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​Chapter 1
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My name is Jackson and I am an adventurer by trade. I have been on almost every continent and explored almost every corner of the planet. My lifestyle is exactly as I want, going from location to location, never staying for more than a few months. No real responsibilities, except for what I commit to my clients.

Five years ago, I was in Brazil doing some research for a paying client when I came across a brief reference to a local legend. The context of this local legend was about a hidden tribe of women that are great in stature and proportions.

I became intrigued about this local legend and tried to find out as much as I could. I could only imagine what is meant by “great in stature and proportions”. I am just over 6 feet 2 inches tall with dirty blonde hair and green eyes. I have never had any problems with enticing the ladies, but most were at least 4 to 6 inches shorter than myself. So, I always considered myself to be tall. The one consistent feature on all the ladies was that they were extremely curvy, with breasts incredibly prominent on their bodies and wide hips. Before I could find out any more about this legend, I needed to leave Brazil to go on to other jobs that paid the bills, but this local legend was always in the back of my mind.

About a year ago, I was in China when I was researching some legends from the Ming dynasty. I had always been fascinated with ancient Chinese culture and some of these old emperors and dynasties were extremely intriguing. It was only a brief stay, since I was on my own dime for this trip.

For a couple of days, I had been out amongst some ruins that I was trying to investigate for ties to one of those legends when I came across her. She stood 5 feet 3 inches tall and had all the curves that got my motor going. She didn’t see me initially, so I was able to just watch her move amongst the ruins, admiring how her curves bounced and swayed with every step. I kept on trying to focus on my work, but was continuing to be distracted by this woman.

Unfortunately, there was one moment when I wasn’t paying attention to my work but the woman, that I fell and landed on my back, a grunt escaping my lips as I had the wind knocked out of me. Once I was able to catch my breath, I lost it almost immediately again as I looked up and I saw the woman standing above me. She was leaning over at her waist, a look of concern on her face that I could barely see beyond her mountainous breasts.

The woman then knelt beside me, her breasts resting on my torso as she felt my head to see if I had any injury that would require medical attention. I had no such injury, so she backed up and helped me to sit up. Her hands were soft, which was surprising because she seemed to be at home amongst the ruins, acting as if she had been here on a regular basis.

We started talking as we sat there. She introduced herself as Meilin and said she lives in a village not far from here. Her village, as it turns out, is on the opposite side of the ruins as where I have been coming from with the hotel I’ve been staying in. Her parents are the grocers in the village and she works for them. It gives her a lot of free time, so she comes to these ruins whenever she is able to, confirming my suspicions about her familiarity with them.

We spent the rest of the day walking around the ruins, talking and getting to know one another. Meilin was extremely pleasant to speak with and there was a lot of underlying flirtiness with the conversations. The sun started to set and we had to unfortunately part for the day. Meilin reached up and gave me a quick peck on the lips before she headed down the dirt road to her village, while I took the dirt road the opposite way to my hotel.

The next morning, I was walking back up to the ruins when I saw Meilin already there, sitting on top of one of the low croppings of rock. The sun was behind some clouds, but the clouds were parted in such a way that a beam of light came down and highlighted Meilin. It was a beautiful sight and immediately got me excited. She sat there with denim shorts pulled tight against her wide hips, a light grey button down shirt unbuttoned, but tied to hold her massive breasts together, the hint of a white bra visible.
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WE CONTINUED WALKING around the ruins, talking and shamelessly flirting with each other. We lost track of time and before I knew it, the sun was setting. I planted a loving kiss on Meilin, who returned it in kind. After a few moments, I went to part with her, just as we did the previous day, but Meilin grabbed my hand and started walking towards my hotel room instead of her village.

We were walking hand in hand, the sunlight switching over to moonlight as we headed to my hotel. I asked Meilin if she wanted something to eat, which she declined. So, we proceeded directly to my hotel room.

I opened the door with my key and allowed Meilin to enter before myself. Once I entered the room, I closed the door and turned around to see a hungry look on her face. I asked if she needed to use the bathroom, since we had been at the ruins all day. She confirmed that she did, so she entered the bathroom first and quickly returned. Once she left the bathroom, I took my turn, as I needed to as well.  When I returned to the room, what I saw took my breath away. Sitting on top of the bed was Meilin, clad only in a scarlet bra and panties, leaning against the headboard of the bed. Her lacy bra barely contained her stupendous breasts.
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KNOWING WHAT MEILIN wanted, I quickly removed my clothes so that I was just wearing my boxer briefs. I then joined her on the bed, our lips joining and the kiss exhibited the passion that has been building between us the last two days. My hands traced her sides, pausing on the sides of her breasts. Meilin briefly lost her breath when she felt my hand touch her breast, but then started to stroke my hard cock through my underwear.

Taking her actions as permission to continue, I reached between her breasts and bra, finding her hard nipples and gently pinched them. Meilin tossed her head back and let out a loud moan in pleasure. I then reached around her and undid her bra, releasing the strain it was under holding her massive breasts.

I had Meilin lay back and I proceeded to remove her panties as well. Her arousal was evident with both the moisture on her pussy lips and the aroma that it produced. I spread her legs and dove between her thighs, giving her wet pussy lips a couple long, slow licks, taking my time on her engorged clitoris. When I took her clitoris into my mouth and nibbled on it very gently, she orgasmed harder than I had seen before.

Meilin wanted to return the favor, so she had me lay back and proceeded to take off my underwear, revealing my rock hard cock. She licked up and down the sides of my cock, savoring my taste. She then took me into her mouth, deep throating me in one motion. She would take different speeds blowing my cock, not wanting me to cum, but getting close repeatedly. After ten minutes of this, I was moaning and groaning each time Meilin brought me close, but she never let me have my release.

She finally sat up and released my cock from her mouth. She looked up at me and proceeded to crawl up my body as a cat tracked its prey. When we were face to face, her breasts pressed against my chest, she reached between us and grabbed my hard cock. It took all my willpower not to cum right then. Meilin notched the head of my cock between her pussy lips and sat up, forcing my cock deep into her pussy.

A moan escaped her lips feeling her pussy stretching around my hard cock. She gyrated her hips for five minutes, building the pressure for both of us. Finally, I couldn’t take it anymore and I sent my load deep into her waiting womb. Feeling my cum hitting the back of her womb, Meilin came with a loud scream of pleasure.

She collapsed forward on me once she came down from her orgasm as we both caught our breath. It took ten minutes for us to calm down from the extreme pleasure of our love making. After that break, we started up again experimenting with different positions as we explored each other’s bodies. It wasn’t until the early morning hours that we finally collapsed from exhaustion, Meilin laying her head on my chest, one of her breasts on top of my belly, as I wrapped my arms around her while we both fell asleep.

The next five weeks went by in a blur. Each day, weather permitting, I was at the ruins continuing to explore them, while every night Meilin was in bed with me at my hotel. Meilin joined me many days to explore the ruins, but the days that she was helping her parents out, she would join me before sun down so that we could be together in the hotel.

Finally, the day came for me to leave China and head to my next paying adventure job. I was going to miss spending time with Meilin. I believe she could sense the change in my attitude with all the time we were together. I told her that I needed to leave in the morning to do my job, but that I am planning on returning to see her. She was quiet all night and not nearly as passionate. We did make love one more time in the morning before leaving the
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