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EVERY NIGHT WAS THE same, for Alexis.

Craving men.

Craving cock.

Craving cum.

Craving.

She wanted all the men in the world, and she didn't even have one.

What could she do to blow off some steam?  That.  Well, she'd already done that again and again.  She was getting carpal tunnel from doing that so often.

What else could she do?

How about going for a swim?

Her apartment building had a pool on the penthouse level.  She didn't usually use it because she didn't like swimming.  Getting her hair wet in the middle of the night wasn't her idea of a good time. 

But what if she swam without putting her head underwater?  That might work.  Swimming was a full-body experience.  Worked your abs, arms, legs—everything.  The adventure would surely tire her out, not to mention bring down her horniness levels for the night.  Those levels were always sky-high around this time.

The only bathing suit Alexis had on hand was a beach bikini.  It wasn't meant for swimming.  And it certainly wasn't intended for a girl with a cock as big as hers.  How could a bikini keep her dick in check?  It couldn't.

But it didn't have to.  This time of night, no one would be swimming.  The pool would be deserted, so it wouldn't matter if her thick shaft pushed her bikini bottoms open.  Nobody would be there to see.

Alexis loved her dick, even when it was unruly.  She loved her dick almost as much as she loved her huge, heaving breasts.  It was a shame she had to cover them up when she went into the outside world.  What she wouldn't give to walk around naked, all eyes on her.  She'd draw a crowd—that's for sure.  Who could resist staring at the beautiful woman with the bouncing boobs and big dick?

She'd draw eyes from miles around.

Grabbing her beach bag, Alexis made her way toward the elevator bank.  The hallways was silent, everyone asleep at this late hour.  Everyone but Alexis and her huge, horny cock.

Her cock refused to sleep.  That's just the way it was.  Kept her up all night.

When she arrived at the penthouse level, she strode from the elevator and turned toward the swimming pool.  The door was always locked.  She'd have to use her key fob to enter inside.

Before she got a chance to flash her electronic key against the reader, she noticed the pool hours posted on the door: 8 AM until 10 PM.

It had to be two in the morning by now.  Did that mean the door wouldn't open?

She flashed her key against the reader and shuffled side to side while she waited for the red light to turn green.  To her relief, it did, and she was able to open up the door no problem.  

So, pool hours were posted, but you could easily get in outside them? What was the point in having hours, then?  Not to dissuade people from bringing their little ones to the pool area at night—Alexis's building was strictly Adults Only. 

The pool area was absolutely silent, in a way that literally took Alexis's breath away.  She felt like she'd arrived in a great cathedral, perhaps because the glass ceiling was so high, or maybe because every small step she took echoed off every tile surface.  The click-clack of her low heels bounced around forty times before sinking beneath the turquoise water.

The pool itself was pretty big, for an apartment building.  It was a rectangle lined with tiny square tiles.  It was strangely beautiful.

And warm.  She didn't know about the water—not yet—but the pool area itself felt tropical.  The temperature and humidity combined to beg her to take off all her clothes, but she went into the changing room for that purpose.  

The changing room was brightly-lit.  Nothing particularly sexy about it.  The benches made from thin slats of wood reminded her of the change rooms she'd encountered early in life, and that sense of nostalgia made her heart swell.

But that's not all that was swelling, and Alexis knew she had to get in the pool fast.  She needed to exercise the hell out of this perfect body of hers, or she would never get any sleep.  Her dick would keep her awake all night.  Again.  And how would she get any work done, going on zero sleep?

She quickly stripped out of her clothes and tossed them on the wood slat bench.  She didn't expect anyone else to show up for a swim at this late hour, so she would just leave her clothing there.  

Her bra had four clasps.  That's what she needed to keep tits the size of hers in check. 

Alexis had some of the biggest tits she'd ever seen, and they only got bigger when she was aroused.  

The more her dick throbbed, the bigger her breasts grew.

This was hell on bras, and she was glad to get hers off for the moment.  

She pushed her panties down to the floor and then stepped out of them, turning to get a look at her impressively fit body in the full-length mirror on the far wall.

Alexis loved mirrors, and mirrors loved her.

She cradled her dick lovingly in her hand, but even the slightest touch made her screaming erection grow bigger.  When she released her hold on that delicious monster, it stood at attention, like a soldier waiting to be given orders.

“Calm down,” she told her beloved cock.  “I'm taking you swimming in a moment.”

She found her bikini bottoms in her beach bag.  They were just plain black, but still very sexy.  But a garbage bag would look sexy on Alexis.  She had just that kind of body.

When she'd stepped into her bikini bottoms and pulled them up so they embraced her fierce wang, she sighed in dismay.  Her thick red tip and a considerable portion of her shaft stuck out the top.  She shifted her dick on the diagonal to keep it under the tight, clingy fabric.  Her tip touched her hipbone.  Could she swim like that?

With her dick covered up, it was time to deal with her ever-loving tits.

Alexis pulled her bikini top from her bag.  Getting it on was always touch and go.  She got the stretchy garment over her head, then pulled it down roughly, bouncing her breasts into place.  There wasn't a lot of fabric, compared to how much boob she had.  The black lycra went around the base of her tits, and then two swaths of the same fabric came up and around, each on the diagonal, so they formed an X.

That way, her bikini top produced not only your everyday cleavage, but underboob cleavage and a whole heaping helping of sideboob—times two, of course.  She was booby from every angle.  Boob as far as the eye can see.

Her dick pulsed even harder as she gazed at herself in the mirror.

God, she was so turned on.

She might come just from the touch of warm water against her skin.  The water might take her there.

Under her breath, she said, “Look out, pool—here I come!”

Leaving her belongings in the changing room, Alexis raced toward the pool.  She remembered, from her youth, that running wasn't allowed on the pool deck, but who was going to stop her?  There wasn't any lifeguard on duty.

When she got to the pool, exhilaration overtook her.  She jumped right in, forgetting that she didn't want to get her hair wet.

Alexis plunged playfully to the bottom of the deep end, feeling the pool water kiss and caress every inch of her skin, where she was naked.  Where she wasn't naked, she felt her bikini fabric tighten around her, binding her erection to her hip, squeezing her tits like a snake wrapping itself around her: coiling, coiling, tightly squeezing.  

Her tits loved the sensation.

So did her cock.

Her erection grew larger as she swam to the surface.  Her breasts threatened to pop out of that constricting bikini top.  The pool seemed to have its own mind.  It was touching her all over, stroking her skin, petting her parts. 

The water wanted her.

And she wanted it.

But she'd come here to exercise, and that's what she was committed to do.

Alexis tried out different strokes, but her movement in the water kept causing her bikini to pull away from her skin at one point or another.  She couldn't seem to move without her titties popping out of her top or her dick jumping out of her bottoms.  

She gave up trying to tuck everything back inside her bathing suit.  There was nobody around.  What difference did it make whether her nipples were bare and her dick pointed up at the skylight?  

Alexis tried to concentrate on her backstroke.  She tried to ignore the siren's song of her big breasts sticking out from between the two slabs of lycra that were supposed to keep them in check.

Though her dick was huge, she couldn't see it past her breasts.  

Her dick might be huge, but her tits were mammoth.

Her big cock throbbed as she floated toward the shallow end.  Swimming was hard work, especially when your erection won't quit.

Hooking her toes around the pool ledge, she gazed at her reflection in the skylight ceiling overhead.  Her blonde hair floated around her head like a giant halo, as if she were the greatest angel on earth.

Her tits had grown huge, and her cock throbbed like it had its own pulse.

She couldn't help herself.  Though she'd promised she wouldn't, she reached down to wrap her fingers around the base of her shaft.  Her dick reacted in a big way, by whacking her wet belly, slapping the water.  

Getting off in a pool was going to be amazing.  She couldn't wait to feel that explosive shot of cum blast right through her, and it wouldn't be long now.  She'd been ready to blow for hours.  Alexis wanted the pleasure to stretch out longer, but she knew that wasn't likely to happen.  When she watched her reflection in the windows overhead, that vision was such a turn-on she knew she wouldn't last.  

Alexis wrapped both hands around her dick and watched her titties smoosh together between her upper arms.  God, they were huge.  Just the sight of them, all pressed up tight against one another, made her want to blast jizz all over the damn place. 

Curling her toes around the lip at the edge of the pool, she fucked her fists hard, sending splashes of water all over the map.  Alexis struggled to stay afloat, but it wasn't easy.  Her body was going into spasm, welcoming the onslaught of another self-induced orgasm as she throttled her dick with both hands.

With her climax well on the way, Alexis heard a faint electronic beeping noise somewhere in the background.  Then she heard a door opening.  Her heart seized when she realized someone had entered the pool area.

But then she realized it was probably just the sexy security guards.  They must have seen her on the video surveillance and come to join her for some fun in the pool.  She felt giddy as she imagined their eyes on her spectacular form.  Those men liked what they saw, and she was only too pleased to show off for them.

She couldn't wait for them to see her come.

But when the men came into view in the dark mirror above her head, it wasn't security guard uniforms she saw.  It was swim caps.  And Speedos! 

Alexis stopped what she was doing.  With both hands wrapped around her thick shaft, she turned her gaze on the men who had entered the swimming pool area.  They were lean, muscular, and fit.  She could tell, because they were practically naked.  The closest they had on to clothing
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