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having'alnew
roommate dropped on her, she had designated
herself as Phil’s defacto ‘house-mother’, helping
him with the day-to-day tasks he found difficult
Without being asked to, or any kind of complaint:
Vi took care of his laundry, bathed or showereél

him and usually took care of his meals.

Whether they be in liquid or solid form.
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bed, butiPhi
understood what Vi was doing|/for/him, wasialse
for her. He showed his gratitude by being'there
for her when she was lonely, which was prettys
much every night, and that usually meant:falling.
asleep together. Usually with a belly/full ofiwarm?

fresh milk.
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“Gah! Shit! Vi!” Phil groaned. He’d been warm
and cosy and happily dreaming and he’d woken
up to getting smothered by his overeager
anket. There was no hope of him moving her.
ne was just too big and too heavy. Too asleep as:
well. He was pretty sure her boobs outweighed
him. Hell, one of her boobs might well outweigh
him. He focused at first on keeping his face from/
getting totally smothered. That way he could at
least breathe.




Being smothered in his sleep by a massive}sofiitit
was not something Phil had ever envisaged beingiin
his future. It was only a little over a week ago heitwas!
getting constantly tormented.

“Vi...please...” he continued as he struggled under her
Impossible weight.

Above him, Vi moaned in her sleep and settled yet
more of her weight on top of him as she shifted and

relaxed. It wasn’t working. He was going to need to try
something else.
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He decided

ome on Vi...” Phil said, dancing his fingers along her
boob. “Ahicoochie-coochie-coo...” f

‘was feeling it. He redoubled his efforts.
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__She really wanted to go back to sleep.
t.even fully up yet.



“VI!'Yourre crushing mel”

Like a switch, her mind came on all at.once. It was
Phil. She could hear him, and now feel him. She:was
ying on top of him.

“Shit!” she yelped, pushing herself up off him as fast
as she could.
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“Oh' my/God! Philll ’m!so

__éb'rr'y!"Aré you OKI?”
Phil tried to focus on Vi's eyes, but the swaying bosom
overhead was hard to ignore, for a variety of reasons.
“Yeah...I'm alright. No harm done.”

“I'm so sorry!” she repeated.

“It’s alright. I've had better wake ups, but I've also had
much worse.” He laughed, trying to reassure her. .




The bed rocked as Vi sat up, her gargantuan weight
bending the surface and compressing the springs in a
way that Phil could only dream of doing. He found
himself scooped up and cuddled against the chest
that had tried to smother him.

“| can’t believe | did that. | could have killed you! |
need to be more careful.”

“As nice as this is, maybe | should stick to my own
bed?” Phil suggested, trying not to insult her.

“Yeah, maybe you're right.” Vi agreed.



She glanced down. Down past him. “It would also

probably stop my tits from aching so much all the
time.

“Oh...” Phil couldn’t help but laugh. “Yeah, maybe it
would.”

“I don’t suppose you’re hungry?” Vi bit her lip.

“I could eat.” Phil announced cheerfully.




Vi lay back in bed, letting Phil fall to her stomach.

“Good, because | didn’t want to force feed, but | would
have.”

Phil laughed, gazing up at her. “I believe you!”

“You...you don’t mind all this?” Vi asked. “You don'’t
have to...”

Phil shrugged. “It’'s good stuff. If | had a problem, I'd
tell you. Or Lorna.”




That made Vi laugh. “Yeah, | suppose. She'd sort me
out good. Please tell me and not Lorna if this ever
becomes an issue.”

“Promise.” Phil said. He pulled himself up atop Vi’s left]
boob. He knew from experience that one got fuller, g
faster. Getting comfortable, he opened his jaw wide
and took her nipple into his mouth. Letting his weight
fall onto her boob immediately started a fountain of
warm, sweet milk into his mouth. He started to feed.




The second time Vi had fed him, it had been more
awkward than the first. It had been late, there'd been
no bath involved. She’d just had the urge and couldn’t
resist knocking on Phil’s door. A week in, and it was
almost routine now. She was grateful for that. He’d not
asked for anything in return, so she’d done her best to
take care of him.

She felt a swell of warmth and affection for the little
man and reached out to stroke his hair.



Vi wasn’t dumb. She knew where all of her own
feelings were coming from. Her body wanted,
no, needed someone to mother and Phil had
appeared to let her fill that hole in her life.
Even if it was a little degrading for him. She

hoped he enjoyed it as much as she did
though.

‘Mmmmm...thank you.” Vi cooed, stroking his
headisome more. “You're doing so well. I'm so
fulllandkthisireally’helps. Just try not to guzzle.
Yourll get a'tummy ache.”

y




Vi cringed a little, realising she’d briefly
forgotten he was a grown man. A man who
kinew how not to overdo things and when to
stop chowing down on her boob. |t was so hard
not to see him like that though. Her maternal
Instincts were so strong. He was so small
already, iff he were to curl up, he could have fit
iIn her belly.

She let her mind wander, unable to stop it. Vi
kimnew what it was like to have a little life/inside
of her. What it felt like. If.'she closed her eyes,
she could feel Phil in'there now, curled up: in
herwomb.




Her hand drifted across her belly, feeling how! it
would feel if Phil were inside her. Alarmingly,
she found the thought more than a little
arousing. To have a grown man inside of her.
His body connected to hers. His entire being,
contained, nourished and protected within her.

What would it be like for him? To have her all
around him. To hear her heart beating and her
lifelas he was held within her:




It'd be hard to imagine Phil enjoying it as much
as she thought she would. It would be
claustrophobic and mind-numbingly dull to be
compressed by the same round walls all the
time. She couldiimagine him trying to kick his
way out. Being so small, it'd probably be
nothing more than a tickle with a bump on her
bump.

She felt herself gettingimore and more turned
on by that thought. Sheineeded to stop.
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Hoping to distract herself and break out of her
sSpiralling fantasy, Vi reached across and
‘grabbed her phone. She hit aniicon for a news




Scrolling through her phone helped. Vi felt
herself starting to cool off, and even feel a little
ashamed about the intrusive thoughts. Phil
didn’t so much as move other than to keep
guzzling away.

“Hey, you should probably switch.” Vi said,
realising he might not even be conscious
enough to do that himself. “I don’t want to end
up with one drained and the other full.

Phil unlatched, his bleary—eyéd'face looking up
at her. She could feel her boob refilling from
just looking at him. “Uhhhh...sure...” he said,

not'sounding full awake.
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“As Iong as this isn’t like...me taking advantage
of'you. | don’t want you to think-"

‘I thought | was taking advantage of you?” Vi
cut him off. “You're having to chug down my
milk, after all. That’s got to be a bit weird.”

Phil blushed. “It’'s kind’a nice. And relaxing.”

Vi scooted towards him, thrusting her nipple
into his mouth and burying his face in her tit.
“Well, in that case, dig in.”
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“Huh...” Vi said as she scrolled through her email. She. B

hadn’t expected anything interesting. Just the usual
noise from her PhD colleagues and supervisors.
Instead, there was a conference invite. She'’d received
an invitation due to her genetics research.

‘Genetic manipulation of living humans - future tech
or now?’ she read in her mind. Scrolling through the
summary, it seemed fascinating. She accepted the
invitation.

A noise at her breast brought her back to the room. £
Phil was making satisfied cooing noises. She looked.
down at him, unable to not smile. She could feel her A
boobs inflating'again just from watching him.




Phil had already been feeling pretty full and sleepy
when the flow suddenly picked up again. He had no’
idea where the hell it had come from. He’d been
happily suckling, then he started half choking as Vi’s
milk filled his mouth. He drank faster, trying to keep
up, but he was already overfull.

‘Mmmffh...Mmmppphh...” he groaned with each
mouthful. He needed to stop, but he didn’'t want to
disappoint Violet.




“Yeah...” Vi giggled. “l think you’re only making it
worse now. | think these puppies are filling up faster
from your cuteness than you can drain them.”

With a gasp, Phil unlatched, rolling away. He felt a

spray of. milk hit his chest as Vi’s boob kept the flow
up. “S...seriously!?” he panted.
“I' know. It’s just nature. Can you believe | used to A
have C-cups beforell had a baby?” Vi chuckled. _ i
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She scooped Phil up; cradling him on her side. { | 1

i“ ’ - - ” . T / .f 3
Guess you're a bit offan overachiever, eh?” Phil

smiled up at her. “This; the PhD, you seem to give it
all to whatever it is you do.-

“Flattery will get you everywhere, Mister. Now come
on. | think we could boeth do with a shower. I've a class
to teach in a bit.” Vi said, then made for the
bathroom, Phil still on her hip.

—
'1 3
__ﬁi
2 ;
.




Vitwas humming; the sound pleasantly/reverberating
aroundithe tiledi bathroom), mixingwithithe
background hiss ofithelshower running. ltwaskallfse
gentle;andibanal: Thelbarely/noticeableibackgrolnd
staticiofifhuman existence; but'somethingithathad
been alien to Phillupruntil’'aiweekiago:

Now/he had it, he never wanteditorloselit:
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SDumty' dummmidummmmm:Viicarntiedon
humming, theiwatersplashingionithelflooras
sheiheld herhandiunderthe showerrsisteady,
stream. Helcouldifeelithelheatistantingito
radiatelout asithewater came!upito
temperature:

Hisieyesitracked upwards; idly/lookingraround
him. Itwasnituntilihisieyesilingered oniVi:stass
thatihelrealisediheiwasistaring-She hadia
greatiasst Roundiand bigiwithiwide:sethips. It
soundedilikersheidibeenfallotismaller before
shelbecameralmotherihellookidefinitely

suitediher:




2100000h- thatssiperfect:s Vi groaned;stepping.
undertheiwateranditurningitoifacelhershower
buddysSherarched herback;|lettingitheiwater
cascadeloverandithroughiherttnickshairfuntiltit
fellfinfnvuletsidownrherbody:

sNotigonnaljoinimeze\Virasked.

dlryingitoryousre kindatblockingiits He
laughed.




“Sorry, give me a minute and I’ll make some
room.” Vi said.

“Take your time.” Phil shrugged. He wasn’t
" going to complain. Standing in the shower,
~ watching Vi’s chest wobble from side to side,
~ occasionally bouncing, was almost hypnotising.
' It'was strange to think he was growing aroused
- from watching her like this. He'd spent the last
 half hour trying to drain milk from those things.
~ He shouldn’t see them that way.

It wasn't the first time he’d showered with her
~ ejther. Still, he was a guy, and his guy body
"‘wQuId do guy things, no.matter how dumb!it
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'Now feelingtrelaxediandthoroughly,
soaked; Vi decided it was time toractually:

get cleaned up. She wouldn’t have : ‘ TEE L ~

minded standing there for another ten or B : _" e T - | - L

so minutes, or maybe even an hour, but g T | e g |- . | \
she had places to be. She grabbed her . = T N |
soap and lathered herself up. s . i | - . & BN ~



AsiVillathered herselffuprandithenlrinsed
herselfiofifs Bhilicouldnitihelplbut stare;
SlackzjawedsShelwasiincredibles Eveny.
paitofiherdjustioozediwomanhoediand
fertilitys|DespitelbeingibarelyitwoifeetitalliFs
someldeeplyiengrained primal partiofininl .
wasscreamingiatihimito grabiherhips ‘
bendiherioverandifiickiner:

Ihattwouldfneverhappen: Heiwaskjust
doordammnismallsbutevelution wastaihell

ofraldnrug:
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“Your turn!™ Vi'cheerily'announced,
snapping Phil from his reverie.

Realising he had an achingly stiff boner, he
turned around. Both to save his blushes
and to try not to offend Vi. She’d seen it
plenty of times now, but he at least wanted
to keep up the appearance he wasn't
getting off a little on watehing her soap
herself.

He felt the cool gel hit his back and started
to lather himself up.
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HeretgVitssald i herwanm; sutprisingly

gentlelhand caressedihisiback: “Letme. s

ltireally/didnitihelpihisibonertolhave her
hands onihim: ltihelped even lessias her
fingers starnted tolmassagerhis torso;
lathering bpiseapiover hisibody. She
turned himaround and RPhilflooked downmn,
not able tormeet her gaze.

“Whoops, guess | workedyou upiallittle too
much:this morning, eh?* Vildid her best
not toisound amused.
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“Sorry...it just kKinda...does that.” Phil
apologised.

“I know. You're a guy. A cute, little one, but
still a guy.” She replied, not stopping her
task. “l won't hold it against you, but I'm
not going to hold it against me either. You
can handle that yourself later.”

“Unhhh...yeah...sure...” Phil said, his focus
reluctantly on Vi's tits as they wobbled
hypnotically as she scrubbed him.




“God, you men are such silly, simple
creatures.” Vi mused. One hand was
working its way down his back while the
other wrapped around his leg, lathering it
up. She was being gentle, but she was still
a towering Amazon to Phil. He stumbled-
forwards, her soft bosom catching him and
helping him to stay standing.
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| got an invite to a conference.” Vi said as
'she scrubbed him. “lt sounds interesting.

It’s about modifying living humans’ genetic
code. That's pretty hard to do.” g

“Onh...” Phil wasn’t really listening. Vi’s hand
was now scrubbing his rear and her boobs
were massaging his front. He was really
focusing on not blowing a load on her.

“It’”d be interesting to see if it works. We
could maybe get you up a few feet. Maybe 0
average height?” Vi continued.”



That did get Phil's attention. “Wait! What!?”
He jerked backwards, instinct forcing him
to look up at her face to read it as she
spoke to him.

As he jerked back, Vi's hand slipped,

brushing against his twitching cock that
was already primed to blow. It was all Phil
needed to pop.

“Uhhh..uggggghhh...” Phil groaned, his | = & e ™Y
mindinow a confused mess of pleasure, b N . /4 ), Rl Ll
endorphins, anxiety and terror. | '
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Byithektimelhelhadinegained .control, Phil
feareditheiworst. [Helwas)pretty/sure heid
splurgedialloadiallioverhertitsy Glancing
uplatithem; itilookedilikeitheiwaterwasiat
leasticleaningiherupialready:

“Solnhyraheisaidisheepishly:

Vijjustlaughed.




“Morning,guys.#Vilwasnr'surprised to find ===
the othergirls already up and having
breakfastiinthe kitchen. She knew their
routines' well by now. Everyone had class

today. She was also not surprised to/find

Lorna having a healthy breakfast, while
Ashleigh stuffed herself full of cake.

She was/jealous of the younger woman's: =
ability to eat nothing but junk and still'be'a
stick figure.




lttwasiodd for'Phil. This had become the
somewhat dullfroutine of his life. He’d wake up,
Viwouldishower him and help him dress. Then
heidistand around inthe kitchen asithe girls
chatted. He would have felt a little excluded,
given thatithey were! literally talking over his
head, but'he'didn't really have anything to
contribute.

Ifihe’d beeniainormal guy, he’'d probably just be
inithelcornermaking coffee and listening in.

liwast.inice, justinia very boring way.




“Nah..“thelredheadiwasisayings “I'm probably
gonna skip;my/classesitoday-lnere:s a senior

CERN researcherfonicampusiforisomermeet n’
greet with'thelbigwigs: Gonnalchanmimy way N
to meet him%:

“And what charms:would those be?” Vi laughed.

“Whatever charm it takes!” Ashleigh grinned like
a shark. “I have questions! Lots of questions!”
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The conversation wention!likelthat{asithe! girls
ate their breakfastiand Philflistenediin; grateful
that this was his!lifeinow. He'really/felt like he
belonged here. That he.was making friends that
would last a lifetime:

“Hey, you hungry?2= Viiasked.

“Nah, I'm good.™ Phil'said, not.saying out loud
what Vi already knew:

“Nonsense. You need something to fill your
stomach or you'll'be falling asleepiin class.” Vi

said, making for theifridge.




Rhillwasnitisurprised. Cluckingiover him li
motherhenihadireally/become her thing.

Ke' a
He

sighed happily/and followed hertorthelfric
Withra'topistretchedracross: her chest; he
couldnitievenisee herfacelfrom the floor.
could hear hermutteningithough:

You goingitoitakeyour ownadvice?” he called

up:aGet something!properitoleats:

Vilgrabbed semethingtand shutithefiidge
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“Oh, you'know me.” She smirked at him. It was al
radiant, lovingiexpression. Phil felt the warmthiin
itireflected inrhis chest.

“You existion coffee...” he shook his head and
lalghed:

“Yup! Now/eat, Mister.* She said, handing him:a
peeled banana.




Philistood, munchingionhistbanana;listeningito
Virand Ashleighinatterion: Itireally didifeel niceitons
bejincluded; even iffittwasnitiactallyjeiningting s
the.conversation::WhenrAshleigh'gotigoingsishe
practically’didnititakelalbreath. Shejjustikept
talking anditalking; even Vilhaditroublegettingars
word.in. |




“‘Ready/to alveicelfromibehind interrupted
nim Helturneditolseelllornalloomingiover him-
He haditersuppressihisiflightsinstinct. Lornaiwas)
justisomuchibiggergthaninormal people, who
wereralready/hugeritimade him feel likearsmall
animal caughtiinithe open.

“UhhhZyup:...7 helfinished chewing his
breakfast. Focusing his mind and lookingiat her
eyes, and not up her skirt. “l just need to grab;
my books.”

She tapped her bag. “Already loaded for you.”
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“NorAshleighitoday, huh?=Rhillasked. They:d
both said their goodbyes and Ashleighihad
motored straight back into talking Vi’s ear ofif.
“Gonna...be...strange without her.*

“Yeah, I'lknow!* Lorna replied, thying not to
soundias nervousiasishewas: “Sherusually,
takesioven!iWe:ll haveitoifind thingsito talkiabouts

withoeutiher:

“Ifhopeweicanimanage:. Philfgllpednis
wasnitialdatesibutineicouldnitihel pibutifee s
apoutspendingitheldayliustiwithjionnaks

=




“This is pretty handy. Our classes are almost
identical today. | want to hit the gym once:lim
finished, so/l figured I'd'walk you ' home afiter
class this afternoon, then head back.” Lorna
was running through her plan for the day as they
walked.

“Or...and hear meiout here.” Phil smirked. “I
could come withiyou: I 'should probably figure
out how to exercise properly. Usually | get that
with people chasing me. That's not been ~-
happening.soimuchirecently;You could helpimel
leatn; ma_rybe” - o

y .




“Really!?* Lorna’siface lit up; then sheifrowned =
as she tried not to look too excited. “You sure

youlwon't regret that? I might break you!”

“Well, it’'s eitherthat or |'get chubby from you
guys doing everything for me. O | try it myself
and I probably break myself'worse.”

Lorna laughed. “Yeah! But I'm/ not going to go
easy onyou just because yourre cute!”

“Doryour worst!” Philtyelledifup: “l can takerit.:

“Oh, youlwill eat those words; little:man.”




Rhillwould havelhappilyisatiinihisiown seat. Well;
stood inthistowniseat; butwhenilLornaihelpeds =
himup; ratherthanisettinglhim onta chairofihis
own; shersat himioniher lap: ltwas exactlywhat
Ashleightdid, thoughithelredhead wasn:tihere
today:

Fora moement; Rhilflet;himselfirelax; embracing:
theltouchiofithelenormous; gentleiwomaniheiwas
crhushingion. hen he tensed, notiwanting:torshow,
herjustihow.much he likedibeingiin herlap:
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As thellecture wore on, Phil found it very hard to 3 - ' Yp——
concentrate. Lorna was focusing on listening and -

not looking down at Phil aside from to takeisome i &
notes. Her thumb seemed to have a mindfofiits
own, though. It traced idle circles and patternsion
his chest, almost as if she was stroking/him:

Phil'thought it right to returnithefavour and

wrapped his arm around herhand, clasping a |
finger as thick as his arm. Helcould feel his heart:
pounding in his chest. Semething:about this, it
just felt so right,yetithickiwith danger.

.......
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“You've.got torbeljoking!?* Lorna laughed..lt,was
lunch and the.day was'going'in far toolquickly:
Normally it dragged; lbut with Phil therestimesjust
seemed to rushiby her.

“| mean, I'm a guy. You're a girl-"
“This doesn’'t mean it’'s a datel”

“No, it's/lunchiBut.you're the one saying you've
not dated in years. |I’ve never dated. We can

oretend. Call it...like:..practice.” Phil explained. -'

“Yeah...sure¥ Lorna shook her head, then Iooked- .
downkatfhisiplate. “You gonna finish that?”
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could actually be a date. Like she could be his .8
electricity that seemed to exist between them::
Phil was pretty sure he wasn’t imagining that.

Having it just be him and Lorna made it feel like'it
girlfriend. They just got on so well it was

As fun as Ashleigh was, Phil didn’t miss her.
effortless. That, and the constant fizz of

He wondered if Lorna felt it too.

It was nice
Far too nice.



‘An'hour later, and!Phillwas regrettingisomel ofhis|
life_choices. '
Some, but not all. Likeragreeing to work out with
lorna. He could have just said he'd watch, and

that would have been funiand she would have
accepted it. Accepted it, but not respected him.

He wanted her toirespect him, see'him as

someone who would thy, even if the odds were
stacked against him.

S0 herne he was, standing by himselfiin'the
women's basketball'teamisigym, waiting for
Lorna toifinish changing.

Every day is a choice.

Once ygou can control gour ulni i

gou can control gour body.
Be an inspiration!

L




“lihisiwasra terrible idea...”

Phil paced backand forth, nenves stanting to get
theoetterofihim: Helrealisedithisiwasnts
risk-freesTihere:wasia goodichance heiwould
totally’ humiliate himself and'then Lornaiwould
‘never'see him as an equal or potential pantner.
Heiwas going to have to-

The door swungopen, knocking Phil over and two
long, shapely legs stepped through.




sGah...yeah...that was . dumb:..” he muttered to
himself, then pushed himselfiup. Right in front of
Ihimiwas' Lorna’sifoot. She'd comeiwithin'a couple

I_:of inches ofi stepping.on him.

~“Wait...” he said, then felt his stamachidrop: This
wasn’t Lorna’s foot. The skin toneiwas:wrong. So
“were the toes. This...thisiwas:someone else.

“‘Ohhhhhihihhhhishit:* Helgroaned inwardly:




Niamhi stretched, feeling the muscles in her arms
and back starting to'sing/in anticipation of the

coming workout. It was early enough in the
afternoon that most of her teammates would still

be in classes. She'should have the gym to herself
for a while at least.

Shewas oblivious to'the fact that she already did
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As far as Phil.couldisee, he had two options. Thy
to pretend like he wasn:t there until Lorna
arrived. No, that definitely: wasn/t anioption.
Either the girl would spot himiand he'd look likeia -
creep, or Lorna would and then he'd/look like a
creepito Lorna.

KHelneallylonly, had one option.




“Huh'?2# The toweringiwoman jolted, looking
aroundiforthe source of the unexpected voice.
Philfcouldnitihelp but notice the powerful
musclesiintherlegs as theytensed, ready to run
orfight. The'responseiwas programmed by
millennia upon millennia ofi evolution, but Phil
was no more a threat to her than a mouse was to
a battleship.

“‘What in the!?” Her eyes bulged as she spotted
him.

“Yeah, hi...” Phil waved up.



?1 my.Goed!“Sheigasped, her eyes widening
eveniiurthersomehow: Phil'could see her brain
whirringtaway: “I:21%..did | almost step on you!?2”

BeforelRhillcouldianswer, she was bending down,
ieachingifor him. FHe expected her to helphim up.
Instead, strongifingers wrapped around his torso
and lifted himfup: He yelped, surprised and
scared as heaccelerated upwards.

e “You're Lor’s friend, right? She told me about
you.” The girl asked. She was examining him,
checking to see ifihe was hurt.

“Yeah!” Phil laughed anxiously. She didn’t;seem
- towantito hurthimy, but he wasn't happy/atibeing

B




<'mISOIsomy/ihis|isitotallylmyifaultilimisuchia
klutz! Everyone!is alwaysitellingimekthat!@shers
laughed nenvously. Rhiliwasionly‘halfilistening. ke
was morelconcerned withitheldropitoithelfloor: =
Helwas usedito being picked. People just
normally useditwoihands. Being held in this
womanys grip!likeraidoll'wasiunsettling'to say.the
least:

“Ehhhh...would you mind putting'me down,
please?” Phil asked.



Eorial brief instant, the woman looked conflised.
Then'it clicked into place. She was holding a
person like he was a stuffed bear. He could see
her face flush beet red as she understood.

Quickly, Phil found himself on theifloor, looking
up at her.

“Sorry about that. Like | said, total klutz me.” She
bent down. “I'm Niamh. You're Phil, right?”

“Yeah, and don’t worry about it. | was dumb
enolgh toistandinifrontiofithe door. My mistake.”
Heloffered her a magnanimous out, aiming to

. makelfriendsséNiceltoimeetyou, Niamh.” '

.




The door to the gymicreaked and both of

their headsisnappediaround toisee LLorna
entering. Phil .could tell'lNiamhiwas huge,

even to normal people. She had'to be well

over six feet tall: Lorna dwarfed eveniher.
Just not by as much as normal. '

“Uhhh, hi Niamh. Sorry, | didn’t think;'ou ﬁ N
‘were free to train today.” Lorna glanced
‘nervously from Niamh, then to Phil.

“Yeah, my appointment got cancelled. | was
going to work out, but if you two want...”
she trailed off, smirking down to: Phil.




§i I | e

“Phillfelt Lorna’s protectiveness: Itiwas hard!
not te. He!d definitely nothing to fear from
Niamh, she’d been nothing but nice. Even
so, Lorna put herself physically between
them, just to be sure. It didn’t even look like!

ithYou kids have fun.”



Now,alone; Lorna gestunediwithinerheadifton
Phil to follow him. He'didnitineed tojbeitold
twice. This'was her'space; andihelfeltlikerhe
was intrudingiin it. That, andfhisiconstant
desire to be as nearto heras|possible.

“S0, I'm going toteach; orshowayou how!to
do'some basic workoutsi=Shelstanted. “Therss
most important thinglisttoiwanm-up. Ifiyou -
don/t:stretch out propetly and'loosen tipss
you'll hurtiyourself. Understood?”
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Rhillwatchedlonfasilfeina demongt-?ated a
variety'ofrdifferent'stretches. She'had his
complete attention, but somehow he found
it harditoractually. concentrate on what she
wasitellingihim: Fe found he was losing the
abilityte; processispeech.

“You'see'there? How my:leg is out,
stretchingithermuscles on my. leg? That's

whatlyoulwantilfiyou canit feel it, you'reinoti s

doingiitnightzShelktoldihim- Phil looked,
noddediand made’some noeises;likelhe
understood-iliheimain thing he understood

wasithatishellooked really/good in green.



“Uhhhh...” Phil's response was barely, mokg'_
than drooling. 3

“Come on.” Lorna smirked, wanting to havel
a little fun. “Walk around, get a proper look:.
It’'s important you understand how to set '
this up so you don’t hurt yourself.”

Phil shrugged and did as he was told,
walking beneath Lorna like she was a
bridge. He looked up, following her curves,
tryingjto understand what he was supposed!
to beitaking in. Other than the fact she was
stupidlyifittand far too gorgeous to be '
anywhereinearattainable for him.

FHe goingitolenjoyithis while it lasted.
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“What aboutiweights?” Phil eventually asked. He
had forcedihis big-head to engage:so he could
actually come across like a/functioning person and
not a drooling simpleton.

Lornaisheoek her head. “Youlboys are all the
same.Withia smirk she racked up two bars taller
than Rhiliwas;and set them down on the floor. He
was aboutitelexpress his scepticism about lifting
either of'them when Lorna dropped down a
fivespoundiweight for him to try out.

“Go on:-ishe nodded. “Let’'s see how you do.”

Rhilfbentiover, grabbed the weight and did'his best/ e
toimove'it. Lorna had started him with the "
smallest possible weight, but at just.six pounds, Iy
Phil barely outweighed it. He couldn;it even budgel”
it

“Yeah...” Lorna winced. “Let’s skip weights for now.
Weimayineedito work on yourtechnigue there:...™
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“How about you just watch me, take a look at the!
technique for when we find some suitable weights
for you.” She suggested. “See how | don’t bend my/ -
back to lift? | bend my knees, engage my core and;
keep the weight off my spine.”

“Uhhh...yeah...” Phil nodded, awestruck as Lorna
lifted the weights and started to pump them. He
counted up the weights. There had to be forty
pounds each on her arms. She was casually lifting
well over ten times his weight. Straining and
grunting, but she was managing to do reps.

For some reason he couldn’t explain, Phil felt his
cock twitching as he watched.



Evenyoneiwasihugeito him, but Lorna was just the
nextilevellofithatiihe'scaleldifference between
themiwasyjustinidiculous: lloew could he possibly
thinkishejdieverlbelinterested in him? He felt like!a
houselcatitryingitolmateiwith asabre-toothed
tiger:

ltjustiwouldnitiwoerk:

The only way/heiwas goingitorget under hergym
geawasiifisheldecideditorstufiffnimiin'there and
wearthimaEe felt/hisicockitwitching againiat the
thoughtiefithat: Lornaiwasiselhuge sheicould
probably.do thatiand noione would even notice he
wasithere.




“This'may be better for you...” Lernaisaid. She’d
grabbed a bar from a rackiandisetit on the
ground. “I'don’t mean thisibar exactly, but we
should build up toyou lifting seme dumbbells
using the same technigque.”

As Lorna grabbed some powderforher hand, Phil
positioned himself and did hisibest to lift the bar.
As expected, it didn’'t budge...




..right up until the moment it did.

Phil let out a yelp as the bar rose upwards. Lorna ]
wasn'tievenilooking at'him. He hadnit even
realised, he’d been so focused on trying out the 3
bar, that'he'd' missed Lornaigrab the bar to
demonstrateithelconrectliftingitechniguesto him.

“Remember tolengage thelhipsiandkeepithe back

straight...; shelwasisaying: |




He knew he should scream. He knew: if he called
out her name that she'd see him and put the bar
down. Or dropithe bar. That thought spun round in
his head, paralysing him and preventing him from
doing anything. Helwasisoidamn light that Lorna
didnitseven notice'sheiwasilifting him.

Asihellooked down, tweithings struck Phil. Eirst;
thelflooriwas really far down., Lornajwas
ridiculouslyitall, and he wasistill notieven the:full
way uplhemrSecond, he hadialreally nice view
dewnihemtopiWhy was he noticingithatinow?
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"‘Thn, when yolgretready: ybu ivot arhd...”

Thelbarlurched and Rhili'shot Upwards: ke
screamed, and grabbed hold ofithebarwith all his
strength. He wasnitievenisurerhow heimanagedlit; he
just did: Fearresponse compressed time dowmn;
makingithesplitsecond dragiout-and letting Rnil
focus on securing himselffandinotifalling.

4Rhill2 Lornalyelped; seeing himifly/Upwardsialong
with theibar. “Whatithe!?ZWhatiareiyouldoingithere!i?s=



“lldon’t know! It just...sort of...nappened!” he
said, grippingionitighttand pulling himself up on
toprofithelbar

Lornallatughed; notiableito resist the ridiculous
sight; =Wellyoulsaidiyou wanted a workout.”

“Maybe 'we could stick to things on the floor?
Somehowllldonitithinkiweightsiare my thing.”




Eiveiminutesilaterfand after Phil haditaken a
smalllbreather Cornaiwas on her back ona
matshowing him some strength-based floor
EXErCISES!

geah, limnot'sure lim going'tolberable to do
that'one.” He said, admiring Lorna’s pose,
flexibility and other generous attributes.

gYourlegsiare like sixiinches;long! You should
perablelito grab them easily!l='she said. “This is
justialwarm-up!’

% ENME K@wmyglegs are almosyia fooy

..
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llorna adjuste 'd', rellingionto her front, then
pushingiherselfiupioniallifours:

“Thatidoesnit look very hard.= Rhil
shrugged: “lican doithat.:

“lrmistilli'warming up, so! pay attention. You
seelhow myarmiandilegs ane positionedr
How, my.glutes arelengaged?”

“Uhhhyeah...” Philimovedito get a better
view. Her glutesiwere definitely.engaging
something:



“Andithereisidefinitelylexercisellicanidoitoibuild strength without lifting weights;
because | think' we"bothragreeithatisiaiterrible idea.” Phil said.

Lorna noddedistretched . outwards and lowered herself down. “There’s plentylyou
can doiwithiyourownibody weight: llikeithis; it's called the plank. The trickiisitor ==
hoeldiyourselfistilllandiengagelyourcore’ Itllistrengthen your body and your

anmst:

‘Please, donit takeithisitheiwrong way.” Rhilisaid, once again looking at Lornars
rear ends “Butilidon't understand how you scare guys away. You're, like, really.
sweetiand caringiand helpful. Beautiful t0o.#

RhilcouldnitiseerLorna blushing fromiwhere he was.




“Flattery won’t get you out of'this.” Sheisaid. “Come on, get beside
I me, we're going to do some push-ups.-

l Phil groaned, then remembered he'd asked for this.

Lorna laughed. “And to answer'your question, all girls are bigger
x than you. I'm the only girl biggerthaniall'guys. | scare them and'|
| got fed up trying. | can't remember the last time'l wention a date.
Keep your back straight.”

Phil adjusted his stance, though he wasipretty sure it was still
wrong. He started copying Lorna, lowering himselfidown and
pushing back up again. “Yeah, | getiit. | got'so used to getting
rejected, | just stopped thying: lkveinot beenionta datelinlyears:=

' S I A e A
g N or e e




“You know, you actually/needitorgetilow to the
ground. It doesn’t countifiyou only/drep an

inch!” Her smile was'a challenge; andfinfectious.

“I'm trying!”

“You’'re not. Come on, get over herejlunderneath
me. I'm going to make 'sureyou dolitiproperly.”
She ordered. And patted a spot between her
arms. Phil shrugged and scooted overto the
spot she'd suggested.

“Now, I'm going to do my: push-upstilim going to
get low, so you will need to as welldlfpyou don’t

get low enough, yourre going to haveimy weight
on your back, so do!it properly!”

“Uhhhhh...”
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Ready, steady, go!” Lorna didn’t give Phil

L :
muchitime to get going before she was

(11

. He'

dropped, trying to stop/from having/Lonmais

Amazonian body smother him'into the mat-

lowering herself downion top of him

.

“So...maybe...since
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you know
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we’
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” He huffed as he tried to

outiof practice
keep pace.

Lorna

“Come on! I'm going easy here!”

=

chuckled

=

“Maybe...we could practice with each

other?” he suggested.

-



“What do you mean?” she asked. “ That's
much better. It's an actual workout now,

Isn’t it?”

“Yeah...” Phil panted. Shewasn’t wrong

there. “| mean, we go out on a date. Only,
It’s practice, because weire friends.” He
had to stop talking to catchihis breath.

Maybe this wasn'tithe best time to bring
this up. “Pretend like:we justimet?”
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. He'stopped dead, h

ISe

him by surpr

the airas he scrambled to

come up with an idea for a date.

INg him in

hold

He was about to open his mouth to suggest.

hen a herd of elephants fell fromi

da movie w

IS back.

Into h

the sky and slammed

“Wah!” he yelpedas he was pressed into

the mat.

Come on Phil, keep

Lorna just laughed:.

up!”




The weight lifted asillerna pushed herself

upxRhil rolled onto his back, assuming she
wasigoeingito,.stop. She didn’t, and her
weighticamelplummeting down on top of
Rhillysmotheringihimiback down into her “ B
mat. e wasisupremelylaware that most of. &

what heiwasifeelingiwas her soft, warm,
hefity/lbosomipressingidown onto him.

“I'didnit givelyou permission to stop!” she
tauntedihim?:
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He

It didnit matter how hardihe tried now:

wasnever getting .out ofithis one. Lorna was

herselfitoo much, and so was he.

enjoying
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“Uhhhh:..aimovie.” He suggested. Reading

her'face helcould see she wasn'’t entirely

Then dinner, we can talk about:

led.

|Sf
afterwards

sat
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“l'think'l'may/be done with exercise.” Phil spoke as
they enjoyed arquick break on the mat.

“Yourvesstarted, that's the important thing. You can
practiceimore with me if you like, . anytime.” Lorna
said. “Keep it.upis what matters.”

“Got it...” he nodded. “So}I'minot entirely
pathetic?”

“Just allittle.” She said, though her'smirk told him
she was justteasing him. “I'm not done though.
Youlwantto help:me withimy/coordination?:

¥ 4

i



ghiowidollfdoithat?” he asked:.

Lerna pushed herself up onto all fours. “C'mon; Il
show. you. My.coach says |'ve got strength, speed
and.size, but'being big, | need to learn to control it.
So | have to focus on myself.”

“Wheredol |l fit.in here?” Phil pressed.

Lorna grinned. “I'm going to plank. | want you to
climb on me. | need to keep as still as | can. Tell
melif limimoving, got it?~

“Unhhhifyeah. Climb oniyou. Telllyou ofifi iffyou
moyeLtooimuch:ilihat doesn't sound totally
Inappropriate.”




alghte,ned@ut;:te_nsmg herbody into

Nl N A\

________4.._4

plank “WeII ify yourdoenit want to—"

“No, no! lt'sifine! lfcanihelp.” Helquickly
backpedalled:.

She laughed. “That's'the spirit. Remember, you
need tobe distracting; OK?”

“Got'it:” Phil' said: “Totally unrelated; just how.
ticklish are you?”

“Maybe not THAT distracting.” She replied.




WithiLlornainewifirmly/in position; Phil'steppeditp
ontorher|legiihe skinion the backiof hercalf' was
warmiandismootht It was also surprisinglyifirm. It
shouldnitihavebeenia surprise, givenjustihow.
strongisheiwasiandithatisne'was holding herself;
tautiistretchedioutiasifaasisheicould.

Yeah=ithatisidefinitely distracting.” Lonna
commentediasiPhilitook aistepralongihertleg:

sEsidefinitely differents= Rhillagreed:
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%tadlng wasljg'f‘ét too unstable;iso Philidecided to crawl It
would be embatirassing to triprand fall off Lornaiwhen sheiwas
the one holding herselfiup usingiher coreand limbs.

&m he said,reachingian stacle’. He didnit wantitelpass
It without permis'sion.

“It’s fine. Just keep going.”

“Alright.” Rhil’sivoice was Cau_t-icau |l I e reached out a hand,

sgtting It .on Lorn‘a’s plump, round rear end. It felt divine. He
could feel the'striength in it as she held herself, but he could
alsoifeel the softness too. The little man found himself s
suppressingia moan.

WY aidqi )
S
I #

) ‘f: e
I

At
! Lk



lttwasmitijust Phil enjoying himself.

Lorna bit her lip, feeling hands and kneesimaking theirway,
across her ass cheek. It had been a long time since:sheid
alguyssshands on her. Phil was a guy, evenlifihe:wasiaismall
oneyNotjust a guy, but a gentle, sweet guy:whoigenuinely,
likediher: !

-

Sheiwished she knew how to take this friendship to the
levellwithout blowing it all up. She wasiso:monstrously huge. It ¥

woulgige,so easy to hurt him. Hell, if'sheitried to make out
withihimiishe might even mentally scarithe poor guy.
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Her curves wereljustiinecredible: Soft.and supple, yet Phillcould
stillifeel thelbarelyirestrainedipowernheldiinithe muscles ’
beneath: Sheifeltillikeranientirellandscapeibeneath him: Phil
foundhimselffwishing he could be evenismalleriSorsmall he
could climbrandiexplore her cunvesilike anradventuirer:

Sheiwas thelmostiincredible woman, the mostiincredible
personiheidiever met.




Well’ramilidistracting enough?# Phil asked:.

Well; lithinkilavelearnedrallittle break.” Heisaid; theniflipped
overontorhisiback; findingithat he settled perfectly’into'the
nle, the

.....
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Ifornalopenediher mouthito reply. then'stopped.
Shelhadiaimuch better idea.

Sheipushed herarmmsiup, tilting her torso upwards.
Atitheisameitimeishe hopped, pulling her legs up
underneath herand archingihern hipsiintoithe air.
Atoprher back;she felt Philbouncerand he let out;a
satistyingilittleiyelp: Yes, she didnit wantiteiscare

himy, but herdiclearly:wanted a response when he
pushed her buttons:

He was goingito getione.
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Phil had expected Lorna to roll him off her back,
and he'd planned forit. He’d hoped to lounge
around alittle longer, but he'd thrown down a
challenge and he knew Lorna well'enough to know
she wouldn’t be able to resist.

As she’d started moving, Phil had wrapped an arm
through the strap of her top. She’d respect him
more if he showed her that he could hold his own
with her. Now he really was holding his own. Phil
had expected Lorna to roll him off'to the floor, not
stand up. Now he was dangling by her straps high
above the floor.




“Still comfortable?” Lorna teased.
“Ummm...no!” Phil shouted.

She rolled a shoulder and he lost his grip from one
strap.

“I’'m willing to helpiifiyolrask nicely.” She said.

“PleasellHelp! Please! Rlease! Please!”™ Phil
pleaded. He really'\wasiinitrouble now.




“Alright, hold onzalinelamusementinihervoice
flowed like winelfromlalbottie!

She reached aniammlianeund; pressingiRhilfintolner
backiasishe wrappedtfingersiaroundhim?s [tiwas
stilllunnerving thatitherelwereihandsibigienoughito

do that. Normal girlsicouldnitidoithatyNow/infner;

grip; Lorna eased himfaround;hoeldingihimiagainst
heruntil he wasjpressediinteiherchest, lookingitpis

into herlaughing face: A N

“There! Better? i sherasked:

“Ummm...” Phil foundiitihard to thinkiwithramn 1
erectionipoking intelLornarsisofitititkeldid nitiknow,
if'sheicould feellit onot. F-itfturnsieutwoernking
outiisihard.”




“But fun, | hope?”

“With you? Yeah!” Phil responded, the look in her
big, blue eyes draining all other thoughts from his
mind.

She kissed him), pressing her lips into the side of
his head. It wasn’t just a quick kiss, Phil felt it
linger. He felt her hesitate, like she wanted to take
the kiss to the next level. He ' waited for her to. He
wanted her to.

She pulled back.



s
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“Well, that’s quite enough excitement for one dayk:
Lorna’s smile was polite. She set him down on the
floor. “It's been fun. If you want to workout again;,
just let me know.”

“Will we always have the gym to ourselves?” Phil
asked.

“Probably not, but maybe.” Phil saw the glint in her
eyes. “Let me go change, then we can go home.”

“Sure.” Phil said, watching her leave. He wished he
could follow her, but the view was a decent
consolation prize.



An hour later Phil'was back home, watching TV on
thelcouch. Helfigured he’d earned a little break
afterhisiexertions in the gym with Lorna. She was
iniherroom; working on a project for her masters.
He wanted to'hang out more, but didnit want to
pushrhisiluck: Vitwas around;, somewhereitoo,
probably/studying.

He'was enjoying'being on hisiown forronce: ltilet
him just sit there, stewingin the pleasantinormaley,
that his life had become.




he peacelwasishattered withithe sound of keysiin
theldoorand footstepsiinthe hallway:

dHey'guys!lzAshleighiannounced her retunn asishe
strodelintoithe livingiroom- “Oh! Justiyou here?s

dithinkitheyirelbothiwoerking. Howidyourthing
g0!?# hejasked:




{Eugh!iNever meetyour heroess Sheishookiher,
head and flowingired hair droppingidown teithe
sofalbeside Rhil-=Iiwanteditoitalkiaboutiusingithe
LH Citol provelithat gravitylisiparticle-based, and thisk
gly/justiwants to down proseccoandslip his hand

up.imy:skirt. Which sure, |l would have been happy
to do, just afiter he looked at my paper!”

Phil blinked)takinglinfiwhatishe:d|justisaid. Heihad
SO_many.iguestions:heliwasnit:sureiwhereito eVvens
stalt:

R "
-_ ._".""t"' 3

“Whatiaboutiyou? Did you andierna have'a goodw

timeitoday2<sheiasked.

RN

A great; tlme yeah ||kind of “asked her out:.
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“Rhil, you DAWG! That’'s awesome!” Ashleigh
lalghed andislapped him on the back almostihard
enoughitorwindihim. “What do you meani‘kind of«7s

aWell; I'said since we both haven't dated in soelleong
welshould practice on each other.”

Ashleigh'nedded hertapproval; then'stood up:
sSmart, Come on let#s go.”

“Go2~ Philtslid'offithelcouch; lookingiup’at her.
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“Well, first ofiall, llwanted tohavelaniexchangelof:
minds; thenraniexchange of fluidsiwith'a famous
physicistiandithat didnit happen: Secondfofiall;yeu
havela date;with Lornarand you needito know
to dolafter, becauselyoultworare so inte eachiothes
it'srinsane. | wantyou guysito)work; soyou need
kihow/whatito do.*

“Unhhhh...= RPhilf'simindiglitched out. He'wasnit
sureliflittwasitheiwordsishe’d just said ortheiview
she:was deliberately giving him. |



f€"ome on, let's gotoimy/reom: ltisieasieriifiljust
P show you.” She said, striding! off:

o

L/ JBhil rushedito follow: Ashleighiwas right:/Asimuch
asihelreally/liked Lorna, he had nelidea'what to
en doiwith aiweman. Therewasino:way. he could
p@SSlny satisfy herias:aiman. Ashleigh'seemed to

thlnk shelcouldihelp;rand heiwaswilling toitake aII
thes hel"p he could“_,get




Ten minutes!later, Phil was still just as confused as
helhad beenwhen he'd left the!living room.
Ashleigh was doing something on her'computer,
occasionally giggling. She’'d positioned the chair'in
a way that it had a good line of sight to the monitor.

“Alright, ready!” She turned, beaming down at him.
“My fans loved those pictures you took. They want
toisee more. How would you feel'about being in a
video withme? I’lll make sure you get a fair cut.
Plus, it’ll be fun.”

The way'she said ‘fun’ made Phil’s hair stand on
end. How could he say no? “Uhhh...sure. What do |

have to do?”
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- (Rhilfdid asishe asked, settling . down on
niclicked'her mouse,
ed. She was recording.
Music starnted to)play. He ' watched asishe
strode overto hisichair, stretched out a
longileg .and brought it up over the chair,
offering him a view/right up herskirt.

|tloccurred tolhim that no one watching
therecording would berableitorsee that
view/but him.



ofigliysijealous,

Phil.” Shelteased- “l wannaisee howllonglyou can
keep it togetherfor. Donitibe afraid to enjoy yourself.
Club rulesithough. No'touching unlessil say/so.”

“Yes magam!= helagreed:

Ashleighispunisoisheifaced away from and yanked
herskirtfdown: Shelbentiover, pushing herassiup
towardsthisiface; offering/him a full view:

sNVIimmmm-.itisiso hardinot torrush intexthis... 2 KHer

I
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hipsiswayed torthethumplofithe bass.




Rhillwas so'lost in'Ashleigh’s perky.rearend that he
totally/missed her standing up:and pulling her top off
overherihead. It wasn't until sheturned round and
loomed over him that he noticed:-

dllikelthelview?” she teased, gyrating her hips;itowards
hisiface. Helwas pretty sure heicould seeithehunger,

heifeltifordhermirrored backiat himlinher face: Either,
shelreally\wanted him, or she'wasireally good!at
pretendingishe _id.




The music picked up, the tempo rising and Ashleigh
rose with'it, her swaying curves flowing like water, not
missing a beat of the pounding bass. She rose up,
stretching her arms high into the air, emphasising her
height. She was no LLorna, but she was tall, especially.
by Phil’'s standards.

‘Mmmmmm...” she cooed. “| love this part. Good
music just makes the pleasure that much
more...don’t you think?”

“I’ll'let yourknow when I've formed an opinion...” he
replied; pleased!by/how calmi his voice sounded.




Ashleigh glanced down at him) slowing her
dancing as the music;slowedallittle. Phil felt
thelintensity of her gaze enough to notice he
was pushing himself into the back of the chair.

“Yourrela little. overdressed.” She smirked as
she bent down, placing her hands at his side.
et meihelp with that.

In one swift motion, his top was pulled over his
head and tessed away.

~“Mmmmm...” sheimoaned, runninga finger
"downi his chest “You’re very well-toned for
suchiallittierguy:




‘It helpsiwhen you have to spend half your day;
jogging between classes or climbing onto
chairs.” Phillexplained, not realising she’d/not: =
asked!/him a guestion.

Ashleigh bent furtherforward, arching: her

back: A pairefifboobs; eachilargerithaniPhiliSES
head swayed gently/atithe edges ofhisivision: =

e
i

The'temptation toireachioutiand userhisiarmsy s
torburny his face in'them was almost "
overwhelming.

“Good boy.:” She said. “Maybe you can climb
me;later, eh?"




For a moment, Ashleigh just hung there.
Phil briefly thought time might have
stopped, but the music changed again,
telling him it hadn’t. When she moved

again, it was faster than Phil could keep up
with.

He found her hands at his side, pulling his
shorts down so fast she dragged him along
with them. She almost pulledihimiclean ofif
the chair.

“‘I'wanna suck on you'soiba dk She'm @
\‘-
looking up at him from‘between his) Iegs
She blew across his cock;the,.same way she
m d before, only this time 'he didn’t explcf)’dle

h’ face




“0oo00hgood boylm=Sheigrinned up at Phil
approvinglysnnellongerhe could keeplit
goingithellongerthevideo would beand
thelhapplenherfansiwould be. Phillcould
feellhisicockiachingiforiher, but he wasmyt
anywhereicloseitoblowing. Not yet, anyway

“Youldesenvelattreatayoulcanitouch;justa
littleseShejsaid;risingiupiand offeringialy
breastiPhil happily.accepted, enjoyingithe
feellofithe;booblinfhisthand: Heiwondered
what itwouldibellikeltolberbigienoughkto
cupithe wholelthingsiorbelable torgralb
Ashleighssinipsiandihave! histwayiwithiner.

Hed neverknow! so he'dismissed the
thought andjjustienjoyedithelmoment.

------



“Having fun?” Ashleigh gigged. Phil nodded
his reply. When she stood, taking her boobs
with her, he was more than a little
disappointed. He looked up at her as she
loomed over him. He could feel the heat
radiating from her sex right over him.

“You touched me.” She said. “Now | touch
yOu.”

Her body dropped and her snatch fell onto
his face. Phil could have collapsed under it,
but he forced himself to stay upright,
holding himself steady. It was a good thing
t00. She groaned loudly as she ground her
sensitive lower lips against his face, filling
hisihead with her scent.




It might have lasted twenty minutes, it
might have lasted twenty seconds. Phil
couldn’t tell. He was lost in the aroma and
taste of the lascivious redhead.

“No...can’t...” she groaned, pulling herself
away. “Your head is far too well-sized for
that. | could keep going.”

“l won’'t stop you...”

Ashleigh turned, pressing her ass out anal
lowering|it towards him. “Your turn.” Shels
said, grinding herself against him. “Why/
donitiyouigrab my ass?” she suggested.:
“Close your eyes. Hold my hips and imagine
you’re'so:much bigger thanme. Thatlim/*
hanging off.your thick dick asiyou=>=

Sheistopped as she felt Phillenupt all Qr

. -
-

henass:




“Sorry...” Phil'blushed. He'was a little
disappointed in himself, but it had all been
too much. It was still too much. He wasn’t
surprised to see he was still rock hard.

Ashleigh surprised him by grabbing his head
and forcefully kissing him: Her'tongue did
Its best to press into his mouth. Sheipulled
back. “No need to apologise. We're just
getting warmed up. Backiin a moment.”

“Yourll'editithis bit out, right?” he asked as
Ashleighileftihim alone in the shot as she
cleaned upithe mess he’'d made.

“Oh yeah; definitely! Only:the good stuff for
thefans. Though somelstuffiwillfjust be for
you.She explained: Rhil felt allittle warmth
Inhisichest. [t wasinice to feel special.



Aiminute later, she returned,!loomingfover s
him'and with an expressiontoniherface thatis
toldiPhilithings were about to'escalate’inal s
way. helwas,going to enjoy.

LY
“Yoursthingiisistilliat full mast. That's'betteriss
thanimoest guysicanimanage. Persistencelin
thelbedroom is halfithelbattle. It'll serve youl

wellZz2Shelexplained.

“Heh. . thanks:..»

“Well;you hadyourfuniNew: iwantiseme:




Ashleighiloomed closer, shuffling her feet
forwardsiuntilishelstraddled the chair, her:
pussy.barely;an inch from Philisiface. He
couldismellthe desire fromibetween her
legs:

Yolurifacelfelt great in my pussy.= She
cooed. “IFm goingitorteach you how to do
that properly: Getithe hangiofit.and any.
womaniwillidoranything foryou. You'alright
withithat?s

Rhillnodded eagerly; too enrapt to speak.




“Fuck, you're cute. Justideiasi| say:*She 3
laughed. “I promise not'toldrownyou.=

She reached down, cupping theibackiofihis
head with her fingers. She was strong
enough that he wouldn’t be able tojpull
back unless she let him. Phil trusted herto)
let him go if he needed to tap out. Phil
didn’t want that, though. He wanted nothing
more than to please her. The idea of
disappointing her made him feel empty

inside.




He expected her lips to press down on his

face like before. Instead, she used her han
to guide him to her. “You see my clit there?
It’s all round and swollen. Start there. Use

yourtongue to tease the outside...”

Phil did as she asked, reaching out with his
tongue until he tasted the warm, bitter
flesh. The fresh scent of feminine arousal
filled his head. He started to lap.

“‘Mmmm...that's good, but slower. Go in
circles. You want to tease to start. Do too
much too soon and it's too good. It's
overwhelming. The nerves shut down and
it’s all over.” She explained and he followed
her lead.




He was pleased to hear that Ashleigh was oA 7
panting already. He was doing it right. 2L 4

‘Mmmmm...yes...better...” she spoke, her
tone clipped as she struggled for focus. *
“OK...a little more now. Don't just tease. Lap'
and kiss, slowly.” :

Phil did as she told him, and above him

Ashleigh gasped. It was an incredible sight.

to behold. A redheaded Venus, breasts
swaying and body shuddering. He was doing
that. He was making her pant and moan
and gasp. He'd never felt so good in his'life.
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“Oo000000N...” Ashleigh let out a long
moan. He felt the grip on his head tighten
up. “Alright...alright...I’'m getting close now.”

Phil kept going, the idea of making a
mistake now terrifying him.

“Don’t be surprised if she takes over.
Normally guys are bigger, so we can’t. With
you...” He felt her parts pressing into his
ace, grinding against his nose and
orehead. Ashleigh panted faster and faster,
then stopped and moaned loudly.

Phil almost collapsed, the relief was so
strong. He'd done it. She’d climaxed. He
hadn’t disappointed her.

i



“Mmmmm:..* Ashleighicooedfaboyvelhim: “That:
wasllovely: You canitigoiwrong with pushingither
right button the rightdway. That; and'some

enthusiasm.’ "

“lrmyjust happy lididi it right.”

“Youldid-*Ashleightsismile was reassuring, bUts
Phillcould hearthe ‘but’in it: “Now, it's timefors
the/nextilesson. Orgasm one setsiup orgasm tvx?,
and orgasm two'is'almost always better.”
Thatiwas newsito Phil. Hefiguredithat havingf s
accomplished the impossible, they:d be done:|[{H 8
was a good thing/he was in'shape. He was goingis
to need/to be. There was a problem though:, = =
“What am l'supposedito do? The same thing
again? I'm alittle small for...you know...” he

trailed off.

L
Ashleighi grinned. “Yourre right, but I bet a
fistjonithe .end ofiyour-arm will feel just shiny: =88




She lowered herself, subtly hintingithat she wanted
to start now. He made a fist, raised his arm and
pushed it between her lips and into her sopping wet
sex. He could feel her shudder as he entered her,
and his:face!lit up with a smile. A'smile and some

more confidence.

-
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"‘*'_Y%’ah...” Ashleigh’s voice was tight. “...that works...”
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“000000000NHshe'moanedrasiPhillplished
his'ferearmlintasifarasiitiwould go: Helheld it
there fora few moments; then pulled it back.
There wasialgratifying; wetipoppingisound as
his armicame;loose: Itiwasicoated in her

juices. She really:was enjoying herself, and it
was him that wasidoingrit.

“Keep...keep doing thatiShelsaid: “Long, slow
strokes, in and out.” Sheisaid; and Phil could

hear thelyearning in hervoice: She wanted
more. Morelof him.



Phil pushed his arm up, keeping his hand in a
fist and pressed into and out of Ashleigh. He

was so eager to please her. He wanted more o -
than anything to give her what she wanted. He . -
wanted it so she’d want him, and the . .
knowledge that a woman would want him.

i

“Not...not so fast...” Ashleigh squeaked. “Listen
to my breathing. Use it asia guide. You don't
want to go too fast or it's too much. Likeyou
were doing before.”

“Shit...” Phil cursed under his breathiand
slowed.

“You're doing great.” Ashleigh reassured him: | x




Phil loved this. He loved her warmth around
him. He loved the affection in her voice and
the way:she made him feel. She was an
incredible woman. So kind and caring. He
knew that even if he were the size of a doll,
she would still be kind to him.

He could picture it. Ashleigh’s fingers around
him as she explained how he could use his
whole body to bring her to orgasm. Pressingiall
of him inside'her body: like arthuman dildo. He
would embrace;it1oo:




“Ohhhh.=“Ashleighisimoan pulled himifromi ===
his'daydream. Shelwas breathingifasterinow: & &

=

He could hear it. Breathing/faster:and pantings
Following her advice, he sped up, keeping
pacelwithihenr moans. Sheitightened around
himinetfighting!him, but embracing him. It
WaSiWorking:

Ty
T

dlhatssirightdPhilF sheigasped. “You got
thisjustjustikeep doing'that.”
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t was getting harder andiharder to keep going.
His arm was starting to tire: She was closeiand
ne didn’t want to disappoint her. He could feel

a cramp building in his'shoulder. He needed to
loosen it. As he pulled down, heisqueezed his -
fist, rolling it'around against Ashleigh’s Insides. g

%

‘AHHH!=Ashleigh screamed; her snatch
grippingionto Phil’'s arm almost tight enough to
pull itifrem its socket. Her whole body seemed
to spasm.

“Phil...do...keep doing that...” She could barely
speak anymore. Phil felt pretty pleased at
discovering that new trick.



For a moment, he wished he could be smaller.
That he could be a dildo-sized man. Something
primal inside of him wanted to feel her entire e e o
body around him. Wanted to feel the warmth e L | S
and the wetness of another person all around A e o
him4He wanted to use all of himself to please i g <
herilo feel her muscles clenching and pulling

his as he dug his knees into her pussy and -
she exploded in orgasm. L




hierR
breathingigotifaste ARhilllearnedithatidoingihis
fistitrick{randomlylratherthan consistently
yieldedimuchibetterresultsi'Soon Ashleighiwas
clingingitornistarimisornard he couldnit; pulliit
outy Heljustigroundlitlinside of her as she
groaned louderandlouder untili'she burst.

juicestalliover nisitorso.

.
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she'droppedback: slum'plng"down onlthe floors

"

Phil looked down.on'herfrom: his'spot:on the 35
chair,momentarily:concerned: Herlegs were--
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guivering:and she was quietly:cooingiwhile she )
triedsto catch herbreath:. o

“Um:.:are you alright?”Phil asked eventually J: '*i."“' NN

Slowly;Ashleighisatiup. “RPhil...” she:started--
“That:-wasifucking unreal. | have nevercumi
like that'before.”




gEnhh®=thatyS

whattorsayibuthelwasieelinglpretty: good.

AshleightstoodiUupionishakyllegs)her,

movememntsialmostireminding Rhillofia ,_
newbornideertakingiitsiirstiprecanious;ste psis
Afterial briefidetouritortunnloffithelcameras she
stood over hims <l miyoursinows\Whatevedyouls

wantallamigoeingitoliockiyolrwornkiandsthen
SOME

Rhilllaughed,alstupidiigoofyllaughyiunabletors
helpihimselt:




.

She turned, thrusting her ass out against his
body: She would have knocked him over had

2
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~Rhil took a moment, enjoyingitheifeel of her
t‘ighgagainst his palms. “|-.I[just: want to have
exilivelonly done it.oncerand | was scared
Utiof my mind. | just...justiwantto. enjoy this.”

"

|



“Welcan dorthat:= The redheadireplied. “INo
pressure. No gimmicks: Just pure, wholesoemes
fun. You'wantmeifrom:behind orshould |:tunn 1
around?”

Ky

“Like'this.” Philisaid.

“Mmmm...” sheicooed;then pushed him back
until heiwasilying; pinned Underneathiher as;s.
She ground herselffagainst nimigetting:a fe?l
for his body/andinisicocks = Donttaworinyrabout
howlong youllast-"orime:fnisjisiallfabout
you.” She said.“Youlearned this,;andithen

7?7 - -Tll
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Phil laughed his dumb, goofy laugh again. He
couldn’t remember ever being this happy or
satisfied in his life. He'd just done something
he’'d never thought he’d be able to do. Not only
that, it had been relatively easy once Ashleigh

had explained it for him.

He gasped as Ashleigh’s wet, welcoming pussy
slipped down over his cock. She teased him for
a few moments, using her muscles to squeeze

the head, before dropping her hips and taking

all of him inside of her.




Her hips began gyrating, her pussy working its
way up and down the length of his cock. She'’d
tease him to start with, pulling her lips up to
the tip of his cock and threatening to pull away.
Then she’d drop back down, grinding on him. It
was a way of letting him cool off and to draw
out the pleasure.

Ashleigh felt his hand on her hips. He wasn’t
strong enough to grip her and direct her, but
she could feel him wanting to. She smiled to
herself. Even a small man couldn’t help but be
a man. She followed his motions, knowing he
was telling her how to please him.



“Mmmmm_...” Ashleighimoaned. Phil wasnitia
bigiguy, but sheiwas enjoyingiherselfrenough
andistill'turned onienoughito get:seme
enjoyment from him: Shelsat up; settlingralbit
more of herweight on him), though being
carefulnot te hunt him.

“I'malllyours,; Phil:*Sheisaid. <l can telllyou
want:te. Grab a hold of' me and fuckime: You
can do whateveryou want foras:long asyou
want untilithe mornning. Tonight, I'malllyourss

Phil could have wept. He'd never been so
happy: This was a dream come:true.

Wellfalmost:..




“@oo0o0ohh...Phil...

lflonnalsat,in herroom. Shelknew/she couldjlst
puton headphones. Shed donelit beforelmamny,
times: Ashleighiwasialwaysiloud whenishelhad
a guy over. Ittwasidifferent:thisitime. Eveny,
moaniwas like a'daggeninhergut.She wanted
Phil.:Shethought he'd wanted heritoo. 'She
didnit know how!to'tell himthat, and nowished
missed herwindow: Ashleighthad!gottenithere
first.

“Maybelone day-..= she'sighed. “You’ll findka
guywhoillipickiyouloverthelhot girls...=




To Be Confinved...
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