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Tonya’s breathing quickly turned rasp. Her
first instinct was to clamp her legs around Kimmy’s head, but she
restrained herself. Instead, her hands found their way to her own
silicone tits. They grabbed hungrily, running from her breasts up
to the meat of her pecs. Her abs tensed by reflex and she threw her
head back. "Ahhhh, fuck Kimmy. Worship that fucking
clit."

The two of them formed an origami sculpture
of muscle, Kimmy bent backwards under her lover seeming to meld
into her crotch as Tonya stood like a pillar of power above her.
Her hands continued to explore her upper body, grabbing every mound
of muscle they could.

Kimmy played with her clit, circling it,
stroking it, sucking it, engulfing it, kissing it, licking it,
loving it. She loved its length now, she couldn't get enough of
it.

"Aah ... Tonya, it's like so big
... I like love it ... I wanna like get fucked with it ... Like so
much
..."

Kimmy passed her hands around Tonya’s legs,
put them on her ass and squeezed as hard as she could as she forced
herself even closer. Her tongue was surprisingly strong and as
nimble as ever. She trust it into Tonya’s pussy, the little beads
of steel touching all the best parts, before returning to her
wonderful clit ...

"Brain melting ... must post
..."

"Fuckfuckfuckfuckfuck!"

"We need a fucking drone in
there. I need all the angles!"

"Oh yes!"

"What the everloving
fuck?"

I let out an involuntarily gasp as you
continue to toy with me. My thighs begin to clench against your
head, and my hand finds its one of my nipples, pointing angrily
outward, and proceeds to pull and tweak it. Drops of my juices
trickle into your mouth as I resist the urge to simply throw you
into the bed.

"Mmmm yes, yes Kimmy. You always
do so good down there. It's..." I pause and shudder as your tongue
reaches deeper than I thought it could. "Oh fuck, it's just too
much. Get on the bed. I'm gonna fuck your brains
out."

"Sure she's got brains to
fuck out?"

"I have the weirdest
boner"

"She really knows how to use
that tongue"

"If I was wearing panties
right now they'd be drenched!!!"

"No mercy,
Tonya!"

Maybe a little too late, I do as
you tell me, lying with my head to the camera so people can watch everything,
get my panties off and spread my legs. I give you a crazed, lustful
look. My make-up got a little runny from all the juices, but I
still look gorgeous.

"Please ..."

"Is this really going to
happen?"

"Fuck the terms of service! I wanna see
everything!"

"Do you do private shows
too?"

"Fuck!"

"Oh God!"

"Tonya, you
monster!"

"Why don't I have a girl
like that? Either?"

Tonya could practically feel the hormones
surging in her at this point. She began by climbing into the bed
opposite Kimmy. She slid one leg under her and brought the other
over the top. Their pussy lips met in the middle and she
immediately began to grind against her. Tonya’s swollen clit rubbed
against Kimmy’s as did the many folds of sensitive flesh between
their lips. She breathed heavily as she pushed forcefully into
Kimmy, immediately establishing herself "on top," as it
were.

"Go on, Kimmy. Let me hear how
much you like that. My monster clit sliding into you. It's fucking
huge, isn't
it?"

"Hell yeah, best
position"

"Brain broken. May have had
too much"

"Girlcock power!"

"I want to suck your huge
clit"

"Make her your
bitch"

Kimmy leaned back, her head resting against
her thick neck muscles and held to Tonya with her strong legs to
get as close as she could. Her eyes rolled and she grunted and
moaned lustfully.

"Ooh ... Like ... it's so big
now ... It's like I can feel it like on my clit and it's like ...
All against my pussy ... Oh, oh ... Oh yes ... Fuck ... Tonya ...
you're like
... a beast ... I ... Fuck ... Oh ... Put it like right in ...
Deep! Deeper! Please!"

Tonya tried to get closer and closer. This
was amazing ... It was like a dream come true ... If only it were
even bigger ... Tonya could see that her own clit was hardening. It
was way smaller than Tonya’s, but it was getting there
...

"Holy moly ..."

"Is this futa
already?"

"If I'm gay watching two
girls fucking and one has a major clitcock, then I wanna be
gay!"

"So good!"

"Best show ever!"

"Sheet ..."

Not wanting to
disappoint, Tonya shifted and climbed on top of her, pausing on the way
to smash Kimmy’s silicone tits together and suck greedily on them.
She returned to grinding against her pumped, pristinely shaved
pussy, her clit feeling like a true cock as it teased between
Kimmy’s lips. Enticed by the possibility, she grabbed hold of it
and slid it into her lover, the tip and ring pushing against the
entrance.

"Fuuuuuck. This is almost enough
to make me cum right here." The big woman panted and grunted like a rutting
animal as she attempted to push further in.

"Fucking whoa"

"We sure this is
real?"

"Fuck fuck fuck!"

"Wish she was pinning me to
the bed right now!"

"Aaaaaah ..."

Kimmy just wrapped her legs around Tonya’s
thick waist and let her mistress fuck her at full intensity. Her
tongue was lolling out, she was completely entranced by this. Every
time the big woman sank her clit into her lover, the girl tried to
catch it with the muscles of her cunt, squeezing her juicy lips
against it and only releasing her reluctantly.

"Mmmmm. Ahh!"
Her clit is so
sensitive, the feeling of Kimmy desperately clinging to it was
driving her crazy. Desperate for more, she tried to push herself
deeper and deeper in, a wet slapping sound echoing through the room
as their lips and hips crash together. Tonya could only focus on
rubbing her clit against something, getting deeper into Kimmy’s
pussy, feeling more of the ecstatic feeling it gave.

"Fuck yes. Squeeze it tighter.
Take it in that tight little pussy. Take all of my fucking clit-cock!" She
spoke forcefully, growling through gritted teeth as she attempted
to make this moment last as long as possible.

Kimmy got in the flow and reciprocated,
matching Tonya’s rhythm. This was it. She fucking loved
this ... As Tonya pounded her, she gritted her teeth, egging
Tonya on with her now slightly deeper voice.

"Yes! Like yes! Fuck me!
Fuck me please! Fuck me! Fuck ..."

Kimmy grabbed Tonya’s back, pulled her
close, their massive tits mashing into each other. She scratched
the huge woman’s lats, tried to reach the center of her back, but
it was pointless because it was so wide.

The bimbo bit her trap, tightened her
legs, lifted herself up Tonya’s enormous body and let her pound her
like a machine.

"Harder! Harder! Fuck me!
Please!"

Kimmy whimpered.

"Please ..."

"Dafuck am I just
watching?"

"Is that even
legal?"

"Damn."

"Somebody get those two a
contract. I don't know what contract, but ..."

"Fuuuuck!"

"Holy shit. That's
..."

"Awesome!"

"I wanna be
there!"

Words weren't coming to Tonya anymore.
Kimmy’s needy begging, her aggressive desperation, the overwhelming
sensation that she was feeling practically addicted to. All she
could do was grab her bimbo by her hair with one hand, dug her
nails into the bedframe with the other, and leaned her whole weight
into Kimmy. Threatening to crush her, she used her powerful,
rippling glutes to force herself into the girl faster and faster.
Having reached the limits of how deep Tonya could get, she was now
rubbing herself against her cunt walls as fast as she could, nearly
seizing at how good it felt inside her. The only sounds Tonya could
make were groans and roars of pleasure, interspersed with quick
periods of silence or gurgling from the back of her throat when the
sensation proved too much.

Kimmy just rode it out. She submitted
completely to Tonya’s power and let her do her thing. Her rhythm
was Kimmy’s rhythm, her power was mine. She didn't resist, she just
complied totally.

"I'm like ... yours ...
Tonya ..."

"What?"

"This is some next level
craziness."

"You've just crossed into
the twilight zone ..."

"Incredible!"

"SO SEXY!"

"I want her!"

"Me too, dude!"

"Holy crap!"

It wasn't long before Tonya couldn't take it
anymore. She wrapped her arms around Kimmy, slammed her full weight
against her, and let out a bassy scream as she reached orgasm. Cum
practically sprayed from her pussy, soaking Kimmy and a good
portion of the bedsheets. Dripping with ecstasy, she rapidly humped
her as her eyes rolled back in her head from pleasure. The bedframe
creaked and splintered slightly as Tonya drove herself into her
lover. She slowly came down from her high before any real damage
was done. Panting and red-faced, the massive woman looked Kimmy
into the eyes and kissed her passionately.

Kimmy answered the kiss as if her life
depended on it. She clung to Tonya, wishing to be a part of her.
She wanted her so much ...

"Tonya ... You're like ...
the best ..."

Kimmy’s body was glistening under Tonya’s,
her muscles were swollen and hard and her skin is
glowing.

"..."

"Damn ..."

"I ..."

"..."

"Well."

"I didn't expect this."

"No. Me neither."

"But I liked it."

"Yeah."

"Noice."

As Tonya pulled herself apart from Kimmy, she
quickly remembered where they were. "Yeah, we got a little sappy
there at the end", she said, turning towards the camera. "But
believe it or not, this is just what us two are like in bed. Just
another roll in the hay."

Tonya tumbled off of Kimmy and laid beside
Kimmy on the bed, her broad arms wrapped around her bimbo. She
planted another kiss on her cheek.

"No joke?"

"Aww"

"Annnnd I'm out"

"Yall looking for a
third?"

Kimmy grinned and kissed her again. Then
she just cuddled with her, as much as their huge bodies
allowed.

They said goodbye and she threw big cute
kisses at the camera, then eventually, they logged off.

"Like, wow. Is it like
always like that?"

Tonya leaned back in the bed, hands behind
her head, looking relaxed. "Honestly, that was a lot more than
normal. Told you having us both on camera would blow peoples'
minds."

"They were like really into
it. It was like so cool! And they like put in like sooo many
comments! I was like amazed!"

"Also, I like never thought I'd
like have sex on like, the internet? I mean, like, on purpose? And
you were like
so amazing and stuff ... I like love, love, love your big clit.
It's like so big and I like love when it like fills me like up? Do
you like think mine is like also going to like get so big? Would
you like like that?"

Tonya got a message on her phone. It was
from Neecol.

"Damn. You two are
incredible."

"Fuck yeah we
are", she
texted back. "Glad to hear the show satisfied."

Tonya leaned over and kissed Kimmy on the
cheek. "That depends on how much we keep juicing. Basically, the
bigger we get, the bigger our clits get too. And I'm cool with us
both getting bigger down there. Especially after this? Ugh, that
was the best sex I've ever had."

"Like, really? Cos
I like totally loved
it too!"

Kimmy played around with her clit for a
bit.

"I kinda get why the boys
like always play around with their like cocks, you know? But this
one, it's like, I guess, way better or something?"

"Clits are supposed to be way
more sensitive than cocks anyway. Guess ours getting bigger
doesn't do anything to dull the feeling. Mine's sure just as
sensitive as ever."

Watching Kimmy toy with herself like that was
hypnotizing.

"I like, you know ... started
like ... pumping mine? I like got myself like a little pumpy thing, like
with Bill, cos he like had one too ... It's like, you know,
fun?"

"Ooh. I gotta get one of my
own. I've heard that they're supposed to make you swell up a bit,
is that right?"

"Like totally! It like stretches
and fills up
the like tubey thing, and then, it gets like kinda, you know,
prickly? I'm like totally going to get you one and then we can
like, you know, do it together? I like also got like a cream that
like makes it like more like better, you know?"

"Ah hell yeah! That's gonna be a load of
fun." Tonya leaned in and kissed her again. "Gonna get those pussy
gains on top of everything else."

"Like totally!"

"Speaking of which, I've been
thinking of going a little bit bigger with the implants. Do you
think that's a little much, or would they look okay?"

"I dunno. Like ... I guess
they'll be like awesome? Cos bigger is like better, no?"

"Would you like like them to
be like round and like fake like mine or like more like
naturals?"

"Yeah, that's what I was
thinking. But
you know I always ask you about the cosmetic stuff. And ... I
didn't really think about that. I'd like to keep the natural look,
but do you think we can do that while I stay ripped like this?
Especially if I go real big with them?"

"I guess we like gotta
like ask the doctor?
I can like get you like a date like, I dunno, tomorrow?"

"Oh, that fast? Never
underestimate Kimmy, I guess." Tonya rewarded her with another kiss.






A while later, Kimmy
dragged Tonya along
to meet Harper, one of her friends, for brunch. The bimbo was
completely unable to explain who that was and what she did, but
from the pictures she showed Tonya, she was another one of those
botoxed, unageing plastic girls. She maybe looked a little more
intelligent on them.

The place was in an open courtyard, close
to the sea, which meant that there was a constant flow of cool air
and combined with the trees, it was quite comfortable. After
training, Kimmy put on her regular glam, nothing too bombastic, and
they headed there.

"I like haven't seen her in
like ... forever? She was like in another country, like Asia or
Uropa or Friends or like something? And now she's like back so I
like gotta see her!"

"Is it like,
okay?"

Tonya did her part to dress up for this.
She opted for a skirt for the first time in ages, partially because
it was hard to find pants that fit her legs without being obscenely
tight. It was a simple tan color to go with her stylish open-back
black blouse. She had her hair up in a ponytail and she did her
face up enough to be presentable.

"Of course, babe. We're all
just here to have some fun, right? I can't wait to meet this friend
of yours!"

"Yeah, she's like ... I know
her like for like forever!"

Kimmy looked around, trying to spot her
friend. After a bit of scanning, she finally saw her and walked
briskly towards the table. With her legs and the heels she was
wearing, running could be a little hard. The woman sitting at the
table was tall, with long black hair. She had a light tan, full
lips that didn't look as if they'd been stuffed full of fillers and
a cute flowery dress. She was slim, with nice, round breasts,
probably B-cups. In short, she could be a model. As she saw Kimmy
come closer, her eyes grew wide.

She was wondering what was happening,
then she mouthed:

"Kimmy?"

"Hi, Harper! I like totally
missed you!"

She got up slowly, still trying to figure
out what she was seeing.

"Er ..." Then she
saw Tonya.
She looked at the massive musclewoman, then at Kimmy, then back at
Tonya. Her eyes showed complete and terrible confusion. "What like
... happened to you?"

Kimmy took a deep breath and launched into
a full Kimmy explanation. Even for Tonya who was around the whole
time, it was hard to understand what the bimbo was trying to say.
The longer she talked, the more confused Harper looked.

Then, once Kimmy was finished, she nodded
slowly and said:

"Like, okay?" She
turned to the
bodybuilder: "So you're like Tonya?"

Tonya smiled a little sheepishly and waved
to her. "Yeah, hi. Nice to meet you. If I can translate a bit, uh
... I met Kimmy at the gym a while back. Told me she wanted to put
on a little muscle. Suffice it to say, she got hooked, and ... here
we are today!" She shrugged and grinned, as if that explained
everything.

"Anyway, it's good to meet you.
Kimmy hasn't stopped talking about you since you two decided to
meet up. I was super excited to meet such a good friend
of hers."

"It's like, a pleasure, like
totally. Just like, you're both so big ... I mean, I've like known
a lot of people that are like fit, but this? I'm like gonna be
honest: It's like a bit too much for me. But since you like feel
good, that's like great!"

She waved at the chairs:

"Should we like, sit
down?"

Kimmy waited for Tonya to do so.

"Yes, yes, of course."
The big woman sat
herself down into a chair, as gently as she could. It creaked a bit
regardless.

"So, tell me about you, Harper.
Kimmy told me
a bit one the way here, but ... I don't think I understood all of
it."

She smiled, clearly knowing the
problem:

"Like, it's really easy, really.
Kimmy and I met when she was like just starting to, you know, grow
up? I like showed her the ropes, got her her first appointments at the salon,
made her meet the cool people, got her a good makeover. Kimmy's got
a great taste in mentors, I can see that in you!" She grins at her
complimenting herself.

Kimmy added:

"Like, totally! She like taught
me like so many things and stuff!"

Then Harper continued:

"And she like found her way,
you know? Like, it made her happy? Cos she was really mopey at
first."

The bimbo nodded vigorously. She
smiled:

"But like maybe a year ago, I
got a job offer in like the UAE, to manage a personal service agency, and I
took it up. I was like, so busy? And now I'm back, I wanted to like
reconnect."

Kimmy gave Tonya a confident look. This was
her awesome friend that managed an agency, whatever that thing
might do.

"And what do you
do?"

"Well, I'm just getting a start
as a personal trainer. Shocking, I know, right? But believe it or
not, Kimmy's passing along your knowledge. She's taught me a thing
or two and kinda helped me out of my own shell. She's introduced me
to a lot of cool people, helped me beautify myself, and now I'm ... making
myself too. It's cool to see where it all came from, if that makes
sense."

Harper smiled wonderfully and
nodded:

"Like ... Thank
you."

Kimmy nodded too and asked:

"So, like, how was
it?"

Harper smiled perfectly and started telling
how she worked there, organizing parties and setting up people with
interesting clients. Then she added:

"If like either of you is
interested, I can like add you to my lists. I'm so sure I can find
like a bunch of guys, or girls that would pretty much adore your
company."

"Oh, wow. It's that kind of
agency, huh? Um. Wow. I'll be honest, I show my goods online on the
regular, but I hadn't considered doing anything like that
before."

"It's like ... very upper class.
The people are weirder, or maybe more honest, but the money is much,
much better. So if you're into this, it's a good thing. I wasn't
sure about Kimmy, so I never went much further, but ... well, here
she is."

"Here's like my card. If you're
interested, don't like hesitate!"

"Thank you, I'll
... definitely think
about it." Ugh, why was this so hard? It wasn’t like it would be
any different from what Tonya normally did …

The discussion then
returned to
other stuff. Kimmy told her about what happened, she was amused by
the funny bits and downright surprised about the concert. That was
unexpected. Also that her bimbo girlfriend listened to hard and
heavy music during workouts now and how it made her feel
strong.

Harper listened to it all eagerly, asking
questions about the details. Tonya noticed that she was also
exploring the whole muscle lover angle. She really wanted to know
about the number of people into them.

She also told funny anecdotes about some
clients. Some of them were pretty crazy and everything was very,
very raunchy.

"So the guy like made some wine
in the bathtub and everybody got like drunk on that like ...
gruesome stuff. And like one of them was so like busted, he like
couldn't get up. And the like cops arrived and they like wanted to arrest
everybody and we like had to prop the drunk guy like against the
door and had to like escape like out of the window, but we like
were in the like twentieth floor and there was just that balcony
and one of those guys like took a bench and just propped it on the
wall of the balcony and we like had to balance to the other side
and it was like so deep! I was like about to faint!"

Kimmy listened eagerly, obviously not
getting why anybody would make wine in a bathtub. Still, it sounded
very exciting.

"The cops bust in, but
there's like only that guy and we climb in through the other
apartment and go back down next to them and look all very sober and
properly dressed. And they like let us go! We were so
lucky!"

"Of course, the guy
got like
caned for the stunt, but yeah. Anyway, I'm like happy I'm
back!"

Kimmy nodded.

Tonya took in her stories about her clients
and laughed along with the two of them. Maybe it was not the exact
same, but she could definitely sympathize. Her limited interactions
with her clients have led to some funny things over the years.
Tonya added a few of her own regarding weird requests, people
especially desperate for attention, and her personal favorite
memories, without going deep into the details. Harper obviously
seemed comfortable with sex, but Tonya didn't want to subject her
to her part of the scene too deeply and make her
uncomfortable.

Harper asked:

"So, how about like, the
others? Any news?"

The girl explained, but Tonya didn't much know
most of the others and didn't care either.

Tonya busied herself with her cocktail as
they talked about "the others." She didn't want to interrupt them
catching up, even if she didn't know any of the people that they
were talking about.

Eventually, the thing
started to dissolve.
However, Harper still stared at their bodies.

"Damn."

When Harper
turned her
attention back to them, Tonya leaned forward and put her elbows on
the table, resting her chin on her hands. "Still think it's a
little too much for you?"

She swallowed:

"Maybe ... I just ... It's
like ... I never thought that was like even possible
..."

She smiled awkwardly.

"I mean ... you both act as
if it was like nothing, you know?"

"Heh. Don't sweat it. That's
kind of the normal reaction to seeing us. And I guess you kind of forget how big
you are when ... you know, it's your own body. But I'll tell you
what I'll tell everyone. I haven't found anything that feels better
than getting stronger. And clearly Kimmy got bit by the same
bug."

Kimmy nodded and smiled:

"Like totally!"

Harper nodded.

"Very well. We have to see
each other again. And think about my offer. I'm sure I'll find a
lot of interesting people."

"Hey, Harper. Quick question.
It's cool if you can't really answer, but how much do one of
your agents make on
a job?

She gave Tonya a number. It was a lot.
Like four figures.

"Easily. Repeat customers
pay more."

Then she thought and added:

"That's like for the
hour."

Tonya’s jaw dropped. That was more than Kimmy
and her made in a whole night on cam. And it made the physical
training business seem silly.

"I... I see. No kidding."
Maybe it wouldn't be so bad. In the short term at least.

"Anyway, I've got your card. And
thanks again for being so ... complimentary."

"It's like nothing. Always a
pleasure. And
Kimmy, you are like so amazing. I love everything about
you!"

They traded kisses, then she turned to
Tonya:

"Kisses too?"

"Of course." Tonya hugged her and kissed her
exactly as Kimmy did.

Outside the restaurant,
they separated and
Kimmy took Tonya’s hand.

"Did you like like
her?"

"Oh yeah. She seems cool.
How long have you known her again? And did you know she was
involved in that kind of business?"

"I've like known her since I was
like, I dunno, 16? Something like that. What like kinda
business? The
agency?"

"Yeah, you... you did get
what we were talking about in there, right? Like,
hookers?"

"Hookers? Like what?"
She thought for a
moment, then looked at her lover: "Oh, you mean like hos?
Seriously? That's like what she does? Okay ... Isn't that like,
weird?"

Then the bimbo thought about it and
added:

"Like, okay. Yeah. I guess
that's like that. Yeah."

She seemed a little confused
again.

"Yeah, hos... but like high
class hos, you know? And I don't know about weird. It just caught
me off guard
a little bit. Wasn't what I expected out of her."

"Like, I never thought she
would like do that and stuff? It's like ... I kinda didn't like,
you know, think about it like at all."

Kimmy tried to think for a while. Then she
asked:

"Is that like,
bad?"

"No, not at all. Well, I
don't think so at least. God knows there's people out there that
think it is. But it's not that different from going online and
showing off on cams, right?"

"Uh-huh. Cool, then."
Kimmy didn't seem to
worry much, but maybe there was still some mental rumbling going
on. Kimmy looked into the sky and asked: "So, like what do we like
do now?"

"I dunno." Tonya was kind of lost in
thought as well. That offer was too tempting, but there was still
something holding her back.

"Oh. You probably meant right now, huh?
Umm... gym's done for the day. You want to go find something fun to
do?"

"Totally!"

Kimmy clapped her hands eagerly, then
waited for Tonya to take charge.






They reached Tonya’s place a
while later. As they walked inside, Kimmy carried a big duffel bag with
her. She brought the "equipment" along and now that they were
finally in a private place, she felt way more relaxed.

Kimmy set it down carefully and
asked:

"So, like, did you like ever
try this?"

"Once, ages ago. For a
video. It felt nice,
but I wasn't nearly as big back then and, honestly, the idea of a
big clit kinda freaked me out. But now I just can't get the thought
out of my head."

Tonya picked up and looked at the pump.
About what she remembered it being. "So, how much have you used
these?"

It was a set of various plexiglass tubes with
covers and valves. They came in maybe a dozen sizes and there was
an electric pump in there too. The setup looked complicated, with a
bunch of tubes and everything.

"Like, I used
that one on
like my thingie for like three weeks. And I like used this one on
my like nipples. And like this one on like my pussy
lips."

Kimmy smiled:

"It's like ... nice? I like
also got you a set."

Tonya looked down at the full collection,
having expected the one tube to be all there was. "Wow. This is a
lot. When I used mine, it was just like ... one tube with a hand
pump. But it is nice. Very nice."

Kimmy looked over the motorized pump and
the various tubes. "I don't think I'm gonna end up pumping my lips
the same way you do, but doing my nipples sure sounds
nice."

"Like totally. You like
gotta use that cream, though. It's like really good for the skin
and it makes you really horny too ..."

"Really? Huh."
Tonya looked over
the tube of cream as she stood up to get herself ready.

"It's like ... a thing I got
from like, Bill?"

Kimmy blushed.

"When I started pumping my
thingie, I like thought of him and called him and he like totally
loved the idea and stuff and he like gave me that stuff and it's ...
nice."

"Heh. Well, if it has your seal of
approval, no reason I shouldn't try it myself." Tonya shimmied out
of her skirt and pulled her blouse over her head with some effort.
"Can you grab the tubes for my clit and nips while I get set
up?"

"Like sure!"

Kimmy connected the pieces with practice
and waited until Tonya was ready. Once the big woman was done,
Kimmy squeezed a generous blob of cream into her hand and massaged
it into Tonya’s nipples first.

"I'm like a little horny about like you
getting bigger tits. Like ... Do you know like how big you want
them? Should I like get mine done bigger too?"

Tonya shuddered a bit as Kimmy rubbed the
cream into her nipples. It was cool enough to be a little
exhilarating. On top of the fact that, the bimbo was playing with
her nipples, of course.

"Hell yeah, go for it! As
long as it's not, like, stopping you from living a normal life, I
say go as big as you can! How much are you thinking about
doing?"

"Like ... I dunno. I like thought maybe like,
1,000 more? Like to the limit?"

"And like you?"

Kimmy gave the other woman’s nipples a
little pull and she almost came. That stuff was incredibly potent
...

Tonya gave a notable groan as Kimmy tugged
on her. Holy fuck, that was good stuff!

"Uh ... wow, um ..." Tonya stopped for a
moment to come back down to earth. "I was thinking another 500 to
1000? Enough to get up into the "freaky big" range without
upstaging you."

"Nice ... I like love just how
like big we've like both got ... It's like ... nobody is like this awesome
..."

Kimmy picked up the first tube, put it over
Tonya’s nipple and switched on the pump on its lowest setting. The
big woman felt a gentle tug on it. It was intense enough, without
being overwhelming.

Then she went for the other
one.

Once both nipples
were ready, the
bimbo smiled:

"Should I like do your
thingie like too?"

"Yeah. Biggest and best,
always." Tonya proudly flexed her chest as Kimmy got the tubes
ready. Once the bodybuilder got them both attached, she immediately
felt her starting to go red. She could see why Kimmy was such a
fan.

"Yes please,"
Tonya said, widening
her stance a bit to make sure Kimmy had access to it. The
musclewoman stared at her nipples inside the little vacuum tubes,
watching fascinated as they seemed to be pulled by invisible
fingers.

Kimmy took an even bigger glob of cream and
started to massage the other woman’s clitoris. Now, that was quite
the experience. Of course, she was super-careful and attentive, but
the constant touch ... It was hard to bear.

She worked and worked, and to no one's
surprise, it started to stir.

Once the cream
had been
absorbed, Tonya’s clit was very red and it already seemed bigger.
She got one of the bigger tubes and placed it around the
musclewoman’s appendage gently. Then she switched that on
too.

Kimmy could hear Tonya’s breathing grow
heavier as the bimbo toyed with her clit. Her touch was as light as
rubbing lotion in can be, but with how sensitive she was quickly
growing, it just felt like teasing to her.

As Kimmy turned on the third tube, Tonya made
a noise that sounds like she’d been punched in the gut. She leaned
forward a bit, hands still on her hips, but her mouth open and her
eyes wide. Her clit pulsed within the tube, repeatedly swelling
before shrinking back slightly. It was like it was straining to
grow bigger of its own free will. The sight would be a turn on to
Tonya all on its own, to say nothing of what she was feeling right
now.

Tonya drew herself back up and wiped some
drool from her face before carefully lowering herself onto the
couch. "Oh my fucking God, Kimmy."

"You like like
it?"

Kimmy looked really happy and watched as
Tonya’s clit and her nipples stretched and relaxed in the
tubes.

"I love it. A lot."
The big woman panted
and looked down at herself. Her nipples already looked a bit
bigger, popping up like pencil erasers from her tits. Her clit was
on fire as the machine mercilessly sucked on it and forced it
bigger.

She breathed in hitched, raspy breaths
and gripped the couch's armrest. The experience was nearly as good
as sex with Kimmy. And her clit fully agreed, it seemed. It swelled
bigger, angrily pointing forward as the machine went to town on
it.

Meanwhile, Kimmy got ready too, stripping
quickly out of her clothes and soaking herself in cream. Then she
got the tubes ready and laid on the couch next to Tonya.

She kissed her teacher with her thick
lips and moaned as the machine went to work.

"I like ... love it
when it does that
..."

Kimmy groaned.

Then she asked:

"Want me to like turn it up
a bit?"

Tonya returned the kiss passionately and
placed a hand on Kimmy’s massive thigh.

"Mmm, yes. Do it." There
was a tinge of need
in her voice. She was already in love with this, and she couldn't
concentrate on anything else.

Kimmy reached for the remote and switched
to the second level.

"Oooh ... I like love it
when it does that ... I mean, like look at my thingie!"

In Kimmy’s tubes, her nipples were pulsating,
each one bigger almost as big as a thumb's forefinger. Her clit
itself was also growing, swelling longer and thicker. It was easily
the same size as her nipples, no, larger ...

Kimmy heard Tonya inhale sharply as she
increased the intensity of the pumps. The musclewoman could feel
herself getting wetter. Her clit had grown thick enough that she
was now feeling pressure from the seal around the base of the tube,
and it looked to have grown an inch longer. Maybe a little more.
Her nipples, at their max, stuck out about an inch each, almost
painfully hard and swollen.

"This is fucking great,"
she said between
panted breaths. "Come on you tiny little things, get
bigger."

Kimmy was breathing slowly, just enjoying
the show.

Occasionally,
she looked over to
Tonya and smiled blissfully. This was a thing for them
...

"Want like a little more and
stuff? I like manage to get up to like four, but that's like really
intense ..."

Tonya looked over at you, in awe of how she
was taking this so well. At this rate, this thing was going to suck
her stupid before making it to level 4. But she couldn't resist. It
felt so good. And the things it was doing to her were too
good.

"Do it. Please. Give
me more." The big
woman grunted a bit as the pleasure briefly overtook her, but she
collected herself. "Make me bigger, babe."

"Like ...
totally."

Kimmy hit the button and this
was a whole
different level now. The machine did its thing, but it felt way
more intense. Tonya could see thick beads of sweat form on the
bimbo’s brow as her nipples got even longer and thicker. Her clit
was getting closer to her mistress’ normal size, and she was
letting her mouth hang open, just taking in the
treatment.

It made Tonya wonder what level four might
be ...

"Aaaaah ... Like ... yeah
..."

Tonya breathed in sharply through her
teeth. Oh my fucking God. This was as good as when Kimmy played
with her clit. She’d never been sucked this hard, ever. Her clit
was bulging ever larger. It truly looked like a little cock
attached to her pussy now. It was big, red, and and hard as hell.
Despite the fact that it was nowhere near big or hard enough, the
sensation made it feel like it was straining to break out of the
pump.

As her juices dripped out of her, staining
the couch, she bit her hand to keep some kind of composure. "More!
More!", she shouted forcefully, muffled by the hand between her
teeth.

Her wish was Kimmy’s command.

She grunted and hit the button once
more.

"Aaaah ... I ... Like ...
Ooooh!"

Now it looked
as if her clit was
almost filling out her tube. Kimmy’s was smaller than hers, but the
effect was still impressive, simply because of the contrast. The
girl was obviously on the verge of cumming, her eyes were closed,
her jaws were clenched shut as she rode out the power of that
machine ...

"Oh my ... Goddddd
..."

Tonya bit down harder. This was nearly too
much. The skin on her clit could very clearly be seen pressing
against the sides of the tube. It had grown long enough that it was
almost touching the tip. Her nipples ached with need as they
doubled in size. She held back with everything she could, so
overwhelmed that she even had tears on her cheeks.

"Don't stop! Give me more! I
want to fill this fucking thing!"

Kimmy grabbed Tonya’s hand. She was going
to come with her, but she needed her strength. The bimbo took a
deep breath and hit the button once more.






Level 5.






Kimmy had never been so far and it was ...
incredible. Somehow, that cream made it bearable, but still, the
sheer power was terrifying.

"Aaaaaaaah ... Oh no ... Oh
no ... Oh noooo!"

That was it. This thing broke her. The
musclewoman’s vision went blurry and her thighs twitched furiously.
She gripped Kimmy’s hand tight as she felt any control she had slip
away. She spluttered out a series of groans, grunts and half formed
words as her pussy squirted across the room, soaking her carpet.
She spasmed and threw her head back, arm intertwined with the other
woman’s, head back resting against the back of the
couch.

Kimmy didn't even notice that at first, but
she somehow managed to turn the machine back off, even though she
herself was lying strewn across the couch, sweaty and
soaked.

After an eternity,
the bimbo
mumbled:

"That was like ... like ...
like ... you know ...wow."

When she noticed that Tonya was quiet, she
almost panicked.

"Tonya, are
you like,
alright? Do you like need help?"

"Fuck", the big woman finally muttered. She
was as lost for words as her lover.

"I'm good." She was still getting her breath
back, but she righted herself easily enough. "Holy fuck, how do you
handle that so well?"

"Like ... I dunno? I kinda
like practiced?"

Then Kimmy climbed on top of her and
touched her stretched nipples. She toyed with them for a moment,
then sucked on them, giving that sensation another
burst.

Kimmy grinned:

"They're like really big
now. I like
that ..."

Kimmy moved her muscle-packed arm behind
her back and tried to reach for her teacher’s clit. Just how long
did it get?

Tonya gasped and reflexively grasped the
back of the girl’s head as she wrapped her lips around the massive
woman’s nipple. She briefly pulled Kimmy into her, forcefully
holding her face to her round breast. The feeling of the bimbo
sucking on her somehow just made her hungry for more, despite the
fact that she just overloaded herself with pleasure.

At Kimmy’s prompting, the musclewoman looked
down and took in her clit for the first time. Holy fuck. This thing
was definitely cock-sized now. It was as big as the average man’s,
possibly a little bigger. Maybe 6 inches? And proportionately
thick. She never imagined it would actually get this big. But now
that she saw it, she was absolutely in love with it.
"Wow..."

"Like ... yeah. It's like
... big ..."

Kimmy licked her lips.

"I like kinda wanna like
maybe suck it?"

"Heh. Just as eager as
ever." Tonya
reached down and wrapped her fingers around it, testing it with a
slow jerking-off motion. Oh fuck. It definitely hadn't lost any of
its sensitivity.

Tonya gave a shuddering moan and placed a
hand on Kimmy’s ripped shoulder. "Do it. Do it now."

The bimbo immediately got down on her
knees between Tonya’s legs and got going.

The bodybuilder
got the royal
treatment. Definitely. Kimmy worshipped that clit, kissing it,
sucking on it, licking it, rubbing it, working the base with her
hands as she suckled on the tip, deep-throating it, nibbling gently
at it, and just all around loving it.

All the while,
she made happy
little noises. "It's like so big ... and it's like also so thick
... Wow ... I like love how it like tastes ... Mhm ... I love it
like so much ... Oh Tonya, you're like the best, you know ... Like
so awesome ... Ooh ... I like love it when it like does that
..."

Juices were already rolling down Tonya’s
legs. She grabbed the bimbo’s hair and desperately attempted to
force more of the girl into her. She just couldn't help it. She
didn't know if it was the cream still working its magic, Kimmy’s
impeccable cock-handling skills, or both, but her mind was already
being blown by this blowjob. Eyes rolled back in her head, she
mindlessly attempted to fuck the girl’s face, or whatever she put
in front of her clit, as Kimmy’s constant adoration threatened to
push her to a quick orgasm.

The blonde just let Tonya do that. This was
what she loved. As she started to fuck the bimbo’s throat, she
groaned and just rode it, making herself as tight as possible. If
Tonya could cum more than once, why not?

Kimmy gripped Tonya’s butt and let her
pound her face hard. Wonderful!

It didn't take long. Tonya forcefully
pounded her hips against the pillow cushions Kimmy’s lips formed,
and the bimbo turned her mouth into a heavenly vacuum sucking on
her mistress’ monster clit. After maybe a minute of this, she found
herself in the middle of another squirting orgasm, cum flooding out
of her onto the floor, as she forced Kimmy’s face into her crotch
and buried her clit as deep in the girl’s mouth as it could go.
After several seconds of mind-numbing orgasm, she released her
lover and took a deep breath. "Fuck me, this is amazing!", she
shouted in absolute wonder.

Kimmy dropped back on the floor, her face
and her chest soaked.

"Like ... wow
..."

She waited a moment to regain her breath,
then she added:

"I guess it's like the cream and stuff, no?
The thingie stays like this for like a while ... Like maybe until
the night?"

Tonya moped a bit as the girl reminded her
of reality. "Yeah. I guess we're gonna have to do this on the
regular if we want to stay this big. But, if we really do keep it
up for that long, that's great by me."

Tonya scooped her up from the floor and
lifted her up so she was slightly above her, seemingly poised above
her clit. "This little experience made me realize another reason
we're bigger studs than any man. We don't have to wait before we're
ready for another round."

Kimmy nodded.

"Yeah, that's like so boring
when they like are all tiny and you know, frumpy."

Kimmy put her thick arm around Tonya’s
massive neck and planted a kiss on her cheek.

"Like ... wanna like try
something like ... more?"

Tonya lowered her down a bit and lifted her
still stiff clit to gently touch the girl’s pussy. "Why, whatever
could you mean?"

"Maybe like ... fuck me?
Like, with your thingie?"

The bimbo looked both innocent and horny
at the same time.

Tonya looked Kimmy in her beautiful blue
eyes for a moment before pulling the bimbo girl in for a kiss. Her
tongue slid between her lips before she lowered her further.
Tonya’s clit slid between Kimmy’s lips, slipping inside her pussy
easily. The girl could feel it warm and pulsing inside
her.

"Like ... wow ... You're
like so strong ... I like never had anybody who like could do it
like this!"

Kimmy rode her. She just took Tonya’s
rhythm and made it her own, her own thickened clit rubbing against
Tonya’s ripped abs and her pussy tensing and rubbing against her
teacher’s rod ...

Tonya stared at her in absolute abandon.
This was like a dream. Then, as Kimmy hit the sweet spot, the big
woman gasped, then grunted, then went wild.

Kimmy was surprised by her lover’s
intensity, but this was wonderful! The massive woman let her do her
thing, her thick muscles all pumped and huge ...

"Tonyaaaa ..."

Tonya grunted as she powered herself in and
out of the girl’s tight pussy. She could feel her grasping her
tight and her incredible thighs squeezed Tonya’s midsection in the
same way. Kimmy’s ferocious bucking against her was just another of
the many ways she was turning her on. Tonya held onto her tightly
and matched her force, her hips running into Kimmy’s muscled ass
over and over again as her clit-cock grows extra hard inside her
bimbo lover.

"Oh Kimmy... Oh
Kimmy!"

The girl could feel her juices running down
her mistress’ shaft to her own pussy and she screamed for her to
fuck her harder.

It was one of these days when Tonya was happy
that she didn't live in an apartment. No neighbor would tolerate
this kind of noise.

"Fuck! Fuck me! Fuck me
hard! Like please! Please!"

Tonya pulled her closer and bit down with
some very real force on the girl’s neck. Her screaming and begging
only threatened to push her further. She doubled down on the force
of her thrusts, the meaty smacking of their bodies colliding
together barely audible above Kimmy’s moans and Tonya’s grunts. The
big woman’s fingers gripped tightly against Kimmy’s broad, shredded
back and her legs tensed with exertion as she answered the girl’s
pleas for more.

Kimmy started to spasm, her muscles
hardening and swelling as everything inside of her started to
shiver. She squeezed Tonya hard now. Any normal person would
probably get crushed in that grip, but they were beyond that now,
weren't they?

In a sudden moment of clarity,
just before Tonya blew her mind, she stopped, looked at her like a
crazy person and whispered "I love you."

Then she was gone, her mind firing
everything at the same time.

Tonya held her close as she came, buried
completely inside her. She breathed heavily as more juices dripped
down her own legs, her breath muffled between Kimmy’s neck and
shoulder. After she whispered to her before being overtaken
completely by her orgasm, she pulled out of her and lifted her up,
holding Kimmy as if she were carrying her to bed.

"I love you too, Kimmy,"
she answered
quietly.

When she calmed down, she rested on
Tonya’s shoulder for a bit.

Maybe the bed
was a good
idea.

Kimmy cuddled against her, her absurdly
massive body, the giant tits, everything somehow falling apart. She
felt vulnerable, but safe with her lover. Kimmy kissed her and just
want to stay with her, incredibly happy to have found
her.

Eventually, she relaxed enough and
sighed:

"Like ... This was like awesome,
you know? Like it's like this big already and stuff and it's like
the first time? That's like ... wow." She played with her own expanded clit.
"Mine is like kinda tiny next to you ..."

Holding the girl tightly against her, Tonya
carried her back to the bedroom and laid back on the bed. She
simply let Kimmy rest on top of her. She didn't mind her weight at
all and the warmth between them was pleasant.

Tonya played with the bimbo’s hair as she
came to again, and peppered her shoulder with kisses. "Yeah. I know
it's gonna shrink back down again here soon, but I hope I can get
even bigger with some time." Aside from the mind-blowing sex, her
mind was already racing with video ideas. People were willing to
shell out to watch Tonya with a fake cock, they'd pay loads to see
her with a horse-hung mega-clit.

The bodybuilder
looked down Kimmy’s
body and examined the bimbo’s own clit. By any other measures it
would be massive, but compared to everything else about them ... it
did look kind of cute. "Does that bother you? Do you want to go
bigger too?" Tonya wrapped her arms around her lover. The question
was genuine, looking to hear her thoughts. "Just don't get any
ideas about going bigger than me. You know I can't let that
happen."

Kimmy chuckled sweetly and looked
down:

"I like dunno ... I kinda like
how it feels and stuff and it like kinda goes with like, you know, the muscles
and like everything. Also, I like like it when it like rubs like
against my clothes and stuff? And like ... It's like kinda cool?
Like not like what like all the people like like, but like, I'm
like kinda a freak now and like it goes with it? So yeah. I like
kinda think it would be like nice? Also, it's like nice that it
like can like, you know, stretch, so I can like still wear like
clothes that are like short without it like, you know, showing? Cos
that would be like kinda no, no?"

She thought for a moment.

"Like ... If it like gets like
really big, you know, yours? Like, I dunno, like Erik's? That would
be like ... big! And like nice too. I didn't like get what he like
was saying, but like the cock? That was like
awesome!"

Then she licked her lips at the thought
and asked:

"It's just like ... I kinda like
rubbing it and having like, you know fun with it? But like, where
do I like put it? You know? Like would you like want me to like
fuck you? Or like, we fuck each other?"

Kimmy’s talking about comparing Tonya to her
boytoy started to rile her as well. Hell, she was already the most
swole person on the planet, why shouldn't she shoot for most hung
too? The idea of smashing the record was thrilling in several
ways.

"That's a good question. I've never really
enjoyed getting fucked. But I like a lot of things with you that I
wouldn't enjoy with someone else. Maybe we can work on getting you
bigger down there like as big as I am now, and we'll see how you
handle that thing."

"Like sure! We're like gonna
be like super hung! That's like gonna be sooo crazy!"

"Fuck yeah we are! Now we
just need to get our hands on some bigger tubes for what I've got
planned."

She sat in silence for a moment as her
mind wandered. "Speaking if getting super freaky, I've got
something I want to show you." Tonya rolled over and snatched her
phone off her bedside table and opened up her saved pictures. "A
fan sent me this after our show. I kinda wanted to get your
thoughts."

Kimmy stared at her screen.

"Like what is
it?"

Tonya pulled up a morph made out of a posed
picture she shared on her social media. It was in similar
proportions to the one Neecol and her made together, maybe even
bigger. A hundred pounds or more added to her current frame. Every
part of her grown to cartoonish proportions. Adjustments made to
her breasts, crotch, and face that only made the result more
unreal. When Tonya looked at it, she saw the stuff of her wildest,
craziest fantasies, but what Kimmy wanted was important to her
too.

"So ... tell me how this makes you
feel."

"Like ... That's like really big
... Like ... I kinda wonder what it like feels like to like be like
this, and stuff? Like, you know ... I like ... wow. Like it's ...
yeah, wow."

The girl seemed completely shocked. She
fumbled her words, then said:

"It's like, you know, how does
that like even work, you know? Like the picture is like you, but
it's like so big ... Like ... Uh. How?"

Kimmy put her fingers on the picture,
trying to figure it out. She was absolutely overwhelmed.

"Yeah."

"It's fake, babydoll. You know
people use photoshop to pretty up their pictures before posting
them online? Some people use it to make stuff like this instead. I started
getting these from my fans when I started posting pics and vids.
And the bigger I got, the bigger the pics got.

"The only problem is
... I don't know
when I want to stop growing. I'm starting to think that I'm not
every going to want to stop. But I don't want to get so big that
you don't like how I look anymore. You know?"

Kimmy felt intimidated by the
question.

"Like ... I kinda don't know. I
think like, if you're like you? Like how you like are? And if
you're like strong and big and happy and you like like me, then I'm like
happy? Cos that's like what I like, love? And if you like get like
... so big, then it's like gonna be like even better, no? Cos like
wow, you know?"

Tonya held her by the cheeks and kissed her
on the forehead. "Thanks, baby. I know exactly what you mean." She
looked Kimmy in the eyes again, a soft smile on her face. "I'm
happy to have someone as supportive as you."

"Like, me too, you
know?"

"How about you? Do you think
you're as buff as you want to get yet? Or do you want to get bigger?"

"Uh. Like, I
dunno?"

Kimmy stared at her lover. The question set
off a weird chain reaction in her mind. Tonya could see that her
brain was spinning, trying to figure out a very important thing,
but it seemed as if an important piece was missing. She did weird
ruminating moves with her lips, trying to put her finger on
it.

It was hopeless!

Tonya leaned forward and kissed her. "Don't
worry, baby. You'll figure it out, and I got you until
then."

The bimbo girl
nodded
vaguely.

"Yeah ..."

Then she stopped worrying and
smiled:

"Would you like like me to
like get that big?"

Tonya sighed quickly. "I'd love for us both
to get as big as that pic. Bigger if we can manage it. Enough to
put literally anyone to shame."

"Wow. That's like way big. Like
huge!"

Kimmy tried to imagine this. It was
difficult.

"Is that a
problem?"

"Like ... I dunno? I'm like
not sure I can like get outfits and stuff with like muscles like
that, you know? Cos it's like, you know, really big?"

"Yeah. Hell, I'm already having trouble
finding clothes that fit. Maybe that kind of size is gonna stay a
fantasy forever. I know i want to get as close as I can. Make
myself into a real-life Supergirl. Or maybe the Hulk would be more
accurate."

"You like know the Hulk too? Did he like do
that shirt thing too with you?"

"Hahaha. Not gonna lie,
that's where I got the idea. You really liked that bit, didn't
you?"

"Yeah, but he was like, you
know, kinda like boring after that? He was all like: 'Hey, I
heard you
like big guys, look at this!' and then he like tore up his shirt
and yeah, he was like nice, but like, not like you or anything and
then he was like there without his shirt and stuff and it like
didn't work out and he like just left? I think he like wanted to
like fuck, but I like thought he was like kinda stupid? So yeah
no."

Kimmy nodded gravely:

"Also, like, his name isn't like
even the Hulk. It's like Peter. Peter? That's like you know, a
weird name. Like not like Harper or Jayden or like
Zack?"

Heh. Don't say it, Tonya. Not
worth it, the
bodybuilder said to herself.

"Yeah, I ... I get where you're coming from."
She wrapped her arms around her bimbo again. She was beginning to
feel a bit drowsy from their quick romp earlier. Just enough that
her eyelids started to feel heavy.






When Tonya woke up, Kimmy smiled at her
and showed her her phone:

"Like, wanna go to like
Kiki's birthday party? She's like turning 21 and I'm like invited
to the secret extra party for like cool people?"

"Oh, hell yeah! It's been too long since we
went out with your friends." The big woman rubbed the sleep from
her eyes and sat up. "When is it and what's the plan?"

"Like, tonight? Cos she like
doesn't want the boring and sucky people to show up, so she like
only told me
like just now! It's like, on a boat?"

"Tonight? Ah, shit. You're gonna
have to help me look right." Tonya swung her legs around and hopped up from the
bed. "But on a boat, huh? Is it a swimsuit party?"

"I think it's like first no,
then yes?"

"But it's like gonna be like exclusive. So
we like gotta look amazing!"

"Yeah, yeah, I figured as
much. We gonna go over to your place to pick out some outfits, or
are we gonna go hit the shops?"

"Nah, like all the stuff at my
place is like ..." Then Kimmy realized they were not going to get any
stuff their sizes that quickly. "Mhm. Yeah, I guess we're like
gonna go to my place and stuff. Maybe like Mrs. Alice can like help
with like, the sizes?"

Tonya clicked her teeth. She hadn't even
considered finding stuff they could fit into. "Yeah. Maybe we've
got enough time that you can let some stuff out if we need it. But
what's Alice gonna do?"

"Like she can like sew and
fix stuff. She's like amazing!"

"Oh, perfect! Many hands and
all." Tonya
hopped over to her dresser and grabbed something she could change
into quickly. "Shall we?"

"Like totally!"

They drove to Kimmy’s place, but as the
bimbo went in, leading the way, she got very quiet and careful. She
obviously didn't feel too happy to be in the lower parts of the
building. Even more uncomfortable than before.

Only when they were upstairs in her part
of the house, she relaxed and said:

"Like, oof. Sooo ... Like
what are we like gonna do ..."

She thought for a moment, then disappeared
into the walk-in closet. Tonya could see that the place had
continued its transformation. There was still a lot of pink, but
there was also quite a bit of hard and heavy merch now. The bed had
been revamped to be way more stable and robust, the frilliness had
been a little reduced. There was a big stack of clothes in a
corner, probably stuff that wouldn't fit her anymore.

Also, there were tons of bottles of
supplements, so many of them. A look into the room next door
revealed a massive weight set and a lot of impressive machines.
There was also a big poster on flexibility and yoga, as well as a
camera setup.

Around Kimmy’s makeup desk, there was a
bunch of photos of famous people, including Neecol, and there was a
little shrine to Tonya next to it.

There was also her laptop and a drawing pad
on her nightstand.

Kimmy was still rummaging in the
closet.

"I'll be like right ...
there. Where did I like put it?"

Tonya took a glance around. She approved of
the new selection of rock swag Kimmy had got going on. She also
leaned through the door briefly to admire her new workout room.
Kimmy had some serious metal in here. And some expensive camera
gear too? Were you freelancing back here, little girl?

Tonya stopped at the makeup desk and took
in the display next to it. All of this for her? She knelt and
looked at what exactly Kimmy had set up.

There were a bunch of pictures she took
with her phone over time. There was a kind of progression to it.
Then there were the ticket stubs of their first concert together,
the readout of a bodyfat measurement they once had, maybe a little
gross, a picture of Tonya’s old breast implants ... a sketch
drawing of Tonya’s outfit for the product party, a replica of the
"T" and "K" necklaces ...

There was also a little notebook with their
measurements in it. Kimmy’d been carefully writing them down,
noting special milestones with pink ink and little hearts. Also,
the writing was horrible and very hard to read.

Oof. Right in the heart.
Tonya couldn't help
but let out a little "Aww" as she looked over all the little
mementos. It was incredibly cute. And exactly the kind of treatment
she would expect of Kimmy. Wish there were something she could get
or do for Kimmy that would mean this much, but what did one get for
the girl that has everything?

"Okay ... That's like ...
that ... and like ... okay ... Hm. Yeah, no."

There was a crash.

"It's like, okay. I like got
this. I just
like, you know, didn't like use this like in like forever, you
know?"

Tonya jumped at the sound of the noise.
"Jesus fucking christ, Kimmy", she said as soon as she realized
Kimmy wasn’t hurt. "Let me help. What are you doing over
here?"

"Like, I'm just getting that thingie ... You
know, like the dress that is like also tights? I like had one like
somewhere?"

"Here, let me hold this stuff so
it's not in your way." Tonya started picking up clothes and anything else
that the bimbo set aside.

Eventually, Kimmy emerged from the closet
with a box that looked way smaller in her massive arms.

"Like, thank
you!"

She put the box down and opened it. After
a bit of digging, she took out a smaller box and opened this one,
extracting a dress that looked, well, tiny.

"There it is! Like that was
like so hidden?"

Tonya set aside the clothes, boxes, and
whatever else she happened to pick up, in as clean and neat a pile
as she could.

"Uh, I can think of at least
one reason. When did you get that thing?"

"Like, years ago? I dunno, even. But it's
like the thing for like you."

"Uh... I'm happy to try, but
I'm worried that thing is gonna be a few sizes too small for
me."

"Yeah, like kinda, but kinda
no, too, you know?"

Kimmy took it and gave it a pull. It
stretched. A lot.

"It's like a special dress
that's like tights? Only it's like the full dress and the tights
like in one thing. So you like put it on and it like stretches and
you like should like get in."

"Oh, shit. Makes me think of the
dresses you made for the video game premiere. But stretchier."

Tonya threw off her shoes and grabbed the
dress. "All right, give me one second and I'll try it
on."

"You like gotta be like
careful, cos it's like really like tights? So it can like, you
know, run?"

"Okay, yeah. I've
worn tights before,
I'm pretty sure I can do this."

Tonya quickly stripped down to her
underwear and carefully slipped the dress on, carefully bunching
the fabric as she went so as to not stretch it. Regardless, it felt
as tight as she expected as it actually got over her.

Kimmy assisted her as good as she could.
The dress clung to every bit of Tonya’s muscles.

It was also quite dark and went up to the
neck, but the designer created a kind of cleavage by using thinner,
more translucent fabric there.

As it was, it went down to Tonya’s knees,
while also covering her upper arms. On a more normal frame, it
would probably reach to the wrists.

Eventually, she was in it.

"How does it like feel? Is
it like, okay?"

It was comfortable enough, but Tonya felt
like she couldn't take too big of a breath in this thing. On the
plus side, she couldn't deny how well it highlighted her
definition.

"I feel good
about it. I'm
just ... gonna need a minute to get used to it. Do I look
okay?"

"You look like
awesome!"

Kimmy took a snap on her phone.

"Aww, hun." Tonya decided to do her best
impression of model pose in case she wanted another
shot.

"So, what do we have
for
you?"

"Like, right away
..."

Kimmy headed back in.

Then she stopped and said:

"But we're like going to
need a bikini or something for like you, no?"

"Yeah, actually. I haven't gone
to the beach or anything in a long time. And I'd be surprised if
you had
something that fit me here. But only a little bit."

"Like totally!"

Kimmy disappeared back inside. There was
more rummaging. The girl seemed a little frustrated at first, then
she asked:

"Like, are you like okay
with like string bikinis?"

"Oh, hell yeah. As long as you don't think
I'll freak out your friends or anything."

"I like thing that that's
like not something we can like not do, no?"

She came back out eventually, carrying
another box. Just how huge was that closet?

Kimmy set it down, then got out a bikini
top. It was two fabric triangles, rather large for a normal-sized
person, but for people like them, normal-sized at best. It was fire
engine red.

"Like, is that okay or do you
like want another color? I'm like pretty sure I got another one
back there
like somewhere."

"Red's good by me! I need to
start wearing a little more color anyway." Tonya grabbed the bikini and held it
up against her torso. Looked nice, left just enough to the
imagination. "I'm guessing you've got something similar for
yourself?"

"Yeah, like I gotta look.
Also, we like gotta ask Mrs. Alice to like fix the string. It's
like not gonna work like that, no?"

She disappeared into the closet again and
added:

"Could you like call her up
and like tell her?"

"Oh, sure. Uh,
should I go see if
she's in the kitchen, or ..."

"Like, she's got that little
room like, in the back? Behind the kitchen. It's like her place,
you know?"

"Right, right. Okay, I'll be
right back." Jesus, she still couldn't get used to the size of this place. At
this point she was assuming that the mansion had a second attached
mansion Kimmy’s dad had to himself.

After slowly moving through the
halls, taking her time as she was not used to getting around with Kimmy,
she made her way to the kitchen. She walked through quietly and,
when she reached the doorway on the other side, she gave it a quick
knock.

"Hey, Alice? It's Tonya. You
home?"

The door opened after a moment and Mrs. Alice
smiled at her. She seemed a little tired, but was immediately
attentive.

"Yes, Miss Tonya. How may I
help you?"

She bowed her head a little as she greeted
her.

"Hey, hun", Tonya said softly, noting how
she didn't look the best. "Are you busy? Kimmy and I need a little
help with something, but I think we can get by if you're tied
up."

"No, not at all. Please come
in, I can do it right away."

She led the musclewoman inside. It was a
bit strange to see a second, smaller apartment inside the big
house, but this one was comfortable in a grandmotherly style. She
pointed at the sofa. There was a small table with a lace disk on it
and an upright piano on the side, as well as a desk for other work,
including a sewing machine.

"Please sit down and tell me
what I can do for you."

Oh my God. It
was so cozy back
here, so nice. Tonya sat down carefully on the plush sofa,
painfully aware of any noise it might make as she rested her weight
on it.

"So, uh ... I don't think this is a big ask,
but Kimmy and I are heading out to a party later and she needs to
make some adjustments to our swimsuits. She said you're good at
sewing and that sort of thing."

With a hint of pride,
Mrs. Alice
replied:

"I am. What do you need done?"

"Kimmy knows the specifics, but
basically we need to let the suits out some. She said there's
something up with the strings on the bikinis."

She takes the suit and
examines it. Then she frowns and says:

"I just need to change
the string.
That's not much work. I'll just have to see ..."

She walks to the cabinet and
looks around until she finds a thick fabric string in the same
shade of red.

"This should do. Would you
please get up? I need to measure you."

She takes a roll of
measuring
tape from her apron.

"Oh, of course."
Tonya got up from
the chair and stood up to her full height. The dress clung close
enough to her that she didn't think it would be a problem with the
measurements. She spread her arms straight out to the side. "Tell
me if I need to do anything specific, okay?”

Instead of an answer,
Mrs. Alice got to
work, measuring first her ribcage under the huge implants, then at
its largest, then her neck. She also did Tonya’s waist and the
distance from her nipples to the neck. She seemed completely
detached and very focused on this.

Then she looked at Tonya and
asked:

"Are you going to hide ...
this?"

She eyed the musclewoman’s clit, which was
still quite big, although nowhere its previous size.

Tonya coughed uncomfortably. "Uh, yeah,
probably for the best. I'm sure Kimmy has some body tape or
something upstairs."

She nodded.

"That is probably better. I
will have to measure over your buttocks too."

"Oh, of course. Go ahead.
Legs together or
apart?"

"Just for the length of the
thong."

She measured between the amazon’s cheeks
and nodded.

"Good. I'll get to work. Do
you want to wait? I could make you some tea."

Having her hands there
didn't bother
Tonya at all. Not like she was a stranger to that, but it was a bit
weird that it was Alice. And that was totally nonverbal.

"Sure, I'll wait right here.
And I'll make my own tea, you're already doing me a favor. Would
you like some yourself?"

She was obviously surprised by the offer,
but nodded. Maybe she was even a little shocked. Then she
said:

"Peppermint, please. One
lump of sugar. If you would be so nice."

"Sure thing! I'll have it ready
in a sec." Tonya was just glad she didn't have to go sifting through
that kitchen. Mrs. Alice had her own little tea kettle and tray of
teabags in the corner. Tonya set it to boil and, not knowing much
about tea, picked out earl gray as the only name she recognized,
and set up two teacups to steep. She brought her cup of peppermint
tea to Mrs. Alice’s worktable as she stirred the sugar into
it.

"Here you go. Hope I managed
it all right."

She nodded, already working on measuring the
length of the string and cutting it, before working it into the
openings of the triangles. The work went along quickly,
wordlessly.

As the tea got ready, she removed the bag,
took a sip and nodded again:

"Thank you. It's
good."

She continued quickly.

As she reached the bottoms, she
said:

"I can't say I
understand, but I appreciate that Joaquima loves you and that you do
too."

She sewed quickly and precisely, the machine
rattling along.

"I must have
misspoken. I
want to say I can't really understand the shape of your body, but I
like your love."

"It's okay. I
understand."
Tonya took a sip of her own tea. She found herself wishing she'd
gone for coffee instead, but it was pleasant. She definitely didn't
pack the cheap stuff.

"Honestly, not many people
'understand' our bodies. But that's something I made peace
with a long time
ago. I'm just happy to hear you approve of me and Kimmy being
together."

"You are better for her than the
men. Not all were idiots and bad people, but most were. It made me
sad to have her surrounded by all this. She is a sweet girl, not
very ...
perceptive ... but she has a good heart. To watch all those ...
people around her ... It was not nice. You are different. Of
course, she wants to please you like she wanted to please the
others, but you don't take that for granted and you are willing to
go with her. That is good."

She looked at her work again, then took a
piece apart and reassembled it quickly.

"Joaquima is always looking for
a ... role model. With you, she may have headed somewhere I
wouldn't have wanted her to go, but it's not up to me to judge."

Tonya sighed quietly. "I wish I could be a
role model for her. I could tell as soon as I met her that she
kinda ... needed someone to look out for her. I've done my best to
be there for her, and I've really tried my best to teach her to
stand up for herself, but I don't think it's really taking. I guess
the next best thing is to stay by her side and protect
her."

The older woman
nodded.

"You are right. Her mother was
more headstrong, but her father ... I am not to talk badly about
him, but he
prefers women to ... know their place."

Tonya sighed. This time not quietly. "Yeah,
I kinda got that vibe from what I've heard from Kimmy. I'm not
looking forward to the day I finally meet him."

Mrs. Alice was done and looked at the
piece:

"You should try it on now. I can adjust it
some more if necessary, but I think it should work. Or do you want
it to be perfectly tight?"

Tonya happily accepted the reworked bikini
and held it up against her to give it a quick once over. "Thank you
so much! Have you got a bathroom I could duck into? Or should I go
back upstairs to Kimmy?"

"My bathroom will be too
small. But I will go out to the kitchen and you can try it on
here."

Then she added:

"Ah, you will probably need help
with the knot in the back. Just call me and I'll help you."

"Sure thing. Thanks
again."

As Mrs. Alice shut the door, Tonya very
carefully slipped out of the dress. After admiring the handiwork on
the bikini for a second, she took off her underwear as well. The
housekeeper had a good eye to tell Tonya’d need help. The bra she
was wearing right now clasped in the front. She either needed to go
with that style or just go without these days. But the bikini
bottom slipped onto her perfectly, and the triangles on the top fit
perfectly across her chest. Holding the fabric in place over her
breasts, she looked over her shoulder. "Yeah, I am gonna need some
help, Alice. I'm decent."

She came back in and took the ends of the
string, then tied them tightly into a little bow. Tonya could feel
the pull as it dug a little into her skin.

"Is it good like
this?"

"It's just a bit on the tight
side, I'm sorry to say. Nothing I can't deal with, though."

"No problem."

Mrs. Alice relaxed it a bit, then tied it
again.

"Is it better?"

"Oh, yes! Perfect."
Tonya twisted and
stretched a bit, just to test how it held up to a normal range of
motion.

"Alice, you're a miracle
worker. I
don't know how I can thank you."

"It's not necessary. It's my
job. But I'm very glad you like it."

Then she suddenly
turned even
more serious and added while lowering her voice.

"One day I will not be able to
speak. Then I need you to go to my church and light a candle for Saint
Anthony. Please."

Tonya’s eyes went wide at the sudden change
of tone. "Oh, uh... Yeah, of course. Least I can do."

She lowered her voice to a near whisper.
"Is... everything okay?"

"For now. But it will
change."

Then she switched back to her normal voice
and said:

"Off you go. And thank you
for the tea."

"Sure thing, Alice. Uh
... Kimmy has my
number if you ever need to talk about anything. I'm no therapist
but apparently I'm a good listener." Tonya smiled softly and gave
her a little wave before heading back up to Kimmy’s
room.

Tonya took her time making her way back up.
She only barely went out of her way, mostly just looking around to
see if she could hear or see anybody else. Everyone seemed to be on
edge today, and it was setting her off a little bit too.

On her way through the house, Tonya came
across an open door. There were people inside. They were chatting,
though not too loud. If she wanted, she could eavesdrop. It was
almost enticing …

She didn't dare to get close. Whoever was
in there probably wasn't expecting a bikini-clad bodybuilder
outside the door. But she would stop just close enough to hear
what's happening inside.

There were three voices, two men and a
woman.

One man went: "... and he got it. I gotta
admit, it's impressive. Getting the old man to agree to anything is
hard, but this ... wow."

The other one
answered:
"Yeah. I mean, wow. I wouldn't want the responsibility and
everything, but if Tomas thinks he's up to it ..."

"As I said, he wanted it. He
always wanted it. And the old man doesn't have it in him anymore.
So better do it now before it's too late. I mean, he's taken long
enough, and he's ruined a lot of guys who thought they could do
it."

Tonya inched a bit closer to the door. This
sounded ... sketchy, and she certainly didn't expect Kimmy to be
aware of anything sketchy happening here. She needed to know
more.

The voices inside
got a bit
lower.

"Anyway, if Tomas runs the show,
there's going
to be some cleaning up, right?"

"Sure. I wouldn't do it any
other way."

The woman cut in:

"Guys, could you stop the
shop talk? This is getting ridiculous. I thought we were going to
have some fun."

"Why don't you get yourself
another drink and bring the bottle, girl? We'll finish that and
..."

"Yeah, yeah."

She headed out. Tonya heard her heels click
on the marble floor.

Shit. Time to book it.
The big woman didn't
bother moving slowly or anything since she was still shoeless, she
didn't think she had to worry about her footsteps. She bolted off
in the first direction she could think of and stood behind a
corner. She should be out of sight from this girl as she came down
the hallway. She didn't know if it was going to help anything, but
she wanted to get a look at her at least after she passed
me.

The woman didn't seem to care about Tonya
and passed her without noticing. As far as the bodybuilder could
tell, she was very curvy, with a big, swinging ass, long black hair
and a slim waist. She also smelled strongly of weed and alcohol and
was wearing a very tight minidress.

Tonya could watch her as she headed for the
kitchen, mumbling something about a bunch of losers ...

Huh. That was weird. Didn't line up from
the vibes she was getting from the little meeting at
all.

Tonya followed her back to the kitchen,
trying to pick up what she was saying, but she was too far away to
pick up on anything.

The musclewoman
took a deep breath
as she rounded the corner into the kitchen. Maybe it was time to be
direct. Time to put the acting skills to good use.

Tonya walked around the corner, still
dressed in only her bikini and her dress over her arm. "Shit," she
said out loud as she walked into the kitchen. Tonya looked to the
curvaceous woman, doing her best to look spaced out and confused.
"Hey, uh, do you know your way around here? I keep getting
lost."

The blonde turned and stared at the
bodybuilder, then said:

"What the fuck? This place
is crazy! Who are you?"

Tonya held the dress up in front of her
as if she were holding a towel. It didn't exactly cover her up, but
it looked like she was making an effort at least.

"Sorry, I'm like, Kimmy's BFF. I
had to, like, run down here to handle something, but then I forgot
where I went
and now I don't know where I am and it's ..." Tonya trailed off and
stared into space for a second.

"Oh! I'm Tonya, Kimmy's BFF!
Did I say that? Who are you?"

Hopefully the bimbo impression
made her come
across as harmless. And more importantly, hopefully she channeled
Kimmy well enough to pull it off.

"What? You're who? Kimmy?" She
shrugged.
"Okay. Fine. I just wanted to get a drink. Who're you with? Are you
one of Emilio's girls?"

She murmured to herself:

"Fucking crazy
dude."

"Ooh! I love drinks! Let me
help!" The
big woman shuffled into the kitchen, setting her clothes on the
counter. "Um, I'm with Kimmy? Like I said? I don't know any Emilio.
Or a fucking crazy dude. Who's a crazy dude?"

Tonya quickly picked out where the
glassware was located and pulled out a few different styles of
glass to place on a tray. "What are you drinking? And should I,
like, get some ice, or some other drinks, or something?"

The woman stared at her, still trying to
understand what she was. Then she replied:

"Yeah, I only wanted a drink
... Vodka? Is there some? And I'll get the bottle. And the glasses.
Ice is fine too."

As she tried to get some order into all
this, she said:

"Emilio is a crazy fucker. He's
really bad. You shouldn't cross him. He once stomped a guy in the face way
hard, and didn't kill him on purpose. So his family got him back
like a vegetable. It was sad and horrible. He is crazy. Like really
insane. If you're not with him, you can be happy. I just thought,
since you look so ... weird, maybe he'd be into you."

The bodybuilder
slid her some rocks
glasses she had already retrieved from the cabinet. "Yeah ... that
does sound pretty fucking crazy. I mean I've totally never seen
anything like that happen to anyone. But, like, if he's so crazy,
why are you here?"

She still tried to figure Tonya out. This
was strange.

"Er ... Who are you with
again? Who is Kimmy?"

The buff woman
leaned on the
counter and grinned brightly. "She's my friend! And she lives here!
And we were gonna go to a pool party when I had to go get this
swimsuit altered, so I ran down here to grab the stuff to fix it,
and I got it fixed, but like, now I don't remember where her room
is or how to get there and I've just been kind of walking around
trying to figure it out, but I think I'm only getting more lost,
but it's not like I'm gonna get back to Kimmy's room by standing in
one place, you know, so I gotta keep trying to get back
..."

"Okay ... Girl, you're one weird bimbo,
you know? Listen, I know nothing about a Kimmy. I'm just here
because Jake brought me along so they could have fun with me, but
they're only talking about how one of their guys is going to be the
next boss, so I got bored. You know what, I'm going to help you
find your friend. Maybe you need someone to hold your hand,
huh?"

She drank down her glass, then held out her
hand.

"Yeah!" Tonya took her by the hand. "What's
your name? And can I do anything to make this up to you? You're,
like, being so nice to me."

"My name's Billie. It's
okay. I need to take a break from their kvetching anyway. Come on,
let's find your friend!"

She took Tonya’s hand and led her along,
not really knowing where to go. However, she tried to figure it out
by asking the musclewoman questions about what she saw on her
way.

It was pretty easy once she 'remembered' that
the room was upstairs. Eventually they ended up in a sitting area
that was just around the corner from Kimmy’s bedroom and workspace.
Gotta ditch her here, Tonya thought. If Kimmy overheard them and
came to talk, Tonya was not gonna be able to keep the ruse
going.

The big woman
gasped as they
entered the sitting room. "OMG, I remember now! Kimmy's room is
just down the hall, I can get back now!" She wrapped her arms
around Billie and hugged her. "Thank you so so so much!”

"Ooof! Hey, watch your
strength, girl! Ow."

She extricated herself from the big woman’s
grip, shook her head and returned downstairs without any further
word.

A moment later,
Tonya heard her
groan:

"Bunch of freaks
..."

All that melted back away as she approached
Kimmy’s room again. Dress and undies in hand, she did a quick turn
as she entered, showing herself off. "You were right! Alice really
knows her stuff."

"Like totally!"

Tonya came back in and sat herself down on
the bed. That was exhausting. She didn't know how Kimmy kept it up
all the time. "I'm back. Swimsuit's all good."

"It's like great! You look
so cool! Like on Babewatch."

Kimmy picked her own outfit meanwhile and
it was a white dress that looked as if it's been made of some
plasticky material. There was this weird sheen to it. It clung to
her muscles and showed them off absurdly.

"I like found that thing
again. Do you like like it?"

"Yeah, it... wow, it actually
looks really good on you." Tonya stood up and carefully shimmied back into
her own dress. "How do you pull all this shit off? You're like,
some kind of fashion guru."

"Me? No ... I just like ...
try things, you know, and stuff. Also, I like just got like so many
outfits in there, it's like, something's gotta like fit and
stuff?"

"Yeah. That's a good point.
Just try stuff and see what works."

Tonya breathed heavily. As much as she'd
love to keep Kimmy away from whatever was happening downstairs, she
was gonna have to pick her brain if she was gonna keep her
safe.

"Hey, Kimmy? Do you know
anyone named Emilio or Tomas?"

"Uh-huh. They're like friends of
my dad? They
like work for him, but they like also spend a lot of time here, and
stuff. Like, why?"

"Um ... do you know anything about what
your dad does?"

"Like ... kinda? He's like, you
know, rich?" Kimmy stared blankly. "I guess he like sells
stuff?"

"Kimmy, look ... I don't know how tell
this to you, but ... I'm pretty sure your dad is involved in some
shady shit. I remember a long time back you told me not to piss off
his coworkers. Thanks for looking out for me. I'm sorry I didn't
listen closer to you back then."

"Did you like piss them off?
Please say you like didn't!"

"No, no, I just heard them
talking. And then I ran into some chick they had over and she told
me about some messed up shit this guy Emilio did
... And I don't like
what I heard from their talking. I think they have it out for your
dad."

"You're like sure about
that? That's like bad. You think we should like tell
him?"

"I mean ... what the fuck are we gonna do?
This is, like, the mafia or the cartels or whatever. We're just
gonna march in there and say ‘Hey, can you pretty please stop your
plan to get rid of the boss?’"

"No! No, I mean, we could like
go to my dad and tell him what they're like gonna do. Like, you
know, warn him? Only ... I like kinda don't wanna like talk to him,
you know? Cos I'm like afraid of him, kinda."

"Yeah, that ... Look, I'm not exactly
looking forward to meeting him. But I'll go with you. I know you
still care about him. We need to look out for him. Is he in the
house now?"

"Like ... maybe? How about I
like just, I dunno, send him a message or something?"

"Yeah, you do that. Or
calling him may be better. But you know your old man."

"Okay. Let's do this. But
you like gotta hold my hand, cos this is like bad, you
know?"

Kimmy took her phone and picked the
contact, then put it on speaker.

After a moment, there
was an
answer:

"What is it,
daughter?"

The man sounded gruff and irritated. His
voice was surprisingly high-pitched.

"It's like me, Kimmy? I like
got something to tell you, father."

"Oh? What is it? Did you trash
your car
again?"

"No! It's like ..."
She was having a
hang-up. What should she tell him?

Tonya took her hand and held it gently but
firmly. "It's okay, Kimmy. You're doing good."

"Sir?" The big woman said, speaking up just
a bit. "I'm a friend of your daughter's. I don't want to beat
around the bush. I think some of your 'employees' are looking to
make a move against you. We're calling you to warn you."

Tonya’s heart was pounding as she talked to
him. Kimmy could feel her heart beating in her palms.

"And who might you be, young
man?"

The man didn't seem perturbed by the
suggestion.

She cleared her throat quickly. "My name
is Tonya, sir." Don't say anything. If they didn't piss his boys
off, they definitely wouldn't piss him off.

Her name appeared to confuse him a
little, but then he sighed:

"Whatever. What employees
are we talking about?"

Tonya squeezed Kimmy’s hand
hard.

"Um. I just overheard a
conversation. I'm fairly certain someone named Emilio was involved.
There was one other guy, but I didn't get a name. And they were talking about
putting someone named Tomas in charge."

Kimmy returned her grip and pulled Tonya a
little closer to herself.

He sounds a little confused
at first, then you can almost hear him grin.

"Interesting. Tomas? Good
to
hear."

There was a pause.

"Thank you. I like people
who take the initiative. Maybe you should come and meet me once in
a while. But for now, I'll have to take care of some things.
Daughter?"

"Yes, father?"

"Don't go too far away. There'll
be some things I need to take care of and I will need you."

Then he added:

"Good day to you,
Tonya."

"Good day to you."
She reached to hang
up the phone, but he had already done so before she could reach
it.

Tonya’s entire body untensed now that the
conversation was over. Immediately she was happy that that went
about as well as it could have. But then she turned to
Kimmy.

"That last thing he said.
What did he mean by that?"

"I like have no idea.
You?"

Tonya shrugged. "You mean he's never asked
for your help with anything with his work before?"

"Like never. It was like ... He
like never talked about it like at all. I mean, there was like not
much of a time for like that, you know? Cos I was like with my mom
first and then like with the nuns and then ... he was like
not around, you
know?"

Tonya started to relax too, although she
was obviously still shaken.

"Like ... Did your dad like
ever ask you for like help?"

The musclewoman
wrapped her arms
around the bimbo’s hips. "Yeah, I ... I mean not in the same
context. I helped around the house and shit. If he needed help
working on something in the yard or something."

Kimmy nodded vaguely.

"That sounds like fun. I
wish I had like a dad like that."

The big woman
let her lover rest
her head on her shoulder. "I'm sorry, sweetheart. But whatever
happens, you know I'm gonna be right there with you,
right?"

Kimmy held her tight:

"That's like ... you're the
best, you know? I like love you so much ..."

"I love you too, Kimmy."
She hugged her back
and gave her a kiss on the forehead.

"Hey, tell you what. I think
the pool party is a bust for us tonight. Why don't we change into
something comfier and relax for now? Maybe grab something to
eat?"

"Hm ... Like okay? We can
like still go there later on and stuff."

"Okay, that's good to
know. Why don't we
just stay in our dresses for the time being then. What do you
normally do for fun here when I'm not around?"

"Like ... I watch shows on my
phone? Or I like try out new looks ... Or I like play games on my
phone? Oh, and I like chat with my friends. I like do that a lot!"

"Okay! Why don't we kill
some time with one of your shows, or try on some of your stuff if
you feel like it?"

Kimmy nodded. Normally, she'd clap too, but
for now, she was a little too exhausted and stressed.

Then she picked up her phone, chose a show
and asked:

"Want me like to put it on
the screen?"

It was a show about some pretty, rather
overstyled young people talking about fashion, styling themselves
and hanging out with other equally overstyled people. It was rather
boring and there was really not much content. Also, it seemed to
require quite a bit of previous information to get the
relationships between the various characters, even if it wasn’t
actually complex.

Kimmy did her best to fill Tonya in, but it
was hard to keep track of so many things.

As far as she could tell, the main
character, or at least Kimmy’s favorite, was a girl called Alis,
with bright pink hair and a rather bimbo-y way of talking. She
recognized the way she talked. She was probably Kimmy’s role model
or at least close to it.

Anyway, Alis was constantly juggling her
various boyfriends and getting in trouble because of them, but she
also didn't seem to care all that much. The show was surprisingly
explicit without ever going into full porn, but only because so
much stuff got blurred.

"Wow. Fuckin streaming services
will really let ‘em get away with anything, huh? Guess it just makes sense
to take full advantage."

Tonya watched, mostly in silence, but
listened to the bimbo girl’s summaries and nodded along, asking a
follow-up question here and there. In truth, she couldn't care any
less aside from maybe ogling the main characters. But if it kept
Kimmy’s mind occupied for a while, then mission
accomplished.

"How long have you been
watching this show for, now?"

"Like, I dunno? Maybe like, a
couple of years? Like three seasons or something like this, you
know?"

"It's like, since Maya
joined, I was like watching it like every week. She's like Onyx'
like ex, but like, they still like kinda are together too, only
like, they like kinda keep it secret and stuff, you
know?"

"Right. And that's because,
um ... Onyx
doesn't want Kimber to know they're together, yeah?"

Much like with working
out, Tonya
was impressed by how much Kimmy could remember and process when it
was something that captured her fascination.

Kimmy nodded:

"That's like right! Cos Kimber has like had
the idea for like the outfit that Zac wore on the fashion show and
he's like supporting her, so if Onyx wants to like be sure that
he'll still like be able to like talk to Zac, he can like not loose
Kimber, but yeah, Maya's like way too sexy for like him to ignore,
you know?"

The bimbo looked very serious:

"He'd like screw up like
everything he worked for and stuff, you know?"

"Also, he's like into Alis,
but she like won't let him cos she's like friends with
Maya?"

"Right, I ... I think I still
follow."

Is this what it
was like to be Kimmy
normally? Tonya thought she had a handle on it but now her brain
was fried. She just pulled the girl closer and wrapped her arms
around her as naturally as their bodies would allow.

"So, what do you hope
happens from here? Are you pulling for anyone to, like, have a
happy ending here?"

Kimmy blinked. It was painfully obvious she
never even thought about that.

"Like, I dunno? I like wanna see
what Alis like does and kinda like how she like got her stuff like together,
you know? It's kinda ... I guess they'll like stop the show and
then, it's like just not gonna be a thing anymore. That'd be like,
I dunno, sad, but ... Yeah."

"What kinda shows do you
like watch?"

Tonya scoffed. "Mostly dumb shit, honestly.
If I'm watching TV it's usually because I wanna turn my brain off.
Like I'll watch ghost hunting shows and house flipping and shit.
Come to think of it, there was a few years back-"

She stopped herself short of saying 'when
I was your age.' "... way back when, when all the best shows were
about building cars or blowing shit up. I miss that."

"That sounds like cool! We
can like check if there's like one of those shows on my thing and
stuff!"

Kimmy handed her the phone so she could
pick one.

As Tonya looked around, the bimbo played
around with her still enlarged clit.

"You think they've got that
anywhere on here?" Tonya rested her arm in Kimmy’s lap as she scrolled through
her phone. Absentmindedly, her hand intertwined with the girl’s,
and her fingers danced across her package too.

"Hey, here we go. This was
always my favorite." She queued up an episode of her favorite mechanic show. She
barely remembered the episode, but it was bound to involve building
some ridiculous car and several shouting matches. She leaned over
and planted a kiss on Kimmy’s cheek as they waited for the episode
to load. Only then did she realize what her hand had been
doing.

"In a frisky mood?"
Tonya asked with a
smirk. "Or just checking it out?"

Kimmy pulled back nervously.

"Like ... I never like had
it this big and I like must have forgot I put my hand like here
..."

Tonya laughed and gave it a little touch
with her fingers. "That's all right. Bigger is better, but it takes
getting used to. I know I'm still adjusting to my titties, I'll
tell you that much."

"And they're gonna get like
even bigger! That's like so crazy!"

"Hell yeah!" The musclewoman gave her pecs a
few bounces before she heard her dress creaking and decided better
of it. "God, before I met you I never would have imagined I could
look this good."

Kimmy blushed a little.

"Like, really?"

The bimbo grinned:

"That like makes me like,
you know, kinda proud."

"You should be. You're
... how should I put
this? You're my muse. My inspiration. You're the biggest reason I
want to make myself better. Like, in every way."

Now the girl was a deep
crimson.

"No, no, like that's like you!
Not me. You like do like all those things and stuff for like
me!"

"And you do a crazy bunch of
stuff for me too." Tonya rubbed her thumb gently against the back of Kimmy’s
hand. "You've done a lot trying to make me happy, even before we
were together. I'm just trying to pay you back."

"Like ... wow."

She was speechless and just sat there for a
moment. It was one of those moments when she realized that she was
now huge and muscular and Tonya was too and they were both giant
freaks and it was the best!

Tonya embraced her tightly with a big grin
on her face. "All right. You said we should be able to hit up this
bikini party tonight still. How soon should we get
moving?"

"Like, kinda ... Half an
hour ago? But I guess we can like also get there like late,
no?"

Kimmy got up, still mentally busy about all
that happened today, but she put on her clothes, carefully
arranging her clit so that it was at least hidden. Then she took
the phone and called a car for them.

"I like, kinda don't wanna
drive tonight anymore, you know?"

Tonya packed up everything she’d need and
waited for Kimmy to be ready and give the go-ahead.

"Yeah, it's not big deal.
Being fashionably late is still a thing, right?"

Seeing the bimbo adjust herself, Tonya took
a moment and did the same. After asking her love to dip into her
clothing supplies, they produced some elastic to hold it in place.
Tonya probably wouldn't mind, but she didn't want to flaunt it if
Kimmy didn't.

"Your call," Tonya said with regards to the
car. "I'd be happy to drive if that's your concern, but getting a
ride there is fine by me too. By the way, let's get
going."

Soon, they sneaked out again, and there was
a limo waiting. The chauffeur stared for the blink of an eye, then
let them get in. Kimmy poured Tonya a glass of champagne and the
car was well on its way. Tonya held her close and enjoyed the
champagne on the ride there. She stuck to the one glass, not
wanting to overdo it before they got there.

Soon enough, it
reached the
marina and there was a boat waiting to pick them up. (Kimmy sent a
message to Kiki on the way.)

Tonya stared out of the window taking
everything in. As expected, it was a much bigger, much fancier
version of what she was accustomed to. And that was not even
touching on the yacht itself. She didn't think she’d ever seen a
boat that big that wasn't a cruise ship or cargo ship of some
kind.

A rather buff and handsome guy
in a tight shirt stared at them longer than the chauffeur, then they
were on their way. As they got on the smaller boat, Tonya was
highly aware of the pilot's staring. She glanced at him quickly and
gave her arm a quick, subtle flex, hoping to elicit some kind of
reaction. She smirked as she walked past him and took her
seat.

"Wow. To be perfectly honest, I
was expecting an Uber, but ... yeah, this probably makes more
sense."

After a while, the yacht
got into view. It
was very big, very loud and very bright. There was a cloud of music
and strobes over the water. As they got closer, Tonya could see a
lot of fashionable people dancing on the deck. That thing was
enormous!

Kimmy held her hand as the boat
approached.

"Do you like think they will
like us like that?"

In response to
Kimmy’s question,
Tonya answered, "Honestly? Yeah, I'd expect that. Most of them are
probably gonna be looking at us like freaks." She stopped and
looked Kimmy in the eye. "We don't have to go if you're not cool
with that."

"No, no, I like gotta give Kiki
her present and stuff. Also, like, she invited us, no? It's just
that, you know, I like kinda sometimes think that I'm
like, you
know, kinda making people, you know, afraid?"

Tonya took a moment to process what she
heard, then grinned. "I didn't know if you would take to it, but it
is kinda fun, isn't it? I resented it back when I was in college,
but ... maybe this'll be a good chance to have some fun with it
instead."

Kimmy sighed and they walk up to the deck.
It was a bit overwhelming and as they took it in, Tonya realized
that they might be freaks, but they were certainly not the only
ones, nor the worst ones.

She’d been around, but she’d never seen so
many fake asses, fake noses, fake tits, fake everythings, so many
guys full of roids and coke, so many ...

It was a lot. Also, they apparently were in
international waters, which meant that everything was fair game.
You name it, you can have it. It was really tough to tell, but as
far as Tonya understood, at least half of the people at the party
were hired entertainers of some sort. She’d seen a few of these
faces in porn she might have watched.

Then, Kiki
showed
up.

She was a blond bimbo, only dialed up to
eleven. Easily 6' tall, super-slim, big fake ass, big tits, lips
almost as stuffed as Kimmy’s, ass-length white-blond hair, wearing
a clinging pink dress and obviously nothing else.

Oh, let's correct that.
Tonya immediately
recognized the pink patent leather collar around her neck with the
beautiful platinum ring attached to it.

She embraced Kimmy with a "Like, wow! It's
like so nice you like came! Wow! You two look gorgeous!"

The girl returned the favor.

"This is like soooo awesome
... I'm like, you know, this is ... soooo cool!"

Then Kimmy turned to her lover:

"This is like Tonya, she's
like, you know, my girlfriend."

Kiki licked her plump lips and embraced her
too.

"Like hi! I'm like Kiki, but
you like know that cos it's like my party! But hey, you're like
welcome!"

It wasn’t easy to stun Tonya speechless, but
the guest list here got the job done. Now she’d at least got a good
idea on where Kimmy got her tastes from. She took her time eyeing
everyone up as she followed Kimmy through the party. She liked a
lot of what she saw.

And then Kimmy introduced her to Kiki. Holy
fuck. As she hugged Tonya, she returned the favor, wrapping her
arms around her and embracing her firmly.

"Hi, thanks so much for having
us! It's so nice to be here!" She tried her best to put on a cheery high-pitched
tone, but Tonya’s voice was deep enough at this point that that was
nigh impossible. Giving up on it, she let her go and smiled.
"Anyway, I'm Tonya, like she said. Happy birthday!"

"Like so nice that you
thought of it! You like gotta meet everyone! Like ..."

And she
rattled off a
list of names that neither of them could memorize while also
pointing at all kinds of people.

To stop the confusion,
Kimmy handed her the
present, which was a nice little pink package with a big white bow.
She took it graciously, embraced them again and headed to put it on
the gift table.

Then Kimmy looked at Tonya. What should
they do now?

There were all those people from the
movies, the pool, the bar, all the drugs, a bunch of people horsing
around, Kiki's collar, so much to see and wonder about.

Shit. This was a lot for Tonya to take in
all at once. And she thought the penthouse party was
busy!

"Why don't we go grab a
drink while we get our bearings? And in the meantime you can tell
me a bit about the birthday girl."

Kimmy nodded and they got some drinks. The
inevitable pink cocktail must be Kimmy’s!

"Like, I kinda know Kiki because
she like kinda was with Harper when I was like with her too. Then
she like got married to like one of Harper's friends and he like
died or something, and then she was like ... you know, rich? She
like, you know, still kinda liked me cos we like went to the same doctor and
she like also kinda liked me cos I like, I dunno, must have made
her like think about something or something else. I dunno. Anyway,
we like spent some time together when she like was around and it
was like fun, so yeah."

Tonya grabbed something hard and neat. She
was probably gonna need to loosen up for tonight.

"So, has she always had
... this kind of
look? And what's up with the dog collar? Does she normally wear
that?"

"I dunno. I mean, like,
once she like
had the money, she like got her boobs and butt like done again and,
I guess, like again? I kinda like love her look, you know? The
what? You mean like that neck thingie? Yeah, like I guess. That's
like a dog collar? Like, for a dog? But she's like, not a dog,
no?"

Kimmy scratched her head.

"I mean she like can be
kinda like a bitch sometimes, but that's like not a dog, right?
Maybe she's like a whenwolf like in the movie with the whenpire,
you know?"

Tonya smiled and patted Kimmy on the back.
She certainly tried her best, the bodybuilder guessed that was all
she could ask.

She slammed the rest of her drink quickly
and looked around for what she wanted to get up to. If the
horseplay they spotted earlier was still happening, she'd like to
make her entrance there. If not, she was going to dive into the
pool.

There were a bunch of big guys with big
muscles and tiny shorts and speedos grappling right now, surrounded
by a crowd of people egging them on. It was obviously in good fun
only, but Tonya could tell that these guys all knew a thing or two
about this. As she came closer, people stared at her in a certain
awe. They probably took her for a kind of bodyguard or something
until they saw Kimmy with her. That's when they got
confused.

The boys stopped for a moment and one of them
looked at Tonya expectantly:

"Whoa."

She stood with her hands on her hips. Not
flexing or even posing necessarily. Just letting her body speak for
itself, and showing off how she compared with these "big
guys."

"Hey yall", she said, with that cocky grin
again on her face. "Looks like you're having fun. Room for one
more?"

"Sure! But you gotta get out of
that dress." He grinned. "It would be an unfair disadvantage!"

The others and the audience
howled and
cheered.

She grinned and gave her eyes a quick
roll. "Ahh, come on. Yall don't really want that." Tonya let them
keep cheering and take a second to bask in it. "All right, fine.
You win. Kimmy, give me a hand with this, would you?"

She carefully slipped the tight dress
off, using Kimmy’s help to make sure she didn't tear it or
anything. As she finally pulled it off her feet, she stood up
straight and let her short hair fall around her neck. She paused
with her hands above my head in a mock abs-and-thighs pose, putting
herself on full display with only the string bikini covering
her.

The cheering
got even
louder, and then, it was on!






The whole show
wasn't very ordered.
It was more of a royal rumble of totally heterosexual ass grabbing.
The guys let Tonya play along without "discrimination", though. She
soon found herself in a mighty struggle with a big hunky dude with
Japanese covering tattoos who clearly knew what he was doing. She
noticed that she was maybe a little stronger than him, but he had
better reach. Also, despite herself, her boobs did get in the way a
bit.

She planted her feet and gave this big
dude a grin as she stared him down. Time to see what she remembered
from high school wrestling. She widened her arms and tried to get a
better angle on him that way. As she pushed forward, she ended up
sliding forward and her chest pushed against his. Spying an
opportunity, she leveraged what she had and gave him another chest
bump, hoping that either it threw him off balance or at least
served as a distraction.

He was distracted all right! Tonya suddenly
noticed his eyes trying to get a look of her cleavage, and although
he seemed to trust his reflexes, he was unfocused for a
moment.

There was even a slight grin on his face.
Now was the time!

Time to get him!
Tonya gave her chest
a little extra push forward to make sure his eyes stayed on it,
then moved in and swept his leg! Just as planned, he tumbled
backward, she crashed down on top of him, her chest just shy of
falling on his face.

She kept hold of his hands as she pulled
her weight partly off of him. "Sorry, big guy! No harm, no foul,
right?", she said, looking down at him with a grin.

She could tell that he took a moment to
accept his defeat and take this as a joke. His expression turned
into a wide grin as Tonya pulled him up and he nodded:

"No harm, no foul! That was
cool! But I did get distracted ..."

Kimmy shouted in from the
sidelines:

"That's cos she's like the
distractingest!"

Seeing what just happened, two
other guys approached Tonya and tried to get a good grab at her boobs. The guy
grinned at her and asked:

"Need a partner for a double
team?"

Tonya whipped her arms around as they moved
for her chest. Not aggressively, but with just enough force to
bring their hands away from her breasts and guide them towards her
shoulders. "Hmm, I dunno. Who we gonna be double teaming
against?"

The big dude she just knocked down took up
position next to her:

"I'm Roshawn, and these two
losers are Brighton and Lou."

He winked:

"Are you ready to
rumble?"

Tonya clapped him on the shoulder.
"Whenever you are, big man!" She turned to the onlookers and
dramatically blew a kiss to the crowd as they took up their
positions. However, her eyes were firmly locked on Kimmy’s as she
did so.

Kimmy was standing there, excited and a
little afraid for Tonya. Her mouth was hanging open as it often did
and she stared at her wide-eyed.






Then they
attacked!

Brighton went right for the prize, trying to
get below Tonya and force her into a fireman's carry.

Lou moved in on Roshawn, but the big man kept
him under control and placed himself between him and Tonya, keeping
her free to deal with her opponent.

He was a lot quicker than Tonya thought.
Before she could react, he was already around her leg and she could
feel him attempting to lift her weight. He was making some progress
too, there was a little bit of clearance between her feet and the
floor.

"Noooope!", she shouted and swung her leg
around, attempting to clamp his head between her thighs. Not hard
enough to hurt, but enough to show him she meant
business.

He hesitated for a moment and stumbled as
Tonya broke his stride. She could break out of his grip. Out of the
corner of her eye, Tonya could see that Roshawn was suddenly in
trouble. He might not have seen it yet, but Lou was already within
his guard and was going to force him down any moment!

"Watch it!", she called out, and she
loosened her grip on Brighton and let him fall to the floor. She
turned her back on him and ran towards Roshawn, wrapping her arms
around Lou's waist and attempting to hoist him up and away from
Roshawn.

As Tonya’s arms wrapped around his waist, she
could feel the guy tense. She lifted him up and realized that he
was enjoying this. A lot. He didn't even struggle. Instead, he just
started giggling stupidly.

There was a pause.

The others
stared at the
two of them.

Somehow, this
was making things
awkward ...

Tonya rolled her eyes. She should have
known with how eager these two were to get in on the action. She
had half a mind to just suplex the dude right here, but it probably
wouldn't be smart to seriously hurt the guy.

She instead fell forward, pinning him on
his belly beneath her. She was not going for another explicitly
tantalizing move here, but she did lean in and said quietly, "If
you wanted me to kick your ass, you could have just asked
politely."

He hesitated for a second, then laughed and
slapped the floor to tap out. Then the game started
anew.






Tonya continued for a few rounds, usually
dominating the guys on account of her strength, technique and the
fact that she was not yet stinking drunk.

Eventually, the fights
petered out.
Everybody relaxed and got some more drinks. As this happened, Kimmy
walked over to Tonya, kissed her and said:

"You were like
soooo
awesome! You gotta show me how you do that like sometimes, you
know?"

Tonya did notice that Kiki was close,
having watched her matches.

She gave Kiki a dainty wave as she
wrapped her arm around Kimmy’s waist. "We can totally give it a try
some time! I bet you'll have a blast with it too." She planted a
kiss on the bimbo’s cheek and walked away with her, leading them in
Kiki's direction and watching to see if she reacted at
all.

She watched Tonya intently, licking her
lips and playing with the ring on her collar.

Kimmy held Tonya’s hand:

"Like, what do we do like
now?"

"I feel like getting to know
Kiki a little bit better. You don't mind, do you?"
She strolled over to
her, standing tall so her body was on full display and wearing a
cocksure smile. "Hey there! Saw you watching the performance back
there. Like what you see?"

She nodded, lowering her eyes and giving
Tonya a seductive smile.

"Like, a lot ... You both are
like so buff! That like turns me on, you know? I just love how confident you
like are."

"Well, that makes two of
us", the
hulking woman said, looking her up and down.

Kimmy grinned:

"Like maybe
three?"

Kiki put her hand on both
their muscle-packed
upper arms.

"Want to like see my private
little
place?"

"Hell yes", Tonya said without a moment's
hesitation. Keeping one arm tightly wrapped around Kimmy, she
slipped a finger on her other hand around the ring in Kiki's collar
and stepped in position to walk alongside her.

She gasped as Tonya got her meaning and led
her to the rear of the ship, through a door and along a short
corridor. Then she opened another door and they entered a rather
small room that was still definitely huge for a ship.

There was a bed in there, and Tonya could
immediately see that this bed was perfectly equipped for some
heavy-duty stuff, with plenty of spots to attach ropes and other
paraphernalia to.

She grinned:

"Do you like like
it?"

Tonya looked around the room in awe, both
at the size and lavishness of the room, and at the amount of ...
playthings she seemed to have accumulated.

"It gets my full
approval",
Tonya said with a grin. Kiki seemed like she was going to be
*fun.*

She seemed very happy about this and ran a
hand over Tonya’s pecs, then over Kimmy’s abs.

"You both are like ... so
big ..."

Tonya felt her clit stir. It was still
easily as big as it was before, and she could tell that Kimmy’s was
just as "interested".

The bimbo blushed at her advances. Tonya
was basically her first and only real woman, and now they were both
getting seduced by ... a tinier version of Kimmy.

The amazon bounced her pecs as Kiki's hand
explored her chest. She noted Kimmy’s reaction and she leaned in,
speaking softly. "Kimmy, it seems Kiki's tastes might be a little
... intense. If we get up to something that isn't fun for you, it's
okay to step back and take a break. Okay, babe?" She planted a
quick kiss on Kimmy, then turned back towards Kiki.

"Now, since it's your special day, why don't
you decide how we kick things off?"

She licked her lips:

"How about you like get me
on that bed first?"

Kimmy gave Tonya a happy look. It was good
to have her in charge and not having to worry.

"You mean like this?"
Tonya asked as she
wrapped her hands around Kiki’s legs just underneath her round
silicone butt. She stood up and lifted her into the air and carried
her back to the spacious bed, dropping her onto it from a height
where she was safe but would feel the drop onto the
mattress.

She bounced on it and laughed.


"Yes! Like
totally!"

Then she got on all fours and said:

"And now, like hold me down
... Make me like beg ..."

Tonya didn't need any more prompting. She
climbed on top of Kiki, her weight on her body and one of her hands
on each of her wrists. Tonya’s clit was already swelling and she
had no doubt she could feel it through the swimsuit.

"Now, what are we going to do
with you? I wonder what you like? Teasing? Spanking? Or maybe I should just
squeeze you with this freaky strong body?"

She shivered:

"Why not like ... all of
them?"

Kimmy approached carefully, still trying to
figure this out.

Tonya leaned back and lifted Kiki up with
her, so they were both on their knees. Without waiting for any kind
of prompt, she grabbed Kiki gently but firmly by the back of her
head and pulled her into her chest. With her face against Tonya’s
pecs and surrounded by her taut spherical breasts, the big woman
wrapped her arms around her and flexed her upper body, her arms,
chest, and abs, swallowing her in a wall of muscle.

"Kimmy,
dear?", she
said in a sweet tone not at all indicative of the position she was
in. "Why don't you be a sweetheart and help our friend Kiki get
undressed?"

Kiki gasped at this, getting very horny
instantly.

Kimmy nodded and grabbed her dress, then
ripped it apart with a flex of her own huge muscles. Then she
pulled the shreds off, tearing up her bra in the process. She was
left with her collar and that was it.

Then Kimmy got on the bed too, hovering
above them both for a moment. Then she went in, reaching for
Tonya’s arms and locking the poor girl between their gargantuan
bodies.

Tonya licked her lips at the sight of Kimmy
so eagerly ripping Kiki's clothes off of her. And as she just as
happily followed Tonya’s lead and wrapped Kiki's body in silicone
and beef she felt her clit stir in excitement.

"Good girl", Tonya said, her voice low and
and lustful. The big woman pulled her bimbo closer and squeezed
Kiki tighter between them. She reached over her and kissed her
lover quickly on the forehead, then leaned back and enjoyed the
sight of Kiki's comparatively thin and frail body trapped between
them. She kept her enclosed there for several seconds longer before
letting go, allowing her to breathe, but grabbing her by her hair
to make it clear they were far from done.

"All right, you horny little
skank. Tell Kimmy where you keep your ropes, quick."

"Like ... In my nightstand
... Mistress?"

Kimmy gave her a look that asked Tonya
whether she should get them.

"Good. You're a fast
learner." She
pushed Kiki back onto the mattress and climbed on top of her, her
legs straddling her chest, before turning to Kimmy and smiling. "Go
ahead, sweetheart. We're going to need them for the rest of what
we're gonna do tonight."

As the girl grabbed the rope, she looked down
at Kiki over her chest and toyed with her clit through my bikini
bottom. "All right, little girl. Start begging for my attention.
And you'd better get me good and horny with it, or we'll just leave
you here after tying you up."

"Please, Mistress ... I need
this so much ... Ever since I heard of what you and Kimmy were doing, I've been
dreaming about this ... I beg you ..."

Kimmy got a set of pink ropes from the
nightstand and held them in her hands. She was obviously not in the
know, but she wanted to do her best.

"Where do I
start?"

Tonya gave her torso a firm squeeze with
her thighs as Kimmy pulled out the ropes before getting off of her.
"Don't move a muscle. And while we get you good and ready, why
don't you tell me exactly what you heard about me and Kimmy that
got you so wet?"

The big woman
hopped off the bed
and took half the ropes from her. "Just follow my lead", the
bodybuilder said as she tended to one of her wrists. She wrapped
the rope around Kiki, moving slowly and watching as Kimmy followed
her steps.

"Like ... You got her like
all strong
and buff and way bigger than anything any of us had ever seen and
you like ... fucked her like so much ... And then I like saw your
muscles and boobs and stuff and I like got it was like for
real!"

Meanwhile, Kimmy did her best to tie her up
accordingly, copying Tonya’s movements as good as she
could.

Tonya could see that she was struggling a
bit and she had to occasionally give her little pointers, but as
far as she was concerned, she was managing.

Tonya gave her a hand with the knot tying
and, after a short bit, they had Kiki tied down to the bed. The
rope wasn't quite taut, meaning they had enough room to maneuver
her a little bit as needed, but she wouldn't be moving very
much.

"You hear that, Kimmy?"
Tonya asked as she
moved towards her and wrapped her arms around her bimbo lover. "Our
massive jacked bodies are so sexy that Kiki got soaking wet just
imagining us!" As she talked and embraced her, her hands grabbed
the straps of Kimmy’s bikini top and began to slowly pull it off
her.

"So, here's my challenge to you.
I want you to try your hardest to turn Kiki on with your big
beautiful buff bimbo bod ... but, you aren't allowed to touch her pussy.
Now, how would you do that, baby doll?"

Kimmy waited until Tonya got her naked,
then she nodded eagerly and stood on the mattress. Up there, she
started a weird combo of flexing and dancing, rolling her abs,
tightening her booty, letting her giant tits swing and bounce. It
was all slow, intense and absurdly sexy.

Kimmy went on, a step above Kiki, her clit
slowly rising, which made her gasp, then started pleasuring
herself, letting her watch as she caressed her big muscles,
followed the lines of her cut body and sent her intensely horny
looks.

She could tell that Tonya was as turned
on by the situation as Kiki was.

Her eyes stay locked on Kimmy as she
showed off her body, and she allowed her a good few minutes of
toying with Kiki before she sauntered up to her, lay down on the
bed by her shoulders, and put a beefy arm over them.

"Yeah, she's quite a sight isn't
she?" Tonya
said, allowing her voice to get extra deep for effect. "How cut
those muscles are? And their size? I bet her thighs are as big
around as your waist. And she's soooo much stronger than you too.
Strong enough to snap you like a twig."

With that, Tonya proceeded to wrap her arm
around Kiki’s head, her flexing bicep pushing into its side. "So
why aren't you giving Mistress Kimmy the love she deserves? Are you
saying you don't want to suck that big juicy clit? Or are you just
asking to be punished?"

Their hostess
gasped, completely
overwhelmed. Then she opened her mouth, her thick lips
quivering:

"Mistress Kimmy ... If it's like
okay for you ... Would you like let me suck your clit?"

Kimmy was a little confused by that answer,
but as she caught Tonya’s look, she firmed up her expression and
nodded. She squatted down on her chest, letting her thick, hard ass
rest on Kiki’s blown-up tits and pointed her clit at the other
bimbo’s lips.

She stretched forward and tried to give it a
lick, but she only reached it with the tip of her
tongue.

After letting her futilely
strain for a moment, Tonya freed Kiki from her grip. She stood up and gave Kimmy
another kiss, this time deep and passionate, her tongue reaching
into her lover’s mouth and batting against hers, while her hands
pawed at her tits.

After they separated, Tonya toyed with
Kimmy’s hair and watched her expression for a moment as Kiki
pleasures her.

"You just sit there and enjoy
yourself",
Tonya said while rubbing Kimmy’s shoulders. "And be sure to let me
know if she's not doing a good enough job." She stepped off of the
bed and stripped off her own swimsuit, content to watch the two of
them for just a moment.

Kiki did as she was told, eagerly sucking
Kimmy’s clit and making herself useful. The muscle bimbo sighed
happily at having her down there, occasionally egging Kiki on with
a gentle squeeze of her thighs.

"That's it, good girl. Don't let
her off too easily." Tonya’s clit had grown truly hard by this point. She stood
and stroked it as she walked back toward the bed, climbing up by
Kiki's bottom half. She slid between her legs and lifted her hips
up, giving her impossibly-shaped silicone booty a few quick swats
with her hand.

"Mmm. Now it's time for one
thing I bet
you never would have heard about", the musclewoman said as she slid
her clit against her lips.

She gasped, stopping her sucking.

Kimmy exclaimed a disappointed:
"Hey!"

And she eagerly
resumed her
work, looking a little sheepish.

At the sight of her withdrawing
from her worship of Kimmy, Tonya delivered several more spanks to her taut ass,
considerably harder this time, enough to leave an obvious
mark.

"Who told you to stop, you dumb
bitch? God, it's almost like you want to be punished!"
Tonya finished by
grabbing her butt firmly, digging her fingers deep into it, and
jamming her clitcock into her with no further warming
up.

"Gaaaaah!"

She was shocked for a moment, her fingers
digging into the sheets. Kimmy was obviously a little irritated by
this, but then again, she trusted Tonya, so she added:

"Yeah, like
totally!"

Then she leaned forward, stuffing her clit
and her lips right into Kiki’s mouth.

"Let her breathe, baby
girl", Tonya
said as she slowly pulled back until just her tip was in her. "I
know she's your plaything right now, but we don't want to kill
her."

Equally slowly,
Kimmy slid back in
until their hips touched. "Just for a second, then you can facefuck
her to your heart's content."

Kimmy did as she was told.

Kiki gasped for air, both horny and
shocked.

"Earth to
Kiki", Tonya
said with a couple of gentle pats on her cheek. "Do you need to
back out, or are you good?"

"I'm like ... wow. Like ...
yeah ... I'm like great ..."

"Good." She quickly tweaked one of her
nipples as she shoved her full length into the thin bimbo
again.

"Her mouth is all yours.
Unless you want to look around and sees if you can find something
that looks more fun."

At that call,
Kimmy turned around,
but pushed her clit into her throat anyway, while staying above her
face without crushing it, well, too much.

Kimmy grinned at Tonya now, amazed by the
woman’s big, thick muscles, her tits and her incredible dominant
energy.

The bodybuilder
could tell Kimmy
wanted that too ...

Tonya placed one hand on Kimmy’s
midsection, running over her cinderblock abs and her freakish chest
as she began to truly fuck Kiki, the wet slapping of their hips
colliding filling the room.

"Glad to see you're enjoying
yourself, babydoll. How does the little skank's mouth feel?"

"Like ... All soft and wet
... It's like ... nice ..."

Kimmy intensified her gyrations a little
and started to grope her own tits, pulling on her
nipples.

"Ooooh ..."

Below, they could hear Kiki's grunts and
gasps as she got thoroughly fucked into the mattress.

"What's that, Kiki? I can't hear
you from under all the buff bitch on your face!"
Tonya grabbed her
with both her hands on the girl’s hips, driving herself into her
with double the force.

"Gaaaah ..."

Kimmy leaned back, giving her a little more
air as she struggled with her bonds.

Between slurps and chokes, she
managed a "So
... good ..."

"Mmm, fuck yeah it is. This
pussy feels pretty fuckin' good too. Fuck, you might just make me
cum too!" At this point Tonya had fallen into a rhythm and she could feel
the pleasure from her clit all through the lower half of her body.
She had started to grunt and pant despite herself. For all of her
talk, Kiki’s cunt did feel really good, and Tonya could feel an
orgasm approaching.

Kimmy leaned forward to kiss Tonya, their
tits colliding. Kimmy looked down at Tonya’s clit, watching her
fuck that girl like the most macho dude ever and it turned her on
so much ...

Tonya wrapped an arm around Kimmy and
grabbed however much of her clit was outside of Kiki's mouth and
rapidly jerked her off. Tonya’s other hand embraced Kimmy around
her shoulders and returned her kiss with passion like Kimmy never
felt before.

Kimmy came with a rather stupid but weirdly
attractive expression.

The more intense Tonya
was ...
intense.

Seeing Kimmy cum put Tonya over the edge.
She leaned back and squirted across Kiki's body, splashing some on
Kimmy as well. She let out a loud, lewd, most undignified groan as
she did.

Kimmy dropped back on the bed, keeping
Kiki's head between her legs and having her clit dangle over her
brow. From there, she waited until she calmed down.

After a second of
catching her
breath, Tonya quickly untied Kiki's hands, planting another kiss on
Kimmy as she did. "You two both good?"

Kiki just stared at her and nodded slowly,
then said:

"That was like incredible,
but ... could I like please have some more?"

Meanwhile, Kimmy just tried to process
everything.

"Like yeah ..."

Tonya held her close and looked at her
lover with gentle eyes. She gestured to a chair sitting by a vanity
nearby the bed. "Why don't you take a second and catch your breath?
You can join back in when you're ready."

Tonya turned her gaze back towards Kiki.
"Clearly our little plaything here was expecting a bigger birthday
gift."

She nodded eagerly.

Tonya stood up and gathered up the rope
they'd just used in her hands. "All right, Kiki. Let's start with
you telling me where you hide the rest of your toys. When I see
what I'm working with then l'll decide what I'm going to do with
you."

She gave Tonya a look that was both
sheepish and horny and pointed at the wardrobe on the side. As
Tonya opened it, she saw ...

A lot of stuff. Really. Just take your
pick. This girl obviously spent a lot of money setting up such a
collection. Masks, gags, paddles, rods, dildos, you name it, she
had it.

Kimmy stared at the arsenal and
mumbled:

"Like, I can't even say what
those like things even are ..."

"Don't worry, Kimmy. You're
gonna see a lot of these in action tonight." Tonya stiffeedn a bit at the
sight of all these.

"Dirty little girl has built up
quite a collection", she said as she thumbed through her toys. "Right now ...
I think you need some punishment. For neglecting Kimmy and for
managing to outlast me during our first little romp there. So on
your hands and knees, and come over here", she ordered as she
pulled out a bright pink cat-o'-nine-tails.

Kiki’s eyes went wide and she grinned
wickedly.

Then she got on all fours and crawled towards
Tonya, careful to keep her head low and to show her
submission.

Kimmy stood next to Tonya and admired her
power and authority. She was still naked and everything and her
clit was erect and throbbing. She ran her hand over Tonya’s back
and rested it on herr waist.

Kiki reached Tonya’s feet and
said:

"I'm like so sorry it
happened. Like, please forgive me ..."

"God, you really are dumb. You
should know how this works. You get forgiven once you've been punished
enough. Now open your mouth, slut."

Tonya grabbed a dildo from the closet,
about the same size as Kimmy’s clit or a little larger, and shoved
it into Kiki's mouth until she could feel some resistance. "This
should teach you not to take something out of your mouth until
you're told." With that, she bent Kiki forward, so the base of the
dildo was against the floor and began tying her hands together
behind her back.

"You want to take first crack at
her, Kimmy?" Tonya asked, gesturing to the whip. "I think you deserve
it, since she disappointed you like she did."

Kiki produced a gleeful wimper and seemed
very excited.

Kimmy took the whip and stared at it for a
moment, then she gave Tonya a hesitant look. Out of sight of Kiki,
she tried to get the swing right and waited for Tonya’s approval.
Then she shook her head at Kiki’s butt and made asking
gestures.

"On the ass?",
she seemed to
ask.

Tonya nodded as her bimbo took her first
few practice swings. "You can hit her wherever pleases you. The ass
is best, or maybe in the back of her legs. It's important to keep
the little bitch guessing. Isn't that right, little bitch?", she
asked as she pushed on the back of Kiki’s head, forcing the toy
deeper into her throat.

She gargled happily, but was cut short as
Kimmy gave her a slap with the whip. This was loud. She might just
have underestimated her strength. The poor girl almost landed on
her face as the whip hit her. A big red spot instantly
formed.

Kimmy pulled back instantly, unsure of how
to handle this, but when she heard Kiki gasp happily, she pulled
herself together and said with her rather squeaky, girlish
voice:

"Like yeah! You like should
be ashamed and stuff! I was like very, very unhappy! And I like
don't like being unhappy and stuff!"

Kimmy slapped her again, this time on the
thighs:

"You're like a bad Kiki!
Yeah! Totally!"

She hit her again. And again. She was
beginning to have fun with this, gauging her own strength a little
better now.

Tonya chuckled quietly to herself as she
watched her take to abusing Kiki's ass. Her choice of words could
use some practice, but before long Kimmy managed to get a handle on
the whip with surprising quickness. Before long, Tonya was absently
stroking herself, watching Kimmy eagerly work Kiki over, while
checking her face for how she's reacting.

She was obviously confused at
first, but by
then, she took to liking it. Every slap made her sigh happily and
she grind her face against the dildo while holding up her
butt.

"Like, I hope this like hurts and stuff! Ooh!
Your butt is like so red!"

As Kimmy attended to her backside, Tonya
knelt down beside her and reached under her body, forcefully
grabbing and kneading her breasts.

"Wanna know something about
Kimmy?" Tonya
asked her calmly while pulling on her tits like she was trying to
tear then off. "A year ago I had to have a talk with her about her
strength. See all these guys wanted to bed the meek little bimbo,
but she was so strong and so rough she'd end up breaking them.
She's learned a lot about restraining herself since then, but she
also wasn't nearly as strong as she is now."

With that, Tonya pulled Kiki’s head up and
yanked the dildo out of her mouth. "So, you don't want to see what
it's like when the two of us are pissed off, do you?"

Kimmy looked at Tonya, a little surprised,
but got that she was probably trying to turn Kiki on, so she
continued her slapping.

Kiki, on the other hand,
said:

"Like, you're both like
kinda weak and stuff!"

And she grinned provocatively.

Kimmy gave Tonya a confused look. Was she
trying to get her mad?

As soon as the words
left her mouth,
Tonya slapped her across the face, then reached under her arms and
lifted her into the air, turning around to push her against an open
wall.

"Wrong choice, you fucking
brat," Tonya
said, her voice lower than ever.

"Kimmy", she ordered in the same menacing
tone. “Go get a vibrator out of the closet. Whichever looks the
most fun. Them come help me get her out of these ropes. We're gonna
punish Kiki like she can't get anywhere else."

The tiny bimbo produced a gleeful groan as
Tonya squeezed her against the wall.

Kimmy picked a pink monstrosity that looked
like the offspring of a cactus and an octopus and carried it over,
then helped Tonya take off the ropes.

She was starting to enjoy this and
grinned.

"Like, here it is. I like
have no idea what it does, and stuff, but it like looks crazy,
no?"

"My either. But Kiki's about to
find out.
Turn it on, shove it in her and leave the rest to me." Tonya
grabbed Kiki by the cheeks and turned her to make sure she was
looking at her. "Do *not* cum until I say you're allowed
to."

Once Kimmy had the unreal toy firmly
inside Kiki, Tonya lifted her up into the air and placed her
face-up across her shoulders. It was a little awkward at first due
to the extreme hourglass figure getting in the way of her own body,
but after some shuffling, Tonya got Kiki in place. With one hand
around her wrists and the other around her ankles, she pulled and
stretched her across her back like a medieval torture device. "Go
ahead, cunt! Let us know what you think now!"

"Gaah! Oh God! This ... is
like ... all you like got?"

Kimmy stared at Kiki as she got pulled up
there and felt herself get mind-blowingly hard.

Seeing Kimmy’s excitement and grinning
devilishly, Tonya quickly flipped her upside down, so she was
facing away from her. The musclewoman transitioned from holding her
up by her ankles to bear hugging her around her midsection,
squeezing the air out of her. Tonya nodded to Kiki’s dangling head
and open mouth. "Help me shut this dumb slut up, Kimmy."

"Like, no chance, I'm like
mrpf!"

Kimmy shoved her clit into the small
bimbo’s mouth and started fucking her face while also squeezing
closer against Tonya, trapping her between them.

As they did this, Tonya could see that Kimmy
was definitely enjoying myself. This was an entirely new
experience, but a cool one ...

Tonya held Kiki in place and squeezed her
ever harder. She saw the lust in Kimmy’s eyes and egged her on.
"That's it, Kimmy! Hulk out on her! She's not good to be anything
other than a sex toy, so treat her like one! Fuck her slut mouth
until she can't take anymore!"

Kimmy was a little intimidated by her
mistress’ words, but then again, she felt good about it, so she
produced a weird howl that sounded just a little strange with her
still rather high-pitched voice and grabbed Tonya hard, squeezing
her thick muscles and huge tits against the bodybuilder’s. Then she
fucked Kiki’s mouth like a jackhammer. The poor girl grunted
helplessly as Kimmy went wild on her, but as far as Tonya could
tell, she very much enjoyed this.

Then Kimmy came with a squeaky roar and
took a step back, letting the almost liquefied Kiki sank to the
floor. She looked exhausted and more than a little bruised, but
happy ...

Seeing her absolutely
spent, Tonya
let her gently onto the floor. She knelt next to her victim and
gave her a gentle pat on the cheek. "Anything to say
now?"

"Like ... that was awesome
..."

Tonya watched for Kimmy’s reaction, unsure
of how to handle this now.

Also, she felt quite satisfied
herself.

"Good," Tonya said with a smile. "Do you want
some help getting yourself back together? Or anything
else?"

She reached over and took Kiki’s hand,
locking fingers with her and patting her gently, as if to let her
know everything's still under control.

"Yes, like please. I feel as
if I'm like made of, I dunno, goo?"

Seeing this, Tonya helped her up, got her a
drink of water and helped her put on her clothes again. She helped
her cover up the worst bruises and gave her a little kiss on the
brow.

Then Kimmy said:

"Like, happy birthday, and
stuff!"

She helped her up and helped her maneuver
herself as Tonya made her presentable again.

"Happy birthday indeed. Hope
that's a good
enough present from me." Tonya followed up with a gentle
hug.

"You think you're good? Or
is there anything else we can do?"

"Like, come visit me again
and stuff ... I'm like still gonna be like such a naughty, bad
girl!"

Then she hooked her arms into Tonya’s and
said:

"Let's party!"

A little later once
they were both
presentable again, Kiki ended up on the ship's deck and everybody
gathered around. Kiki said:

"Like, thank you like sooo much
for like coming for me and also like having fun and being like awesome! It's
like the bestest! Thank you!"

She winked at Tonya, but continued, thanking
several people.

Then the crowd
broke out
into song and a massive cake was brought in with a little Kiki on
top. It was pink and sugary and way over the top and the candles
were burning. Kiki blew the candles, there was thunderous applause
and she shouted:

"Presents!"

Then she unwrapped
the different
packages. Tonya noticed there were four kinds of presents: Those
that were tasteful and elegant, those that referenced her specific
tastes (but discreetly), those that were stupid and those that came
from her friends that knew her from childhood. She was thankful for
each one. There were hugs all around, everybody got a piece of cake
and a glass of champagne or two and the young woman drifted around,
being grateful and tipsy.

Whenever she came
close to Tonya and
Kimmy, she gave them a sheepish, but happy grin.

Tonya clapped and cheered along with
everyone else as all of the typical birthday proceedings went
along. She still couldn't help but roll her eyes at the gaudiness,
the ostentatiousness, the ... pink. But she couldn't deny that she
was starting to get it. It was not what she would want for herself,
but it was fun, and it definitely suited Kimmy and her
friends.

The bodybuilder
helped herself to no
small amount of cake and drinks and chatted with Kimmy about the
gifts and guests the whole time. She was more than content to
people watch here, especially since everyone here seemed to be
surprisingly cool. She had gone into this expecting more stuck-up
douchebaggery along the lines of what they’d seen with Kimmy’s
father, but there hadn't been so much as one upturned nose. It waqs
nice.

After she’d downed a couple of glasses of
champagne, Kiki passed by them again for the umpteenth time, and
Tonya gave her a knowing wink as they locked eyes, then turned her
attention back to Kimmy.

"I think I wanna go cool off in
the pool for a bit. Want to join me?"

Kimmy nodded, her mouth full of cake. This
was the mother of all cheat days, and she was going to enjoy
it!

They walked over to the pool, there were
not too many people inside, but Tonya recognized at least one as a
major porn star and another one as one of those "yeah, I heard of
her, but I couldn't put my finger on it" reality TV celebrities.
The one with the big ass and the latex outfits.

The others were unknown to her.

Kimmy asked:

"Can we like get in?"

The others
nodded and
made a little space simply because the newcomers both were quite
gigantic. As they got in, the water level rose and there was a bit
of giggling all around.

And just like
that, Tonya
felt like she was in over her head again. She felt a quick
adrenaline spike as she realized which people she recognized, in a
pseudo-celebrity way. But as Kimmy casually slid her way into the
group and climbed into the pool, Tonya shook her head a bit.
'Didn't you just instantly wrap some billionaire bimbo around your
finger?', she heard the voice in her head ask. 'You built this body
because you're a big bad boss, right? So fucking act like
it.'

Following Kimmy’s lead, she sat down on
the side of the pool and eased herself in with her arms. It felt
great, pleasantly cool. She'd already expected it to be kept the
perfect temperature. As she dipped herself down into the water, she
let out a high, drawn-out "Ooooh," as the water and the cool air
sent a brisk chill through her body before it all evened
out.

As the water levels
adjusted to
their entry, and everyone reacted to the small waves they
accidentally threw around, Tonya grinned modestly and waved at the
various people looking their way. "Sorry", she said quickly. "Kinda
hard to make a subtle entrance, you know?"

The porn star
grinned and
said:

"Definitely. But you know
how it is: Go big or go home!"

Tonya could see his cock in his shorts.
That thing was massive!

"Damn right", Tonya said with a nod to the
pornstar. Holy fuck. If it weren't for her own body, she would
swear that this guy was stuffing his shorts. Was there surgery one
could get for stuff like that?

She realized quickly realize she’d been
staring for too long and looked away for a distraction of some
kind. Fortunately, she locked eyes with Madame B-List and she chose
then to approach Tonya.

The woman gave Tonya an appraising look,
probably trying to figure out whether she was a threat or another
celebrity to piggy-back on.

Eventually, she said:

"Hi, I'm Kory."

"Nice to meet you! I'm
Tonya", she
said with a polite wave. "This here's Kimmy." She threw her other
hand over the bimbo’s shoulder.

"Like yeah! That's me and
stuff! It's like so cool to be here, no?"

They both nodded, still obviously a little
confused by their over-the-top bodies. The guy said:

"Lucius. I gotta say, you're
quite impressive, you two. So, are you in the business too? I
haven't seen
you yet, but I'm always glad to meet new talent!"

Kimmy was, once again, a little confused
and asked:

"Business? I like kinda
don't like work, you know?"

Kory sighed, wondering what kind of weirdos
those were.

"I knew I'd seen you
somewhere before", Tonya said to Lucius with a grin. "And thank you
for saying so." She stretched her arms a bit wider on the side of
the pool, subtly putting herself on display.

"I am in the business, just not
in the same way you are. I'm all online.
'Self-employed' I guess you could say. But I also do other stuff on the
side, mostly physical training."

He grinned and said:

"And these are the kind of
results one can expect?"

Tonya lifted up her free arm and gave a
standard bicep flex. "Well, Kimmy and myself are ... what do you
call it? Our bodies are my magnum opus. My clients get results, but
I take pride in being a step above the rest." She paused as she
realized their companions were still making heads or tails of them.
"Okay, a couple of steps, maybe."

The two others just stared at the humungous
mass of flesh that grew out of her arm.

Lucius gasped, Kory groaned.

Into the pause,
Kimmy turned over to
her and caressed the huge arm, then added a flex of her
own.

"Like, we're like the
biggest, no?"

Tonya took notice of both of their
reactions. Lucius was basically what she was hoping for. Kory, on
the other hand ... she shot her some side-eye, but Tonya was not
ready to start something over a reaction like that. She simply
turned back in the general direction of Kimmy and
Lucius.

"I'd like to think so. My fans
keep telling me I'd smash any of the world records out there if I
went and actually went through the process, but like
... I don't see the
point. I don't do this to get my name in some book."

He nodded slowly and asked:

"Sooo ... I don't have to
talk shop here, but would you train me? I think being bigger could
definitely help my career."

"Hell yes, dude!"
she reached over to
clap him on the shoulder. "We'll swap info before we leave, I'd be
more than happy to take you on as a client. What do you already do
to take care of yourself?"

Tonya looked him over, this time taking in
his body a bit more. Did he look notably fit?

"Yeah, I hit the gym five days a
week and work hard on making gains, but if I have a
day or two of
shooting, the schedule gets all messed up. Also, I kinda think my
methods are not really good. I'm going to need some advice and some
coaching too."

He was quite buff, though not really ripped.
He was hunky, but missing the little extra.

"Oh yeah, don't worry. I totally get it.
Having someone to guide you and give you some advice makes all the
difference. We'll get you a little more lean, maybe bulk you up a
bit more depending on how you feel ... You'll be the number one
name in the industry", she said with a grin and a wink.

He nodded happily, then looked at Tonya’s
crotch. He cocked an eyebrow.

Despite herself, she felt the blood rushing
to her face. She hadn't even thought about covering herself back up
after leaving Kiki's bedroom. Had she been this visible the whole
time?

Tonya prepared to speak very plainly with
him about what she had down there, but she reminded herself quickly
of Kory's presence. "Don't let your imagination run wild”, she said
to Lucius. "I may have twice as much testosterone as you in my
body, but I'm still all woman."

"I never doubted that ... I
was just ... curious."

He grinned.

"In my job, you get all
sorts."

Kory just
rolled her
eyes and said:

"You guys have fun, I'm
going to get myself another drink."

And she left. Kimmy looked at her longingly.
She's famous!

Tonya waved and gave her a sweet smile as
she exited the pool, rolling her eyes as she turned her back. She
was tempted to go off once Kory was out of earshot, but she saw the
adoring look in Kimmy’s eyes.

"Eh", I instead sighed. "Do you get
reactions like that in your job too?"

"Not anymore. When I started
a couple of years ago, it was still a problem, but nowadays, people
see this as a cool job."

"Heh. Nice. I got similar
reactions when I
tell people I cam and shit. As far as the rest of the stuff... I'm
starting to learn how to revel in being a freak."

"It's a good thing. Being
normal just doesn't cut it anymore."

He took a sip from his drink:

"No nine to five for me.
Not that
there are any left."

"Amen." Tonya reached for her own drink only
to remember that she’d already drained it.

"Nuts. Ah well. You want to
come with me to go refill my glass? We can swap numbers while we're
up."

He nodded and climbed out of the pool with
her. To Tonya’s surprise, she found out he was not all that tall.
He was extremely well hung, though.

Kimmy looked up to Tonya and
asked:

"Could you like bring me a
cocktail like too?"

"Of course, babe! Don't go far,
I'll meet you back here in a bit." The big woman leaned down and kissed her
on the top of her head.

As they walked towards the bar, Tonya leaned
in a little closer to Lucius. "Okay, I know you're sick of
answering this, but ... that's all the real you down there,
right?"

Without hesitation, he
pulled down
his shorts.

That was big, alright.

And thick too.

He grinned:

"All real. Although I did
get treatment
to make it thicker at one point."

After taking several long
seconds to take it all in, Tonya crouched and looked around me. She didn't
think she would have had the guts to do the same without some kind
of encouragement.

"Wow. It really is. And
they really do have
surgery for that! Last time I had my tits done, Kimmy took me to
her place and they had all kinds of crazy procedures I'd never
heard of ... I knew there had to be some kind of dick surgery out
there."

"Yeah. But I was surprised that
it's rather
uncommon. I love it, though." He grinned: "How about
yours?"

She looked about to make sure nobody was
looking before pulling her swimsuit bottom away from her body. She
didn't pull her equipment completely out like he did, but she gave
him plenty of room to look in. Tonya was still fairly swollen from
earlier in the evening, so her clit stood like a proper cock off of
her body.

He was impressed:

"Okay ... That is a big
clit. How did you do that?"

"Well, you don't get this big
naturally",
she said as she readjusted myself. "I started getting bigger down
there when I started on roofs, but then I got introduced to pumping
... Let's just say my body took very well to it ... And I'm kinda
addicted to getting bigger."

"Nice! So ... do you have a
limit?"

He licked his lips.

"A limit? A limit to
what?" She
eyed him up.

"Downstairs specifically? Or
just... all over?"

He pointed at her clit.

"Well ..." Tonya coughed again. "I've only
done it a couple of times. I got a few inches bigger than I am now
at the very biggest. But if I could go bigger ... I'd be all over
that."

He grinned.

"Me too. So ... Is it okay
for your girl to wait for her drink?"

Tonya cocked an eyebrow at him. "You should
know I'm lez. I've got no problem if you and I are naked together,
but if you've got plans for more than that, you should make that
clear now."

"You know, in my line of work,
there's just people I like to fuck and people I don't.
Gender
doesn't mean a lot. But I'd love to suck your clit."

That caused Tonya’s eyebrows to raise
considerably. Her mind instantly went back to the business card
from Kimmy's friend that was still sitting in her purse. There were
men that were into that after all, huh?

"Gotta be honeet, that's a first
for me. But ... hell, I'll try anything once. You got somewhere we can
go?"

"Sure."

He took her hand and led her to a calm part
of the ship, away from the crowd.

There was a deck chair and he
asked:

"Want to lie down or
stand?"

"I prefer to
stand", she
said as she began to slip her bikini bottoms down her thighs. Her
clit flopped free like a soft cock dangling between
them.

Lucius got on his knees in front of her. He
looked up between her boobs and grinned.

As they took their positions, it still felt a
little weird to her, seeing a guy on his knees in front of her
instead of a woman. She decided to simply shut her eyes and let
herself feel what was happening.

Then he came a little closer, kissed your tip
and gave it a little swirl. He licked along the shaft once,
carefully, letting his tongue dance. He wrapped his lips around it
and sucked on it.

Then he looked up again.

"Like it?"

Tonya took a quick breath in as she felt
his mouth on her. He was... surprisingly good. He had some genuine
practice with this.

"Yeah", she quietly moaned. Her hands found
their natural resting position on her hips, as she was still a
little uncertain what to do with them.

He grinned and returned to the task, taking
her whole rod in and running his lips over it. He didn't even gag
as he reached the base, then pulled back out slowly, before going
back in.

And then, he
started
ramming her clit down his throat at high speed and
intensity.

This was new.

This was not Kimmy's
gentleness.

This was literally having a guy fucking
his face with her clit. And he was eager about it. And
hard.

He pumped Tonya’s clit like a vacuum on a
jackhammer.

She gasped and felt her eyes roll as he
quickly began to go to town on her clit. Jesus. She’d been with
some girls who ate pussy like they were starving, but this was a
completely different experience. The suction around her massive
clit was incredible, and the sensation of hitting his throat with
her monster only made her feel like she was bigger than she already
was. Which was, of course, intoxicating to her.

She let out a moan that was intended to
be high pitched but came out as a warbling groan thanks to the
depth of her voice. Her hands reached up to her tits and grabbed
them ravenously and she could feel her hips bucking, her swollen,
rock-hard clit desperate for more.

He somehow
managed to
increase his intensity even further. Tonya felt him pounding
against her hard, muscle-packed crotch. Then, he sank a finger into
her pussy, then two, and finally, his whole hand.

His lips sealed tightly around her shaft and
he started pounding her cunt with his hand, stroking her clit's
inside at full speed.

All the while, he
produced
hard, intense grunts that echoed Tonya’s own brutal
voice.

Passion overtook her as she felt sensations
she didn't know it was possible for her to feel. Her thighs
instinctively clamped into a death grip against his wrist, but she
had enough awareness to let go so he could continue jackhammering
her cunt.

She let out a loud, unashamed
"Fuuuuuuuuck!", her voice deeper and rougher than she could have
imagined it. She could already feel an orgasm coming on, and she
did the only thing she could think to. She grabbed Lucius by the
back of his head and held him with his lips pressed to her crotch,
panting and grunting as he continued to show her pussy no mercy.
Before she knew it, she felt her knees buckle and juices gush out
of her in whatever space they could find around Lucius's
wrist.

He pulled out at the last moment, already
feeling Tonya’s spasming death grip close in.

As she collapsed, he looked at her with an
expression of absolute rapture and said:

"Wow ... I never thought
..."

Then he lowered himself on her, his head
resting on her abs.

Despite the noise of the party,
there was
like a moment of silence ...

Tonya let the moment rest, the only sound
coming from her being a few slow, hoarse breaths as she recovered
from that. She realized her hand was still on Lucius's head, and
she simply caressed him as he lay against her.

"Better than you hoped,
huh?", she
asked quietly.

"Yeah. That's a major rocket you
got there. I love how slick and thick it is. You should definitely
get it bigger ... That would be a dream ..."

He stroked it absentmindedly.

His words instantly put images
in Tonya’s
head. She could feel it pulse as his hands ran along it.

"Yeah... I'm totally fucking
gonna now. Speaking of which, I've got a question. What's the biggest
you've ever seen in the industry?"

He grinned:

"Except for me? Well, there was
this guy, they called him Boss Cock. He was stupid as fuck, but he
had a shlong down to his calves. Couldn't get it up fully, though.
I dunno how that thing happened. Freak of nature? I dunno.
Anyway, I guess mine
is as big as it gets."

He stroked his own cock, which was quite hard
already. Tonya could watch as it rose, easily going down to his
knees while hanging, but now looking like a thick
flagstaff.

Tonya thought hard for a moment about
having a clit-dick that was close to dragging on the ground. The
thought was thrilling, but ... being nonfunctional would be a deal
breaker. She looked down at Lucius's cock. That was absolutely
massive, even bigger than anything she'd seen before. It was one
thing watching it packed into his swimsuit, but it was all the more
impressive hard.

"Sounds like another fun record
to break",
she said as she looked down with a smirk.

"Hey! That's
harsh!"

He got his cock to full size. It was
amazingly big.

Tonya watched in awe as it rose to full
size. For the first time she could remember, she started to
question whether it would be possible for her to meet one of her
goals.

Then he said:

"There's another little
advantage being this huge has."

He bent forward a bit and opened his mouth.
Then he engulfed his own cockhead. He gave it a good lick, his lips
spread wide, then plopped it back out.

"Nice, huh? And it feels
incredible. You wouldn't believe how good you get with
practice."

She was only more impressed as he took
himself into his mouth. It looked majestic standing there, big,
thick, and powerful.

"Wow ... I don't normally do this, but ...
Can I touch it?"

He grinned:

"Sure. Enjoy!"

He turned towards her, running his fingers
over the thick veins that covered that monster.

She ran her hand along it, at first
almost like she was afraid to touch it. Her fingers ran along it
... God, it was almost hot to the touch. She moved up and down it a
few times, tracing along the veins as she did.

"Holy fuck", she muttered. Half aware of
what she was doing, she began to grip it as best she could. Her one
hand wasn't going to fit all the way around it. Regardless, she
gave it a few slow strokes up and down, staring at how it reacted
as she did.

The monstrous cock shivered and Lucius
licked his lip.

"Yeah ... That's nice
..."

A bit of pre-cum
welled up on
its head.

He grinned at her and let it swell against
her hands.

Tentatively, Tonya reached out and let a
dollop of his pre pool on her finger. She slid it into her mouth
and savored the taste. After a moment of adjusting, she quickly
realized it tasted good...

"Fuck. I don't really have
much experience with this, but I think I'm gonna return the favor
for you here..."

He lifted an eyebrow.

"Cool, but be careful." He looked at her with
mock seriousness. "It's big!"

She didn't yet bother getting on her
knees. This thing was already making her feel small. Instead, she
lifted it up and experimentally placed her mouth on the head. She
tried to envision what Kimmy would do in this situation and placed
a few kisses around the rim of his cockhead before dragging her
tongue along its slit.

As she tested herself with his imposing
manhood, she found herself imagining the situation differently. A
massive rod just like this attached to her own body, and Kimmy
pleasuring her, unable to take her eyes off it.

He was grinning happily, letting Tonya take
her time. That thing was exceptional and he was well aware that a
lot of girls tried, but few succeeded.

"Relax and enjoy
..."

Thankfully, even if
her hands and mouth
weren't quite up to the task, she got one more way she could
envelop him completely. Adjusting herself, she let him slip into
her cleavage, firmly lodging him between her rock-hard pecs and
soft but taut breasts. She opened her mouth a bit wider, taking
some more of his head in her mouth, as she crouched lower in order
to drag her chest up and down his shaft.

That surprised him alright.

"Cool ..."

He gasped as the bodybuilder licked his cock
a bit, then started gently pumping it between her huge fake
tits.

"That feels great
..."

She came up for air but continued to pump
him up and down with her chest. She was really starting to feel
herself now. But more importantly, she *needed* to see what a
cumshot was like from a dick like this.

"Come on, big
boy", she
said, as lustfully as possible. "Don't hold back on me." She
lowered herself into his mast again, spreading her jaw even further
in hopes of, at least taking his whole head in her
mouth.

"Oh yesss ... I love those
muscles ... Girl, you're ..."

He trailed off into a drawn-out moan as his
balls tightened and his cock started to spasm.

Just a little more
...

Tonya fought to take more of him in her.
She could feel the ridge of his head on her lips. She worked
herself along him faster, and she could feel her shoulders and arms
pump from the exertion. As she worked her head up and down, a mix
of drool and precum dribbled out of her mouth, and along his cock
and across her chest. She moaned to herself as she felt his head
swell in her mouth as he got closer and closer.

"Oh ... Ohhh ...
Oooh!"

With a loud grunt, he
came, his cock
almost exploding with semen. It was a thick, sticky load, and it
was a lot. Like, maybe a pint? And his cock just went on, pumping
her face and cleavage full of it. The smell was strange, actually
not bad.

Still, it was a mess.






He grinned.

She couldn't help but cough and choke as
he blew his load. She felt trapped on his cock for a moment as her
mouth was flooded. Against her will, she started swallowing this
torrent of semen, but very quickly she found herself sucking it
down willingly. It was like his precum, but... more. Stronger
taste, stronger smell, and almost painfully thick.

After what
felt like a
few minutes, he was finished. Tonya swallowed what was left in her
mouth and wiped the dregs off her face.

"Holy shit."

"Yeah. It's a lot. But I like the taste.
It's all in the diet. Did you like it?"

He took a few globs and popped them into his
mouth.

"It's
incredible”,
the musclewoman said, still kind of awestruck. "I don't know if I'm
ready to turn bi, but ... I just fucking love your cock. Is that
understandable? Like ... fuck, I knew you were a stud, but not like
this."

He just laughed:

"It's okay. I actually get that
a lot. You know, my cock and I, we're kinda two parts of the same?
A lot of girls are either into one of us, a few into both. In my line of
business, you just kinda roll with it."

He gave her clit another lick:

"But if you want, you can
try some other things too ... I'm all for it and I think you're
incredible!"

He grinned mischievously and wiggled his ass
in her direction.

She stood up and smiled at
him.

"I'm happy you're so into me,
but ... I
don't know if that's for me. This was my first time with a guy in
... a long, long time. You up for just calling this a good night
and keeping in touch?"

He nodded:

"No problem. Just call me
whenever you want. I'm all for it." He paused. "Also, we probably should get
cleaned up."

Tonya glanced down at herself, and realized
there was no small amount of bodily fluids across her chest. "Shit.
Yeah, probably for the best."

He directed her to a bathroom and quickly
showered. It was a little cramped (it was on a ship, after all) but
it was still roomy enough for her. Using a normal-sized ship shower
was probably impossible now.

Once she was clean, he gave her a peck on
the cheek and said:

"I hope we'll do that
training thing. I'd be really happy to see you again!"

She returned the favor with a quick pat
on the ass. "Totally. I'll hit you up tomorrow and we'll iron out
all the details."

Then he walked away to rejoin the
party.

Once again nice and
clean, she
took a quick detour to the bar. She ordered herself a simple crown
and coke, and asked the bartender for "the sweetest, brightest,
frilliest drink you have," verbatim. She eyed up the neon blue
concoction in a martini glass and, satisfied that it looked like it
suited Kimmy, she strutted back across the ship deck with drinks in
hand.

Kimmy was still at the pool, but now, she
was talking to a bunch of guys and girls that were admiring her
body and trying to hit on her.

As she saw Tonya approach, she instantly
ignored them and gave her a wave and shouted her name:

"Tonya! Here! I like got out of
the pool and stuff! And now I'm like standing here!"

She was hardly ten feet away from the
pool.

Tonya smiled at the sight of her. Her
little space cadet.

"Hey,
babydoll!",
she called out. She slid through the small crowd, giving one
admirer a gentle hipcheck as she did so.

"Sorry for
taking so
long, things got a little hectic! I see you've made some new
friends while I was gone, hmm?"

"Like, yeah! They're like all
friends, I guess." She turned to them: "This is like Tonya who's like my, you
know, bestest friend ever and like my trainer and coach and like
kinda my love, and stuff."

Kimmy took the drink as Tonya offered it to
her and said:

"This like looks
awesome!" She
took a sip. "And it's like awesome too! Thanks!"

She drank, then said:

"Kory like went away and kinda
like didn't come back, but that's like okay I guess."

"Aww, glad I know you
well", Tonya
said with a smile. "And I'm glad you met all these nice people! We
built that body so people could be admired, right?" she added as
she reached up and tensed her abs.

Kimmy put her fingers on them and
grinned.

"Uh huh. That's like ... the
greatest."

Then she kissed Tonya and said:

"Like, we could like stay
around for a bit, but I'm like kinda tired. What do you like say:
We do another round, then we like give Kiki a kiss and
go?"

"Yeah, that sounds like a good idea to
me." Tonya returned her another kiss and wrapped her arm around the
bimbo girl. "Lead the way, baby girl. And I'm glad you mentioned
Kiki, I wanted to ask her a little favor before we
left."

After a bit of partying
(which took
well over an hour anyway), they were both a little drunk and happy,
and managed to find Kiki. She was also quite knocked out already,
having found some more people to have some fun with.

Right now, she
was lounging on a
deck chair, naked and beaming in the moonlight.

"Kiki! Hi! We're like just
showing up to like say that we're like gonna go, but we like wanted
to say like goodbye and happy birthday and stuff."

"Hey, baby
girl!", Tonya
called out. Her voice was higher than she normally used it. She
truly sounded like a sorority girl at a party, something that was
new for Kimmy. She flopped down into a deck chair next to Kiki, her
arms and legs splayed out and her face rosy from her
buzz.

"Hey babe, like Kimmy said,
we're almost done with the party, but I'm so happy that I got to be here
and even happier that we got to ... spend some time together."
Tonya giggled and batted at a lock of Kiki’s hair with her
finger.

"Speaking of spending time
together, I had such a good time ... I know you said to, like, hit you up
again, but I'd really like if I could have something to remember
tonight by ..." She reached down and played with the ring on her
collar. "This, maybe? It'll make me think of you."

She gasped, then asked:

"For real?
Like ... You
know what that means, you know?"

Kimmy looked completely confused by the
scene. What was going on? Why was Tonya talking like that? What's
with the collar?

Tonya paused for a moment. "I know what it
means for me. Why don't you elu ... enli ... clear up what it means
for you? Help me and my baby girl out." She pulled Kimmy on top of
her and collapsed into more giggles.

Kimmy stared at her. What the
fuck?

Kiki said:

"Like normally, it means
you're like ... my Mistress, no?"

Tonya gasped and grinned. "I really did
just want a souvenir, but this is so much better! I'd be all about
that! But there's one person I want to check with
first."

The big woman
turned to Kimmy and
placed her hands on her cheeks. "Kimmy. Baby. Sweetheart. Pumpkin.
Did you have fun with Kiki tonight, when we went off on our own? Do
you want to do that again with her, whenever we want?"

Kimmy hesitated.

"Like ... could we like talk
for a moment?"

"Of course, sweetie", Tonya wobbily stood up
and took the girl’s hand. "Come on, what's up?"

Tonya’s heart was racing as Kimmy pulled her
aside, worried that she was going to call the whole thing off, or
worse, ask her to go monogamous. Not that there was any choice
involved, she would choose Kimmy in a heartbeat. But as the girl
progressively got more nervous, her expression changed to curiosity
and then to bright, grinning glee.

"Tonya, I like ... you know,
liked that. That was like fun. But you know, I like thought ... I
..." She was
blushing and almost shaking now. "I like thought about ... what
like would it be like to like ... you know ... like ... be like
where she was?"

She was blushing madly.

The musclewoman
took both her hands
and kissed her on the cheek. "Of course we can do that babydoll.
I'd be happy to be your mistress on top of your
girlfriend."

"Like ... you are, no?"

"I mean, I'm your girlfriend.
But I can do to you what we did to Kiki tonight. Not only that, but I'd love
to."

Kimmy smiled awkwardly:

"Like totally."

"So we're clear, cuz I'm kinda
gone tonight", Tonya said, then took a deep breath. "Is Kiki in or out
in the future?"

"Like ... kinda? Cos it's like
fun. But it's
like only fun, you know? Not like serious stuff, like with me,
okay?"

"Of course! Absolutely!"
She reached up and
placed both her hands on Kimmy’s cheeks, this time pushing in a
bit, creating an awkward fish face effect out of her augmented
cheeks and lips.

"Baby, you are my number
one. No matter what happens, nobody else has what we have together.
And I mean that. Got it?"

"Like totally!"

Then they returned to Kiki.

"Good news, hun!"
Tonya shouted with
her hands in the air. "Hand over the collar and make plans with
Kimmy to get her one of her own!"

She looked incredibly happy and kissed Tonya,
then Kimmy. With a bow, she handed the musclewoman the
collar.

She happily accepted it collar and, after
a moment of considering, tied it around her wrist like a bracelet.
Not a perfect fit, but it was comfortable.

"I'll get your number from
Kimmy later. Holler at us if you get lonely, kay?"

"Like yeah! Best birthday
ever!"

Soon enough, they left and returned to the
shore. Once there, Kimmy stumbled towards the limo. A lot of stuff
had happened.

Tonya had just enough wherewithall to help
her love back to their ride. With the both of them leaning on each
other as support, they managed the trek.

Tonya simply allowed her weight to sink
into the limo seat and she sighed heavily, a little dazed but
perfectly content. "Good night, huh, baby?"

"Like ... yeah. Awesome.
Also, like ... so weird. Like weird, you know ..."

Tonya paused and stared for a moment.
"Yeah. It's a little weird. Do you think I can make it... less
weird for you?"

Kimmy groaned, her head feeling very
heavy.

"Like ... no ... I guess
this is like going to be like ... fine ... But like, you know,
tomorrow."

"Yeah. Tomorrow."
Tonya pulled her
bimbo closer to her and let her rest her head, as she suddenly
found it hard to keep her eyes open. "It'll all make sense
tomorrow."

Kimmy told the chauffeur to bring them to
Tonya’s home, then she asked:

"Is it like okay for me to like
stay at like your place for tonight and stuff?"

"Always,
babe!", the
big woman said, planting a kiss on Kimmy’s cheek.






A couple of days, and a tough
hangover later, Kimmy came to pick Tonya up for her appointment.

"Hey, babe", the musclewoman said as she
stepped out front to meet her love. She was dressed for maximum
comfort, sporting a simple skirt, a button-down blouse that was
maybe just a bit tight, and her gym sneakers.

"Thanks again for setting me
up. I feel like you're spoiling me when I do shit like
this."

"That's like no thing at
all, you know? I just want to like you to be happy and like feel
good!"

They got in the car and drove to the
office.

It still
boggled
Tonya’s mind. She was starting to feel like she was making real
money for the first time, between camming and her supposedly
legitimate income. But it still didn't hold a candle to what Kimmy
could afford to just throw around.

She was quiet for a bit on the ride before
she spoke up. "I still haven't really made up my mind on how big I
want to go. How big are you again?"

Kimmy grinned:

"Like ... 4,000 ccs, I
think. That's like quite big, no?"

"That's really big. Bigger than
most pornstars, even." Tonya chewed on a fingernail. It was tempting. So
tempting. There was that monkey on her back always shouting
"Bigger!" In her wildest fantasies her implants were just another
world record she’d broken...

But aside from covering
up her beef,
which was even more important to her, she didn't want to upstage
Kimmy too much. The fake tits were hers to begin with, and she
didn't want to take that from her.

"What would you say if I went
almost that big?", she asked. "Like... 3500?"

"Like ... whatever you like, you
know? Cos you gotta like enjoy this. But you know, like, since
you're like so big and muscly, you like gotta be like ... big?"

Then she thought about it and
said:

"It's like ... maybe it's
better that way cos you like are like kinda littler than me, you
know, so you like gotta be like, you know, in porporting,
no?"

"Yeah, that's true too
... I mean, I do
like being a freak, but ... I still gotta be a freak that looks
good." Tonya brought her hands to her chest and, with her fingers
shaped to her breasts, brought them in and out from her body by a
couple of inches. She knew they had the sizers at the clinic, but
she was more entertaining herself by visualizing them.

"Uh huh." Kimmy pondered the situation for
a moment. Then she shrugged: "I mean, like, you could also get your
legs made longer or something. I dunno. Like that would be like,
also a thing. Kinda."

Tonya looked at her incredulously. "You
think? I mean I know they've come up with some crazy stuff in this
day and age, but ... longer legs?"

The bodybuilder
pondered herself for
a moment. Maybe it was not that crazy. Lucius did claim to have
dick surgery to get as big as he was.

"Yeah, like people do it.
But it like takes forever, you know?"

Kimmy shrugged:

"Like, would you want
that?"

To Tonya’s own amazement, she could feel this
talk is turning her on.

"Yes", she said, more forcefully than she
had intended. She backpedaled quickly. "Maybe. I'm not sure, this
is a little sudden."

"Like sure! Just like tell
me, you know?"

"Sure. Maybe talking with the
doc will help me figure out what I want." She took a deep breath and fought her
body's desire to pop a clit-boner right there. She needed to take
it easy, couldn't go making major decisions like this while
horny.

Soon enough, they arrived at the office. They
were regular customers and the lady at the reception immediately
ushered them through.

The doc smiled as they came in and had them
sit down with him. Drinks were offered and he asked:

"So, what can I do for
you?"

Kimmy smiled, waiting for Tonya to talk.
This time, this was all about her.

Tonya took a couple more deep breaths. She
was feeling calmer now.

"Well, I came in originally
today to go a little bigger on my implants. I had planned to go
almost as big as Kimmy, maybe 3000 or 3500 ccs. But as we were on
the way here,
we got to talking. Is it true that there's surgery out there that
could make my legs longer? It's appealing to me, but I've got to
know a little more."

The doctor
smiled:

"Certainly. It's been developed
for people with uneven legs or with dwarfism, but
it can be used on
healthy individuals too. Basically, it functions like braces. The
surgeon would break the long bones in your legs and insert special
rods that would slowly stretch them to the length you want.
Usually, we can add one or two inches to every bone, so, in total
that would make you up to four inches taller. Depending on your
health and wishes, more could even be possible. I'd have to consult
an expert. This is not something I do myself, but I would refer you
to the best I know. Also, the procedure takes a while. It's a month
or two per inch, and you'd be confined to not moving too much
during the treatment. So you'd have to prepare for losing some leg
mass."

Tonya clicked her teeth. It was hot to
think about her matching Kimmy’s height or even being taller than
her, but that was a big ask. It would suck even more than lifting,
and she'd lose untold gains in that time ... But it was not
something they would do today anyway, so she had time to
think.

"Okay, thank you. That's all
good to know. I had one more thing I wanted to ask about." She lowered her
voice just a bit. "My clitoris. I've been experimenting with
pumping and what I later learned to be testosterone cream. I like
what's happened so far, but I want to see if I can get it bigger,
and I don't want to resort to surgery on my sensitive bits. Do you
know of any kind of hormonal or other chemical treatments to help
with that?"

"Hm. There is a combination
product I have recently read about that produces good results. It's
quite effective, adding an inch or two to it, both in length and in girth. It's
not without side-effects, though. Expect being aroused easier, to
lose your temper often and to get sweatier." He looked at her, then
added: "Nothing you wouldn't already experience,
actually."

She chuckled a bit. "Yeah. I'm already in
elbow-deep mucking with my body chemistry, so I figure what's the
harm with a little more?"

The doctor
shrugged and
said:

"I will order the drugs for you
and explain to you how to use them. I would also recommend a
specialist to
manage your body levels, just to make sure nothing bad
happens."

"Right. Shouldn't be hard to do.
Well with all that settled ... I think it's best if I stick to the original
plan right now, so let's go up to 3500 cc or so today. But maybe we
go with those expanders, kind of like the ones Kimmy has? That way
if I do decide to go bigger later it won't be as much of a
hassle."

He nodded.

"Perfect. Then lets get you
prepped."






Soon enough, Tonya was led to her room and
she could settle down, then a nurse showed up to help her prepare
for surgery. She was definitely astonished by her massive
size.

Kimmy gave the musclewoman a goodbye kiss
and said:

"Good luck. I like ...
totally love you and stuff!"

Tonya kissed her back and held Kimmy’s
hands for a moment. "I love you too, baby girl. Thank you so much!"
After Kimmy was led out of the room, she turned to the nurse. "All
right, I'm in your hands."

She quickly
prepared the
necessary stuff, including weighing her, which strained the scale.
Tonya couldn't read the scale anyway, simply because her view is
blocked, but she just wrote it down. Then she got Tonya on the bed
and gave her an injection. In no time, she started to drift
off.






As she woke up, her body felt odd. Her chest
seemed incredibly light for the first time in months.

Her dreams during the surgery were vivid,
but impossible to recall in full. She had scattered recollections
of bits here and there, but no context to go with them. Kimmy and
her on a cruise, relaxing on a pool deck ... Tonya lying perfectly
content on a bed of clouds in the middle of the sky ... Her wearing
a suit standing in some office looking like a billionaire executive
... A million other quick flashes of meaningless little
moments.

As she looked down, her breasts were missing.
Her pectorals, on the other hand, were as enormous as
ever.

Other than that,
she wasn’t in pain
or anything. The room was clean and calm as ever, the light
filtered in through the blinds, it was lovely.

She came to and the difference in
proportion in her body was immediately obvious. Her first instinct
probably would be to panic, but with the drugs still in her system,
she barely reacted with more than an "Oh, that's interesting."
Perfectly calm and just a tad loopy, she brought ger hands up and
very gently patted her chest where her breasts used to
be.

She noticed they were still there, but
they were somehow deflated.

However, the sheer hardness
of her pecs
was astonishing.

Seemingly hypnotized by
her own body, she
moved her hands up a bit and dug her fingers into the striated pecs
on her chest. It almost felt harder than a human body should be.
She entertained herself giving a couple of gentle flexes and
prodding herself with her fingers.

Eventually, the doctor
arrived:

"Good afternoon. How do you
feel?"

"I feel ... good", she said softly, after
attempting to find a better word for "still high."

"Wasn't expecting to be
... flat when I came
out of it", she said, pointing to the deflated implants.

He nodded:

"I removed the previous implants
and installed the new ones, but I decided it would be better to inflate them
later on. I changed the placement a little so they would cover up
your muscles less. It was a bit of a challenge, but I think I found
a good compromise. Still, it would be best to heal thoroughly and
inflate them once everything is fine."

He smiled:

"I hope that's fine with you. It
just seems like a reasonable course of action for now. I think we
can start filling up next week. You can stay here and relax in the
meantime."

"Yeah. I appreciate you looking
out for the rest of my body. I can't wait to see how they look when
they're full ... Same rules at last time, right? Just no working out too
hard, let my skin recover and everything?"

"Exactly. You should be fine. I
have never seen anybody as resilient as you, except maybe for Ms.
Douglas.”

Tonya smiled at his remark. It was probably
just meant to be an observation, but to her it was absolutely a
compliment.

"Thank you. I've kind of
gotten used to putting my body through a lot."

“Oh,
just one more thing: Another patient of ours has learned that you
are here, and I don't know how. She told me to ask you whether you
want to spend time together.”

She was struck silent for a moment as he
brought up the other guest. "Really? Who could ..." Kiki doesn't
know Neecol, does she? One of the other insta stars?

“She
told me to tell you that Neecol is there. If you're interested, I
can make the connection. If not, I will deny you even being
here."

"Sure. Let them know I'm up
to meet them, please."

"Very well. But for now, you
should rest. Tomorrow, I'll have you two meet."

And he left, courteously but
firmly.

The next day, Neecol
visited her.
She was looking fine as always. Her lips were even more swollen and
her breasts looked even faker, especially since her waist seemed
even tighter.

"Hi! How are
you?"

Tonya noticed her speech was a little
clumsy.

"Hey,
sweetie!",
she said, very happy to see her again.

"Loving the new look! Didn't
know you were planning on having more work done or I would have
arranged something. How are you feeling?"

"Cool! Still getting used to
the tongue, though."

"Tongue? Jesus, they really do
have surgery for everything now."

She looked at the bandage on Tonya’s
chest:

"What happened?"

"Oh, yeah." Tonya looked down to her chest.
"I came in to go bigger on the implants, then decided to just go
whole hog and get expanders. Doctor decided they'd be blocking too
much of the view and moved them. I'm gonna get them filled in a
week or two."

"Cool! Can I watch? That
would be so awesome!"

She flicked her tongue. Did it have two
tips?

"Of course! You're more than
wel-"

Tonya paused and stared at Neecol’s mouth,
thinking the light was playing tricks on her. "What exactly did you
get done?"

"Oh, I had my waist slimmed,
my boobs pumped up a bit and my tongue split and lengthened.
There!"

She opened her mouth and Tonya saw a long,
thick tongue come out. It reached down to her chin, maybe a little
further, and it did have two tips.

"Do you like it?"

Tonya stared in awe. "That's fucking crazy.
I love it!"

"Me too! I'm totally going
to give you a lick or two once I'm ready. I've got to practice, and
then I'll do the tips individually!"

Tonya could feel her face go slightly flush,
and her pussy tingle at the thought. "Oh, so you're already
thinking about what that mouth can do?" She licked her own lips a
bit. "Can't wait to see what you can do to the new equipment I'm
working on down there."

She blinked:

"New equipment?"

"Heh. You thought
I was big down there
before." Tonya shifted the covers on her bed revealing the bulge in
her underwear to Neecol.

"My lil clitty's big enough
now that I can use it like a cock. And just like everything else, I
only plan to go bigger."

Her eyes opened wide.

"Wow ... Just how big are
you planning to go? That thing is already ... big."

"Hmm. I think porn
star size is a good
goal to aim for. But I did recently just meet a guy that was big
enough to suck himself off and that really for my imagination
going. But yeah, once I get big enough to make guys turn green, I
think that's a good time to stop and reevaluate."

She grinned:

"You gotta let me try that
thing. ASAP!"

"Oh, you know it, babe. The
very minute you feel like you can last a night with me again, you
just say the word."

"Awesome ..."

Their talk switched to other, more mundane
things for now, but they would both stay at the clinic for the next
days, and as Tonya recovered, she notice that Neecol was getting
hornier.

She did ask whether it would
be okay to share a room.

"We could totally share a room!
I'm guessing the facility doesn't have a problem
with that as
long as we don't, like, break a bed or something."

"Cool!" She
licked her
lips, then gave Tonya a wicked little look and pointed her tongue
at the musclewoman. And she wiggled both ends in different
directions ...

Tonya took a deep breath and her clit
lurched. "Easy, girl. Don't unleash the beast yet", she said with a
teasing finger wag.

"Don't worry, you've got my
complete attention."

"Why don't you get on the
bed and I'll see what I can do ..."

Tonya leaned back on the bed and spread her
legs, her already swelling clit on full display.

"Don't have to tell me
twice. You've already got me going just from your
teasing."

She stared at the thing and
whispered:

"What the hell ... That's
massive ..."

At full size,
it was as long as an
average sized cock, but much thicker. Roughly six inches long and
six inches around as well.

Neecol leaned forward carefully and extended
her tongue. Then she licked along the length once with the tips
together. Then, she did it again, but this time with the tips on
both sides.

Then she
watched
Tonya’s reaction.

The big woman
shuddered. It felt
like getting teased by two people at once. Her clit tensed and grew
to its full size as Neecol slid along it.

"Oooh, baby. Don't be scared of
it, give me
some more of that good stuff.

She licked her lips again and then let the
tips of her tongue dance along Tonya’s shaft. Up, up, up, taking
her sweet time and enjoying the moment. Then she twirled on the
musclewoman’s tip, rubbed along it and gave it a quick kiss, then
she split her tongue up and reached around Tonya’s clit, running it
back down, caressing both sides, all around it ...

Tonya gasped and grunted, taking ragged
breaths as the twin tips of her tongue did their intricate dance
along her shaft. "Mmm, fuck ... I don't know about practice, you
already feel like a pro at this." She ran her hands through
Neecol’s hair gently. Her clit throbbed in approval as the black
woman completely wrapped it with her tongue, and Tonya let out a
deep, quivering groan.

Neecol relented for a moment and smiled,
then went all in, sucking Tonya’s shaft and licking its base with
her two tips, while also sinking her fingers into Tonya’s
cunt.

The musclewoman
gasped and a moan
caught in her throat. Neecol combined Kimmy's skill and Lucius's
aggressiveness. She felt her legs tense and she gripped the sides
of the bed as her breathing quickened.

"Goddamn, Neecol! Yes, work my
fucking clit-dick just like that. Use that awesome freaky
snake tongue
to please my massive shaft!" Her pussy muscles clenched against the
other woman’s fingers as she teased inside of her and her clit was
painfully hard.

Now, there was no stopping her. She went
all in and inhaled Tonya’s clit at full power while working the
bodybuilder’s cunt. Then she switched around, stroking the big
woman’s clit while sucking and licking her cunt like
crazy.

It was terrifyingly intense, and she showed
no sign of slowing down. Instead, she started to grunt lustfully,
her tongue seemingly everywhere.

Neecol’s sudden ravenous assault on Tonya
caught her off guard. Her orgasm came on her so quickly that she
cried out much louder than she had expected to. Her grip on the
black woman’s hair reflexively tightened and she held her against
herself, while Tonya’s hips forcefully bucked up and down while she
rode out the orgasm, the bed quaking in response. After numerous
loud shouts of approval and much writhing in pleasure, she finally
came back down to earth.

"Yeah. No
practice
needed. You're an instant pro", Tonya said, still mostly out of
breath.

Neecol sighed happily, then retreated for a
moment:

"Wow ... That was ...
intense. Glad you liked it."

She rolled back and said:

"I'd like to ... you know
... try that
monster in me too ..."

Tonya looked at Neecol with a cocked brow.
"You know what sex with me can be like. You sure your body's up for
it?"

The other woman
grinned:

"I hope so."

Then she got on all fours in front of Tonya
and wiggled her butt.

The lewd display had her at full mast
immediately. "You sure can be persuasive." The musclewoman got in
place behind her, first sliding her clit in between her ass cheeks.
The firm but supple silicone booty gripped her without any effort.
She sighed with pleasure as she gave it a few slides in and out to
warm herself back up. After a few long, slow strokes, she pulled
back and slowly pushed herself against Neecol’s pussy lips. "Mmmm.
You feel great as usual."

"Ooh ..."

She did her best to keep herself
tight.

"Give it to me ... I want your big fat clit
in me ..."

Without waiting for any further prompting,
Tonya shoved her full length into her. She let out a loud grunt.
Neecol really was tight, and she was still worked up from her last
orgasm mere minutes ago. She slowly slid back, until just her tip
was in her, then gave another forceful, full-length shove. "You
mean like that?"

"Yesss ... Put it in ...
Please ..."

"Mmm. I'll never get tired of
hearing you beg." Tonya slammed herself into her until her muscle-packed hips
loudly collide with her ass. She buried my entire length into the
girl, her girth causing her pussy walls to squeeze her pleasantly
from tip to hilt.

"Oh God ... It's so thick ... I
fucking love it! Harder! Please!"

Neecol pushed her butt against Tonya’s
crotch, eager to catch her rhythm and get even hornier.

"Oh my fucking God your pussy feels good", the
big woman groaned as she began to buck in and out of her. Bouncing
off of her cushiony ass with each thrust, she felt her juices
slicking her thighs as her walls gripped her, like Neecol’s body
itself was desperate for more of her. She grabbed on more
forcefully and doubled her efforts, shaking with desire as she
did.

"You're so strong ... God,
Tonya, I love your huge ... everything!"

She trusted her ass out and leaned down, her
big tits burying themselves in the mattress as Tonya pounded her
deeply.

The musclewoman
bent herself over
the top of her, her strong hands on the mattresses under her arms.
She sat, bent over like an animal in heat. Neecol’s words sparked
something in her. She could practically feel hormones flood her
system. It was as if as she spoke Tonya realized how much broader
she was than her victim. Her hips moved faster, harder, as her body
towered over Neecol’s.

"More. Tell me
more", the
musclewoman whispered in her ear. "Tell me I'm huge. Tell me I'm a
fucking goddess. Just don't stop."

"Oh yes! Tonya ... You're a
fucking monster! Push me down! Stick that huge clit into me! Fuck me hard!
Please! Please ..."

She made herself smaller under the
bodybuilder’s massive size and egged her on.

"Fuck me! Please, you fucking
goddess! I love this! Please shove it in deep! Oh God, oh God! I
want that thing to tear me apart!"

"Yes! Yes! Yes!"
Tonya turned into a
woman possessed as Neecol encouraged her further. She gripped the
sheets with one hand and her hip with the other, and started
fucking her so hard that it felt like a blur to her. She felt hips
sting and see Neecol’s ass turning red from the merciless pounding,
but that only encouraged Tonya to fuck her harder. She was putting
everything she had into each stroke and the only sound she could
make was raspy, beastial breathing in her ear.

She stopped encouraging her mistress with
words. Instead, she let her twin tongue hang out and just produced
a long, lusty whine that got more intense as her pounding raised
her higher and higher.

Then, with a gurgle, she
collapsed
under Tonya, hardly breathing.

It took about a minute before the hulking
woman realized that something might be wrong. In the moment she was
simply trying to finish herself off, using her half-conscious body
for her pleasure. After she felt her no longer pushing back against
her hips, she slowed down and noticed how shallow her breathing had
gotten.

"Neecol?", she asked between panting breaths.
"Neecol, are you good?" She pulled out and gave her a couple of
pats on the cheek to see if she responded.

"I'm fine ... Just ... you
know ... happy? That was amazing ... You're a machine, you know? I
love this ... But I'm also tired ... But it's great ..."

"Aw, thank God."
Tonya lifted her up
in her arms and held her in a warm embrace. "For a second I thought
I'd actually knocked you out there or some shit." She mentally
kicked herself for blueballing herself like that. But nothing that
couldn't be taken care of later.

"No, it's fine. It was ...
mind-blowing. God, you're getting better and better
..."

Neecol licked her lips:

"And to imagine you're going
to get that thing even bigger?"

Tonya gave a cocky grin and flexed her
crotch. In response, the veins feeding her pussy swelled and her
rock-hard clit rose into the air.

"Careful what you wish for.
I may
actually split you in half before I'm finished growing."

"I'm looking forward to it
..."

Neecol grinned, then lay down next to Tonya
and played with her clit for a while, just no stress.

Tonya shuddered a bit as she touched her
shaft. She was near finishing again when she quit, and before she
knew it Tonya shook and soaked the bedsheets with her
cum.

"Sorry", she said with another grin as she
noticed the surprise on Neecol’s face. "I really needed
that."

"It's okay, I guess ... I mean,
you deserve
it ..."

Then she gave Tonya a kiss and snuggled
against her.

The big woman
wrapped an arm
around her and kissed her back.

"Hey. Now that I've seen your
new ...
attributes, I think we ought to change up our little social media
campaign a bit." They had been discussing their ideas casually via
text for a while, focusing mostly on Tonya and her mass. Catchy,
alliterative names for their campaign like "Buff is Beautiful" or
"Strong is Sexy" had been thrown around, but they hadn't really
nailed their vision yet.

"That would be ... a thing ...
now." Neecol
grinned. "I guess you make people around you lose
control."

"Heh. Sometimes. Went to a
little party the other day. Had people throwing panties at my feet
just from seeing me in a bikini. Can't imagine why I have that effect on
people." Tonya flexed a cannonball bicep with a smirk.

Neecol chuckled:

"Very mysterious. This needs
further investigation ..."

The black woman
ran her fingers over
Tonya’s biceps.

"I think I may have found a clue
... But it's
hard to crack."

Tonya flexed her arm as her lover touched
her bicep, causing it to jump up under her finger.

"Careful. You're playing
with dynamite there."

Neecol dod a "boom" gesture and licked her
lips.

"God gave, those are
monstrous."

She gives them a little lick, following the
striations with her twin tongue.

"You wanna talk monstrous? I
love that thing", Tonya said, watching mesmerized as her tongue dragged
along her body. "Freaky and sexy, there's no better
combination."

"Ooh ... I should do
some more yoga and
stretching and then I can really do the snaky stuff ..."

"Ooh, girl! You just keep
getting better and better. You keep surprising me like this, I'm
gonna have to start coming up with my own upgrades to keep up with
you. Speaking of ... When I got here, I got to talking with the doctor, and
there's the possibility of me making myself taller. There's just
... a lot that goes into it. What would you think of
that?"

"Taller? Fuck. How much
taller are we talking?"

"Umm, the doctor said
typically it
adds about four inches, but just in my legs. Seems there's a bit of
wiggle room in just how much I can add."

"So yeah. If I went through it,
I'd be about be a little taller than you. Maybe the same height as
Kimmy. Assuming I don't want to go taller. And it'd all be in my legs, which,
you know, awesome.

"But it also sounds like I'd be
stuck in a wheelchair for months, which ... that'd be hard as hell to go
through. I'm kicking it around, but I still don't know."

"Sounds crazy. I dunno. I mean,
I guess you're accustomed to doing long term weird stuff to get
your payoff, but ... yeah."

"Yeah. It's just different when
my gains are on the line, you know?" Tonya said with a laugh. "Sorry for
getting so serious on you. I take it you're a fan of the taller
me?", she said before planting another kiss on her.

"Girl, I'm a fan of everything
you." Neecol
grinned and kissed her back. "But I'm always a fan of bigger
you."

"I always wondered why we got
along so well." Tonya lay back in the bed again, holding her
close.

Neecol rolled on top of her, her taut boobs
resting on the musclewoman’s uber pecs.

"I guess we're both horny
fetishists that are really, really crazy."

"I don't see anything wrong with
that." Her
arms wrapped around her back, Tonya flexed her chest, the added
size pushing against Neevol slightly but noticeably.

She gasped, then her boobs flopped out of
Tonya’s grip and they ended up in her face.

Neecol laughed and said:

"Be careful. They're still a
bit sore!"

"Ah, shit! My bad!"
She laughed back and
made it up with a few gentle kisses across her chest. "Like I said,
dynamite. I just blow up at a moment's notice."

"I love that about you
..."











So over the next days,
Tonya enjoyed the
services of the clinic, including massages, spa services and
excellent food. They also provided her with some training equipment
that was appropriate for your condition.

Neecol did everything to keep her occupied.
She was constantly horny and willing to let Tonya fuck her and she
was completely insatiable. As she healed, she demanded even rougher
sex.

Around that time, Tonya
started the hormone treatment on her clit.

The treatment
was amazing. It was
like a boost even beyond what she was used to.

It also made her really tingly. There was a
lot of tension. But it made her grow.

Neecol loved it.

She asked if she could watch Tonya getting
treated, so of course she could! Tonya was happy to have some
company, especially someone who was just as horny as her over
it.

When the nurse
came to massage that
stuff into her clit, Neecol was always ready.

It was the same nurse that was gawking at
her when she first arrived?

She seemed fun. Whenever she gave Tonya her
treatment, she let her breathing get a little heavier than normal
and made a couple of lewd noises. Just enough to be noticeable, but
not enough to be obvious. If she caught a look from her, Tonya
always had some kind of remark ready. Something along the lines of
"Sorry. This just feels ... really intense," followed by a
salacious grin.

The nurse blushed a lot, but she didn't
seem to be annoyed. Far from it. The sheer presence of two
uber-sexy women was enough to make her obviously horny.

No need to make a direct move
yet. It was
fun for Tonya to be toying with her. Hopefully the nurse would give
in and came to her before she checked out, but if not ... she’d
just make the move during their final treatment.

Then, after a while, the doc
said that she
could get filled up.

For the time being, she’d been lacking in
titties for too long. Having her pecs on full display was great,
but she missed being stacked and jacked! Time to get filled
up!

Tonya noticed that Kimmy hadn't shown up
yet. She was so busy with Neecol anyway, and Kiki showed up too to
see how The Mistress was doing.

Of course, Tonya showed her! She was happy to
let the slave girl check her out pre-filling, since she was not
likely to get a look at her technically flat-chested again. And she
showed off her quickly improving package of course. It was already
starting to look swollen from a few days of treatment, and the
veins running to her crotch always stayed swelled up for a few
hours after everything wes applied. It was an intoxicating sight
for Tonya, so she was sure Kiki’d love it as well.

The bimbo girl
absolutely
worshipped her and enjoyed her giving her little orders and pushing
her around for a bit. Neecol liked to watch.






Then, eventually, it
was time for the
fill-up.

The doctor came in with a nurse (that nurse!)
and brought in a machine:

"Good afternoon! If you're
ready, we can start the fill-up."

Tonya fired off a quick text to Kimmy.
"Where you at? Everyone's here but you and you're missing the
show!"

After messaging
her, the musclewoman
turned her attention back to the doctor and nurse. "Sorry. Yeah, I
guess I'm ready. We were waiting on one more friend, but no sense
in putting the whole thing off."

"No problem. So, which do you
prefer: We could use the machine or I could fill you up manually?"

"Umm, I mean I guess the
machine works best? I mean since we're working with a big order
here and all."

He nodded.

"Certainly."

Then he took two hoses, readied them, and
plugged two needles into the valves of her implants.

"Relax and enjoy. If you want to increase the
flow, just tell me."

With these words, he
switched the
machine on and the pump started working, pushing saline into
Tonya’s tits. They start swelling quickly enough, first small
bumps, but soon turning into handfuls.

It was a pleasant sensation. It was oddly
cool, and there wasn’t really an easy way to describe the feeling
of her skin stretching in a way that she could visibly
see.

"Ooh, hello again,
girls!", she
said cheerily as she gently cupped her breasts in her hands. Not
anywhere near what they came in for, but it was nice to see them
again all the same.

"I'm feeling okay so far, I
think we can go a little bit faster."

He switched the machine to a higher level
and it started to hum audibly. Neecol and Kiki watched intently as
Tonya’s boobs swelled up.

They quickly went from handfuls to
grapefruits, then on, getting bigger and heavier.

"Come on, babies, grow for
momma!" She
looked to Neecol and Kiki with a grin. "What do you think, ladies?
How do I look so far?"

Neecol grinned:

"Damn ... Those are awesome.
It's like watching ... I dunno. I've never seen anything like it. I
love it!"

Kiki was just mesmerized.

"This is like sooo coool!
They're like beach balls ..."

The tits grew and grew, soon getting as big
as handballs. The growth was slowing down, or actually, the huge
size was just making further increases less obvious.

Tonya could feel her face growing flush and
her pussy growing warm. Being able to actually watch herself grow
like this was incredibly hot.

"Maybe... Maybe just a bit
more", she
said quietly, eyes locked on her expanding tits.

The doctor
nodded:

"There's still plenty of
room ..."

He cranked the machine up and the flow
increased significantly. The push was feelable. The girls stared,
the nurse was as impressed as them.

Tonya licked her lips and exhaled as she
felt the pressure swell within her breasts again. "Come on, keep
growing", she said, sounding like she was pushing someone through a
workout routine. "You heard the man, you can still get so much
bigger."

She placed her hands under them and
hefted them a bit, marveling at their weight.

They got bigger fast now. The doctor
watched the machine carefully to make sure everything worked
alright. Tonya’s tits got bigger, basketball-sized, outgrowing her
head.

Neecol was salivating, Kiki was struggling
to keep her hands off them.

Tonya took a deep breath in and tried to
focus. It felt like a high when she realized there was no hope of
getting her hands around these things. She knew she should say
stop, or at least slow down, but she was too in love with the sight
of these babies. She just wanted to sit here for a day and watch
them grow and grow and grow ... And the adoring looks of her
audience weren't helping in that regard.

She sat there for a bit longer, in
absolute rapture of her own body, long enough for them to just out
maybe an inch farther. With great difficulty, she ordered the
doctor to cut the flow. She could feel it pulling at the skin
around her pecs, and she felt like she was at her limit. For the
time being at least.

The doctor
complied and
removed the needles and tubes. He nodded and said:

"How do you
feel?"

"I feel ... really full. In a good way." She
moved to stand, just to test her weight, and as expected she had to
lean back just a bit further. She had been warned that if she went
with the 3500 cc implants, they would weigh upwards of 15 pounds,
and she felt every bit of it.

He nodded.

"Very well then. If you feel
any changes, please tell us ASAP. Otherwise, you should be
alright."

"Got it. Well for the time
being ...
rest assured, I feel very good." She shot the nurse a quick wink,
followed by a smile towards Neecol and Kiki. "Well, can I get a
second opinion?"

Neecol seemed to explode:

"Those are incredible! I've
never fucking seen anything like those! They're
amazing!"

Kiki, on the other hand,
seemed quite
stunned and just wanted to glom them:

"Boooobs ..."

The musclewoman smirked at their reaction.
"Yep. One hundred percent approval rate. You're a miracle worker,
doc."

He smiled:

"No, no. Just doing my job
..."

The nurse
stared at
her, still trying to take in just how gigantic she was.

She caught the nurse's staring and looked
back at her with a grin. When she eventually made eye contact with
Tonya, she made a quick kiss in the air and winked at her. "Yep.
Lock that one hundred percent in."

Tonya turned back to the doctor. "So ...
pretty sure we went ended up doing more than I'd planned. I'm
guessing there's not anything special I have to do in order to take
care of these things or anything?"

"Not really. Regular skin
treatments are a good idea and you should replace them every ten
years at least. Other than that, have fun! Also, they are
reinforced to withstand pressure and cuts. It's mostly a static
thing, but they're actually quite bulletproof." He shrugged. "Let's just hope
that doesn't come up."

"Hopefully not! Worst they're
gonna take is pressure from the bench press bar."
She grinned and sat
back, Neecol and Kiki on either side of her.

"Thanks again. I think that's
all I need unless there's something else I need to know." Arms around her
two girl toys, she reached behind Kiki for her phone. "Where the
fuck is Kimmy?" She muttered to herself.

The message
hadn't been
read.

None have.

Kiki said:

"Like, I dunno. I like haven't
heard from her and stuff ..."

Neecol just
shrugged.

"Damn. Ah well. She's the one
missing out." As the doctor and nurse left the room with the equipment, she
leaned back and thrust her chest forward. "Dive in, girls, but be
gentle for now."

As Neecol and Kiki
took to fondling,
kissing, and otherwise worshipping her new whoppers, she pulled up
Kimmy’s number and called her up, setting it to speakerphone. She
leaned back in absolute bliss as it rang.

The phone rang and rang, but no
answer.

The girls, on the other
hand, loved
what they were having. When Neecol showed off her tongue, working
one of Tonya’s nipples, Kiki stared at her in complete fascination.
Then she got to the sucking herself.

Tonya left a quick voicemail when she
realized no one was picking up. "Where are you, girl? You're
missing all the fun! Call me!" She was not terribly worried. Last
time this happened, Kimmy just got lost. Right?

Oh, whatever. Two hot horny
babes working their magic on her chest was too much to ignore. She set the
phone aside and placed her hands firmly on the backs of their
heads. Yep. Her tits were bigger by no small margin.

"Okay, scratch the gentle shit.
Show me how much you love me." Tonya could feel her clit stirring in her pants as
they worked their mouths on her massive saline orbs. This was gonna
escalate quickly. Just like she liked it.

The two girls
climbed on
her and started caressing those super-swollen spheres and lick and
kiss Tonya’s nipples. They were groaning and grunting, sucking on
them and just enjoying those fake monstrosities. At the same time,
they were gyrating their butts against the musclewoman’s growing
clit.

It was a liiiiittle intense ...

Tonya simply laid back and let them go to
work. All was as it should be. Two horny bitches stuffed to
bursting with silicone, worshipping her body like a literal
goddess. The deep bass of her groaning rumbled under theirs as they
gyrated against her and ran their mouths across her
body.

Well, there was maybe one thing that could
be better. It hardly took any time at all for her clit to stand at
full attention – big, red, and hard as a diamond. The constant
grinding was more than enough to get her going, but ... she needed
more.

Tonya pulled herself out of her reverie and
grabbed Kiki forcefully by her hair, pulling her off of her breast.
"Kiki", she said as she looked her in the eye. "Your mouth. My
clit. Ten seconds ago. Get on it." With that she let her go and
pulled Neecol up towards her face, pressing her mouth against hers
in a ravenous make out session. Her free hand reached between the
other woman’s legs and dove between her lips, eager to feel how wet
she was.

She was soaking wet, and Tonya was too as
Kiki sucked on her clit like a vacuum cleaner. She made happy
noises down there, completely happy with being told what to
do.

Meanwhile, Neecol
clung to her,
sucking on her tongue, forcing her twins into Tonya’s mouth, just
worshipping her mass.

The bed groaned, but that was to be expected
...

Neecol
disconnected
herself for a moment, her face glowing, then winked at Tonya and
asked:

"That girl down there ...
She's really into you, right?"

Tonya eagerly fingered her and twirled her
thumb around her clit, while practically deepthroating her tongue
when it wasn't preoccupied somewhere else. As Neecol pulled away,
Tonya pulled her hand out of her and eagerly sucked her juices off
her fingers. She tasted heavenly.

"Oh, Kiki? That's an
understatement. She's so into me she'll do anything I ask. Isn't
that right, my good little girl?" Tonya bent down and gave her a firm swat
on her ass.

The bimbo produced a gargling yelp, her
throat shivering around Tonya’s cock. Then she tried to nod, but
that turned out to be a little difficult with that rigid monster in
her mouth.

Neecol grinned:

"Cool! Make her do a
trick!"

Tonya shivered as she felt Kiki’s throat
tighten around her shaft. "Oh, that'll be fun. Shame we don't have
any of your toys here, little girl, but I'll see what we can
do.”

"Hmm ... I want you to take me all the way
down to the base, and hold yourself there until I say. Dunno if
you're gonna be able to breathe with this fat rod in your throat,
but it'll be fun to find out!"

The blonde grunted, which Tonya took for a
yes, and then, she went ahead, opening wide. This gotta be hard on
her mouth. She worked herself down, down and further down. Neecol
grinned first, then stared at her show and finally gasped as Kiki
aaaalmost reached the end before starting to gag and trying to pull
back.

Tonya placed her hand on the back of Kiki's
head. "I said *all of it*, you useless bitch." With no further
warning, she pressed her down until the girl’s lips met her skin.
Her gagging noises grew louder and more intense and Tonya could see
her eyes bug out in surprise, but she held the bimbo in position
for several seconds. Her clit was throbbing so much it felt almost
like it was punching her in the back of the throat.

When Tonya could feel her attempting to
pull off seriously rather than just out of reflex, she let Kiki go.
"See? I knew you could do it", she said in a soft, condescending
tone.

Kiki retreated and stared at her mistress
in confusion at first, but then she nodded thankfully. Neecol
stared at Tonya and said:

"That's amazing ... I love
it. Do you have a spare? I would like someone like
that!"

"Heh. I had a feeling you might.
All I've got at the moment is Kiki, unfortunately."

"Oh. Hey, Kiki, you got a
sister that's into the same shit?"

The girl looked at Tonya, waiting whether she
was allowed to answer.

Tonya looked down at her, cocking an
eyebrow. "Go on. Unless you're volunteering to let Neecol have you
after I fuck you senseless."

Sheepishly, she
said:

"Like ... I'd be glad
..."

Tonya looked at Neecol and gestured to her
with a grin. "Take her for a test drive. We'll consider her shared
property until you can get a sub or two of your own."

Neecol grinned and said:

"Alright ..." She
cracked her
knuckles. "Come here, you plastic bitch!"

Kiki plopped Tonya’s clit out of her mouth and
moved over to Neecol.

"Lick my feet!"

Kiki hesitated for a moment, shooting a
glance at Tonya.

The musclewoman
looked down at her.
My expression softened a bit.

"Safe word is
cucumber",
she said in a lower tone. Then her face turned back into a look
that looked like it could melt right through her. "Now unless
you're *trying* to piss me off, get on it."

Kiki got on all fours and started to play
with Neecol's toes. As she worked her tongue around them, Neecol
giggled, then slapped Kiki's head:

"Hey, be careful! That
tickles!"

The girl
mumbled an
apology and continued, but Neecol slapped her again:

"No apologizing!"

"I'm so ..."

Kiki stopped herself just at the right
time. Neecol mock-frowned at her, then grinned at Tonya.

"This is fun! And it feels
great!"

"Isn't it?" The bodybuilder watched the
display, groping her chest and stroking herself. "Gotta say, I like
your style. You sure you haven't done shit like this
before?"

"Nah, just read a couple of
stories and stuff ..."

She turned to Kiki:

"Nice, girl. But now, it's time
for you to get up here." She pointed at her crotch.

"Give it good lick. But I
warn you. If you screw that up, I will crush your bimbo
head."

Tonya continued to watch intently as Kiki
righted herself and attended to Neecol's waiting, dripping pussy.
She felt herself grow even harder than she was, if that was even
possible, as the bimbo's tongue parted Neecol’s lips and began
working up and down, in and out. She gave off quiet, lustful moans
as she dutifully worked her mouth on Neecol's muff.

The hulking woman
stood up and
positioned herself behind Kiki. "Well, as long as this half isn't
doing anything important ..." She crouched slightly and lifted her
hips up the rest of the way to meet her clit. As she began to slide
her length into the bimbo, she called out, "Don't forget to keep
doing good work up there! You don't want your mistresses mad at
you!" Slowly, she began to push her length into Kiki, feeling the
tightness of her cunt around her thickened shaft.

Neecol wrapped her legs around Kiki's face
and squeezed her occasionally and without any logic. She scolded
her and occasionally slapped her. The girl sucked on her as hard as
possible, but Neecol was obviously hard to satisfy. All the time,
she sighed and shot Tonya seductive glances.

Kiki, on the other hand,
was in heaven. She
just enjoyed that Tonya shoved that monster into her and rubbed her
clit as the musclewoman smashed her on her shaft.

Tonya was totally absorbed in pleasure from
jamming herself into wet juicy bimbo pussy, but she was still aware
enough to easily notice Neecol's bedroom eyes.

She picked up the speed and force with
which she was attending to Kiki, locking eyes with Neecol as she
did. "What's the matter? Feeling left out over there?", she asked
over the sound of shredded muscle smacking loudly against
silicone.

Neecol licked her lips as she gave Kiki
another squeeze:

"Kinda?" She
looked very
cheeky.

Tonya pulled herself out of Kiki, her clit
slick and shiny with a thick coat of her cum as it stood almost
straight up.

"Get over here and show me
how much you need me, then."

Neecol released Kiki and climbed over her,
then ordered her to roll over on her back. She lied down on top of
her, her head resting on her tits, then spread her long, muscular
legs and pointed at her pussy.

"Fuck me hard!"

Tonya climbed on top of her, covering the
whole pile with her sheer mass. Her clit found its way to her lips,
slowly parting them, as her inches-thick pecs and massive implants
pressed into her back. She brought herself in very close. Every
inch of her body that wasn't pressed against Kiki was rubbing
against part of hers. Tonya leaned in close and whispered in
Neecol’s ear, " You've got guts to order me around like
that."

She gave her exactly what she wanted.
There was no tenderness, no intimacy. Just the same sound of beef
slapping against implants, but with twice the speed and twice the
force. With Tonya’s massive upper body looming over the two of
them, she slammed herself down onto Neecol, fucking get with such
force that she bounced down into Kiki with every thrust. She was
deeper in her than she’d ever been before, bearing her full weight
on her ass and hips.

She seemed to explode with horniness,
screaming like a madwoman.

"Don't stop! Yes! Yes! Harder!
Come on!
Stuff that monster in me! Please! Yes!"

As her voice
rose higher
and higher and Tonya hammered at her cunt, the door opened and the
nurse stepped in, staring at what she was seeing.

She probably wanted to say
something, maybe about the noise, but she was left completely
dumbfounded.

The sound of the door
opening was
enough to make Tonya break her stride for just a second, but when
she saw it was the same nurse that had been attending to her this
whole time, she smiled. Tonya reached up and placed a hand over
Neecol's mouth as she continued to saw in and out of her. No need
to involve the fun police in the matter.

"Come on in", she said, attempting to keep
her voice as steady as cocksure as she could as Neecol's pussy
milked her clit-boner for all it was worth. "Just shut the door
behind you, we don't want more visitors."

The woman
hesitated,
but closed the door and locked it.

She watched the show for a while, but
stayed by the door.

"Sorry about the noise."
The musclewoman
glanced at the nurse over her shoulder as she continued to fuck
Neecol senseless, her hand muffling her ecstatic screams. "You know
how it is. Too many hormones all bottled up in one place, we just
had to let some steam out.”

After a moment, she
asked:

"Hey, what's your name,
hun?"

"Err ... Inez
..."

The nurse stared at the insanity in front
of her, unable to believe it, but obviously turned on.

"Well, Inez, I really am sorry
for the noise my friend was making here. Obviously, I'm a lot to
handle." As Tonya said this, she jammed her full length into Neecol one
more time as she spasmed into an orgasm, eyes rolling back a bit as
she did so.

Tonya then pulled out of her, standing up
and letting Inez see her at my full sized, slick from head to toe
with sweat and cum. She reached up to tie her hair back, posing for
extra effect as she did. "I feel so bad you had to come down here
in my account. Is there anything I can do to make it up for
you?"

She obviously
wasn't able to
process what she was seeing.

Her mouth hung open and she just stood
there, breathing.

Below you, Neecol
grinned.

"You broke her mind, Tonya."

Kiki added:

"Yeah."

Neecol scolded her:

"Shut up, bitch."

"Sorry."

"Oh, fuck. Sorry I forgot
you were down there, Kiki. Glad you're still alive after
that."

Tonya stepped across the room towards Inez,
standing within an inch of her face. This was fun. She’d never seen
anyone go blank like this aside from Kimmy, and this girl seemed to
be working with more brainpower than that.

She picked Inez up gently by her hips and
set her in one of the unused chairs in the side of the room. "It's
okay to be overwhelmed", she said in the most gentle, motherly
voice manageable. "It's not every day you see a goddess face to
face. But you've been very good to be helping me get even bigger."
Tonya reached down and slid her fingers along her bulbous clit,
which had now gotten so hard it nearly hurt. Beneath it, thick
globs of cum dripped from her pussy and splatted onto the floor
beneath her.

"As a thank you, you can sit and
watch the rest of this. Or come join us if your brain starts working again."
With that, she took a step back and looked over her shoulder at
Neecol and Kiki. "Shame on both of you. You haven't made me cum
once yet and I've been so good to both of you! Get the fuck over
here and fix that!"

The pair instantly
scrambled
towards Tonya, actually fighting to get closer to her and to prove
their worth. Neecol slapped Kiki out of the way, and the cute slave
girl just whimpered. Then, Neecol reached her and encircled her
cock with her tongues, rubbing them up and down that monster shaft.
Kiki tried to follow up, but Neecol pushed her down, so she got on
all fours and licked her legs before reaching Tonya’s
cunt.

Now she started working her mistress hard
down there too.






Inez watched the scene, her knuckles white
from clinging to her chair.

Tonya grunted and moaned as they both
slavishly shoved their faces between her legs. Neecol was as
masterful as expected with her twin tongue, and Kiki was even
better at eating pussy than Tonya expected, licking up her cum like
it was the nectar of the gods.

Stood firmly in
her classic hero
stance, hands on her hips and her whole body tensed from the
intensity of pleasure she was experiencing, she again locked eyes
with Inez. She saw how hard she was fighting herself and
smiled.

"Oh, you poor thing. You're
trying so hard to be a good girl." She paused to let another groan out as
Neecol spiraled her tongue around her shaft. "But you know what you
want. You know how good it's going to feel. So come over here and
let me pleasure you. I'm not going to ask again."

She swallowed, unable to deal with
this.

Now she was shaking, the chair clattering on
the floor. She was taking deep breaths, trying to deal with this,
but failing. Her head went forward, her eyes open and full of
longing.

As those two sex beasts
did
everything they could to bring Tonya over the edge, Inez struggled
with herself. She gasped, sighed and collapsed, falling over with
the chair and landing on the ground, her uniform slipping up. A
puddle was visible on her pants.

The sight and sensations
were too much for
Tonya. Finally, she felt myself go over the top. She roared in
pleasure as she pulled Neecol's face in to take all of her clit,
much like she had with Kiki earlier. At the same time, she flooded
Kiki's waiting face with a torrent of cum, her thighs inadvertently
holding her in place as Tonya orgasmed.

After many intense seconds of
riding out her high, she let both of them go with a contented sigh.
"Much better", Tonya said with a grin, turning her gaze toward
Inez.

"Poor thing came too close to
glory", Tonya
said as she carefully picked her up and set her gently on her bed.
"She can have it for a short bit, until she feels okay to get up
again." As she lay there, Tonya looked her up and down. It would be
a shame if she wanted more of her but didn't get the chance. Tonya
grabbed a notepad off the bedside table and scribbled her number on
it, adding "Call me anytime", before sliding it into a pocket on
her scrubs. The nurse taken care of, Tonya turned back to her
playthings.

"Everyone feeling
good?"

They grinned, licking their lips.

More would be fine!






After a while,
Tonya returned home,
relaxed and happy. Kiki left her soon enough, while Neecol hung out
with her for a while, before leaving too.

Tonya was still kinda feeling the
afterglow, so it took her a little while to remember that Kimmy
still hadn't responded to her. She was just stepping out of the
shower after a quick rinse off when she thought to check her phone
again. Anything?

Nothing.

God damn it. She tried calling again, not
expecting to get anywhere. As it rang, she realized it has been
hours. That was definitely abnormal for Kimmy. Tonya’s heart
quickened a bit as that thought sank in.

There was no answer.

Worse even, the phone company
announced
that the number did not exist.

Oh fuck. That
was it, something
was wrong. She grabbed the first t-shirt and skirt she could find,
threw them on, and rushed out the front door to her car. She needed
to get to Kimmy’s place, as fast as possible.

Tonya reached the place, the door was
closed.

It was a small comfort that she could get up
to the door anyway. She rang the bell a couple of times and gave a
quick, forceful knock.

No answer.






Then, as she knocked, the door opened and a
big man looked out and asked:

"What do you
want?"

He looked more like a bodyguard than a
butler.

Tonya straightened up and realized she’d
been breathing quickly. She calmed herself and slowed down, and
looked him in the eye.

"I came over to see
Kimmy", she
said flatly, as if she was just supposed to be here.

"Who?"

He seemed completely unfazed by her mass and
her power.

Tonya sighed a bit. "The boss's daughter?
Uh ... Joaquima?"

"I'm sorry, but I don't know
who you're talking about. I think it's time for you to leave ...
Miss."

The last word
came out with a
tinge of disgust.

"Give me a break. I know she's
here, I just want to check on her. Just let me see her and I'll be
out of your hair." Tonya planted her foot between the door and the jamb, ready
for him to simply slam it in her face.

"As I said, I don't know that
woman and I
don't know you. You will leave now, or I'll call
security."

The musclewoman
huffed. She'd
happily just forced by him, but who knew how many guys Kimmy’s dad
had on the payroll, or if they were packing heat. But being
stonewalled like this had her starting to see red.

"Fine. Call them. Maybe you
can get someone down here who has his head on straight."

"It's time for you to leave.
I have just called security."

Fuck. Anyone else who
showed up
wasn't going to be happily answering questions.

"Fine. Fine. I'm gone." She put her hands
up in a mock surrender and stepped back towards her car.

He kept watching her.

Tonya stepped into the car and pulled out.
She drove away a little bit and after a quick punch to the
passenger's seat, she relaxed. There had to be another way about
this.

She drove around the corner and tried to
get a look at the area around Kimmy’s dad's place. Was there
anywhere she could hop a fence, of sneak in somewhere?

Not really. That place
was a fortress. As
she drove around, she noticed that it had been carefully
constructed to hide any activities inside. Even the windows on the
upper levels were carefully hidden from view by fences, trees and
well-placed smaller buildings on the ground.

Fuck's sake. Why, of all people,
did Tonya
have to fall for a mafia princess?

Tonya sat, parked on the side of the road
for a short while, considering her options. No way in except the
front door. No outside assistance that could help. And, obviously,
no way to reach Kimmy.

Fuck it. If there
was no other way in,
there was no other way in.

She looped back around and pulled up the
driveway once again, marched up to the front door, and knocked
again. Assuming she was not stopped, the plan was to simply
shoulder charge the door as soon as it opened and force her way
through. After ringing and knocking, she took a half step back and
readied herself to bolt through the place up to Kimmy’s room,
thoughts of her in danger or worse steeling her resolve.

There was no answer.

The door looked solid. Maybe Tonya could bump
against it and dent it, but breaking it down ... Didn't feel
likely.

God fucking damn it, now
they were not
even answering? She bared her teeth and gave the door a swift kick,
more out of anger than anything. Wordlessly, she walked back to her
car and drove off again. She’d head back to the house and then ...
fuck it, the gym, she guessed. Lifting should help burn through the
anxiety and frustration.






She hit the gym. The regulars missed her
(after all, she’d been away for weeks) and greeted her
happily.

"Hey, Tonya, how've you
been?"

"Looking great!"

"What the fuck?"

"Damn Tonya ..."

"Have you seen
Kimmy?"

She waved to everyone who greeted me and
put on a smile. The whole point of coming down here was to stop
overthinking the situation, so she should try to be as social as
she was capable of.

"Ready to be back at
it!"

"Thanks, feeling even
better!"

"Yeah, take a picture,
wuss."

"Amazing what a little
silicone can do for your figure, huh?"

"... She's ... tied up with her family. You
know how it is."

After that, she hustled back to the locker
room to get changed. She pulled out a workout outfit Kimmy’d picked
out for her. A simple pair of black athletic shorts that fit like
booty shorts and a blue lycra top. Heh. To think a year ago wearing
this would have grossed Tonya out. She happily slipped into her
workout clothes and strutted out to the workout floor. It fit
perfectly, thanks to Kimmy’s magic touch.
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