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		Description

Anon has been helping Gilda practise her sparring, but their latest session has Anon struggling to concentrate, so Gilda decides to try a different approach.
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“One, two, three, four! Great work, Gilda!” Anon lowered the training pads, and slipped off one of his gloves, to retrieve his water bottle.
“Think fast!” Gilda shot another punch, at lightning speed. Anon quickly blocked with his padded left hand, hearing Gilda burst into laughter. “Ha! Nice one, dweeb!” Anon sighed and quickly took a swig of water from his bottle, before slipping his other training pad back on his hand.
“Okay okay, before you knock me out, let’s have another round of jabs, but faster this time!” Anon got ready, waiting for Gilda to get into position.
“I won’t hold back!” Gilda warned, raising her right fist. The first jab came quick and sharp, but Anon absorbed the impact. Throughout the first couple of minutes of training, Anon had noticed how tight Gilda’s sports bra was. It definitely didn’t help that her breasts appeared huge, looking ready to split her bra within seconds. Anon went slightly off track, imagining Gilda throwing a punch, and her bra tearing in half. He could vision her huge boobs spilling out, looking all soft and round, and the embarrassed look on Gilda’s face.
It was only after Anon felt the hard thud, that he realised he’d been knocked to the ground. His ears started to ring, and he brought his hand to his forehead.
“Hey, dweeb what was that about? You just stood there and got slugged!” Gilda gazed down at Anon, who looked pretty sheepish right now. “Come on, up on your feet. I couldn’t have hit ya that hard!” Gilda extended her taloned hand to anon, but as he looked up, he could barely see Gilda’s face. Her large bosom was hiding most of her face, not to mention how stretched the material of her bra was. Anon was sure that the next move she made, would cause her sports bra to burst.
“You wanna get up, or take five!?” Gilda tapped her paw impatiently, shaking Anon from his distracted state. Gilda pulled him up, waiting as he dusted himself down.
“Sorry, I uh, spaced out for a sec there.” Anon hoped Gilda would buy his lame excuse.
“Yeah whatever, dweeb! You finished your water by the way, have some of mine before you faint! I still wanna get more practise in!” Gilda turned and bent over to grab her water bottle, and that’s when Anon saw something, that was even more amazing than Gilda’s chest. As she bent over, Gilda’s tight shorts expanded around her humongous rump.
Anon had never seen an ass like this before. Gilda’s twin buns of fat, almost looked perfectly spherical, the sheer volume made her rump stick far out. Anon tried looking past Gilda’s backside, but all he could see was ass meat. Her tight legging shorts became slightly see through, almost revealing Gilda’s perfectly tanned baps. Her ass appeared wider than Anon’s waist, which only fuelled his lewd imagination more. Anon’s eyes traced down Gilda’s plump juicy thighs, partly responsible for her huge derriere. The shorts were way too small, Anon sussed that Gilda’s big bubble butt, was probably suffocating from the squeeze they were putting on her. Was she even wearing underwear?
Before Anon could answer his own question, Gilda got back up handing him her water. Anon was still stationary, slightly worrying about the tent pitching in his pants.
“Earth to dweeb, come on! We’ve still got ten minutes left!” Anon shook his head clear, gratefully accepting Gilda’s surprising generosity. He would have felt relaxed by now, if it weren’t for the huge hard on, constantly pressing against his boxers. “Alright, last exercise. I wanna practise some kicks! Don’t get knocked out this time!” Gilda warned. It took some time, before Anon remembered to put on his pads. Gilda got into a one legged stance, and delivered a sharp kick. Anon blocked on time, but his gaze wandered back to Gilda’s chest. 
Every kick caused her bosom to jiggle, he’d never noticed that until now, and it was getting slightly hypnotic. Anon began to wonder, just how on earth did Gilda perform so well, despite having a chest almost as huge as two bowling balls? She didn’t seem weighed down by her huge breasts at all. Anon was alerted to a kick, coming at a different angle, and as he blocked, another surprise met his eyes. Anon could see two round bumps, clearly visible on Gilda’s bra, an indication that her nipples had gone hard. Anon didn’t know why that’d happened, but it was definitely arousing to stare at.
No matter how much Gilda’s big boobs jiggled, her kicks kept coming fiercely. Anon watched Gilda’s thighs, as they darted towards him, like a deadly cobra. Their roundness looked inviting, and he loved how the shorts accentuated their thickness. Anon bravely snuck a glance at Gilda’s waist, looking below her rugged six-pack, and caught something else amazing.
Right now, Anon was possibly gazing at the fattest, squishiest, softest cameltoe he’d ever seen. Somehow Gilda’s kicks, had caused her shorts to hitch up her thighs, exposing a thick cameltoe that couldn’t be ignored. Anon felt his solid erection twitching in his pants. Next to Gilda’s big tits, huge ass and thick thighs, this puffy cameltoe was going to drive him over the edge. Gilda wasn’t stupid, she could tell that Anon was getting hot and bothered, and she’d already spotted the banana in his pants. Gilda delivered a final kick, flashing a somewhat suggestive grin. 
“Right then, that ends that!” Gilda stood straight, placing her hands, on her narrow curvy waist. Beads of sweat dotted her face, and she could feel the intense heat, radiating around her breasts under her bra. Gilda was starting to feel damp under her shorts also, but the training wasn’t the only reason. Gilda had been training with Anon for a few months now, and despite his nervous nature, she enjoyed his company. Gilda was even willing to call it cute, how she watched him carry himself around her. Not to mention, the times Anon kept encouraging Gilda, especially when she wasn’t feeling in the zone.
Right now though, Gilda had other things on her mind. She started feeling hotter down below, mostly from watching Anon’s bulge, which still hadn’t retired. Gilda boldly approached Anon,quickly placing both her clawed hands on his shoulders, and gripping them tightly.
“Since you’re so distracted, dweeb, how about we get on to some other training huh?” Gilda grinned, making her tail snake its way to Anon’s pants, diving right in under the waist strap. She watched Anon’s eyes go wide, making her smile, as he felt her tail coil around his rigid hard-on. Gilda gave a tight squeeze, and tugged slightly on Anon’s boner. He flinched, followed by a soft moan, as Gilda continued squeezing. “This bra is seriously too tight! It’s like an oven in here!” It was then that Anon, became a spectator, to the most amazing reveal ever. 
As Gilda’s heavy tits lost their support, they dropped like weights, going their separate ways, as they bungeed down her chest. They looked even bigger than before, hanging naturally, in full volume. Anon’s eyes traced all around them, taking in their cushy shape and plumpness. They glistened, with beads of sweat, trickling down each one.
Anon’s mouth hung open in an ‘O’ shape, as he gazed upon Gilda’s pink puffy nipples. They looked rigid enough to poke an eye out, especially with how far they stuck out from her areola.
“Ya’ just gonna keep staring, dweeb!?” Gilda chuckled. Anon was faced with many choices right now, suck, squeeze, bite or lick. In the end, he lurched forward, and dove head first, into Gilda’s right boob. Anon kept his mouth open, allowing the soft boob fat to collect in his mouth. He bit down gently, and his tongue soon found Gilda’s perky nipple. “Whoa there! I didn’t know you had this much fighting spirit in you!” Gilda tugged on Anon’s member again, and started to stroke it slowly with her tail.
Anon could only feel softness and warmth, engulfing his entire face. He tasted more of Gilda’s sweaty tits, breathing in her musk, as he squeezed her other boob excitedly.
“Oh my God, they’re amazing! Gilda what size are these puppies!?” Anon rolled his face around Gilda’s bosom, licking and biting along the way.
“Iunno, H something? Been ages since I last measured. I guess they’ve grown a little.” 
“A little!? They’re huge!” Anon commented, holding both in his hands, and squashing them around his head. “So soft. I just want to cram my dick between them!” Anon stopped and blushed, slapping a hand over his mouth.
“Hah, these babies getting you riled up, dweeb? Okay, let’s see if you can handle this!” Gilda spared no time at all, in yanking Anon’s pants down. She watched him present arms, standing solid at an angle. “Gee, already excited are we?” Gilda grinned, eyeing the precum drooling from Anon’s tip.
“Well it’s about to get more exciting!” Gilda pressed her huge breasts against Anon’s crotch, and his dick became buried immediately. Anon sighed with pleasure, feeling the inviting heat and softness, of Gilda’s large mammaries engulfing his shaft. She grabbed both, and began sliding them against each other, smothering the sensitive head of Anon’s cock. Gilda then squeezed her puppies together, sensing the heat radiating rapidly, from the thick member buried deep between them. “Quite an impressive size, dweeb, but still no match for my big griffon tits!” 
Anon’s hard on throbbed, making Gilda smirk, as she started moving her big breasts up and down. She still couldn’t see Anon’s tip, sandwiched deep in her cleavage. Gilda squeezed her huge boobs again, and heard another desperate moan from Anon, as he rested his hands on her shoulders.
“Feeling defeated already, dweeb? I’m just getting started! Don’t forget I’m training you with my whole body! This is gonna be intense!” Anon moaned again, barely able to comprehend Gilda, whilst she jiggled her boobs up and down.
“Such an amazing pair!” Anon drooled, as Gilda’s warmth engulfed his tip again. He felt her fat tits, sliding his foreskin down, before squeezing around the shaft tightly. Gilda felt Anon’s penis jerk between her plump mounds, so she stroked his cock between them once more, before finally sliding them off. “A-amazing. So soft and heavenly!” Anon sighed, and stumbled on his feet. Gilda grinned again, and stood, gazing down at him.
“Hey, dweeb, don’t think I forgot where your eyes were staring!” Gilda slowly pulled down her shorts, exposing another piece of black fabric underneath. Anon followed the trail, until he stopped between Gilda’s legs. Again he was reminded of the puffy cameltoe, but now it appeared much bigger. “Ugh! Stupid thong got stuck. Honestly these are useless!” Gilda pulled them up on purpose, further hiding the fabric, between her fat soaked pussy lips. Anon just stared in awe, watching as Gilda slowly removed her thong. It twisted down her thick thighs, leaving Gilda’s plump pussy exposed to fresh air.
Anon felt his heart jump excitedly, and as a result he leaked more precum, causing a small blob to race down his throbbing penis.
“Now for your next exercise, dweeb!” Gilda spread her pussy lips in a naughty fashion, drawing anon’s undivided attention, to her bright pink clit. Her tiny looking love hole, secreted even more juices, whilst she beckoned to anon with a wag of her finger. As Anon got closer, Gilda spread her thick, wide thighs, resting her back against a wall. She slid down a little, still keeping her fat, glistening lips spread. “Come on! Stick it in here and show me what you got! And you’d better not be a two pump chump!”
Anon gazed in awe, at Gilda’s drooling, gaping, bright pink hole. He tried to steady his hand, as he grabbed his penis, and came closer to Gilda. Anon moved in between Gilda’s thighs, and as his tip neared her dripping entrance, the heat swarmed over his sensitive head. Anon moved his hips up slightly, thus making the tip come into contact, poking against Gilda’s drenched femness.
Anon bit his lip, as his hips moved upwards. The tip slid in slowly, and Anon watched, as Gilda’s wet pussy swallowed the entire head. Before Anon even had time, to contemplate how hot and wet it was, Gilda moved her hips down, taking all of him inside her.
“Holy shit!” Anon squeezed to hold back, making Gilda chuckle.
“Don’t bail out on me, dweeb!”
“Fuck, it’s so tight! I can barely move!” Anon looked down, seeing Gilda’s puffy lips, spread narrowly around the base of his shaft. The rest of his cock, was nowhere to be seen, buried deep in between her tight walls. Gilda was still leaking juices, which dripped down Anon’s crotch, and his balls.
“Now, are you gonna move? Or do I have to?” Gilda smiled a merciless smile, squeezing Anon’s penis hard. With her athletic, yet well endowed voluptuous figure, she was going to tire him out with her pussy alone. Anon realised that if he wanted this to last, that he should get moving himself, rather than have Gilda finish him, quicker than two of her snap kicks.
If Gilda’s tight pussy, was already making Anon feel good, he couldn’t imagine how moving his hips would feel. Before Gilda had the chance to move, Anon moved his hips back slowly. He could feel every inch, of Gilda’s hot wet flesh, drag along his sensitive head. The intense sucking sensation, from how tightly Anon’s cock was being squeezed, only made his balls ache even more.
“G-gilda, loosen up. Your pussy is too tight!” Anon begged.
“I’m not even squeezing, dweeb! Now get moving!” Anon held on to Gilda’s waist for support, biting his lip again as he pushed in slowly. Gilda heard him gasp, seeing his lips mouth a word, as she felt him spreading her tight warm tunnel. Anon went balls deep, leaving Gilda impressed, and causing more juices to leak, from her incredibly tight snatch. Eventually Anon got into a rhythm, but the sheer tightness and warmth, was becoming increasingly hard to resist. He watched his lubed cock, dipping in and out, causing Gilda’s pussy lips to heave up and down. 
“Not bad, you’ve lasted more than ten seconds.” Gilda smiled. Anon didn’t want to tell the truth, but he felt ready to burst any minute. He almost felt like asking Gilda, if she were actually a virgin, just from how tight she felt. Anon tried to keep it slow, however, this overwhelming sensation was pure bliss. Anon found it harder to hold back, feeling more enticed, from the sight of Gilda’s body. He held her waist tighter, increasing his speed slowly.
“G-Gilda, you feel amazing! It’s so tight! It feels like my dick is gonna get pulled off!” Gilda grinned, lifting Anon’s hands from her waist, and placing them on her huge soft boobs. Now every time Gilda, felt Anon’s penis sliding back and forth, she squeezed down hard on it. The effect was immediate, and from the way Anon gritted his teeth, Gilda could tell he was close. Anon decided if, he was going to enjoy this, that he’d give it his all. Gilda watched as Anon sped up, starting to move faster inside her. She accepted it as a challenge, squeezing down harder on him.
Anon’s moans became more frequent, and the aching in his balls intensified. Gilda’s huge jiggly breasts, moulded around his fingers, as he squeezed them hard. The throbbing from Anon’s cock increased, and it started pulsating faster and faster, until Gilda heard him howl.
“Ahh my God!” Anon moaned louder, panting with excitement, feeling his load shoot up inside Gilda’s pussy. Her femness clamped tight around Anon’s shaft, sensing every throb, until the last drop was squeezed out.
“Gosh, dweeb you’re lucky interspecies can’t get each other pregnant! I don’t even remember giving you permission to cum inside, but whatever.” Anon straightened his head, let go of Gilda’s breasts, and let his penis slide out. There was a soft pop as the head emerged free, followed by a blob of cum, spilling to the floor.
“You look exhausted, Anon!” Gilda grinned. “You’re never gonna last if you pass up quickly like that!”
“Hey, it’s not my fault you were so tight!” Anon snapped.
“Y’know, it could be? I mean surely keeping fit has some effect on it, huh?” Gilda grinned at Anon again, but he started to pout. “Aw come on, dweeb, I know what’ll get you all geared up.” Gilda moved closer to him, so close, that her huge breasts were in his face.
“Let’s take a shower, dweeb.” Gilda grabbed Anon by the wrist, and let him straight to the showers. Anon got all his clothes off, but he watched Gilda closely, as she removed her sports bra completely. Gilda bent over to set it down, and was suddenly alerted to something, pushing hard against her ass.
“Damn! It’s so thick!” Anon smothered his face in Gilda’s ass meat, feeling only the warmth of her cheeks, and the sweat rubbing off on his face.
“You weirdo, are you smelling my butt!?” Gilda looked back, but couldn’t see Anon’s face at all, just the top of his head, stuffed between her light brown buns. Anon could taste the sweat on his tongue, and the scent was powerfully intoxicating.
“You sure worked hard, Gilda.” Anon hummed a moan into Gilda’s soft ass, sticking his tongue out to lick as much as he could.
“Hah, you crazy Dweeb!” Gilda chuckled again, as Anon feasted on her bountiful butt fat, with plenty to go around. His tongue came nearer and nearer, making Gilda’s eyes go wide, from the sensation of something wet, sliding over her butthole. “You’re actually putting your tongue there? You’re nuts!” Gilda’s asshole became wet with saliva, being stretched out slightly, from Anon’s tongue poking into it. Anon felt his member twitch with excitement, being brought back to life by Gilda’s ass buffet. Finally, after another slow lick, Anon resurface and caught his breath.
“Gross dude, I got your drool all over my butt! Good thing I’m washing this off!” Without haste, Gilda turned the shower on, and got the water nice and warm. Anon stood back, admiring Gilda’s body, as rain cascaded upon her. Her head feathers got wet, causing them to droop slightly. Gilda let the warm water run over her huge breasts, playing with them a little, as they got wetter in her hands. It wasn’t too long, until she was completely soaked, and she turned to see what Anon was doing. “You gonna join me, dweeb?”
Anon didn’t need to be asked twice. Gilda soon felt his hands, rubbing all over her upper half, and going straight for her boobs. They felt heavy in Anon’s hands, spilling over his palms, as he tried to lift them up. Gilda didn’t flinch at all, from having her nipples pinched, even when anon tugged on them slightly.
“These are so amazing! I can barely fit one into my hand!” Gilda used her tail, wrapping it around Anon’s behind, and pulled his waist up against her butt. WIthout needing to be told, Anon pushed his waist further up, against Gilda’s soft bubble butt. He continued kneading her breasts, whilst feeling his growing cock, rise up against her ass. An idea came to Anon’s mind, making him smile, as his member slipped in, right between Gilda’s cheeks.
Anon began to hump, and was rewarded with the softness and warmth, of Gilda’s ass sandwiched around his penis. He continued squeezing her soft large breasts, seeing the flesh ooze out of his fingers like putty. With some effort, Anon lifted Gilda’s huge breasts, and let them slump back down her chest. He loved watching every jiggle, but hotdogging Gilda’s ass felt more enjoyable. After spending ages, playing with her big tits, Anon seized Gilda’s ass in his small hands, and squeezed her cheeks together. They smothered Anon’s cock even more, and he felt convinced, that this would be enough to make him cum. Anon had other plans, however.
Anon somehow managed to spread Gilda’s ass a little further, and he gazed upon her tight looking butthole. Gilda was still wet from their previous performance, so Anon lubed up his tip with her juices. Gilda felt Anon’s cock head rubbing her anus slowly. She loosened up a little, and eventually felt Anon’s head push its way inside. The lube made for easier access, and Anon was pleasured by an insanely tight butthole, squeezing around his rigid cock. Anon went balls deep, and wrapped his arms around Gilda’s waist. Gilda’s big tits, shielded Anon’s forearms, from the cascading waters above.
Already Anon was thrusting, feeling nothing but a delightfully tight sensation around his tip. Gilda’s soft, pudgy ass provided more pleasure, as Anon’s waist sank into it. He couldn’t get enough of Gilda’s body. Her huge tits, even huger ass, and hourglass figure had him absolutely hooked. Anon rested his head on Gilda’s toned back, closing his eyes in bliss, as the combination of sensations from Gilda’s ass completely blew his mind.
“Fuck, so tight, so big. My hips are moving on their own!” Anon panted and gasped, as Gilda stuck out her ass for him a little more.
“Something the matter there, dweeb? You’re looking tired already!” Gilda smiled, receiving a rather energetic thrust from Anon, which she felt deep in her butthole. The temperature rose, and Anon felt the heat intensify around his cock. The constant rubbing of flesh, in Gilda’s asshole, was warming her up inside. The pleasure doubled, as a result of Gilda’s ass getting warmer, and she decided to squeeze a little. Anon bit his lip, almost losing control of his legs, as Gilda’s donut squeezed around his shaft.
“Come on Anon, show me what you’ve really got!” Gilda bent over more, using the wall for support, as she stuck out her entire ass for Anon. He gazed upon his challenge, taking in the full volume of Gilda’s plump buttocks, each one thicker than his own waist.
“Fuck.” Anon gasped as he approached Gilda from behind again. Anon felt his hands sink endlessly into Gilda’s tush, making it harder to spread her again. Gilda gave him some assistance, greeting his big cock with her tiny asshole once again. Anon penetrated once more, but he bottomed out too fast, causing a tingly sensation to rush down his cock. “Damn, pretty close already! Better give it my best” Anon’s arms were just about long enough, to reach and grab Gilda’s waist. Her massive wide ass, filled most of the gap, between her waist and his own.
Anon eventually went to town, and as the hot water splashed down on them both, the shower became filled with the echoes of loud meat-slaps.
“Gilda, your ass feels so amazing! I’m so lucky, so lucky I get to do this with you!” Anon pounded harder, egged on by his own lustful desires. Gilda’s ass jiggled like crazy, influenced by the rhythm and power of Anon’s thrusts. He squeezed her waist for support, continuously ramming into her cushy rear, and loving every second of it. Gilda squeezed her red hot asshole tighter, so tight that she felt Anon’s veins rub along her anus. Anon felt his dick being milked hard, causing the pressure in his balls to rise. He lost his grip on Gilda’s waist, settling them on her big baps instead.
Gilda’s ass felt like soft memory foam, adapting to Anons hands, as they sunk into both buns like quicksand.
“This is the best ass I’m going to pound ever!” Anon groaned and clenched his teeth, as a powerful wave of intense pleasure ploughed through his groin. He knew he was close, but he did his best to hold back, and enjoy Gilda’s ass as much as possible. She wrapped her tail around his torso, and turned to look back at him, with a suggestive grin.
“Give up already, you can’t match my stamina!” Anon felt tempted, he just wanted to bury his waist in Gilda’s huge ass, and release it all. His balls ached with another load, desperate to release the ever increasing pressure. To make it harder for him, Gilda began rocking her hips back and forth, in rhythm with Anon’s thrusting. “I told you my body is going to tire you out, dweeb! You think you can tame my ass? You thought wrong!” Suddenly Gilda manouvered her butt, managing to pin Anon against the tile wall.
Gilda backed hard into Anon’s waist, smothering it completely with ass meat. Every thrust she gave, made Anon feel the intense pleasure of having soft fat squishing all around him.
“Fuck, her ass feels too soft, and it’s gripping my dick like a vice!” Gilda laughed heartily, hearing Anon’s moans as she repeatedly backed into him.
“Come on, dweeb! Give in and cum! You’ve been holding it off for too long!” Gilda left a bit of room, and sure enough Anon started thrusting with her again.
“S-so soft and tight. Squeezing me so hard, so hot, I c-caaaaah!” Anon saw his vision go white, followed by his body spasming out of control. Gilda grinned and pressed her ass right up against him, burying Anon’s waist in ass meat, and squeezing his cock tight as it went balls deep. Gilda felt every intense throb from Anon’s pulsating dick, tied in with the warm gooey sensation of cum filling her butthole. She began to squirt from her pussy, causing her anus to repeatedly constrict around Anon’s shaft, as it pumped out more seed.
Anon squeezed Gilda’s juicy big butt, feeling the life drain out of him, whilst he kept his eyes closed. The spasms soon died down, and Anon felt his balls ache again, feeling much lighter than before. All he could do, was let out a huge sigh, as his heavenly orgasm washed over him completely. Anon felt his body slump, as Gilda released him from the wall. He caught hold of her ass, and used her body for support, until his legs kicked back in.
“Oh my God. Gilda, you’re wild! I feel great, but so exhausted!” Gilda chuckled again, and turned off the shower. She turned around, and held Anon as he collapsed into her arms, with his face sinking deep into her cleavage.
“Wow, it’s almost cute how tired you look!” Gilda grinned. Anon rested his head on Gilda’s ample bosom, holding on to her also. Her large warm tits, soft as two pillows, enticed Anon to close his eyes slowly.
“What a workout.” Anon sighed deeply, sinking his head more between Gilda’s breasts, as she held him and smiled.
“Cute little dork.” Gilda muttered, hoping Anon hadn’t heard her, as he drifted off peacefully in her arms.
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