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John was a man who knew what he wanted, and he always got it. His muscular frame and dominant demeanor made him a force to be reckoned with, both in and out of the bedroom. He had a particular fondness for women with large breasts, and he wasn't shy about letting them know it. He was walking through the park, enjoying the sun on his face, when he saw her. 

Lisa was a petite woman with a small frame, but her large breasts were impossible to miss. She was walking her dog, a small, fluffy thing that yipped and yapped at everything it saw. John's eyes were drawn to her chest, and he couldn't help but stare. He was a man who appreciated beauty, and Lisa was a vision. He walked up to her, his eyes never leaving her breasts. 

"Nice tits," he said, his voice low and husky. Lisa looked up at him, her eyes wide with surprise. She didn't protest, but instead, she smiled at him. "Thank you," she said, her voice soft and sweet. 

John reached out and groped her breasts, his large hands cupping them through her shirt. Lisa gasped, but she didn't pull away. She let him touch her, her body responding to his touch. John's dick was hard, and he wanted to fuck her right there in the park. But he knew he couldn't, so he took her hand and led her to his car. 

They drove to a nearby hotel, and John wasted no time in showing Lisa how dominant he could be in the bedroom. He pushed her up against the wall, his body pressing against hers. He kissed her, his tongue exploring her mouth. Lisa moaned, her body melting against his. John's hands were all over her, touching and exploring every inch of her body. He grabbed her breasts, his fingers pinching her nipples through her shirt. Lisa gasped, her body arching against his.
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