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Annalise worked in HR. Annaleigh worked in Finance. 

They saw each other occasionally during company meetings. Neither woman paid the other much attention. 

Annalise had big boobs. So did Annaleigh. They were two of the biggest boobed women at Bishop and Sons, a law firm in New York.  

It was not like Annalise and Annaleigh did not know each other. That would be impossible. 

Impossible for two women with boobs as big as Annalise and Annaleigh to not be aware of the other. They were only human, after all. 

Annalise and Annaleigh had noticed each other, just like two men with large shoulder muscles and sinewy arms would notice and maybe even acknowledge each other. 

Annalise knew there was a woman called Annaleigh in the firm. Annaleigh knew there was a woman called Annalise in the firm. 

Both women had casually observed that the other woman had large boobs just like herself. 

Somehow, due to some twist of fate or pure luck, both women knew that the other woman was single. It was just one of those things that happened in firms. 

You are made aware of such information when you work in a firm together for such a long time. Both Annalise and Annaleigh had worked for Bishop and Sons for more than five years now. 

They had never spoken to each other or anything. 

But they were both aware of the presence of the other. The presence of another woman like herself with big boobs. 

And that the other woman was single. And that they were both hefty. Both women were around 5’10. 

Annalise had golden hair that shined all day in her office. But it was her racks that her colleagues talked about behind her back. They hung down like two large and ripe melons. It almost seemed like the melons were fighting a battle against her tight blouse and they wanted to explode out of her blouse. 

Annaleigh was no different. She ate nothing but peanut butter and beef steaks. She was always the picture of health that reflected in her fleshy and luxurious breasts. When she walked around the office, some of the men stole glances at her. Her melons jiggled like a couple of bowling balls jiggling against each other. It almost seemed like her melons had a life of their own. 

There was no rivalry between Annalise and Annaleigh. 

Why would they be rivals? They worked in two different departments. 

They were both mid-level employees in their departments and hardly ever had to interact with each other. 

Yes, they both had big boobs. Really big boobs. Bigger than normal. Certainly, bigger than the national average American boob size. That’s how big the boobs of Annalise and Annaleigh were. 

They were both quiet women who turned up for work every day, worked sincerely, and went back home at 5 pm. 

But they had big boobs all right. Nobody could ignore their boobs. 

They worked in different departments of the firm. So they could ignore each other and er ..... their large boobs. Now if they worked in the same department, they would have been forced to acknowledge each other’s tremendous boobs. 

It was during the Christmas of 2005 when Annalise and Annaleigh were first forced to acknowledge each other. 

Bishop and Sons had an annual Christmas friend game during which employees were paired with each other by a computer program. 

Christmas friends were expected to hug each other on Christmas Eve, watched by everyone in the firm. The pairings would be announced impromptu during a Christmas Eve event, making it a surprise for the two huggers. The event would be attended by the friends and family of all Bishop and Sons employees. 

Christmas Eve arrived. 

The event began after a few cocktails. Spirits were high. Tongues were loose. The pleasant smell of champagne and cigarettes filled the usually stiff corporate air of Bishop and Sons. 

Annalise and Annaleigh were high. They were hanging out in two different circles when the event began. 

Christmas friend pairings were being announced through a mike by the legendary singer Tom Jones who had been hired for the event. The pairings were being called out by Tom Jones in his trademark rambunctious voice. The pairs walked to the middle of the office reception and hugged each other. The crowd of drunk employees and their families were cheering them on. 

Both Annalise and Annaleigh stood in their circles wondering whom they would have to hug. 

Then it happened. The stars aligned. 

“The next Christmas friend pairing ..... do step forward ..... Annalise Boetticher and Annaleigh Duggan. What a couple of lovely lady names. I am sure the ladies are as beautiful as their names. Do step forward wherever you are ladies”, shouted Tom Jones into the mike. 

Annalise and Annaleigh were on either side of the room. Their colleagues cheered them on as they walked to the center of the reception. 

Annalise wore a rather small white top that showed off more than a bit of her ample boobs and cleavage. 

Annaleigh shared Annalise’s sartorial indiscretion on that Christmas Eve. She also wore a rather tight pink top that accentuated the size of her large mammaries and showed off more than a bit of her cleavage. 

Annalise and Annaleigh emerged from within the crowd to the middle of the reception. 

They saw each other. Their eyes immediately moved towards each other’s large protruding boobs and stayed there for a few seconds. 

Tom Jones let out a whistle and said “Oooooh. Now those are two fine specimens. Whaddayasay?”, he shouted out to the crowd. 

The crowd laughed. 

Annalise and Annaleigh slowly made their way to the center of the reception. Both women were a bit shy. 

Their eyes met. Then their eyes went back to each other’s boobs. 

The noisy crowd turned silent as they watched the large, big-boobed women, moments before they would hug each other. 

Men stopped sipping their bubblies and let their expensive cigars burn. Women felt insecure as they eyed the massive boobs of Annalise and Annaleigh. 

Annalise and Annaleigh, normally shy and retiring young women in their early thirties, were a bit dizzy from one too many glasses of champagne. 

They closed the distance between each other. They raised their arms to embrace each other but their boobs had other ideas. When their boobs met, they almost pushed at each other, almost as if the two large pairs of boobs had a life of their own. 

Annalise and Annaleigh wanted to hug each other in the Christmas spirit, but their boobs wanted to compete with each other. 

Their large boobs jostled, making the two drunk women shiver with sexual arousal. 

Both women took a step back and eyed each other once again. They both understood what had just happened. 

A hint of competition had crept into their friendly Christmas Eve hug. 

The crowd watched. Now utterly silent. They too had seen what had just happened between the two big-boobed women. 

The women glared slightly at each other and took another step towards each other and threw their arms around each other. 

This time, their boobs became plastered together. The large mounds of flesh fought for space as the two hefty women hugged. 

Perhaps, it was the champagne in their gullets, but the women pushed angrily at each other even as their arms were thrown around each other in the tightest of hugs. 

Annalise and Annaleigh struggled with feelings of competition as well as lust as they pitted their breasts against each other in the center of the reception. 

The crowd watched, utterly mesmerized. 

The two large women gasped as they endeavored to make the other woman take a backward step, which would be a sign of their own victory. 

They smelled each other’s expensive perfumes and blew hot champagne breaths into each other’s faces. 

But neither woman gave an inch as they pushed and jostled with their breasts. 

Tom Jones let out another whistle. But even he was utterly mesmerized by the sight of the two bovine jostling women. 

The jostling continued as the two normally shy corporate workers try to establish their physical supremacy over the other. 

Their nipples were erect now and the two women did not want to separate from each other, enjoying this physical contest that had a distinct element of sexual arousal in it. 

Such was the intensity with which they fought in the middle of the reception that their large breasts slipped off each other and the two women lost their balance and lost contact with each other. 

Tom Jones intervened immediately. 

“Now that was one intense hug, ladies. You girls know what the Christmas spirit is all about. Ladies and gents let’s hear it for Annalise and Annaleigh. That was a good show”, said Tom Jones. 

The crowd broke into rapturous applause. 

The noise made Annalise and Annaleigh snap out of their sexual daze. 

They looked towards each other, utterly embarrassed by what they had just done in front of their colleagues and families. 

They smiled sheepishly, turned their backs to each other and walked back into their respective circles. 

Both Annalise and Annaleigh made sure that they did not run into each other for the rest of the evening. 

Tom Jones belted out a few of his legendary hits before he left the Bishop and Sons.

Their respective colleague circles took the two embarrassed women to two different after parties after the end of the office event.
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Neither woman could sleep that night. The jostling between their breasts haunted their sleep. Even on Christmas morning when they stood alone, naked under the cold showers, their nipples were erect with the memories of the previous evening. 

Both women worried whether there would be a censure from top management regarding their wild and vulgar conduct during a Christmas Eve party when the families of the employees were present. 

There was also the issue of the Christmas gift they would have to give each other today, now that they had been revealed to each other as Christmas friends. Thankfully, the exchange of gifts would be a private affair and would not be staged as a public event or anything. 

Both single women, shivered as they sat in bed thinking about the other woman, before they dressed up and went to work. 

Annalise had no friends in the city. She had no boyfriend either. The problem was that she had a  concrete view on what her man should be like. Alas, there weren’t any men like that left in this world. Annalise was a god-fearing young woman who went to church every Sunday morning. She was so bored with her life that she would masturbate herself to sleep every Sunday evening.

Annaleigh was a bit of a bookworm who spent her weekends at the library. Of late, she felt like she had hit a rut. Books did not do it for her anymore. She increasingly spent the weekends browsing pornography
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