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"Babe, are you really sure about wearing that
to the petting zoo?"

 


"Of course I am; is it really too much for
your fiancee to look all cute and sexy to see the little fluffy
animals?"

 


Kevin grinned at the girl he planned on
spending the rest of his life with, a gorgeous blonde who by all
the laws of nature he still felt he had no rights being in the same
room with, far less if that room had a bed in it. He let his eyes
wander down over the dress she'd chosen to wear today. It was a
skimpy dress that not only revealed some plunging cleavage that
honestly looked in danger of suffocating any little fluffy animals
that got too close, but also cut off well above her knees leaving
her perfect legs exposed for any of the more human male animals to
raise an eyebrow at.

 


"You know it's never too much to me if you
wanna look sexy, not that it takes much work," Kevin
laughed.

 


His fiancee of four months, Amber, walked over
to him, swaying her hips, thinning her eyes and leaning in to kiss
him on the cheek. "Mmm… flattery might just get you everywhere,"
she whispered in his ear.

 


A smile crept across his face as he walked
over and took his jacket off the back of the chair. "Babe, we've
known each other since graduation last year; by now I think you
know it's not just flattery."

 


"If you're sucking up, remember that's my
job," Amber said, licking her lips. "Though I'll have my protein
shake a little later, thank you." She laughed, loving the games she
played with Kevin's mind.

 


Kevin looked at her again, taking in the
vision of perfection that Amber was in his life. She was just
shorter than his height which in his mind put her at the perfect
size, her body was just fit enough not to be overweight but not
scrawny, having wide hips and nicely large breasts, perfection in
his personal opinion. Even better, her mind was playful, dirty one
minute, innocent the next.

 


If there was one thing Kevin knew a lot about
it was the art of playing with minds, perhaps the one
categorization to apply to his sometimes awkward youth and young
adulthood. The wedding was only a month away and he still had yet
to hear from his older sister, Melissa. Things hadn't been the same
in years, not since the infamous gaming situation.

 


He shook his head, letting memories of the
past fade away as he focused on his future. Amber knew nothing
about the past and he aimed to keep it that way. She was perfect
without need for manipulation or games. If anything she played the
games in this relationship, insisting they spend their Saturday at
a petting zoo then dressing hot enough to make him think more like
a little animal himself.

 


"Come on, stop staring and let's go," Amber
said, licking her lips in a very purposeful manner to further mess
with Kevin's head.

 


Kevin nodded and walked up to Amber, hugging
her and looking down into her eyes. "You're right, the faster we go
pet the animals the faster I can get home to pet you."

 


Amber playfully slapped his hand off her hips.
"Hey Mister, you know my rules until next month. We may have moved
in together but the serious fun has to wait until I'm wearing that
white dress."

 


Kevin knew the rules quite well. Amber was
teasing and playful vocally but actually doing things, she was old
fashioned. They'd done a lot while dating, actually almost
everything short of the wild passionate sex he had no doubt she
could thoroughly enjoy. Now though, the closer it got to the big
day, the more traditional and reserved she became.

 


"I know, I know," Kevin joked, "though believe
me, you better not have too many attachments to that dress because
I think I'm gonna just rip it right off you as soon as we're done
with the vows."

 


Passing through the living room of their small
rental home, Amber giggled and grinned up at Kevin, twisting her
body in just such a way that he could see directly down her
neckline, easily seeing the fullness of her breasts. "I'm not sure
Mommy and Daddy will like you tearing my clothes off in front of
the church just to bend me over the pulpit and screw my little
brains out."

 


Kevin's eyes widened at that comment. Even for
her it was over the top and he had to admit devastating to the fit
of his pants.

 


"Damn babe, you're an animal sometimes," Kevin
sighed, opening the front door.

 


"Mmm… you'll find out soon enough, won't you?"
Amber grinned, a wide and very playful grin.

 


Swinging the door inward, Kevin turned and
looked out, immediately frowning. For a moment Amber and he both
just stared past the screen door, out into the pouring rain, the
clouds thickening up even as they looked out, the sky growing
blacker by the second.

 


"Shit…" Kevin said very softly.

 


"Aww… no," Amber said, slumping her shoulders
like a kid who'd just missed Santa Claus.

 


Kevin sighed and looked around, leaned out and
looked up into the sky. "Babe, damn… I'm really sorry, I just think
the petting zoo plans might have to wait. This looks like a real
downpour and probably not one that's just passing
through."

 


Amber nodded reluctantly, standing there in
her sexy little dress looking out into the chilled wet day. "Yeah…
yeah I understand; but darn, I was really looking forward to
it."

 


Kevin nudged her in the side playfully. "Hey,
don't worry we can do it another day; and besides if you'd like to
spend some quality time petting a warm little animal, I might have
one you can play with all day."

 


He winked and gestured toward his pants, Amber
laughing as she looked down at the obvious bulge then up into his
eyes. "Ha, I'd be careful about calling it little, stud. A girl
likes to think she's getting a healthy adult animal in that
department."

 


Kevin rolled his eyes. "Alright, ha ha, very
funny, babe." He looked around, then started to remove his jacket,
tossing it to the nearby sofa. "Well, I don't know about you, but I
think I'll go in the garage and work on the lawnmower. The way this
rain is coming down, I'll likely be doing some cutting
soon."

 


Amber nodded. "Alright, I'll just find
something to do around the house."

 


Kevin looked into her eyes again. "Hey, Amber
honey, I'm really sorry about the petting zoo. Don't worry, we'll
get there soon."

 


She nodded and smiled. "Just get out to the
garage and do man work, Kevin. Be my soon to be stud of a
husband."

 


Kevin winked and turned to walk away, leaving
Amber staring out the open front door, past the screen door and
into a drizzling mess of a day.

 


 


 


* * *

 


 


Nearly an hour had passed and Amber could hear
the constant sounds of tinkering out in the garage, Kevin probably
disassembling the entire lawnmower if she knew him well enough. He
was definitely the man for her but sometimes he went a little
overboard with machines, insisting on taking them apart and finding
every little piece of them, believing himself to be improving the
design somehow by merely putting them back together.

 


She smiled and looked down over her dress
she'd chosen for their date today. She admitted that her number one
reason for choosing such a revealing dress was to draw some
attention. She figured men might enjoy seeing her body that she
jogged regularly to maintain and Kevin might get a little jealous
of their looking.

 


Amber loved messing with Kevin's head, always
had, even on their dates. She was spunky that way, she supposed,
just playing with him and giving him those hinted glimpses of their
life once they took that trip down the aisle.

 


Staring out the window for the fifth time in
an hour, Amber realized days like this made it seem like a month
away would never come, that time was slowing down the closer they
got to the big event.

 


She had to admit, though never would let Kevin
in on it, that even she was getting quite antsy for some action,
eager to test out the bedsprings of their new mattress as man and
wife. She hated to even think too long about what that first week
probably would be like.

 


Amber had a very healthy sexual appetite and
she easily imagined they'd be doing as much as they could all
throughout the day. Looking down at her dress, she pressed her
hands against her tummy. Who knows, she thought? If Kevin was as
wild as she imagined he might end up being, she might get a little
bonus to her burning little oven.

 


She bit her lip thinking of it, trying not to
let her fantasies run away with her.

 


As she idly stared out the window, towards the
front stoop near the screen door which knocked against the house
every now and then in the howling wind of a growing storm, Amber
suddenly noticed that there was something there.

 


Walking around to the front door and swinging
it open, Amber stared and widened her eyes a little as she saw the
brown paper wrapped package, the ink smearing a bit from the
constant downpour.

 


She looked over towards the side door where
she still could hear the hammering and clinking of metal, the
distant music playing on the radio out in the garage as Kevin
worked. Nah, she thought, she wouldn't disturb her man while he was
doing man things.

 


She opened the screen door, reached around and
managed to drag the heavy package inside before getting too
wet.

 


Sitting on the sofa beside it, Amber leaned
over and stared down at the label on the top. The name was smeared
but part of Kevin's first name was clear enough as well as the
scribbled message on one corner of it that read 'For your upcoming
wedding, Enjoy'.

 


Amber wondered who it was from, what was in
it. The shipping stamps were all over one corner of it, colorful
images on the stamps but what seemed to be possibly Japanese
characters. As she thought back to anyone Kevin might know in that
part of the world she suddenly sat up.

 


"Oh," she said, thinking back to what Kevin
had told her about his high school and college days.

 


She recalled Kevin mentioning a rather
troublesome uncle overseas in Tokyo. His uncle apparently had a lot
of money and liked to send him expensive if somewhat unique items,
games she thought she recalled him saying.

 


Amber scooted the box around, pulling it
closer as she bit her lip lightly. Kevin hadn't told her specifics,
had been oddly secretive about that part of his life. She wondered
what might be in this package, and as she looked around thinning
her eyes, Amber wondered if he'd mind her opening it.

 


After several more endless minutes of
listening to both the distant hammering in the garage and the
thunder rumbling outside, Amber couldn't resist. She had to do
something to pass the time and she was getting far too imaginative
as to what this mysterious uncle of Kevin's might have sent
him.

 


Ripping open the paper, tossing fragments of
it as far as the doorway to the garage, making a real mess of the
living room, Amber revealed the large box underneath the wrapping.
For her it was like Christmas morning, though admittedly she'd
certainly not been as curvy the last time she tore into a package
quite like this.

 


Getting down onto the floor, sitting next to
the large box, Amber wiped away some of the tissue packing paper
that covered the sides of it. She read the English words which were
written in smaller letters underneath some very vibrantly colored
Japanese characters.

 


"SINtendo Whee YOO, Elite System, complete
with assorted games."

 


She sat back and looked at the various photos
on the side of the box. Raising an eyebrow she realized what it
was, though found some of the images to be a bit extreme for any
ordinary video game system.

 


Amber rotated the box, looking at images of
Japanese women, girls really, all of them appearing somewhat
undressed, though creatively covered by Japanese characters
advertising some feature of the game system. She felt almost
conservatively dressed by comparison and she realized sitting there
on the floor made her legs nearly fully exposed so that was
actually saying something.

 


Amber grinned as she began reading the titles
of the included games. One of those games certainly jumped out at
her.

 


"Petting YOO," she read. "Have you ever wanted
to be the star of your very own petting zoo? Experience the fun
life of a simple animal and have all the petting YOO can handle,
with Petting YOO, exclusively for the SINtendo Whee
YOO."

 


Amber knew she probably shouldn't be messing
with a package clearly intended for Kevin. She realized Kevin might
get onto her later about even opening it. She also knew Kevin was a
sweetheart, and he'd be fine with her looking through something
silly like a video game system. She smiled and reached up to the
flaps that would open the box. He'd
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