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“I would really like to meet to discuss my paper,” Portia wrote Dr. Roberts in her email. “I know we are going to be on break but if you had time before classes began again, I’d really appreciate it.”

She didn’t write why she wanted to discuss the paper. He had given her an A, and the truth was there was no reason to discuss the paper with him. It was all a pretense. She had expected him to not look too deeply into it though. He would want an excuse to see her as much as she wanted to see him. 

She was supposed to have a date with Max that night. She had been teasing him about her strength for a while too. She wanted to be sure that he would not be disappointed when the time came. She had been trying to put on mass and gain strength as much as possible over the past few weeks. 

She had measured herself that morning and she had hit Max’s six-foot-two height. Her biceps were bigger than his already and her quads made his look tiny. She had no doubt that her strength was far beyond his, there was just the opportunity to show it to him. 

Portia put on a tight black dress with boots that gave her an extra five inches. With these on, Max might not have even noticed that she was as tall as he was. They were supposed to meet at a bar and grill for dinner, and then they would see where the evening took them. Portia had a pretty good idea where it would go. 

When she showed up, she knew that everybody in the room was staring at her. She got attention immediately due to her towering height. With the boots on, there was nobody in the bar who was even close to her height except for the one of the bartenders who stood six-foot-four. 

Once people looked at her though, they had more reasons to stare. Her wide, bulky body was obviously packed with muscles, and people could gawk at the most muscular person they’d likely ever seen in person, but they could also be shocked that this same person had such a beautiful face and feminine curves. Her big breasts and sexy ass were hugged delightfully by this dress, and it made the fact that she was a woman obvious despite her enormity. 

She saw that Max was already there and he was staring at her as much as any stranger. She walked over to him, loving the sound of her heels along the floor as she saw Max stand up and fully realize how much she towered over him. 

“You look great,” he said, and she saw him look down at her boots to confirm that they were what was making her so tall. 

“You don’t look so bad yourself,” Portia said. She reached out and wrapped her arms around him. She pulled Max into a full hug, making it tight enough for him to wonder if he could break free of her grasp if he wanted to. 
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