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Chapter Six

It was a bold move and a big step to take us to the next level. Meeting

in person, that was something that felt a million miles away only a

few short days ago but breaking the barrier of being on a phone call

seemed to start a fission type reaction and before I knew it Anna had

booked time off work as had I. She was visiting some extended family

in a nearby town and when I said I wasn’t too far out of her way she

seemed to nervously agree.

I was standing in my walk-in wardrobe, dressed in my nicest suit

and ready to make the best first impression I could. I would be lying if

I said there wasn’t a level of anxiousness inside me.

This could be everything I ever wanted…

I looked at her profile picture on the messaging app.

For how many years have I wanted this…

I tapped send.

                                                                                                    

You

I’ll meet you there for 6. Are you ready?

Anna

I can’t wait. I’m so excited and nervous.

You

Me too.

                                                                                                    

I guess it is a natural response. I walked into the garage and

jumped into my big car again. I thought it best with the company I

had, the sleek sporty convertible wasn’t really appropriate for larger
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had, the sleek sporty convertible wasn’t really appropriate for larger

people so why not focus on comfort.

I drove to the restaurant early, so I went to a private area in the

back. I had paid to have this side of the restaurant entirely clear for

just us. I didn’t like to use my wealth for grand spectacles, but I

thought it would be much less awkward if Anna and I could just be

alone here.

I waited nervously before I got another message from Anna.

                                                                                                    

Anna

I’m outside… I’m about to come in… I… Look, I haven’t really talked about

something this whole time… I am… Well… I am glad you like how I look in

pictures…

I’ve not really shown you… All of me…

You

What are you trying to say babe?

Anna

I’m quite… Look, I just don’t want to be some catfish. I like you a lot and

you’ve seen my body but…

You

Anna. Honey. You could say you have a cock and balls at this point, and I’d

still ask you to come in here so I can finally hold you in my arms.

Anna

I’m going to need a minute. Crying and laughing are two very different

emotions.

You

I didn’t mean to make you cry.

Anna

Happy tears.

You

I want nothing more than to see you, in person, for us to have this lovely

dinner and for us to really try the next level. If you wouldn’t mind indulging me.

I’m sat at the back, bought the back room out for just us.

Anna

This place looks fancy Alex…

You

Every penny would be worth it just to spend the evening with you.

Anna
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But what about…

You

It doesn’t ma0er. It could never stop me from meeting you.

Anna

Okay… Well… I’ll guess you’ll just have to see it then…

You

I cannot wait.

                                                                                                    

There was a bit of worry in my brain.

What could she possibly mean?

But the words I had messaged were true. I liked her a lot, dare I

say, I love her. I wanted this to work, we got on so well, it didn’t

ma(er what she looked like. I mean right now she looked great to me

too, so I was winning right now.

I saw a member of staff leading someone into the room.

This is it!

I scrambled to my feet to greet Anna.

There she is.

Anna’s face was the first thing I saw, it was impossible not to look

her up and down and even in the briefest of glimpses I was completely

taken back. I almost needed to sit down. She was much more

ravishing in person than I ever could’ve hoped and dreamed. As she

walked towards me I could feel the beauty, the sex appeal and

everything else becoming more intense.

Her weight when I first met her online was a mystery. 190 lbs, the

old picture she had uploaded was more like 150 lbs but over time I

had seen how her body had changed. She easily has passed 200lbs

from the changes I had seen. Her face was chubbier, her double chin

had plumped up and her arms had become less toned. The changes

extended to her boobs that had obviously gone up a cup size at least, I

can remember the time where she was sending me pictures of her

overflowing her bra. Lower on her beautiful frame I had seen the

changes to her belly over time too. She was rounding out more than

that first photo. I wasn’t quite sure if it was because she was just

stuffed every time she sent me pictures or if she was ge(ing bigger in

her middle. The truth standing before me was a bit of both, her belly

had plumped up for sure.
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There was one thing, however.

Anything below her waist.

Until this very moment, a mystery, the picture usually cut off her

hips, her thighs or ass. There were glimpses, something that often

elicited the biggest reactions from me was when I could see small

snippets of what was there. I knew as a big girl she must be packing a

fair amount there, but I was never sure how much.

Now.

Now I know.

To say she walked to me wouldn’t be correct, she was waddling.

Her hips were wide, for her weight, she was huge. Her thighs were so

thick and big that even disguised under her skirt and crammed into

leggings it was clear that most of her weight would se(le on her lower

half. The drastic pear shape of her body must’ve been what she was

eluding too on messages moments ago.

I couldn’t help but stare and glance at how big it was compared to

the rest of her chubby body; she looked so beautiful and big to me.

I looked back into her eyes and I could see them welling up.

“Thank you.” I said to the server, and I gave a dismissive gesture

to her whilst mouthing sorry.

I closed the distance and wrapped my arms around Anna, her soft

body felt so good against mine, I just wish it was in maybe be(er

spirits.

Anna sobbed openly, her makeup was ruined, and she was

holding me tight. I was over a foot taller than her, so the size difference

was quite a lot. She was resting her head against my lean chest and

her boobs were pressed into my trim middle.

I rested my hand on her head, and I tried to soothe her with small

strokes of her hair.

It was a lot to take in and process, I wasn’t even sure at this point

if they were happy tears or not anymore. We stood there for a few

minutes, I saw the staff come around twice to see if they could bring

us anything, I had to gesture to them to go away.

It’s not their fault.

“I’m afraid.” She mouthed into my chest.

“Why?”

“I saw your eyes. I know what you were looking at…” Anna’s
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“I saw your eyes. I know what you were looking at…” Anna’s

voice was wavering as if she was about to break out into a sob.

“I was looking at the most beautiful girl I have ever laid my eyes

on. Can you blame me for looking?” I kissed the top of her head. “I’m so

happy you came here…”

Anna was crying again; this time it felt different.

Happy tears…

“You look so smart… Much taller than I was expecting too…” She

giggled into my chest.

“A designer suit, only the best for you. Oh, and six foot five.”

Anna broke the hug off and finally looked up into my eyes.

“Hey.” I said, staring right back into her dazzling blue eyes.

“Hey…” Anna’s voice sounded weak, the gravity of the moment

ge(ing to her.

“Why don’t you take a seat…” I walked her over to her chair, I

was shocked to feel the side of her hip crash into me when she turned

around.

I pulled the chair out and watched her carefully place her large

bu( on the chair. Each of her cheeks overflowed the side but she

seemed stable.

I took my own seat and looked across from her.

“I meant it by the way… You look… Amazing…”

“Stop.” She blushed. “I… I need to tell you something…”

I could tell the seriousness in her voice. I focused on her mouth and

waited for her to tell me whatever it was that was clearly bugging

her.

“I…” She sniffled. “I was bullied. A lot.” She could see me look to

reply and she held her hand out. “It’s okay.” She took a second. “I was

bullied for a long time about my shape. Particularly my hips. I saw

you notice and that is why I got upset. It brought back bad memories

and worries and an-”

“Anna.” I said in a calming voice. It stopped her from spiralling. “I

noticed your shape.” I paused to gauge her reaction, she didn’t seem

too taken back, I pressed on. “Not for one second did I think to make

fun of you for it, to judge you, bully you. Want to know what I

thought?”

Her eyes were filling up again, she nodded.

“I thought about how beautiful you looked, how amazing your
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“I thought about how beautiful you looked, how amazing your

body looks, what on earth had I done in my life to deserve to be in the

presence of this… Goddess…”

Before she could start crying again I grabbed her hand which was

on the table and held it tightly.

“I mean it Anna… You are amazing, absolutely and truly

stunning.”

I felt her hand grip mine back, a smile broke over her rosy cheeked

face and I knew that I had convinced her.

The wait staff turned up before we could talk further on the

moment, I had missed my chance to dismiss them again.

I ordered an expensive bo(le of wine and took the menu from the

women and opened it looking at the pretentious things they had here

to eat.

Anna’s eyes were glued to the menu, she was taking it all in.

“How do you know how much it is? There’s no prices here.”

She’s never eaten at a place like this before…

“Don’t worry about the price, just order anything and everything

you want. You can order everything on the menu, and we could throw

it all away, I don’t care at all.” I smiled at her. “Tonight is about us

having a good time.”

Anna nodded back to me. “Alex… I know you make a bit of money

but… To buy this whole place out…”

“Anna… I don’t like to flaunt my wealth but… I can just say that

you don’t need to worry about money.”

“How much will this whole thing cost?” She seemed curious more

than anything.

“Depends Anna… How much do you think you can eat?”

She smirked at me and pa(ed her stomach under the table. “Is

that really… Okay to do it here?”

“Why do you think I bought this whole room out?” I raised an

eyebrow at her suggestively.

“Alex… You are rather devious aren’t you…”

“Tonight is about having fun.” I raised a glass. “To fun!”

We tapped the glasses together before we took a sip each.
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