now I'm ready for someone sweet for dessert." He effortlessly picked her up and deposited them on the chaise lounge, his body between her legs. He laid his hugely erect cock on her labial lips and their mouths attacked each other with a fierce passion.

She reached down and grasped his shaft with both hands. 'Oh god. So big. So hard. So hot.'

'I want to taste her, all of her, first.'

He broke their lip lock and kissed down her neck, gently, lingering, then brushing his lips over her smooth skin. She took his head in her hands, holding him, guiding him. He slowly moved down to her upper chest and shoulders, kissing her pretty freckles. His hands moved to caress her breasts, lightly at first, just barely touching her curves, then more firmly, kneading and cupping them, stroking them from one side to the other while he kissed them, working his way towards her nipples.

'Oh god, I think my nipples are going to burst, they are so aroused!'

His mouth and hands on her felt so good she had stopped stroking his manhood, just holding it against her labia instead. "Oh Jack, it feels so good...." He kissed and suckled her areoles, circling closer and closer her nipples, moving from breast to breast, back and forth, taking his time, the minutes passing.

'Oh god, I can feel it coming...'

He sucked a big nipple into his mouth and flailed it with his tongue, back and forth, up and down, while pinching and stroking the other with his hand. He quickly reversed, suckling the other nipple -- then he grazed it with his teeth and pinched the other one with between his fingers.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhh." She moaned, feeling a wonderful, but different orgasm just from Jack's attention to her breasts. "Oh Jack, it's so good...." He released her breasts, and spent a few minutes softly kissing every inch of each one. 'He just keeps pleasuring me, so good.'

He pulled his cock from her loose grip and shifted back so he could continue kissing southward, all over her flat, smooth tummy, back and forth, up and down, over and across her gold chain, reaching her cute little navel. He caressed her shapely hips. He swirled his tongue around in her navel. She held his head, caressing it, sometimes guiding him.

"Oh Jack, that feels so good..." 'Another first for me,' she thought. 'Feels so good.'

He started kissing down her abdomen, marveling at how tight it was and how smooth her skin was. 'She tastes so good, I could go on like this for hours, right here.' But he was drawn further down by the scent and heat of her sex, her musk filling his nostrils.

'Oh, god he's going to do that again, oh my god, oh my, it's too much!'

He slowly kissed all around her pussy, grazing his lips over the sensitive skin of her inner thighs. His hands reached up and caressed her breasts. He could feel her body respond, moving to his touch, her hands holding his head. Her pussy lips were swollen, and her clit had perked up, calling out for attention.

Finally, he began kissing her labia, gently at first, then with more and more vigor, causing her to buck. After a couple minutes he brought his tongue to bear, swirling it around, teasingly close to her clit, and she bucked some more.

"Oh god, Oh god, oh Jack, its -- oh, oh, oh...." His lips closed on her clit, his tongue flat licking it, then flicking it from side to side. She held his head tightly and clamped her legs around it as her climax engulfed her and wouldn't let go. "Gaawd."

Jack, trapped between her legs, couldn't breathe. "Best place for a man to die...'

Finally, her passion released her, and Jack was able to pull up, gasping for air. "S-s-stop, no more -- oh god," she croaked.

He lightly kissed her all around her quivering pussy. Her hands pulled his head towards her, and he kissed his way back up to her face, again placing his heavy erection onto her now-sopping wet pussy. He watched her, eyes closed, panting, as she recovered. She saw his ginning face when she finally opened her blue eyes. "I suppose you're pretty proud of yourself, Mr. Mitchell, for reducing me to a quivering pile of Jello."

"Actually, yes, I am quite proud. Expect this to happen again. I enjoyed my sweet dessert!"

She pulled him close for a kiss. "You've been a very naughty boy, Jack. Is this any way to treat a lady friend?"

"She seems to have enjoyed it."

She burst out laughing.

He whispered into her ear. "I love your touch, your scent, your taste, your voice, how it feels to be inside you -- everything about you, Anna. Including your cute little button nose."

Her heart swelled at his words. "Oh Jack." She pulled him close for a long kiss. 'All these nice things he says about me -- I love hearing them. I feel so alive.' "Um, there seems to be something large and warm pressing against my lady parts. She rolled him to lay beside her and took his erect manhood into her hands, studying it.

"So, what about my dessert?" She swirled her tongue around his helmet, licking up his oozing pre-cum, then opened her mouth wide and engulfed his whole helmet, sucking and jiggling her tongue against it. She cupped his ball sac with one hand and stroked him with another as she bobbed on his head. 'These balls are so big -- no wonder he cums so much, and so often.'

"Oh, Anna, that feels so good!"



'He loves the taste of me, and I love the taste of him. But he's so big and hard, I can hardly fit it in my mouth.'

After a couple of minutes, he gently pulled her off his pole. "That feels so good, Anna, but I need to be inside you." He led her by the hand down the pool steps, her swollen breasts topped with engorged nipples bouncing and his shaft wobbling out in front of him. In the pool he pulled her legs around him and used his hands on her hips to move her introitus to the tip of his throbbing erection. He pulled her onto his shaft, slowly driving all the way into her in a single stroke.

"Oh god, Jack, oh god, you're inside me -- god you feel so big, so hard. It's so hot."

He moved them to where the water was up to his neck and they kissed passionately, her arms locked around his neck. He gently pulled her legs down from around his waist so that her buoyant weight was entirely supported by her impalement on his rock-hard erection. She giggled. "Oh god, Jack, I'm hanging on by your big hard pole -- and nothing else!"

The kissed, and he brought her legs up around him. "I just wanted to see if we could do that," he grinned.

"You are amazing, baby."

"So, we did this Tuesday with our suits on, yesterday naked but with me not inside of you and today, here we are, joined together."

"Mmmmm, baby, I like this the best."

"Good, 'cause I plan for us to be here, just like this, till at least Sunday."

She giggled. "Mmmmm, I like the sound of that. I want to make love to you till we can't do it anymore."

That turned out to be over almost an hour, during which Anna had three orgasms from Jack's big pole and his fondling of her big, buoyant breasts. Jack had one climax, and was close to another, when Anna's phone rang, startling them back to the real world. She looked at him, sorry in her eyes. He walked her up the steps, still impaled on his shaft, handed her the ringing phone and she answered.

"Hi, honey." 'I can't believe I'm doing this again -- talking to Andy with Jack's big boy inside of me. It's so wicked!' Jack could only hear her side of the conversation.

"Glad you made it there safe, honey." Pause. "Yes, I'm at the pool." Pause. "Yes, I'm with him." Pause. "Well, most of the day. Uh-huh." Long pause. "Andy, are you sure want to know the details?"

'This is so hot. I've been inside his wife most of the day, I'm inside her now and she's talking to him about me. Need to make sure he knows I've claimed her, her sex is mine, she's mine, not his.'

Temporarily holding her up with one hand, he reached up and hoisted one big boob up to his face. He took her nipple between her lips and kissed it. He returned the hand to her bottom and started raising and lowering her up and down his thick pole. 'I love being in control like this.'

"Ok, you asked, honey. And remember, you encouraged me, you started this. Oh, Jack, that feels so good." Pause. 'He wants to know what we're doing? Fine, I'll tell him -- in detail. He's doing what you won't do, can't do, Andy.'

"Oh, yes, Andy, he's inside me right now," she giggled. "Deep inside me, over nine inches! He's been inside me pretty much the whole time since you left, and I want him there. He's so big, so hard, it's just wonderful. I've cum so many times! And he's cum four times -- so far -- isn't that amazing? I have to have his cock in me all the time now. It's so huge compared to yours. It's so long and so thick, it fills me completely, feels like it's up in my tummy. He gives me such powerful orgasms -- and so many -- all the time!" She giggled.

"And I climax every time he cums in me -- his cumshots are so strong, and he shoots so deep inside me I feel every one. He fills me so full of his man stuff, it leaks out, there's so much -- you saw! We just can't stop doing it." She was panting now as Jack moved her up and down, faster and faster. He suckled her nipple, circling it with his tongue, nipping at it with his teeth.

'Oh god, he's going to make me climax while I'm talking to my husband!'

"He's so strong, Andy, we're doing it standing up. I've got my legs spread around him, his big hands are on my bottoms, he's moving me with his big strong arms. He's so powerful, so manly! I'm totally under his control, he's taking me, taking my sex with his huge cock -- and I love it! My boobs are mashed against his chest muscles, my nipples so hard -- feels so good. Oh, Jack, do me harder, baby. He's got my teat in his mouth, Andy, it feels so good, his cock is so big, so hard, he's thrusting into me, I feel every inch of his big manhood, I love it, oh god."

Jack moved her faster and faster, thrusting his pole up as he lowered her down. He could feel his balls draw up, ready to fire.

"Oh, Andy, it's so good, oh god I can feel him getting even bigger, oh god, he's enormous now, so hard, the head's so big, he's going to cum inside me, I want his cum, I need his cum, he fills me with it, he shoots so much, so good, oh god. His balls are huge, so full of his thick cum, all for me! He's so far up inside me. He just keeps thrusting and thrusting! He's gonna spray it deep in me, pump me so full! I'm gonna cum, god, it'll be a big one!"

Jack rammed his cock all the way inside her and fired his first shot deep into her center. "So good, so good, want to give it all to her, fill her with my seed, breed her.

"OOH,' she screamed out, dropping the phone on the table as her climax overwhelmed her.

He pulsed two more times, pumping his cum deep into her, each one bringing forth another orgasm, or continuing the current one -- it was hard to tell. She called out each time. "I love to make her scream; make her surrender to the climax I gave her.' He kept thrusting for another couple of minutes then released her nipple and sat down on the chair next to the table, her now on his lap, both of them breathing hard.

It took her a minute to be able to speak. "Oh, god, Jack, what you do to me." She giggled, still panting. "You took me to the stars, baby, so good. I love being full of your manhood -- and your man stuff! There's so much in me now -- I can feel it way up inside me - it's so warm!" She giggled. "If I wasn't on the pill, I'd be knocked-up with quadruplets by now!' She kissed him, fiercely. 'This man, he's so good, we just finished and I know I'll want more of him, right away.'

He grinned. 'Nothing I'd rather do more than impregnate you and make babies.'

She suddenly remembered the phone and picked it up. "Andy, you still there?" Pause. "Sorry, we got sort of carried away there, honey," she giggled, high from her orgasm. She was unconsciously playing with her gold chain. "Did you hear everything, or should I describe it in detail?" She teased. "Ok, well, enjoy your dinner with the boys and we'll talk at bedtime, ok? Bye, honey."

Jack took note that she didn't tell Andy she loved him. 'That's a good sign. God, that was so hot -- making her cum, having her give him the play-by-play on the phone! She's mine, buddy.'

They kissed and she felt his member slowly deflating inside her. He broke the kiss and started kissing and caressing her neck, shoulders, freckles and finally her breasts, which he caressed lovingly. She held his head and watched him. 'He loves kissing me, touching me, caressing my body, and I love touching him - he's such a man, my lover.' She giggled at the thought.

He looked up at her, smiling hugely. "What?"

"Oh, I was just thinking girl thoughts, you know, about my lover. How much I like his big.....smile!" They laughed. "So, I was wondering, Mr. Mitchell, if you were ever going to show your lady friend that big bathtub I noticed next to the shower?"

He grinned and looked over at the time showing on her phone. "It just so happens there's a guided tour scheduled to begin in 10 minutes. Seating is limited -- do you have a reservation, ma'am?"

She touched noses. "I have no reservations when it comes to you, lover." She brushed lips with him. "Maybe you can handle a walk-in?"

"Yes, my intention is very much to extensively handle this particular walk in!" They laughed together.

"Well, you may have to carry me since you've loved me so much, I'm Jello!" 'God, I so love it when he carries me.'

He stood up and gently placed her on her feet, his half hard cock falling out of her. He held onto her as they looked at the gobs of man stuff dripping off his shaft and out of her vagina. She giggled and kissed him. "Such a naughty, naughty, boy, Jack, pumping so much of your warm, sticky man stuff into poor, defenseless me -- my kitty can't hold it all!"

"Poor baby -- what's girl to do?"

She swatted his head and stuck her tongue out at him. Before she could react, he bent down, put his shoulder to her waist, his arm behind her thighs and easily threw her over his shoulder. "Bath time!"

She screeched. "Put me down, you, you, man you!' She couldn't help break out in laughter as she beat her little fists on his back. "

"Well, you said you couldn't walk!" Being the keen observer that he was, Jack noticed how exposed her beautiful behind -- and her sex - was to the world in this position, so he deftly slung her around so he had one arm under her knees and the other supporting her back. She wrapped her arms around his neck.

"You are SO going to pay for that little stunt, Mr. Mitchell," she said, biting his earlobe.

'This woman has the most beautiful smile, and prettiest eyes, that ever existed!'

"Ow!" They fell into a deep kiss, her arms holding him tight. 'This man excites me so! I love it when he carries me -- he's so strong, feels so safe.'

'I love carrying her, holding her in my arms. I could stay like this forever.'

The kiss lasted a couple minutes.

"So, what about that bath you promised, Jack?"

"Oh yea, I must have gotten distracted!"

"You can put me down, baby, I think I can walk now. Besides, I think I'm leaking some of YOU onto your deck!" He set her gently down and they laughed at the wet spot on the deck. She whispered. "But I like having part of you inside of me after big boy leaves."

He held her hand while they walked inside. She squeezed his hand. "You held my hand in the parking lot the other day, baby. That was so nice." She beamed at him. He smiled back and kissed her forehead as they walked into the bath. He started the bath while she used the WC. 'Good thing I thought to buy some bubble bath this morning - not a normally stocked item around here.'

He took care of some "chorettes" and returned to the bath with wine and candles. He stopped in his tracks when he saw Anna. She was in the bath, her arms splayed out to either side on the tub deck, her breasts just barely covered by bubbles. What he couldn't see was her legs, spread wide under the bubbles. 'Oh god, feels so good, so wicked to spread myself wide, let my pussy, my sex out. The old Anna would never do this!'

She watched her naked lover set up the candles & wine. 'There can be no more perfect male than this one.' She watched his muscles move, his legs flexing, his perfect ass. And his big, beefy, half-hard penis, swinging back and forth as he moved around. The thing that had given her so much pleasure over the last two days, that had just pumped her full of his manly essence. 'And those big balls -- so full of his seed -- all for me now -- they belong to me, they are mine.'

Jack watched her watching him. "She's watching every move I make, watching my cock and balls. Like I'm being inspected, checked out, appraised. Oh yea.'

He stepped into the tub, gave her a close-up of view of his mid-section, handed her a wine glass and sat down next to her. They each took a sip, and set their glasses down, unable to keep their hands off each other, their lips drawn together, their tongues caressing each other. Her hand went straight to his manhood, stroking it to full hardness in just a few seconds. 'God, it's hot, so big, so hard -- big and hard for me, for Anna. It's mine.'

His hand went to her inner thigh, stroking her smooth skin. He felt her hiking her leg up, opening herself to him, her lover. 'Yes, baby, touch it, touch my womanhood.'

As if he could read her thoughts, he cupped her moist pussy in his big hand, sliding his middle finger between her labia, curling it into her entrance. "Oh, Jack," she moaned into his mouth as he penetrated her, slowly, gently.

An idea sprang into her head. 'He loved the little underwear show I did for him -- maybe it's time for an encore.' She released his rock-hard cock and moved his hand away, sliding over to the other side of the tub, getting on her knees, her eyes smoldering with lust. She spread her legs, raised her arms up and laced her fingers behind her head.

'God, what is she doing -- she is so hot.' Jack's shaft pulsed in anticipation, standing straight up under the water.

'Time to give my lover a show. God, my nipples feel ready to burst.' She began to sway her torso from side to side as she slowly raised up out of the water, feeling her huge breasts bouncing back and forth under the bubbles. 'Feels so good...' They both looked as her freckled upper chest emerged, then the tops of her breasts, swaying from side to side, making waves in the water. "Oh god, she's so hot, so sensual.'

She raised up more, her engorged nipples making their appearance, just at the waterline, swishing back and forth. She looked at him, beaming with pride. His eyes were locked on her breasts. 'He's entranced with my breasts, my big breasts. My lover wants my breasts, my body.' Her pussy buzzed with desire.

She slung her boobs back and forth, faster and faster, making waves. She giggled. 'How wicked, how naughty I am!' She brought her hands down to her hips and stood up, her body glistening wet, mounds of bubbles clinging to her, her body fully on display to her lover. She spread her legs to give him full view of her sex, swaying her hips and breasts back and forth, her wet gold chains glistening in the candlelight, accenting her incredible body. She turned sideways, pushing out her bottom and thrusting her tits out.

She turned and gave him a kiss and a wink. Bringing her hands back behind her head, she turned away from him and swayed her butt back and forth, bending at the waist to give him full view of her sex. She shimmied her chest, so he could see her breasts from the back.

"Oh Anna," he whispered.

She turned back to face him. "You like, baby?"

All he could manage was a nod. She smiled. 'He's under my spell, this beautiful man, he's captured.' She sat on the far edge of the tub and stretched one shapely leg out on the tub deck, showing him her pussy. Then she did the same with her other leg, fully spreading for her lover. She fluttered her hands over her inner thighs, then over her pussy, circling her erect clit. She giggled, watching his reaction, his mouth hanging open. She put her arms back and raised her legs towards the ceiling, making a perfect V, rolling her pussy up for him.

'Oh my god....' Jack was on the verge of cumming, just watching the show.

She giggled. 'Enough. I want him inside me -- right now.'

She stood in the tub, turned away from him, bent over, gripped the tub side and shook her bottom at Jack. 'Come and get it, Jack, come and take your lover's pussy, now. Do me. Spray me, breed me.' Jack didn't need to be a mind reader to know what Anna wanted. He sprang up and slapped her bottom with his huge, hard rod. "You're being a very naughty girl, Anna. You're going to get what bad girls get."

'God, I hope so,' she thought.

Jack slapped her again on both cheeks with his hard rod, prompting shrieks from her. He grabbed her perfect hips, positioned himself and thrust into her, hard and deep, burying half his rod on the first attempt. Fortunately, Anna was as wet as she could be, so he slid in easily.

"Oh god," she moaned as his massive, hot shaft spread her tunnel. 'Jez -- got what I wanted. He's huge, feels bigger than ever.'

He pulled out and with a growl thrust all way inside her, his big balls slapping against her pussy lips and clit. It only took about two minutes of his powerful thrusting before a sharp, strong orgasm seized control of her body, seeming to touch her everywhere at once.

"OOHHJAACK," she shrieked, loud enough to be heard next door, had there been anyone home. He pussy clenched around his big shaft, holding him at his deepest penetration, as she rode out her climax. She couldn't think, consumed by her passion.

As she drifted down from her climax her pussy released its grip, and Jack wasted no time. His rational brain stopped functioning and his primal instinct seized control of his body. Grabbing her hips, he pounded away at her defenseless pussy, giving her his nine and a half inches with each powerful thrust.

"Ohgodohgodohgod," she moaned continuously, feeling his full animal passion taking her, fully making her his woman.

He was enthralled at his view of her beautiful bottoms, shaking and rippling as he pounded into her, again and again. He could see her huge, swollen breasts, swaying beneath her. All his willpower couldn't stop his cum from exploding and shooting powerfully into her pussy, bringing her to another screaming orgasm as she felt him pumping and spraying onto her cervix, again and again. He gripped her hips hard as he powered his seed into her depths.

They were both panting hard as they came back to earth. He released his death grip on her hips, gently kissed her back and reached under her to caress her hanging breasts. 'Oh god, what just happened,' was all she could think.

After a minute he pulled her by her hips and sat her down on his lap, still impaled on his shaft. He placed her legs outside of his, spreading her wide, and wrapped his arms around her, crossing them to cup her breasts. She held his hands in hers, lacing their fingers together. He kissed her neck and cheek, nibbling at her ear. She shivered as an aftershock briefly flared inside her.

No words were spoken for a long time -- they weren't necessary. He stayed hard inside her. After a while she unlaced a hand and gently caressed his balls and the hard base of his shaft, splitting her vagina wide. Then she reached up to gently explore his face.

He kissed her. "Making sure that it's me?"

"Well, it felt like some sort of beast attacked me -- I guess that was you?

"Guilty. I did get a bit exuberant there -- are you ok, baby?"

"This time was different, it felt more, I don't know, more like we were animals rutting than lovers."

He kissed her. "Did I hurt you baby, was I too rough?"

"For a second I thought so -- then I had the most intense climaxes of all the times we've done it -- oh, god, Jack, they almost made me pass out -- they were so good. I'm still feeling them! Besides, I'm one who set you off with my show!" She giggled.

"Oh, and that was an awesome show, baby, you are the sexiest woman in the world. You almost made me cum just looking at you!"

"No way!"

"Way."

"Promise it won't be the last show you put on?"

She whispered. "I really liked it, being so naughty, so wicked -- so not like me. So yes, I think a repeat can be arranged, Mr. Mitchell."

"Anna, I love how our lovemaking can be gentle, and soft, like in the pool or in the bedroom, and then sometimes more active, like when you took me last night, or me just now. Sometimes we take each other, sometimes one takes the other. I love it all!"

'This man -- first he attacks me, then he's so gentle, so caring. I love that about him.' He squeezed her, and they had a long, slow kiss. 'And here I am again, all wrapped up in my lover, his manhood inside me, his hands on my breasts. So wonderful...'



"So, Jack, I'm sure I've spent more time with you naked, and more time making love with you than I have with my husband in our whole two-year relationship!" She giggled. "But we may be turning into prunes if we stay in the tub much longer." She extricated herself from Jack, his semi-hard member falling out of her, along with some of his man stuff. "Whoops, I'm leaking again, Jack!"

"Sorry, was that something I did?"

She giggled. "Oh, it was definitely your big boy that did that. And I'm not complaining!" She leaned over and kissed him, her big breasts bounding up against his face. she kept them there. "Oh, so sorry about that, baby, hope it doesn't hurt." She giggled. He cupped her breasts and turned his head from side to side, kissing them. "Mmmmm... my boobs love your touch, lover."

He looked up at her. "Anna, you have the most beautiful breasts mother nature ever created. I can't get enough of them -- or the wonderful lady they are attached to!" He grinned.

"Jack Mitchell, you say the nicest things to a lady friend! I used to be so self-conscious of them. You've changed all that."

He kissed them some more, nipping at her big pink buds. "Mmmm.."

"Do you know what's very sexy about your big boobs, baby?'

"What's that, mister boob expert?" She laughed.

"They change shape all the time -- when you move, when you bend over, what type of bra you wear, if you're lying on your back, when you walk -- you are so sexy. You should be proud to be so blessed!"

She blushed. "Jack, you are so sweet." She pulled him up for a kiss. "Except when you ravage a poor young blonde girl in your bathtub!" More kissing. She whispered, "I'm probably going to need to be ravaged again in the near future -- and I may want to ravage you again too!"

He stood up and they kissed, sweetly, looking into each other's eyes. 'Can she tell I'm in love with her?' He cocked an eyebrow. "So, I was thinking what we might do tomorrow."

"I'm hoping it somehow involves a lot of kissing....and ravaging," she giggled.

"For sure! How about we take a trip to the beach, and then I make reservations for dinner at a nice place, followed by some dancing?"

"Oh, I would love that, Jack -- yes!" She kissed his nose. 'Should I tell him this Idaho girl has never actually BEEN to a beach because she was so either too skinny or too curvy? Not going to say no, even if it was going to the auto parts store!' "Um, but I still don't have a nice dress to wear -- and no, Mr. Pervert, I will not go to the restaurant in my underwear!"

"That's a shame -- we would probably get a free meal!'

She laughed and swatted his head. Taking her by the hand, he walked her into the bedroom and its pile of boxes. "I, um, took the liberty of doing, well, having a nice lady do for me, go clothes shopping for you."

He got The Look. "Jack, you can't keep buying me things, I'm going to feel guilty that I can't buy you anything."

"Ok, I understand, and I might have gotten just a bit carried away here."

"Ya think, mister?"

"Ok, let's try this. How about you go through and try on some outfits, keep a few, and I'll send the rest back?"

'Oh, I see your game, mister -- very sneaky!" She kissed him. "I like a little sneaky now and then!"

She pulled her bra off the lampshade. 'If I'm trying on clothes, I should have underwear on."

"Oh sure, allow me." He took the red E-cup bra from her and stood behind her. 'What's he do -- oh."

He held it in front of her by the shoulder straps. "I do installations." He grinned.

She put her arms through the straps. "YOU, are a very bad boy, Jack Mitchell -- just trying to get a quick feel, huh?" she giggled.

"No, I'd like a much longer feel, thank you." He caressed and cupped her smooth breasts. "Have to check to make sure the fit is correct, you know." She burst out laughing. 'Every time he touches my breasts it feels just as incredible as the first time. Whew! And another first - a man putting my bra ON me.' She giggled at the thought.

"What so funny?"

"Another first for me -- for us, lover -- no man has ever put my bra on me -- I love it, baby."

"Well, the Thursday Special IS full service!" They both chuckled.

He maneuvered the cups around each breast, did up the 4 hooks in back and reached around front and pretended to check the fit. "You're a masher!" She laughed, turned and kissed him, hard. He slipped his hands onto her perfect buns, squeezed, and pulled her towards him, rubbing his hardening cock against her abdomen.

"Mmmmm, there's that big boy pushing against me again, Jack -- naughty, naughty. And right after you took advantage of me in the bathtub! Don't you still have my panties to um, install?"

He kissed her nose. "On it!"

He picked up her red panties from where he pulled them off her earlier and kneeled close in front of her. Looking up, he was treated to the spectacular view of her pretty little pussy, her smooth abdomen and tummy, then her massive breasts, snugly encased in the pretty red lace bra. She leaned her head down. "Enjoying the view there, mister installer?"

"Why yes, I am, thank you, ma'am." He put his hands on her hips and proceeded to plant kisses all over her smooth tummy and abdomen, flicking her gold belly chain. She played with his hair, gently guiding him. 'Oh god, this man is too good to me.'

He broke the kissing. "Oh, right, panty installation."

She giggled as he held them out so she could step through the leg holes. He slowly pulled them up her legs, stopping to liberally apply kisses along the way. He stopped pulling up the panties to gently kiss her pussy.

"Oh, god, Jack, you do that so good, baby."

He flicked her clit with his tongue, causing her to flinch. "Just want to be thorough!" She yanked his hair.

He turned her around and spread kisses all over her smooth bottoms. She giggled. 'Another first- this man, ooooohh.'

He took his time snugging the panty up to her front and back. "There -- installation complete."

She giggled. Before she could say anything, he pulled the panty aside and flat-licked her pussy, from bottom to top. She shivered and pulled him up by his hairs. "Bad, bad boy, Jack, attacking a lady's privates like that. And, if you're not careful, you'll be tasting yourself -- there's still that big load of man stuff you just deposited up in there!' They kissed. "It feels so good having part of you inside me, lover."

That led to another long kiss. He noticed her glance at the boxes and broke the kiss. "Why don't you start looking through the boxes -- try that long flat one first.

She smiled and sat down to open it. Jack went out and retrieved the plates and her phone from the pool deck. When he came back, she was admiring a long, shimmering green dress. "Oh, Jack, this is beautiful," she beamed, and went into the bathroom.

He unpacked the boxes, laid out all the clothes on the bed, dresser and chair and hung up the dresses. There was a whole box of shoes and 2 purses. He pulled an odd-looking clock out of the last box, removed the battery, and set a time and propped it on the dresser. 'A guy can hope, right?' He put a box of women's bathroom stuff on the dresser and slipped into a pair of shorts.

She returned and surveyed the room. "Oh, Jack, you shouldn't have. Look at all this." She noticed the clock. 'I've seen that somewhere before -- where?'

He took the green dress, helped her put it on and guided her to the full-length mirror. "Wow, Jack it fits perfect -- how did know my size -- oh, you do know my sizes, don't you, bad boy!"

He shrugged his shoulders and grinned. She sighed. 'God, that smile just melts me.'

The dress wasn't low cut but did have an alluring slit running vertically down her cleavage. "You look fabulous, Anna, every eye in the room will be on you when you walk in."

She hugged him and whispered in his ear. "You're a wonderful man, Jack Mitchell. Keep this up and you may get lucky later. Oh, and I could get used to having a mostly-naked male wardrobe assistant!"

He beamed at the stunning woman in his arms. 'Can't wait to spend the night with you, baby.'

"How about trying on the two black ones?"

"I don't suppose I'll need to beg you to help me take this one off, lover?"

Jack and Anna enjoyed every second of him helping her remove the green dress. The basic black cocktail dress looked stunning on her, following every curve, showing her chest freckles but no real cleavage. It ended mid-thigh, showing her beautiful legs. "This feels so good -- I love it!" Again, the removal took longer than necessary due to Jack becoming distracted at various points in the process, earning him a swat on the head.

The second black dress was something to behold. It was short, way above the knee, and loose around her hips so that it moved and flowed around, then snug through her middle. The top was a halter, held up by thin spaghetti straps. It showed acres of her beautiful cleavage, partially covered with a see-thru lace cover held in place to the straps by pretty little bows. The top of her big bra was exposed.

"Oh, wow." They both said. "Baby, you look so sexy in this -- look at you - it's perfect. You'll stop traffic for blocks! With heels it will make your legs look incredible."

"Jack, I love this, but it's so revealing -- I'll feel so exposed!"

He could see concern in her eyes. He kissed her. "I understand, baby if it's too much for you -- actually, too little!" They laughed. "You'd probably need to wear your new black bra with this."

"I've never worn anything that showed my underwear, Jack. This would be another first for me."

"You can decide tomorrow what to wear, or we can go shopping if you don't like any of them."

She hugged him. "Your soooooo sweet, Jack, you offer and suggest, but don't make me feel uncomfortable." He slipped his hands under her dress and cupped and squeezed her bottoms. "Hmmmm -- I do appreciate the easy access this one offers your hands, big boy. Definitely a factor to consider tomorrow."

"Really, you like that?" He slid his hands around to her front and gently caressed her pussy through her panties.

"Oh yea, mister."

He ran his hands up her front to lightly graze over her huge bosom, exploring, feeling the lacey texture. She kissed him. "Feels so good when you touch me there, baby -- when you touch me anywhere." They peeled the dress off and Jack carefully hung it up. She tried on various tops, shorts, t-shirts and tank tops. Finally, she held two tube-tops and a shiny red halter top.

"So, I guess these I'm supposed to wear these with no bra?"

He nodded.

"Oh, wow, that would be something. I haven't been out without a bra since I started growing."

"It would be very daring, but you would look so sexy, baby."

"We'll see." She put them aside.

He handed her a Tropical Bikini bag. "More bikinis -- and cover-ups - sorry, couldn't resist!"

She peeked inside, smiling, her eyes wide. "These are so pretty, Jack." She hugged him. "But enough with the clothes for now, Jack -- you've been too kind to me!"

He smiled. "Ok, no more gifts -- for today -- except for this." He handed her a bag from Girlfriends Boutique. She rolled her eyes at him.

"Would you like to have a glass of wine on the pool deck, baby?"

She kissed his nose. "Mmmm, yes...... Give me a few minutes to freshen up and I'll see you there!"

Out on the deck Jack set up candles, poured the wine, slipped off his shorts, and arranged his half-hard manhood to lay across his thigh. 'Might as well make my intentions clear.'

Anna tried on a pair of 4' black pumps from Jack's gift box. 'Wow, they fit great -- how'd he manage that?' She giggled. 'I know he likes me in heels.' She strutted out to the deck in her red bra and panties, enjoying how feminine the outfit and heels made her feel.

She found her lover on the double chaise lounge, surrounded by candles, naked. "Just what I was hoping for -- a handsome man to share a glass with. Even better -- he's naked. But it seems that I might be overdressed for the occasion?" 'God, look at him, what a magnificent hunk of man. And he's mine for the taking. And I will take.'

"I love the outfit, baby -- but yes, you are a bit overdressed." She smiled, unhooked her bra, and tossed it on a chair. She stretched her arms over her head, treating Jack to a view of her magnificent, outthrust breasts and engorged nipples. "God, she's incredible.'

She shook her boobs at him. "Do you like my big breasts, baby"? 'I am so naughty!' Cupping both breasts, she stuck her tongue out and licked each nipple. "Do you like my nipples, baby?" Jack, speechless, could only nod.

She giggled. She spread her legs a bit, hooked her thumbs in her panty waist band, cocked her hip and nodded at Jack, who nodded back. She slowly peeled her panties down and tossed them onto Jack's lap - where they happened to land on top of his now almost fully erect shaft. He took the panties and passed them under his nose. "Mmmmm, they smell good!"

She put her hands on her inner thighs, framing her pussy. "Do you like this part of me, baby? She sure likes your big boy." Said big boy was now hard as stone, rearing up from Jack's lap over his abdomen, reaching almost to his navel. 'I love how hard I make him; how big he is. Glad my lover has a really big penis.'

She giggled and touched her gold chains. "Like these?"

"They are beautiful on you, Anna."

"Gift from a new friend -- I just love them."

She crawled up the chaise lounge, her breasts and gold chain dangling and bobbing, until she was face to face with his pulsing manhood. "Mmmm...what do we have here? Looks tasty..."

He spread his legs slightly to give her full access and she licked and kissed his big balls, then pulled him vertical and worked her way up his shaft to the tip. 'God, this thing is so big, so hard, so masculine. He's such a stud.' She kissed and licked his helmet, flicking her tongue over his sensitive underside before taking him into her mouth. She bobbed up and down, taking the helmet and about another inch of his thick tool.

'Bet he'll like this.' She pressed her breasts against him, enveloping his big pole in her softness.

"Oh, god, baby the feels so good." He could soon feel the stirring of a cum, so he gently raised her head off his head and pulled her up towards his face. She straddled him, her pussy just above the pulsating shaft laying on his abdomen. He guided her up until she was straddling his chest. 'What's he doing? Oh, I see.'

She bent down, dangled her left nipple just above his face and wobbled it before lowering it into his eager mouth. He suckled her and caressed both breasts, shifting from one to the other. "Oh, Jack, that feels so good baby." 'I just love how he treats my breasts, how he loves on them, kisses them. I can't believe I was ashamed of them. God, I could take this all day.' She played with his hair. This went on for a good ten minutes.

'Now that I have my lips and tongue warmed up....' He put his hands on her bottoms and had her knee-walk closer to his face. 'Oh, god he's going to-'

Her thought was obliterated by a burst of intense pleasure as he stabbed his tongue as far into her as he could, his lips sucking on her labial lips. "Oh, god, oh god, so good, Jack." She bucked as he swirled his tongue around inside her, tasting her essence. He found her hands and put them on his head, telling her she was in control, and through the haze of pleasure she understood. Starting to move herself against him, harder, softer, up, down, somewhat in control.

She was in a zone, not speaking, as her pleasure slowly built and built. He sensed her getting close and flicked his tongue over her budding clit, back and forth, stroking it, and that lit her fuse.

"OOHH," she called out, no doubt loud enough for the neighbors to hear. He pussy shuddered, and he could taste her essence as she came on his face. She held his head hard against her womanhood, giving him no opportunity to breathe. He pulled loose in the nick of time, gasping for breath. She collapsed back, sitting on his chest, panting, as she came down. She looked between her legs at his face, covered in her essence.

"Oh, jeez, Jack, you -- that -- it was so good, oh god, so good, it was -- it was everywhere."

He smiled up at her, proud that he could give her that much pleasure. It dawned on her that she almost suffocated her lover. "Oh, Jack, I'm sorry, you probably couldn't breath -- I lost control, I'm sorry, poor baby."

He nudged her to climb off, and she laid down next to him. She grabbed a towel and lovingly cleaned off his face, then kissed him sweetly. Jack kissed her back. "It's ok, lover, that you lost control. That's a wonderful part of making love. There's the tender part, and there's the feral part that takes over, and sometimes that's a little rough. I love it all with you, and I love pleasuring you!"

"You are a good teacher, Jack, I love that about you, baby." They locked lips and as he rolled over between her legs, his shaft found her steaming wetness, and he thrust in. "Oh god, yes, I need him in me, now.'

"Oh, Jack, take me, baby, make love to me, I want you so bad!" She grabbed his muscled ass and pulled hard, bringing him all the way home in one thrust. Feeling his huge, warm penis fill her up and press against her cervix started the familiar fire inside her. It steadily built as he thrust back and forth and then there it was, all over her, consuming her.

"OOHHGOD." She cried out at the night sky. Her pussy clenched him; her legs held him deep inside her as her climax rippled through her.

Jack was close himself but managed to hold off his eruption as she started her journey back to the ground. She gradually loosened her grip, both on his ass and inside on his hard shaft. She opened her eyes to his smiling face, nose to nose. The looked into each other's eyes, not talking, for a few minutes, as they recovered. He smiled. She pinched his cheek. "Somebody seems mighty proud of himself, mister, for what he just he did to me."

"Do I have good reason to be proud, lover?"

"Oh yes, you certainly do, baby. You took me to the stars, so good. I love the way you do me, Jack -- how about you do me some more? Make love to me with your big, hard manhood." She moved his hips back and forth, starting their mating rhythm, their bodies joined as one, in perfect harmony. They kissed feverishly, their passions at their peak, her hands touching him everywhere they could reach, feeling his muscles rippling, his maleness inside her, filling her.

Their mating dance lasted most of an hour. They rolled onto their sides, another first for Anna, then she wrestled herself on top, undulating on his hard shaft. She got on all fours, spread her legs wide and had him take her, powerfully, from behind. They were a mass of feverous sexual energy, feasting on each other, oblivious to the world.

She'd experienced two more climaxes when he could hold back no longer. He mounted her, on top, and thrust deeply, full strokes, in and out, faster and faster, harder and harder. She could sense he was ready, and she was ready for him. She whispered in his ear. "It's so big inside me, cum for me Jack, cum inside me, give me your seed, lover. I want it all."

She felt his shaft engorge inside her as his seed coursed through it. "Ohhhh," he moaned as his first shot powered out, coating her insides. Feeling his warm man stuff pasted so deep inside brought her to another climax, and again and again as he pulsed two more times.

"OOHOOOH." Her primal moan, uncontrolled, welled up from deep inside her. Her legs and arms held him tight, keeping him deep inside her core. They remained fused together, panting in each other's ears, coming down from their shared euphoria.



'I love this woman so much -- can't live without her. Have to tell her soon.' Their racing hearts were close to each other. "I can feel your heartbeat, lover," he whispered.

"I feel yours too, baby." 'This man is perfect, and our loving just gets more intense every time -- don't know if I can take it. Oh god.'

Their lips found each other, and they kissed, sweetly and gently. He whispered in her ear. "Tonight, Anna, I'm not letting you leave me -- I want you to share my bed all night, I want to feel you next to me all night, I want to kiss you all night, I want to hold you close all night, I want to make love to you in the middle of the night, I want to wake up to your smile."

'Oh god, he's so, so special, this man, my lover.'

She whispered back. "Take your lover to bed, baby, she wants to be with you when the sun comes up. Let's go." They kissed as he slowly pulled out of her, his softening shaft glistening with his man stuff and her essence. He helped her stand up, "Oh baby, you did me so good, I can barely stand," she breathed, and put her arms around his neck as he effortlessly picked her up.

"It's ok, I've got you, baby."

Exhausted, she laid her head against his as he carried her inside to the bedroom and gently laid her in his bed. He laid down on his back and she rolled over, her leg between his, her breasts pressed against his body, one arm between them and other on his chest. He hugged her close. She barely managed a whispered "'Night, lover." Before she fell into a deep, very satisfied sleep.

He whispered "Goodnight, love." 'I'm in heaven.'

*****

They both slept soundly, wrapped in each other, the scent of their lovemaking everywhere. She sleepily awoke in the small hours for a nature call, still wrapped up in Jack. 'I'm sleeping with my lover. Feels so good, so warm, so natural to be with him. I am so happy.' She started to untangle herself and his hand touched her shoulder.

"Where you going, baby?" He said in a sexy, half-asleep voice.

"Bathroom -- be right back, lover."

"K."

When she returned, she stopped to look at him, his beautiful naked body bathed in moonlight. 'He just can't be real, can't be this good.' Another thought entered her mind, and she quickly suppressed it. 'No, not thinking about that.'

He rolled onto his side towards where she had been, his hand searching for her. She slipped back into bed and curled up on her side with her back to him. He stirred, wrapped his arms around her, pulled her close and spooned her, his member snug against her bottom. His big hands cupped her breasts, her hands covered his. 'Feels so good, so warm, so close to him, so safe, I love being nested in my lover, touching him. His big hands holding my girls -- so good.'

He felt her warmth, her skin and smelled her scent, which roused him from his slumber. He gently kissed her shoulder and her neck.

"Hey baby," she whispered.

"Hey lover."

He gently squeezed her breasts.

"Mmmmmm, baby, those hands..." She felt his penis start to harden, lengthen, thicken against her bottom. 'Oh, there he goes again....mmmm.' Her nipples quickly hardened and her sex moistened in instinctive response to her lover's arousal. She felt his hard shaft pushing against her labia and lifted her leg to give him access. Anna took hold of her lover's hot, erect manhood and placed it at her entrance. 'Oh, yes, feels so good, he wants me again. This man, my lover, can't get enough of me, Anna.'

His hand found her hip and he thrust in, then out, in, and out, deeper and deeper. She held his hands and rocked with him, slowly. 'God, he feels huge inside me, so good, so good, I'm taking all of him, his big manhood, oh god.'

They slowly rocked for a few minutes, him kissing her neck, her squeezing his hands until, there it was, the fire, starting deep inside, building. Now attuned to her body, he sensed it and that brought forth his own climax. She felt his shaft, already huge, expand further as his seed surged up to fill her. "Oh my god, oh god." Her climax overtook her, not as strong as others, but so fulfilling, so satisfying, she felt it everywhere. She pulled his hands to her, kissing them both. 'Don't say it, Anna, can't say it, not happening.'

He whispered. "So good baby, so good, you feel so good inside." He held her close as he drifted off to sleep, his manhood snug inside his lover. She floated down from her climax, satisfied to have her lover's manhood and seed deep inside, to be in his arms, and drifted off to blissful sleep.


Anna's Transformation Ch. 07

Friday - Day Seven

Dawn was just breaking when Jack began to rouse from his deep sleep. He and Anna were still wrapped together from their earlier coupling, his hands still cupping her breasts. He smiled. 'She's right here with me, snuggled up, I feel her, I smell her scent. So wonderful. I want this forever.'

He basked in total contentment for almost an hour, gently flexing his fingers, placing tiny kisses on her shoulder and neck, barely touching her, enjoying her feminine scent. He felt her hands occasionally moving in her sleep.

When nature called, he slowly and carefully unwrapped himself from her, trying not to wake her. "Be right back, baby," he whispered.

He returned with the vase of red roses and bottled water.

She had rolled onto her back, her arms splayed to either side, the sheet pulled down to expose her above the knees, still sleeping soundly. "Oh my god." He whispered aloud. "She's a vision of beauty."

Her beautiful, curly blonde hair was spread across the pillow and covered one side of her face. 'She has the face of an angel.' Her magnificent breasts spread out over her chest, firm enough to only slightly pancake. The gold chains glistened in the morning light. Her nipples stood proud and pink, framed by her dusky areole. Jack was mesmerized by her breasts rising and falling with her breathing, and he enjoyed this vision for a while.

He allowed his gaze to wander across her smooth tummy and abdomen down to her labia, her clit hidden. The sight her beautiful body woke his slumbering manhood which began to lengthen and harden. 'Can't wait till she wakes up -- have to taste her, have her, now.'

He crawled into bed, straddling her across her thighs, and began gently, softly, kissing her neck and upper chest, barely touching her. She stirred, still mostly asleep.

He moved down to her breasts, slowing covering every magnificent inch with his kisses, circling closer to her nipples which were responding, engorging, even though she was still awakening. Her arms started to stir, clutching the sheets. He breathed on one nipple, then the other, and lightly ran his tongue around each one. 'These are so beautiful, so feminine, so much a part of her womanhood, ready to nourish, and nurture, a child -- our child, someday, I hope.'

She was enjoying her erotic dream so much, it almost felt real. Her eyes fluttered and her hands fumbled and found his head, exploring his features. He sucked one, then the other nipple into his warm mouth, caressing them with his tongue.

She awaked, eyes still closed and sleepily whispered, "Oh, baby, so good, feels so good." He felt her try to move her legs apart and raised each leg, in turn, to end up between her legs, on his knees. She did this unconsciously, naturally, instinctively, for her lover, opening herself to him, wanting him, offering her sex to him.

He cupped and caressed her breasts, mounding each up into his mouth, feeling their weight, touching her smooth skin, moving them around, her nipples alternating in his mouth. Fully awake, and now fully aroused, she held his head, running her fingers through his hair. 'He's so good, so gentle, oh god, feels so good, oh god, he makes love to my breasts.' She clenched him with her strong legs, capturing him. 'I'm so wet, oh my god.' She nudged his head down towards her tummy. "Mmmmm, kiss me down there, baby, take me to the stars."

He kissed her tummy all over, pulling her waist chain with his tongue. 'Oh, god, you've got me all wound up, Jack, need it now.' She opened her legs and positioned his mouth right at her pussy. Jack pleasured her with his lips and tongue for several minutes, careful to not arouse her too much, too fast, to draw it out. The pressure inside her grew inexorably.

"Ohhhhhh, Jack. Ohhhh, yes, baby!" She moaned.

Sensing her climax starting, he applied one finger to her erect clit and slid the other into her wet entrance, curling it upwards.

"OOOOH," she howled as she was struck with an intense orgasm, like an electric shock, that went on and on. His head in her vice-like grip, all Jack could do was hold his breath and enjoy the sweet taste of her pussy. "Oh, Jack, you, oh jeez, oh my." He could feel her shiver as the aftershocks rocked through her.

She finally released his grip and he kissed his way towards her mouth. When he got there, she grabbed his shoulders, growled, and with surprising strength rolled him over and pinned his hands behind his head with one hand. "I will have my way with you, as I please.'

"You are so going to pay for what you just did to me, Mr. Mitchell." She got that huge Jack grin in return. She reached down and positioned his huge, hard shaft at her entrance, and quickly impaled herself on it, taking four inches on her first thrust. 'Never been this wet, feels so good, god he's just enormous today.'

"Oh!" Jack moaned, surprised at her assault.

He could see the heat in her eyes as she pulled up, the let her full weight power her down until she had taken every inch of him, mashing her clit against his bone. "Ooof," she panted. 'Gotcha, Jack.' She undulated her hips, stirring her insides with his hard pole. After a while he wrestled his hands loose, held her butt cheeks and began thrusting, long strokes, deep inside her, taking control back from her.

In this position her breasts bobbed and jiggled in his face, so he captured a nipple in his mouth and held it, massaging it with his tongue. Overwhelmed with stimulation from Jack's mouth, his huge cock pounding inside her and her clit mashing against his bone, her orgasm boiled up, consuming her, controlling her. Jack erupted at the same time, powering three heavy bursts of his seed against her cervix.

Her head reared back as she tried to speak, but she couldn't, she could only gasp for air. Her hands grabbed his shoulders, hard, not letting go, her pussy clenched tightly around his hard, pulsing manhood. Their climaxes gradually ebbed as they both gasped for breath. He watched her face, her eyes crinkled as she concentrated on the climax coursed through her.

He smiled. 'Every time I please her like this she's closer to being mine. I want her to not be able to live without our loving.' She opened her eyes to his big smile hiding behind her hanging breasts. They looked into each other's eyes for a long while. 'It's like she's looking deep into me -- examining me, what does she see, what is she thinking?'

'God, this man turns me upside down, inside out -- them he smiles and just melts me.'

He whispered. "Good morning, lover."

She leaned down and pressed her boobs around his throat and her nose to his. "Is that how you usually treat unsuspecting lady friends when they're trying to sleep late?"

"Yes, it is. Any complaints?"

She nipped at his nose. "I suppose a girl could get used to it, if she had plenty of practice."

"Plan on daily practice sessions!"

She giggled, and locked eyes with him. "Every time I think it can't get any better it does, Jack. You are incredible. And I believe you've left another deposit to warm me up inside."

He kissed her nose. "Guilty, as charged. I also confess admiring your naked form before you woke. You're so beautiful, Anna, I just love looking at you. You looked so peaceful, sleeping there. I was watching your breasts move as you breathed -- so sensual."

She grazed her lips across his. "Mmmm, and I had this dream that my lover was kissing me all over, so gently -- and my dream came through with you, baby. That was sooooooooo nice. And now here I am, with my lover deep inside me!" He caressed her bottom and back as their tongues dueled. He started moving, slowly, gently, rocking with her. "Oh, and early this morning, that was incredible, so erotic, baby."

They worked into a nice, slow rhythm, different from their earlier hard coupling, the minutes rolling by, unnoticed. 'I'm just lost in this man, my lover.' "Baby, you feel so big inside me, your manhood fills me up -- I just love having you inside me."

'So good, god, so good, she's perfect, we're perfect together.'

'I want it to last forever -- but there it is, the fire, oh god I can't stop it.'

He sensed it, felt her body anticipating her climax. "I feel it coming, baby, let it come, let it take you, let me feel it."

'How does he know....?'

The warmth spread from her core every part of her body, this time even curling her toes. "Oh, Jack, so good, so good, so good." He held her tight as the climax flowed through her, little shivers rocking her.

She broke their kiss. "You know when it's about to happen, baby?" she whispered.

He nodded. "I can sense it, feel it, I know your body."

Her eyes went wide. "Should I be concerned that you are that in tune with my body, baby?"

He kissed her. "No, I intend to use my powers only for good!"

She giggled. "Right, and you were a Boy Scout!"

He brought his hands up to cup and caress her breasts. "And how are the girls doing this morning?"

She grinned. "Oh, just fine, thanks to your attentions, Mr. Mitchell! But my stomach is not doing so good -- what's for breakfast in the Friday Special?"

They laughed. "I'll see what's on the menu!"

"What with all this, um, exercise I've been getting I could use a shower first."

"Can the resident personal bathing assistant help in any way?"

She giggled and raised off him, unsheathing his still-hard shaft. "Jeez, Jack, does that thing ever go soft?"

He touched her face. "It's what you do to me, lover. I can't control it."

'I love it that I arouse him as much as he does me.'

The both chugged most of a bottle of water and he held her hand as they walked to the bathroom. He started the shower while she visited the WC.

She paused before entering the shower to admire her lover. 'Oh yea, about to shower with my handsome -- and very well-hung lover! We just had each other, and already I want him inside me again. Life is good...'

She entered the shower grinning. They embraced, his pole rising up to full hardness under her caress. "Mmmmmm, have I mentioned how much I like big boy here," she whispered. "And his 2 friends." His balls overflowed her small hand. "Hmmm, these feel so full, baby, do you need some relief?"

"Careful, lover, hot talk like that could get you in big trouble!"

"Oh, I think I have big trouble right here." She hefted his huge tool, giggling.

'Time for me to take my lover, like she just did.'

Before she could react, he lifted her up by her bottoms and put her against the shower wall. "Jack what are- " His throbbing erection found her moist opening on its own and he thrust himself up into her, impaling her against the wall. "Oh, god, Jack," she wrapped her arms around him as she felt his huge pole penetrate her. 'So big, so hard, god. He's taking me.'

He kissed her hard as he thrust into her, faster and faster, controlling, taking her, taking his woman. 'Can't hold out -- this is too good, have to cum inside her.'

'Oh, oh god, so big, so hard, oh, jeez, I can feel it getting even bigger, he's ready to fill me with his man-stuff. I want it.'

"Cum in me, cum, I want it, give it to me!"

Her words sent him over the edge. His huge ball sac, swinging with his thrusts, drew up tight and fired a big cumshot up his engorged shaft. When she felt his helmet expand and his warm seed erupt to fill her up her climax blossomed and her whole body spasmed and shook. She squeezed him hard with every muscle as he pulsed, then again, and again.

"OOOHHHGOD."

This one just went on and on and on, rippling through her. She could feel every part of her body. His was powerful, too, feeling like it would never stop. Finally, their climaxes waned, and they came back to earth, panting heavily into each other's ears, their hearts racing. He stopped thrusting and held himself as deep as he could go inside of her warm, wet womanhood.

Suddenly, she pulled his head up by the hair and touched her nose to his, her blue eyes blazing, looking deep into him. After a minute she whispered. "Is this what happens when an innocent, young, naive blonde girl just wants to take a shower? She gets ravaged by her host's huge manhood, and he pumps his man stuff into her?"

He grinned. "Not my fault -- I was just minding my own business when the most wonderful, beautiful woman in the world walked into my shower and molested me. I may have had some sort of uncontrollable reaction that any jury that took one look at you would say is entirely your fault!"

They laughed.

"So, I've noticed, Mr. Mitchell, that I seem to spend a lot of time lately hanging on you, not even touching the ground -- or the bottom of the pool. I'm concerned about this." She gave him The Look.

He grinned. "I'm concerned too -- that we don't spend enough time just like this." They kissed, and he started moving her up and down his shaft, just an inch or so.

"Oh, baby, I love that, but you have to feed your woman!"

He lifted her up, pulling his shaft out very slowly, inch by inch, until it was freed from her warm, wet womanhood.

But instead of letting her down, he lifted her higher. "Jack -- what are you doing!!"

Her arms flailed until they found the ceiling. His mouth found her beautiful breasts, and he suckled and kissed them vigorously. "Oh, god, Jack, feels so good when you love my breasts, oh baby, the girls love it."

He raised her up a bit more and leaned down and enveloped her clit with his lips and tongue, flicking the little nubbin faster and faster, taking her quickly to an intense climax.

"EEOOOAA." She shrieked, her body shivered, and she nearly lost her grip on the ceiling. He kissed up her tummy as she came down from her orgasm, then gently slid her down his body to the floor. She was unsteady, so he held her closely. "Oh, baby, you do me so good I can barely stand," she giggled. "Such a bad boy, Jack, to do that to a poor starving woman."

The kissed for a long time as she regained her strength to stand. They washed each other, slowly and lovingly. She washed his hair, giggling. 'Yet another first for this Idaho girl.' He washed her hair, and they toweled each other dry. He dried her hair and spent an entirely unnecessary amount of time brushing it out as they smiled at each other in the mirror.

'He makes love to me with his huge penis until I can't even stand up, he won't stop kissing me, he holds me so good -- and now he does my hair? Too good to be true....'

He finished her hair, bent down to kiss her forehead and cupped her big breasts, caressing them, lifting them, moving them.

"Mmmmm, Jack, that feels so good, baby. But I think we need a rule around here."

He cocked an eyebrow. "I hope it doesn't keep me from kissing you..."

She giggled. "The rule is we have to cover up every once in a while, so we don't get so distracted that we can't eat."

He turned her around and kissed her sweetly. "I can live with that." He kissed her again. "For maaaaaaaybeee and hour or so."

She giggled. "Such a bad, bad boy Jack."

"I'll start breakfast while you find something to cover up with."

He slipped on some shorts and busied himself for a while with breakfast and their dinner and dancing reservations. He turned to ask her how she wanted her eggs. "Baby, ho-"

She stood, leaning against the doorway, a huge smile on her face. She had slipped on her high heeled sandals, showing off her shapely legs. She wore stretchy red, skin-tight shorts with about 2 inches of inseam, so her legs went on for miles. Her pretty tummy was bare except for the gold waist chain. Her big breasts were holstered in a bright pink halter top baring several inches of cleavage, her nipples tenting the shiny fabric.

"Wow," was all he could manage.

She giggled. 'Oh yea, I think he likes it.' "So, baby, what do you think," she whispered. "I love the way it fits, the way it holds my girls. I can tell you like it, Jack, you can't hide it!" She nodded at the tent forming under his shorts. He gave her his "Aw, shucks" face. He watched her go to the counter, open her pill container, select one and place it on her tongue. She took a sip of her coffee and downed the little pill, looking him in the eyes. She kissed him, sweetly, and giggled. "Can't forget that, baby. As much man stuff as you've put in me, I'd be knocked-up for sure!"

'Oh, you have no idea how badly I want to make a baby with you, Anna.'

He started to reach for her, but she backed up. "Oh, no you don't, mister, no touching until you feed me!"

He faked like he was going to chase her, and she ran from the kitchen, her perfect bottom bouncing in the red shorts, her big breasts swaying in her halter top. He stopped and grinned. She wagged her finger at him. "Oh, you bad boy, you just wanted to ogle sweet little me, you pervert!"

"Guilty!"

Out on the pool deck they had a nice breakfast of eggs, toast, fruit, orange juice and some little pastries. Jack couldn't help admire her beautiful legs as she crossed and uncrossed them, and her deep, freckled cleavage. She gazed at his muscled chest. "You look great in that outfit, Anna."

"Oh, thanks, baby -- I didn't think I'd like the halter top, without a bra, but it's really comfortable and it makes me feel good!"

"I'm so glad you like it!"

"So, what beach are you taking me to today, baby?"

"Oh, just some out of-the-way place I think you'll like."

"So, it's one of your secrets, then?"

He smiled. "Maybe."

She unfolded a leg and rubbed it against his calf. "So, tell me a secret, Jack."

He thought for minute. "Remember Monday morning, when I was washing my car?"

She nodded.

"Well, I had just washed it on Saturday, before your truck pulled up."

She gave him a quizzical look, not getting it.

"I wanted an excuse to be in the front yard when you left for work, just to see you for a minute, so I washed a perfectly clean car."

She giggled and held his hand. "That's so sweet, Jack. Is there another one?"

"Yes, I confess, my real name is Janet and I'm the product of a sex-change operation!"

She burst out laughing. "Well, it seems to have been very successful! Any more?""

"Yes, but not now, maybe later. Now you tell me one."

"Hmmm.., let's see. Oh -- on Tuesday morning I snuck a peek at you when you got out of the pool, naked. I checked out your very nice butt!"

They laughed. She held both his hands. "Jack, I've never been to a real beach before. I've always been too embarrassed to show my body in public. You've given me so much self-confidence this week, so I can face it -- with your help, please."

"We won't do anything to make you uncomfortable, baby. So, do I get to help pick out which suit you'll wear?"

She giggled. "Maybe, if you can behave yourself!"

"There's a place to change clothes there, so we can bring them all -- you can find the one you like best."

"Ok!"

"So, I made dinner reservations for us at 6 at Avanti's -- it's a very nice Italian place that's small and not crowded, and then I booked us a table a Falco's, a dance club not far from there, at 8."

"I can't wait for our date night!" She kissed him, hard.

He noticed her empty cup. "More coffee, baby?"

She nodded and he grabbed her cup and started to get up. Her finger hooked the waistband of his shorts. "Um, Jack, do you not remember how I like my male server to be dressed?"

He grinned and turned facing her. She slowly slid his shorts down until the thick base of his cock appeared. "Oh my, what have we here?" She continued lowering his shorts as his member hardened and lengthened. "Good thing I'm removing these, Jack, otherwise big boy here might split them apart!" She quickly whipped them all the way down, and his manhood stood at attention right in front of her, wobbling around as he stepped out of his shorts.



'God, he's beautiful, and masculine, and big and hard -- for me!' "On second thought, Jack, I think I'll pass on the coffee and just have a taste of the server."

She lightly grazed her fingers over his swollen member, exploring each and every vein and ridge, cupping his big ball sac. She kissed the tip, then the rest of him, using her tongue to wet him, explore him. She pulled off. "I love this big boy, Jack, he's all mine."

She sucked his head into her mouth and caressed it with her tongue. He knew he couldn't take much of her mouth and tongue, so he pulled himself back, stood her up and quickly stripped her of the red shorts.

"But I though you liked them, baby?" she giggled. 'I'm so horny, so aroused for my man.'

Jack proceeded to remove the halter top, freeing her big boobs, her nipples standing up, firm, proud and engorged, for him, her gold chain glistening in the sunlight. 'I just can't keep myself from -- or out of - this incredible woman.'

He quickly bent down and slung her over his shoulder. She shrieked, laughing, as he carried her to the pool and pitched them both in. He reached for her underwater, but she had slipped away. He surfaced and surveyed the pool -- no Anna. She sprang up from behind him, leaped onto his back and screamed "King of the Hill!" He wrestled her off and chased her into the corner.

"Help me! I'm being attacked by a naked m-" He kissed her, hard, and their bodies joined together, naturally, his shaft slipping all the way into her warm, moist sex in one powerful thrust. "Oh, god, take me, take me."

He held himself in her, letting her get used to him. "I love this woman so much'

"Oh, my god, so good, Jack, you feel huge inside me, so big, so hard, oh god." The kissed, fiercely, their tongues dueling, her arms holding him tight, caressing his head, one big hand on each bottom, starting to move her up and down his engorged pole.

'There -- it's starting...' She nipped at his ear with her teeth and growled. "I'm going to cum on your big cock, Jack."

He lengthened his strokes, taking her, powerfully, completely. This time her moan was low and guttural, her orgasm different. She clenched him even tighter, her inside muscles squeezing his shaft, trying to draw out his man seed. "Ohh Jack." She shivered as her climax reverberated all through her.

'This just gets better every time - I can't get enough of her.' He slowed his thrusting as her climax slowly faded.

"So good, baby, so good, oh god, keep doing me, baby."

He walked them over to the steps and sat down on one, so the water was up to his chest. He pulled her off him, turned her around, and reentered her, so she was sitting on him, facing away. 'This is my favorite -- I can touch all of her.' She instinctively opened her legs, hooking them outside of his. "Oh, god, I feel so naughty like this, spread open, my sex filled with his manhood.'

He caressed up her thighs, her abdomen, her tummy until his big hands encountered her breasts, floating in front of her, ready for his touch, for his caress that she now craved. 'God, feels so good when he holds my girls, I don't want him to ever stop.' She placed her hands over his and they began to undulate in the water, their bodies joined, his shaft filling her completely, stimulating every nerve in her sex at once.

She turned her head and whispered in his ear. "I love the way we make love, Jack, so perfect. You make me feel like a woman."

'I'm not going to make it through the day without telling her I love her, that I want her forever. My heart is bursting.' "I love making love with you, baby, so good. You make me feel so alive, so happy."

The minutes passed, the lovers lost in each other, not even aware of the outside world, their mating completely natural, his hands crossing her front, holding and caressing her breasts. This time the fire started slowly, flickering, elusive for a while, teasing her. He sensed it, and began thrusting a little faster, a little harder, stirring her embers.

"Oh, Jack, it's coming, I can fe-" She suddenly clenched his hands and her legs tightened around his as a powerful climax seemed to touch every part of her at once. She threw her head back, gasping for breath, unable to speak. This time her inside muscles were successful in their quest to milk his cock and he released into her core, and again, and again. She felt his shaft swell and his warm ejaculate pulse into her, the primal sensation extending her own climax. "Ohhhgod," she moaned, her body again consumed by her climax.

'Love bringing her such pleasure, satisfying her, my lover.'

She was silent on her journey back from ecstasy, her hands squeezing his, which were still gently cupping her breasts. He leaned over, gently kissed her cheek and whispered. "Hey, baby."

She squeezed his hands in response, not yet ready to speak. 'This man, my lover, my Jack, takes me to another world. So good, so satisfying, he's inside me, I feel him, feel his warm stuff, so good, he fills me up.'

She touched his face, gently exploring, his features. He kissed her fingers as they fluttered over his lips. "You make me so happy, so satisfied, Jack, like I never knew could be."

"I love satisfying you, baby, you deserve it."

"Why, Jack?"

"Because you're you, Anna, you're a wonderful person, a special woman who deserves the very best."

'God, this man just makes me melt.' Another thought tried to creep in, but she suppressed it.

"You're so sweet, Jack!"

She looked over at the diving board and giggled.

"What?"

"I was just thinking of you hanging on the diving board, Monday night, right in front of me, showing yourself to me. I just gawked at you! I guess it worked -- look where we are now!"

They laughed. "Let's turn me around." She rose up off him, turned around, wrapped her legs around him and eased back down on his still-hard shaft.

"There. Better for kissing my lover." And she did, planting sweet kisses on his forehead, his cheeks, his nose, his lips, his neck, his ears.

"Oh, Anna, that's so good, so nice, don't stop." She began to flex her hips, back and forth, just a little bit, moving the big rod embedded in her. He caressed her back, the reached up to cup her breasts which were pressing against his chest.

"I love feeling your breasts pressed against my chest, baby. There so soft, so warm -- and so big!"

"Mmmmm, they like touching you, Jack, and being touched by your big hands." The lovers kissed and mated, again lost in their own world. Finally, reality intruded as they heard her phone ring inside the house. He looked at her, ready to get up. "No, I'll call him back, later. But I do have to visit the ladies' room." They kissed some more, then she pulled off of him and they stood up. They walked up the pool stairs, hand in hand, her breasts bobbing and his hard shaft leading the way.

He pointed to their clothes on the pool deck. "Looks like this is the scene of the crime!"

She kissed him. "Yes, an innocent woman's clothing was removed by a guy who looks a lot like you!"

He kissed her nose. "Shall we clean up and head for the beach?"

"Sure, baby."

"You go ahead, I'll bring in the breakfast dishes.

'Oh, I am so onto his little tricks -- I know what he wants.'

She giggled, slipped into her high heeled sandals and sashayed across the pool deck, providing Jack a fine view of her perfect backside, legs and back. She stopped, raised her arms above her head and shook her boobs from side to side, so he could see them from the back. She slowly turned around, still swaying her big jugs back and forth, until she faced him. She brought her arms down and crossed them under her breasts, mounding them up wonderfully, and kissed each nipple.

'I just love putting on a show for him -- so naughty.' She blew him a kiss and went inside.

*****

They packed a picnic lunch, wine and other beach gear, including a bag of bikinis. He helped her put the halter top and shorts back on as she would be changing into her bikini at the beach and she went out on the deck for her call with Andy, which didn't last long. They traded looks when she returned. She put her finger to his lip and shook her head. 'Don't want to spoil this time with Jack with anything else.'

He finished loading the car and found Anna in the bathroom, looking at a blow dryer and other female maintenance items Jack had had purchased for her yesterday. She kissed him. "Thank you."

"For...?"

"I see what you did. You bought stuff so I wouldn't have to go next door to get anything." She put her hand over his heart. "That was very thoughtful, baby."

It was Jack's turn to blush.

He took her by the hand, and they walked to his car. 'It's so sweet for him to hold my hand -- like we were in high school.'

"This is another first for me, Jack -- going out without a bra!"

"There's a little cover up in the bag, baby, if you are feeling too exposed."

He opened the door for her and they both smiled as he admired her long, graceful legs as she got in. 'She's just so beautiful, can't take my eyes off her.'

As they pulled away, she took his right hand and held it in hers, smiling. "I like it when we hold hands, baby."

He squeezed her hand. "Me too, baby, I can seem to go very long without touching you. I hope you don't mind?"

"Mmmmmm, no baby, I can't get enough -- see." She placed his hand under her left breast and held it there, giggling. "The girls are already missing your touch, big boy!"

"So much for shy Anna!"

"Thanks to you, Jack!"

They chatted and after a while she got a serious look on her face. "So, um, have you been, you know dating anyone, or seeing anyone, lately?"

He looked over at her. 'Dangerous waters, here, Jack. Full disclosure always best.'

"Well, I went on two dates with Michelle last week."

"Oh."

"We were supposed to go out to dinner Wednesday night. I called her Tuesday night, after you left, and cancelled."

'Do I want to ask him what he said to her? Why do I feel jealous?'

Anna was quiet for a minute. "Am I prying, Jack? I'm sorry."

"I'm only keeping one secret from you, Anna. I'll tell you anything about me."

'What is the secret?'

"Will you go out with her again?"

"Well, I have plans for the next few days with a new friend, a very special lady, so I'm busy, so no."

"That very sweet of you Jack." She leaned over and gave him a long, slow kiss on his neck which had an immediate effect on his pulse rate -- and blood flow. 'If there's something wrong with this man, I've not yet found it.'

"What about before this Michelle?"

"I've had four girlfriends, I guess one was a serious relationship."

Her look said she wanted to hear more.

"She broke up with me. I was, well, I guess I was looking for more than she wanted to give."

"Did it hurt?"

"Yep, sure did."

'Why do I have the sudden urge to find this wretched woman and beat her with a stick for hurting my Jack?'

She put her head on his shoulder and her hand on his chest, feeling his muscles. He put his hand over hers and they drove awhile in silence. "So, Jack.."

'Oh-oh, another serious question coming -- more dangerous waters ahead.'

"How did you learn to be such a wonderful lover? You know things, things I never thought of, you know how to pleasure me till I pass out. You must have been with a lot of women to, to learn these things."

'She wants to know how many.' "You're the fifth woman I've had sex with, Anna. None of those physical relationships were anywhere close to what we have. From our first kiss it's been a different world for me. I just do what comes natural from being with the most beautiful, sweet, funny woman in the whole world."

'Oh, my.' That earned him a long, passionate kiss on the cheek. She leaned back and propped her bare feet on his dashboard displaying her pretty legs. He couldn't help but steal glances at them, and her jiggling breasts.

"I'm not distracting you, am I baby?" She ran her left toe slowly up his leg, waving her leg in front of him, giggling.

"You are being a bad girl, Anna, flashing those pretty legs at me!"

"Oh, so sorry Jack, how naughty of me to do that -- I am such a bad girl. And, if I did THIS, I'd be a really, really bad girl." She pulled her halter top up, flashing her E-cup breasts at him, laughing. She watched his eyes get big and the car swerved a bit before he regained control.

"Oh, you bad girl, I may just have to spank you," he laughed.

"Mmmmm, I remember the last time, and the special tool you used -- bring it on!"

They laughed.

"Ok, I will tell you one more secret. I must have watched your bikini video a hundred times Tuesday and Wednesday night! Oh - and on the big screen!"

"Really? It's just me."

"No such thing as 'just' you, Anna. My favorite part is where you smile and stick your tongue out at me!"

She giggled. He turned off the coast highway onto a what was barely a path, not even graveled, not marked.

"This doesn't look like the way to the beach, Jack."

He smiled. "You'll see."

He opened an electronic gate with his phone and closed it behind them. He drove through thick trees and bushes, over a slight hill, and there it was.

A rustic, somewhat weather-beaten cabin sat on the crest of a little hill overlooking the blue Pacific. Cliffs framed the view on both sides, with a beautiful little beach in the middle. "Oh my god, Jack it's stunning, it's beautiful!!!" She bolted from the car and ran down to the beach, her body parts bouncing and jiggling. He followed, smiling.

"Wow, I love it! And the cabin is so cute." He nodded towards it, and she ran up on the porch. He unlocked the door and they went in.

"This is so cute -- I love it." She hugged and kissed him. "This is such a cool place -- how did you find it? Did you rent it?"

"Nope."

She gave him a questioning look.

"I own it."

She was stunned. "Oh, god, so you can come here any time?"

He smiled and nodded.

"Wow. But don't tell me how many of those former girlfriends you brought here -- I don't want to know."

His response, delivered in a soft, low voice, left her speechless. "I've never brought anyone here, Anna."

'Oh, my.' Their eyes met, their relationship having just changed. Her heart did a flip.

They unloaded the car and set up a beach tent. Grinning, neither could keep their eyes off the other for more than a minute, and they both knew it and laughed. In the cabin Anna had laid out all her beachwear on the bed. There were five bikinis, two cover ups and the green slingshot that had somehow found its way into the bag. She hung it from her finger. "Hmm, I seem to remember wearing this item very briefly on Wednesday."

"Yes, it is very brief, and you wore it well, baby!"

She rolled her eyes at the pun, picked out a tiny black top and bottom and held them against her. "My, Jack, not much coverage here -- is there a dress code around here?"

He kissed her. "Mmmm, for you baby, no dress code."

She giggled. "So, it that bikini installation service offer from Tuesday still good?"

"Why yes, installer Mitchell at your service, ma'am!"

"Hmm, I do like the idea of having a man "at my service."" Of course, like my servers, I do prefer my installer to be naked. Is that a problem, installer Mitchell?" She unbuttoned his shirt and let it drop to the floor, then undid his shorts and dropped them, leaving him in just his speedo, staining to hold his rapidly engorging penis.

"Oh, my, there sems to be something awfully big in here, Jack and it looks like it's trying to break free. I guess I better let it out. 'Oh, this is soooo naughty, and so much fun!' She slowly pulled his speedo down, more and more of his big shaft becoming visible. "My, my, big boy here just goes on and on!" She giggled, as the head sprang free and slapped her under her chin.

She giggled. "No need to slap me, Mr. Mitchell!" She watched his rod pulsing, rising to full mast in seconds. 'God, I love this thing, so masculine.' She looked up at him, lightly running her fingers over it and his ball sac, exploring, and then stood up. "Now that the installer is properly attired -- an equipped - you may begin the bikini installation process." She was barely keeping a straight face. 'God, I'm so aroused, so wet for this man.'

"Well, first, we have to remove all clothing items." He reached around and undid the halter ties from around her neck, pulling them down to expose an acre of her beautiful, freckled chest, her gold chain nestled between her breasts. Her nipples tented out at least a half inch. He reached around and untiled the back of the top, slowly peeled it off and let it drop to add to the pile of clothing.

She arched her back so her breasts thrust out even further. "I'll need to examine this area here very closely, to ensure the garment fits properly, of course." She couldn't help but giggle as he softly grazed his fingers over her voluptuous mounds, circling but not touching her engorged nipples.

'Can't take any more of this, must have him now.' She abruptly shoved him onto the bed, peeled off her red shorts and fell on top of him, laughing. They wrestled and kissed, groping, touching everywhere. She stroked his rock-hard phallus, he kissed and suckled her breasts and cupped her wet pussy with his hand, sliding his middle finger through her cleft.

He tried to maneuver between her legs, but she rolled him over on his back and tried holding him down, but he was too strong and rolled back between her legs. Her eyes wild with lust, she pulled his shaft to her entrance, surrendering, and he pushed in slowly, insistently.

"Ohhhhhhhhh." She grabbed his head and held it tight to her face as their tongues dueled. He thrust in and out, a little deeper and faster each time until he was in her to the hilt, his big ball sac slapping against her bottom. She clutched her legs around him, pulling him deeper, held his head tightly and looked into his eyes with fierce passion.

"You feel huge inside me, baby, I can feel every inch of you, so hard, I love it." Their mouths dueled, and he powered into her with long strokes, faster and faster. It was only a few minutes before they both felt her climax beginning, burning inside her, taking her.

"God, Oh." She clawed his back, scratching him, marking him in her passion.

Jack didn't let her climax stop his assault on her womanhood. He kept thrusting, now undulating his hips, stirring her insides with his big pole, rubbing her clit with his bone. Orgasm #1 had barely started to subside when #2 hit her with full force. "OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO" she scratched his back again and bit his neck, her feral passion controlling her.

He stopped, holding himself deep inside her, feeling her flex her muscles around his shaft. The held each other until she slowly re-entered reality. He was right there, grinning when she at last opened her eyes. "You are just so proud of yourself, mister, for what you do to me, aren't you?" she nipped at his nose.

"Is this how you treat all your bikini installers, ma'am?"

They laughed, and kissed, gently.

"Yes, I am proud, Anna to be able to pleasure you. I feel ten feet tall."

She looked down at their joined bodies. "Well, since I appear to be naked, it looks like the bikini installation was unsuccessful, so don't expect to be paid."

He laughed, and they rolled over on their sides, holding each other close, his big shaft filling her up. He pointed to a fresh bruise on his neck. "I'm going to need first aid, here, ma'am, and for my back."

She kissed his bruise, caressed his back and giggled. "Couldn't have been sweet little innocent me. You must have run into a door or something -- are you perhaps clumsy?"



They broke out in laughter and couldn't stop. "So, we almost made it to the beach, but we seem to have gotten distracted in this bed, Mr. Mitchell. Care to explain that?"

He whispered into her ear. "Yes, I can, baby. Our bodies now need each other, we crave each other -- we can't control it, we can't get enough of each other. And I love it."

'God, he's right, I'm addicted to him. Two hours not making love and I need him back inside me again, pumping his seed into me. Who'd have thought this could be me?'

"Yes, baby, I feel the same."

They kissed for a long time, their bodies instinctively undulating, moving just an inch or so. She giggled. "Are you ever going to show me the beach, or will you use your big boy to keep me in bed all day?"

"Beach time!"

He slowly pulled his hard shaft out and rolled over on his back, his hard member arrow straight, reaching almost to his navel. She ran her fingers over it, caressing, exploring.

"You seem even bigger today, baby, are you using some sort of enlargement drug?"

He laughed. "No, it's called the Anna effect!"

She rolled her eyes and sat up. "What's it take to get some bikini installation service around here?"

He located her tiny panty and slipped it up her legs, slowly, enjoying the view, enjoying touching her. He couldn't resist planting many little kisses on her legs and the pretty pussy he'd just been inside before he carefully covered it with her panty. 'Oh, so good, so sweet, he can just kiss me down there all day.'

He located the tiny top and draped it over her shoulders. "First, I'll need to finish my inspection that was, um, interrupted, earlier." She giggled as he caressed, cupped and kneaded and kissed her big, beautiful breasts, covering them with kisses, sucking on and licking her nipples. 'I could do this for days.'

She caressed his hair. 'Oh god, I so love his attention to my breasts, feels so good to when he makes love to my girls. Can't believe I used to be ashamed of them.'

He pushed her boobs together so her erect nipples were almost touching and quickly moved his attentions from one to the other, sucking harder, grazing each with his teeth. Her breathing quickened and her pulse raced as a warm, tender orgasm washed over her. She kissed him, hard. "Oh, baby, so good, that felt so good. My girls just love your attention!" she giggled.

He slipped the cups over her breasts. They just barely covered her swollen nipples and areole, leaving her breasts beautifully exposed.

"Oh, Anna you look so sexy in this!"

"It's so tiny, Jack, I feel like I'm just hanging out everywhere!" She looked around and didn't find a mirror.

Jack pulled an iPad from his backpack. "How about I take some pictures so you can see how you look?"

She gave him The Look. "Only if you promise on your life they won't end up on the internet."

"I promise, Anna. Just pose like you did at the pool on Tuesday."

She did, starting to enjoy herself. All of the suit that could be seen from the back were a thin bra string and an even thinner string emerging from her butt cheeks and curling around her waist. They scrolled through the pictures. "You look incredible, baby, so sexy, so pretty. Maybe we can take some more out on the beach?"

She kissed him hard. "Maybe. You've made me feel so good about myself, Jack, so confident. I can't thank you enough, baby."

'Marry me, Anna.'

"So, I suppose I could reciprocate by installing your suit, right?" She dangled his speedo from her hand.

He grinned. She kneeled down in front of him so he could step into the suit, his half-hard erection dangling in her face. She pulled it up his muscular thighs and butt. "Hmmmm, not sure big boy here is going to fit." She raised it up and pulled the speedo up as far as it would go.

"Well, I've got the two guys in, but big boy is just going to have to stick out until he gets smaller." She giggled. She stood up and grasped his protruding rod and led him towards the door. She laughed. "Makes a convenient handle for me to lead you around with!"

He grinned. "Lead on!"

The walked down a short path to the beach and into the water, her breasts jiggling and bobbing along. She looked down. "Whoops, not much support here, the girls are all over the place!"

He kissed her nose. "Baby, the way your breasts move when you walk is the most beautiful, sensual sight I've ever seen. You are so feminine, so womanly, you take my breath away every time I look at you. And I can't get enough of looking at you."

They kissed, and her hugged her so tight she struggled to beath after a minute. "Oh, Jack, you say the nicest things, you are so sweet." She kissed his ear. "Except when you're giving me screaming orgasms!"

They walked, hand in hand, along the short beach. His member finally shrunk enough for her to tuck it in his speedo. He led her into the water. "Another first for me with you, Jack -- first time in the ocean." They went in up to their necks, still holding hands, bobbing in the swell. "Oh, it feels so good, Jack, I love it. But it's is a little chilly." She clung to him.

After a while he led her out of the water to their little tent, wrapped her in a thick beach towel and hugged her tight. She looked at him with her big blue eyes and smiled. "Amongst your many other talents, Mr. Mitchell, you are a really good hugger." They kissed, gently.

They sat down and started on their picnic lunch, rarely taking their eyes off each other. Warmed by the sun, she had slipped her towel off so Jack could enjoy the view of her smiling face and beautiful body.

'So, here I am on the most beautiful beach imaginable, almost naked, with my almost naked lover, enjoying a delightful picnic lunch after having made love with him for several hours today. Oh, and he made me climax just by doing my nipples, which are still perked up, wanting more. It's perfect. Am I dreaming?'

She giggled. He cocked his head -- what?

She held his hands. "This is a perfect day, Jack, it couldn't be any better. You're a wonderful man."

'This is a little bit bold -- got to go for it, Jack.'

He put her hands on his chest, over his heart, and held them tightly to him. Her heart fluttered. 'What -- what is this -- my hands over his heart?' She stopped her brain from going down that path. "And you're a very special lady, Anna. I love being with you."

'God, I just melt when he calls me a lady. I'm his lady. And his lover.'

They kissed, sweetly and gently, eyes open, for a long time. "So, since we are in a lovely place, and you are a lovely woman, what are the chances I might get some more pictures of you in this fabulous bikini?"

'Oh, he wants me to pose for him, he wants to look at me, admire me. Oh, yea.' She touched his chin. "Mmmmm, yes, I think I would like that, baby -- you promise nobody else sees them, right?"

"Promise. Just for you and me."

"Oh, and one other condition -- I get to take some of my handsome lover!"

He grinned. 'Sure! Maybe even some of us together?"

"I'd like that!!"

He helped her up and they walked over to the large boulders at the cliff bottom. Jack hit video record on his phone, glad he had the latest model with the best camera. Anna climbed partway up and sat down, showing her beautiful legs, and put her hands behind her head, fluffing her pretty hair and thrusting her barely-covered breasts forward.

"Oh, baby, you look stunning! You are prettier than any model there ever was!"

'He makes me feel so good, so desirable, so alive, so confident in myself.' Her confidence evident, she turned, bent over some and wiggled her backside at him, then she did a side pose. Her gold chains glistened in the sunlight, highlighting her perfect body. Her fully erect nipples tented her bikini top, her arousal obvious.

She pulled her knees up to her chest, ballooning out her big breasts and showing her smooth thighs and the tiny panty covering her sex. She beamed at the attention Jack was giving her. 'Feels so good, feel like getting naughty.'

"Oh, Anna, you look magnificent!"

She took notice of the beast stirring inside his speedo. 'That's for me -- I made that happen.' She spread her legs wide, leaning back, giving him full view of her front, covered only by three black triangles.

"Do you like, baby?" she teased.

He thrust his pelvis out, showing the speedo straining to hold in his engorging penis. "What do you think?"

She giggled and walked down the beach, swaying her nearly naked bottom. 'I can feel him looking at me.' She got down on her knees in the surf, facing him, spread her legs wide and cupped her breasts, smiling and giggling. She reached back behind her neck and untied her top. The thin straps fell lose, with the cups staying put, held by the back strap. She raised her arms and swayed her chest back and forth until first one, then the other cup slid off.

"Oops! How'd that happen?" she giggled, continuing to shimmy her naked breasts.

"Oh, baby, you're incredible -- your girls are so beautiful!"

She stood up and gave the camera a sultry look, hooking her thumb in her tiny panty, pulling it down to reveal her labia. She blew a kiss, turned around and bent all the way over, from the waist, presenting her perfect backside, her boobs hanging in her face. She laughed, stood up, slipped her bottom off and tossed it at Jack.

"Oh, Anna, look at you, you're perfect, so beautiful."

She beamed at him, totally comfortable with her nudity, and took the phone from him. "My turn, big boy." She gestured for him to pose and he turned around, displaying his muscular body. "So, Jack, did I fail to mention that, like my server and bikini installer, I also prefer my photographer to work naked?"

He laughed and peeled his speedo off, his big shaft bobbing out in front.

"Oh, much, much better, Jack. I like this outfit -- a lot!"

She walked towards him, her breasts bobbing. "You like watching me, don't you, baby?"

He grinned. "I surely do! You are the most beautiful thing on earth, Anna."

Without ever speaking they knew they wanted each other again. He took the phone and walked her over to a chaise lounge. He propped it on the table so it was pointing at the lounge, sat, and pulled her over so she was straddling him. She quickly grasped his manhood, nestled it in her entrance and slowly impaled herself, two inches, three inches, five inches. Their mouths locked in a feverish kiss as he began pushing up to her down strokes. Six inches, seven, eight and then she settled on his pelvis, all of him inside her.

"Oh, baby, so good, so big inside me..."

She rolled her hips, moving him inside her, feeling all of him, her clit rubbing against his bone. He held her bottoms, urging her motion. She broke the kiss and sat up straight, eyes closed, hands on his chest, totally absorbed in her pleasure, her passion, feeling his manhood deep inside her, filling her completely.

Her magnificent breasts, swollen with passion, nipples pink and erect, swayed in front of him. He alternated sucking and kissing first one, then the other nipple, then back, loving the feeling and her taste. Her tummy muscles flexed as she undulated, and he felt her bottoms flex in his hands. 'God's she's never looked more beautiful, more sensual, then right now, this instant. I am so in love.'

'He's inside of me, part of me, we are joined together, oh god it feels so good, he's so big, so strong, so masculine. He wants me, all the time. I want to feel his seed inside me, completing me. I don't want this to ever end.'

This time she stayed right on the edge of orgasm for a few minutes, although she wasn't aware of time passing. Finally, she felt the first flickers of the fire, just letting her know what was coming. 'Oh, god it's coming, coming, oh god.' The climax slowly took control of her body, and her conscious mind. "Oh god, oh god, oh..." she moaned as it neared its crest, then the dam suddenly broke.

"OOOOHHH." She couldn't describe it if she tried, and she couldn't speak as her body turned into an instrument of pure pleasure. As she came down from her peak, the pleasure turned into a deep, warm satisfaction that she had never experienced, and didn't even know existed. She collapsed onto him, still trembling. He hugged her, squeezing her tightly against him, feeling her warm breasts, her panting breath on his shoulder. She held his head, gently caressing him. Minutes passed as the lovers remained in their own world, oblivious.

'I'm happy just to stay like this all day, she feels so good on top of me.'

She lifted her head, opened her eyes and whispered into him. "That may have been our best yet, baby. You took me to another world; I can't even describe it." She kissed him sweetly. "Now it's your turn, lover, I want you to cum inside me, hard, and give me all your man stuff."

She straightened up and lifted herself most of the way up his pole, then dropped down, fast and hard. "Oh" he cried out, almost overwhelmed with pleasure, his cock throbbing. Using her strong legs, she took him, deeper, harder, slapping their groins together, her breasts flying everywhere.

"Oh, Anna, Anna, oh."

He couldn't have held back at gunpoint. He growled as his balls clenched and drove a long ribbon of seed up into her feminine core. She felt it, felt his shaft and head enlarge, felt his warm seed inside, and in a now-familiar reaction another climax took her, different, but no less pleasurable than the last.

"OOOHJAACK!" She bucked on his shaft, bucked again, and a third time with each of his powerful loads. "Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh my goodness." She again collapsed on him, her arms flopping beside them, limp. Neither could speak, they were breathing so hard. For a while he gently caressed her back and bottom, barely touching her, giving her little shivers, then he squeezed her close.

'This part is just as good as the screaming orgasm, he holds me, touches me afterward. I so love his touch.'

He kissed her neck. "Hey baby."

"Hey lover."

"I can feel your heartbeat."

'Oh, god, he just says the sweetest things -- turns me to mush.'

She lifted her head and touched noses with him, their eyes locking. She looked down at her breasts, currently covering his chest, and smiled. "Even through all this breast?"

He laughed. "Yes!"

"Yet again, Mr. Mitchell, you've turned me into Jello. I'm not sure I can even move." She kissed him. "And big boy has made another big, warm deposit deep -- very deep inside me. Feels so good when it happens, Jack, I can't describe it."

"I love making love to you, baby -- and we've been doing it all day!"

"Yes, you took advantage of me just because I danced naked for you! Guess I didn't think of the consequences!"

They laughed, then Jack remembered the phone, still recording. He grabbed it and hit stop. "Well, we're going to have quite a video to watch later!"

"God, I can believe we did that, Jack. It'll be something to watch ourselves making love!"

"So, you seem pretty comfortable in that bikini today."

"Yes, I love it, I feel so sexy, so alive."

'There a public beach just over the hill -- we could go for a walk."

"Really?" She bit her lip, thinking about it. "I could never do it alone, but with you there, Jack, yes, let's go."

They kissed as she pulled herself off his slowly shrinking penis. She quickly cupped her pussy, looking at him with smile. "You came a lot in me, Jack, and I want to keep your man stuff inside me, lover, it feels so good." He cleaned himself up and slipped into his speedo, then helped her into her black string bikini, taking extra time to make it fit just right, making several adjustments. She kissed him, sweetly. "I so love it when you dress me -- it's so special."

"I love dressing you, baby -- just as much as undressing you!"

He grabbed a beach towel and held her hand. 'There he goes again, holding my hand, like we were kids -- so nice, he's such a gentleman.' He walked her up a path to a gate in a tall fence hidden in the trees. He punched in a code and they went through, entering a small patch of woods leading to an open beach.

"Oh, this is pretty, Jack. But it's my first time on a public beach -- and I'm hardly wearing anything," she giggled.

They walked on. He whispered. "Oh, one unusual thing about this beach you'll, um, notice -- it's clothing optional."

"Oh my god!" As they got closer to the scattered groups of bathers she noticed only a few were wearing all or part of a bathing suit. She stopped him. "You're taking me to a nude beach?

He nodded.

"Have you been here before?"

"Nope."

"Are you expecting me to parade naked in front of strangers?"

"No, it's clothing optional, so we can stay covered -- not that we have much covered!"

"I can believe this, Jack -yet another first for me! What are the rules about, you know, looking?"

"I have no idea, but everyone will be looking at you, Anna, you're the most beautiful woman on the beach."

"You don't know that, Jack, you haven't seen every woman here."

He pulled her chin towards him and looked in her eyes. "You'll always be the most beautiful woman anywhere you go, Anna." He kissed her sweetly.

'Oh, god, this man is so wonderful to me -- he's spoiling me rotten, and I just love it.'

He picked a spot not far from their gate and unrolled their towel. "Shall we go for a stroll?"

"Ok, but I'm still a little nervous, so please stay with me."

His answer gave her a little chill. "Don't worry, Anna, I'll never leave you."

'Never? He said never?'

He held her hand and they started down the beach, her breasts bouncing in her top, her nipples erect for all to see.

As the passed people laying out every head turned to look at the stunningly beautiful, barely-covered couple; a few waved or said hello. Jack waved back. She held his hand tight. "Are you ok with this, Anna? If you aren't, we can go back."

"'I'm starting got feel ok, Jack -- thanks for asking -- you are so considerate!' She kissed him. "I'm bouncing so much, baby, It's almost like I'm topless!"

"Remember what I said about your beasts moving, Anna? They are the embodiment of your womanhood, your femininity. I hope you're proud of yourself, how beautiful you are, Anna, and how you became ok with showing your womanhood. I'm so proud to be with you, next to you, baby!"

She hugged him tightly "You are the most wonderful man, Jack, you treat me like a princess -- I guess this is what it's like to be treated like a princess!"

"Mmmmmm, I love our hugs!"

She nodded down the beach, and they waked hand in hand. Neither could go more than a few seconds without smiling at the other, and they had to stop often for kissing. "I love walking in the surf -- the wet sand feels so good on my feet. I could do this every day, Jack."

"Me too!"

"I'm starting get more comfortable with my breasts, and my body in public, Jack -- thank you for that." She nodded down at her bouncing boobs and gave them a little shimmy. "Woo-who!" She giggled.

"They look extra beautiful -- and big - today, baby."

She whispered in his ear. "It's only been a few minutes since you touched them, baby, and already they miss you. Look -- my nipples are so hard! When you made me climax by touching them, baby -- that was incredible. I'm not going to be able to wait too long for you to touch them again!" She turned, they embraced and kissed. "This is the best we can do in public, baby -- I can press them against you." She started to move them back and forth, just a little bit, giggling.

"You're being a bad girl -- you know that's going to make me hard!"

He nudged her away and she looked down at his Speedo. "Oh, we better be careful that doesn't happen- you're big enough as it is!"



They walked on, arm in arm, happy. She giggled when his hand drifted down to rest on her naked bottom -- she did the same. They got long looks from everyone they passed or walked near.

"I think you've made a lot of men's -- and women's -- days today, Anna, they are loving looking at you! Did you see the guy over there staring at you just got cuffed by his woman?"

She giggled. They walked past two attractive, naked women who both checked Jack and Anna out. "Wow, those girls were really pretty -- and they were checking you out, Jack." She turned his head away from them. "No looking at other women when you're with me, Mr. Mitchell."

He turned and held both her hands. "Anna, other women don't exist for me when I'm with you." Their eyes locked. 'Oh, god, there goes that heart flip again.'

They kissed, sweetly. Ann noticed the two attractive women looking at Jack's mostly-bare backside. 'Yea, take a good look, ladies, 'cause that's all you get. This magnificent male specimen is all mine. Oh, and he's huge, and I've had him several times today, and my pussy is currently full of his man stuff.' She cupped his ass cheeks to signal the "claimed" message.

She overheard a snippet of the women's conversation as they walked away and giggled. "Those women were talking about this big bulge in the front of your Speedo, Jack." She quickly ran her fingers over his bulge and laughed. "If they only knew what they are missing."

"Careful, baby!"

"I'm enjoying that I can be totally aroused and all people can see are my nipples, but the whole world can see your manhood when you're aroused! And I saw like 3 guys with hard-ons, Jack, so I guess it's ok to show off at this beach!" She kissed him, hard. "I noticed none were even close to your size, baby!"

She raised her arms to stretch, thrusting her massive breasts way out, which attracted a number of admiring looks. "Dare I? Dare we? Oh, I never thought I'd even consider it.' She whispered in his ear. "Baby, I can't believe I'm even saying this, but should we get naked, like the natives?"

He held her close. "I've never been naked in public before, baby. Part of me wants to keep you all to myself, to not have any other man see you, or touch you. Then the other part says you're the most beautiful woman there ever was, and I want to show your beauty off to the world! So, I'm torn. Are you ok with the attention?"

"Oh, Jack, you're so sweet to be concerned about me. I've never been a daring girl but being with you makes me feel so confident about myself that I think I can handle it -- as long as you aren't more than a foot away! And it would be so wild, so erotic!"

He grinned. "Let's go for it, baby."

She nodded and they returned to their towel. "Un, ladies first, ma'am!"

She smiled and undid her top, letting it fall to the towel. Her big, beautiful breasts shown in the sunlight, casting shadows on the sand beside her. Her nipples stood tall and engorged, straining towards the sky. She bent over and peeled the tiny bottoms off and kicked them onto the towel, becoming fully naked. She thrust her breasts and pelvis forward, hands on her hips. "Do you approve of your lady friend's beach outfit, Jack?"

Jack gulped. "Oh my god, Anna, you are magnificent, you look incredible!"

"Why thank you, lover -- now it's your turn!"

He peeled off his Speedo, his big tool and balls flopping loose.

"Oh, god, Jack, you look incredible too! You are the sexiest man!"

He took her hand, they kissed and started to walk, trading smiles, her breasts and his penis bobbing and swaying with each step. Every nearby person stared at the raw sexuality on display. "Tel me how it feels for you, baby."

She beamed. "It's exciting! I love the feeling of my girls bobbing free in front of me, it feels so good. I feel so feminine. My nipples are like throbbing, they are so excited I like looking at myself, too, since you educated me on how sexy a woman's moving breasts are! My little kitty down here likes to be out in the open too! How about you, baby?"

"It's strange, my penis hanging out like this, but it feels good."

The walked a little way and she pulled him to her for a long, passionate kiss. "I feel so alive, Jack, all because of you. You are the most wonderful man I ever met!"

Her words and the feeling of his cock against her abdomen had him close to half hard. She felt it, and pulled back, giggling. "Oh, am I the cause of that? I'm such a bad girl...."

They walked some more, his cock remaining half hard. The two women that had been admiring Jack walked towards Anna and Jack, naked. Her eyes narrowed at the sight of them, her competitive reaction instinctive. 'They want another look at my man now that his manhood is on full display. They'd probably move on him in a second if I didn't protect my territory.'

"Uh-oh, what's going to happen here?' Jack wondered.

They stopped about eight feet from each other. The taller of the two, a natural redhead, spoke to Anna.

"Hi, I'm Crissy and this is Becky. We were wondering.." They looked at each other and giggled. "..if we could borrow your man here, for a while. Well, specifically, we want him to use that magnificent cock to fuck both of us to at least a half dozen orgasms and give us about a pint of his cum from those big balls. And Becky here wants him to impregnate her, she wants to breed his babies."

Jack gulped, both afraid and aroused at the same time.

'If they try to so much as touch my man, I'll kill them both with my teeth and bare hands.' "Well, ladies, I do appreciate your kind offer, but this item..." Anna began stroking him, bringing him to full mast almost immediately "...This item belongs to me, and I'm just not in a sharing mood right now." She pointed to the bruises she's given him on his chest and neck. "These are my marks, ladies; this male is my property."

His pole had never been harder, or bigger. Anna waved it at the women, smiling. Both stared at Jack's rock-hard appendage, wide-eyed.

"But since you might be curious, he's been using this big thing to make passionate love to me all day, and I've lost count of how many screaming orgasms he's given me, and how many times he's pumped my tight little vagina full of his tasty cum. And speaking of his man stuff, I'm walking around with a pussy full of it right now."

She spread her legs, and a big glob of pearly-white semen oozed out.

"Plenty more where that came from" she laughed, loudly, enjoying her pun. "If I wasn't about to have him again, I'd spray a load all over you both. So, I'm going to take him back to our towel, mount this nine-and-a-half-inch cock, have a couple of the most intense orgasms any woman has ever had and have him pump even more of his seed into my pussy till it overflows. Later, he's taking me out for dinner and dancing, and then we'll be doing it all night in his bed. Oh, and he just can't get enough of these big tits." She shimmied her breasts at them. "Bye!"

She led him back to the towel by his hard shaft, kissed him, hard, and growled. "I'm not letting a couple of horny sluts get their sleazy paws on MY man."

"Yea, you made that pretty clear!"

She rested her hand lightly, possessively, on the base of his rock-hard, wagging shaft as they walked back to the towel. 'So wet, so horny -- need it right now.'

"On your back." Anna commanded. She looked over at the closest group of people, maybe 150 feet away, smiled and waved, slung a leg over him, placed his hard shaft at her entrance and impaled herself, slowly, steadily, until she had every inch of him. She folded his arms above his head, grasped his hands in hers, thrust her boobs in his face and began sliding back and forth on his rigid cock, using long strokes, faster and faster. He nipped and kissed her breasts as they swung in front of him.

It didn't take two minutes for a powerful orgasm to take her to her other world, the one of carnal pleasure. She was mostly successful at stifling her scream, but the nearest group heard it, and applauded. Jack flexed his hips, being limited by their position to only short thrusts. The recent erotic encounter with the two women had his pump primed and his cock erupted into her, and again, and again, prolonging her orgasm with each pulse.

"Oh, oh, oh, Jack, god, you made me cum, you're so big, so good, oh god." She gripped his hands hard while her inside muscles squeezed his shaft hard, seeking to draw out more of his seed. She loosened her grip on his hands as she descended from her other world. She laid on top of him, panting, her heart racing, his slowly softening manhood and a large deposit of his man stuff feeling warm inside her.

'I love having her on top of me, could stay here forever.'

'God, I can't believe I practically raped him. Felt so good, I feel so strong. He's still so big inside me.'

After a few minutes of Jack lovingly caressing her, she was able to lift her head to see his handsome, smiling face. She propped her elbows up on his shoulders, studying his face intently.

"Finished having your way with me, are you, Anna?"

"Yes, I am, but just temporarily -- I'll be needing more later, so I'll expect you to be available to service me." She nipped at his nose.

"Well, it so happens I'm available!" 'For the rest of my life if you want me.'

They both burst out laughing. "I don't know what got into me, Jack! Well, actually YOU got into me! 'Oh, wow, only a few days ago I said that to another man.' "Or, I got onto you, or something!"

"Well, I'd say we made quite an impression with the beach crowd our first time out."

She giggled. "Yea, they won't forget this day! They'll probably have those rating cards for our next performance!"

He wrapped his big arms around her and held her tight, and they shared a long, passionate kiss. "I've had such a wonderful day, baby, it's like a dream come true with you, Jack."

"It's been perfect for me, Anna, from the moment I woke up."

The lovers were lost in their kiss for a long time. "Not sure what time it is, but we should probably head back to get ready for dinner -- unless you've accepted some other man's dinner offer and have a conflict?"

She giggled. "I think I'll stick with the first offer; he seems to be meeting my needs!" She pulled off him, unleashing a minor flood of their combined fluids from her pussy. "Jeez, Jack, you come so much inside me -- I love it! I guess I need to keep you well hydrated to replenish!"

He rolled up their suits in the towel and they walked naked, hand in hand, breasts and cock bobbing, back through the gate. As he went to close it, he said. "You go ahead, I'll follow along in a second..."

She giggled, onto his little trick to be able to watch her from behind. He watched her gracefully descend the path, bottoms and breasts jiggling delightfully. 'I can feel him watching me...'

'She's just so beautiful -- in every respect.'

She turned around at the bottom of the path, smiled, and waved her finger at him. "Naughty, naughty, Jack, leering at an innocent naked lady like that."

He caught up and touched under her chin. "I was just admiring, my lady, my lover, who just happens to be the most delightful woman I've ever met."

"Oh, Jack." She kissed him sweetly. "What am I going to do with you?"

'Marry me, I hope.'

'Sometimes he gets this look in his eyes?'

He led her to the outdoor shower and they lovingly washed each other off. He dried them both and they went inside. She stood looking at the clothes on the bed. 'Definitely feel like being daring!' She selected a pretty yellow sundress with a loose, lace-up front. Jack slipped it over her head.

"Oh, Anna, this looks so pretty on you! Um, no underwear?"

"Thanks, baby, you are so sweet. Since I just came from a nude beach, I decided to be naughty and go without."

"You'll get no argument from me!"

He packed up their gear and loaded the car as she inspected the cabin. 'Definitely needs a woman's touch.' He led her to the car and opened the door for her, grinning, eager for another leg show.

'This man has spent most of the day with me naked, we just came from a nude beach, and he still wants to look at my legs. He's unreal. I'll reward him with a little extra.'

She hiked up her dress as she got in, showing him everything.

"See anything you like, Mr. Mitchell?"

He leaned in in kissed her. "Everything!"

She held his hand and leaned against his shoulder as they drove away, smiling at what he said when they first arrived. 'I'm the only person he's ever brought to his special place.' It didn't occur to her exactly how significant this was.

*****

Anna sang along to the music as they drove along, sometimes playing with her gold chain. After a while she propped her pretty legs up on the dashboard, her sundress pooling around her hips, almost showing her treasure. Jack couldn't help frequent admiring looks -- as Anna intended.

He squeezed her hand. "I love listening to you sing along, baby, you have a sweet voice."

She kissed him. "I sing when I'm happy, and I've very happy, Jack. I love the cabin and the beach -- could we come back tomorrow?"

"I'd love that! I'd go anywhere as long I could be with you."

She noticed him looking at her legs again and giggled. "I'm not somehow distracting you from driving, am I, Jack?" she poked her right leg out the open window, her legs spread wide and her dress now just barely covering her naked pussy. He grinned, struggling to keep his eyes on the road, and she laughed.

"Poor baby!"

She sang for a little while and then her face got serious. "Baby, if we hadn't been, you know, together this week, what would you have been doing -- besides dating that Michelle woman?"

Jack didn't miss the subtle tone under "Michelle woman". 'Little touch of jealousy? That's a good sign.'

"I was scheduled to start work at a new job on Wednesday."

"What happened?"

He looked over at her, smiling. "You happened."

She stared at him. 'He quit a job because of me? Oh.' She was quiet for a while, thinking.

They decided they were in desperate need for a milkshake, so they stopped at a drive-thru and shared one, giggling and laughing.

"There's not much in the kitchen, Jack, can we stop and pick up a few things?" 'She said 'the' kitchen, not 'your' kitchen. Hope that means something.' He nodded, and a few minutes later they pulled up in front of a county store-type place.

She giggled. "First a nude beach, and now I'm going shopping without any foundation garments!"

Jack laughed. "Foundation garments? Where'd you get that from?"

"My mother!"

She waited for him to come around and open the door, giggling at the knowledge that he would be looking at her legs. She made a show if keeping her legs together as he took her by the hand and helped her out. She kissed him, hard. "Can't have you expecting a show every time, now, can we?"

They walked in, hand in hand, her breasts barely constrained under the lace-up dress. "I feel so naughty, Jack," she whispered as they walked in. The teenaged boy behind the counter stared at her as she jiggled into the store. She noticed, and giggled.

She grabbed a basket and he followed her through the store, keeping his hand on her back, her shoulder, her hip, admiring her form as she moved. She smiled and kissed him. 'I love that he's so attentive!' As Anna circled around to the next aisle Jack jogged the other way, so they ended up at opposite ends. He smiled at her. 'Oh, I know what he wants....and I'm ready to put on a little show for my man.'

After scanning the area to make sure nobody but Jack could see, she loosened the laces, exposing most of her bosom, and walked towards him, slinging her breasts from side to side so that they almost popped out, her erect nipples tenting the dress.

'Oh, god, her breasts are everywhere, so sexy.'

'Oh, this feels so good, to let the girls move, Jack loves it, and the fabric rubbing those nipples feels so good!' She stopped halfway down the aisle, raised her arms above her head and gave her breasts a hard shake, mountains of tit cascading back and forth. Running her hand down her hip, she pushed her bottom out and flipped up her dress to flash her naked hip and butt. She giggled at Jack's staring at her delicious moving parts.

He slipped his hand around her waist, pulled her close, and kissed her hard. Making sure nobody could see, he ran his hands up her front, cupping and caressing her breasts over her dress. "Oh, baby, these breasts are so beautiful, so sexy, how you move them. I hope you don't mind that my hands can't stay away!"

"Oh, please touch them anytime that we won't get arrested!" she giggled.

He pushed her mounds up and together and planted several kisses on her upper boobs. "Mmmm....love that, Jack." They went back to shopping and soon found themselves in a back corner behind some tall shelves. Jack had noticed the lack of security cameras and set their basket down.

"Jack, should we pick up some of these crackers for-" He hugged her tightly from behind, his hands circling her under her breasts, and started kissing her neck and cheek. She put her arms over his, turned her head and they kissed, their passion rising quickly. After a minute she moved his hands down on her bare thighs, and pulled them up under her dress, then all the way up to her breasts, her dress pulling up to bare her entire front! 'I need his touch. God, the nipples are hard again, and I'm wet down there.'

He kneaded, caressed and cupped her big, soft, warm breasts as they both heated up. She broke the kiss and whispered. "My girls just can't seem to go more than a few minutes without needing some of your loving, Jack." She felt his manhood growing, pressing against her, and that aroused her more. She pulled one of Jack's big hands from a boob and put it over her moist pussy and whispered breathlessly. "Bad, bad boy, Jack -- see, you made me wet." Jack rubbed her wet pussy, sliding a finger between her labia, penetrating her wetness just an inch or so.

"Oh, Jack, feels so good....."

He moved his finger closer and closer to her clit while caressing both breasts, circling her nipples but not yet touching them while grinding his growing cock against her bottom. "Oh, baby, oh yes." she whispered, her hands holding tightly onto his.

Sensing she was close, he simultaneously pinched a nipple and flicked at her erect nubbin. "Oo, no..." she grimaced as a short, sharp orgasm raced through her, her heart racing. Her hands gripped his, hard, and he had to hold her up as her knees buckled. He stilled his hands to let her come down from her ecstasy. She took a minute to catch her breath while he sweetly kissed her neck and cheek. She pulled his hands out from under her dress, quickly turned and put her hands on his hips, giving him The Look.

"You are such a bad boy, Mr. Mitchell, molesting an innocent woman in the grocery store. Good thing big boy here..." She looked around, then squeezed his bulge. 'God, he's hard again!' "...is all trapped in here -- otherwise I might have been taken over that produce counter." He pulled her hand away and they kissed long and hard.

"Actually, I had the ice cream freezer in mind!"

They laughed and finished up shopping. The check-out clerk noticed Anna seemed flushed as they left the store. Jack got the full leg and pussy show as he helped her into the car. 'God, can't believe I'm so naughty!'

The sang and laughed the rest of the way home. "Um, Jack, I really like your singing, but......"

"Not the first time I've heard this!' "Yea, I know, don't quit your day job!"



He was treated to another leg and pussy show when he helped her out of the car back at his house, setting her off to uncontrollable giggles. They headed straight for the shower where they immediately fell into a passionate embrace under the warm water. Anna quickly tugged his manhood to full erection. She looked down, admiring his huge pole. 'This is all mine.'

"Since you gave me such a wonderful climax in the store, Jack, it only seems fair that I reciprocate."

"Oh, baby, that sounds good, but you know I can't climax as often as you can, so we should save me for later -- and we have to get to the restaurant soon!"

She curled her lip in feigned disappointment. They washed each other and he shampooed her hair. Afterwards they toweled each other off and he brushed her hair. She kissed him on his nose. "Since this is our first date, baby, I'm going to banish you to elsewhere while I get ready. I'll greet you at the door, just like if you were picking me up."

He grinned. "I love it. Can I just shave first? I want to look my best for my date -- she's very special!"

She nodded and watched him shave, intently, hugging him from behind, exploring his chest muscles. 'Just helping my naked lover shave here....' He grinned at her attention. "So, you've never seen a man shave before?"

"Mmmmm, baby, I've never seen the most handsome man in the world, my lover, shave -- naked! Next time, let me shave you, Jack?" 'Don't know where that one came from, girl, shaving a man?'

"Sure!"

Her hands wandered below his waist and explored his mostly--erect penis and balls. "Mmmmm, some of my favorite parts of Jack Mitchell right here!"

"I love your hands on me, Anna -- especially there!"

She whispered and squeezed his cock. "I can only go so long before I have to have big boy here inside me again, Jack, pumping your man stuff deep inside me, taking me to the stars, so we can't stay out too late!" She giggled.

He finished shaving, brought her hands up to his lips and kissed them. "These are my favorite hands in the whole world, baby." They kissed and he left to get ready and camp out on the front porch.

*****

Jack had been pacing his front porch for fifteen minutes, waiting for Anna. It seemed to him like about five hours, as excited as he was to see her dressed up to go out. Finally, his phone chimed with her text. 'Ready!'

He rang the doorbell and the door slowly swung open, revealing Jack's dream come true. She wore the short black dress with the see-through lacey halter top and black high-heels. She had done up her hair in braids and it looked spectacular. She was wearing one of her new push-up bras which exposed what looked to be an acre of her breasts and cleavage. The beautiful, lacy black affair was visible through the almost sheer front of her dress. Her gold chain nestled in her cleavage. She stood with her hands on her hips, her beautiful smile lighting up the entryway. With her heels she reached six feet. Jack was tongue-tied -- all he could manage was "Oh my god, Anna."

'Yes, that's the reaction I was looking for. Oh, god, he's so handsome!' Jack was smartly attired in a black button-down shirt, a gray jacket, and dark slacks. "Oh, Jack, you look so handsome, wow -- I'm going to have to fight the other women off with a stick!"

He stepped up to touch her cheek and kissed her sweetly. "Anna, you are the sweetest, loveliest woman on this earth -- you look just incredible. I can't take my eyes off you. You'll light up the room when you walk in! I am so proud to accompany such a fabulous lady!" It took every ounce of Jack's self-control to not tell her loved her with all his heart and to ask her to marry him on the spot.

He handed her a beautiful red rose.

"Oh, Jack you are the sweetest man to say those things." The kissed, passionately. "You've made me feel so good about myself, you've changed my life!"

'Here goes.'

He pulled a small gift box from his pocket.

"Jack, what did you do now -- you're not supposed to buy me anything else!"

"I know, but it's a special occasion."

"How so?"

"It's our one-week anniversary of being friends. Can't a guy give his special lady friend a little present that she could wear tonight?

She beamed. "Oh, Jack...." She opened the box and extracted a pair of gold earrings, matching her chains. "Oh, they're beautiful, baby,"

"May I?" She smiled and nodded.

He carefully hung each from her single piercings, turned her towards the wall mirror and stood behind her. 'I don't even have to put on my own jewelry -- my lover does it for me!' She touched them and they gleamed in the light. "They're so pretty, Jack, thank you so much. You're such a gentleman. Do you like the outfit?"

"Baby, it's so pretty -- I love the dress, it's so cute -- and it shows your legs so well!"

She twirled around, her pleated dress flowing. "Whoops! Am I showing too much, Jack?"

"Oh, I am so the wrong guy to ask!"

She giggled. "How about up top? I love this bra; it feels so good and it's so pretty. But am I showing too much?"

Jack feasted her eyes on her stunningly beautiful chest. "It's very daring, baby, you look fabulous!"

She shimmed her chest, causing visible waves of breast flesh. "Am I jiggling too much?"

He used his big hands to steady her motion. "No, it's perfect, Anna." He gave her a long, passionate kiss.

"Baby, you'll be prettiest, sexiest woman in town tonight. Nobody will even notice me!"

"Oh, not true, Mr. Mitchell -- I'm worried that those two women from the beach will show up!"

They laughed, she grabbed a stylish black purse and he led her by the hand to his car. She giggled and gave him a quick flash of pink lace panty as she lifted her legs into the car. 'A man should know what color panties his date is wearing, right?'

Of course, the lovers held hands and kissed at every stoplight for the short drive to the restaurant. As he parked at the end of the small lot her phone, inside her purse, rang. Jack recognized it as Andy's ringtone. 'No, not tonight, Andy, I'm with my lover.' She silenced the call and noticed a look on Jack's face. 'Feel bad when that happens, not fair to Jack.' She kissed him gently. "This is our night -- just us, no interruptions."

He got out and opened the door for his stunningly beautiful, smiling date. He took her hand and kissed it, just like the first time, as she got out. 'Oh god, I'm just a puddle when he does that!' She treated him to another, longer, panty flash this time and pulled him close for a hug and passionate kiss. "Keep making me feel this special and you might just get lucky later on, mister."

He gave her his huge smile and whispered into her ear. "Baby, I got lucky the first second I laid eyes on you. I'm the luckiest man earth to be with you."

''Oh, god, he just says the nicest things about me -- can this be real?' "This is so nice, Jack, your taking me out like this -- I love it!"

She beamed at him, took his hand and they walked into the restaurant, her breasts bouncing and wobbling, right on the edge of unlawful, her short, flowing dress showing almost all her beautiful legs. She drew the attention of every person -- male and female alike, as she made her entrance. No one, even the obviously gay host, could resist giving her a long look, ending up at her expansive cleavage.

'Oh, this is like the beach, they're all looking at me.' She was momentarily anxious, and Jack sensed it. He whispered in her ear. "It's ok, baby, they're just admiring the most beautiful woman they've ever laid eyes on."

She squeezed his hand and kissed him. "Thank you, baby, you make me feel so good."

They were led to a cozy, private booth at the far end of the dining room. A single red rose stood in a delicate vase, glowing in the candlelight. Jack was glad to see the $500 tip he had offered when he made the reservation had paid off. They squeezed in, their legs touching.

"Oh, baby, this is perfect! Thank you for my rose, baby. I'm glad we aren't across from each other -- this way I can touch you all I want!" She giggled and kissed him, admiring the rose. Their arms intertwined under the table, holding hands. They smiled and looked into each other's eyes for a minute.

'She's an angel, and I'm in heaven. I want her so bad.'

'The way he looks at me, those eyes, like he's looking into my soul. Oh god.'

He ran his fingers through her hair, pulling back an errant strand, gently caressing her cheek, touching her new earrings, totally lost in her. She squeezed his hand. "I love the way you look at me, lover. You make me feel so good, so feminine, so wanted. I love it."

"There's a light in your eyes, Anna, like nothing I've seen before."

They kissed, long and passionately, until they sensed their waiter standing at a respectful distance, trying not to stare at the lovers kissing. The broke their kiss and the elderly man walked over, pulled a bottle of champagne from a nearby bucket and introduced himself. "Do I understand we are celebrating an anniversary this evening?"

Ann blushed deeply and gave Jack The Look. He smiled and shrugged his shoulders, earning him a pinch on the ear. "You are so bad, Jack!" They touched glasses. "To my special lady friend!" "To my very special man!" They were both hungry, so they went ahead and ordered.

He touched her hair. "Being here with you reminds me of our lunch on Tuesday. I had such a great time -- I had no idea we were there for like two hours!"

"You were so sweet to take me to lunch, Jack. And even though you were pretty sneaky, I enjoyed our shopping. You were just so easy to be with."

He grinned and looked at her cleavage. "Hmmmm, I believe I was the one who picked out that bra you're wearing now, right?"

She blushed. "Yes, you did! And love it, it feels so good. Of course, I may need some help removing it later -- can I count on you?"

"I'm your guy!"

'Yes, you are my guy, baby." She kissed him, hard.

She looked into his eyes. "So, I was thinking about when we were skinny dipping Tuesday night, when I first felt your manhood, baby. I couldn't believe how big it was, and how hard it -- you -- were. Right away I was thinking what it would be like to have you inside me!" She giggled.

"I'm so glad you like it, baby. It sure likes you! And we fit together so good -- you feel so tight around me."

"And then when you walked up the pool steps, god, you looked incredible, so manly with it bobbing around as you walked. You like to watch my boobs move -- I like to watch your manhood move just as well, lover. And you came so much and ejaculated so high in the air -- it was so powerful, just incredible!" They kissed, sweetly. She whispered in his ear. "I'm onto your game, Jack. You spoil me with your big pole and make it so no other man can satisfy me. I don't think I could even feel Andy inside me after being with you."

"I'm glad my plan is working, then."

She noticed his worried look. 'He's wondering if he'll be sharing me, sharing my sex, with Andy.'

"Baby, I already told him my sex was just for you, not for him anymore. I know it hurt him, but I had to tell him the truth. He knows he can't satisfy me, that only you can. You're my lover."

'Wow. Only I can satisfy her -- like the sound of that.'

"I admire that you are so honest with him, Anna, as hard as that might be -- you have a strong character -- one of many things I admire about you, baby." He kissed her hand and smiled. "You know, I never kissed a woman's hand before last Saturday, Anna. It just happened. Now I can't get enough."

She whispered in his ear. "Mmmm, you can kiss my hand -- or anywhere else any time, baby -- I love your touch."

"These last few days have been wonderful for me, Anna, I feel like a different person."

"Me too, Jack. My body feels different. Wanna know a secret?"

He smiled and nodded.

She whispered. "I'm always aroused around you, baby, even when we aren't making love, like right now! My girls feel different, my nipples are always puffed up and my sex is moist for you. You've changed me, inside, with your manhood, molded me to your size. It's like my body is always ready for you to enter me."

"Do I ever hurt you, baby, when we make love, when we do it harder?"

She thought for a second. "Once or twice when we first started doing it, it hurt a little, because you're so big, and thick, and hard, but not anymore." She kissed him. "You are very sweet to ask, Jack. I'll let you know if there's a problem. I've sure beat you up enough, scratching and biting! I should be apologizing."

He kissed her, hard. "I am pretty proud of myself that can take you to a place where you're not in control. I love doing that. I love that you've marked me as yours."

'Oh, you are so mine, big guy.'

"And speaking of always being aroused." He placed her hand over his growing erection.

She squeezed his bulge and giggled. "Feels like big boy wants to come out and play, baby."

He moved his hand up her leg to her hip. She scanned for prying eyes, and then uncrossed her legs, allowing him to caress her panty. Before their passion could get out of control their waiter approached, and they quickly withdrew their roaming hands from their partner's privates.

They giggled when he left, like teenagers caught by their parents. "Ok, we better stay in control while in public, Mr. Mitchell, to avoid arrest!"

He whispered. "Not sure I can, baby, I may just have to take you up against the wall over there, like we did in the bathroom!"

She laughed and swatted his head. 'Such a bad, bad, boy, Jack, having such naughty thoughts about your sweet, innocent date. I'm -- not shocked at all actually! I'm having the same thoughts about my handsome man. I might have to jump him right here in this booth!"

They squeezed hands and laughed. She whispered in his ear. "Wanna know another naughty secret?"

He grinned and nodded.

"This is weird to tell you, but I want to tell you. Sunday night Andy and I had sex, and I climaxed thinking of you!"

"Oh, Anna, that is so naughty!"

"And the times when we did it by the pool with Andy on the phone? That was so hot, having my lover pleasure me and make me cum when I'm on the phone with my husband, telling him all about it. It made my orgasm even stronger!"

"Oh, I loved it too. It was you telling me I had taken his place as your lover. I'm a man, and we have our primal egos about wanting our woman. You are my lover, my woman."

'Oh god, he's claiming me as his woman. Sexually, I belong to him now. He's taken me from Andy, and he's proud of that. Wow.'

They romantically fed each other dinner, grinning and giggling. As Jack was about to feed her forkful of fettuccini alfredo, he paused and deliberately jiggled the fork, causing some sauce to drip onto her exposed left breast. "Oh, how clumsy of me, Anna, look what I did." They both looked at her beautiful breast. "Since it's my fault, I'm responsible, so I should clean it up, right?"

She smiled at him. 'Oh, I'm gonna love this little game!' "Yes, Jack you should clean up your mess, and be quick and thorough about it, please." After quickly scanned the room for spectators, he slowly leaned over and licked her breast, all around the blob of sauce, then licked it up. 'Oh, god, so good, he's going to give me a climax!'

"Since I'm visiting the neighborhood...' He moved towards her nearest nipple, proudly tenting up through her bra and dress.

'Oh god, is he going to..' He sucked and nipped hard at her nipple through 2 layers of fabric and quickly pulled back.

'God that felt good.'

She firmly grabbed his head and kissed him, hard, her tongue probing his mouth. She finally broke the kiss and whispered. "Such a bad, bad, boy, Jack, molesting your sweet, innocent date like that in a public place. You know you'll have to be punished later, right?"

"Yes, ma'am, and I am willing to accept my punishment -- over and over, if necessary."

The burst out in laughter. 'He's too funny!'

"You're going to have to do more than just tease the girls like that, Jack. They're going to need a good feel -- and right away." She edged back in her seat, leaned forward, placing her elbows on the table right in front of her and clasped her hands together, holding her napkin, blocking any view of her now hanging breasts. Jack got the message and reached one hand across underneath to squeeze and caress her breasts through her dress and bra as they kissed.

"Mmmmmmm, that feels so good, baby. Just a little fix to tide me over till later tonight. This is so naughty -- I love it!"

"I love touching your breasts, baby, so sexy to do it over your dress and bra."

After a minute of his groping so they both giggled and got 'decent' again, finished up their meals without any further dripping incidents and ordered dessert. She beamed her beautiful smile at him. "This has been such a perfect day, baby."

"What made it so good, Anna?" He asked, genuinely curious.

She giggled. "Well, it started off in the wee hours with us snuggled together in bed, for the first time. I felt so safe, so satisfied being all wrapped up in you -- it just felt wonderful. I love just sleeping with you. Then I felt your manhood, growing, pressing against me, and it made me wet right away! You took me from behind, it felt so good, and we shared a climax, so warm, so nice. I could feel your seed, inside me, so much, so warm."

"That was so nice, baby, I loved it too, being all wrapped up in with you. I love sleeping with you."

"Then later I was dreaming about being kissed by my lover and it turned real!" She kissed him and squeezed his hand. "I loved that, Jack. Then you took me to the stars! I love it when you kiss my sex -- I never knew that before you, you know. You know just how to pleasure me."

He whispered. "I love kissing your sex, baby, you taste so good. I'd like to spend a lot more time doing that!" Another long, passionate kiss.

"We -- I -- never had sex in the morning before, Jack, it's so wonderful. Can we start tomorrow that way?" She giggled.

"Oh yes, plan on it, baby. You know, I was awake for long time before I woke you up."

"Really? I didn't feel you get up?"

"I didn't. I just stayed snuggled up with you, kissing you. It was wonderful just being that close to you, touching you, listening to you breathe. I loved it that I was holding your breasts."

"Mmmm, no wonder I slept so good and felt so close to you."

"I loved it when you took control and mounted me, baby. Felt so good!"

She giggled. "I had to teach you a lesson for making me climax so good with your mouth, you rascal!"

"Mmmm, I sure learned my lesson."

"Um, not for long, Mr. Mitchell. You took control and took me to the stars, again. So, I think further lessons are needed!" They laughed.

"And then you took advantage of me in the shower -- such a bad, bad boy, Jack." She kissed him, hard, and whispered in his ear. "I love it that you are such a big, tall man, and so strong -- I love your big, strong muscles, how easily you pick me up. I love it when you take me - I feel so wanted, so desired. Even when I'm on top, taking you, I know you're the male, the stronger one, the taker, you're in control and I'm the female, being taken. I love that, baby, it's so primal, it turns me on. But don't worry, I'll be in control in ways other than physically!"

He whispered in her ear. "You are the most desirable woman on earth, Anna, I couldn't help myself if I tried to."

"Oh, baby, you say the nicest things."

"I loved it when you pushed me onto the bed in the cabin and loved me, the when we made love on our beach -- so wonderful, it felt so good." Jack's Freudian slip -- 'our' beach - didn't immediately register in Anna's passion fogged brain because subconsciously she already thought of it as 'their' beach.



They kissed, long and sweet. "I felt so good modeling for you, baby, I love the way you look at me. I feel so alive. And I couldn't resist having my way with my naked photographer!"

"Oh! Should we watch the video?"

She nodded, and he cued it up on his phone. They watched it, wide-eyed. "Oh, god, Jack I never know how I looked - I look good, right?"

"You're a beautiful model, baby, stunning!"

"Let's be naughty and make more sex videos, Jack!"

He grinned. "Sure! Did you like the nude beach?"

"I was scared at first, but with you beside me I started to really enjoy it. I used to hardly ever be naked because I was not comfortable with my body. Now, thanks to a certain gentleman, I'm very comfortable with showing my body. Maybe I'll become an exhibitionist!" She giggled.

"You looked incredible striding down the beach, baby, your big smile, your long blonde hair, your beautiful legs, your breasts bouncing and swaying. You are a vision!"

"I was actually enjoying showing off my boobs to everyone -- especially those two sluts who tried to 'borrow' you. I felt so powerful that I have a better body, that my breasts are so much bigger than theirs, that I'm superior to both of them, that they want you and I can say no! And I can't believe I showed off your manhood to them like that!"

"I was hugely turned on by what you said and did, Anna, you claimed me as your property, then you took me right there in front of everyone, that was awesome."

"I could tell you liked it - you got rock hard as soon as I touched you. Those women were amazed at your penis -- and so am I, Jack. I hope you didn't mind that I practically raped you!"

He whispered in her ear. "You can't rape the willing. And I intend to use my manhood to pleasure you all night, baby."

"I'll hold you to that, Mr. Mitchell."

They enjoyed a long, sensual kiss. He whispered in her ear. "Tell me what if feels like, baby, when you have an orgasm."

She shivered at the thought of the many orgasms he'd given her -- or inspired - in the last seven days and giggled. "God, Jack, I may have one just thinking about all the ones you've given me! Oh, I didn't tell you -- I had one Wednesday after dinner just telling Andy about us having sex -- right in front of him!"

He grinned, proud and happy to give such pleasure to the woman who, unbeknownst to her, he was hopelessly in love with.

"Each one seems to be a little different. Some are softer, some are harder, some last longer than others. Some seem to start right where your helmet is pushing against my cervix, some seem to just be everywhere. When it happens, I'm hyper aware of you, Jack, how you're touching me, how your big boy is inside me, filling me, touching me everywhere. Yes, and your size most definitely makes a difference, you touch me everywhere at once, you fill me completely, I can feel every inch of your manhood. I know you have a really big penis, bigger than probably any other man, and that excites me. You stimulate me so much more than he did -- no comparison."

"I don't mind the comparison and love the past tense. Her sex belongs to me, and me alone.'

"What's really erotic is your climax always triggers mine, or keeps it going longer if I'm already having one, so we always cum together. Feeling your man stuff pumping so deep into me is so, so deeply satisfying, at a primal level, it's hard to describe. When it's happening, I'm in another place, I'm not in control of my body -- my climax is. I never knew this pleasure before you, Jack."

"Some women don't want, or don't like their man to cum inside them. You didn't hesitate at all. I figured you might tell me to pull out. I'm glad you didn't, by the way!"

She thought for a second. "I never actually thought about it, baby, it just seemed natural with you, with us, for you to spray inside me. I'll tell you a secret -- I think I'm addicted to your man stuff, Jack, my sex craves it, I crave it right this second. Good thing you have so much of it to pump inside me!" She kissed him, hard and long. "If we talk about it anymore, I'll be so hot I'll have to take you right here on this table, baby!"

"I just love that I can give you such pleasure, baby. I get much of my satisfaction from being able to satisfy you, Anna."

She looked deeply into his eyes. 'How did I get so lucky to find such a perfect man?'

The waiter delivered their sorbet dessert, and they fed it to each other, smiling and laughing. Jack paused a big spoonful and looked down at her freckled cleavage, grinning. She giggled and grabbed the spoon. "Oh, don't think that I don't know what you're thinking of doing, Jack! You are a very naughty boy, looking for another excuse to lick my breast in a public place." She licked the sorbet off the spoon, slowly, sensually, and kissed him. "You don't need an excuse to lick my breasts, Jack, the girls will expect it, later."

Jack looked around the room. "So, do you suppose any other couple in the restaurant has made love to each other eight times since midnight?"

She giggled and kissed him. "It seems we can't go more than an hour or two without making love, baby. I never would have imagined that was possible. With you, it's normal! And we're by no means done for the day, Mr. Mitchell." She reached over and squeezed his partial erection.

He turned his head towards the waiter station. "Check please!" They laughed. Every head turned as they walked out, hand in hand. Jack noticed the men ogling his stunning date and smiled. 'Yes, check it out guys -- oh, and she's even better than you're imagining.'

Anna noticed the men - and many of the women - checking her out and gave her chest just a bit of shimmy, her breasts jiggling for all to see. 'I love it that they're all looking at my big boobs -- happy to put on a little show, folks!'

As they walked through the parking lot Jack couldn't resist. "I saw that little jiggle show you just put on, baby. Naughty, naughty. I loved it!"

She giggled. "I just couldn't resist. And it felt so good -- well, it feels really good when my boobs are moving, and I enjoyed that they were looking me like that. Is it bad for me to enjoy it, Jack? Thinking more and more I'm an exhibitionist!"

They stopped at the car and Jack looked her in the eyes. "No, baby, it's not bad, it's good, it's a part of your discovering the real you -- a beautiful, sexy, lady that men desire. It's who you are. I love that."

"Oh, Jack, you are so sweet to me." He led her to the far side of the car, out of view, and pulled her to him for a passionate kiss. Their hands roamed as they locked lips, hers to his butt and back, his up under her dress to cup her upper thighs and bottoms. They passion rose, and Jack slipped a big hand into her panty and caressed her slit, finding it wet.

She whispered. "Oh, god, Jack, you bad boy, you." He brought the offending fingers out and licked them, tasting her essence. 'Oh god, I can't believe he just did that.'

"The sorbet was delicious, but this dessert is much sweeter, and warmer. I want more."

'What's he do-.' He quickly squatted down, flipped up the front of her dress, locked his lips and tongue over her moist pink panty and began to pleasure her. "Jack, oh, god, what are doing, people, they might see, oh god, so good." The erotic sight of his head bobbing under her dress added to her rapidly boiling arousal. She no longer worried about passers-by. Indeed, she no longer thought about anything at all, consumed by the pleasure her lover was bringing her. "Oh, so good, oh, yes, oh."

Jack turned up the heat by roughly pulling her panty aside, sucking on her engorged labia and piercing her with his strong tongue. "Oh," she called out loudly, both surprised at his boldness and more stimulated now, feeling him directly. He swirled his tongue inside her, licking, probing. He relocated his hands from her bottoms up to handle her big mounds, cupping them, moving them up and down, side to side. She put her hands over his, encouraging him, unconsciously guiding him. She moaned and started to pant. "Oh, oh, so good...."

She felt, and he sensed her climax beginning. He lit the fuse by shifting the attentions of his tongue to her little erect clit and pinching both her nipples.

"OOHH GOD." She moaned loudly into the night, her girl cum covering Jack's face, her body spasming and her hands almost crushing Jack's. He gently laid little kisses all over her wet pussy as she slowly returned to reality. He re-aligned her tiny panty over her quivering pussy, stood up and wiped his face with a handkerchief.

She looked at him, still panting, grabbed his head forcefully and brought them nose to nose. "How long had you been planning that little sneak attack, Mr. Mitchell?"

"Not long, mostly an inspired improvisation!"

She giggled. "You are such a bad, bad boy. This means extra punishment later, buster. God that was good, I can still feel it all over. Oh, and by the way, I love the little kisses afterwards." They kissed, long and hard.

"I did so enjoy my second dessert. And I'm looking forward to getting my deserved punishment, baby."

"Oh, I bet you are. Good that you just had a good meal, mister -- you're going to need all your strength later." He grinned as she adjusted her dress. "Seems I was molested in the parking lot. Maybe I should file a police report?"

"Did you get a look at the perpetrator?"

"No, his head was under my dress. But he did know exactly how to use his tongue and lips on my kitty. So, this wasn't his first offense!"

They burst out laughing. "Ready for some dancing, baby?"

"Yes, I've been so looking forward to dancing with you, Jack! Let's go!"

As always, he helped her into the car, gazing at her amazing legs. She beamed at him. 'God, I feel so sexy around this man, the way he looks at me.....mmmmmm.' She looked at him during the short drive to the club, studying his face, his smile, his eyes. 'I want to just eat him up.' She kissed his cheek. "I really enjoyed dinner, baby. You are so sweet to take me out on the town."

He squeezed and kissed her hand. "You're delightful, baby."

'Oh, my little kitty feels so good, so wet now. I could use more of his attention down there. Eight times today? Kitty's ready for number nine!'

Anna noticed that Jack parked at the far end of the lot at the club. 'Ah, onto his trick of parking in a private place so we can fool around later- ha!' She smiled as she waited for him to come around and open the door for her. 'Gonna have a little fun here.' She paused, with one leg out, showing her pink panty. "I seem to have a wet spot on my panty, Jack, any idea how it got there?"

He grinned and shrugged his shoulders. She stepped out and put her arms around his neck and whispered in his ear. "My lover did that to me, he pleasures me all the time, and I love it." He hugged her tight, enjoyed the feel of her body against his. 'God, I could just hug her all night and be blissfully happy.' They put their hands on each other's hips as they walked into the club. "Have you been here before, Jack?"

"Once, a while back. It seemed nice."

"Date?"

He looked at her. "Yep."

"How'd it turn out?"

He laughed. "Not so good -- she ran into a former boyfriend and they managed to have a fight. There was no second date!"

She laughed and kissed him. "Pretty sure tonight will turn out better for you!"

Since it was early the place wasn't too crowded and they were shown to a private booth off the dance floor. It was darker than the restaurant, so there wasn't as much gawking at Anna. The DJ was playing some fast, not too loud dance music for the few couples on the dark dance floor. "This is nice, Jack, can't wait to get out there. Can we get champagne again?"

Their waitress appeared -- a blonde, wearing an almost identical dress to Anna! 'Oh, shit.' Jack thought. The two women sized each other up for a long three seconds -- and then both burst out laughing.

'Thank god.' "I see we both have impeccable taste," the waitress offered.

"Can't take credit for that -- he picked out mine," she replied, gesturing at Jack.

Jack poured the champagne and they clinked glasses. "Oh, this is so good, baby." She downed her glass and he refilled it. "I feel like getting a little wild, tonight, Jack, better watch out!" She giggled. "Let's dance."

She fluffed her blonde hair and they went at it. Jack sported a perpetual grin as he watched her move, swaying her hips, twisting and turning to the music, her big, heavy breasts swaying and bouncing, seemingly independent of the rest of her body.

Jack was intoxicated at her sensuality. 'God, she's stunning -- what a show!'

'Wow - feels so good to be dancing -- especially with this totally handsome man -- he's a good dancer, too! He's hot! Let's see what sort of show I can put on for him.'

She gathered her hair over her head and shook her breasts at Jack, then turned around and ground her bottom against his crotch, laughing. He grabbed her hips and spun her around, her dress flowing out, showing her legs, a flash of pink panty catching Jack's eye. She shimmied up to him, teasingly rubbing her breasts across his torso. He grabbed her bottoms under her dress and pulled her hard against him, grinding against her. She nipped his ear, growling.

He took advantage of the sparse crowd and dark dance floor to give her bouncing mounds a quick squeeze, causing her to shriek in feigned outrage. She laughed and wagged her finger at him. They sat down after a few numbers. She chugged a glass of champagne, sat on Jack's lap and smothered him with kisses. "I am having so much fun, baby!"

They made out, Jack's hands up under her dress, all over her hips and thighs. 'Oh god, feels so good. Feeling naughty...dare I? Gonna go for it!' She grabbed her purse. "Off to the ladies' room, baby."

Jack watched her shapely behind bounce under her flowing dress. He was glad to see he had line-of-sight to the ladies' room door. 'Not letting her out of my sight.'

She giggled. 'Can feel him looking at me!'

He sipped champagne while he watched the door until she emerged, a huge smile on her face, walking directly towards Jack. He noticed immediately. 'No, she didn't? Oh my god.' Anna's breasts, now unrestrained by her bra, bounced and shook across her chest with each stride, riding a couple inches lower, unsupported. Her areolas and upthrust nipples were clearly visible through the sheer lace of her top. She was all but topless!

'God, this feels so good, I feel so sexually alive. Feeling the girls move, nothing holding them. He's going to love it. One more wardrobe change to make....'

She beamed as she approached Jack. He could see she was now totally comfortable and confident in herself, in her sexuality. 'They're so big, so sensual. So proud of her!"

She stood in front of him, hands on her hips, smiling and proud. "Like the new look, Jack?"

He grinned and pulled her close to press her nearly-naked breasts against his chest. "I love it, baby, they look so beautiful, so big, so free. You are absolutely ravishing! You're making me crazy!" They kissed, hard.

"Mmmmmm, thanks Jack, I feel so sensual, so feminine. I love it." She took a quick look around, then reached under her dress with both hands and slid her pink panties down her legs, stepped out of them and stuffed them in Jack's jacket pocket. 'Oh my god...'

She laughed. "They were in the way, baby!" Anna downed another glass of champagne, laughed and pulled Jack back onto the dance floor. 'Time for a show, Jack.'

She twirled around, her naked pussy and bottoms flashing anyone nearby, and shook her huge breasts, the barely-constrained mounds bouncing and crashing together. She turned, pushed her backside out and shook it for Jack, then flipped up the back of the dress, baring her beautiful bottoms and pussy for a few seconds.

She laughed, clearly enjoying putting on a show for Jack and the few patrons close enough to see. She put her hands on his shoulders and he put his in her hips and they moved together, mirroring the other's moves. 'God, she's the sexiest woman I've ever seen.'

She pressed herself against him, feeling his hard shaft. She slid a hand between them, feeling it straining in his slacks. 'Making my lover hard, just looking at me, he wants me, I want him inside me.'

The music stopped and the DJ announced a slow song 'for the lovers out there.' Anna and Jack embraced and kissed with a fierce passion, her hands wandering over his butt and back, his squeezing her bottoms under her flowing dress, holding her against his hard manhood. She rubbed her magnificent breasts across his chest. He could feel her hard, erect nipples.

"Oh, baby, I'm so hot, so turned on, I want your big, hard cock inside me, right now, my sex is ready for you," she gasped.

"Me too, baby, but we might get into trouble."

'Go for it, Anna!' "Ok, but the girls need some attention!" She reached back and unfastened the dress straps behind her neck and peeled down the top of her dress, baring her expansive boobs.

"Oh, god, Anna!"

He turned them so nobody could see and maneuvered them into the darkest corner of the dance floor. There was no way any man could resist. He caressed her huge mounds, then hoisted them up to his waiting lips, kissing them, cupping them. "Oh, baby, feels so good, kiss my tits, suck them, Jack!" She had her hands on his head, running through his hair, encouraging his attentions. He alternated sucking and nibbling on her nipples with stroking and pinching the other with his hand.

"Oh, yes, Jack, yes, don't stop..." He didn't stop, loving her breasts for a couple minutes, keeping her on the edge of orgasm until he could stand it no more. 'Time for you to go to the stars, baby.' He reached down under her dress, cupped her sopping wet pussy and penetrated her with his middle finger, curling it around to find her g-spot as he grazed his teeth across a turgid nipple.

Her mouth opened to cry out, but she could only manage a deep moan as her climax captured her, seeming to come from and be everywhere at once. Her inside muscles clenched on his hand and her hands gripped his hair. He moved his hand so he could stroke her clitoris and she spasmed again, her climax surging again, unrelenting. Her knees buckled, forcing him stop his stimulation to hold her up with both hands on her bottoms as she came back to earth.

She relaxed her death grip on his hair and brought their noses together. "God, what you do to me, Jack Mitchell -- and in a public place, no less! Whatever inspired you to molest little innocent me? Surely, I didn't do anything to bring on such treatment, right? She teased, and nipped at his ear. "It's time to take your date home, baby. She needs your big manhood insider her. She has a lot of punishing to do -- might take hours, so we need to get started." She giggled.

He brought his hands back up to cup her breasts, shiny with his saliva, and kissed each proud nipple one more time, sending a little shiver through her, before lovingly refastening the top of her dress. She giggled. "Don't worry about the fit, baby, it won't be staying on long!"

Jack covered her with his jacket on the way out to avoid his stunning, almost-topless date giving anyone a heart attack. When they got to the car, he opened the door and she removed his jacket, tossing it in the front seat. She gave him a smoldering look as she untied the top of her dress and pulled it over her head. Jack's mouth hung open and the sight before him.

She handed it to Jack. "Love the dress, but I won't be needing it the rest of the evening. She gracefully slid in. "Home, please, now."



It was all Jack could do to keep the car under control on the drive home. Anna sprawled across the front seat, naked, her legs up on the dashboard, spread wide apart, her wet sex open to his gaze, her beautiful breasts rolling and bouncing with the motion of the car. He'd never seen her nipples more engorged, or more beautiful.

She held his hand and played with her gold chain or her hair with the other. She gazed at his smiling face and mused. 'I don't think I've seen him not smiling more than once or twice this whole week.' The significance of this didn't immediately register to Anna.

She giggled. "I'm not distracting you, am I, lover?' 'I love distracting this beautiful man, my lover. I'm going to ravish him when we get home.' She let his hand go and rubbed the huge bulge in his slacks. "My, my, what's happening here, baby. What could have caused this? Couldn't have been your date -- she's just a shy blonde girl." She giggled.

Jack's pulse rate was through the roof. 'I'm going to ravish her the minute we get through the front door. She's making me crazy.'

She fondled her big breasts, jiggling them, moving them up and down, side to side, then slapping them together. "Oh, baby, my boobs feel so big tonight -- do you like them?"

"I love them baby, so big, so sexy! I love it when you play with them."

She giggled. "How about my legs, baby, do you like them?" She brought her knees up so she could caress her calves, then her thighs, her legs splayed wide apart.

"I love your legs, baby, they are spectacular."

"And how about my little kitty down here, Jack, do you like her?" She caressed all around her pussy, not touching it.

"She's beautiful. Anna, just like all the rest of you."

"She needs your big cock, Jack, needs it right away!"

He practically skidded to a stop in his driveway, then ran around to extract his naked date. She laughed at his eagerness. 'He can't wait to have me, to make love to me, his lover, he wants me, wants to push his big manhood deep into me and cum, and I want him to, so bad.'

He swept her off her feet and carried her through the front door, slamming it shut with his foot. She kissed him, hard, as he set her down in the bedroom. She tore off his shirt, buttons flying, then undid his belt and pulled his pants down as he kicked off his shoes. She yanked his underwear down, freeing his hard shaft, and stroked him with both hands, bringing him to full hardness in about three seconds. He removed his socks to become naked for his lover. She giggled at his eagerness. 'I need it hard, and deep, and fast.'

She released his turgid manhood, crawled onto the bed on all fours, grasped the headboard with both hands and waved her perfect bottom. "Come take me, lover, I need you inside me right now."

Jack got into position behind her, spread her legs wide and brought his stone-hard pole to her warm, wet entrance. She looked back, lust in her eyes. "God, he's huge, looks bigger than ever.'

He grasped her hips and powered all the way into her in a single thrust as she pushed back. Hours of foreplay and his full and forceful penetration combined to give her an immediate, powerful, explosive orgasm that ripped through her.

"OOOOWWWW." She screamed, at the top of her lungs. "GOD." Her body shook and her pussy gripped his pole hard. He reached around and cupped her huge, hanging breasts and kissed her back while she recovered. 'God, I needed that release. But I'm not even close to being done with him.'

Jack sat back on his legs, pulling her with him, using his strong arms to pull her up to vertical. Holding on to her hips, he thrust deeply into her, rocking her on his engorged shaft. She cupped and held her bouncing breasts, not resisting the urge to pinch her erect nipples.

"Oh, god, Jack so good, you feel so good, so huge inside me, so deep, I can feel every inch of your big manhood, oh god." He thrust faster and faster, harder and harder, their flesh starting to slap together. He was mesmerized by the view of her beautiful back undulating, her bottoms jiggling on each impact. On each stroke he could see his thick shaft, coated with her essence, spreading her labia.

He thought he sensed her climax coming, but it proved elusive, fading away and reappearing. He began moving her in a circular motion, resulting in his cock applying pressure to different areas inside her. The elusive orgasm quicky made is presence known, starting to take her to that other world. "Oh, baby, it's coming, I feel it oh -."

"OOHH." This one started in her fingers and hands and spread to her nipples and breasts and finally to her sex, which clenched down on the big hard shaft resident there. She fell forward onto her arms, panting, regaining her senses after back-to-back orgasms. "So, I guess this was the price of me teasing you in the car?" She panted.

"Partial payment -- more later! And I am so enjoying the view of your beautiful derriere and back, my lady friend."

She giggled, slowly pulled off him and flopped over on her back, her mounds jiggling and bouncing. Jack was on top of her in a second, her legs naturally spreading, inviting access to her treasure. She pulled him in for a passionate kiss and his big pole found her entrance unassisted. He thrust into her slowly, savoring every second of his long penetration. She raised her hips up, inviting his manhood to probe deeper.

He whispered to her. "Feels so good, baby, inside you, so tight, so warm -- love making love to you, Anna. I live for it."

'God, I'm completely under his spell, he's so wonderful. I want to make love to him all night long. I want his seed inside me.'

She wrapped her arms and legs around him, pulling him all the way in, his helmet poking against her cervix, filling her completely. She squeezed him as hard as she could, getting him as close as possible to her, in her, still high from her climaxes. 'Love having this big pole all the way inside me -- need his cum.'

He played with her hair and planted little kisses on her forehead, her nose, her cheeks, her graceful neck. 'Must tell her tonight that I love her. Can't keep it in any longer. Hope it's not the biggest mistake of my life.'

She opened her eyes to his smiling face. 'Mmmm, my new favorite face.'

They kissed, their tongues dueling. "Jack?"

"Yes, baby."

"This has been the best day of my life. It's been wonderful being with you -- you treat me like a lady, you show me new experiences, you make love to me constantly with your big manhood and take me to the stars! What more could a girl ask for?"

Jack's heart swelled at her words. 'Sure sounds like she's in love with me -- but I've blown that call before.'

"This has been the best seven days of my life, Anna. Today was wonderful -- everything we did, being together, I loved it."

He kissed her sweetly, and their bodies began to do what was natural for them, their motions in perfect harmony, two halves of a whole. What followed was love at its purest. Jack knew it, but inside him was the fear that he was horribly wrong. Anna knew it too, but only at subconscious level, suppressed to the looming fact of her marriage to Andy.

They kissed passionately, their hands caressed, held, touched, explored and gripped the other. Their coupling, at times feverish, at times slow and deliberate, felt somehow different than before. She rose repeatedly to gentle, warm climaxes that washed over and around her. They held each other tighter than ever before, needing to feel the other. They shared a blissful, satisfied feeling that only two people deeply in love can have. They rolled over, again and again, never separating, loving the feeling of the other.

Jack, knowing he was near spent for the day, held out as long as he could before succumbing to her being on top, undulating her hips, holding him deeply inside her, her beautiful breasts mounding on his chest. She could sense it brewing. She wanted it.

"Baby, give my your cum, cum in me, I want it, I need it. Pump it deep inside me!" She felt his shaft, already huge inside her, swell as his essence coursed through it and erupted deep into her core. The sensation of his shaft pulsing out his warm seed inside her brought her to ecstasy.

"OOOOHHHH, Jack!"

He pulsed again, and again, feeding and prolonging her climax. His mind was filed with one thought -- love. He hugged her tight as they recovered, feeing her breathing, feeling her heart beating, savoring every moment. They relished their closeness, their bodies joined as one, his arms holding her tightly, for many minutes. Her eyes teared up in pleasure.

'I never thought I could be so happy, so fulfilled as I am right now. This man, I've only known him for a week, brings me such joy. He's changed my life, changed who I am, even changed my body to mold to his. He treats me like a princess and he loves me all day long with his incredible manhood. We laugh and giggle, we sing, tease and kiss. God, I can't live without him. OH GOD.'

Jack felt her suddenly tense up, her breathing became rapid and her hands quivered. The he felt warm tears falling on his chest. He opened his eyes to her face, streaked with tears. "Baby, what's wrong?"

She struggled to speak; her thoughts consumed by a torrent of conflicting emotions. He gently touched her tear-streaked cheeks. Finally, she was able to look at him.

"You've never taken anyone but me to the beach cabin."

He nodded.

"You quit a job because of me."

He nodded.

"You called it our beach."

"It's our beach, Anna."

"On the beach you said you'd never leave me."

"I'll never, ever leave you, Anna."

'Oh god, does that mean what I think it means?' She paused, looking deeply into his eyes, and then the dam broke wide open.

"You kissed my hand and I loved it, you took my jacket off and I felt a tingle, you took me shopping and it felt so natural to be with you, and you held my hand and told me I was beautiful when I thought I wasn't and you kissed my forehead and I just swooned and we had just met three days before and you took me to lunch and were such a gentleman and I was so attracted to you right away and you open my car door and you look at my legs and that is such a sweet thing and you treated me like a desirable woman and you bought me sexy clothes that made me feel good and you washed and brushed my hair and you're always smiling and when you smile at me my heart just melts into a puddle and you are the most handsome man I've ever seen and you bought me roses and these beautiful gold chains and the earrings and you made my panties damp when we first met and the way you looked at me in my first bikini made me feel good all over and I so wanted you to kiss me and then you did on the pool deck and it was so sweet and I just melted right there and when we touched in the pool I couldn't get enough of holding you, being with you and my body knew it wanted to mate with you and you could have taken advantage of me in the pool but you didn't and you asked me if we could make love and of course I said yes because I wanted you in the worst way and your penis is just so big and hard and wonderful and we made love and it's so wonderful I can't even describe it and I can't imagine living without it and I never knew it could be like that and you dress me and that is so sensual and you asked me out on a date and it was the best date of my life and I slept with you and felt so safe and protected and you're so understanding and sensitive and kind and you care about how I feel and all the time you've known I'm married and I should have never let this happen but I couldn't stop it and now I don't know what to do because I can't stop thinking of you and I think I'm falling in love with you and I, I, don't, oh god what am I doing?"

Her tears flowed freely and she sobbed onto his chest. She started to get up.

"Please don't leave."

She sobbed. "I have to get some tissue -- I'm just a mess -- I'm sorry, Jack."

"I mean don't leave -- me. Ever." His tears began to flow.

She looked at him, stunned, trying to understand his meaning.

"Two years ago, when Julie dumped me, I vowed never to let myself get hurt like that, ever again. I hardened my heart against some woman hurting me. Then you fell into my life -- and you reached in, through all my defenses like they weren't even there, without even knowing you were doing it, and took my heart -- just like that. And it happened on Tuesday at 11:41 am at the restaurant. Remember when I zoned out of the conversation? It hit me like a load of bricks."

He pointed at the funny clock on the dresser, permanently set at that time and she made the connection, also to the date and that same time on his kitchen whiteboard. 'Oh god, oh god, he, l-.'

"I'm in love with you, Anna. I love everything about you, I love every second we've been together, the way you laugh, the way you look at me, the way you touch me. I love what's in your heart. I've never experienced this before, but I believe that every person has their soul mate out there, somewhere, and only some people are lucky enough to connect. I believe - no, I'm certain - in my heart that you are my mate, Anna, and I am yours, and I think you feel the same way about me -- I hope you do. I think we're the two halves of a whole. Our bodies have been screaming that to us since Tuesday with the way we make love -- we're not two people having sex -- we're lovers, expressing our love for each other physically. We've been making such incredible love tonight because we love each other. It's that simple. My grandmother taught me the meaning of life in five words: To love, and be loved. I love you, Anna, and I hope you love me back. That's my secret. I've wanted to tell you, to say it out loud, a hundred times this week, but I've been afraid I'd scare you off, and I'd be crushed."

'Oh god. He loves me. I've known it, it's been so obvious, right in front of me, every day, just didn't, couldn't admit to myself. And I love him back. Now I know we want each other. I know what I need to do.'

His eyes searched hers, anxious for her to respond, hoping for the best, dreading the worst. Overcome with emotion, his tears streamed like two rivers. She touched his face and they held hands. "Oh, Jack, there's no cause for tears, you're right, I am so in love with you!"

They kissed, tenderly at first, then with more and more passion, their hands squeezing, her legs outside of his, squeezing him, lost in each other. After a while, she began to move her hips, ever so slightly, feeling his half-hard member, feeling his warm seed inside her. Their kiss finally broke and they looked into each other's teary eyes.

"Anna Leigh, will you marry me? I promise to love you forever, to be your mate, your best friend, your protector, your husband, through whatever our lives bring us."

'Oh god, oh god, this will be so hard with Andy but I have to say yes -- can't imagine not being with Jack.'

She wiped her eyes and smiled. "Yes, Jack Mitchell, I will marry you and be your mate, your best friend, your wife, through whatever comes." 'Maybe too soon to say it, but I want to be the mother of our child.'

They kissed, tenderly, and he said it. "I want to have a child with you, Anna, someday. I hope you do too."

"Oh, Jack, yes, I want a baby too. You'll make such a good father!"

They kissed, and she giggled. "But let's don't start on that tonight, please!"

They laughed.

He squeezed her hands. "So, when people ask us about how I proposed to you, am I supposed to say "Well, after we had spent an hour making passionate love-" She giggled. "- For the ninth time that day, and while I was still inside her-" She laughed and clenched her inside muscles. "- I figured my odds for a yes were pretty good?"

They busted up laughing and then kissed, passionately. Instinctively they started moving, and Jack's member managed one last performance of a long day. She whispered, "If you don't mind, Jack, I'd like to make love for the first time to my fiancé." And they did, until they fell into a blissful sleep, still joined, in each other's arms.

*****

Hours later, Jack was dreaming of being kissed, then there was a warm softness enveloping his face, then something warm and stiff caressed his lips. His eyes fluttered open to the sight of Anna's big, beautiful breasts dangling over his face, her nipples erect and tantalizing before him. He kissed and sucked one, then the other as she dipped them to his mouth.

She giggled. "Hey, sleepy head, my girls just needed a little attention -- hope you don't mind."

Jack's hands found her breasts and fondled them gently, feeling their mass, their warmth, her femininity.

'God, I so love his hands, the way he touches me.'

"Mmmmm, I seem to have woken up in heaven, with the most beautiful angel....."

She actually blushed. "The sort of flattery will get you, well, it will get you me, lover." She leaned down to kiss him, her boobs mounding up on each side of his head.

He slid his arms around to caress her back and bottoms and broke the kiss to whisper, "I love you, Anna."

Her heart swelled. 'I have never been so sure of anything in my life.' "I love you too, Jack." Jack's manhood, having also awoken, started to make itself felt against her pretty leg.

"Feels like somebody wants to play, Jack. You not thinking of taking advantage of a sleepy blonde girl in the middle of the night, are you, big boy?"

He nodded, and she giggled. "Such a naughty boy you are." She laughed as in a single movement he rolled her over on her side, lifted her leg and entered her sex from behind as they ended up front-to-back.

"Oh my, Jack, oh god." He wrapped his arms around her as they gently moved against each other. 'Oh, he feels so big, so wonderful inside me. He was meant to fill me up.' They had been gently rocking for a few minutes when she felt it coming, early on, when it was just a hint. "Oh, Jack, it's coming, I feel it starting, so wonderful!"

He kept up his gentle thrusting, and she started to rock back against him, until her climax suddenly blossomed, warm, enveloping her. "How does it feel, baby?"

"So good, so warm, it's everywhere." He kissed her neck as her climax peaked and she settled down.

"Hey, baby." There was no response. Anna had fallen dead asleep, her breathing deep and regular. Jack wasn't far behind her, both sleep-wise and literally. He smiled and thought as he drifted off. 'I'm snuggled with my lover, my future wife, all warm and cozy, wrapped up together. So good.'


Anna's Transformation Ch. 08

Saturday - Day Eight

Jack woke up before her, daylight filling the bedroom. She was deep in slumber, curled up on her side, facing him, all but her shoulders under the sheet. Her hair was a mess, all over the pillow and covering some of her face. The sheet draped over the beautiful curve of her hip and waist.

'She's the most beautiful, wonderful woman, and she loves me, she's going to marry me, and we'll be together every day and every night. I am so lucky.'

He gazed at her beautiful form for a while, then got up to take care of some chores (and an important measurement) before she awoke, a huge smile on his face. When he finished, he slid back into bed, being careful not to wake her, laid on his side with his head propped up, and admired her beauty, the same big smile on his face. He placed a red rose on the pillow between them.

It was most of an hour before she started to rouse from her slumber. She yawned and raised her arm straight up, stretching, and flopped it over on the other side of the bed, which had the spectacular effect of unveiling her magnificent right breast, in its full glory, for Jack's viewing pleasure.

'Well, if that view isn't a dream come true! Can't resist this....'

He leaned over and began to very lightly kiss her breast, circumnavigating the beautiful mound, making his way closer and closer to her nipple which was starting to respond even as she was half-asleep, just like yesterday. Her breathing changed, and her arm found the top of his head, then his face.

"Hey, baby, whatca doing," she mumbled sleepily.

"I'm kissing my fiancé in the morning -- it's delightful!"

"Feels so good, baby, don't stop." She rolled over to uncover the twin, and Jack covered it with kisses while caressing its mate. Her hand began caressing his chest, his face, his hip and butt.

"Find anything you like, baby?

"Mmmm, yes, my man, and I like the way he feels, very masculine." She found his member, starting to harden.

"Oh, found something I really like. I seem to recall being acquainted with this item as recently as early this morning. I find it a very useful tool."

The both laughed.

"I love you, Jack."

"I love you, Anna. I hope you don't mind me saying that about a thousand times a day."

She smiled. He kissed her. "I love waking up next to you, baby. I want us to always sleep together, and wake up to each other, every day, no matter what."

"Oh, I would love that, baby! I love my rose, thank you, lover."

He speared her nearest nipple with his tongue, swirling it around.

She giggled. "Mmmmm, the girls sure like your attention."

Her handling of his 'tool" soon had it at full mast.

'I'm so wet, so ready for him, want him inside me.' "Well, let's see, my girls need some loving and big boy here seems ready for action -- I wonder if we can find a nice warm, wet place, exactly his size?" Jack grinned.

"Sit up against the headboard."

"Yes, ma'am!"

She flung off the sheet and mounted him, face to face, his hard shaft finding her moist opening all on its own. She smiled, put her hands on his shoulders and began to work him into her, slowly, an inch at a time, keeping her eyes locked on his. He held her hips.

"I think we've found just the place for big boy, and he feels very big this morning, baby." She leaned over and they kissed, passionately.

"Anna, you feel so good, so warm, so soft. I love being inside you, being mated with you."

"Mmmmmm, feels so good, you fill me up." She bottomed out, proud that she'd taken all of him. He caressed her breasts, lightly, all around, with his fingers and the back of his hands. She shivered. "Feels so good, baby, when you touch me like that."

'I so love pleasing this wonderful woman.'

He kneaded and cupped her breasts, kissing them, moving them around, mounding them up and letting them fall. 'God, that's sensual.' She started moving her hips, stirring herself with his erection. He moved his hips counter to her, slowly.

"Oh, god, so good, baby, so deep, I can feel you, so big inside me, so warm."

Her eyes closed as she savored their lovemaking. He whispered in her ear. "I love watching you, baby, you are so beautiful like this."

She whispered. "Feels so good, baby."

"So good, he feels so good inside me, he's loving my girls so good, stay here forever like this...'

"God, I love this. Want to keep her going like this for hours.'

Jack held back some to enjoy and prolong the session.

Finally, he moved his hands from her breasts and caressed her hair, her neck, her face, her graceful back, her bottoms and her legs, then back to her breasts, then around again, touching her new earrings and pretty gold chains. He could feel her respond by moving just a little faster, her down strokes just a little harder. His lips moved from one breast to the other, kissing, suckling, pinching her erect nipples, rubbing her breasts with his cheeks, kissing up to her neck and lips, then back again.

Every time he kissed her lips, he whispered. "I love you baby." "Your lover loves you." "I can't wait till we're married." "We are one, baby, together." "You are so beautiful, baby."

"He's touching me everywhere, so big inside me, his hands -- oh god, so good, don't stop. What he's saying. Oh god.'

Minutes passed; the lovers consumed in each other.

The combination of their sexes perfectly joined, perfectly in synch, his hard shaft stimulating every nerve in her vagina and pushing against her cervix, his hands caressing almost every part of her body, his lips and tongue making love to her breasts and kissing her, his whispers and her realization that she had fallen in love with him overwhelmed her senses and triggered the start of her orgasm unlike any other. It was like she could feel pleasure in every part of her body at once Her climax continued to blossom, pulsing through her, but not peaking, staying there, consuming her.

Rational thought was crowded out by the highest pleasure she had ever experienced, pure joy. Jack could sense it, feel it, and that brought him closer to his own climax.

"Gonna cum, baby, gonna spray."

She heard him at a subconscious level, the thought taking her still higher. He thrust a little bit faster, a little harder. "I'm cumming, baby, cumming inside you. This is how we'll make a baby someday."

Her body felt his shaft swell as a powerful pulse of seed coursed through him, his helmet widening as the first load shot out into her moist chamber. Her head reared back, but she couldn't speak, only gasp for air as her climax intensified beyond anything she had ever experienced. Jack held her tightly as he unleashed three more shots into her welcoming sex. His eyes rolled back into his head.

Her body, rigid with passion beyond compare, shivered and shook and she clawed at his chest in feral excitement. Tears burst from her eyes, rolling down her cheeks. They stayed locked together as their climaxes persisted, refusing to let them return to earth for a long minute. Jack saw a look he'd never seen on her face -- pure rapture.

Her return to the world was slow and punctuated by shivers that danced through her like electric charges. Finally, he felt her start to relax, collapsing onto his chest, her hair spilling all over him. He gave her a tight squeeze and held her, caressing her back and hair as she recovered.

"Hey baby."

She found the strength to wipe her eyes on the pillowcase and look at his most proud grin yet. He stroked her cheek. "I love you, Anna."

She kissed him and finally found her voice. "That was, god, Jack, what was that? What you -- what we just did, oh god, what was that?" She shivered with an aftershock. "Oh, Jack."

He pulled some of her errant hair back. "I'm not sure, but it must have something to do with us being in love. It was wonderful, and last night was wonderful. I can't get enough of you, Anna." I feel there might be some law that says I should warn you that I intend to start every day just like this."

She laughed. "What, the 'I intend to give my lover an incredible experience and take her to the stars' law?"

"Yea, that's the one!"

"I consider myself warned! "

She kissed him, hard. "You sure know how to treat a lady in the morning, Mr. Mitchell." She put her arms around his neck, squeezed him as hard as she could and whispered. "I love you, Jack Mitchell, what you did to me I can't even describe. It felt like you were touching me everywhere at once. It was different than the other times -- it lasted so long I thought I'd gone to heaven. You're an incredible lover, lover!"

"Baby, I so love pleasing you. Just know I plan on doing it forever."

She looked at him seriously. "Do I make you feel as good as you do me, Jack? It can't be all about me."

"Yes, you do. I don't experience an orgasm quite like you do, and a lot of my satisfaction comes from satisfying you. I just love it."

"Oh, baby." Their lips touched and they kissed for the longest time, Jack caressing her from her hair to her calves. "Did I tell you how much I love your hands, Jack? You have this way of touching me that gives me chills. Please don't ever stop -- even if it's in a public place like a store or the parking lot or restaurant or nightclub!"

"I love touching my Anna."

She pushed herself up on her arms. "I'm not sure I can even move after what you did to me, Jack." He took advantage of her magnificent breasts swinging in his face to caress and kiss them.

"Oh, baby, you do that so good -- my girls just can't get enough!"

She enjoyed his attentions for a few minutes, watching him.

"Jack, can I get some paper and an envelope?"

He released her right nipple from his lips to reply. "Huh?"

"Well, when you told me yesterday about this Julie chick dumping you, I was ready to beat her with a stick for hurting my Jack. But that was wrong of me. Now I want to write her a thank you note! I might even include a picture of what the wench is missing!"

They laughed. "Are you ever going to let me out of this bed, Jack?"

"Why would I let the most beautiful woman in the world out of my bed?" He grinned.

She nipped at his nose. "You just keep on flattering me, Jack, and see what that gets you!" she giggled. "And you, sir, are the most handsome man in the world. I'll be spending the rest of my life keeping other women away from you. I'll probably need martial arts training."

"I sure like that rest of my life part of that, Anna. Are you sure it wasn't the champagne saying yes to my proposal?"

She giggled. "Well, I was feeling it a bit last night, but no, that was me, Jack, happily saying yes. I realized last night that I was already in love with you -- I was just suppressing because of........" Her eyes became distant, thinking about the realities of the world outside their little bubble. He touched her cheek.

"When you are ready to talk about that, I'm ready too. I don't want to pry. But I'm your man, and that means I'll be right there with you as close as you want me to be. Ok?"

"You are so understanding, Jack. I'm not sure how to handle it.

"Oh, god, Anna, I love you so much."

The two lovers enjoyed a long, passionate kiss. "Still want to go back to the beach today?"

She beamed. "Oh, yes, I would love that, baby!"

"We could stay the night."

"Yes, let's do! We can lay under the stars tonight -- will be so nice!"

He grinned. "I love that picture -- you in just starlight!"

"Can we go soon?"

"Sure! Of course, we seem to sometimes get distracted and end up making love, delaying progress!"

She giggled. "Well, we have about a two-hour window before we attack each other again so let's get going!"

They uncoupled from each other. "This is the hardest part, Jack, your big boy leaving me. I'll miss him and hope he visits again soon."

"Count on it!!"

"Of course, he left behind a large deposit!" She walked over to the clock from the restaurant. "I thought I recognized this." She touched his cheek and kissed him. "It is so sweet that you have this, Jack. One of the reasons I fell for you!"

They embraced and kissed, his hands starting to wander. She pushed him away and giggled, looking down at his again-hardening penis. She touched it. "THIS being another reason I fell for you!"

He laughed. "Shower first, or maybe breakfast?"

She kissed him. "Shower. Hoping my fiancé might wash and brush my hair!"

The lovers managed to make it through a shower without copulating, although there was a lot of "cleaning" that lasted longer than strictly necessary. As he brushed her hair, she watched him closely in the mirror. 'You're making the right choice, Anna, this man is so right for you. Andy will just have to understand.'

He hummed as he did her hair.

"Sisters, right?"

He grinned. "You're the only naked woman for whom I have performed hair dressing duties."

He finished and hugged her, crossing his arms and cupping her beautiful breasts. She kissed him. "I love it when you hug me from behind, Jack. I love feeling your chest against my back, your big strong arms around me, holding my girls. Makes me feel so good, so safe. Oh, and by the way, I heard what you said when we were making love - this is how we make a baby!"

Jack smiled. "I was thinking we could sit like this today, at our beach, and I could hold you like this while we look at the waves and talk about the rest of our lives together."

She turned and hugged him, hard and kissed him. "You are such a romantic, Jack, you make me feel so special. Our beach?"

He looked her in the eyes. "Yes, Anna, it's now our beach. And this is now our home -- Anna & Jack's places."

'Wow, just like that -- his places are our places. He does love me.'

"Ok, Mr. Mitchell, we had better get dressed first before breakfast so we don't get distracted." With Jack's help she picked out one of her new bras and panties which Jack skillfully 'installed.' They giggled and kissed as he 'adjusted' -- and kissed - certain body parts to make sure the fit was 'correct'.

"These feel so good on me, Jack, and they're so pretty! I love the lace, and I love white. I feel so sexy, thanks to you."

"You are so beautiful, you take my breath away, Anna." She picked out a short, patterned skirt and a white, sleeveless button-down shirt that tied in a knot in front. Jack fastened several the buttons above the knot leaving just a little of her beautiful cleavage exposed. They looked in the mirror. "Look at you, baby, so pretty, so sexy!"

She hugged him hard, squeezing him. "Thanks, Jack, I want to look good for my handsome man."

He got dressed and they went to the kitchen. She took him by the hand to the white board. In her pretty, flowery script she wrote, under Jack's note of the date and time he had fallen for her, "Yes, I will marry you, Jack. Anna Mitchell" and a heart. She kissed him and whispered. "I love you, Jack Mitchell, now and forever. I am yours, and you are mine." She squeezed him as hard as she could.

His heart melted and tears came to his eyes. "I love you, Anna. You make me so happy." They hugged each other for a long time. They enjoyed a quick breakfast on the pool deck and then packed up to head to the cabin.

Before they walked out, Jack handed Anna her phone. She stared at it and then looked back at him. "You should call him back from last night." He touched her cheeks. "Do you want me to stay with you?"

"You are sweet to offer, baby, but I should handle this." She walked out to the pool deck and made the call. She had a faraway look in her teary eyes when she returned. She could see the concern in his eyes.

'He wants to know; he deserves to know.' "I told him, Jack. About us being in love."

'Oh, shit,' he thought.

He hugged her, gently, and kissed her forehead. "Are you ok?"

She looked up at him. "I'm only thinking about us today -- nothing else. And how can I not be ok when I'm in your arms, Jack?" She kissed him, hard, and her eyes brightened. "I'm excited about spending the day with you, baby. We're going to have fun!"

He walked her out, and of course, opened the car door for her. She beamed, loving that he couldn't keep his eyes off her legs. As they drove away Jack snuck in a quick text. They held hands, and she kicked off her high-heeled sandals and stuck her right foot out the window, giggling.

"So, before you woke up, I tidied up the car."

"Really?"

"Yes, something must have happened last night, based on the evidence."

She smiled. "That so?"

"I found a man's jacket, with a very sexy pair of pink panties in the pocket, a purse with a very pretty E-cup bra and a cell phone inside, a pair of black pumps and a very cute black dress. There were also footprints on the dashboard, and the driver had left the key in the ignition."

She suppressed a giggle. "And what conclusion do you draw from this evidence, Inspector Mitchell?"

"Well, what's missing is evidently the woman who was wearing these items. According to eyewitnesses, she was seen being carried into this house, naked and laughing, by some man who seemed to be in a great hurry!"

"I confess, I was the naked woman! But I have no idea how I got that way -- perhaps my date removed all my clothing? He was very forward, as I recall!"

They broke up laughing. She kissed him, hard.

"So, would you mind if we made a quick stop at the hardware store?"

She stuck out her tongue. He pulled up in front of a high-end jewelry store. "Jack, really, you already bought me these pretty chains and these nice earrings, that's plenty, please." He opened her door and helped her out. They held hands as they walked in and were greeted immediately by a woman who introduced herself as the owner and gestured them into a room off to the side.

'What is this?' She thought, confused as to how the woman seemed to somehow be expecting them.

Arrayed across three countertops, under little spotlights, were dozens and dozens of beautiful rings. 'Oh god, rings. Engagement rings.' Anna put her hand to her mouth as she looked around, stunned.

Jack brought her left hand to his lips. "A lady newly engaged to be married can't be walking around without a nice ring, right? I should have had one to give you last night."

She looked up at him, eyes watery with tears. "Oh, Jack, you sweet man."

The owner couldn't help but smile. "Congratulations, Anna. Would you like to look around some?

She nodded and held Jack's hand tightly as she looked around, checking out each ring. He noticed her eyes lingered over a certain gold ring with a row of small diamonds. He nudged her to it. "Do you like it, baby?

She nodded. "Yes, I really do, Jack." She looked up at him. "But I bet it's really expensive. I'll be fine with something plainer."

He brought his nose to hers and whispered. "Baby, there is nothing plain about my fiancé. We can afford this one -- and I love it!"

"Are you sure?"

"No problem. I've got more of those gift cards to use...."

She giggled and pinched his nose. "You are a devil, Mr. Mitchell!"

The owner nodded at Jack, and he picked up the ring, knelt down and slipped it on her finger. Her face lit up like the sun. "Oh, Jack, it's so pretty - and it fits me -- how did --." The owner gave her one of those knowing, woman-to woman smiles.

"Oh, you're such a sneak, Jack Mitchell!" He gave her that 'awe, shucks' smile.

Jack took a picture of his hand holding hers, thanked the owner and they walked out. "Um, don't you have to pay for this, Jack?"

"Already taken care of."

She stopped outside the door, admiring the ring as it sparkled in the sunlight. 'Wow. He gave this to me, his fiancé. I love it. I Iove him.'

Jack was leaning against the car, smiling, watching her. She ran up and leaped into his arms, locking her legs around him, and kissed him with a fierce passion, gripping his head tightly. He hugged her hard, forcing his hands to not roam around as usual with her.



She broke the kiss and touched noses. 'You are dangerously close to being taken right here, in this parking lot, right this second, Jack Mitchell, you sneaky man, you. You'll pay for your treachery, for tricking a poor innocent blonde girl like this -- you are a bad, bad, boy, mister. And I love you so."

They enjoyed another long kiss and then she let herself down. He of course opened the door for her. Noting there were no onlookers, she treated Jack to a long view of her beautiful legs and panty-covered sex. 'I just love flashing him -- so wicked. And he loves it.'

'Gonna need to take a LOT of car trips with my wife!'

*****

They held hands as they drove away, Jack feeling her new ring. "So, any more sneaky surprises in store for me today, Mr. Mitchell?"

He grinned. "Of course not -- would I do that to a sweet innocent blonde woman?"

She nipped at his ear. "You have a history of such trickery, buster, so I'm officially on guard!"

They laughed. She admired her ring, fingered her gold neck chain and kissed him. "Thank you for all my nice gold, baby, you are so sweet to me. I Iove every piece. Especially this ring."

He smiled, and she pinched his cheek. 'He just gets better and better.' She put her chin on his shoulder. "So, a week ago we didn't even know each other, and today we're engaged to be married. It just hit me. Anybody but the two of us would think we were crazy!"

"Yea, they would. I should tell you. I talked to Carrie Lynn Thursday morning and told her about you."

She gave him The Look.

"It's ok, she's my confidante, I totally trust her."

"What did she say?"

"At first, she said he thought I was making a huge mistake, falling for a married woman. I told her all about you, that I was afraid to scare you off. She ended up telling me I should follow my heart and pursue you, tell you how I felt. I would have told you today if you hadn't started it last night."

"Wow. Do you think she'll like me, Jack?"

He grinned. "She already does. I send her your picture from Tuesday. She can't wait to meet you."

She smiled. "I can't wait to meet her, too! I have a few questions for her about her little brother -- Jacky."

She noticed his worried look. 'Shit, Carrie Lynn will blab everything -- I'm screwed.'

"So, Jack, I've figured out you started seducing me as soon as you met me, a married woman. What do you have to say for yourself?"

'Uh-oh. She figured me out.' He looked at her. "Yes, I admit it, I started right way, in your house. But it just happened, I didn't plan it. It just came natural."

She sensed his anxiety and kissed him. "Relax, baby, I loved my first -- and only - time being seduced. It was wonderful. Unconsciously, I wanted it, I wanted you. It's such a powerful feeling, being wanted by you. I love it. You're so masculine, and you make me feel so feminine, like I never did before."

She kissed him, hard, and whispered. "And the fact that you took me from another man makes it all the better for me, Jack. I feel bad for Andy, but you wanted me and you took me from him -- that's part of why I fell for you. And I so wanted to be taken. He didn't put up a fight. I know you didn't do it intending to hurt him -- you wanted me."

"I love you, Anna. I want you."

"I love you too, Jack Mitchell. You know, I'm not a trusting person with people I don't know well, but with you I just knew I could trust you right from the start. I had no reservations about getting in your car Tuesday morning.

And I've always prided myself on being independent. And here I am, wearing clothes you bought, jewelry you bought, riding in your car, going to your beach cabin, eating your food, drinking your wine. It should bother me, but it doesn't. But I want you to know I'm not going to be one of those kept women -- I'm going to help pay for things."

He smiled. "I was raised with pretty traditional values -- a man provides for his woman, protects her, takes care of her and treats her like a princess, so that's my natural inclination. Part of why I love you is you're your own person, strong willed, independent. If I'm too protective, go too far, promise you'll let me know?"

"Oh, I will -- but don't worry about it -- I love how attentive you are. I don't mind being spoiled. And I intend to spoil you, too, mister.

"I can handle that!

She spent the next few minutes kissing his neck and cheek. "So, Jack, about last night..."

He raised an eyebrow. "Yes?"

She smiled. "I'm not sure what part I liked better -- the wonderful dinner, the dancing, the out-of-this-world lovemaking or you telling me you love me and asking me to marry you and me saying yes. Just another ordinary dull Friday night for me."

"For me the best part was cleaning up that alfredo sauce drip."

She laughed and punched his shoulder. He squeezed her hand and gave her a quick kiss. "It was the most perfect night that I never could have imagined, baby."

"It was all wonderful, Jack. I had such fun dancing with you. And for you!"

"You were incredible, Anna. No woman ever looked sexier than you -- especially when you took off your bra and panties! That was wild!"

She giggled. "Must have been the champagne you plied me with -- sweet innocent Anna would never remove her foundation garments in a public place!"

"You made me crazy for you -- I could barely hold back from taking you right on the dance floor!"

"So, you settled for just giving me orgasms with your tongue and magic hands -- I was so worked up I about exploded -- and I loved it, Jack! Oh, and were you the one who attacked my poor little innocent kitty in the parking lot? Somebody's head was under my dress, pleasuring me!"

"Guilty!"

She nipped at his ear and whispered. "I loved that too, big boy -- we were so naughty! Let's do it again soon!"

"I could be persuaded....."

She looked down at her buttoned-up shirt. "Ha! I should have known you planned to stop somewhere when you did up all the buttons on my shirt -- definitely not like you. I should have known something was up!"

She slowly undid the buttons on her shirt, exposing more and more of her bra-clad breasts until just the knot remained. "There, much better, don't you think, Jack?"

He stole some quick looks and grinned. "Baby, you look so sexy in that pretty bra -- I love that look!"

She hefted her big boobs. "Why thank you kind sir -- I like it too!" She spread her legs, the right one going out the window. "Do you like my little panties too, Jack?"

'She's making me crazy again!'

She placed his hand over her panty. "Hold my kitty, Jack, she loves your touch. She's wet, she's ready for big boy to pay another visit."

Anna guided Jack's hand to slowly rub her pussy through her panty. She nipped his ear. "That feels so good, baby, I love what your fingers are doing to me." Her other hand caressed the growing bulge in his shorts. "Hmmmm, looks like big boy wants to come out and play." She moved his hand inside her panty and he quickly penetrated her with his middle finger, his hand stroking her clit. She bucked. "Oh, yes....."

Her hand urged him to move faster and penetrate deeper, her juices now flowing freely. He hooked his penetrating finger back up towards her clit and wiggled it around, the heel of his hand hard again her clit.

"UHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH." A sharp orgasm flashed through her, like a bolt of lightning. Her pussy clenched, holding his hand in place and her hand gripped his hard cock which was attempting to tear through his shorts. Her heart pounded and she panted. "Oh, Jack, what you do to me, oh god that was good."

She reached for the clasp of his shorts. "Oh, baby, big boy is about tear out of your shorts. Shall we let him loose? I could use a little tasty, creamy treat!" She giggled.

Jack was barely able to focus on the road. For once, his brain overruled his cock. "Baby, I'd love to, but I may drive us off a cliff!"

She giggled. "Yea, we don't want that!"

She pulled his hand out of her panty, placed it on top and held it firmly against her now-sodden sex. "I like having your hand between my legs like this, Jack, if I can't have all of you between my legs. It's where it belongs." She kissed his neck, his cheek, his ear, his lips. "By the way, lover-boy, now that we're engaged, I'm going to be expecting regular visits from big boy, understand?"

They laughed. "Yes ma'am!"

"And I'll be expecting you to put out even more once we're married!"

"I understand my obligation to service my wife regularly!" They cackled.

"Oh, and I'm sorry about tearing the buttons off your shirt last night, lover, but I just couldn't wait to have you. And you gave me the idea by ripping your shirt off me the other day!"

He gave her a quick kiss. "I loved it baby. But you'll have to explain to Carrie Lynn how her birthday present to me got destroyed!"

She giggled and leaned against his shoulder. "Our lovemaking is just out of this world, baby, but last night and this morning were just something else. When you took me from behind last night you felt so big, so hard, so manly. You had me, I was your woman, and it was so, so primal. I wanted you, I needed your big boy inside me. My climax was so wonderful I thought my heart was going to explode!"

"I loved it too, baby, you had me so aroused when you were naked in the car."

She giggled. "Yea, I guess I possibly might have encouraged you!"

They laughed. "When you got on top of me, we just naturally joined together -- that was so wonderful. And what happened next was just nirvana. It felt like we were one person, joined in the middle. You were loving and gentle and passionate and manly and tender and forceful and, oh god it was just perfect."

He felt her shiver.

"And then this morning we went to another level again. It felt like you were touching me everywhere at once, outside and inside me. Your hands, your lips, your manhood, I was overwhelmed, Jack. My climax just kept going and going -- that never happened before. When you came, I think I almost passed out, it felt so good feeling you pulse, feeling your seed pumping so deep into me.

You know, I never once thought about not taking your man stuff inside me, baby. I know now that my body was telling me from the start to mate with you, to pull your seed deep inside me, to let you impregnate me, to make a baby with you, because I was in love with you from the first time we did it -- I just hadn't realized it." She wiped her moist eyes. "I love you, Jack. I am so happy."

"I love you too, Anna, I could not be happier. I didn't know this even existed. I want to spend the rest of my life with you."

She kissed him, gently. "Good, because I'm not sure I'll ever let you out of my sight again." She held his hand tight against her womanhood for the rest of the drive.

She giggled, which brought an inquiring look from Jack. "I was just thinking how naughty we've been to fool around in public places -- the parking lot, the beach, the store yesterday. Last week I never would have imagined doing such a thing - now I can't wait till the next time! Don't be surprised if I take you inside me in some public place!

"You are a naughty girl, baby, bring it on!"

She saw a pensive look in his eyes. "What are you thinking about?"

"Dinner, Sunday and Monday nights. How it felt like we'd known each other for a long time instead of just a day. I was totally captivated with you -- I wanted to talk all night, so I was sad when you had to leave."

"Oh, I felt the same way Jack, like we just connected instantly. I felt guilty that Andy just got left out. I didn't want to leave. I knew at some subconscious level that I was attracted to you, but I suppressed it."

She trailed kisses across his cheek and giggled. "Eyes on the road, Mr. Mitchell." She saw Jack wave at the driver of an old pickup truck passing them as he swung onto the beach property. "You know him?"

"Yea, that's Nate, he lives down the road."

When he parked, Anna extracted his hand from its warm place and kissed it. "See, I like kissing your hand, just as you like kissing mine!" She waited for him to open her door. 'My lover, my fiancé, treats me like a lady.'

He grinned as he opened her door. She giggled. "Looks like I may never have to open a door again!"

She placed one graceful leg on the ground and paused. "Um, Jack, it seems that my panties have a damp spot right in front -- any idea what could have caused this?"

He laughed, pulling her to him for a passionate kiss and hugging her tight, lifting her off the ground. He broke the kiss. "No idea. Couldn't have been me, I'm just a gentleman innocently driving his fiancé to the beach."

She nipped at his nose. "Bullshit! There is nothing innocent about you, Jack Mitchell, seducing your innocent, unsuspecting neighbor lady like you did, ravaging her with your huge, hard penis at every opportunity, putting it deep inside her sex, over and over again, overwhelming her with sexual pleasure, giving her dozens of incredible orgasms, pumping her full of your man stuff until she overflows, taking advantage of her blondeness and naiveté."

"Doesn't sound like my typical gentlemanly behavior. Are you sure don't have me confused with the mailman?" She nipped at his nose again.

They laughed and he put her down. "Let's get our stuff unloaded so we can start to have fun." Jack made sure she walked in front of him the cabin -- of course, so he could admire her shapely posterior moving inside her short skirt and for another reason.

"Oh my god -- how did this get -- where did -- Jack who did this?" Next to the door little wooden letters spelled out: 'Anna & Jack's Place'.

"Oh, those were there yesterday, weren't they?"

She put her stuff down and kissed him. "You are such a sneaky liar, Jack Mitchell. And you are so sweet! But who..?"

Jack unlocked and opened the door. "Nate, the guy in the truck we passed. He looks after the place when I'm not around."

On the table was a big vase with what looked like a hundred red roses.

"Oh, Jack, wow, they are so pretty! I've never seen so many roses." She gave him a big hug and kiss. "Let me guess -- Nate again?"

"I don't know what gets into the guy - always buying me flowers!"

They laughed as they read the card. 'Anna- don't know why a lovely young woman like you would take up with scoundrel like Mitchell here, but every man looks for a woman who will fall for him in spite of her best judgement. I wish you all the best. You must be special -- none of Jack's friends or family even know about this place. Nate.'

She giggled. "Is that true, Jack -- nobody knows about this place -- our place?"

"Yep."

She kissed him. "Our secret hideaway -- I love it!"

They brought in the rest of their gear from the car. "Looks like that's the last of it, baby, would you li-."

Anna attacked quickly, shoving all 210 pounds of Jack Mitchell onto the bed and falling on top of him, pinning him. Her eyes shown with lust, and now also with love.

"Now's the time for you to pay for today's trickery, you bad, bad, boy, Jack," she growled.

"Help me, help me, I'm being attacked by the most beautiful woman in the world and I'm so helpless!"

"Helpless? Hardly...' She laughed and they locked lips as Jack wasted no time in sliding his big hands onto her breasts, cupping, caressing and squeezing her over her pretty white bra.

"Oh, baby, that's what I needed -- the girls have been missing you." She pushed up on her arms. "Do you like my bra, Jack?

"It's so pretty, baby."

"Are you sure it's not too big, Jack, it's an E-cup, you know."

Jack undid her shirt and worked it off her shoulders. "There, now I can see it better. Hmmm, what are these two big bumps here on top, I wonder? I better inspect them -- might be a problem."

"Good idea." She giggled.

He undid the hooks in back and slid the big bra off her front and flipped it over his head. She folded her arms behind her head, thrusting her amazing breasts out and jiggling them in front of his waiting lips.

"Anna Leigh, these are the loveliest breasts in the whole world - you are so beautiful."

'God, there goes my heart melting again. This man....'

"I'll tell you a deep secret. I was scared about my girls growing even bigger. Now that I have you, I hope they do! More for you to love!" She leaned over and smothered him with her boobs. She held his head while he made love to her magnificent breasts and nipples with his hands, lips, tongue and cheeks.

"Oh, Jack, that feels so good, don't stop, don't ever stop...." 'Oh, he knows just how to touch me, so good, nipples are so sensitive....'

'She says don't stop? Fine by me, I'm in breast heaven.'

After fifteen minutes or so Jack pushed her engorged nipples together and rapidly flicked his tongue across them, grazing each, just like yesterday. And just like yesterday Jack was rewarded with her orgasm.

"Oh, Jack, that's so good, feels so warm inside me, baby." She caressed his head and shivered. "But now I need more."

He reached down and undid her little skirt and she helped him slide it off. She rolled him over on top and began unbuttoning his shirt to reveal his muscular chest. 'Oh, I so love this man's body!' They smiled at each other as she unbuttoned his shorts and slid them and his underwear off him. His manhood sprang forth, hard just from his breast-play. 'God, it's so big, so beautiful, so hard in my hands! Want to give my fiancé a special treat.'

She nudged him up to straddle her waist and used her hands to mound up her breasts around his hard shaft. They started moving, his big rod snug in its warm cocoon, his ball sac settling on her tummy. Jack was long enough that when he thrusted his helmet poked out, close to her mouth.

"Oh, Anna, that feels so good!"

She giggled. "Yea, I guess normal-sized girls couldn't do this. So glad I have E-cups! And I guess normal sized boys can't do it either!"

She bent her head down so she could take his helmet in her mouth, swirling her tongue over it as it thrust in. "Oh, your taste good, Jack, are you going to give me a big treat like the other night?"

"Oh, baby, I think I'd like to save it for another warm, wet place."

"I know just the place, lover."

'God, I am so hot, so wet, have to have him inside me soon.'

She nudged him to move down between her legs. He quickly pushed her little panty to one side and made love to her pretty pussy with his lips and tongue.

"Oh, yeeeeeeeeeesss, Jack, so good." He pushed her legs up onto his shoulders, opening her sex up to him fully. His hands sought out her breasts, finding her erect nipples. He took his time, very slowly exploring her labia, her steaming hole, her budding clit, then back again.

"Oh, god, Jack, you're making me crazy, oh jeez.."

'I'm in no hurry here, just like with her boobs. Love the taste, the smell of her.'

Anna had enjoyed this particular nirvana for many minutes until she felt a climax being born, deep inside her. She whispered. "Oh, Jack it's coming, so good, oh."

Jack focused his attention on her little clit which he now knew would set her off, and it did. "OOHH GOD." Her hands gripped and pulled at the bedsheets as her climax flooded her, seeming to be everywhere.

Jack waited for her to start to come down when he pulled back, and, keeping her panty pulled to the side, thrust his hard-as-stone pole into her steaming wetness, powering all the way in on his first thrust.

She shrieked at the suddenness and power of his intrusion, his shaft feeling bigger and hotter than ever.

Her arms, uncontrolled, clawed at his back. "EEEEEOOOOWW." She wailed to the heavens, clamping her legs around him, instinctively pulling him in further.

'God, she's so tight, so warm, feels so good.'



He swiveled his hips, just slightly, and the added motion extended her earth-shaking climax. She shuddered, her mouth open but unable to cry out, her climax so intense. He kissed her tenderly and gently on her cheek and whispered. "You are the love of my life, Anna. I live for you."

Somewhere inside she heard him, and her heart, already racing, swelled with joy. She held him tightly, as deep as he'd ever been inside her, as she slowly re-entered the world. He kissed her pretty neck, her face, her forehead, her cute nose and her lips, still panting.

'Oh god, he turns me inside out, he's everywhere, so good, his kisses...'

He whispered. "Hey baby."

Her eyes fluttered, then blinked opened to his smiling face, and they searched each other's eyes. She moved a hand from his back to her face, touching him gently. "I'm just making sure you're real, baby."

"Do I feel real?"

She kissed him. "Oh, you sure do, baby, all over and inside me. That was so incredible, I don't know how to describe it, Jack, what you do to me, where you take me. I just love it. And I love you."

They shared a long, passionate kiss, and Jack started to slowly move inside her.

"Oh, you feel so good inside me, so big, so hard. You are such a man. Your manhood belongs inside me all the time. I may never let you go!" She clenched her inside muscles.

"I love being inside of you, baby, so good, so warm, I love being this close to you."

She giggled. "You're about ten inches inside me, you are way beyond close. And I love it that I can feel your balls snuggled against my bottom. They're so big!"

The became consumed with a passionate kiss and Jack started to thrust, very slowly, very gently at first. 'Oh, god, feels so good, can feel him everywhere.' She met his thrusts and they fell into their mating rhythm, their bodies undulating, their kissing feverish, her hands groping him, touching him everywhere. "I love you Jack, you make love so good, I need it, I need you. Someday I want your seed to fertilize my egg, to make our baby."

"I love you too, Anna, I want to stay just like this with you forever, and to make our baby someday."

Time simply ceased to exist for the two lovers, consumed in their own world of passion, sight, taste, touch, smell and sound. They tossed and turned, rolling over, then rolling back, satiating their hunger for each other. Their hands touched every part of the other, sometimes caressing, sometimes holding, sometimes clutching in raw passion. Their eyes were lost in each other's and many "I love you"'s were whispered back and forth. Her next two climaxes were long in building and long-lasting. Finally, after what seemed like an hour, Jack could no longer hold back.

"Oh, I feel it baby, you're getting bigger still, cum in me, give me all your seed...oh god."

For Jack it felt like his balls boiled for an hour before he came. "OOHH." He moaned as he fired shot after thick shot of cum into her warm interior, setting off her climax.

"OOOOOO," she let out a long moan as her orgasm flowed through her, top to bottom, side to side. Through her pleasure she could feel each pulse and the warm seed he pumped into her fertile center. Anna couldn't think, only feel and experience total satisfaction and a completeness few people know. She held him tight, panting in his ear.

She managed to whisper. "Oh, Jack, what you do to me, oh god." Then she shuddered as an aftershock flashed briefly. "Oh."

"I love you, Mrs. Mitchell."

Hearing her married name brought tears to her eyes. 'I'll be his wife, as it should be, it was meant to be.'

He whispered. "I say that because I think we've been married, soul to soul, since Wednesday when we first made love, Anna."

She opened her eyes and he saw her tears. "What's wrong, baby?"

"Nothing's wrong. I'm just so happy with you, with us, Jack. You were right -- we were meant to be. And life is all about loving, and being loved, and we have that with each other."

They shared a long, tender kiss. She cradled his head in her hands. "What I -- what we just experienced was so amazing. You must be the world's best lover -- and you're all mine."

"It takes two, baby. We are just perfectly compatible."

He pushed up and kissed her freckles. "And I just love these freckles -- so cute!"

"You are crazy, Jack!"

He moved inside her, just a little. "Oh, just letting me know you're still inside me, baby?" She giggled. "I'm not likely to forget, big boy. I love being with you like this, I'm so filled up, you feel so good. I'll tell you a secret. Now, when you're not inside me, it feels like a part of me is missing. It's an amazing feeling. Yet another first for me, Jack."

They kissed and he nudged her to roll over on top of him. She giggled. "I love how you like having me on top of you - remember Tuesday night?"

He kissed her, hard. "Oh, yes I remember Tuesday night! I remember pretty much every moment we've been together, starting with when we met. This from a guy who is bad about remembering family birthdays!"

She giggled. "I love you, Jack."

"I love you, Anna."

A long, passionate kiss followed, with Jack touching and caressing her all over. "Mmmmm, there go those big roaming hands -- I so love your touch -- don't ever stop. I really like to feel them on my bottom!"

Jack obliged, using those handholds to start to rock her back and forth just an inch or so, keeping him hard inside her. He grinned. "You have a magnificent bottom, ma'am, that I so enjoy touching."

"You feel so big inside me, lover, and I can feel your man stuff too. This is perfect, just rocking like this after you took me to the stars!" She touched his face with both hands. "You're always smiling, baby, and you have the best smile -- it just makes me melt."

"I have so much to be happy about, Anna. I really had no idea what I was going to do the rest of my life. I took that job because I was bored. Now I know that we'll be together, I'm not worried. And I'm so happy we found each other."

She held up her ring. "It's so pretty, Jack, and I loved the surprise -- I've loved all your surprises. You're so good to me."

They had another long, slow kiss, eyes wide open. She giggled. "So, we've been here for what -- an hour and half -- and we've not made it past this bed! Seems to be a pattern here!"

They laughed. "Well, I was ready to go to the beach when this stunningly beautiful blonde woman threw me on this bed and had her way with me. I feel used, like I'm property."

She giggled and pinched both ears. "I distinctly recall it was you taking advantage of an innocent girl you enticed here by trickery -- and jewelry!"

They both giggled. He hugged her snugly. "I love you Anna, I honestly don't know if I can stand to be apart from you ever again. I hope you don't ever feel like I'm smothering you -- if I am, you'll tell me, right?"

'This man is so considerate. God, I want him.'

"Baby, You're so sweet. Don't worry, I'm a long way from having too much Jack Mitchell. That goes for me, for the girls and for my womanhood that you are presently filling up so perfectly!

They rocked and looked into each other's eyes for a long time. "So, this morning, before you woke up, I was looking at you sleeping. You looked so contented, and so pretty. Your hair was all over the place, so sexy. You were on your side, under the sheet. I could see the curve of your waist and hip. You have such beautiful curves, baby, I just can't get enough."

'He just took me to the stars and already I need more -- I'm addicted!' "Oh, Jack." She smiled. "Speaking of not getting enough..." She put her knees on the bed beside him and worked her hips faster, taking him deeper, undulating on his lap. She kissed his nose. "Going to be a long day for you, buster, what with all the punishment I'll be administering!"

He smiled and held her hips, feeling her move. She leaned down, dangling her breasts in his face for him to kiss, suckle and nibble on. 'God, he loves my boobs so good.'

He started to take control, holding her hips while he lengthened his strokes, starting to pull almost all the way out, giving her his full nine and a half inches. 'Different, all the way in and out, oh, so good.' "Oh, yes, that's good, don't stop, baby."

She gripped his shoulders tighter and tighter as he moved faster and faster and he watched the look of intense concentration on her face as she took him fast and deep for about two minutes.

He felt her tense up as her climax washed over her. This one felt different to Jack. He slowed as her orgasm took her, letting her just enjoy it. He felt her relax as she regained control. She let herself down onto him, taking all of his shaft and wrapping her arms around his neck, hugging him tightly. He hugged her back, and they lay silent together, joined and totally satisfied.

After a while she nipped at his ear, whispering. "I love you, Jack."

He took her head and touched their noses together, a huge smile on his face. "I love you too, baby. So happy we found each other. I can't imagine life without you. It's going to be so wonderful."

They shared a long, passionate kiss as Jack's hands explored, caressed, touched, and held her.

"That one felt different, baby, maybe because of how far and how fast you were moving in and out of me. I loved it!"

"I loved it too, baby. I love every way we make love. So besides making passionate love, what would you like to do today?"

"Well, first I need to use the bathroom!"

They laughed. "How about if we have lunch on the beach, and then maybe go for a walk on the nude beach?" She giggled. "I'm in a mood to show you off to the ladies again, let them look but not touch!"

"Sounds great, baby. You know, we've never gotten around to just lying in the sun -- we always got distracted! Maybe we can try this afternoon?"

"I would love that."

He made a sad face as she slowly pulled off his still-hard shaft, which flopped onto his stomach, slick with her and her fluids. She pulled her panty aside and they watched as big blob of his cum oozed out of her vagina onto his hip. She giggled. "I love having you man stuff inside me, baby, feels so good when you pump it into me. It's the most amazing feeling. I trust you'll keep me full up the rest of the day?"

He smiled and kissed her, hard. "Count on that."

She slipped off the panties, cupped her crotch and walked to the bathroom. Jack cleaned up and started to make lunch. As she came out of the little bathroom she leaned against the wall, admiring her naked fiancé making lunch. He looked over and smiled.

'God, this man is so handsome, so male, so masculine. Our lovemaking is out of this world and I can't get enough of his kisses and he's so thoughtful and considerate. And that smile, oh my! I am so lucky.'

She hugged him from behind and laid her head on his shoulder. "I thought yesterday was so wonderful, but today is even better, baby. You are so good to me -- I'm not sure I deserve it."

He held her hands, touching her ring. "Oh, Anna, you so deserve it. I love you so."

She squeezed him tight. "I love you too."

The naked lovers managed to put together a lunch in between getting distracted with kissing and touching. They carried their plates down to the tiny beach where the tent had already been set up and a new two-person chaise lounge sat. She looked at the chaise lounge and looked at Jack, who smiled. "Nate."

She laughed and they set out the food on the little table next to the chaise lounge. They giggled and laughed as they ate lunch, lost in each other. He opened a pint of ice cream and spooned it towards her. 'Oh, I'm going to get in trouble for this, but the punishment should be awesome!'

He paused the big spoonful above her lovely naked breast and grinned.

"Don't you even think of --"

He quickly flicked it onto her breast, making her shriek with laughter. She swatted him. "You are in such trouble!"

Jack lifted her breast to his lips and feasted on both the ice cream and the breast, his tongue and hands all over her.

"You are crazy, Jack Mitchell!" She lifted his head and kissed him, hard.

"Oh, so sorry, I get so clumsy sometimes."

She swatted his head again. "You are such a liar, Mr. Mitchell. You're lucky that feels soooo good!"

She grinned. "Oh, looks like I'll need a napkin to clean up here, and we seem to have forgotten them. Would you mind getting them from the cabin?" She laughed, and added, "So I can shamelessly ogle my naked fiancé walking?"

He kissed her. "Such a naughty girl, leering at an innocent naked man -- I'm shocked!" She stuck out her tongue and admired his muscular body as he walked up the path. 'Oh, yea, that is one fine piece of male ass! And those butt muscles pushing that huge pole into me have given me so many orgasms!'

"Stop, please!"

He looked over his shoulder at her. She grinned. "I just wanted a little more time to admire your backside, which I very much approve of. I'll examine the front when you return." He grinned, flexed his butt muscles for her and she clapped, then gestured for him to proceed.

'Time to give my lover another show, make him hard for me.'

He retrieved some cloth napkins and strode back down the path, his penis half-hard, swaying and bobbing in front of his baseball-sized sac swinging below. Anna was propped against the back of the chaise lounge, facing Jack, her arms draped over the back. This caused her breasts to thrust out, her nipples engorged and aroused. Her legs were spread wide, propped up slightly with a pillow under each knee, displaying them to her lover. Her smooth pussy, glistening with her moisture and full of his man stuff, was fully exposed.

'OMG, I am so wicked, spreading for him this way, showing him everything, my sex on display to him -- feel so sexy, so powerful -- he won't be able to resist!'

Jack stopped halfway down the path, stunned at the view. 'God, she's incredible, spread like that!'

His cock responded, filing with blood until it stood out from his muscular pelvis, rock-hard, rising to slightly above horizontal.

'Oh, god, look at him, so perfect, so big, so hard.' 'Stop, please." Jack grinned and stopped, wagging his huge rod in her direction.

She grinned. "Oh, Jack, I find the front side to be most attractive also!" She spun her finger and he rotated so she could check out every angle. He stopped sideways to her, posing with his hands on his hips, thrusting his swollen phallus upwards. 'Oh, god, look at that beautiful thing -- it's so huge, so hard. Kitty is so wet - gonna need it back inside me real soon.'

"Does the lady approve of her naked waiter?"

"Oh, do I!" She crooked her finger to come closer.

'So erotic, her looking at my body, makes me so hard.' He walked to her, his rod so stiff it barely swayed, until he stood right in front of her, his big shaft waving in her face. Her eyes went wide at the erotic view. He draped the napkins over his rock-solid cock. "Here you go, ma'am, will you require anything else?"

She giggled and took the napkins. "Why, yes, I certainly will require something else! I'll need to inspect this equipment." He sat down and she delicately caressed his shaft, almost reverently, with one hand and cupped his balls with the other. 'God, this thing is magnificent. and these balls seem full as ever -- love to feel them. Just looking at me, my body, my womanhood, makes him hard as stone. Oh yes.'

Jack eyes closed. "Oh, that feels so good, baby, your hands, oh yea."

She grinned. 'Look at him, he loves this. So love pleasuring him after he's taken me to the stars so many times with this big thing'.

"So, are you enjoying my massage, baby?"

"Oh, yea!'

They kissed and she whispered. "I love all of you, Jack Mitchell, but I especially love this big thing. I love that you have a really big penis. And you know just how to use it to pleasure me. You're so masculine." She giggled and placed a finger a little more than half-way up his shaft. "This is what I was used to -- you're more than twice as big, Jack, and size does make a difference! When you're inside me I'm just in heaven. And you shoot so much man stuff, you fill me up!" 'Time for a taste of him!'

She kissed the tip of his shaft, then all around the head, her tongue swirling over his hot flesh, exploring every inch. "Oh, love this, he tastes so good, so manly. This thing is so big, so hard. I can't live without it."

"Yes, baby, feels so good," he whispered, lost in pleasure.

"Are you going to give me a tasty treat, Jack? She gently palmed his ball sac. "Seems like you have plenty of man stuff in here," she giggled. "Or, would you like to pump it deep, deep inside my nice tight, warm kitty, baby?"

He nodded, unable to speak.

'Need this right now, hard, and deep, like last night, so wet for him. God, I'm on fire.'

She released him and got on all fours, her hands braced on the top of the chaise lounge, her huge breasts dangling, her knees spread wide, bottom pushed out and upwards, swaying suggestively, her moist sex ready for plundering. "Take me, Jack, take your woman hard and deep with that big boy, do me baby!"

He grabbed her hips and entered her fully in a single thrust. "UHHH," she groaned, totally filled by his huge, invading shaft, her eyes scrunched shut. 'God, he's huge today, so hard, oh god, so good.'

He held himself deep inside her, his big sac pressed against her clit, leaning over, kissing her neck. "Is that what you wanted, baby?"

"Oh, god, yes, baby, you fill me up, you're so big and so hard. Give it to me, do me."

She rocked back and he pushed forward, giving her three-quarter-length strokes, fast and hard. 'God, she's so sexy, this perfect bottom, seeing her back muscles flex, her hair, oh god.' Jack reached under and fondled her big swinging breasts, flicking and pinching her nipples.

'So good, he's so good, gonna cum hard this time."

"She's so tight, so wet, feels so good, smells so good, can't hold out long.'

He whispered in her ear. "You feel so good, baby, I love making love to you. Are you ready to go to the stars?"

She panted. "So good, so big, it's coming..."

He shortened his thrusts, pushing harder and deeper into her, continuing to hold her breasts and stimulate her nipples. He nipped at her ear. "Hey, baby, I love you. Are we going to the stars together?"

"Yes," she grunted.

He moved one hand down to just above where his balls were thumping against her clit, teasing her. They sensed her impending climax at the same time. He thrust harder, his groin slapping against her bottoms, make them ripple with each impact. "Uh, uh, uh, uh." She grunted with each impact.

He whispered. "Do you want me to cum inside you, baby?"

"Cum in me, baby, fill me up."

'Time to mark my woman.' He nipped at her, then sucked hard on her neck and teased her clit.

This orgasm exploded in her, taking her hard. He put his hands on top of hers and they held each other tight as she rode out her powerful climax. "EEEEEIIIIIIIIIIIIII." She cried out and her body spasmed, triggering him to push deep inside and erupt. "OOOHHH." A second climax surprised her, took her right back to the stars again -- she gripped his hands surprisingly hard as he pumped out his cum, three times, deep into her feminine center.

He slowed his thrusting and released her neck. "I love you, Anna."

He kissed her neck and shoulders and gently cupped her breasts as she yet again recovered from multiple orgasms. 'Oh, god, this man, he does me so good, oh.'

She turned her head and they kissed. "I have figured out, Jack, that you know exactly where and how to touch me to make me lose control, that you control my climaxes. That makes you a very dangerous man!"



He gave her the huge Jack grin. "Um, possibly, yes, I may have discovered a few things about your body and used them to bring you pleasure -- guilty as charged."

She kissed him hard. "You are a very, very bad boy, using your big thing and your powers to bring me to screaming orgasms." She smiled. "I'll let you know if I ever want you to stop!"

He nudged her to climb over on top of him, his shaft finding its way right back into her warm, wet pussy. She looked down at his big smile and grabbed both his cheeks.

"Oh, you're just so proud of yourself, Mr. Mitchell, making your innocent fiancé scream with pleasure whenever you feel like it. And I see you decided to mark me. You must be punished for such bad behavior!"

He laughed, caressed and kissed her beautiful breasts. "I accept the punishment of kissing your girls one thousand times."

She laughed. "Make it two thousand and we're even, as long as you keep your big boy in his new home inside me!"

He ran his hands over her body from her legs to her bottoms, her back, her head and arms, touching, exploring, playing with her gold chains. They rocked together, gently, his shaft staying hard inside her warm sex. She explored his face, hair, arms and chest.

"I wish we could stay like this forever, Anna. You are so lovely. And I love you so."

"I love you too, Jack!"

She giggled. "I wonder how many hours we've spent joined together. Do you suppose it's this way for other couples?"

He laughed. "I don't think so. There's something special about how our bodies fit together, how we pleasure each other."

"I know now that I was in love with you when we first made love on Wednesday and that's why it was so incredible for me -- for us. It wasn't just sex."

He whispered. "It was wonderful." He drew her in for a passionate kiss and started thrusting harder, deeper, longer strokes, his hands teasing just her erect nipples.

'Oh, god, he's going to take me there again and there's nothing I can do to stop him -- like I would want to.'

Soon enough she felt the stirring deep inside her. He sensed it too, twisting his hips just a bit to stimulate her clit.

"Oh, Jack, it feels so good, don't stop, you're so big inside me." Her orgasm slowly overtook her body, less intense than usual, making her feel warm all over, not leaving her. "Ohhhh, Jack, that's so good, oh baby, yeeeessss." She gripped his head firmly, kissing him hard, her body shivering as she came down from her climax.

He held her hips, pushing himself as far into her as possible. 'She's so tight, so warm, feels so good being deep inside her.'

"Mmmmm, Jack, it feels like big boy is going to come out my throat, you are so deep -- I love it, I love your size."

He held her in a tight bear hug. "I love you, Anna, will you marry me?"

She smiled. "You said it -- we've been married since Wednesday!"

"I can't wait until we decide to make a baby. We should probably start practicing, right?

She laughed. "Oh, I think we'll know what to do when the time comes!"

"She'll be sweet and wonderful, just like her mom."

"She?"

He nodded. "I just know."

She smiled. 'Wow - a daughter. I love this man. How did I live without him?'

She kissed him on his nose. "Your lady friend here needs to take a girl break, big guy." He gave her another bear hug. 'God, I love those big strong arms around me. He's such a man.'

He uncoiled his arms and lifted her up by her hips. His big shaft popped out, covered with her juice and his man stuff. She giggled. "Sometimes I look at it and think 'How does all that fit in me?'!"

"I'm sure glad it does, baby."

He got up, held her hand and walked her up to the cabin. She ran her hand over the new letters next to the door and kissed him. "Our place!" While she went to the bathroom, he cleaned himself up, brought up the lunch dishes and started washing them.

"I could get real used to my naked dishwasher, Mr. Mitchell!" He looked over at her, leaning against the fridge, smiling at him, her arms crossed under her breasts, showing them off. She made a show of raising her arms behind her head, stretching, her E-cups thrusting out. 'He can't take his eyes off me, off my big breasts, when I do this. I have this power over him!'

Jack smiled, dried his hands, made like he was going to kiss her, but quickly veered down to take a nipple in his mouth. She giggled. "Mmmmm, nice fake there!"

She held him to her breast and whispered. "I love that you can't resist my breasts, baby, you make them -- and me- feel so good."

"If I had my way, you'd never cover them again!"

She giggled at the thought. "Well, I would save on bras and tops!"

She brought him up for a slow, sensuous kiss. She whispered in his ear. "I feel like showing off and showing you off -- let's walk the nude beach!" He took her hand and they walked up the path to the gate, totally nude this time.

She stopped, giggling. "I'm leaking Jack man-stuff! 'Oh, this will be wicked erotic!' She pushed out a big glob of Jack's pearly-white semen from her vagina and rubbed it on her labial lips and nipples.

She looked at Jack. "I want everyone on the beach to know we just had each other!"

"You are so naughty, Anna!"

They strode hand-in-hand through the trees and onto the beach, which was a bit more crowded than yesterday. Jack was proud of how confident she was today -- smiling, thrusting out her chest, her magnificent breasts and cum-covered nipples swaying and bobbing, fully on display. His still enlarged manhood and his large ball sac bounced and swayed as he walked. Every eye on the beach was looking at one, or both of them!

She dropped her hand down to his muscular butt and smiled at him. "I'm thinking of having 'Property of Anna' tattooed right here -- any objection?" She gave him a hard spank.

He laughed and they kissed. "Happy to be your property, baby. Look -- they can't take their eyes off you!"

"I'm enjoying it, liking showing off my body! But I see the women looking at you, Jack." She raised her hands to a karate-chop pose. "I'm ready to protect my property!" She kissed him, hard. "And I'm enjoying walking with your man stuff on me and inside me -- feels awesome! They're probably all wondering when the last time was that we did it!"

After a while they strode out into the surf. "I love the waves, Jack -- feels so good!" She skipped out into the water, boobs and buns bouncing delightfully. They frolicked in the surf, chasing and splashing, ending up in each other's arms in neck-deep water. Their lips locked as they kissed passionately. She hopped up and wrapped her legs around him, giggling. "Oh, baby, we could do it right here, in front of everyone on the beach!"

Jack rubbed his rapidly engorging shaft against her pussy lips. "Oh, that's tempting, baby, but I'm a little concerned about getting seawater inside of you, so maybe we shouldn't."

"You're right. But I do love doing it your pool -- our pool - I want more of that, please!'

'Yes ma'am!" He caressed her big, buoyant breasts and played with her gold chain. "But I can tend to the girls!"

"Oh, and the girls DO appreciate your attention, baby! Don't stop!"

He loved her boobs and they kissed for a long time. He broke their kiss and they locked eyes. "Anna, you have the most beautiful eyes -- I can't get enough of them. I love you."

'I have the best man there ever was -- so lucky he's mine.' She kissed him, gently. "And you have the best smile -- just turns me to Jello! I won't ever be able to say no to your big grin, Jack."

They hugged each other tightly. "I can feel your heartbeat, Jack."

"It beating for you, lover. It's crazy for you."

Her heart swelled, she hugged him even tighter, and her eyes teared up. 'Love this man so much!' They held each other tight for a long time, savoring their closeness, the sunshine and the waves. She giggled. 'Here we are, my legs wrapped around my lover again -- seems to be how I spend most of my time these days!'

"So, Jack, I seem to spend a lot of time with my legs spread, and you between them. How do you explain this naughty behavior from a shy blonde girl?"

He grinned. "Hopefully, it's because I'm performing my husbandly obligation of pleasing you!" They laughed. "I love being between the most beautiful legs in the world, baby, touching your sex." He squeezed her bottoms. "And, if I can manhandle your bottom, so much the better!"

She nipped at his nose. "You, Mr. Mitchell, are so bad!"

He caressed her pretty face and looked into her eyes. "I live to please you, Anna, I love that I make you happy and that we're such good lovers to each other. Oh, and just be warned -- I plan to get better and better at pleasing you!"

She gave him a sweet kiss. "Oh, Jack, you say the sweetest things to me. I love you." She laughed. "And if you get any better at loving me, I might lose my mind!"

He whispered. "Even now I'm plotting new ways to please you once we get back to our place."

"Mmmmm, can't wait to see what you come up with! I might just do some scheming of my own, buster!"

"Are you ready to head back to the cabin?"

"Yes, I'm getting a little chilly out here." She reached down and stroked his big pole, which quickly grew to full hardness. She whispered. "I know you have a really big one, Jack, and I want everyone on the beach to know it too!"

He grinned. "You're such a bad girl, Anna, showing off me as your male property like this. I may have to punish you for treating me this way."

She hopped off him and held his erection in both hands. "As long as this big boy is the punisher, I'm willing to be punished repeatedly for bad behavior!"

They laughed as she led him by his convenient handle out of the surf, letting him go once they emerged from the water. They made quite a couple -- her blonde hair, long legs, voluptuous breasts and upthrust nipples, his curly black hair, perfect, muscular body and huge, erect shaft, waving in front of him.

Of course, they were the center of attention from all the beachgoers. She giggled and whispered to Jack. "I bet they have a name for us -- boobs and boner!" They laughed at their inside joke.

"God, this feels so good, Jack, showing off like this. The old Anna would have been terrified. Thanks to you, I am now officially an exhibitionist!" She shimmied her boobs. "I love having these big breasts, love having everyone look at them! I'm bigger -- and better - than any woman on the beach -- bigger than any woman I know! I hope I keep growing, even bigger!"

He kissed her. "And they are more beautiful than any other woman's breasts, baby. I'm so proud of you, Anna, you are so confident now. It makes me love you even more!"

She put her hand on the base of his hard shaft. "And this is the biggest, best cock there ever was, Jack. And it belongs to me!" She giggled. "All these women want to know what it would feel like thrusting inside them! Only I know how awesome it feels!" They shared a long, passionate kiss as they walked up to the gate. She giggled. "Let me guess -- you'd like me to go first?"

"Dang, you figured out my trick to watch your perfect naked body from behind! I thought I was being so sneaky."

She giggled. "Right -- I figured you out pretty quick, Mr. Mitchell, you pervert." She kissed him and walked down the path. "Not that I mind at all!"

She stopped at the bottom of the path and watched him descend, his hard penis leading the way. 'God, I could just ogle this sexy man all day long!' She took him by his manhood and led them to the outdoor shower. As soon as they got wet they fell into a passionate kiss, his big rod poking her in the tummy.

'God, she feels so good, have to have her again!' He quickly hoisted her up by her bottoms, pulled her legs around his waist and pushed his hard shaft into her moist pussy.

'Oh, god, yes, need him inside me again, need to cum on his huge penis.' She grunted, then giggled. "Oh, Jack, am I being punished with your special punishing tool?"

"Yes, for exhibiting your naked, aroused fiancé to the general public."

She laughed and nipped at his ear. "Bring it on, big boy, I can take it!" She took control by tightly clamping her legs around his hips, grabbing his hard shoulders and humping herself up and down on his shaft, harder and harder, faster and faster, like she did Wednesday night at the pool. He held her bottoms and hips in his big paws, supporting her weight but allowing her to control. "God, feels great, she's doing me, taking me.'

They kissed, fiercely as their passions boiled. 'Oh, he's so huge, so hard inside me, oh god.' After a couple minutes he started meeting her thrusts, pushing up into her as she gyrated down on him, knowing it would start her orgasm.

"Oh, god, it's starting, oh baby."

"Cum for me Anna, cum for your lover!"

She gripped him even tighter and humped him more forcefully as he started to rotate his hips. 'Oh, god, so good, he's so big inside me.' "Ooooohhh." She was taken by her climax, her body spasming and shivering. He could feel her pussy clench around his big shaft.

He whispered in her ear. "I love you, Anna, I love sharing your pleasure."

She kissed him, hard. "Oh, god, Jack, what you do to me, I love it. I'll never have enough of our love making, baby. I love being held by you, having you between my legs, having your big manhood inside me."

"I love being inside you, you're so tight around me, so warm, so loving."

As their tongues dueled Jack shut off the water and walked their conjoined bodies down the path to the chaise lounge, their rocking motion maintaining their arousal. She laughed. "I'll never have to open my car door again, and now I won't even need to walk for myself! I love it when you carry me, Jack. Especially when I'm sitting on your big manhood!"

"I love carrying you, baby."

He set her gently down on her back on the chaise lounge, still hard inside her. She pulled him deep inside her with her strong legs. "Mmmmm, got you right where I want you." She rocked her hips up and down, side to side, stirring his big rod inside her.

"Oh, baby, you feel so good inside, you make me so hard."

She giggled at a thought. "You know, Jack, I think you're right, we do need practice making a baby. Let's see, in order for that to happen we have to get your seed from here -" she reached around and palmed his big ball sac. "- all the way up to my egg, which is way up inside me -- I'd say that's at least nine-and-a half-inch trip. Any idea where we can find some sort of big hard tube for your sperm to travel through?"

He grinned. "Well, I'm a man, and we men know we always need the right tool for the job. I think I've got just what we need."

They laughed. "Oh, you definitely have the perfect tool for the job, Jack, you bad boy!" 'Let's try something new.' She brought her legs down flat, pushed them together and moved his legs outside of hers, his cock still buried to the hilt, his balls now resting in the valley between her legs.

'Oh, yea, feels good,' he thought, as he started thrusting faster and faster, harder and harder.

She whispered into his ear. "Cum in me baby, like we're making a baby, our daughter." Not knowing of all the times he had thought of impregnating her, she didn't know how much her words aroused him, so she was surprised to immediately feel his shaft expanding. 'Oh, god, he's cumming. Want it, need it, want to make a baby with him someday.'

Jack's huge pole swelled and fired a warm cumshot, deep into feminine core. "OHHHGOD, baby!!" Her orgasm exploded through her, making her bite down on his shoulder and claw at his back. He pumped twice more into her core, sustaining her climax. She couldn't speak, couldn't breathe.

He held himself deep inside her as they slowly came back to earth, kissing her pretty forehead. "I love you, Anna."

'Oh god, what he just did to me, oh god, and he loves me.' He eyes moistened with tears of happiness. She finally opened her eyes to see his big smile.

"Baby, why the tears?"

"You make love to me so good, baby, you take me to the stars, and you tell me you love me at the same time -- you make me so happy, Jack." The kissed, sweetly and gently. She nipped at his nose. "And, if I weren't on the pill, I'm very sure you would have just impregnated me! With as much as you pump into me, I'm wondering if it'll be triplets!"

He laughed. "I have a confession to make. This isn't the first time I've thought of impregnating you when we've made love. It's happened several times, maybe even the first or second. I've never had that thought before, Anna, it's one of the things that made me sure I loved you."

'Oh, he's wanted to make a baby all along. Wow.' "Oh, Jack, you are such a sweet man!" The kissed and he rolled them so she was on top. They kissed and rocked together, in perfect synch, for a long time, to the sound of the waves. 'I love this man so much, he's perfect. His manhood feels so good inside me -- really, how did I live without this?'

She raised up on her arms to look at him. He touched her face. "Anna, you are the most wonderful, beautiful thing on this earth. I love you."

She touched his face. "I love you too, baby. It's perfect being with you."

He smiled and gently caressed her breasts, bringing a shiver to her. "That feels so good, Jack. But I have to take a break!" She slowly eased herself off his pole, a big glob of his man stuff dripping out of her. "God, you cum so much, Jack, it's amazing!" He helped her to her feet. "As usual, Mr. Mitchell, you've loved me into a state where I can barely stand. You are a very, very bad man, mister!"

He gave her the 'aw-shucks' grin. She pinched his ear. "You're just so proud of yourself for what you do to me, aren't you?"

"Yes, I admit it, I am!"

"You're a rascal!"

He helped her up the path and into the cabin and she disappeared into the bathroom. He cleaned himself up and grabbed a couple bottles of wine and waited for her on the porch. She came up and hugged him from behind. "Hey baby."

"Hey, lover."

She touched the scars she'd left on his back and giggled. "Did you get in a bar fight, Jack? Somebody really scratched up your back! Hope you got the best of him!" He turned and held her head in his hands, grinning. "You, Mrs. Mitchell, seem entirely too proud of the damage you're inflicted on your poor, innocent, helpless husband. Yes, I feel like your conquest."

She laughed and whispered in his ear. "Nothing innocent OR helpless about you, Mr. Mitchell. Always taking advantage of your poor wife, poking her with your big, hard manhood, pushing it so deep inside her it feels like it's coming out her throat, filling her with gobs and gobs of your man stuff every chance you get, making her climax and scream again and again - in the shower, in the bed, in the pool, by the pool, on the beach, in the outdoor shower, in the bathtub, when she's asleep, when she's doing the dishes, -- so many times she's lost count!"

They laughed and kissed, then he held her hand as they walked back down the path. She giggled. 'The only time I'm alone and he's not touching me, making love to me, is when one of us is in the WC! And I love every second.'

"What?"

She giggled again. "Nothing, just girl thoughts!"

He poured the wine and she stretched out on the chaise lounge, her perfect body on full display to her lover and fiancé. He sat down by her feet and grinned at her. "What are you doing, Jack?"

"Just thought I'd take a moment to look at my fiancé -- she the most beautiful woman I've ever seen. She's wonderful. I'm so lucky to have her."

She smiled. "And MY fiancé is the most handsome, sexiest man in the world! He has a such a big heart -- I'm lucky to have him!!"



'Just feel like kissing her -- all of her -- for a while.' He began by caressing and kissing the nearest calf, admiring its graceful shape and her smooth skin.

She closed her eyes, enjoying his tender touch. "Oh, Jack, that feels so good." After thoroughly covering that calf, he moved to the other, then moved up to her thighs, placing her legs up on his shoulders. 'Oh, god, he's so good, his touch, his kisses.' He kissed all around her pretty pussy, never touching it, but letting her feel his breath, which made her shiver. She held him by his hair, caressing him, subtly guiding him. He made sure to kiss and caress her pretty hips.

"That feels so good, don't stop kissing me."

"I love your skin, Anna, so soft, so smooth -- and so tasty! And these hips -- these hips are perfect. I love them."

"They're not too wide, baby?"

"Baby, they're just right, so womanly, so feminine." He spent a long time tending to her tummy and cute belly-button before moving up to her magnificent breasts. He smiled to himself. 'Lots of territory to cover up here!' Being a thorough kind of guy, Jack didn't miss a square inch of either big breast, spending several minutes enjoying them and ending up gently kissing her beautiful, engorged nipples. She encouraged him with her hands to keep loving her nipples.

She sighed. "Baby, you do that so good, my girls love your touch." He continued his kisses for a long time until she pulled him to her lips, kissed him sweetly and locked her pretty blue eyes on his.

"Jack Mitchell, you have totally spoiled me -- you are so sweet and attentive -- you make me feel so good -- I can't describe it. And you must be the best kisser on earth!"

He grinned. "I love kissing you Anna -- you should expect this sort of experience every day!"

She pulled him close. "I love you, Jack."

"I love you, Anna."

He leaned back on the lounge and nudged her to sit between his legs, leaning back onto his chest, her head next to his, allowing his hands free reign to slowly, lovingly, caress her breasts, her gold chains, her tummy, her sex and her legs. "Oh, Jack, baby, just like your lips, your hands are like magic -- don't ever stop touching me! My girls and kitty need your touch all the time now!"

The lovers couldn't go more than a couple of minutes without a passionate kiss. They touched and talked about their life together. She giggled and squeezed his hands as they cupped her breasts. "You know, Jack, you're going to have to share these boobs with our daughter when she gets hungry, right?"

He grinned and kissed her. "Well, I believe there'll be more than enough for both of us!"

She laughed. "Yea, I think we're good there! I wonder how much they'll swell up when I'm pregnant?"

Jack smiled at the vision of her breasts enlarged by pregnancy. 'The bigger the better!'

Their closeness, their state of sexual satisfaction, the sun and the waves combined to make them both sleepy. After an hour or so of talk -- and the continuous attention of his magic hands - she yawned, curled up in his arms, put her arms around him, laid her head on his chest and dozed off. He held her, gently caressing her hair, her shoulders, her bottom, her hip, feeling her breath, her heartbeat. 'It doesn't get any better than this, Jack. Now you have a woman, and she has you.' He drifted off to sleep, a smile on his face.


Anna's Transformation Epilogue

EPILOGUE

TWO YEARS LATER

Jack Mitchell stood behind his beautiful naked Anna Mitchell at the bathroom mirror, lovingly brushing her hair, his half-hard manhood pressed against her, still wet from their recent lovemaking. Their eyes met in the mirror. He'd noticed how she'd been reacting lately when they were around children, especially babies, her attention, the glow in her eyes. She loved how good he was with his darling little niece, Anna's only competition for his heart. Without ever having talked about it, they knew it was time.

She took the little round pill container from its place in the medicine cabinet and casually tossed it in the trash, arcing an eyebrow at Jack. He put the hairbrush down and gently caressed her EE-cup breasts, the gold chain that she'd never once removed, and her tummy, his hands coming to rest over her womb. She put her hands over his, lacing their fingers together, their wedding rings touching.

"Take me to bed, Jack, and make me a mom." She felt his erection growing against her backside, and giggled. 'My husband, Jack Mitchell, never can get enough of me, Anna Mitchell, his lover, his wife, and soon the mother of our child. I want his seed; I want him to impregnate me. I want to give him our child. It's time.'

NINE MONTHS AND ONE DAY LATER

As was their custom, Jack got out of the pool first from their morning swim, striding up the steps, naked, his hard manhood bouncing before him, and turned to face Anna. They smiled at each other, remembering the first times they did this.

She admired his naked form and reflected. 'Coming up on three years, and he still treats me like our first days. Wonder if we're the only couple that has sex more often the longer they are married? Look at him -- he's such beautiful man -- and all mine. Now that my body has changed, he loves on me even more. And we've written the book on making love while pregnant!' While she claimed Jack had impregnated her on the very day she'd stopped taking the pill, she couldn't say which of his four copious ejaculations into her that day did the deed!

Back when they confirmed her pregnancy, he gave her his biggest grin ever. (They were both relieved to find out there was only one baby in her.) She pinched his ear and whispered into it. "Somebody's mighty proud of himself, Mr. Mitchell. Such a bad, bad boy, Jack, knocking up your poor, innocent little blonde wife with your huge, hard manhood, pushing it deep, deep into my innocent little kitty every chance you get, taking my sex, making me scream, filling my womanhood, pumping me full of all that warm, potent man stuff of yours, over and over till I'm just overflowing, overwhelming my defenseless little egg with an army of your sperm -- you'll need to be punished." And she proceeded to 'punish' her impregnator, repeatedly, for the next few hours. Although there wasn't much room for improvement, her pregnancy hormones made her even more amorous.

She slowly rose out of the water, her magnificent nude body glistening in the sunlight, water streaming off her curves. And there were even more curves than before. Pregnancy had swollen her EE-cups to Fs, huge and firm with her milk. He already-large nipples grew even bigger and more sensitive. She joked that she probably had enough milk to feed 'a litter' of babies. Jack was wise enough to not agree (at least out loud), but to tell her motherhood made her even more beautiful. He made sure she had a good wardrobe of custom-made bras and clothes for when she went out, and, by unspoken agreement, since the start of her pregnancy she never left the house or beach cabin without him. (Her favorite preggo top, a gift from her best friend Carrie Lynn, was emblazoned in large type: "He Did This To Me.")

Her gold chain glistened in the valley of her breasts, which rested on the swell of her nine-month pregnant tummy -- to Jack the most beautiful of all her curves. To no one's surprise, she had only gained 23 pounds, all of it in her belly and breasts. Jack had told her someone seeing her from behind might not know she was pregnant until she turned to the side. She fretted about the extra weight. "18 pounds in my baby bulge and five in my tits!" To Jack she was, and would always be, the most beautiful, radiant woman in the world. He'd bought her an extension to her waist chain when she grew too big, so it still rested across her baby-ball.

It was rare for her to ever be home alone, usually only happening when Jack was dispatched to buy whatever food her pregnancy craved at that moment. She rarely wore anything around the house or at their beach cabin, which suited him just fine! He took thousands of photos and hundreds of videos of her pregnancy.

He doted on her and her baby-bulge, always touching, caressing and regularly applying cream to help her skin stretch and rubbing her back, sore from carrying the extra weight all up front. He was a totally attentive partner, sensitive to her every need, sometimes before she was. He had read more about pregnancy that she had. Every woman in her pregnancy class was envious of how wonderfully Anna's husband treated her. The men, well, not so much.

He grinned and held her hand as she stepped out of the pool. "Look at her -- she's just radiant. I love her so much!'

"God, he still just melts me with that smile!'

They kissed, for the billionth time.

"Jack."

"Yes, baby?"

"I think it's time to head for the hospital. I think our Jennifer is ready to make her entrance." He caressed her swollen belly and looked back up into her sparkling blue eyes.

She nodded.

They kissed, sweetly. "Let's get dressed then. I love you, baby. I love both my girls."

She touched his face and her belly. "I love you too, big boy, and so will our daughter."

They walked, hand in hand, into the house.

THE END

