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Chapter Nine

This is how it was for a few more weeks; it felt like forever to me but
one day I woke up to a message that would change the outlook on my
week drastically.

Anna

Alex! My brother is coming to town! He is only here for a day but that
means, if you'll have me, I can come see you again!

I couldn’t believe what I was reading, I pinched myself and
winced at the pain I caused myself.

You
When is your brother coming?

Anna
In three days!
You
I'll pick you up from the airport.
Anna

I'mnot flying, I can drive.
You
Anna, I'll book you on a first-class flight, I'll get a driver to take you to the
airport and I'll have you picked up and brought to me. I want you to ride in luxury
back to our palace.
Anna



Our palace.

You
What?
Anna
It's sweet.
You
So, what do you say Princess?
Anna

My brother gets here in the afternoon, evening flight, I should be with you by
9pm.

You

Leave it to me.

And one more thing.

Anna
Yeah?
You
I can’t wait to see you again.
Anna
Me either...

I made preparations immediately; I wasn’t going to waste this
opportunity.

God bless her brother. Carl, David, what was it again?

It didn’t matter, [just needed to get everything sorted for Friday!

It came around much quicker than I thought it would, which was
very much welcome in my eyes. I looked at the watch and I had
tracked out her timeline in my head until this point. I stood by the
door.

She should be coming through the gate any second now.

Right on cue I saw the car come down the path to the front of the
house. It stopped and I could see a figure in the back seat through the
tinted windows. I felt myself growing somehow more excited,
something I didn’t think could even be possible at this moment in
time.

My regular driver got out of the car and walked to the back. He
looked at me and tapped the side of his nose with his index finger
before placing a hand on the handle.
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He’s loyal, I know I can trust him to keep it to himself.

The industry had seen me with many women, I had been on the
red carpet with so many at this point I had gained the title of a
woman’s man but somehow I don’t think Anna getting out the car
would be something that I could handle yet in the public eye. I could
barely handle the questions about me being single at this point.

Iwatched as the door swung open.

At least I'm not famous enough to warrant camera men stalking me.

What came out the door was certainly not what I was expecting, a
gigantic tree trunk of a leg came out, it was certainly Anna’s, but it
was much thicker than I was anticipating. Her thighs were thick
already, as were her legs but they were not thick like this. I followed
the thick calve into the much larger thigh and gasped when I saw the
rest of Anna’s body come out of the car.

She’s so much fatter.

I was instantly hard, she had implied that she was eating well,
and told me she had been gaining weight many times during the six
months we had been apart, but all the pictures didn’t seem to add up
to a lot. I was expecting almost the same size woman who had left all
those months ago, maybe a bit pudgier.

Not this.

To say I was surprised would be the biggest understatement
imaginable. I was utterly floored with Anna’s transformation and my
eyes couldn’t leave her body.

She waddled towards me, her massive frame shaking side to side
on those wide hips. I could see the effort it was now taking her just to
move those thick legs and the ripple effect it was having on her body.
Her belly certainly had more of a sag to it as her stomach was slowly
developing into a slight apron. Her boobs had grown too, albeit a
smaller change compared to the biggest of changes, her lower half.

When Anna told me she was a pear shaped girl, she even used it
as her name. The first time I met her, I wasn’t quite sure about how
apt it was but the woman before me was more pear than I had ever
seen anyone before.

From the front I could only gawk and guess at what she had been
sitting on this whole journey. Her face was as beautiful as ever, just a
bit rounder and her arms looked fatter too but so much of her gains
were localised to her massive butt, Ijust knew it.



“Surprise...” Her bubbly voice sounded a bit strained from the
movement of her body.

I suppose gaining that much weight quickly doesn’t give you a lot of time to
acconmodate it.

“I'told you I was gaining...” She teased. “What do you think?”

I'was a mute, and I had just about found my voice but then Anna
turned to the side and suddenly found that the voice I was finding
was very much lost once more.

Following the shape of her profile was mostly normal, her back
was covered well enough from her clothes, but I could see some of the
bulging fat over her bra straps on her back, forming almost rolls there.
That alone would’ve been exciting to me but in contrast her front was
protruding more than it did last time. Her boobs had grown and
seeing them push out from her chubby body was adding to the
excitement along with that belly that stuck out somewhat but also
lower on her frame.

It wasn’t until I got to her waist did I really become stunned. The
wide hips that I had seen front on that gave her the pear shape were
bulging towards me, even side on I could see their width and how
they had morphed her whole physique.

Behind her though was another story entirely.

A shelf would be more than apt of a term for the massive cheeks
that stuck out behind her. The skirt she had on was desperately trying
to keep the giant rear covered and I just knew it was the largest size
available, and it was meant to cover her ankles. In reality it barely
covered her thighs. Inches usually measured human bodies, but it
might’ve been more accurate to measure how much her butt stuck out
in feet at this point.

She was smiling so much from my reaction; it was clear as day
that I was completely overwhelmed with what she looked like. My
throbbing cock didn’t even need to give it away, it was written all
over my face.

Side stepping towards me Anna, pressed her palm to my chest, I
noted how her hip bumped into my legs. I looked down at the much
fatter woman with heavy lustful eyes.

“Ill take your silence as a yes.” Her breathy voice moaned softly.

I'was rigid, below the belt but my whole body had become stiff as
a board. She knew what she had done had got me on the backfoot.
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Not for long.

I didn’t waste another second.

I had already wasted so many.

Ibent down and locked lips with her, my hands either side of her
face. We both moaned, the driver gave me a salute and drove off. I
broke the kiss off and looked longingly into her eyes.

“Well... Seems I've got to get reacquainted with your body...”



