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Sail on silver girl

Sail on by

Your time has come to shine

All your dreams are on their way

See how they shine

Oh, if you need a friend

I’m sailing right behind

~ Simon Garfunkel
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CHAPTER 1
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One of the ladies screamed.

I looked away from Aria and Angel to search it out.

Not a serious scream, so not an invasion of Leo and Angel's backyard barbecue by criminals or anything.

There.

Leo was grinning, standing in only a t-shirt, handing his swim shorts to a small group of ladies.

I did a double-take.

Leo was rumored to be large.

From what I saw, he was.

"Miles." Aria's voice brought my attention back to her.

I swallowed and moved to block her from seeing Leo and whatever goofy prank he was pulling. "Hmm?"

"Angel says Leo should give me an opinion."

Angel called over her shoulder, "Leo! Come here."

It's not like he's a doctor... "Well, uh... Maybe..." I made eyes at Angel.

Leo's wife looked at me with a strange expression. "Did you get something in your eye?"

I made a head motion.

"Neckpain?"

I rolled my eyes. "Your husband is..." I jerked my head.

She looked.

Her eyes popped open. Then she laughed. "Oh gawd..."

I heard the crowd behind me getting closer.

One woman, "Get away!"

Another woman giggled.

Yet another said, "I'll take your shorts."

Leo said, "Carla wanted them..."

The first woman squealed, "I was kidding!"

Angel blew out an overloud breath. "Put that away."

Leo joined us. "She wanted to see."

My wife did a double-take and gasped.

One tall woman next to my wife walked away, apparently not wanting any part of this display.

Sophie said, "I'll take the shorts."

Leo grunted. "I bet. But Inez wanted them after Carla."

Inez was a South American gal, pale with a thick accent. "I'll see some more, if you don't mind."

At that, Angel's face hardened. She moved in between her husband and Inez – making sure to land an elbow into the woman to make room.

My wife was trying not to stare.

Leo said to his wife, "You wanted me?"

Angel made comical eyes at him and grabbed his dangling cock. "Why, of course..." But she said it slow with a sidelong glance at Inez.

Aria cleared her throat. "Um... Angel says you were a registered nurse?"

"Was."

"Uh..." her eyes danced up and down, "I, uh... I'm pregnant."

"Oh?"

"One month. But I'm short, you know, and..." She looked at Leo's manhood.

Angel finished for her. "She is afraid of having a Caesarean. Wants a natural birth, but thinks it would tear her up being so short." Her hand moved in fits and starts on him.

Inez sucked in a breath. "Can I hold it?"

Sophie giggled.

Leo considered my wife with a single, serious glance.

She was sitting in her one-piece swimsuit with a towel around her waist.

He said, "Take off the towel."

My wife jerked on the towel and folded it with shaking hands. "Do you normally give advice like this?"

He laughed. "No, but Inez and Carla wanted to see."

Angel said, "Inez has had enough." But her instincts had taken over and she was stroking him. She stopped when she realized what she was doing.

Sophie said, "Wow, you were right; the head is so big..."

Aria said, "I think I'm too small for a baby."

Leo said, "Nonsense. You have wide hips. You'll have no trouble at all."

Inez leaned around Angel so she could see Leo.

Angel placed her hand protectively back on her husband's growing erection and scowled at the woman.

Sophie said, "How big does the head get? As big as you boasted?"

Brooks was Sophie's husband. He stuck his head over her shoulder and looked. He whistled. "Impressive. I mean, not in a homo way. You know."

Leo said, "Thanks."

Angel said to Sophie, "It gets very large."

My wife was fit to be tied. "What are we talking about here? My pregnancy or—"

Carla said, "Everything stretches."

Leo nodded.

Aria said, "That sounds painful."

I said, "Of course it is."

My wife shuddered. "I don't possibly see how I could squeeze out—"
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