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Light continued to shine into the car as we were overtaken by other vehicles on the road, reminding me of how exposed I was in public. I felt my juices seeping out of my labia, moistening the insides of my leg. 

"Give them to me," he said. 

"No!" 

I tried to hide my bra behind me, but he reached over and twisted my nipple through my dress, sending an electric through my veins and making me gasp in pleasure. Using my surprise to his advantage, he pulled my bra from my hands and threw those out the window too. 

His shocking, possessive gaze climbed from my thighs to my exposed neck, lust evident in his gaze as he licked his lips. I felt myself getting wetter just from his intense gaze. The idea that he wants me as much as he wants me is enough to make me melt. 

The car behind us honked loudly as they attempted to overtake us. Kenny slowed his car and turned on the signal to let the car pass. I yelped in surprise when he pulled the front of my dress down to make my tits spill over my clothes, giving the car occupants a full view of my massive tits. 

I heard their whistle and catcalls as they drove past, blaring their honks until they were out of sight. 

"Oh my god!" I exclaimed. 

"That was exciting wasn't it?!" he teased.

"I can't believe you did that!" I shouted at him over the wind. 

"Put your legs on the dashboard," he said. "And stop saying you can't do it," he interrupted before I even opened my mouth. "You can and you will." 

I bit my lip and did as I was told, balancing my legs on the dashboard so that my dress was bunched up against my waist and my wet pussy was exposed. The cold wind blew against my engorged clit, stimulating it in a way that I have never experienced before. "Ahh..." I moaned, unable to help myself. 
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I wasn't prepared for how lively Los Angeles was going to be. From the moment I got off the bus, to the hour-long wait at the bus station, there have been people going at a hundred miles an hour in all directions. 

I checked my phone for the umpteenth time, although this time, I was ready for the disappointment of having no notification whatsoever. I was only waiting for one particular guy: Kenny Higgins. He was supposed to meet me at the station, but I haven't seen him anywhere. 

His profile picture was to die for. I thought again of his dirty blond hair against the bright sunlight, dashing smile, and washboard abs. Perhaps my friends were right. What would a guy as good looking as him be interested be a big woman like myself. Growing up, I've always been bigger than the other girls. While they had lithe, sexy physiques worthy of making playboy's front page, I was the sort to end up on some chubby, BBW labeled porn magazines for people with those kinks. That's actually not too bad, I thought to myself with a chuckle. 

The announcer continued calling leaving times for the next buses and I wondered if I should board one back home. I've never been fond of the city. Everybody here was just too...rushed. I liked things slow and steady in life... and during sex. Kenny told me that he wanted to take things slow too and that he'll take me to a nice dinner place before we see if we wanted to take things further. 

We found each other on a dating site and had been keeping in touch via social media for the past few months, video skyping at least once a week. I blushed, recalling the first time he managed to convince me to take off my top while my roommate was out partying. 

————
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"Hello?" I asked tentatively, trying hard not to continue playing with my hair nervously. "Can you hear me?" I asked. "The internet connection isn't very good here. I've been trying to get an upgrade, but that'll cost a bunch of money and honestly I don't really use it all that much and um..." I stopped babbling when I caught the intense look in his eyes. 

"You're even more beautiful than your pictures," he said. 

I felt heat rush up to my cheeks. "You're just saying that," I said, self conscious of my chubby cheeks. 

He had a strong jaw line that made me want to touch his face and memorize every detail "Really," he said earnestly. 

"Thank you," I said, averting my eyes. When he leaned back, it was obvious that he was not wearing anything aside from his boxers. His washboard abs were mouth watering, dashes of golden chest hair growing thicker the further down it travelled. I gulped, aware that I was salivating over his body. 

"I bet you'd look even more beautiful without your clothes on," he said, licking his lips. 

I gasped, "I can't!" 

"I have my shirt off," he said teasingly, "Don't you like what you see?" he stood a bit further from the laptop camera, giving me a delicious view of his muscular body. 

"I love what I see!" I responded automatically, feeling heat rush to my head at my own boldness. 

He put his hand over his cock over the thin boxer fabric and gave himself a squeeze, "I'm already hard for you," he said. "Do you want to see?" 

My eyes widened, "You're really good at this," I said. "Do you do this often?" 

He chuckled and went back to his seat in front of the camera. I regretted my question immediately, wishing that I had screenshot the view. "To be honest, I was in a long distance relationship with my ex for three and a half years before we broke up." 

"I'm sorry. What happened?" I wanted to know. 

"She cheated on me with some guy," he shrugged, as if it didn't matter, but I could see hints of pain on his face. "Enough about me," he said with a sense of finality, "Tell me about you."

"Oh, um..." I fiddled my thumbs nervously, "I broke up with my ex two months ago." I felt my eyes water, "he cheated on me too." 

He looked sincerely sorry, "That sucks."

"Yeah," I said, both of us wallowing in our own misery for a few seconds before he jumped up again. 

"You know what? Screw cheaters," he announced suddenly. 

"Well, I don't think I'd want to screw cheaters," I said. 

He looked stunned for a moment, then started laughing heartily. "That's funny!" he said, "You're funny Melissa... I wish you were here." 

I blushed. 

"Would you take off your shirt for me, Melissa?" he asked. 

My eyes bulged at his request, but I could feel myself getting wet at the apex of my legs, heat throbbing with desire. I went up to lock the door, though I was well aware that my roommate wouldn't be back until tomorrow morning. 

Once I came back to my seat in front of the laptop, I was mildly surprised to catch the dark desire in his eyes. I offered him a shy smile as I reached to the edges of my shirt tentatively and started tugging it over my head, exposing my ample breasts, hugged tightly together by my tight pink bra.

"God, you're so beautiful," he said. "Your breasts are huge," he commented, making me blush harder. 

"I'm so fat," I said. 

"Your curves are sexy," he said. "Look," he stood up and I could see the unmistakable bulge of his erection straining against his pants. "I'm so hard for you right now." 

"Do you umm..." I hesitated, "do you want me to take off my bra?" 

"Hell yeah," he said. 

I complied, reaching my hands back to unhook my bra. My ample breasts fell out of their prison, spilling over the keyboard obscenely. My pink nipples were quickly erect from the cold contact, the sensitive tips begging to be fondles and squeezed. My nips have always been sensitive. My ex used to suckle on my nips while he fingered my pussy.  

"Damn, your tits are fucking amazing," he said. 

I blushed, unsure of what to do now that my upper body is completely exposed. "I've never done something like this before," I admitted, "I mean, I've had sex. But like, proper sex you know? Not through a computer screen? I've always been curious on how people do like, phone sex, but I've never really tried to find out more about it. Am I talking too much? I do that when I'm nervous." I trailed off when he started chuckling. 

"You're fucking adorable," he said. "I wish I could be there and fuck you senseless right now." 

————
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"Melissa?" a familiar voice jolted me out of my reverie. I looked up to see the man of my dreams, in the flesh. 

"Kenny?" I asked, standing up and trying to look proper in my sundress. "I thought you weren't going to come," I said. 

"I'm so sorry I was late," he said, standing awkwardly a few feet away from me. "My phone died and then my car broke down, can you believe it? I borrowed my roommate's car to get here." 

He was almost a head taller than me and had a physique that oozed sex. I wanted to jump him then and there. 

"I'm just glad you're here," I said finally. I was
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