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GLORIA RETURNS

 


Six months she had waited for this
moment and finally it was here. This morning she had slipped from
the covers at 6am, careful to not wake her infant who was sleeping
between her and Keith, her husband, and went to the small bathroom
of their inner city apartment, which had cost them far too much,
but had an amazing view of the middle sized city that they lived
in, and gazed at herself in the mirror.

Gloria had to admit that she wasn’t sure how she felt about
herself after giving birth.

Her breasts were swollen and nipples
perked due to her baby not being a big drinker. The size was good -
a little bigger than the high C cup she had previously - but it was
her stomach and the width of her hips, which had packed on a few
pounds over the 9 months of her pregnancy and then some after due
to an addiction to ice cream that she was only now managing to
kick.

It worried her. What would her
co-workers think of her now? She was not quite fat, but not quite
not thin and Gloria had always been very careful with her
appearance.

Her mind’s eye was filled with images of her chubby body.
They occupied her as she strolled from the parking lot into the
large department store filled with middle class people buying
middle class things for moderate to bargain prices. The two great
escalators that led to the huge second floor was the final point of
no return for her. Gloria took the one leading upwards with only a
little hesitation.

Inside her chest she could feel her
heart beating overtime. The shop was at the very top of the
escalator, only seven meters away, and each second bought her
closer and closer to being seen.

She looked back. Even if she dared,
Gloria could not run away. Shoppers packed the steps moving
upwards. There was no going that way anymore even if she wanted
to.

Stepping off carefully at the top, she
crossed her arms under her swollen, oversized breasts and was in
the process of taking a deep breath to still herself when John
appeared from the front lines of clothes racks that led from the
front of the store to the back where the register waited. He saw
her and smiled.

“Hey, Gloria, how are you?”

His eyes ran over her and she could
tell that he was judging her.

“Good, thanks,” she said, feeling shy despite
herself.

“We’ve missed you,” he said. There was a lot of meaning in
those words. Gloria read the implications and relaxed a
little.

“Have you?”

He smiled. John had the kind of smile
that could make the world seem to shine a little brighter. He was a
lean, tall, handsome out of towner who ended up staying after
arriving here 2 years ago from Texas. His blue eyes shone with
mirth.

“Were you worried we might have replaced you?” he
asked.

“A little,” she said with a apologetic look.

John smirked and gestured for her to
follow him inside.

“Well,” he said, “We did, but not how you think.”

They strolled down the racks and her co-workers threw her
waves and called out greetings to her as she went by. Kim, their
only Asian employee, but a spitfire for all her diminutive size and
with solid customers service skills; Michael, a line backer who
injured his knee and ended up selling clothes; Jarrod and Henry,
two men that looked a lot like your typical pop stars, but who had
a sadistic streak and enjoyed sharing rude jokes whenever possible;
and, Brad, the manager from Chicago who had moved down thinking
he’d be taking up an ordinary post only to be pleasantly surprised
that it was not.

“Is Minny around?” John asked Kim once the latter had
offered a few compliments on the birth and seen a picture of
Gloria’s newborn.

“Out back,” Kim said.

John escorted her out to the stock
room where Gloria was immediately greeted by a very buxom ass
pushed out from among some boxes.

“Come down from the ladder, would you?” John
called.

There was a squeaking sound that could
have been a reply and then a terrific looking blond drew herself
out.

Gloria wanted to swear on seeing the size of the woman’s
tits. Her ass was big, her waist medium and her tits a solid double
D. They were bigger than Gloria’s by a fair amount and hers were
fill of milk.

“This is your replacement,” John said.

Minny smiled at her and extended a
hand.

“It’s nice to finally meet you, Mrs. Horn.”

“Please call me Gloria.”

They shook. The one thing that Gloria wondered and probably
John would tell her soon enough was whether Minny was in on the
‘fun’ that Gloria had missed with every inch of her soul when she
was away towards the end of the pregnancy.

“How long have you worked here?” Gloria asked.

“A few months.”

There was no way that she wasn’t involved. No one could
possibly not know after being here that long.

“Minny will be joining us tonight to celebrate,” John
said.

Gloria licked her lips. Already she
was wet and could barely contain her excitement.

“That’s wonderful,” Gloria said.

Minny climbed back up the ladder and
John led her off.

“I was wondering one thing,” John asked. “Do you know who
the father is?”

Gloria laughed on hearing
that.

“In 18 years we’ll probably know.”

The two of them laughed. It amused both of them to think
that Keith would never know if it was his or not until much later
on. They’d discussed a DNA test, but why ruin the
surprise?

“I’m really looking forward to tonight,” Gloria
said.

“Me too,” John said, squeezing her ass just as they entered
the shop and breaking the store’s number one rule in a way that
told Gloria just how much he had missed her.

That made the last of Gloria’s concerns disappear. Things
were fine. This was going to be great.


THE BATHROOM

 


For so many months she had not entered this room, but every
single day she had dreamed of returning. It was a simple place. The
men’s and
woman’s toilet for the second floor of the department store were
renovated 5 years ago. At that time a sign had been put in place on
both sides of the wall that separated them. It had been Michael who
had discovered it. The store where Gloria worked was the closest to
the toilets and they were often called in to deal with minor
problems when the cleaning crew were tied up somewhere
else.

Gloria entered through the men’s side and stood there for a
second just taking it all in. There were three urinals and three
bathroom stalls. In the corner was a closet and on the wall next to
the urinals there was the sign. All it said was “Please use the
toilet in a considerate fashion.” Such simple words for something
so devious and clever.

She walked over and hitched the sign up and down as Michael
had told her he had that first time to clean under the edges. It
had never occurred to anyone that the sign itself was slightly
larger than normal. No one had questions why it was so low on the
wall and why it wasn’t over the urinals where men would have read
it and perhaps conformed. No, not a single one had wondered because
underneath was something unthinkable.

It was a hole.

The hole wasn’t your standard size hole either. This wasn’t
for peeping or even a glory hole or something like that. The size
was just about right for a woman of normal size to push her body
into. This then allowed her to lever herself into the woman’s
bathroom where there was another sign covering the other side of
the hole from view.

She stood back and stared at the
place.

So many memories.

So many crazy, sexy, perverted
memories.

Her eyes turned to the rest of the room. In the urinals,
she’d done it. Strapped to the toilet, she’d done it. She’d done it
everywhere in this room.

“Remembering good things?” John asked from the
door.

Gloria looked over her shoulder and
smiled.

“How could I have been away so long?” she asked.

He smiled.

“We all missed you.”

Gloria nodded and looked back to the
hole.

“Do you think I will fit?”

“Why don’t we find out?”

John strolled over and knocked twice on the back of the
sign. It was 9pm and the second floor was closed and only the food
court, which was close to the main doors on the first floor, had
customers. The chain link gate at the top of the second floor that
blocked the escalators had been up for an hour and the cleaners had
done their rounds. The toilets were the responsibility of their
store’s staff thanks to a deal with Big John, the head cleaner, who
was also a member of their little club and who would be joining
them to welcome Gloria back later.

The sign jiggled and a wonderful view met Gloria’s
eyes.

“Do you like what you see?”

It was Kim on her knees. Her sexy
little Asian frame was covered in tattoos in all the private places
not seen by others. She had devils and angels and Asian art. The
little perky nipples of her B cup breasts were brown and hard and
her tongue was lapping away at the cutest little pussy that Gloria
had ever seen.

“Oh, baby...” Gloria moaned. “That is hot.”

“Thirsty?” John asked.

“Incredibly.”

With eyes wide in wonder, Gloria came
forward and forced her body through the hole. At some point someone
had made the choice to insert a rubber life ring into the hole for
comfort and she leaned on it as her head passed from one room into
the other.

“How does it taste?” Gloria asked.

“Delicious,” Kim told her with gusto.

The little Asian woman drew two lines with her fingers over
Minny’s gorgeous cunt and put them to Gloria’s lips. She nearly
came just tasting that flavor. It was glorious.

Behind her she could feel John working his hands over her
ass and it turned her on. He soon stripped her of her jeans and
panties and discarded them somewhere. Her pussy was hairless and
clean and exposed to him. For a
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