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"Can we actually go?" Garret asked. He leaned over the desk, looking at the phone.

Kenny nodded. "My aunt said anyone can come. She wants the house full. She said we can use the pool and ride horses. She just wants some company."

"Are you sure it's cool if I tag along?" Garret asked.

"She told me it's fine," Kenny replied. "She loves having her nieces and nephews around. I heard my aunts and uncles saying she's a little lonely when she's back at her estate since Uncle Harold died.  Just pack a bag and be ready by Thursday."

They pulled into the driveway on Thursday afternoon. The grounds were massive. Garret felt small as they walked toward the front door. Sunny walked out the front and Kenny called out to his aunt.

Sunny appeared in the doorway. She smiled wide. Garret froze. He had seen her on TV, but this was different. She was tiny. Her arms and legs looked like they belonged to a doll. Then he looked at her chest. Her breasts were enormous. They looked too heavy for her small frame.

He couldn't stop staring. The contrast was wild.

"This is my buddy Garret I was telling you about Aunt Sunny." Kenny grinned, oblivious to the fact that Garret had forgotten how to breathe.

Sunny beamed, her eyes sparkling with a genuine warmth that felt almost dangerous given how she looked. "It is such a pleasure to finally meet you, sugar! Kenny told me you were a good boy. Come on inside, I've got a roast in the oven and plenty of sweet tea." As she turned to lead them into the house, the movement caused her breasts to bounce with a heavy, rhythmic sway. Garret watched the fabric of her blouse strain against the curves, wondering how such a tiny waist could possibly support that amount of weight.

A week ago, the idea of this trip had seemed simple. Kenny had described the estate as a playground for the family, a place where Sunny wanted the house full of life again. "She really misses the noise," Kenny had explained while they packed. "She told me anyone can come, any time. She’s got horses ready and the pool is open. She just wants us there." Garret had agreed instantly, though he hadn't expected the reality of the woman herself to be so overwhelming.

Now, as he followed her through the grand foyer, he couldn't stop his eyes from drifting downward. Every time she shifted her weight or laughed, those massive breasts moved in a way that made his throat dry. He felt like a voyeur in broad daylight. Kenny was chatting away about going off to college for his freshman year after their summer was over.  Garret and he had just graduated from high school and they turned 18 a month ago a week apart. "I can't believe you boys are going to college in a couple of months, you look like you're 15 or 16."

"You sure you're okay, Garret?" Kenny asked, glancing back. Garret jumped slightly, quickly shifting his gaze from the deep valley between Sunny's breasts to the ornate molding of the ceiling. "Yeah, just taking in the house, man," he lied, his heart hammering against his ribs. Sunny continued to lead them toward the dining room, chatting about the garden, totally unaware that the teenage boy behind her was mentally mapping every inch of her curves.

After they got settled she said to come back to the den to talk, "Now you could give your friend a tour of the place or I could do it later.  I'm sure he'd like to see where everything is." Garret nodded and followed Kenny, but his eyes kept drifting back to Sunny whenever she was around. He spent the next few hours acting like a guest, chatting with Kenny about sports, but his mind was a loop of Sunny's chest.

They all gathered in the sun room with some lemonade and she said, "Now come here Garret, when you are out there swimming you can grab the towels from here and that fridge next to the door there has some colas and water.  I can bring out some snacks as well.  "You're not swimming too?" he asked her. Sunny laughed a little and said, "I'm too old to dive in like you boys, but I'll be out there on the lounger reading my book."

"Awe you don't have to dive, you can just swim or sit in the water," he told her. Kenny looked at him and shrugged towards Sunny. "I've never seen my aunt in that pool."  Sunny laughed, "Oh, I'm just an old woman, you stop getting into bikinis at my age and splashing around the pool."  Garret nodded, pretending to be polite while his brain tried to picture her in a bikini. He shifted his weight and looked away, not wanting Kenny to notice his face turning red.  "Ok let's go change."

They swam and hung out by the pool for an hour while Sunny was inside.  She never did come outside and join them letting them have fun.  Garrett told Kenny he had to run to the bathroom so he grabbed a towel and dried himself off and as he walked inside there was a bathroom right there but he decided to go see if he could get a peak of Sunny somewhere so he quietly walked into the main house from the sun room.  He looked back and Kenny was doing some laps so he figured he had a couple of minutes.

He checked a couple of rooms then spotted her in the kitchen.  She was still in jeans and a long sleeve tight t-shirt, fooling writing something down in a notebook.  Garret leaned against the doorframe, staying quiet so he wouldn't alert her to his presence.  He liked the way the clothes hugged her curves without needing to be obvious about it.  He stayed there for a minute, until she saw him when she lifted her head up, "Oh hi Garret.  Did you need something?" and he got nervous, he hadn't thought about why he'd be there in just his swim shorts.  "Uh, no, just looking for the bathroom," he lied.

"Oh honey, there's one right off to the side of the sunroom before you walk inside the house," Sunny said, her voice light and airy. She turned back to her notebook, the movement shifting the weight of her chest. Garret quickly nodded and backed away, "Oh yea, I forgot.  I guess you're not coming. The pool is great, you could just sit on the steps of the pool."

Sunny chuckled and shook her head. "Not a chance, sugar. My days of putting on a swim suit are long gone." She went back to her notes, and Garret retreated toward the sunroom. He had hoped she'd come out to the pool in a swimsuit but unfortunately he wasn't getting that today. He rejoined Kenny in the water, playing it cool and laughing at a joke about their chemistry teacher, though his mind was still lingering on the kitchen encounter.

After the pool the boys got showered and started getting ready for dinner.  Sunny was downstairs making something for them and Garret took the opportunity to snoop a little.  He found her bedroom and walked in and shut the door.  He started looking through her dresser, hoping to find lingerie, bras or a nightie.  He came across a lacy red bra that looked far too large for her small frame and he held it up, imagining it on her.

He checked the tag on it, wondering if it was a specialty size or just normal. It read a 36 GG and he swallowed hard, then looked at another one, 38 EEE.  He was curious why the sizes were different, he didn't know some were equivalent. He grabbed another 36 GG, his jaw just dropped at those numbers.  He saw a short nightie on her bench in front of the bed thinking that's what she must sleep in.  He stayed another few minutes and pulled out a few of her panties.  Most of them were silk or lace.  He held one up to his face and then quickly put it back.  He heard a noise in the hall and quickly shut the drawer and moved to the corner of the room.

He waited for the noise to pass and then he slid out the door. He moved like a ghost, barely making a sound on the carpet.  He didn't want Kenny to catch him sneaking around her room.  He met Kenny in the hall and they walked down to the dining room.  Sunny had set the table with a roast, potatoes, and corn.  Garret sat down and tried to focus on the food.  He looked at her and then quickly looked at his plate when she smiled at him.  Kenny was talking about a movie he wanted to see, and Garret just nodded and smiled.  He was trying his best to look like a normal teenager while his head was full of those red bras.

After dinner, Garret helped clear the table.  Sunny told them she was having a visitor over and she would be in the living area.  "Who's coming over Aunt Sunny?" Kenny asked her.  Sunny didn't tell him the entire truth, "Oh just a business associate, he's coming to discuss a new project."  Kenny looked at Garret, giving him an expression stating he thought that was surprising.  When they walked away Kenny told him, "Weird a business person is coming over so late."

Sunny had been being courted by a man named Julian since Harold had passed away. He 68, soft-spoken and rich, who treated her nice and she liked his company so they talked and spent a little time together, nothing too serious.  They were in the same business circles.  She finally said he could come visit her home, she hadn't planned on having any guests over the same time but when Kenny asked she couldn't refuse.

Garret and Kenny were hanging out in one of the back studies and he told Kenny was tired and was going to sleep.  Kenny went back to his room and played on his phone.  Garret, however, left his room and quietly crept towards the living area and hid behind a door to see what was going on in the living room with Sunny and this mystery guy.

Sunny was sitting on a small sofa with Julian
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