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Tonya grinned after receiving the quick
peck and patted Kimmy on the hip. “Sounds good. You go ahead and
get on the bed and look cute, and I'll get everything ready.” She
stepped over to the computer and clicked and typed a few things,
then came back to join
Kimmy. She lay back, her arms supporting her, and watched the
computer screen.

“And if we just wait maybe a minute, people
will come filing in.”

Sure enough, it didn’t take long for their
view count to start rising and a few excited messages to appear
in the chat
room.

“Hey all you adorable little lovers!” Tonya
said, happily. “It's so nice to see you again. We're just gonna
give it a few minutes for people to make their way in, and then
we'll get to the fun part.”

Kimmy gave the camera a cutesy wave
and kissed Tonya on the
cheek.

“Whoo! It's like so different now and we're
like different and it's like kinda awesome and stuff!”

Then she spread on the bed, making herself
comfortable, her big tits and her hard nipples on full display,
just as her massive thighs and her super-hard waist.

“Hi!”

“Yeah, it has been a while since we've been
here, hasn't it? And we've made a few big improvements since then.”
Tonya grinned as she hefted one of her massive breasts, giving it a
couple of bounces in her hand for show.

“As per usual, I just keep getting bigger
all over. And Kimmy's got a whole new look that I think suits her a
lot better! What do you think of your favorite bodybuilding Barbie
now?” Tonya leaned close and wrapped her arms around Kimmy,
planting a kiss on the
girl’s cheek in return. Putting them next to each other just
highlighted Tonya’s size and Kimmy’s shredded form.

“I like looove how like big my Tonya has
like gotten! And she's like so uber big, it's like ... you can't
believe it! But I like gotta like be careful so I like don't like, you know, say anything
about the ...”

Kimmy stopped herself at the last moment.

The people on the stream seemed righteously
shocked:

“Damn.”

“Holy shit, what have they been feeding
you?”

“Nice look, both of you!”

“What kind of appropriation shit is that, Kimmy?”

“Hi!”

“First”

Tonya grinned and brought a finger up to
her lips. “Good catch, Kimmy. Yeah, we've got a little surprise for
everyone here today. You could say it's another new improvement for
your big mama here. But
if you want to see all the details, you're gonna have to hit those
donation goals!”

Tonya stood up from the bed and lifted her
hands above her head, turning around briefly to show herself off.
“I'm fact, it's such a special occasion that we went and got
dressed up for it! Kimmy, why
don't you show everyone what you've got going on?”

Everyone was, fortunately, on the hook
already. The chat was lively and a few early donations were
trickling in.

“That is some grade A beef”

“I'm so happy you're back!”

“Hey girlz!”

“Where have you two been all my life?”

“Super freaks”

Kimmy got to the front of the camera,
crawling on all fours. Her tits were swinging and she flexed her
arms a bit as she got closer. Then she rolled over on her back and
lifted her legs, spreading them and flexing her quads, hamstrings and calf muscles
in turn, before bringing them back down and lifting her back and
butt from the mattress so that everybody could get a good look at
her abs and obliques. The skirt kinda slipped up and the clit's
silhouette was visible under the fabric for a moment.

She switched back to sitting next to Tonya,
pushing out her boobs and saying:

“Did you like see it?”

“Fuck yeah.”

“What was that?”

“Boooooobs ...”

“That girl is fucking made of steel.”

“Marry me.”

“Heh. I know I got a good look. And by the
way everyone's freaking out, I think they did as well.”

Tonya stood and turned to the side, giving
a good look at the incredible profile created by her beach
ball breasts sitting on
top of her chest. She then brought her arms up into a side bicep
pose, squeezing her arms for maximum pump. Afterward, she turned to
face the camera and lifted her boobs from below before crunching
down in her midsection.

“My lil abs have been jealous lately. I feel like should show
them off more.” Tonya relaxed, then flexed them again several
times, enjoying the sight of them bunching up as much as the
audience. When she finally let go of her breasts, they landed with
a cartoonish bounce that actually managed to throw her off balance
a bit.

“Woop! Sorry about that. You'd be amazed how
much these things weigh”, she said with a grin before sitting back
down next to Kimmy.






“Beastly!”

“Boooooooobs!”

“Jesus, you look like you ate Arnold.”

“Fucks sake those peaks!”

Kimmy found it harder and harder to stop
herself with Tonya showing off and turning everybody on, so she
gave Tonya a longing look and ran her hand over the side of the
bodybuilder’s uber-boob.

“It's like sooo hard and boingy!”

She gave it a squeeze and the effect was almost
unsettling.

“Like, mine are like big too, but like yours
are like the biggestest!”

Kimmy moved downwards to Tonya’s abs and
cupped one of them in her hand.

“And those are like also way big! Like when
I was like small, my
boobs were like smaller than those!”

The bimbo grinned at the camera:

“But now, my Tonya is like the
hugingest!”

“Uh. Wow.”

“My mind just broke.”

“Holy crap. Those chicks are ... Yeah.”

“Fuck yeah!”

“Girls, I wanna marry the both of you!”

“Hell yeah, I'm huge!”, Tonya said, raising her arms up into a
double bicep flex. “But look at you, though!” She grabbed Kimmy by
the thigh that was closest to the camera, and brought it up in
front of the girl. Her pose mirrored something one might see on a
stripper pole or centerfold.

“Look at these fuckin' hams! You've trimmed
down and gotten shredded, but you've got some massive thighs. And
your abs?” The big woman gently ran her fingers along the girl’s
midsection. “Oof, I could great cheese on these things. And that's
not even touching on the
fact that I could probably bounce a quarter off that ass.” She gave
Kimmy a quick swat on the butt, loud enough to be heard but
relatively painless.

“Holy shit”

“Shut up and take my money!”

“I'd ask about back problems with chests
like that, but ...
;)”

“Wowowowow”

“This is the best choice I've made all
month”

“Ouchie!”

Kimmy looked at Tonya with mock annoyance and
continued:

“You're like sooo strong, you gotta be like
careful, or my poor little butt is like gonna be sore ...”

Still, she stretched some more to show off her legs and butt,
eventually flipping up her skirt so that the massive hardness of
her ass got in full sight. That definitely looked impressive by any
metric.

She flexed it, sending ripples through her
carved butt.

“What an ass!”

“Fuuuck ...”

“That's way beyond twerking!”

“I wanna suck that ass!”

“Holy shit!”

Tonya shifted in her seat a bit. Kimmy’s
display was getting her going as well. Maybe the short shorts
weren't the best call at the end of the day. But as long as the
underwear held up
...

“Not as sore as other parts of you are gonna
be after I'm through”, she said, rubbing her hand gently along
Kimmy’s hamstrings as the bimbo showed off her magnificent shredded
ass.

“God, it's really unbelievable how you're
just in contest shape
all the time. Truly superhuman. Especially with a butt that looks
like it could crack walnuts.”

Tonya swung her legs up onto the bed
beside Kimmy, laying them down parallel to hers. “I like to think I
compete in other ways, though”, she said as she tensed her thighs, putting her monstrous
quadricep heads on display.

“Unnnf!”

“More beef than a butcher shop”

“Can I get a discount if I take both?”

“Talk about killer legs ...”

Kimmy ran her fingers over Tonya’s ripped
quads and tried to make them budge them. It was futile, but she looked cute as she did
it.

“Like, I love that big mass ...”

Then she tried to get her fingers into
Tonya’s striations, then touched the brutal veins all over
them.

“Oooh ... I can like feel the pumping in
there ...”

She grinned:

“Like wow ...”

“What?”

“That looks so crazy ...”

“Fuck, she's cute!”

“Holy moly ...”

“Kimmy! I wanna be you!”

“Aww, you sweet little thing.” Tonya gave her
legs one more hard flex, causing the veins to jump a bit.

“While this has been fun, I think we've
teased our fans for long enough. What do you say we give them a
better view?”

Tonya gave Kimmy a few encouraging
kisses along her neck. “You
want to go first? I'd rather save mine for a second, hold off on
the big reveal for a bit.”

“Take it off!”

“Holy veins”

“I'm simping as fast as I can here!”

“Flash pls Kimmy?”

“Go go go!”

“Like ... What do I like start with
and stuff?”

Kimmy looked at Tonya and hesitated.

“Boobs!”

“BOOOOOBS!”

“Buttt!”

“Pussy!”

“Donkey?”

“I think they're eager to see your titties
at least. But hey, you're in charge here! Show them what you want
to show them!” Tonya quickly stood up again and
reached for the hem of
her top. “Here, I'll even join you to get started!” She quickly
yanked it off and twirled the fabric in the air over her head,
shaking her chest left and right in imitation of one of Kimmy’s
less provocative moves.

“Yeah! This what you want to see?”

“Jesus, they're like bowling balls!”

“What I wouldn't give to have you two hold me
in your arms ...”

“Kimmy! Kimmy! Kimmy!”

“I like got this!”

Kimmy followed suit and tore her blouse
apart, the buttons flying everywhere. Her tits burst out,
the cutesy bra with the
buff Hello Kitty cartoon on each “cup” which was basically just a
triangle of fabric covering her nipples on full display.

They bounced once, but she caught them
with her pecs and jiggled them, then let the muscles swing in a
wave, making the
implants very obviously swell and relax.

“Damn ...”

“Holy ...”

“Kimmy ...”

“Boobs ...”

“Nice pussy.”

“Aw, hell yeah, baby!” Tonya reached around
Kimmy from behind and helped herself to giving her a few gropes.
The squeezing of those luscious tits between Tonya’s fingers was
simply too enticing.

“Nice to see you've learned a couple of
tricks from me! And damn, I've never seen your titties look this good before!
They look like they're ready to jump out of this teeny little bra
all of their own accord!”

Kimmy could feel Tonya’s bulge beginning
to prod at the back of her leg. After that display, the big
woman officially crossed
into “horny as hell” territory.

“Bouncy ...”

“Somebody come get er, she's actin like a
stripper!”

“I didn't know shirts could do that.”

“Come on, just a little more and they'll be
free!”

Kimmy grinned as Tonya squeezed her tits
and joined her, touching
the musclewoman’s strong hands. She looked at her mistress with an
expression of complete horniness and kissed her again.

“Like ... I love you ...”

She also flexed her glutes a bit to rub that
cock ...

“Whoa.”

“Fuck, I wanna be loved by a
muscle tit girl too
...”

“How is that even real ...”

“Fuck ...”

“Oh damn.”

“I wanna see them ... Now!”

Tonya placed one hand on the back of
Kimmy’s head as she started to grind against the musclewoman, and
kissed her again, slowly and intimately this time.
For a moment, she’d forgotten
where they were and simply held her against herself, grinding back
against Kimmy’s rock hard butt.

After maybe a minute long french kiss,
they broke apart. “I fucking love you too, baby.” The telltale
breathiness of lust was in Tonya’s voice now, and Kimmy could feel that cock
pushing stubbornly against its fabric container.

It was almost time to show them the surprise.
Should Tonya give them the teaser now, or should Kimmy show off a
little more?

“Good God that's hot.”

“Nothing wrong with a little makeout sesh”

“Don't neglect those poor titties!”

“Go, Tonya! Take it off!”

“Ugh, please just fuck each other
already!”

Kimmy slowly undid the clip of her bra and
let it drop, then slowly turned around so she laid in front of
Tonya, her calves resting against those cannonball shoulders.

It was a weird move, with her fake tits
rising from her thick pecs. Kimmy gave the camera my best O-face and grinned.

Maybe it was already into view like that
...

“What the ...”

“Fuuuuuck ...”

“Come on girls, enough with the teasing!”

“Kimmy, I wanna have your kids!”

“Damn.”

“Ungh, fuck!” Kimmy’s pose was hot enough
that Tonya couldn't resist grabbing herself through her shorts. If Kimmy’s goal was
to kill two birds with one stone, then mission
accomplished.

“Fine, now's the time. You're gonna make me
shoot off in my pants if you keep doing stuff like that.”

It took a little maneuvering to
get her shorts off
without getting to far out of this pose, but Tonya managed it. She
slapped her equipment down between Kimmy’s legs. It strained the
fabric pouch of her frilly peach panties and rested heavily on top
of the bimbo’s clit.

“Ta-da! There we are. That's right, mama's bigger in a whole new
way! But if you want to see my new toy in the flesh, y'all are
gonna have to work just a little harder!”

Tonya rocked back and forth against Kimmy,
causing her balls and the tip of her cock to rub against the
girl’s clit. Obviously not as
thrilling as being stuffed, but it was working well enough to tease
her.

“What in the fucking fuck?”

“Fake”

“Oh, you cant just whip out something like
that and not show us!”

“Damn ...”

“How is that even possible?”

“Aah ... Like ... Wow ... It's like ... fuuuck ...”

Kimmy was obviously getting turned on by
being live. She groaned and rubbed herself even more against Tonya,
her tits jiggling. Her mouth was hanging open now, her tongue
lolling around pointlessly.

She looked completely lost in this.

“What am I even seeing ...”

“Is this real?”

“How can that even work?”

“Is that a cock?”

“But ... how?”

Tonya began to breathe heavier as Kimmy
started to openly display her lust. She wasgetting harder and
rubbing faster, groaning quietly, until soon...

*Pop pop*

The musclewoman looked down in surprise and
saw a couple of burst seams in the pouch on her underwear. No
holding off any longer, she supposed.

“Damn. Y'all are lucky you made that goal in
time. I like these things and I don't want to see them torn
up.”

Tonya deftly slipped the damaged underwear
down her legs, and let her cock spring free. It quickly grew rock
hard and full-sized, and she eagerly slapped it down on Kimmy’s midsection, allowing
both her and the audience to see just how much it filled the bimbo
up.

“Yeeeeeah! Pretty fucking awesome, ain't
it?”, she said as she gave it a few meaty whaps against Kimmy’s
abs.

“I'm dead. I've died and
gone to
heaven.”

“Can I make the joke about her being bigger
than me?”

“Blow her back out, Tonya!”

“So jealous of her right now ...”

“God ...”

Kimmy grinned at the camera and said:

“It's like ... really, like like really
really big, you know? And it's like also like totally hard and it like makes so much
of that white stuff? You know, the cummy thingie? That!”

Kimmy rubbed herself against it, crunching up
to get her boobs to touch its tip.

“And it's like also getting like even
bigger? Like I'm kinda sure Tonya can like suck it herself like maybe, you know soon? But
I'm like totally sucking her like faster and now and
stuff!”

“What is going on in this channel? By the
Pope!”

“Fuuuck!”

“This is ... is this for real?”

“Damn, that's one fine cock.”

“I wish mine was as big as that monster!”

Tonya sighed quietly as Kimmy groped her
cockhead with her tits. It was warm and pulsing, practically
begging for more.

“Mmm. That's right. When I said getting
bigger all the time, I meant it. In fact ...” She took hold of her
cock and lifted it up,
so it was pointing into the air. She carefully slipped the tip
between her own tits, and gently massage rubbed them up and down
against herself, groaning quietly in pleasure.

“I know I can't wait til I can suck myself
off. But I'm getting
closer and closer!”, she said with a wink. “And in the meantime,
Kimmy is always happy to help with taking care of my needs. Why
don't you get over here and show them what your mouth does,
hun?”

“God almighty”

“If I were here I'd never stop doing
that”

“Fuck me!”

“I'll tip an extra 20 if she doesn't choke on
that thing”

“I thought that was the sort of thing that
was just a myth ...”

Tonya grinned and climbed over Kimmy to
get in a good position, then opened wide. It was impressive. She
could see what was
happening on the screen and the optics were stunning all
right.

The big woman seriously didn't know jaws
could unhinge like that. Or did they? Was she secretly fucking a
python?

Anyway, Kimmy got her cockhead into her mouth
without as much as a gag.

The audience went very, very quiet and then, Kimmy slowly
started to inch that monster down her throat. She was definitely
doing this slower than usual, but Kimmy seemed to understand very
well what the audience was looking for. Tonya could see that rod
bulge against the inside of the girl’s throat.

It was a bizarre and downright insane
vision.

“Whaaaat?”

“Oh my God!”

“Fuck.”

“She's taking it all in ... How?”

“Okay, here's my money. Don't you dare
stop.”

Fucks sake, it was tight in there. Tonya
could feel every centimeter of movement as Kimmy slowly slid her
further down her throat. The bodybuilder took to gripping the
railing on the bed for ... support? Balance? She was not sure, but
the sensation surging through her feltlike a life-changing experience. One of
those times where the pleasure extended beyond one’s dick and
radiated through her body. She was no longer able to hold back and
just make coy little camera-friendly moans anymore. She was
breathing and groaning loud enough that it was probably causing
feedback on the recording. Not that she was in a state of mind to
care about such things.

“Fuuuuuck!” She groaned as she threw her
head back. “So goddamn good!” Tonya braced herself tighter, arms
flexing from her grip.
Her cock desperately strained to swell larger and point straight up
into the air, but was held stubbornly in place by the vacuum seal
of Kimmy’s throat.

“Unbelievable”

“Ditto”

“That looks impossible!”

“Come on, all the way down to the
sack!”

Kimmy didn't stop. If Tonya was going to
fuck her throat all the way down to her stomach, that was fine by
her. Like one of those sword-swallowing acts at the circus, Kimmy
got Tonya’s cock further and further down and then, at last, like
some weird kind of
relief, her lips brushed against Tonya’s base and her chin touched
the musclewoman’s balls.

“Okay. Okay. Okayokayokay ...”

“How ...”

“Damn. Damn. This is ... damn.”

“God, I wish I had a girl like that. Fuck, I
wish I even had a girl half like that.”

“That lucky fucking bitch ...”

Feeling Kimmy’s lips touch the skin
beneath Tonya’s abs effectively snapped her out of her reverie. Her
eyes snapped open and she looked down at her bimbo. Their eyes
locked. Kimmy’s throat was swollen with Tonya’s girth. And
yet the girl seemed completely
at ease. It was all entirely too much.

“I'm gonna fucking-”

That's all the warning Tonya could provide
before her cock tensed in Kimmy’s neck and began dumping thick
ropes of cum into her.

Kimmy just let her do it, but she
started to slip back,
her face looking oddly stretched as she slid along the huge woman’s
length.

Then, as only her lips sealed the head of
Tonya’s cock, she flopped back and let the last spray of cum hit
her face.

The channel was very, very silent.

Tonya went limp and flopped down onto the bed, her weight causing
Kimmy to bounce slightly from the impact, and eliciting a few
creaks from the bed itself. She took several seconds to catch her
breath. The big woman looked over at her lover, making sure she was
still okay, and smiled as she saw her smile back at her.

After a few moments of just sitting there in
the afterglow, she quickly reminded herself of where they were, and
turned her attention back to the camera. The chat room was still
seemingly frozen.

“Sorry if that was a little intense!”, she said with a smile,
her voice still just a little raspy. “Believe it or not, that was
nothing ordinary for us. Just how sex is between two goddesses.
Right, sweetie?”

With her face covered in cum, Kimmy
nodded.

“Yeah. Like totally! I just like love like her big cock and
stuff!”

It seemed they managed to reawaken them. The
screen floodsedwith new messages.

“Holy fuck!”

“Goddesses indeed!”

“Yooooooo”

“What I wouldn't give...”

“How?”

Kimmy kissed her, even though it might be
just a liiittle gross, then dropped on the bed with a bounce.

“Like wow! That was like sooo cool! Did you
like like it?”

“Oh fuck yeah.”

“I knew this place was awesome, but I didn't
know just how crazy ...”

“Oooh yeah!”

“What a show, girls. What a fucking
show!”

“Hey, if you ever need a guy to practice
...”

“Girl here: Do you teach how you do
that?”

“Fuck. Me.”

Tonya gleefully wiped her face clean of
Kimmy’s leftovers. “Like it? I loved it! Fuck, I didn't even
know you could do that!
You just find a new way to surprise me every day, don't you?” She
pulled the bimbo in and showered her with more kisses.

“11/10”

“DHAKISEBDKAJS”

“I'll take some lessons while you're at
it!”

“You have a viewer for life!”

“Dead”

“Fuuuuuck”

Kimmy cuddled with Tonya for a bit, but the
big woman could tell that her bimbo was still a bit horny. At
least, her own clit was rather hard and stiff.

She played a bit with Tonya’s balls so
everyone could see.

As they cuddled, the huge woman reached
down and gently slid her
fingers across Kimmy’s clit. Less actively rubbing and more
providing gentle flicks.

“Oh, you poor thing, look how stiff you
are! And I never even offered to pay you back.” She gently
repositioned the girlie so her pussy was on full display, including her prominent clit.
Tonya gave it a couple of gentle tugs, then slid a couple of
fingers into her. As expected, the girl’s lips eagerly accepted
them.

“You wanna get comfy and I'll pay with you a
bit?”

“Like ... you would? Ooh yes ...
That would be like
awesome!”

“Guys, hold on tight. It's payback time!”

“Payback!”

“This keeps on getting better and
better!”

“Fuck.”

“That's so great ...”

Tonya helped her reposition herself so
that Kimmy was laying back on the bed, legs spread. “I know you
don't need any warming up, but I need just a minute more to
recharge. Let me do this in the meantime.” Once Kimmy was in
position, Tonya quickly slid her head between the bimbo’s legs and used her tongue
to part her lips. She worked her way up and down rhythmically,
switching between probing deeper within her and gently batting at
Kimmy’s clit.

“Ooooh.”

“Fellas, take notes!”

“Bet she tastes as good as she
looks”

“Awww, can't believe we have to wait ...”

“Wow, it's even hotter the other way
around.”

“Uh ... Wow ... That feels like ... nice ...
Yes ... yes ... Oooh ...”

Kimmy stayed in control. No sense in
squeezing Tonya’s head again like that one time.

But she was still not gonna let up. This was just way too
good.

“Cool.”

“Fuck. Those chicks are out of this
world.”

“I can die now. I have seen everything.”

“Damn. Damn. DAMN!”

“And it just goes on like that ... How?”

Hearing Kimmy’s reaction was all the
encouragement Tonya
needed. Her body was already reacting to the girl’s moans. She soon
needed to adjust herself from lying flat on the bed. Her cock
simply refused to lie flat as it grew hard again.

But right now, Tonya had a job to do. She
slid two, then three
fingers into her, loving the feeling of tightness even now as
Kimmy’s hole hungrily squeezed against them. Her mouth moved
upwards, wholly dedicated to that bulging clit. She alternated
between quickly swirling around it, barely touching it, then
dragging her lips along it in a long, slow sucking
motion.

“So she knows her shit too, huh?”

“Unnnnnng!”

“I repeat: Take. Notes.”

“Uh-oh, somebody's waking up!”

“Get it!”

Kimmy squirmed under Tonya’s work and
struggled not to squeeze her. Just lying a little
still and letting the
musclewoman do her thing is hard. What she did do, though, was to
give her tits a good and very intense squeeze.

Her fingers dug deep into them and she
groaned as Tonya hit spot after spot.

“OMG.”

“Yeah. Incredible.”

“That's ... I think I'm never going to see
anything sexier than that.”

“Girls, you're amazing.”

“Oooh ... Look at her ...”

Tonya came up for a moment, glancing at
Kimmy over her tits, happy to see her not looking back and simply
letting herself feel this ecstasy.

“Let me know if you want the main event,
okay?”

With that, Tonya leaned back in and
happily doubled down on her efforts. The movements of her fingers
inside her love grew faster, and she worked them around to touch
her everywhere she knew she liked best. Her treatment of Kimmy’s clit became a
proper blowjob. Maybe not quite as big a feat as the bimbo’s
performance, but the fact that her clit was big enough to be sucked
off was a huge turn on for her and for everyone watching. Tonya
simply shut her eyes and bobbed up and down on the mini
monstrosity.

“Wow. These are some new techniques ...”

“Wait, she's still got more in the tank?”

“Look at her, she's loving it!”

“Look at those tits ... and those legs
...”

“Wonder if she's a squirter? She looks like
one.”

“Aaah ... Oh yes, yes, yes ... Please ...
please let me ... Let me ... Uuuh ...”

Kimmy squeezed her legs into the mattress,
desperate not to do anything rash.

She still stuffed her clit down Tonya’s
throat as good as she could and almost squeezed
Tonya’s hand into pulp
in there.

“Fuck yeah!”

“Just how crazy are they?”

“Damn.”

“I'm in fucking love.”

“Shit!”

Tonya could see Kimmy’s body tensing all
over as she fought the urge to let loose on her. She didn't want to
take herself away from pleasuring the girl to tell her she could take whatever Kimmy
wanted to do to her. So, that left her with pushing her bimbo to go
wild.

Taking Kimmy completely in her mouth,
Tonya assaulted her clit with her tongue. Swirling, tugging,
pressing it against the wall of her mouth. Her hand was jackhammering that cunt now,
practically vibrating against her from the fast, frantic
movements.

Lastly, she quickly came to the
realization she had a free pinky finger. One that had just enough
reach to tease that cute little asshole of hers. Which she happily prodded
against.

“Damn!”

“Wow, hulk out time!”

“How much more can she possibly take?”

“What super freaks!”

“I would have died halfway into this ...”

“GAAAAAH!”

Kimmy stuck out her tongue and shook like
crazy.

Fuck.

FUCK.

She seemed to explode internally and then
collapse, happy and exhausted.

After recovering for a moment, Kimmy looked
at Tonya.

“That was like, you know, cool and stuff
...”

Tonya caressed her cheek and gave her a
few soft kisses. “Just cool? I'm gonna have to up my game.” She then grinned and added,
“Just teasing, hun. Glad I could deliver.”

Kimmy blushed, then stammered:

“Like ... I didn't like wanna like, you know
...” Once the bimbo caught her lover’s grin, she sighed and kissed
her.

“Oof.”

Slowly Kimmy realized that the camera was still
there.

“Wow. So they like saw like it all?”

“Yup.”

“Sure did.”

“Uh-huh. Awesome.”

“Damn, I love those girls.”

“Fuck.”

“Yep! Every second. And they loved it!
Isn't that right?“ Tonya turned to face the computer setup.
The chat started exploding as
soon as Kimmy acknowledged them.

“Yes, my queen!”

“You two are awe-inspiring!”

“How do you feel about polygamist
marriages?”

“Loved every minute! When's the next
show?”

“Sorry, still cleaning the drool off my
keyboard.”

Tonya looked back at her with a grin. “Pretty sure I've got a
good idea, but how does that make you feel?”

“Nice, kinda, no?”

Kimmy touched Tonya’s giant tit.

“It's like weird that they're like there
with us and stuff, but they like kinda make it kinda nicer,
no?”

“I figured you'd think so. And if anyone out
there wants to ogle these awesome bodies, I'm sure not gonna tell
‘em no.” Tonya pulled her close into a cuddling position again,
gently rubbing her perfectly shaped butt as she did.

“But that said, I think it's almost time to sign off. Anything you
want to say to our fans, Kimmy?”

Kimmy grinned and gave the camera a cutesy
wave:

“Like, I hope you kinda like enjoyed the
thing we like did here with like us and we like say this was like
awesome!”

Tonya laughed quietly and waved to the
camera as she started to stand up. “Goodbye, all my little
sweeties. We'll see you all again real soon, promise!” With that, she blew a kiss to the
camera and clicked a couple of buttons to end the show.

“Woo! That was amazing!”

“Like yeah!”

Kimmy climbed on top of her and grinned. She
rubbed her giant fake tits against Tonya’s and chuckled:

“Sooo ... wanna like have some more fun?”






Some time later, Tonya got a call from the
doctor's office. She was currently busy with Lindsey. The poor girl
was being squeezed under her massive muscles, and she loved it. The
strange treatment had made her body harder and more resilient and it was almost scary
how much punishment she could take now.

“Squeeze me ...”

Tonya had been loving how forceful she
could be with Lindsey, and how comfortable she felt about their
arrangement. The bodybuilder currently had her in a leg
lock, her thighs wrapped around
the girl’s midsection, making good on that long-forgotten request
to break her in half. She heard her phone start to go off and
groaned.

“We can keep going as long as you can keep
quiet, all right?” Tonya gave her an extra firm squeeze with her bulging quads before
answering. “Tonya speaking.”

“Hello? This is Claire Simmons from the
clinic. Is this not a good moment?”

“No, no, now is fine”, she said with a grin.
“Is something the matter?”

“We have received the equipment for
the leg-lengthening surgery you
were interested in. If you want, you can come in for a consultation
any time.”

“Oh, amazing!” She inadvertently bore down
on Lindsey in her excitement, and gave her an apologetic look.
“Tell you what, how soon can you get me in? I'm really eager to get this
procedure.”

“Tonight should be fine.”

“Awesome. I'll be there. Thanks a bunch!” She
hung up and gently tossed her phone onto the bed. “Oh man, this is
exciting! Gonna have to let Kimmy know once I'm done with you.”

The young girl squirmed and said:

“Cool ...”

Then she struggled a bit against Tonya to
make her squeeze her harder. Her skin felt almost leathery.

“Gotta say, the doctor's treatment has
worked wonders on you too. That man's an outright miracle worker.”
With that, Tonya
squeezed her tighter, happy to know that she was safe in there
despite putting just about as much strength as she could muster
into it. The big woman could feel the air being pressed out of her
victim and her wriggling between those powerful legs, but the smile
on her face told her she was loving life right now.

“Gnnn ... Yes ... That feels sooo ... goooood
...”

She groaned under the pressure. Tonya could
almost feel her bones crunch, but she came before the muscle
goddess could really hurt her.

When Tonya heard her telltale yelp, she let her go free,
cheerfully sliding herself next to her. “All good, kiddo? Didn't
break anything important, did ya?”

“No. It was ... just right. I still can't
fucking believe this is happening ...”

She laid on Tonya’s mighty chest and sighed:

“Wow ...”

As she ran her hand over Tonya’s arm, she
added:

“I just hope I get tougher soon. I want to
really push you ...”

“I hope you do too! What you've already gone
through is amazing. I can't wait to see what your body can do with
the right help. And I can't wait to see how hard you can make me
work.”

She wrapped her arms around her and hold
Lindsey in a warm embrace for a moment, letting her feel her up as she pleased. “Speaking
of, I actually just made an appointment with the doc for tonight.
Do you have any business to take care of with him? Or do you just
want to tag along?”

“Sure! What's the plan?”

“Oh, right! You're not in on the plan yet. Well, to keep it
brief, I'm trying out this new procedure that's gonna make me
taller! Most by, like, stretching my legs out. Isn't this
amazing?”

Tonya splayed herself out in her imitation
of the mudflap silhouette girl. “Imagine me, 6 foot plus, with legs that would make a
model jealous. Sound fun, right?”

“That would be so crazy! I mean, getting
squeezed by those legs would be ... Wow.”

“Hehehe. Come on, I gotta go let Kimmy know
too. Oh my God, I'm like a kid on Christmas! I can't
wait!” Tonya scooped her up and
ran out to the living room. “Kimmy? Babydoll, where you
at?”

Kimmy was watching her usual thing
streamed on the TV and absentmindedly letting the vacuum tube suck
her clit and working her cunt with a dildo. The show wasn't
even sexual, it was a thing
about people cooking healthy food. She just had fun like
that.

When she heard Tonya call, she looked up and
muted the show.

“What's like up, Tonya?”

Tonya grinned at the sight. Even if this
was as normal as eating a bowl of cereal for Kimmy, the big woman never got tired of
seeing it.

“I got some good news! And I think you're in
the perfect position to hear it too.”

She flopped down onto the couch next to
her bimbo. “Just got a call from the clinic. I'm going down tonight
to get that
leg-lengthening surgery!” She let out a little squeal, out at least
as close as her voice let her get. Maybe a little unbecoming, but
who fucking cared anymore?

Kimmy opened her mouth into an O and
said:

“Like wow! That's like so awesome! You're
like gonna get like
really big!”

“Fuck yeah! Bigger than ever!”, Tonya said,
grinning ear to ear.

“But, uh ... I do have one thing I gotta
clear with you first. I know we've both changed a lot since we've
met, but you've always been the tall one. You aren't
gonna be upset at me or
anything if I end up getting taller than you, are you?”

“Uh. I dunno. I guess we'll like have to see,
no? And if I like end up kinda like not liking it, I could like get
it too and be the tall one again. How about like that?”

“Ha! Nice! Way to use that brain, baby girl.” Tonya gave her a
quick kiss on the lips and grinned.

“The appointment's for tonight, so you can,
like, tag along if you want? But I think this one's gonna be a
little more boring than the others. I assume, anyway.”

“Sure. Got like all the time,
right?”

“Sounds like a plan to me!”

A few hours later, they were stepping out
into the clinic. Tonya had dressed for comfort, but she was walking
with the power and confidence of an executive as she strolled up to
the front desk.

“Evening! Tonya P, checking in for a
procedure.”

The girl at the reception smiled at her and
said:

“Wonderful. Come along.”

She led her to the usual place and the doctor
met her.

“Welcome back. How are you? Is everything
okay with the new ... member?”

Tonya sat happily. “Good to see you again!
And ... yes, everything's great! Just like the real thing, as far
as I can tell.”

“Wonderful. It's good that the 'side effect'
wasn't a problem.”

He smiled happily.

“Anyway, the implants have arrived and I can
install them today. It's a rather intense procedure and you'll have
to decide whether you want to do it under local or full
anesthesia.”

“Yep! In fact, I'd say it's a big
improvement! Absolutely approve of it.”

She paused for a moment. This was a question
she hadn't really considered.

“Umm. Huh. I mean, I guess I'd rather not get
knocked all the way out, so let's go ahead and do the local option.
I'm kind of curious to see how this works anyway, you know?”

“Well, the method is that I cut open the leg, push the muscles
aside and get the bone in the open. Then I cut the bone and insert
the device. This connects the bone and then, it will slowly stretch
the leg, allowing the bone to grow.”

“Mmmmph. Now that I hear it
described, I'm just a bit
squeamish.” Tonya grinned and laughed quietly. “But not backing out
or anything. In ready whenever you are.”

“Very good. We'll do it under local
anesthesia. You're tough, it shouldn't be too uncomfortable. Still,
I would recommend
resting for a week or two after the procedure. Then, once you're
healed, you should definitely train hard to encourage bone
growth.”

Tonya nodded. “Yeah. Nothing I can't
handle for sure.” She gave Kimmy a pat on the hand. “I'm gonna need
you to keep me honest,
though, okay? Help me make sure I don't get back in the gym too
early, all right?”

“Of course. No point in getting you in
trouble. Also, you can expect about half an inch of growth a
month.”

She quickly did the math in her head. She
was not gonna have to
worry about overtaking Kimmy for a while yet, which was nice. She
got to savor the time they had with this arrangement.

“Okay, sounds good. Any idea how tall I'm
going to get in the end? Or is it kind of a crapshoot?”

“It really depends. Two inches
in each bone sounds
reasonable. So that would be four more inches.”

“Nice. All right then, any other bookkeeping
to be done, or can we get to it?”

“No, just some paperwork, and we can
start.”

After this, he prepped Tonya for the
procedure with his assistant. Then he said:

“Okay, this is the anesthetic.”

He injected her as Lindsey and Kimmy waited
outside.

After a while, he pinched her skin.

“Do you feel anything?”

She cocked her head a bit. “Not exactly?
It doesn't feel like a pinch, but I can still feel
it a little.”

He added another injection, waited for a bit,
then asked again.

“Better?”

“Yeah, there we go. Sorry for being a
difficult patient”, she said with a grin.

“No problem. I just prefer to get close
slowly because of your body mass.”

He smiled and said:

“Okay. Got it. Then we can start.”

“Of course”, Tonya said as she nodded. “All
right, doc. Once again, I'm in your hands.”

He started to work on her leg, looking very
concentrated.

It felt strange. Different. He seemed to be
fumbling about under her skin, there was some sawing, then some
hammering and screwing.

He was working hard on this, then said:

“Okay. That was number one. How do you
feel?”

“Um ... Nothing so far. Should I be
concerned?”

“Not at all. Then I'll continue.”

There was more work being done. It was really
a strange sensation, unlike anything she’d ever felt before. Then,
at last, he said:

“Very well. That's it. Any weird
sensations?”

“Um, yeah ... I could feel ...
It wasn't pain, and it
wasn't exactly in my legs where you were working. I've never been
under this kind of anesthesia before, so I think the experience was
just kinda weird for me, you know?”

“That's not unexpected. No obvious
discomfort, though?”

“No, no problems at all there.”

“Wonderful. Then let's get you on your feet.”
After a moment, the doctor said: “Okay, maybe we should get some
people to support you. I don't think I can.”

He went outside and called Kimmy in. She
looked at Tonya and smiled:

“So, like how did it like go and stuff?”

“Seems like everything went well! Guess we'll
just have to wait and see for the results, huh?”

Tonya shifted herself around so she was
sitting up and her legs were dangling off the side of the
table.

Everything did feel weird.

At the doctor's suggestion, Lindsey and Kimmy
took her along and helped the musclewoman across the room. Her
steps were rather uncertain, but soon, they got better.

The doctor said:

“Maybe you'd like to spend the night here?
It's probably more comfortable that way.”

“Yeah, maybe. Ugh, I don't feel a hundred
percent yet.” She reached over and rubbed Kimmy gently on the
shoulder. “I know you will, but are you gonna be good without me
for tonight?”

Kimmy nodded:

“I'll like do my best! We'll pick you
like up tomorrow. Unless
you like wanna have me like here?”

“Huh. Well, I'm not gonna say no. Is there
room to accommodate her, doc?”

“Of course. It's a pleasure.”

Lindsey said:

“I'll get your stuff for the night. Britney
was going to get another of those injections, so we'll be around for a bit
anyway.”






Soon after, they were in their double room.
The same they had last time. Tonya’s bed was as comfortable as
always, but the legs still felt weird.

As Tonya got control of them back, she
shifted them around a bit aimlessly, trying to shake off the
feeling in a sense.

“Ugh”, Tonya muttered. “I know it's probably
just the surgery, but my legs just feel... I dunno, off.”

Kimmy stared at her, terrified:

“Like no legs anymore?”

Tonya laughed as some of the concern drained
from her. Even when Kimmy was not trying, she helped.

“No, no. They just feel weird is all.” She
tossed the covers off of her lower half. “Here, see for
yourself.”

They looked as brutally buff as always, but there were some
bandages on the places where the doctor did the incisions. They
didn't look like much.

Still, there was a kind of tension in
them.

“They like look like legs, no?”

“Yep. That's the hope, at least. I'd be
pissed if I came out
with something other than legs attached to me. But they just feel
stiff all over. Like, I'm flexing them even when I'm not. That make
sense? Ah, maybe I'm just being paranoid about it.”

Kimmy nodded, vaguely.

“What's with the pair? Like two legs?”

This was obviously confusing to her.

“I dunno. It's just like, you know, after the
doctor like did my nose, I was also kinda you know like weirded out
like, at first? But it like got better, like pretty soon?”

Tonya pulled her closer and embraced her
in a hug. “Yeah, I think
you're right. I've just never been through surgery like this
before. Like, I've had the boob jobs and lip fillers, but nothing
like this. I think I'm just still getting used to it, you
know?”

“Good ... That's like a thing, you know?
We're like getting like
weirder and weirder ...”

Kimmy cocked her head:

“Like, you know, I kinda wonder if our
parents would like still you know, rekernize us?”

Tonya sighed a bit.

“Yeah. Maybe not. But that doesn't have to be
a bad thing, right?”

“Uh-huh. Like for me. How is it like for you?”

“I ... I'll be honest, my folks never
really got it either. Like, they were cool with me going into
bodybuilding and all even if they didn't exactly condone it, but
... God, I haven't seen them face to face in ages.
What if they did see me
now? I honestly don't know how they'd react.”

Tonya shrugged her hard shoulders.

“Like ... If you wanna find out, I'd like be
with you. If you like don't, I'm like also here?”

Kimmy smiled:

“Cos I'm like here, you know?”

Tonya smiled back and took her hand in hers.

“It feels a little silly to be nervous about
this after everything we've been through, huh?”

The massive woman sat in silence for a
moment and rested her head on Kimmy’s shoulder. “I guess you're
gonna have to meet the family at some point anyway, huh? Tell you what, next time we
get the chance, we can take a trip back home to introduce you to my
folks. How about that?”

“Like, whatever you like want. I'm like gonna
be all nice and not like sexy embarrassing, you'll like see!”

Tonya patted her gently. “Hey, we'll both do
our best to put on a good show for them. Convince them we're a nice
normal couple and everything.”

Kimmy laughed:

“But that's just what we're like not! They're
like never gonna believe us!”

Then she smiled:

“But you know, if that thingie of you like
really works, we could like even have some kiddies for them to like
hold one day? Like not now, but maybe like, you know, one day?”

“Oh yeah. Even if this first meeting doesn't
go perfectly, they'll forget everything when the first grandbaby
comes along, I guarantee you that.”

“My dad like always said I like gotta have
like kids cos the thingie has to like go on, so yeah.”

“Yeah, I'm not surprised. Your dad's got
business concerns to worry about ... You think he'd ever change at
all by the time we have a kid? Or is he just gonna be an old
hardass his whole life?”

“Uh ... I think he's like gonna try and
like stop, but he's like
not gonna. Cos he like could have years ago and stuff? But that's
not like him, you know?”

“Huh. Yeah, that sounds about right. I figure
by the time you're up to your eyeballs in this shit it's kind of
hard to just hand it off.”

“I like really like dunno. He like really didn't like talk
about it and it was more like a thing for him and not like for me?
I only like got what was like going on when I was like kinda a
little older? And I'm like still like sure I shouldn't like be
asking.”

“Yeah. Yeah, you're right. Sorry. I didn't mean for this
conversation to turn so heavy.” Tonya gave her a kiss on the cheek.
“Thanks for coming and spending the time here with me though. I
really appreciate it.”

“It's like no problem, like at all? I mean,
you like had like your
parents who are like not in like that business, and that's like
probably like a good thing and stuff? Also, you're like sooo much
like, you know, grown up? That's like good and I'm like happy I can
like be there and like be at your side, no?”

Tonya stayed quiet for a bit, mulling over
Kimmy’s words in her head. Eventually, she deduced that she was
right on basically every point.

“You know, I think you're right. It's all
gonna work out.”

Tonya pulled the covers back over herself
and curled up a bit. “I
think I ought to get some sleep for now. Thanks again,
sweetheart.”

“Like, good night and like sleep well. If you
like need anything, you can like totally wake me.”

“I will. Night, hun.”






It was not a great night's sleep for
Tonya. She found herself
waking a few times due to the aches in her legs. But it was nothing
severe enough for her to feel the need to wake Kimmy, and she ended
up falling asleep again not long after anyway.

The only negative part was that she woke
up later than she usually did. She shook her head groggily and reoriented myself.
“Morning, beautiful”, she muttered as she got her thoughts
back.”

Kimmy was still asleep somehow, lying on
her bed in a weird, probably uncomfortable pose, her boobs resting
against her chin and her feet dangling from the bed. Also, she was lightly
snoring.

As Tonya stirred, Kimmy woke up too, looking
rather groggy and completely devoid of make-up or even clothes.

“Like hi ... How did you like sleep?”

“Came and went, but overall I feel pretty
good.” Tonya rubbed the
side of her head gently and smiled at her love. “You look like you
were sleeping nice and deep yourself.”

“Like kinda? I woke up like a few times cos
I like had some weird dreams. They were like about you and me and
stuff, also you like made some noises. But yeah, I like slept and it was like
nice?”

“As long as I didn't disturb you, I guess.”
Tonya cuddled up closer to Kimmy. “Don't suppose you remember
anything about those dreams, do you? I know they can be fleeting
and all.”

“Uh. I like always like remember my dreams. It's like a thing,
you know? You don't?”

“Not really. I remember them for a few
minutes after I wake up, and then they're just gone. I just assumed
that was how it was with everybody.”

Tonya’s face lit up a bit and she grinned at
Tonya. “That's really freaking cool! Go on, tell me a bit.”

“Oookay. Like, I was like at my dad's like house and we were like
there and he was like kinda you, but like also not, cos he was like
naked? So I could like tell it was you but you like felt like him
like, as well? And there was like some guy, I guess he was like one
of my dad's guys from like a while ago, and he was like sucking
like your thingie and I was like watching and like you too and then
like there was something that like kicked me in the tummy but I
like couldn't see it cos like my peccy muscles got like bigger and
I was like getting like really huge and like you too, but you like
grew and grew and I looked up to you and like my dad was like all
small and he like disappeared and then I was like flying and you
were like wearing my dad's clothes, but you like took them off and
I like looked around and we were like here, only everything was
like, not like blurry, but like kinda not here? So I like went over
to you and I was like with you and yeah. That was like, you know,
it?”

Tonya listened silently,
enraptured by Kimmy’s
ability to weave a tale while simultaneously saying nothing. Once
the bimbo finished, she stayed silent for a short bit. For the
first time in a while, Tonya had trouble processing everything
Kimmy said.

“Huh. Freaky”, she finally answered.
“Tell me, are you one of those
people that thing dreams have some kind of special meaning to
them?”

“Yeah, like no, you know? I like dream like
so much like weird stuff like all the time, if that like all like
was something, then there'd like be a lot, no? You think it's like a thing?”

“Hmm. I feel like they mean *something*, I
just don't know how I feel about the specifics. Like, some people
say that it's just your brain unloading stuff after the day, some
people say it's stuff you secretly want ... I
certainly don't think
they predict the future or anything, and they're definitely weird
as shit. But I don't think they're just random.”

“Okay. I guess that's like fine too. I can
like tell you when I have like some dreams I like like or are like
cool or something if you
want? Like, not now, cos I like just did, but like when I like do,
you know?”

“Oh, hell yeah! Tell me about your dreams
whenever you want, baby doll. I'd love to hear them. Especially
since you remember yours so clearly. Helps take some of the
jealousy off if I can live
through them with you”, Tonya said with a grin.

Kimmy nodded eagerly.






Over the next month, they were all
somewhat busy with all kinds of stuff, but mostly fucking around.
Britney continued her treatment and her clit was almost
ten inches long now. She
had to strap it down when she did stuff and it tended to
spontaneously get erect whenever she was horny. And she got very
horny.

Lindsey, on the other hand, had almost
grown leathery. It looked weird on her, the skin seemed
strange and hard. She
loved it, though and she had been working hard to make herself even
tougher.

Over time, Tonya’s and Kimmy’s
relationships with the two of them have changed as well. They all
bonded over time, of course. The two of them had grown
comfortable with the
musclepeople and, in particular, Britney had taken a liking to
Kimmy as well. In the span of a month, she had gone from being shy
and prudish to insatiably horny. Not only had Kimmy been there to
help satisfy her needs, but she’d helped her to come to grips with
her new mindset. In her own Kimmy way, of course. A similar
situation had happened with Tonya and Lindsey as she helped her get
over her concerns over how “weird” the situation was and embraced
doing what she was. And that was not even approaching how close the
two of them had gotten. They were playing with each other almost as
much as with Kimmy and Tonya.

"As to me, I have continued pushing my
body harder and I'm getting closer to reaching my old mass, only
this time, it's ripped and brutally defined. It's almost a bit much. To prevent my face
from looking drawn and tired, I've had more fillers, which give me
a nice, soft look which is in a weird contrast to the harshness of
my muscles. I've also continued pumping my clit, but it has mostly
grown thicker, not much longer.

Finally, I have continued my martial arts
training and included a lot of stretching and yoga and I can
definitely pretzel myself up in weird ways now. It certainly helped
with my mobility, which is a blessing with all that
mass."

Having fun with the girls is also really
nice, especially with Britney's clit, which feels really nice up
all my openings.

"Meanwhile, I've been doing just as the
doctor said and working out hard, especially in my legs. As soon as
I got the all-clear to
start lifting again, I was down in our gym every day working myself
to the point of agony. I still prefer bulking to the idea of
getting shredded like you, but the idea has been appealing to me
more lately. I've picked your brain here and there on how you
achieved your look, and I've considered getting back on a cutting
phase again, but haven't made up my mind.

I've almost been having a lot of fun as
Lindsey's treatment has been forcing me to get more creative with
her. I've actually had to go to the internet to look up new ways to put the hurt on
her, and it's been a fun and enlightening time for both of
us.

Britney has caught my eye a bit recently
as well. She doesn't confide in me as often as you, but she has
talked to me about one specific thing. She seems to speaking dipping her toe into the
dominant role more as her libido rises, and I've helped give her a
nudge or two so she can find her voice."

One afternoon, as me and Britney are
fucking each other with our clits in a weird position, I
receive a call on my
phone. I am busy and can't pick it up right now.

"I am, of course, very interested in the
show in front of me. I'm rubbing myself through my pants leg, just
shy of openly jerking off to the sight of you too. The positions
you two can get yourselves in now are absolutely mind-blowing, and maybe just a
little jealousy-inducing.

I'm interrupted from my live porn session
by the sound of your bright poppy ringtone emanating from your
purse lying next to me. I fish it out and hold it in my
hand..“You want me to...
You know what, never mind, keep doing what you're
doing.“

I swipe the screen to answer the call.
„Hello?“

"Hi? Who is this? Is this Kimmy's phone? It's
Neecol."

"Oh, shit! Hey, Neecol! It's me, Tonya! How
you been, hun?"

"Wow. Your voice ... I almost didn't recognize you." She
pauses for a moment, then says: "I'm really okay and I've been
thinking of, actually, you two. I haven't seen you in forever and
wanted to ask you whether you'd want to meet up?"

“Yeah, it's... you know. Growing all
the time, just like
always, huh?”, she said with a grin.

“But yeah! I've been so busy lately it's
slipped my mind, but I need to see you again too. I really do miss
you, hun. Uh, did you have something in mind? We could host you at
our new place, or we could go out somewhere maybe ...”

“Hm ... I actually wanted to invite you to
the spa? I've gotten invited by a fan and I decided I'd bring some
friends to make myself comfortable, so it's my treat?”

“A spa? Huh. You know, I never would have
thought of that myself, but ... I guess I didn't get to where I am by just doing the same
old thing, huh? Hell yeah, let's do it! Is this gonna be a me and
you thing, or should I let Kimmy know?”

“Definitely bring her too. I mean, I did call
her?”

“Right. Durr. Sorry, she's just a little
bit tied up at the
moment.” Tonya’s vision darted to the two of them rolling on the
floor as she said this. “But I already know she'll be down. When do
you want to meet up?”

Neecol gave her a date next week.

“Is that okay? We should definitely get
pampered.”

“Oh yeah. Really looking forward to it, babe. Thanks a bunch,
can't wait to see you again.”

“Well, you're in for a surprise! I'll send
you the location ...”






Next week, Kimmy was stuffing all the
things they need into Tonya’s car. It was a lot of stuff and she
was not very organized
about it. She was when she filled the suitcases, but now that they
all have to go into the trunk, she was struggling. Not with the
weight, though.

Tonya stepped in and lent a hand with
organizing everything, doing the best she could with
the notable amount of
stuff Kimmy packed.

Eventually, they were done and Kimmy turned
to Tonya:

“So like, that kinda should like be
everything and stuff. Who are we like taking with us?”

“I was expecting it to just be us and
Neecol. Did you happen to invite anyone else?”

“Like ... no? I just didn't like wanted to
like forget like something, you know?”

“No, I think we've got a handle on it all.”
Tonya put a hand on Kimmy’s back and smiled. “Never been to a place
like this before. Anything I need to know before we get there?”

“I dunno. I guess like ... relax? Don't like
stress yourself and just have fun? I like have been to like a spa
like once and it was like totally okay.”

Kimmy got into the car. Once Tonya was
inside, the poor car groaned and the suspension wobbled.

“Like whoa! What's it like doing?”

“Oh, uh ... Yeah. Looks like I might be due
for an upgrade on this thing sometime soon.” Tonya looked over at
Kimmy, an odd mix of pride and bashfulness on her face. “I don't
think we should have any trouble on the road or anything. I've just gotten ... a
little heavy for the car. Make sense?”

“Oooh ... Like cos of the muscles? If you
like are getting like bigger too, you're like gonna be like heavier
too, no?”

“Yep. All this extra body comes at a price,
I guess”, she said as
she patted her football helmet of a shoulder. “That said, I guess a
car with a little more car in it should be on my shopping
list.”

“Uh huh. We're like totally gonna buy one.
Like a big one. And a cool one. Like big, big?”

Then Kimmy stopped for a moment:

“How about we like buy it right now?”

The money being talked here still managed to
throw Tonya for a loop.

“Now? Just ... Baby, it's a car. That'd a
good chunk of change, especially bigger models like the one we're
talking about.”

“Okay, like sure. Let's like go for now and buy it like when we
like got time.”

“No, no, we've got the time, it's just ...
You're sure we've got the money to just go out and pick one up?”
Tonya knew the answer already. But having access to this much was
still new to
her.

“I guess? Like how much can it like cost? Is
this like a thing?”

“Uh, yeah. I guess it's about on the level as
our surgeries, so it shouldn't actually be crazy. Why don't we get
on the road for now? We'll chat about it a little on the way, and
put it at the top of our to do list when we get back.”

“Cool!”






They drove and eventually reached the spa. It was a nice place
in the mountains, with a lot of trees and a large, mostly wooden
building in the back, mostly hidden in the park.

Tonya stopped the car and they got out.
Kimmy stretched. All that sitting was making her
tired and stiff. She
also trust out her boobs and wiggled her ass.

Tonya stretched as they exited the car,
pulling her arms out to the side as far as she could manage. The
place looked nice, to no surprise. She had expected more of a day
trip, but Neecol was a
lot like Kimmy in the sense that when she did something, she went
all out with it.

Then, some guy from the hotel came out and
stared at them. He swallowed, then came over to them and welcomed
them before offering to carry their luggage inside.

“Welcome to the Mountainside Spa! My name's Sean and I can
take your bags if you want.”

Tonya smiled at the bellboy. “Hey there. I
appreciate the offer, but are you sure we aren't better
equipped?”

He nodded slowly and agreed.

“Yeah ... I'll fetch a cart, though.
Maybe just to make things
easier ...”

He continued staring at them, but did his
best to keep it under control.

They managed to get inside, with the guy
pushing his cart with the other, less important bags on it.

At the reception, they checked in and
soon ended up at their
room. It was a nice big place with a fireplace and a balcony with a
view of the mountain. The bed was very big and robust.

“Ooh. Cozy”, Tonya said with a smile as she
took everything in. “It's like if a log cabin and a mansion had a
baby.”

Kimmy quickly unpacked most of their stuff
and arranged it in the wardrobe.

As she worked, she asked:

“Could you like call Neecol?”

Tonya nodded as Kimmy asked her to make
the call. She whipped out her phone and tapped Neecol's contact.
“Neecol? Hey babe, it's
Tonya. We just got to our room, where are you?”

“Hi! I'm glad you're here. Should I come over
to your room or do you want to come down to the pool?”

“Come on over! No reason we can't all hang
out for a bit as we get ready for the pool, yeah?”

“Got it. I'll be there in a minute ...”

She gave her the room number and Neecol hung
up.

After a bit, there was a knock on the
door.

Tonya threw open the door as soon as she
heard the knock. Her outfit wasn't anything revealing, but her size
alone should create
enough of an impression on Neecol.

“Hey, babe!”, she said, enthusiastically. “So
good to see you again!”

Neecol stared at her. Tonya stared at her
too.






Neecol was towering above her, at 6'2“,
her body was rather muscled, though not to bodybuilder level. Her
breasts were stuffed with silicone, looking very big and very fake,
as was her ass and, surprisingly her thighs. They were massive and
thick, fitting her huge
ass.

Her waist was absurdly small and covered in
hard abs which seemed to have been etched by surgery to look more
intense.

Her hair was a deep green and black and she
had very long nails. Like two inches long.

She wore a bikini that was a mess
of straps that covered her
crotch and nipples, but barely, and a sheer sarong around her thick
hips.

“Wow ... You got bigger ...”

“Goddamn. And so did you! Wow, look at
you!” Tonya embraced Neecol in an excited hug, wrapping her thick
arms around her. “Holy
shit, you've had stuff done I didn't even know was possible! You
look amazing, hun!”

“Thank you!” She kissed Tonya and hugged her.
“Wow! Those muscles ... Those boobs ... You're enormous!”

Kimmy joined in too and said:

“Like, Neecol, how are you like
sooo tall
now?”

“I had my legs lengthened. It was pretty
tough and hard on me, but it worked.“ Then she stared at Kimmy.
“Damn, girl, what happened to you?”

“Uh. I like kinda like found that it like is
better like that?”

She seemed impressed.

“Looks good on you.”

Neecol turned back to Tonya and said:

“I like the lips. And the boobs.”

“Thanks! I wound up talking myself into
going bigger with both, and I am so happy I did! And funny you
mentioned the leg surgery, I just had something similar done! It's
kinda stretching me out
over time, but I'm in my way to new heights!”

The black woman nodded slowly.

“So that's another method? Fuck. Maybe I
should have gotten that. So, how tall are you gonna get?”

“It's only gotten started, but if
everything goes as planned maybe as tall as Kimmy? Give or take?”

“Cool! I like that! So, wanna get to the
pool?”

She grinned:

“I wanna see those bodies in a swimsuit.”

Then she added:

“And out of one.”

“Oh yeah. Should probably get ready to hit
the pool, huh?” Tonya grinned a bit as she took a step back into the room. “Well,
I've had, uh ... one unintended new upgrade since we last saw each
other. Shut the door for me.”

As Neecol closed the door behind her and
stepped further in, Tonya slipped her pants down her thighs, just
far enough to expose the
root of her new appendage. “Tada! I'm the complete package
now!”

Neecol stood there, completely shocked. It
looked as if something crashed in her.

After a moment, she asked:

“Is that what I think it is?”

“Yep. A hundred percent real.” Tonya slipped
out of her pants, exposing her lower body in its entirety, allowing
her cock and balls to flop against her thighs as they were freed.
“And fully functional, as Kimmy can attest. Ain't that right,
hun?”

Kimmy nodded eagerly:

“It's like really big and hard and it like
makes like a lot of, you know, stuff!”

Neecol nodded slowly and asked:

“Sooo ... how did that happen and is this a
sex change? Am I supposed to call you differently now?”

“Nah, I'm still all woman
as far as I'm concerned.
This was more of a ... let's call it a lab accident. But one that
I'm very happy with the results of!”

Kimmy butted in:

“And Tonya like still has like a pussy under
it!”

She smiled at Tonya and lifted up her dick
a bit, parting her balls
and showing her pussy.

“Nice, huh?”

Neecol was still trying to deal with
this.

“Lab accident ... How?”

“Uh, well ... I'd been growing my clit
through hormone treatments, and the doctor offered me something
experimental. I said yes, of course. And ... I wasn't super conscious for what actually
happened, but this is the result. And I haven't looked back once!
It's amazing!”

She was obviously still a bit shocked, but
since Kimmy started rubbing Tonya’s cock now and it was rising
already, she said:

“Damn. That is a huge cock ... How is that even a thing
...”

Then her face turned to a grin:

“But then again, I'll have a surprise for you
too ...”

Tonya’s cock grew warm and pulsed in her
hand. “It always could be bigger. But I'm very, very happy with it
right now.”

Tonya grinned back down at Neecol. “A
surprise? Do go on. I'm a fan of surprises.”

“Do you want it right now? I mean, we won't
be getting into that pool any time soon ...”

“Hmm, well if you can contain yourself,
let's hold off for later. We've got plenty of time to enjoy each other's company,
right?”

“Sure. Let's ... uh ... pack up?”

“Heh. Yeah, give me just a moment.”

Tonya dug out her swimsuit from among the
clothes Kimmy had arranged. It was a thin, revealing bikini top
similar to the one she wore way back at Kiki's party, but with more room to fit
her. For the bottoms, they had elected for some loose-fitting
trunks, designed to prevent too many prying eyes.

“Good to go, babe?”, Tonya asked as she
gave herself a once over, making sure everything fit right.

“Looks like good!”

Kimmy slipped into a sling suit that covered
her nipples and crotch, with a little padding so that her clit was
covered.

“Like, let's go!”

“Awesome! Come on, girls!”

They walked down to the pool deck, Tonya’s
arms around each of them, and they chatted happily as they walked.
Once they were actually out the door, the kiss of sun on Tonya’s
body was amazing. She took in a deep breath and sighed happily.

The pool was warm, almost hot and smelled faintly of Sulphur.
People ignored them at first, until they got a good look. Then
people stared at them. Of course they did.

For Tonya, they could stare all they wanted.
As per usual, she was happy to have eyes on her.

As they got into the water, it felt really
relaxing.

Kimmy splashed around for a bit, being
surprisingly lifted up by it.

“Wow. That water is like awesome. It's like
... floaty?”

“This is nice”, Tonya said as she allowed
the water to carry her a bit. “Normally I just sink straight to the bottom. It's nice
to be able to float a bit. Is this one of those natural hot springs
here?”

Neecol nodded:

“Yeah. It's full of minerals and good things.
Good for the skin, good for the lungs, good for everything.”

She floated by, her giant tits jutting into the air.

The other guests watched their frolicking and
were seriously doubting whether this was actually happening. Kimmy
waved at them.

After a bit of relaxing in the pool, Neecol
said:

“If you feel good now, we could get
massages. Or we go to
the sauna.”

Tonya leaned back and allowed herself to
simply float along, her ... unique profile creating an interesting
display as different parts of her bobbed up and down in the water
as she passed. Eventually, she sat up in a corner
and let her back rest
against the wall of the pool, her arms stretched wide.

“Yeah, massages sound good! They're pretty
much the only thing I know to do at a spa like this.”

“They have all kinds of weird stuff, with
magnets and special mud ... I just recommend you to let them do their thing. Also, I guess
we're going to need two people for you ...”






Once they all got out of the water and dried
themselves off, Neecol led the way. The “audience” watched as they
disappear.

Neecol got them to the massages and
caused people there to
gasp.

“Can you give my friend a massage? I know
she's big.”

The ladies nodded slowly, taking Tonya all
in.

Then they took her along and put her on a
bench. They spent a bit of time to arrange it correctly, using
stout pillows to give
Tonya good support before finally getting a second bench next to
the first.

They started to work soon enough, examining
those over-grown muscles before putting their hands in.

It felt ... good.

Tonya gave a little grunt as their hands
began to work their way
into her. She hadn't expected anybody but Kimmy to have the
strength to give her a proper massage, but this ... this was very,
very pleasant.

It felt wrong to break the silence of the
room, but Tonya spoke up in a soft, husky voice. “Sorry, could
you give a little more
attention to my upper back? Like right beneath my neck? Thanks,
you're doing great.”

“Sure ... We can do the hot stones too, if
you want.”

Their hands dug into her thick, full
muscles.

She groaned appreciatively as she felt
them soften her back up.
Oh, it was just magical.

“Hmm? Oh, yeah, sure. Go ahead, whenever
you're ready.” Her head sank back into the headrest and she purred
with relaxation.

The masseur put something rather warm on
Tonya’s back. Soon her back was covered in round stones that pushed
against her muscles. It
was all very soothing.

The smell of scented candles, the warmth of
the stones, their hands on Tonya’s legs and butt, it was all very
nice.

“Oh wow”, she said softly. It was almost
enough to put her to sleep. She still grunted and sighed here and
there as they worked
their way in deep, but aside from the occasional knot, this was the
most relaxed she’d been in months.

They eventually removed the stones and
started again, with a special oil.

Tonya barely managed to not doze off. She
heard quite a few moans from the other benches.

After a bit, one of the masseuses said:

“If you'd turn around, we can do the front
now too.”

“Mmm, yes please”, Tonya whispered, very
carefully rolling herself over onto her back. She didn't bother to
cover herself beyond anything they instructed her to do.

“Wow ...”

“Those breasts are ... Are those
implants?”

Tonya nodded. “Yep. Be gentle around them,
would ya? They're still a little sensitive.”

“Of course ...”

That's when they spotted her cock. They
tried not to say anything, but she could tell that they were surprised, maybe even
shocked.

They did their best to ignore it and got to
work on everything else, continuing to work their magic.

Tonya smiled to herself as she took in
their reactions. She quietly shifted her legs as she
lay back, causing her
cock and balls to shift left and right, like a snake dancing to a
snake charmer. She was not gonna do anything serious with them
while she’d got Kimmy and Neecol here, but ... come on, the
reactions were too good.

They worked on Tonya’s muscles, but they seemed to hit a good
spot, because she was starting to get hard.

“Mmmph.” She tried to resist the urge, but
this thing just seemed to have a mind of its own sometimes. Before
she realized it, it was three-fourths of the way to a full
erection. It raised up
above her thighs, thick, veiny and warm to the touch.

The masseuses stared at it.

Tonya heard a whispered “Wow ...”, followed
by a “Damn ...”.

Then one said:

“We're sorry for that ...”

“No need to be sorry”, she said with a
grin. “It just means
you're doing a good job. And it's meant to be enjoyed.” Tonya laid
back again, shut her eyes, and gave herself a little flex, causing
her massive prick to jump a bit.

“Wow!”

“Oops!”

They stared at it and one of them
grinned.

They got very careful working her abs, which caused her cock to
shiver.






Tonya allowed them to keep to their work
for the most part. On occasion, she’d shift a little bit when they
were in a position to bump against her dick, which was now fully
erect. Each time, she muttered a quiet “Oops” or “Sorry”, but inwardly grinned to
herself as she watched them grow flustered. Once it was time to
wrap things up, she sat up happily and stretched.

“God, that was amazing”, she said to the
masseuses. “Do you do tips here? I feel like I owe you something
for being such a ... difficult client.”

“No, no. It's fine. It tends to happen to men
quite a lot ...”

“Oh, I was talking about the workout you
must have gone through
to get through my muscles. I don't know what kind of secret
technique you have or whatever, but mmm! I feel like I'm in heaven
right now. But really, if there's nothing doing, then let me say
thanks a ton.”

She turned to Kimmy and Neecol,
grinning widely. “How are you
two feeling?”

Kimmy laid on the bench completely busted.
That was amazing.

Neecol was just happy and relaxed.






After the massage, Kimmy took a while to get
back up, while Neecol rolled from the bench easily and asked:

“Okay, who's hungry?”

Tonya sat up and took a glass of water
provided by the masseuses. “You know, I'd never thought a massage
could wear me out like that, but I am pretty hungry.” She took a
satisfying gulp of water before carefully sliding off the bench and
onto her feet. “What
have we got going on here?”

“I got you two signed up for the protein-rich
menu, so I think you're gonna be happy. Unless you want a cheat day
or two?”

“Hmm ... I feels kinda... I dunno,
sacreligious to go on a cheat day in such a healthy
environment, right? I'm sure
any protein packed meals they've got lined up for us will be a real
treat anyway.”

“Thought as much. Come with me. We should get
dressed and eat.”






A little later, they were at the dining
room and the menu was impressive. It was healthy, but also very tasty and there were a
bunch of ideas for recipes that were new to them. As they dug in,
the other guests couldn't help wondering what kind of freaks they
were. Then again, they might be admiring them too.

Neecol asked:

“So, other than getting yourselves amped to 11, what were
you up to?”

“Wow. So, that's a big question. A lot's
happened in a short amount of time, really. Uh, to make a long
story short, I kinda ... introduced myself to Kimmy's dad, and now
he's looking at grooming me to take over the family business. To that end, he's sent
me back to school, and that's sort of been my full-time focus
lately.”

Neecol arched a perfect eyebrow.

“What business can that be that involves you
being you?”

She made a vague gesture:

“I mean, I don't know what your job is, but if that's the result
of the grooming for it, you've got yourself a customer.”

Tonya chuckled to herself. “I mean, that's
kinda the thing, isn't it? I'm having to learn a whole new set of
skills if I'm gonna take over from him. I mean, I don't think I can share all the dirty
details, but uh ... I imagine if you sit down in a business meeting
and you're staring down all this ...” She gestured to herself,
“You're probably gonna be a little intimidated, huh?”

She nodded.

“Definitely. You're a fucking beast now.
And if you get taller too ... Damn.”

Tonya noticed that she was squirming a
bit:

“Sooo ... What now?”

Kimmy looked at them both, obviously
getting horny too, but also fascinated by the intensity. They were
both her idols and they
were both getting crazy sexier and sexier ...

Tonya grinned and looked to the both of
them. “Well, I get the feeling we're in the mood for the same
thing. Want to get back upstairs and chill for a little bit?” She
pushed away from the table and offered to take each of them by the hand.

There were quick nods all around and they
headed up to the room. Once inside, Neecol ran her hand along her
thigh and asked:

“Bed or ...”

“You know I'm good for wherever. But I
think the bed is the best but for accommodating all this mass.” She
quickly whipped her
outer layers off, leaving her clad in an undershirt and a pair of
boxers. She ran her hand along Neecol's back and grabbed Kimmy by
her butt.

“Okay, but I get to be on top! I need you to
get a good view. For the surprise ...”

Kimmy squeed happily as Tonya dug her hand into that muscly
butt.

Neecol walked up to the bed on her long,
shapely legs. The proportions were really kinda crazy. She was tall
before, and she did have long legs already, but these ... Yeah. It
was a look alright.

Damn. Tonya walked slowly and took all of her in as she walked
ahead of them. Those things were seriously built before, but the
new length on them just made them feel that much more. Like tall,
statuesque pillars of femininity and strength.

“Whatever you say, gorgeous”,
Tonya said, grinning, as she
threw herself back onto the mattress.

The bed groaned loudly, but it held.

Neecol got on it too and took hold of
Tonya’s boxers, working them off her ass, then freeing that cock.
As she saw Tonya’s pussy below it, she nodded:

“The best of both worlds, huh?”

Meanwhile, Kimmy got on the bed behind Tonya
and worked the musclewoman’s boobs out of her shirt. This involved
a lot of grabbing at her tits and squeezing her nipples.

Neecol struggled a bit with getting the
boxers over those
mega-thighs, but at last, she was naked.

Tonya reached up and ran her hands along
Kimmy’s traps, shoulders, and arms as the bimbo fondled her upper
body. The bodybuilder’s breasts bounced and came to rest perfectly
supported by her upper body, as her cock flopped free, half-hard, swaying back and
forth in Neecol's face.

She admired Tonya’s giant cock and said:

“Okay ... That thing is fucking gigantic. I
don't know if I can fit it all in, but ...”

“Yeah, don't hurt yourself trying to take
that thing. We'll manage
to get a lot of fun out of it either way, I'm sure.”

She opened her mouth and extended the two
halves of her split tongue.

With a giggle, she ran the two halves
along her rod. That thing somehow got even longer ... Tonya could
see that it encircled
her shaft fully now, the two tips meeting back up on the other
side.

“Mmm. I forgot how good this thing feels.”
Tonya quickly swelled at her touch, only to be taken by surprise
when she felt Neecol able to completely wrap around her.

“Fuck, babe! I can't believe you went and had that thing made
even better!”

She retreated a bit and explained:

“I have a sugar daddy who's into all kinds of
kinky shit, and when I mentioned that, his purse exploded right at
me. And not just his purse ...”

Neecol made her tongue wave against the veins of Tonya’s cock
as Kimmy watched with a pang of jealousy.

Tonya groaned and grabbed Kimmy tighter as
Neecol worked her tongue along her shaft. She looked up at Kimmy
and saw the obviously desperate look on the bimbo’s face.

“You know I've got a working mouth too”,
Tonya said, looking up at Kimmy. “Or would you rather be playing
with my cock too?”

Kimmy kissed her instantly, managing to
contain her envy.

Now that Neecol had Tonya really hard, she
said:

“That was not the surprise, Tonya ... Do you wanna feel
it?”

Tonya kissed Kimmy back passionately, helping
to contain her urge to just grab Neecol and rail her right
here.

“Oh?” Tonya said as she pulled away from
Kimmy briefly. “We're still not to the best part? Please show me, I
can't wait to see this surprise any longer!”

“Okay ...”

She grinned and came closer, positioning
her pussy above Tonya’s cockhead. She was now standing above her
and she slowly started to squat down, her thick thighs swelling up.
She spread wide and inched that monster into herself. She
was very close now, her
scent was overwhelming.

As Tonya got into her warm pussy, she felt
something ... unexpected.

The musclewoman knew Kimmy’s muscular cunt
and its power to milk her cock, but this ...

It was different.






It was like a hundred fingers
touching her cock,
rubbing it, squeezing it, playing around with it, tongues licking
it, sinking themselves into her cockeye, pulsating against it
...

“Oh my fucking God!” Tonya groaned, her
fingers digging into the bedframe. This was beyond comparison. It
was like a sex toy
designed to stimulate her cock in every possible way, all at
once.

“What the fuck is this”, she asked as she
panted and her face went flush. She grabbed Kimmy again and pulled
her in for a passionate, ravenous kiss, nearly attacking her
mouth with an animal
hunger.

“My sugar daddy got me this. Trust me, it
feels as good to me as it does to you.” Neecol closed her eyes.
“It's some kind of weird genetically engineered implant and ... Wow
... With a massive dick like yours, it's even better
... He got me one for
all my ... openings ...”

She took a long breath.

“Yesss ...”

Somehow, all that stimulation got even more
intense.

“If you're really good to it, it sometimes
even comes out for a bit ... But that's really freaky ...”

Tonya tried to speak for a moment, but she was stuck. It just came
out as a grasping groan as whatever was going on inside her
grasped, teased, stroked and massaged her length.

A quiet “fuck” finally escaped her throat.
Tonya’s hips began bucking, trying to stuff more of
herself into Neecol.
Either she was doing a great job of holding her tightly or she
really wasn't going to be able to take much, because Tonya could
feel notable resistance as she pushed in. But she didn't need the
whole thing, she just needed to feel more, just a little more
...

She clung to Tonya now, but tried to keep
that cock away a bit.

“Be careful ... It's ... I'm not ... Please
...”

The tension inside only increased.

Kimmy watched this, as confused as
always.

“Like, what is going on?”

“Oh my God Kimmy, her pussy feels amazing? It's ... it's like
twenty people licking me off at once, it's unreal!” Only half
hearing her pleas for relief, Tonya continued to thrust, no longer
pushing deeper, but sliding back and forth along the parts she’d
been able to push into already.

Neecol didn't relax, but obviously felt safer
now.

Kimmy asked:

“Like really? Can I like get that too?”

Meanwhile, Neecol continued blowing Tonya’s
mind, getting her higher and higher.

“Mmmmph fuuuuck”, she groaned, as she
gripped Neecol by her
hips and pushed her down further. “She said it’s in all her holes,
right? Go to town, babe!”

“Okay ...”

Kimmy maneuvered herself around her and
wedged herself between the two of them. Then she carefully slipped
her clit into Neecol's ass. For a moment, Tonya felt it brush
against the base of her shaft before Kimmy started to shiver all
over.

“That's like ... like ... like wow ...”

Kimmy started working her ass way less gently
than she should. As her hyper-pussy did her thing, Kimmy sometimes
almost felt Tonya’s appendage as a kind of shadow ...

“Good stuff, ain't it?”, Tonya said, as she
drove herself into Neecol. Feeling her appendage rubbing against Kimmy’s and
Neecol's insides working overtime to tease her was driving her
nuts. Tonya’s legs tensed and she grabbed fistfuls of the bedsheets
trying to hold herself back.

“Neecol, you alive up there? How you
holding up?”

She was literally drooling and obviously
barely clinging to her sanity.

This was obviously very, very nice ...






It wouldn't be long now.

“Oooh ... Oh fuck! Please ... Please ...”

Kimmy kept fucking her ass as furious as
before and she was gonna cum any moment now ...

Tonya drove herself into Neecol, no longer
concerned for her safety of comfort. All three of them were seconds
away from coming, and she was gonna give Neecol the performance of
her life. Her swollen cockhead battered the girl’s
super-pussy, and Kimmy
could feel Tonya clenching tighter as the musclewoman got closer
and closer to cumming.

“Come on, Kimmy, give it to her good and
hard! You know she wants everything we can hit her with!”

Kimmy flexed her ass muscles and drove her
clit in at full force,
her plump pussy lips rubbing against Tonya’s balls for a
moment.

It was the bit that drove Neecol over the
edge.

“Aah! FUUUCK!”

She grasped Tonya’s huge shoulders and
slammed herself against those tits. As she pulled herself up, Tonya
felt something stay
slipped around her cock and it somehow pulsated even
stronger.

Kimmy, on the other hand, was just squeezing
herself against Neecol, her crushing strength brutalizing her at
full force.

That did it for Tonya. Hearing Neecol cry
and and feeling her twat
put a stranglehold on her dick threw her into a mind-numbing
orgasm. She was not able to pull out before she shot a hot, thick
load inside of Neecol. After the first shot, she managed to slip
free. Tonya’s cock let loose with several loads along Kimmy’s chest
and Neecol’s back as she writhed and groaned on the
bedsheets.

As Tonya relaxed after it, she saw a kind of
weird sleeve retreated into her pussy and ass.

Neecol was just lying there in a heap with
Kimmy and they were both obviously very satisfied.

“Oh good fucking god”, Tonya said quietly.
She felt like she had her soul sucked out of me. In a good sense,
if that was even possible.

Kimmy gently grabbed the two of them and
pulled Tonya up so they could lie together in an orgasmic haze. She
zoned out as Tonya lay
half on top of her.

She grinned and said:

“That cock of yours ... and that clit ... You
too are amazing ...”

“You know you're something else too, huh?
God, how did you even do everything you were doing there?”

Neecol smiled happily and stretched against Tonya.

“The stuff is some crazy advanced genetic
thingie. My sugar daddy got it for me and I had it implanted and it
works amazingly. Also, it made me really sensitive. You should
probably try my throat, but not with that thing ...”

She points at Tonya’s cock.

Then she grinned:

“What kind of lab accident was that,
really?”

“Fuck, I don't even know!”, Tonya said,
laughing as she realized how bizarre the whole situation was all
over again. “I don't even know what he injected me with,
or what he was hoping he
would happen ... A bit reckless, maybe, but I'm very pleased with
the result.”

Neecol ran her hand over it:

“Yeah. It's amazing ... We've turned
ourselves into a bunch of freaks, right?”

“Babe, I've been a freak since my first
dose of test”, Tonya
said as she stretched her shoulders out. “It's just up to decide
how big of freaks we want to be.”

Neecol put her hand on Kimmy’s ass and
sighed:

“Is it ever gonna be enough?”

“You know ... That's something I've never
even asked myself before. But given a few things that have happened recently
... You know, maybe I'm nearing my limit.”

She chuckled:

“Okay ... What would that be? I mean, just
theoretically, you know?”

“I don't know exactly, but like ... I'm so
big it's starting to make day to day life harder. I spontaneously grew a dick for god's
sake. You've got a custom-built pussy. You're saying there's more
out there?”

“I dunno ... I'm still looking, you know?
Anything that sounds good, I'm willing to try. I mean, I started
out as a makeup social
media girl and now, I'm a freak that gets uber pussies from fans.
It kinda went off the track at some point, but I don't feel bad
about it.”

Neecol grinned:

“I mean, I heard about some people being
into fucking nipples? I don't even know how that's supposed to work, but ... You get
me, don't you?”

“Jesus. Yeah, we're getting into the stuff
that's above my pay grade, but ... fuck, I never imagined I'd be
here in the first place. I guess we'll just have to see where life
takes me, huh?”

“Definitely. I mean, Kimmy has found a new thing for
herself too, haven't you?”

Kimmy nodded:

“Like totally. I mean, I like really love
how like Tonya is like okay with me like looking like that and not
like being annoyed with my hair and stuff, so that's like,
you know, a good thing
...”

Then the bimbo grinned:

“Also, like, what was that like with the
mouth? Do you like have one of those like weird pussies like down
there too?”

Neecol laughed.

“Yeah! I totally have one of them in there
and eating got really weird sometimes. If you want, I can give you a kind of reverse
taste of it, what with your clit ...”

Kimmy nodded and spread her legs and Neecol
got to work.

Now that was a sight to see, with her
tongue rubbing along the bimbo’s clit from the sides and
slipping into her pussy
as she sank her clit-shaft down her throat.

Tonya watched the two of them come
together with great interest. She could already begin to feel blood
flow into her crotch again as Neecol took Kimmy in her mouth. The
musclewoman sat there, watching curiously, imagining what the treatment she just got
must feel like from Kimmy’s perspective.

“Uh, Neecol ... What is like ... happening?
That feels like ... weird ... Like ... what? Oooh ... Neecol ... I
... I don't ...”

Kimmy flopped back
helplessly, her body
tensing as Neecol deepthroated her clit. She gripped the sheets and
did her best not to go crazy. In no time, she was begging for
mercy, whimpering for her to release her. Tears were streaming down
the bimbo’s face and she pleaded:

“Neeeecol ... Pleeease ... This is ... like
... aaah ...”

Her throes of ecstasy alone were enough to
get Tonya flush and panting. Before long, she was fully erect
again, pointing at the two of them like a weapon, and gently
stroking herself.

“All right, girl, quit playing with your food”, Tonya said to
Neecol. “Don't you think she's ready to cum by now?”

She could swear that Neecol would be grinning
if she didn't have the mouth full, and she released Kimmy.

There was a very loud howl.

It was really bad and would probably bring the neighbors up
here.

On the other hand, it was a joy to watch.

Kimmy buckled under her and tensed up
incredibly, hardening her already dry muscles even more before
cumming with a shiver and finally collapsing on the mattress,
completely
exhausted.

Neecol retreated, then climbed on top of
Kimmy and rested her own outrageous body on the bimbo’s.

“Wow. That was fun!”

“Damn. No kidding”, Tonya said as she gave
her celebrity-shaming ass a few gentle pats with her cock. “You
really know how to work
someone over.”

Tonya looked down to Kimmy and gently rubbed
one of Kimmy’s shoulders, amazed by how ridiculously shredded she
got with the right effort.

“You good down there, baby? Still on cloud
nine?”

“That was like, you know, like sooo
good ... Like, I dunno,
but ... yeah.”

“Yeah. Yeah, it was.” Tonya laid down happily
next to the two of them, wrapping one arm over Neecol's back to
embrace the both of them.

“So ... I think we're gonna be stuck in here
for a bit, huh?”

Neecol grinned:

“Yeah. I sure hope so.”

She ran a finger along Tonya’s shaft.







The spa trip was like a brief glimpse of
heaven. By the time they left, Tonya was more relaxed than she’d
ever been in her life. She felt like she was walking on air as they
headed to check out. And between Kimmy and Neecol, they rolled in the hay enough to
actually wear her out for the first time in ages! Tonya was
grateful enough for the experience that, as they were parting, she
let Neecol know that she had a standing invite to their place, and
she was welcome anytime she was in the area.

The ride home was a bit of a daze,
really.

At their place, Tonya ended up having to
do a lot of stuff for her classes, so Kimmy left her alone and
spent a lot of time in the bedroom, doing who knows what.
Occasionally, she
disappeared and went down to Alice's place to do something or
other.

Also, there was this constant tension in
Tonya’s legs. It felt strange. She remembered Kimmy asking about it
at one point, and she compared it to having braces as a kid.
They were just aching
from time to time, and simply tender at other times.

However, having Kimmy to come home to made
life easier. Even though Kimmy had been keeping extra busy with
various things around the house, she never lost her signature Kimmy
pep. And on days when
Tonya came home fed up or simply brain-drained, she always manage
to get her to smile one way or another.

Then, as the bodybuilder finished her
assignments, Kimmy fixed them a celebratory dinner. By now, she’d
gotten really good at this and the stuff she was making is tasty and diet
appropriate. Tonya got how Kimmy managed to maintain her low body
fat levels without going crazy.

Kimmy served the food, which was a kind of
chicken-tofu-vegetable combination that was quite spicy and sat
down next to
Tonya.

Her eyes went a little wide at the sight of
the dinner Kimmy had prepared. “Wow”, she said quietly. “You've
really been stepping up your game in the kitchen lately, haven't
you?”

“Like, thank you! I had like to like figure
out how that like works,
but now, I like kinda found some stuff to like make it work and now
I like love to like try it out and stuff.”

Kimmy ate a spoonful and nodded to
herself.

“Yeah, that's like really tasty. If you like
want, I can like make you like a lunchbox or something for like
everyday.”

Tonya happily took her own bite of the dish,
and reacted visibly on tasting it. Her eyes widened again, and she
let out a quiet “Mmm!”

“That is good stuff!”, she said, nodding
enthusiastically. “I know I'd love to have something good and
healthy to eat instead of having to hope I can find something in
one of the restaurants.”

“Cool! So I'm totally gonna do that. Or I
could like also bring you your food like to the school? Like, I'd show up and
say: 'Hi! It's like me, and I'm like totally looking for my like
cute girlfriend and stuff and I bring her like her fooood!' Yeah,
like that, you know?”

“Awww! That'd be adorable!”, Tonya said as
she leaned over to give
her a peck on the cheek. “I'd be happy to give you a chance to show
off to the rest of the school. Even if seeing both of us together
would probably would break their brains.”

“Then I'm like totally in! You're gonna
like love the stuff I'm
like gonna like make for you!”

Kimmy looked upwards for a bit, thinking
about it for a moment.

“Cool ... Also, I'm like still making like
the costumes and stuff. I like hope we like gonna like do this too,
you know?”

“Oh yeah! I'm glad we didn't miss
out with how busy we've been
lately”, Tonya said between mouthfuls of Kimmy’s chicken and tofu
dish.

“Speaking of, you're not too far along with
that, are you? I had some thoughts about what we should do with
that.”

“Uh ... Kinda. What like do you like
mean?”

“Well, I know I said I was gonna be She
Hulk or the Hulk, but I kinda got to thinking about that ... I'll
be honest, painting my whole-ass self green seems like a pain, even
with your help. If you're not too far along with the costumes, I
figured maybe we could
think about some alternatives?”

“Oookay. Yeah. So we like already have like a
kind of swimsuit and that should be like a thing. But we like could
like do something else. Like, I've been like reading up on comic
stuff and yeah.”

“Oh yeah? Look at you, got a little geek buried deep inside
you.”

Tonya pulled out her phone and quickly
flipped through the photo gallery, to a collection of different
superheroines. “I actually asked my fans for suggestions yesterday,
and they had no shortage of answers. Go ahead and take a look, maybe you'll be struck
by inspiration.” She slid the phone over to Kimmy and busied
herself with scarfing down the rest of dinner.

Kimmy checked out the phone and Tonya
could see her eyes light up occasionally when she recognized
someone.

Then she said:

“Okay, so ... What if I like would be like
Powergirl? Like with that big hole for like the boobs?”

Tonya glanced at the phone to confirm that
she knew who her lover was talking about, then grinned. “Yeah. That
feels about right. You
can absolutely rock that, and plenty of people were going nuts for
her anyway. But uh ...” Tonya paused for a moment, trying to think
of how to phrase things delicately. “You sure you're gonna be cool
with that? I mean she's a little closer to ... the old you,
appearance-wise, right?”

Kimmy nodded slowly.

“I dunno. It could like ... you know ... be
like just for once? Like, you know, like a wig? I think it would
like look cool, right?”

“As long as you're cool with it.” Tonya
stretched one arm across Kimmy’s shoulders and hugged her, pulling the bimbo closer to
her. “I gotta worry about you after all. It's part of loving you.
But if Powergirl speaks to you, I say rock it!”

“Like, I'll have to see how it looks and
stuff, but I like think we should try it!”

Then she picked up the phone again.

“Okay ... And like about you?”

“Hmm. Yeah, that's the tricky part, I think.
I was thinking of all of the standard stuff, like Wonder Woman and
Supergirl, and I'd love it but it doesn't really ... jump out at
me.”

As Kimmy flipped through the pictures, Tonya watched over her
shoulder. Eventually one caught her eye, a character she’d never
seen before, wearing something that looked like a Viking helmet.
“Hold up. She looks pretty sick.” Tonya scrolled back to her and
pointed her out. “You know anything about her?”

“Uh-huh. That's like Big Barda! She's like
a cool lady and she's like strong and she's like from another
planet and she's cool and big and she like has like a mace and an
armor and stuff! If you like wanna be like her, that's like gonna look kinda cool and
stuff!”

Tonya quickly searched a few more pics of
her. Different costumes, but a few constants. She was frequently
sporting a big grin, acting big, loud, and bombastic, while still
being the type to take command.

“Heh. Yep. Seems about right”, she said
with a bigger grin. “I
think I can pull her off!”

“Okay! So I'm gonna like try and like build
that. It's gonna like take like a time but yeah.”

“Nice! I know it's probably dumb to ask, but
is there any way I can lend a hand?”

“I'm like gonna have to take a look,
but yeah. I'm like
totally gonna like ask!”






Over the next few days, Kimmy was really
busy and her room was filling up with stuff. It was the old
problem: The moment one started crafting something, scraps started
to accumulate that just about might get useful. Still, the bimbo girl was very happy in
that chaos and ever since Alice taught her about using the sewing
machine, it had been working non-stop.

Tonya came home one afternoon after class and
heard Kimmy gripe in her room.

“Why isn't it like working? This
is like sooo stupid and stuff
... Why!”

Tonya had been content to keep her
distance these past few days. It made her happy to see her lover
this heavily invested in a project, but while she could keep track
of the basic idea of what Kimmy was doing by watching, the technical side of this was far
over her head still. Tonya figured so far it was best to give her
space and let her work unless she asked for help.

That said, when she came home and she
could hear her fussing to herself from downstairs, it was
probably time to step
in. She slipped off her jacket and bookbag, and headed into Kimmy’s
workspace as quietly as she was able. “Hey, babe”, Tonya said
gently as she opened the door. “You doing all right up
here?”

Kimmy turned around and frowned. She was
wearing pink dungarees
and a white crop-top, with her hair tied up into a bun with a
bandana, and she was obviously trying to make some plate do
something which it wouldn't.

“Oh. Like, hi, Tonya. Sorry for like being
loud ...”

Tonya was dressed up simply
today. She had on a blue
hoodie and sweatpants. One of the rare days where she didn't feel
like showing herself off, but even then, a few choice bulges made
her size obvious beneath the frumpy clothes.

“Hey, it doesn't bother me at all. Just
figured I'd come and see
what had you so worked up, and kick its ass if you needed me to.”
She stepped in closer and gave Kimmy a quick hug, eyeing up the
material she was working with.

“So, what's the story? Anything I can do to
help?”

“Uh, yeah, maybe? It's like, you
know, for the armor?
Like, for Big Barda? I've been like trying to make it, but it's
like really tough cos your boobs are like so big and like your
muscles too and it's like not supposed to be like boob-plate cos
they like say on the internet that it's like not a good idea and I
like had to like stick that platey stuff together and now it like
won't bend like the way I want it and I don't like wanna like break
it too, so ... Yeah.”

Kimmy held up a massive sheet of some kind
of plastic that was shaped vaguely roundish and it looked like nothing special
really.

“Also, I like feel I need like five hands and
stuff!”

“Hey, hey, that's nothing we can't handle!
I may not be a Vera Wang, but I can follow instructions and hold
things where you need me to.” Tonya squeezed her tighter and planted a kiss on her
lips, holding her hand under the girl’s chin for a moment and
smiling up at her.

“Okay, so one step at a time. Do you know
what you want this thing to look like yet? Do you have, like, a
reference pic or something?”

Kimmy pointed to a life-size picture she
printed out. It was really supposed to be a breastplate that would
cover Tonya’s pecs and breasts and extend down to her abdominals
while also reaching up to her traps.

“Yeah, so I kinda like got this thingie
...” Kimmy held up a
thing that looked like a hairdryer. “... and like that thing ...”
She pointed at a big sphere roughly the size of Tonya’s tit. “...
and I'm like trying to like heat like the stuff and like stretch it
over the like ball thingie and then it's like supposed to like
cover like one of your boobs, but then I like gotta do like another
one and they're like going together and ... waah!”

Kimmy looked really distraught at all
this. Out of the corner of Tonya’s eye, she could see two very
massive dressmaker's
dummies, one for Kimmy’s torso and arms and one for Tonya’s. This
might be the first time that Tonya got a real impression of just
how gigantic her body had become.

“Hey, hey, hey, baby ...” Tonya quietly
patted her back and looked around at her setup. This was ... more than she had
realized would be involved in this. She looked over at the picture
Kimmy had printed, the costume breastplate adorning a woman that
most people would describe as an amazon ... and then looked at how
thin her arm was compared to hers. Dammit. After how hard Kimmy had
to work to find clothes that fit her right, Tonya should have known
that making them herself would be a Herculean task.

“I'm sorry, sweetie”, Tonya said, her voice
low. “I didn't realize how hard you were gonna have to work to make this happen. This
was supposed to be something fun, not more stress for you.” She
wrapped her arms around Kimmy again, this time giving her a warm,
gentle hug.

“Why don't we go downstairs and cool off
for a moment, grab some water or a bite to eat. Then we can talk about the best way
to handle this, all right?”

“That's like a good idea. But then, you
like gotta help me. Maybe like just hold the things like in the
right place and stuff!” Kimmy swallowed. “I just like want it to be
like good, you know? Cos
I'm like doing my best and you know, like when it works, it's like
really fun? But when it's like not working, it's like annoying! But
then, when it works again, it's like good too. So it's like, you
know, kinda good and not, right?”

Kimmy put everything down carefully and went to the kitchen
with Tonya. She heated up her afternoon food and served it with a
smile.

“Like, I didn't like get changed, but I like
hope you like like it.”

Tonya gave Kimmy’s shoulders a quick rub
as they walked down the steps, then once the food was ready, sit
down and held her love’s hand in hers, gently, rubbing her thumb
against Kimmy’s palm.

“Yeah, I get that this is full of ...
complicated feelings. But I'm here for you now! I've got tomorrow
off of classes and ... Hell, if it takes, I'll just say I was sick
for a few days after that. I'll be here to do whatever you need,
whether that's holding
things, or being your modelling dummy, or whatever. I've got your
back on this.”

“Thank you like so much. I can like show
you what I like got already like when we're like back up.” Kimmy
nodded to herself, then asked: “So, like, how were like the
classes?”

“Honestly? I figured this was gonna be a
waste of time at first, but now I can see why your dad wanted me to
do this. I thought I had a good handle on how to run a business,
but I'm learning about shit I wouldn't have even considered in the
past.” Tonya took a
couple of bites of food and sighed contentedly at the
taste.

“I know this has been kind of a pain, but I
think it's all gonna be worth it in the end.”

“Cool! I'm like really like happy this is
like working out. Cos with you, like my dad is like gonna like give in and then you can
like be the boss and yeah. So like yay!”

“Heh. You really think he's gonna willing
hand over the operation? I know some of his guys are warming up to
me, but the old man himself is a brick wall. I can never tell
what he's
thinking.”

“Like, me too. But I think it's like his
thing. Maybe you like gotta do the same to him? If it like works or
something?”

Kimmy returned to her food and added:

“So, like the party? When is it like gonna
be?”

“Yeah. Maybe.”

Tonya sat in silence for a few minutes, turning thoughts of
business over in her head until you Kimmy up again.

“Oh yeah! It's this coming weekend. We've got
a few days left to tackle this, and like I said, I'm happy to skip
out on classes til then.”

“I'm like gonna see. I like spent a lot of time like on the
bodysuit and the boots and the helmet, so there's like some bits
left, but if you like help me ...”

“Absolutely. This is my number one priority
now”, Tonya said with a grin. “We're gonna get this done on time
*and* knock it out of
the park!”

Kimmy did a fist pump, then put away the
dishes. Once this was done, they headed back up and got to
work.






Upstairs, Kimmy explained:

“Okay. So I have to like shape that stuff,
so if you like hold the sheet like this and I blow
on it with the heat
thingie, then it like should like work ...” She stopped and
hesitated for a moment. “Is that like okay with you?”

“Yes, of course, baby. Just, uh ...” Tonya
picked up the partially-molded sheet of plastic and placed her
fingers along the edges.
“Just careful with my hands. I'm not sure how hot that thing gets
or how much it spreads, but I'd rather not have any singed fingers
if I can help it.”

“Uh-huh. I'm like gonna be like extra-extra
careful.”

Kimmy started to work on it and it did
kinda do what it was
supposed to. She tried to give Tonya directions, but she started
stumbling over her words, constantly excusing herself and looping
into like-cascades."

Tonya moved the plate around as they
worked. She ended up moving notably slowly, both out of concern that she was going to mess
something up, and due to the extra processing time needed to
interpret Kimmy’s instructions.

“Right, so, uh... I'm turning it like this,
yeah?”, she said as she moved the thing clockwise, hoping to get it
to heat evenly.

“Like, kinda? I'm like totally like, you
know, like maybe like put it like, like this? Or like you know, if
it's like okay with you, you know? Like stuff, yeah?”

“Um, I don't know, really ...” Tonya
mumbled as she tried to mimic the movements of
Kimmy’s hands. “I know
you're kinda focused right now, but I kinda need some help. Or
maybe I hold the heat gun and you do the moving?”

“Like ... okay ... I'm like, you know, not
like used to like telling people like what to do and like not you,
you know?”

They switched things and it did work a little better. It was
still really tense.

“Yeah, it's cool. Just, like ... Shit, what
is it ...” Tonya stumbled over how to explain to Kimmy how to give
better instructions, or even just to speak clearly, but she was not
equipped to be a teacher outside of a gym.

Tonya crouched in place and held
the hair dryer as
steadily as she could. She watched intently as the disc began to
bow outward, as expected, but then began to deform, stretching out
more on one side than the other.

“Oh. Shit. Is that a problem? Should I like
...” She began to maneuver the drier a bit, trying to point it away from the wider
section.

“I like dunno, but ... like, uh, hold it
like, like that and ... okay ... okayokayokay ... like could you
like put your hand like, you know here and like push it like down
here and ...” Her boob got in the way as it squeezed against her arm muscles.
“Like, uh ... yeah. Yeah ... yeah.”

Kimmy sighed.

“Okay ... What do you like think? You think
it'll like fit over your boobs like that?”

“Um ... It looks about right. Only one way
to see for sure, right?”

She stood up to her full height, stuck her
chest forward and gingerly pressed the plate against her right
breast.

“Hmm ... Hard to tell from up here. What do
you think?”

“Looks like ... big. Like really big. Wow ...
This is like gonna be awesome ...”

She got the second one and held it against
Tonya’s other breast.

“Okay ... So how does it like feel?”

“One sec, maybe it'll be better if I ...
Tonya reached down and whipped off her hoodie, leaving her in a
tank top that gave a more accurate view of her upper body. She took the two plates and
rested them against the front of her breasts.

“Hey, not bad! Covers the front, leaves some
room the cleavage ... Nice!”

Kimmy clapped her hands, but the usual
tension was missing. She looked mostly relieved.

“Oof! That like worked. Now we like only gotta do the details and
it'll look sooo cool!”

Tonya let out a heavy sigh. She could feel
herself relax, even though she hadn't realized she had grown tense
too.

“Nice. Good stuff! Let's keep this momentum
going! What's the next
step?”

“I guess that should be like it for now? We
like gotta let it like dry for a bit and then ... Like ... could
you like cut out those shapes like from that sheet? They get
sticked to the armor once it's like cool and stuff.”

“Right, right, um, let's see ...” The bodybuilder grabbed the
sheet in question and looked it up and down. Simple theoretically.
She grabbed the nearest pair of scissors, sat down on her knees,
and got to work cutting along the lines Kimmy had made. It was slow
moving, almost painfully slow. The last thing she wanted to do was
make some kind of mistake or make sloppy cuts and ruin Kimmy’s hard
work.

Kimmy watched her attentively for a moment,
then moved to her next job.

“Okay ...”

She got to work on something else, then,
after a while, she
said:

“This is like kinda nice, doing things like
that with like you?”

“You know, yeah!” Tonya broke off her laser
focus on the job for a moment to look up and smile at her love.

“Looking back, I feel dumb leaving you up
here to work on this
like you were doing rocket science. I'd like to help you more in
the future, even if I'm just doing the grunt work.”

“Cool! But like I thought you were like so
busy, so I like didn't like wanted to like disturb you ...”

“Yeah ... Sorry, if I haven't
been as free lately as I
used to be. Like I said, this whole thing has been a bit of a pain
in the ass.”

“No problem ... I'm just like happy that
you're like with me and stuff!”

“Yeah! Me too, sweetheart.” Tonya stepped
away from the fabric for a moment and carefully hugged Kimmy from
behind.

She giggled and said:

“Like, be careful, you're like gonna like
make me think of like, you know, stuff ...”

“Ah, that's not problem. You
know I'm only thinking
about that, like, all the time, right?” Tonya said with a grin,
while giving Kimmy’s butt a gentle pat.

“But, I think we can hold off for a bit.
We've got a job to finish right now.”

Kimmy nodded and replied:

“Yeah ... That's like a thing.”






Kimmy had been working hard on the
outfits, getting Tonya to help her whenever she could, but also
occasionally staying up late just to put in the last bit of effort.
It was a bit strange since it was just a costume party, but Kimmy’s
focus was almost
intimidating.

Tonya supported her as best she could over
the week, taking over cooking as best as she could and making sure
Kimmy took care of herself when she could tear her attention away
from her work. Watching the girl doing this filled Tonya
with a similar feeling
to when she saw her work out. It was like watching a different
person when Kimmy got serious and invested herself in a project
like this.

The results were worthwhile, though, at
least if she went by the sheer amount of stuff that had
accumulated.

At last, the bimbo walked over to Tonya while
she was finishing a last bit of work and said:

“Okay, I think I'm like ready for this, you
know? You can like come in and suit up and like see whether it like
really like works and stuff ...”

Tonya looked up from her computer screen as Kimmy got her
attention. “Hmm? Oh, awesome! Can't believe it's finally ready!
Let's go!”

Kimmy took her by the hand and led her
inside her girlcave. It was even worse than she thought, but the
centerpieces were worth it. The armor came out great, with lots of detail that
wasn't in the original design but somehow fit the idea. One might
think that adding tiny reliefs of heroic scenes of the history of
Apokolips could be overdoing it, but here they were. The gold
finish worked. There were a lot of half-hidden bits, like some
circuits on the various pieces that suggested the sci-fi tech angle
of it all.

“Holy shit”, Tonya whispered. Her voice
sounded almost rapturous. She had no idea one could get this kind
of fine detail into a
superhero costume, but ... here they were.

She ran her hand over the different pieces
gently, feeling the material and admiring the craftsmanship behind
it, the little bits and pieces she never even would have thought
of.

Kimmy nodded to herself and
said:

“Oookay, sooo lets get you like dressed,
no?”

She handed Tonya the cooling jacket they used
all that time ago.

“That thingie is like probably useful, cos
the suit is like kinda tight and stuff, you know? And when you like
got that on, the next bit is like the bodysuit.”

Kimmy put it on a table next to Tonya. It was
blue and made of individually sewn on scales. Tonya noticed that it
was crotchless.

The bimbo’s recommendation that Tonya
should try it on brought her back. She held up the cooling
jacket. “Ah, memories”,
she said with a grin as she turned it over, figuring out which way
was up. That's when she noticed there was a hole in both
ends.

“That's a new addition”, Tonya said,
turning her eyes to Kimmy. “You're not planning on having me strut
my stuff for everyone,
are you?”

Kimmy blushed.

“No, no, it's just, I thought it looked
kinda weird with like, your dick like squished in the suit and I
like thought, hey, maybe I can like work it into the skirt and I
thought, like maybe you like don't wanna like have a big bulge in that cos like people
might like be like confused, you know?”

“Heh. Actually, that's a real good call. As
much as I was looking forward to making jokes about my 'mega-rod,'
I think it'd be better to not blow everyone's minds too
hard.”

She began to strip out of her clothes and
carefully started slipping into the inner suit. “So, the skirt's
big enough to hide the whole package?”

“Uh, yeah. Like, I hope so. I kinda started
on it like a few weeks ago, so I dunno if you like got any
bigger, but ... We'll
have to try, you know?”

Kimmy handed her a kind of sleeve to go
over her cock and balls. There was some velcro on it. Then she gave
Tonya the skirt, which was actually covered in another set of armor
plates. It went down to her knees, but had numerous openings to
show off her thigh
muscles and to give her good mobility.

“So, like, does it like work?”

Tonya slapped on the extra but meant for
her crotch. It got the job done, and it was comfortable enough.
Supportive, like a jock strap, kind of. She happily took the skirt
and slid it on on top of
everything else.

She didn't know how, but Kimmy had managed
to get the desired effect out of the skirt. It looked impressive,
almost like it really was meant for battle, and the long, thin
slits in the fabric were enough to give brief
glimpses of Tonya’s
quads despite them being covered. The dark fabric of the sleeve did
its job keeping her nethers concealed. No one would be the wiser
unless they decided to just lift her skirt.

“Very, very cool!”, she said, giving the
skirt an uncharacteristically feminine swish.

Kimmy clapped her hands happily and
grinned:

“Wow! You look like sooo cool!”

Kimmy got the chest piece and helped Tonya
put it on. It was really massive and bulky. Strapping it into place
was quite the challenge, but eventually, it fit. She then got to work adding the
various straps and bits, then got the wig.

“Like how does it like feel? Wanna like put
it on or should I do it?”

Tonya happily accepted Kimmy’s help
getting the straps and buckles put in place that she couldn't
reach. She was only more
amazed that Kimmy managed to get the chest piece in place that
managed to cover her bust and still be flattering.

“I think I've got it from here ... I'm not
so big yet that I can't put a wig on.” She began to stretch a wig
cap over her hair. “You
want to go get your costume ready? You know I'm excited for your
stuff too.”

“Like, right away, but first, you like need
the boots! Cos you're like Big Barda, right?”

“Of course!” Only then did Tonya look down
and realized that her body was going to get in the way this time.

“Okay, so I am gonna need some help with
these babies.” Even if she could get them up her calves, she’d
probably need Kimmy to lace them up.

Kimmy held up the boots. Okay, those were
some serious platforms.

“I like kinda hope I didn't like overdo it.”

Tonya eyed them up. That was gonna be in
challenge.

“Well ... Come one, when's the last time I
said no to something? Put em on me, and I'll do the best I can with
em!”

“Maybe you like get like an idea of how big
you're like gonna be
like anyway, huh?”

Kimmy helped her put them on. It was a
struggle alright. Tonya grew an inch over the last few weeks, but
those were five more. At six feet, she was positively towering over
Kimmy now.

“Are you okay?”

“Oop. Yeah, I think I'm good”,
Tonya said as she gained
her balance. She looked down at herself, and made sure everything
was lined up well enough, before turning her attention back to
Kimmy.

It was a bizarre experience to be looking
down at her girl for a change. Seeing Kimmy from a
completely different
angle, even. “Whoa”, she said quietly, before breaking into a grin.
“If this is what it's gonna be like by the time I finish growing,
then count me in!”

Kimmy stared at her and mouthed a “wow”.
She was completely stunned, only now realizing just how huge Tonya was going to
get.

Honestly, it appeared as if her mind just
broke down.

The realization sort of hit Tonya at the same
time. She’d got multiple inches on Kimmy, and she was already
pretty damn tall.

Tonya leaned in and kissed Kimmy on
the top of her head. “Oooh,
somebody likes what she sees! Can't wait to see the new improved me
now, can you?”

Kimmy nodded happily.

“This is like going to be like sooo crazy
...”

She handed Tonya the helmet, then saied:

“Okay, so you like gotta wait outside and
I'll like get changed and stuff. Oh, and I'll like also like bring
the cape and the rod and stuff ...”

“Sweet”, Tonya said as she affixed the
helmet, careful not to knock the wig out of place. “I'll be waiting downstairs for you
when you're ready!” She stepped out, moving slowly but surely,
reveling in the long strides she got to take in these.

After a bit of waiting, with the
occasional grunt or grumble ringing down from above, Kimmy finally manage to get
everything in its place and walked down the stairs.






It was a show alright.

The bimbo was wearing the costume, but it
had been adapted a bit. The white leotard with the massive cutout
was there of course, but the boots looked way better without the floppy bits and a
little longer. They had these sports fashion vibes. There was also
some red detailing on her waist, making it look even thinner
compared to her chest and there was the cape which looked really
good over one shoulder. Also, the gloves were a bit longer,
matching the boots.

The pièce de résistance, though, was the
wig. The blond bob looked a bit strange at first, but Kimmy toned
down the make-up, making her lips almost looking normal-sized and
it produced an overall
effect that was really unusual.

She finished her descent and asked:

“Do you like like it?”

“Holy wow!”, Tonya said, clapping to
herself as Kimmy made her way down the stairs. “I don't know how
you did it, but you managed to improve upon perfection.”
Everything really did seem to
come together on this one. Her accentuated figure, the fact that
she made a superhero costume into something realistic, the amazing
effect pulled off by the bright blonde wig and understated makeup
... Tonya struggled to find some other way to compliment her
handiwork, but she was stuck just saying “... Wow,
babe.”

Kimmy smiled happily, a little
embarrassed.

“Like, you really like it?” She sighed. “Wow.
I was like soooo nervous.”

“Heh. I don't know why. You could make
anything look good. But
this? You totally killed it. You look like your belong on the
runway. Or the cover of a fitness magazine might be more
appropriate, but ... You know. You looking fucking great, baby
girl.”

“Thank you!”

Kimmy hugged her, carefully, then
kissed her.

“This is like going to be sooo cool!”






Not long later, as the sun was in the
middle of setting, they pulled up together on a side street near
campus. There were a variety of cars lining the road, probably a
good sign that they were arriving fashionably late. They could see people climbing out of
their cars and heading into a large house that stood relatively
alone on the street. It was the sort of place that Tonya would have
seen as the lap of luxury. Now she realized it didn't have much
going for it aside from being big. That said, a huge letter omega
hanging above the doorway, crowds of partygoers everywhere they
could fit, and loud, bassy music audible from here, this was
definitely the right place.

Tonya wrapped her arm around Tonya’s after
helping her out of the
passenger seat. “All set?”

“Like, sure! What's the horse thingie like
about?”

Kimmy pointed at the omega.

“Oh, that?” Tonya took a moment to take a
closer look at it. It was not some cheap installation, it at least
looked like it was made
out of stone. They were really interested in marking their
territory here.

“That's... kinda like their logo. You know
how clothing brands and cars have a symbol on them so you can
recognize them?” Tonya worried she didn't have time to explain the
whole Greek alphabet at
the moment, so she stuck with the best analogy she had.

“These guys call themselves Omega Tau, and
they use that shape as their logo.”

Kimmy gave her the thumbs-up and said:

“Cool! I'm like all for Megatow! It looks
like kinda, you know, big and like yeah, right?”

Then she put her hand in Tonya’s and followed
her towards it. As they walked, she asked:

“Should I like, you know, also like talk like
Power Girl or like me and stuff?”

Tonya grinned. That little spark in Kimmy
still always got her. “Uh ... Probably stick to just being you.
Unless we run into someone who's, like, really into your costume!
Then, yeah, by all means, play it up!”

“Like, got it! Do you think Lindsey and
Britney are like gonna
be here too?”

“You know, I actually hadn't asked them about
it. I didn't consider that they might be interested in a frat
party, but now that I think about it, they just might! You want me
to call them up and see?”

“Sure! But aren't they like not gonna be dressed up
...“”

Kimmy thought for a moment, then added:

“I like got like got me like two you know,
Spider-Man suits like at home cos I like had to check like how they
like did the shapes like for your suit, so like ... If they wanna,
they can like get those?
They're like black though. Yeah. But if they like have their own
...”

“Good thinking. I'll give them a ring and see
what's up.”

As she was talking, they headed through
the simple stone gate surrounding the place. Nobody stopped to
check if they were on
any kind of list, so it was not like there was any barrier to get
in if the girls did arrive.

As they walked through, Kimmy was
instantly aware of several different reactions. Several groups of
people were staring. Most seem to be in some form of shock, others were apparently weirded
or grossed out. All in all, nothing out of the ordinary, but it was
always a pleasure to see a new crowd take notice.

After a few quick minutes, Tonya hung up the
call.

“They'll be here in a bit! I told
them about the Spiderman
costumes, and Alice should let them in. But Britney said she had
something else in mind. She said she hoped it would be a nice
surprise for you.”

“I like looove surprises!“”

Kimmy looked around, fascinated by the
looks of the other people.

Just about everyone here was, indeed,
dressed up in some way. There was a huge variety in costumes here.
Some guys were simply wearing their street clothes with a superhero
mask, and many of the girls were happily wearing party store
costumes designed to
show off as much skin as was socially acceptable. There were,
however, plenty of people who seemed to have put some real effort
into their costumes (mostly girls, but a few guys too), including a
few on the same level as theirs.

“Hmm. Better than I expected”, Tonya said with a grin. “Usually
these sorts of parties are just an excuse to dress up like sluts.
Not that I mind that. But it's cool to see that times change, it
seems.”

“Look at this guy! He's like totally
Batman! Like, you know, from the cartoon, not like the movies! And that guy: He's like
Wolverine! And that girl ... Who is she like really? I kinda like
like the suit, but it's like ... Maybe it's like a comic I like
haven't seen? There's like gotta be like a lot, right?”

Kimmy was completely enraptured by all the things going on and
just wandered around, really happy.

“Like, this is like so awesome ...”

Tonya grinned widely again. Never had she
seen the phrase “like a kid in a candy store” so accurately
portrayed.

“I'm glad to see you're
already right at home.
So what do you wanna do? Go make some friends, admire some
costumes? Or do you want to do something else?”

“Liiike ... Maybe like say hello to like
your friends and stuff and like maybe like also like get a drink
and things like that, no?”

“Yeah, sure thing! No idea, but we can wander
around until we find them.”

After taking a quick lap around the
outside, taking in a pool and a small stage in the background where
a live DJ was already playing for a crowd, as well as a table where
a pirate ship's worth of
booze had been stashed. Nobody back here seemed to be interested in
pacing themselves, as for the most part they party was already in
full force.

Tonya then led them inside, where things
were actually fairly quiet, and looked pretty nice.
It was nothing extraordinarily
fancy in here, but it was a nice two-story house that was
surprisingly tidy. Wandering their way through for a minute, they
found themselves in a living room where a crowd of guys looked to
be in the middle of a meeting of some sort. That said, as soon as
they rounded the corner, a couple of them perked up and broke off
from the group.

“Hey, Big T!”, one of them shouted while
walking towards Tonya. They embraced each other in one of those
aggressive, thumping hugs that guys seemed to be fond of for some reason. The second
guy approached and settled for a high five.

“Glad I could finally make it”, Tonya said
with a grin. “Guys, this is my babygirl, Kimmy. Kimmy, this is
Tyler and Enrique, a few of my friends from school.”

They both looked exactly like one might have expected them to.
About Kimmy’s age, very fit by most standards. Tyler was dressed up
in a fairly impressive Captain America costume that seemed designed
to show off his build, while Enrique was currently dressed in a
tank top and what looks to be the lower half of some kind of animal
costume. His legs were covered in a baggy, furry suit.

“Like hello! I'm like Power Girl, but I'm
like also Kimmy, and I'm like Tonya's girl.”

Kimmy instantly switch to her
“traditional” flirty
personality thing and got all cute and even a little touchy. She
put her hand on Tyler's chest and lingered on it for a moment
before flashing a wonderful sexy smile at Enrique. Gotta make a
good expression so they knew Tonya got the best girl,
right?

“Wow, you guys are like really buff and
stuff. You're like Captain America and you're ...”

She didn't seem to be able to figure this
out.

Wow. Tonya didn't even have to ask Kimmy to
make an impression and there she went. She wrapped one arm over the
bimbo’s shoulder as she introduced herself.

“Yeah, good eye!” Tyler said, widening his
stance a bit, clearly feeling a bit of pride in the girl
noticing.

“Oh, uh... Yeah”, Enrique said as he
realized Kimmy was puzzling over his costume. “Sorry for being half
dressed!” He quickly reached behind an armchair, threw some more
fur over his shoulder, and tossed a big gorilla mask over his head,
making some surprisingly
convincing monkey noises as he pounded on his chest.

Tonya chuckled a bit from behind Kimmy.
“Yeah, Enrique's kind of a fuckin' dork. The lovable kind, though.”
She shot a grin at the two of them.

“For real, though, thanks for coming”,
Tyler said as he nodded
to each of them. “Make yourselves comfortable, mi casa su casa and
all that.”

Kimmy nodded eagerly and put her finger on
the gorilla nose.

“Wow! It's like kinda, you know, like kinda
weird, but like awesome too!”

Then she looked around and plopped herself on the
sofa.

The inevitable happened.






Wearing an outfit without underwear that has
a big hole on the chest ...

Yeah.

Her boob flopped out, almost filling out the
hole completely.

“Oops!”

She blushed and giggled stupidly.

Tonya laughed to herself a bit as she watched Kimmy readjust
herself. Tyler stopped and stared for a moment while Enrique had
the good grace to pretend to adjust his mask.

“Ah, yeah. You're gonna be popular all
right”, Tyler said with a grin.

Kimmy stuffed her boob back in and said:

“Like wow. Sorry for like that!”

Once she got this, she asked:

“Can I like, you know, get like a drink?”

“Of course! Here, come with me.” Tyler
gestured to follow him. Just around the corner was a small kitchen,
where it seemed that all
available counter space was in use, either holding food or more
drinks.

“I'll have one of whatever you get her”,
Tonya added.

“Well, this is supposed to be your first
college party, right? Gotta introduce you right!”

He reached for a big plastic tub on
a kitchen table, full of what
looked like kool-aid, and dunked two plastic cups into it, serving
them directly to them.

“Ah, that takes me back. Cheers!” Tonya
tipped it back and took a long swig of the red drink.

Kimmy tried it too.

“Wow ... That's like kinda ... yeah.”

Kimmy turned to Tonya and asked:

“Like ... what is that?”

It was odd. It actually was kool-aid. And a
bunch of other stuff. It tasted almost like one of Kimmy’s standard
fruity drinks, just a lot stronger.

“Good ol' jungle juice”, Tonya said. “A.k.a trash can punch.
A.k.a, 'throw random shit together and people will drink it.' I
don't plan on sticking with this all night, but I couldn't go back
to doing college parties without taking one drink. Plus, you know,
it's a good way to get drunk fast. That's why people like Tyler
drink it, anyway”, she said with a grin.

“Oookay ... Like cool!”

Kimmy took another swig, then asked:

“So, like, guys, like wanna like dance or
something?”

“Hell yeah!” Tyler said, almost literally
jumping at the
opportunity. He stopped short, looking to Tonya. “I mean,
unless-“

The big woman waved her hand and grinned. “No
reason we can't all go out there as a group, yeah? Come on, let's
go.”

The four of them shuffled their way out
the door back out to the
backyard. The thumping bass provided plenty of opportunity to
dance, even if the guys didn't exactly seem to know how. They were
content to simply sort of rock side to side. Tonya stood close to
Kimmy and tried to mimic her movements from the club, careful not
to spill it on account of her towering platform shoes.

Kimmy went all in, using her muscles to
get her body moving in an almost hypnotic way. Being really
flexible also helped. Kimmy had to admit, she might just be showing
off and it was quite sexy. She used some fancy bellydancing moves too, while
also shaking her muscle ass like a goddess.

She also grinded her butt against Tonya’s
crotch, giving her teasing looks occasionally.

Tonya was still learning how to get fancy
with her moves, but she didn't have any of the reservations that the guys here
seemed to have. Her dancing was untrained but full of energy, as
she eagerly reciprocated Kimmy’s grinding and other intimate moves.
At one point, she even surprised her with a lift, hoisting her girl
into the air high above her head, to several encouraging
whoops.

“Yay! I'm like flying!”

Kimmy spread her arms and did a super-flight
pose.

When Tonya set her back down, she gave her a
long, lingering kiss. The boys were going to go crazy eventually
...

Tonya held her arms around her, embracing her closely,
showing no shame as she returned Kimmy’s passionate french
kiss.

“Heh. Looks like we've already made quite an
impression, huh?”

True to Kimmy’s thoughts, many eyes were
on them. Some didn't know what to make of them, but others were awed and a few were
openly checking them out. Tonya broke into a grin as she noticed
this herself.

Kimmy continued her gyrations, making Tonya’s
cock harder inside its “prison”.

“Like ... I kinda like missed this! This is
like so much fun and
your friends are like kinda cute!”

Tonya rocked herself back and forth
against Kimmy. Whatever she made this cock sleeve out of, it was
doing the trick. Tonya could feel the movements of the bimbo’s
striated glutes against her, but it was doing a miraculous job of keeping it contained
so far.

“Heh. Yeah, I thought you might say that.
They're pretty cool, and I guess they're good looking too. What's
the matter, you got your eye on one of them?”

“Like ... kinda both? What do you like
think?”

“I say go for it. Hell, they were eyeing you
up too while you were in there. I'm pretty sure they'd go for it if
you asked.”

Tonya pulled her closer, continuing to grind
against her while pressing Kimmy’s back against her own ample
chest.

“Hell, I bet there's a lot of guys here who would jump at the
chance.”

“Oooh ... You think we like could take them
like all?”

“Ha! You want to turn the party into a
gangbang? It's ambitious, but why not? Pull as many dudes as you
want, I'm not stopping you!”

“Really? I like, you know, used to like do
that like before and it was like kinda cool, but I didn't like do
it like anymore since I
like was with you, cos we're like together, you know? But if it's
like okay ...”

“Babe, we've fucked plenty of people
together, and you gave me the okay to fool around with other
people. Why wouldn't I give you the same freedom?” Tonya reached
in again for another
long, passionate kiss.

“Oooh! And do you like wanna be with me
too?”

“Heh. We'll see how I feel. I'm not super
interested in dudes, but maybe if the stars align I could find a
way to have some fun with them.”

As they spoke, Kimmy
suddenly found her
vision covered, a hand covering her eyes. “Guess who!”, a girl's
voice shouted.

“Who?”

Kimmy was instantly confused.

Her vision returned, and Britney stepped
in front of her, a bright smile on her face. Kimmy was surprised to
see that she somehow
found the dominatrix outfit that the bimbo had crafted for her, and
managed to slip into it without breaking anything. In addition, she
seemed to have added a couple of accessories. A black masquerade
mask, and a black leather belt strapped around her upper thigh that
Kimmy quickly realized was holding her clit in place. She waved
happily. Behind her was Lindsey, having happily borrowed one of
Kimmy’s Spider-Man costumes, but leaving her head uncovered, red
hair flowing freely.

“Wow! It's like you! I
didn't like think that
you would like ... Oh! Yeah. So like yeah, hey, like so cool you're
here. You look like cool!”

“I'm glad you approve! Sorry I was all sneaky
about it, but I thought you'd like the surprise”, she said with a
grin.

Lindsey waved as well, and wrapped her arms around Lindsey's
waist. Her face looked like she'd gotten a spray tan, darker and
with more defined lines all across it. “It took a little work, but
we got her into it at the end, with no damage done. How's the party
so far? You two having a good time?”

“Like yeah! There's like plenty of hunks
and that special drink they have here and we danced and Tonya like
lifted me up and I'm like Power Girl and everything, so yeah! It's
like so, you know, relaxed and also like cool? Like not a
bunch of like bitches
and more like awesome stuff?”

Tonya chuckled. “Heh. Yeah, if there's one
thing the frats have going for them, they're pretty simple. People
just come out to have a good time and get laid.”

“Perfect, cuz that's what we're after too”,
Britney added, happily.
“Man, ever since I got involved with you I haven't been able to get
enough. But I actually had to take a week off because of tests and
stuff and it's been just unbearable! I literally need to get some
action tonight.”

Kimmy turned to the girls and said:

“So, I'm like gonna get a bunch of guys
together and like fuck them! If you wanna, you can like also come
... It's gonna like be fun!”

“Hell yes!”, Britney said, practically
jumping at the opportunity. “I'm gonna need a short bit to
loosen up, but let me
know if I can help!”

“Really?” Lindsey said, toying with her hair
as she talked. “I mean, I know I was the life of the party when we
first met, but now I kinda feel like I'd be cramping your style.
Heh.”

“Cool! I'm like gonna look around
and ... Like Tonya, is
there like a place where we can like ... you know ... do
things?”

“Give me just a few minutes to talk to the
guys. I'm sure they've got some room in the house here for that
kind of purpose.” Tonya gave her a kiss on the cheek. “You
gonna be good without me
for a short bit?”

“Sure! I'm like gonna start looking around
with my girls ... Gotta see who's got it like in him!”

“All right, I'll be back as quick as I can.
Don't cause too much trouble!” With that, Tonya stepped off into
the house, on the
lookout for her friends.

In the meantime, Britney and Lindsey had
already gone to grab their drinks and returned.

“So, time to share with the class”, Lindsey
said. “What kind of guys are you looking for? What gets you going,
huh?”

“Like, those two are like a good start!”

Kimmy gave Tyler and Enrique a wave.

“I like like them when they're like buff, you
know?”

Tonya looked totally earnest as she said
that.

Britney snickered quietly ...”Yeah, no
surprise there.”

“But you're totally right. By all normal
standards, they're pretty built. And if that's what you want, I
think there's even a couple of football players here. And they are
*buff*, no joke.”

Kimmy clapped her hands and said:

“Okay, let's like be back here in like I
dunno, a couple of minutes and bring cute boys with muscles and big
dicks, right?”

Then she added:

“You know like my friend Neecol? She's like
got some thing in her butt ... I kinda like should get that too soon, no?”

“Thing in her-“ The girls stopped and looked
at each other, puzzled. Lindsey opened her mouth, but Britney
quickly shushed her.

“Linz, I'm desperate. Dick now, questions
later.” She turned to Kimmy. “I wanna hear more about
that, later, cuz it
sounds fun. But right now, how many guys should we try to being
with us?”

“I dunno, like ...” Kimmy spaced out,
counting on her fingers. “Like mouth, butt, pussy, pussy, hand,
hand, and one is like Tonya and one is like Britney, so ...
like two or three or
something?”

“Like, but get cute ones, okay?”

The girls looked at each other, a little
surprised, but quickly breaking into mischievous grins. “Got it!
We'll do the best we can!” The two of them then ran off,
practically skipping away in excitement.

Kimmy got a text from Tonya as they were
leaving. “Got our spot! In the house, downstairs. Big ol’ media
room. Need me back up there?”

“No, just come like too! I'm like getting
really hot and I'm like not sure those guys will like be enough
...”

She walked over to the boys and pointed
downstairs with a mischievous grin, then went there, swinging her
hips.

Downstairs, Kimmy looked around. Was this
an okay place? She was getting really horny now and well, that
costume was nice and everything, but her clit was being rubbed by the fabric and ...
yeah.

The guys looked at Kimmy with wide eyes,
looked to each other as if they were confirming that it really
happened, then eagerly followed.

The room was, indeed, quite nice. Tonya
was currently standing in an open space surrounded on all sides by plush sofas and
loveseats. Scattered around elsewhere in the room was a bar, a
dining table, and a few other tables set up for poker and table
tennis, along with plenty of space on the floor where she was
standing. A multitude of fucking surfaces lay open and
ready.

“Eh? Plenty of room for a good time, huh?
Could probably get a dozen dudes down here comfortably, if you
wanted.”

“Yes! This is like, you know, kinda relaxed
and stuff? Like I can like have fun, no?”

Kimmy took the two boys' hands and said:

“Like, why don't we like get on the couch
and, you know, like kinda ...”

She pulled them along with a mischievous grin
and then pushed Tyler down, while stopping Enrique with her hand
against his crotch.

She turned to him and said:

“You know, Mr. Gorilla, you're like kinda a
funny guy and I like gotta see just how fun you are and stuff?”

“Oh, sweetheart, don't you worry!” He said,
with a wide grin on his face. “You know I'm always happy to
please!” He reached in eagerly, carefully moving the slip of fabric covering her crotch
out of the way.

“Damn, I didn't know you were packing this
kind of heat down here”, he said, staring in awe at Kimmy’s
imposing pussy and throbbing clit. “I get the feeling you're gonna
be a challenge”, he said
as his fingers eagerly dove inside her. His thumb gently ran along
the length of her clit as her hungry pussy easily accepted the
width of his two fingers.

Tyler, meanwhile, was caught off guard by
Kimmy taking charge. He sat back and watched for a moment, before dealing with the
belt of his costume.

Kimmy sighed happily and undid the lower
strap of her leotard, presenting her big hard ass to Tyler.

“Ooh ... This is like kinda nice ... You like
gotta get that like, you know, aah ...”

“Oh, you mean that, like, this?“ He reached
up with his free hand, slowly dragging two fingers along her clit
as if he were jerking a cock that was still waking up. “Normally I
wait a little bit to get to that, but you're a special kind of
freak.”

Tyler quickly managed to slip off his pants and was
already hard. He quickly climbed up behind Kimmy and pointed his
erect weapon at her ass. He was pretty big, maybe eight inches, she
figured. Not enormous, but enough that he'd be pleasurable without
Kimmy having to work too hard.

She started to flex her glutes to make them
jump and wiggle, then putting her large, stretched asshole over his
cock. She started tightening it, rubbing his cock as hard as she
could, while also getting Enrique closer.

“Like ... Nice ...”

Tyler gasped, Enrique grunted in surprise.
Clearly, they weren't used to girls that took charge like this.
However, they were clearly eager to please.

Tyler began to slowly slide in and out of
Kimmy, thrown off a bit by how insanely tight she was but
quickly adjusting.
Enrique leaned in and gently nibbled on her neck and her lats,
while his deft fingers wriggled inside of her and only further
teased her clit.

In the meantime, two new guys headed down
the stairs into the private room. One with dark skin
and a very broad,
muscular build, the other tan and with the looks of an Abercrombie
model.

“Make yourselves comfortable, boys”, Tonya
said as they looked, confused, at the scene playing out. “She'll
let you know when she's ready.”

Kimmy slowly pushed
Enrique towards the
couch getting on top of him while still keeping Tyler in her. Then
she motioned for one of the guys to come over and started undoing
his fly.

“Gorillaaa ... You're like ... like ... not
so ... like faaast ... Get your like ... cock ...
Please ...”

“Shit, I thought you'd never ask.” He
quickly climbed out of the remains of his costume, only to be
pinned under Kimmy’s weight before he could decide his position. He
was sporting something shorter but thicker than Tyler's. Meanwhile,
the Abercrombie guy
bolted over as soon as Kimmy motioned, expecting to know where she
wanted him, stood in front of her, crotch even with Kimmy’s head,
as he pulled his jeans off.

She grabbed his cock and balls and gave
them a good fondle, while she got the two guys to fuck her pussy and ass. She tightened
her muscles rhythmically, and it felt sooo good. Somehow, her pussy
and ass seemed to vacuum those two guys in, it was as if they
didn't have to do much anyway.

As the guy in front of Kimmy got hard, she
started sucking him off
while calling the next one.

The first two got the message. Kimmy was
controlling the show. Hell, her hold on Tyler was tight enough that
it seemed like she could pull him in and out of her through her own
power. Her third lover groaned with approval at the deft work of her fingers and her
tongue. The fourth dude came over at her command, and it seemed he
was just as huge where it counted as the rest of it was. He slapped
his thick, half-erect cock in his palm to wake it up.

Meanwhile, Tonya was quickly growing hot and bothered from the
display. She could feel her own dick testing the durability of its
sleeve.

Kimmy gave the new guy a suck while
fondling the other one, then opened wide to let them both cram
their dicks into her mouth, her tongue playing along to keep them hard. At the same time,
she increased the pace of it all and made them get closer and
closer to cumming.

However, she kept up the tease and got the
two guys out of her mouth, then turned to Tonya, her lips glazed
with precum.

“Like ... Tonya, wanna like put yours in me
like too ... Like down there?”

“Fuck yes I do”, Tonya said, quickly
fumbling with everything concealing her hard-on. Before long, she
quickly dropped the skirt and began working freeing her turgid rod.
Meanwhile, Kimmy’s boys
were totally under her spell. Each of them rock-hard and flooding
her with pre, they let loose a chorus of erotic grunts and groans
as they tried to keep pace with the bimbo’s movements.

Soon, Tonya was finally able to get her
cock-holder off, and her
half-erect monster flopped against her thighs. It quickly sprung to
life as she crossed the small distance between them.

“Move aside, little man”, she urged to Tyler.
“Mama's got to get hers.”

Kimmy could hear more footsteps from the
stairs, along with the
sound of Lindsey's voice directing people. “Come on in, boys!
Plenty of holes for everyone! Just assume a position and someone
will take your cock in a moment!”

Tyler couldn't move, but Tonya sensed that
there was a space where she could fit right in, probably shoving her cock either into
Kimmy’s ass or her pussy. Either was big enough to accept her.
Tonya’d have to lift up Tyler to make room, but then again, no one
doubted that this would be much of a problem.

Or she could just get him away.






“Mrf! Ooh ... Glrgh ...”

Meanwhile, Kimmy was making happy slut noises
with her mouth full of dicks.

“What's the matter? Having some trouble
with pulling out? I don't blame you, it's just that good.” Tonya
hoisted Tyler up a bit, shoving her volleyball tits
into his back teasingly, while
her mammoth cock slid beneath him, primed to penetrate Kimmy’s
pussy.

“Let's see if we can really give her a good
time, huh?”, Tonya said as her tip slid in, Kimmy’s lips just
barely allowing enough room to accommodate.

“Gaaah!”

Enrique looked really surprised when he
felt Tonya’s massive rod rub against his. Still, Kimmy was now
reasonably stuffed and obviously very happy about it. She clenched
her butt and her pussy hard, making it more and more difficult for
everybody not to
cum.

“Hrrr ... Oooh ... Oh Grmpf ... mm gonna ...
like ... cummmm ...”

It was not taking Tonya very long to feel
the climax coming either. Her girl was so tight that it was hard
for her to push in further. Her cockhead was in a vice grip, almost
like it was being pumped
in one of those vacuum tubes.

“Fuck, baby!”, Tonya grunted, only to be
interrupted by an abrupt moan from Tyler. He apparently had his
limit, and he blew a load deep inside Kimmy’s ass. Seconds later,
one of the two cocks in her mouth fired off as well, coating her throat in
cum.

“Hang on tight, hun. You're about to feel
pretty full here in a sec!”

Kimmy swallowed for her dear life, their cum
running out of the corners of her mouth, her nose, everywhere.

“Glllluuur!”

Kimmy was tightening even harder now, a pulsating energy going
through her as if wanting to suck them dry.

It was no good. Tonya was hoping to last
longer than the chumps and really show them up, but the squeezing,
groping sensation of Kimmy’s snatch was too much to
handle.

She let loose with a thick, voluminous
load inside of her bimbo girl. Normally, with an orgasm as big as
this, there would be plenty leaking out, but her lips were sealed
so tightly around both of their dicks that there was nowhere for it
to escape. Kimmy could
practically feel the waves of cum flooding her.

“Gaaaah!”

Kimmy screamed, choked, gasped, coughed, and
squealed as her body got rocked by all those dicks. There was so
much cum and it was everywhere.






Once everybody calmed down a bit, Tonya
noticed that Kimmy was
literally full of cum. It was like a little potbelly of leaking
white stuff. She stared at Tonya from her splattered outfit and
looked at the boys.

“Wow ... That was like, you know, nice?”

She pulled a long strand of cum from her
lips and sighed:

“Like, I missed that ...”

“Heh. No reason you have to stop now, unless
you're at your limit. And just so we're clear, you can fuck whoever
you want as long as you come home to me.”

Tonya lay down next to Kimmy and patted
her on her swollen abs. “I know this is a view I can get used to,
anyway.”

“You know, I think I'm like gonna get that
thingie that Neecol has like too ... Like, it was like really like
fun, you know?”

Tonya looked down at her curiously. “Ooh!
No kidding? Damn, you're gonna be so good with that thing that I'm just gonna be inside
you 24/7.”

Kimmy grinned a sticky grin and said:

“That like sounds awesome ...”

Then she turned to the others.

“Okay, guys, are you like all back and
stuff? Cos I like feel like I could like have like
some more, you
know?”

With these words, she got on all fours,
bending her back through at an absurd angle, and wiggled her ass
provocatively.

Those of them that had their heads about
them still all immediately perked up. Their eyes followed Kimmy’s
ass cheeks like they
were watching a hypnotist's watch. Enrique was the first to move,
diving forward and burying his tongue in Kimmy’s pussy as he
rapidly stroked himself, urging his dick to wake up
again.

Tonya grinned and stepped around to the
front, her own rod quickly rising. “You know I'm ready to please at any
time.”

“Like ... you gotta fill me like up! I wanna
be like, you know, like a fat slob full of that cum? Like in the
movies and stuff? Please!”

Hearing her pleas brought Tonya’s cock back
to full mast so quickly that it gently smacked her in the chin.

“You have no idea how happy it would make me to do
that.”

Tonya repositioned herself behind her,
mounting her asshole this time. Her towering cock pressed
insistently against the bimbo’s tight ring.

“How about you get in front of her, dude?”,
she said to Enrique. “She's already good and warmed up. She just needs all the cum
we can give her now.” He happily obliged, moving around and ready
to be serviced. The others were all picking themselves back up at
the same time, approaching Kimmy with stiffening cocks.

“Wow ... There's like so many of you ...”

She put Enrique's cock in her mouth and
started sucking him intensely, tonguing his head while fondling his
balls. Meanwhile she let Tonya in, relaxing, then tensing her
butthole. Tonya felt as if she was getting milked.

They all quickly surrounded her. Several of them moved around
Tonya, eager to be the lucky two who got to fill Kimmy’s needy
snatch. Another one placed himself next to Enrique, who was in
absolute bliss with the tongue bath the girl was giving his
manhood.

What's more, two more studs had found their way over from
the rest of the group. Kimmy managed to position herself resting on
her elbows so that her hands could get to work. She really did need
every part of her body to accommodate all of the dicks involved
here.

Speaking of which, Tonya was slowly slipping
further into her one inch at a time. Kimmy could feel herself
stretch every time her lover’s cock throbbed. Tonya leaned forward,
her hot, lustful breath beating on the back of the bimbo’s
neck.

“Oooh ...”

She managed to say a few words between licks
and gags.

“This is like ... sooo cool ...”

She lifted one bent leg and managed to
position her big toe against Tonya’s pussy. Then she slowly started
to rub it.

Tonya let out a groan, but in her
surprise, it came out as
more of a shout. She hadn't expected Kimmy to be able to add
pleasuring her to the list of things she was concentrating on.
Tonya certainly didn't expect Kimmy to be flexible enough to act on
it. The shock of having her slit teased caused her to cram an extra
inch in straight away, but she fell back into a rhythm quickly, now
rocking her hips back with each thrust to lean further into Kimmy’s
loving rubbing.

The girl worked her snatch, but she seemed to
be able to multitask effortlessly.

Soon, the first guys shot their loads, after all, this was quite
the show. She took it relaxed, thick strings of cum splattering all
over her. Tonya was also going to get hit unless she was
careful.

But she didn't worry, Kimmy would lick her
clean.






Inside Kimmy, Tonya started to feel very tight. It seemed as
if she was reaching her breaking point.

Tonya was riding her more aggressively
now. Soaked with sweat and splattered with cum, the big bodybuilder
had been holding off as long as she was able in order to
ensure she gave Kimmy
the biggest loaf possible. But the bimbo girl made it so damn
hard.

After the two guys fucking her in the
pussy emptied their loads into her bloated womb, Tonya lifted Kimmy
up and continued fucking her while holding her in the air,
Kimmy’s weight letting
her further down on Tonya’s cock. The big woman’s eyes were firmly
locked on Kimmy’s bloated gut. She wanted to watch her inflate from
her load.

She groaned, she gritted her teeth, and her
knees buckled. Here it came ...

“Ggggg ...”

The load hit Kimmy hard and it filled her up. It was like
sitting on a high-pressure fountain. Tonya could literally see
Kimmy’s abs spread under the power of her cum.

“Gaaaah!”

Kimmy was screaming, both in lust and pain,
but it was a good pain.

When it finally stopped, Kimmy flopped back on the ground,
rolled over and just lay there, her abs distended by a kind of
uber-cum-gut. It looked as if she were nine months pregnant. Her
face was caked with cum, there was a thick stream slowly running
out of her pussy and ass and she was obviously very, very happy,
but also kinda exhausted.

“Like ... wow ...”

Tonya collapsed, holding herself up just
above Kimmy. Cumming that much, almost immediately back-to-back,
took a lot out of her. But not enough that she couldn't lovingly
rub Kimmy’s swollen gut and give her a few gentle kisses along her
shoulders.

“So, feeling satisfied yet? Or am I gonna have to find the
strength to put another load in you somehow?”

Kimmy grinned, the cum sticking her wig’s
hair all over her face.

“Like, maybe just right in the face?”

Tonya grinned down at her. “Damn. I knew
you had a big appetite,
but not that big. Let me see what I can do.”

She slowly pulled out of the bimbo girl,
and Kimmy could feel every bit of it. Her cock flagging, but still
mostly hard, Tonya pulled her hand firmly along it, urging one last
thick spurt out to land on Kimmy’s face. She finished by gently slapping her
cum-caked rod against each of the girl’s cheeks, splattering a
final helping of jizz across her face.

“How does that feel, my dirty little
girl?”

“Kinda like ... you know ... awesome!”

Kimmy looked at all the boys and ran her hands over her
thick belly.

“Like thank you. That was like ... sooo
cool.”

Most of them were still sort of stunned into
shock. One seemed totally spent, simply lying on his back on the
floor.

“Damn”, Tyler finally spoke up. “I was
expecting some freaky
shit, but not on that level. I'm officially dubbing you two the
Super-Freaks”, he said as he collapsed back on the
couch.

“Happy to serve”, Enrique said with a mock
salute, though he seemed just as worn out. “Maybe we can do this
again some time? After
we get enough time to, like, train for it or something.”

Kimmy nodded eagerly.

“Like totally, but I'm like gonna have to
clean up, no?”

She looked at Tonya:

“You think there's like a shower or
something?”

Tyler nodded. “Uh, you're gonna
have to go upstairs, though.
Think you'll be all right?”

Thinking quickly, Tonya grabbed the discarded
cape from Kimmy’s costume. “Want me to cover you up? Or do you want
to just make a run for it?”

The girl was already running, trailing a
line of cum after
her.

This evening was going to be one for the
legends.

“Dammit, Kimmy!”, Tonya shouted, laughing as
she took off after her with her horse cock slapping against her
legs.






Tonya woke up the next day on the couch
back at home. She didn't really remember how she got here, that was no good. And she had a
nasty hangover. Been a while since that happened.

She sat up. She was still wearing the
upper half of her costume, though her tits have spilled out of it a
bit, and in place of the skirt she had a bedsheet
tied around her legs. The
actual skirt lay, still intact, on the dining room
table.

She groaned and hoisted herself up from the
couch. Time to go survey the damages a bit, make sure they all got
back in one piece.

Kimmy was lying somewhere in the
background, again very
sticky and extremely satisfied. Then her hangover rumbled
in.

“Owie.”

Tonya gave a little grin and slowly lay down
next to her. She gently rubbed Kimmy’s shoulder.

“Hey, babygirl. Guess we're both facing the
consequences from last night, huh?”

“Uh huh. It was like, you know, cool, but
like my head is like really big now.”

She rubbed her temples and groaned again.

“Like ... I haven't had this like, you
know, like forever, and
stuff?”

“Ha. Yeah, me either. I'd thought I'd been
around the block enough, but ... Oof. College kids take partying
seriously.”

Tonya moved her hands up and took over
rubbing Kimmy’s temples in the same spot she was.

“How you feeling aside from
the headache? No broken bones
or anything, right?”

“I like feel, like, you know, kinda,
stretched? Like as if I had like way too much, you know, food?”

Indeed, she still had a significant pot
belly.

“Like ... where did that like come from?”

Tonya ran her fingers over it.

“Good God, I'll say.” She stared down at the
bimbo’s newly developed gut, in awe of the stark difference.

“Well, uh... my memory gets a little fuzzy
after our little romp in their media room. But I'm willing to bet
you've still got a motherlode of jizz in you. We kind of did a number on you, and I
wouldn't be surprised if you got a little more action
afterwards.”

“Oh. Like wow. That's like ... a lot. Like a
lot a lot. Wow.”

Kimmy touched it again and kneaded it a
little.

“Bah ... Feels kinda like weird. But I guess it was like, you
know, fun? I'm like gonna see if I can like get it like back out
and I'm like gonna be like back and stuff, no?”

“Yeah, no joke. You take your time. I'll
handle breakfast today, get some kind of hangover cure
going. Shout if you need
me or anything.”

Tonya carefully helped her to her feet and
gave her lover a kiss on the cheek.

Kimmy wandered off, then disappeared into the
bathroom.

After what felt like forever, she emerged,
perfectly clean, smelling like spring and sans belly. It was mostly gone.

“That was like ... kinda a lot, but I think I
like got it all. It's just ... You know, it's kinda hard to like
get the sticky stuff out of the hair if it's like, you know, so
curly and stuff.”

“Good!” Tonya said
cheerily. “You've got to
be feeling loads better now too. Come on now, let's get fed and see
if we can't get back to a hundred percent.”

Two mugs of coffee and a very large
pitcher of water were already laid out, and she was carrying a tray
of food with her. This was a cheat day meal for sure. Sausage, eggs, and fried
potatoes stacked and looking extra greasy.

“Shit like this always made me feel better
the morning after. Hopefully it still works”, Tonya said as she
portioned a helping out for each of them.

Kimmy dug in happily, stuffing her face and just savoring
the taste.

“That's like great! Thank you like sooo
much!”

She sighed contentedly as she swallowed the
first mouthful.

“Of course, baby girl.”

Once Kimmy’s head cleared up, she sighed
happily, patting her new, much smaller belly and said:

“Like, I really loved having all those happy
guys like all around me. Did like Britney and Lindsey like have fun
too?”

“I'll say. Pretty sure I remember checking in
on them after we had our shower, and they were still going at it in
there with a few guys.”

She gestured to the door to one of the spare
bedrooms across from them. “In fact, they came and crashed here so
they wouldn't have to drive back to their rooms. Might be best to
let them rest until they're good and ready, though.”

“Cool! I'm like kinda glad they like had fun too. Also, like
dressing like up was also totally awesome! We like gotta do that
again!”

“Hell yeah! Tyler was already saying they
need us at their next thing. It sounds like they come up with kooky
shit for each of their parties, so I'm sure whatever it is it'll be a
blast.”

“Oooh ... you like gotta tell me like way
ahead cos I like totally need like time to make some nice outfits,
you know? This time, I'll like also do Lindsey and Britney and
stuff!”

“Of course! If you're down for
more of that I totally
am.”

Tonya pulled out her phone, ready to send a
text to the boys thanking them for inviting them, when she stopped
for a moment.

“Oh boy”, she said, her face stuck between a
smile and regret. “We've got photo evidence.”

Kimmy got up and ran around to table to see.

“Show me! Show me! I wanna like see!”

Tonya quickly flipped through the camera
reel. It was mostly selfies of wildly varying quality. But the ones
they could make out definitely told a story of what went on last
night.

Kimmy grinning ecstatically as people did body shots off of
her.

The both of them arm wrestling with the frat
boys.

Tonya hoisting some skinny girl over her head
as she looked down in surprise.

The same girl forming a hand-bra on
Kimmy’s tits and looking at them with the same level of shock.

And so on, and so on.

“Yep. Feels like the first time all over
again”, Tonya said, grinning.

“First time?”

“Yeah. Back when I went to college before.
I went to a lot of frat partied and shit back then too. But once I
started getting big I
felt like I was just a freak show attraction for them. That's part
of why I was such a loner when we first met.”

Tonya kept flipping through the pictures.
Everyone seemed to be having a good time, her included. As if she
were just part of their
crew.

“Now, though, it feels different. Like before
all that. I don't know if people are more chill now or if I just
found the right people, but I felt like I could really enjoy myself
again.”

Kimmy took her arm and kissed her:

“That's like ... so, you know, like kinda sad, but now it's also
like kinda, you know, good?”

The girl sighed:

“It's like kinda like that like for me too,
and stuff? Cos like since I've like been your like girlfriend, I
like kinda enjoy like the things I like did before, but
before, I like kinda
didn't like really like had fun? It was more like something I like
did cos it's like something I like did cos everybody like thought I
like did that and then I like did it. But now I like do it cos it's
like, you know, fun? Like, really fun?”

“Yeah, uh ... Like, you just went along with
it. But now, we can both, like, be who we really wanted to be, you
know?”

Tonya paused for a moment in thought.

“Dammit all, now you've got me going.” Tonya
smiled and pulled her in for a hug.

“But for real. I'm glad you're happier now
too. And I'm glad we can both bring out the best in each
other.”

Tonya kissed her and held her and felt safe
and happy.

“Uh huh. It's like ... yeah.”






Life continued to move on fairly normally
for the next few weeks.
Classes went on without interruptions. The only difference Tonya
noticed was an occasional high five or finger guns from someone she
didn't quite recognize. Apparently, they made a strong impression
on a few people that night.

As they settled back into that standard school semester tedium,
Tonya kept up with Kimmy on everything she was learning as well.
Her martial arts lesson, her sewing practice, and new experiments
in her kitchen all brought Tonya a little bit of joy. She got a
little giddy every time she saw Kimmy proud of one of her
creations, or with that determined look of concentration on her
face. It was awesome for her to see her enjoying herself and
growing simultaneously.

But Tonya felt like she’d fallen into a
bit of a rut in her own life. She was happy to be able to keep her nose out of Kimmy’s
dad's business for a while, but at the same time, the school
semester was dragging on and she hit a plateau in her own workouts
that she couldn't seem to push through.

One evening, this culminates in
her scrolling randomly through
her phone, hoping to find something to occupy her time. Suddenly,
she stopped on just the thing.

“Hey babe!”, she called across the house
excitedly. “Come check this out!”

Kimmy ran over eagerly and jumped next to
her:

“Like what?”

Tonya held up her phone, currently displaying
an advertisement for a bodybuilding competition. It was taking
place in their city, fairly soon, and it made special note that it
accepted all comers, both professional and amateur.

“Check it. It's been ages since I've heard of a contest local
to us. Sounds like it might be a fun way to spend some time,
huh?”

“That's like a beauty thing for
musclewomen?”

“Y- What? Yeah, it's a bodybuilding
competition. You've seen these sorts of things before, right?”

“Er ... no? Is this like, a
thing?”

Kimmy looked at the picture.

“That's like some really small outfits.”

“Ah. Yeah, come take a seat. I have much to
teach you.”

Tonya scooted next to her and began
showing off some pics of bodybuilders both male and female
as they posed on stage,
explaining as she went.

“Yeah, you've got the right idea. These
people train all year round, trying to perfect their bodies. They
go on stage and they have judges who rate them on how they look.
You gotta be big, shredded, and symmetrical. Looks like in this one they're hosting
both a men's and women's contest.”

“Yeah, those posing outfits are usually
pretty skimpy. Gotta show off as much beef as you can.”

“Oooh ... So I get to like show off and
there's like a prize? Cool! What is it?”

Kimmy mused for a moment:

“I like only ever like won one thing, with
the piano, you know?”

“Money. That's why a lot of people do it
anyway. I haven't actually looked into the prize on this one yet,
because I was thinking of just going to watch. But I
like the way you think!
Why don't you and I enter? With how built we are, I think the only
way we lose is if the say we're too big!”

“Uh huh!” Kimmy flexed her arm, causing the
masses of her overblown biceps swell against her equally huge neck
and forearm. It was just
striations upon striations. “But are you like gonna do like the
boys or the girls?”

Tonya grinned and grabbed her bicep with her
fingers as Kimmy flex it. Zero give, just like she figured. Yep,
she was a lock.

“That ... is a very good
question. I don't know
which one they'd want me in in the first place!”

Tonya pondered quietly for a moment. “I'm
kinda leaning towards them men’s, assuming they don't argue. Mostly
because that way you get to just dominate the women's category”,
she said with a smirk.

“You like think I'd like be the biggest?
Wow. But aren't the
others like also bodybuilders?”

Kimmy smiled, a little confused. Then she got
a message on her phone, looked at it and put it away.

“Like ... Shouldn't they like be like big
too?”

“Heh. Another good question. I haven't
watched the bodybuilding scene seriously in a few years. Compared to what I
remember from back then, this should be a cakewalk for us. But
maybe we'll be in for a surprise when we get there. I mean, we had
access to the shit that made us this big, I suppose everyone else
would as well.”

“Yeah, kinda. Sooo how long do we like
have? And are you like gonna keep your boobs if you like go with
the boys?”

“Looks like we've got about six weeks. So,
plenty of time to get down to contest shape. I'm gonna need your
help with that, though. You're already pretty damn perfect, but me ... Let's just
say I've been bulking for a good long while now.”

Tonya sighed quietly. “I suppose it would
just make sense for me to lose the tits during the competition,
wouldn't it? The clinic should be able to do that
pretty easily, and stuff
them back in afterwards.”

“I kinda like guess? It's gonna be like
weird, though. But you being like big again later and stuff ...
That's like gonna be cool!”

Kimmy looked at her phone and asked:

“So I like should look into like
food for like contest
shape?”

“Yes, please. And I can help with that.
Really, we should just need to do what you've been doing but like
... more. So I'm gonna start following the way you've been working
out and eating instead of the way I've been doing it.
Make sense?”

Kimmy nodded.

“Like totally got it. But you gotta like be
careful: It's like kinda, you know, stressy? If you like feel like
not happy, you like gotta tell me cos it's like hard and I don't
wanna like you to be like, you know, angry.”

Tonya nodded in response. “Yeah. I've been told this shit
isn't easy. And it's probably gonna get even harder near the end.
If you want to get as shredded as possible, you've got to do some
drastic stuff. I'm not gonna make you do anything you don't want to
do, so you be honest with me too, okay?”

“Like sure!”

By that sentence, Kimmy was already immersed
in looking for recipes.






Kimmy had been working really hard on the
preparation. The amount of cooking she did was absurd and she did
everything she could to manage a smooth landing on the day of the contest without
too much starvation. Also, she was constantly busy with the posing
suit and her tan and everything. If anything, she looked harder and
more defined every day.

Of course, there were occasional snags
when she snapped at
Tonya or just got frustrated and tossed things around. At the same
time, she took this as a big thing for the two of them and she
really did her best to keep Tonya motivated and in a good
mood.

Kimmy was also probably overdoing this for
some regional contest,
but she missed any sense of scope anyway.

Meanwhile, Tonya was just as much of a
woman possessed when it came to her training. She might have a
better understanding of the scale of the contest than Kimmy, but
that desire to be in the spotlight had made its way to the surface again. Even if it was
just showing up some mid-level bodybuilders, she was driven to be
the biggest on stage without question. Kimmy planting the idea in
her head that there may actually be competition only served to push
Tonya into overdrive.

This brought out the old drill sergeant
Tonya from when they were still getting to know each other. She
pushed herself to her absolute limits with each workout and
demanded the same of Kimmy. There had been instances of shouting
and slammed weights, and
they always left soaked with sweat and practically glowing with
heat, but she made a concerted effort to try to keep the aggression
confined to the gym. They even put extra time in their schedules to
give each other extra-long massages afterwards.

Tonya had her implants removed basically
immediately, so that she could be sure to heal by the big day, but
elected to leave her hair just a big longer than a man would wear
it. Might get her docked on points, but allowing herself that
little bit of androgyny
was satisfying to her on several levels.

Seeing Tonya’s hard pecs like that gave
Kimmy some weird thoughts. She kinda liked them when they were like
big and hard and defined, but at the same time, she kinda missed
Tonya’s big boobs. It was tough.

Kimmy had no real idea how to deal with this,
but she did like touching them. Also, she got her some new outfits
for her new boob-less body and she went all out there too.

She even, rather pointlessly, made Tonya a
real suit, like a three piece. It took forever and it was a surprise, but she needed
something to deal with the hunger.

Just taking her mind off the food did
wonders.

Then, after an especially grueling session,
Kimmy got another message on her phone and said:

“Like, Tonya, do you like have a moment and
stuff?”

Tonya finished chugging her after-workout
shake. The hunger had been no easier for her, considering that she
wasn't exactly trying to stay trim previously.

“Yeah, sure”, she said after taking a quick
breath. “What's up,
hun?”

“Uh, I'm like gonna be like away for like a
few days and stuff and I like wanted to like tell you that I'm like
gonna get like all your food ready if that's like okay?”

“Um ... Sure? But, uh ... What's up? Where
do you have to go in such a hurry?”

Tonya’s heart skipped a bit as she asked.
Thoughts of Kimmy being kidnapped immediately sprung to mind.

“Like ... It's not a big thing and I'm like
gonna be back and it's all safe and no problem and stuff. But I
like kinda wanna like do something and that's like kinda now. But I'm like coming back
like real soon!”

“Okay. Yeah, okay, sure”, Tonya said, unsure
of herself.

“Just ... Wherever you're going, keep your
phone on you as much as you can, okay?” Tonya hugged her tightly
and kissed her on the
cheek. It still felt weird holding her with their new bodies like
this, but she grabbed her tight just the same.

“Sure! I'm like gonna really be careful and
stuff!

Kimmy grinned as her boobs mashed against the
big woman’s pecs.

“I like still gotta say, it like looks kinda like awesome and
everything, you know?”

“Heh. Hell yeah it does.” Tonya’s body had
already begun to tighten up a bit. She hadn't achieved the level of
definition Kimmy had before all of this, but her rounded, bulky
curves had begun to trim
down into harder, leaner mass that her skin was clinging tightly
too. She gave her pecs a quick bounce and grinned back at Kimmy as
the girl pushed up against her chest.

“Don't you be getting into any trouble,
okay?”

Kimmy flashed her a cheeky
grin:

“Like never ...”






Later that day, Kimmy packed up and took a
taxi. Staying back felt odd.

Eventually, Kimmy sent her a message:

“I like totally am there and it's like okay
and everybody is likes super nice! Love you like, you know, the
world!”

Tonya sighed. The house did feel awfully empty.

“Good to hear, hun. Have fun!”

She knew she shouldn't worry. It was hard,
but if Tonya demanded to go everywhere with Kimmy, she'd be no
better than her dad. With the day's to-do list done, she sat down
and tried to relax.

After a bit, Lindsey showed up. She just rang
the bell and waited outside.

Curious, Tonya immediately hopped up to
answer the door. Seeing that it was just her, she answered
happily.

“Hey, Red! What's happening?”

“Nothing, I was just around after
class and thought I'd
like to hang out with you girls.”

She had continued the treatments, maybe
even stepping them up further, and she was starting to look really
strange. Bulky, almost brutish and rough. Also, she was wearing a
cutesy dress that sent weird mixed messages.

“Sooo ... you got time? You look ...
different?”

Tonya looked Lindsey up and down. Her new
look was a bit abnormal, sure, but the bodybuilder was starting to
appreciate it. Sure made her stand out in a crowd.

“Yeah. Sorry to disappoint, but it's just
gonna be you and me. Kimmy's out for a few days. But
I'm more than happy to
hang, of course! Come on in.”

She stepped aside and let her into the
house.

“Ha. Glad you noticed. Yeah, there's a
bodybuilding competition coming to town, and we figured we'd get in
on it. We've spent the last few weeks working on
getting absolutely
shredded. What do you think so far?” Tonya raised one arm into a
bicep pose. Where once it was a solid mass of beef covered in a
healthy layer of padding, it had now begun to change into a more
starkly defined bicep peak, the striations immediately obvious as
her skin pulled tight against it.

“Wow. That looks kinda ... brutal. I mean,
even more brutal? Damn, Tonya, you're turning me on ...”

She sighed.

“I dunno, but I kinda like beast Tonya even
more. Also, the boobs ... Cool!”

“Heh. Yeah, I kinda miss the old cannons”, Tonya said as she
patted herself on her only technically flat chest. “But if I'm
gonna show up the men's division I don't need any
distractions!”

“And I'll take that little turn-on as a
sign that we're doing something right”, she added with a grin. “Keeping this kind of
shape is damn hard, but maybe I will go for a leaner look after we
get done! I'm starting to like how I look too.”

“Yeah, it's not like those pecs are any
smaller than my boobs. Fuck, I mean, they're almost as
big as my head even like that!
Tonya, you're going to blow those guys away. Just one thing,
though: How are you going to explain your dick? Or your pussy, for
that matter?”

She licked her hard, leathery lips with a
wicked smile.

“What's there to explain?”
Tonya said, as she widened her
stance a bit to admire her own rippling quads and obscene bulge.
“This thing's half the reason I'm entering the men's division
anyway. I've already got a few comebacks ready in case they give me
shit.”

She leaned to the side, flexing one titanic set of quads as she
brought her arms up into a proper bodybuilding pose. “What's the
problem? Worried this thing is going to make the guys feel small?
What's the alternative, send me to the women's division? Yes, that
sounds much more fair.” She happily sported a cocky grin as she
went through them."

Lindsey grinned:

“Girl, you're an entire division on your own.
Also, you're getting kinda tall too, so ... Damn!”

The young woman set a hand against Tonya’s
quad and tried to squeeze it.

“Fuck. That's hard.”

“You fucking know it.” The bodybuilder gave
that leg one extra little tense. The increased mass from the flex
was enough to push Lindsey’s fingers back a bit.

“It's funny, normally being tall makes
getting big that much harder. Guess I'm enough of a hulk that it doesn't really make a
difference, huh?” She repositioned herself so that Lindsey was
facing her straight on, bulge right in front of her face. She
leaned forward into a crab flex. Holy fuck, her legs alone were
enough to block her from her view. This realization was enough to
send a surge of pleasure through Tonya’s junk. Her cock squirmed
and swelled.

“So. Am I grating your face against my abs
tonight or what?”

“Why wait so long?”

She came very close and started working
herself out of that cute
preppy dress. Her hard, rough body came into view and she
grinned:

“I want to feel your power, Tonya. I want to
suffer. Please.”

“There we go. I love when you beg for it.”
Tonya took her hand and led her over to the living room couch,
slipping off her pants
as gracefully as she could on the way there.

Naked from the waist down, Tonya flopped
back into a seat and instantly hooked one of her legs around her
torso, pulling Lindsay into her. Her chest pressed firmly into her
half-erect dick. Tonya
took the back of Lindsey’s head in one palm and, as promised,
dragged the girl’s face across her eight-pack, which had changed
these past few weeks from bulky blocks into true cheese-grating
definition.

She produced a lustful, drawn-out groan as
Tonya brutalized her
nose.

“Ooooww ...”

Her arms reached around Tonya’s thick waist
and she started rubbing against that cock.

She tensed:

“This is so fucking hard ...”

“Mmmm, that's the good stuff”, Tonya said
in a deep, husky tone. The grip of her thighs tightened against
Lindsey. Each one roughly as thick as the girl’s chest, they
pressed firmly against her torso, simultaneously crushing her and
rewarding her for her worshipful stroking.

“Gaaah ... Fuuuck ... You're breaking me
apart ... Yes ... Yes ... Crush meeee!”

She did her best to struggle against Tonya,
but it was pointless. What she did, though, was make Tonya’s cock
harder and harder.

“You asked for it,
shrimp!”, the
bodybuilder grunted as she leaned back and lifted her legs upward
with the other woman still between them. Her abs grinding against
each other with effort, she lifted Lindsey completely off the
ground, holding her in the air just above her as her quads
continued to squeeze the leathery woman like a vice. Tonya didn't
feel the need to hold back with her anymore. She was bearing down
on her ribcage with nearly full force. Meanwhile, this was exciting
her so much that her now fully erect dick reached up to Lindsey’s
face, pressing against her cheek forcefully.

The younger woman grunted happily and sank
the tip of her tongue into Tonya’s cock-hole. At the same time, the
bodybuilder felt Lindsey’s rough, hardened body bend but hold under
her power.

“Tonyaaa ... This is ... sooo ... awesome ... You're my mistress
... and I fucking ... looove it ...”

Tonya gasped in surprise. She didn't even
think Kimmy tried that trick before. She did absolutely approve,
though. She let out a grunt as she felt Lindsey slide
in and writhe against
her.

“Fuck yeah, I am! Show this body the love
it deserves!” Tonya dropped the girl from her position and she
landed on the musclewoman’s torso. Her arms wrapped around
Lindsey’s head, she held her tightly against her chest.
Tonya’s cockhead was
lodged firmly between the cleavage of her pecs and Lindsey’s face,
while her meaty forearms locked the girl in position, surrounded on
all sides by walls of beef.

She licked Tonya’s hole hungrily while
tensing against the muscle goddess’ balls and pussy.

Feeling her writhe against those muscles was
astonishing.

“Oooh ... Tonya, you monster, squeeze me ...
Break me ... please ... pleeeeasse ...”

“Yes... Yes!” Tonya wrapped her legs around
Lindsey and brought her arms in closer so that her
upper arms were now
pressed against the masochist’s head and neck. Tangled around her
like an anaconda, Tonya showed no mercy. Her thighs squeezed like a
hydraulic press against her victim’s spine. Her lower legs forced
Lindsey’s legs together, removing any chance she had of escape, and
her arms pressed forcefully on her skull.

“Waaah ... Mrmf!”

She was now completely muffled by Tonya’s
mass, her legs wagging pointlessly somewhere down below, and she
was completely getting absorbed by the big woman’S uber
muscles.

Also, she was obviously having a great time,
and she tongued Tonya’s cockhead furiously, just so the bodybuilder
added that little bit more!

Tonya was quickly learning to love the
feeling of her writhing helplessly in her grip. She loosened it for
just a brief moment,
only to squeeze her body again with double the force. She did this
repeatedly, bearing down on her in pulses using the full strength
of her body. As Tonya grabbed her for each individual squeeze, she
also grinded against Lindsey with her swollen cock, the length of
it rubbing against her torso and the head shoving itself into her
open mouth. The girl needed to know that Tonya was going to take
what she wanted even inside that cavern of muscle she was trapped
in.

Lindsey stretched her mouth
as good as she could to
pleasure her tormentress, her body creaking and groaning under the
brutality.

Then, she started to buck, however helpless,
in Tonya’s grip and the musclewoman felt a thick warm liquid run
along the base of her dick.

Tonya chuckled to herself, a deep bassy laugh that reverberated
through her chest and certainly through Lindsey’s body herself. At
the sensation of the girl cumming on her dick, Tonya let loose a
thick, sloppy spurt of pre in her mouth, that splattered across the
musclewoman’s chest and dribbled down the girl’s body. Then the big
woman finally relaxed and let her loose.

“Feeling good?”, Tonya asked as she looked
over her pecs at her victim.

Lindsey purred softly, her entire body a
deep crimson. She was going to be sore in the morning. Tonya could literally see the
imprints of the various veins and striations on her
skin.

“That was ... sooo good ... Thank you,
Mistress Tonya, thank you sooo much ...”

Tonya’s cock throbbed as she said those
words. “Mmmm, I like that. You should really call me that more often.” The bodybuilder
stroked her hair gently.

“Now, how do you feel about grabbing
something from the kitchen. I'm not finished yet, but I'll give you
some time to rest up first.”

She jumped up, then fell on her face.
With a groan, she got
back up slowly and sighed:

“Sorry, I'm still a bit ... soft after
this?”

Then she stumbled to the kitchen and finally
returned with a snack and a soda.

“Wow. Your fridge is really packed and
weird. That competition is probably gonna make you go crazy if you keep eating like
that.”

“Yeah. Like I said, it's hard fuckin work.
We're already a little on edge at times. And I can't remember the
last time I felt so fucking hungry. But it's gonna be worth it to
blow everyone's minds at this contest.”

“You're certainly already blowing mine.
Want Brit and me to be
around and be your cheerleader squad?”

“Fuck yeah! I'd be more than happy! In fact,
maybe I ought to let a few other friends know. The more people I
can have cheering me on the better, after all.”

“I bet we can get some outfits to
wear, but we gotta be
quick cos if Brit goes on like that, her clit's gonna end up
dragging on the floor.”

Tonya burst out laughing and wrapped an
arm around her, hugging her closer. “Ha! Yeah. I'm tasking you with
keeping an eye on her. Don't let her get too excited before I get to finish my routine.
All of you deserve to see the whole thing through.”

“Cool! I'm curious already. Sooo ... How long
is it?”

“Hmm? How long is what?”

“How long until the show?”

She cocked an eyebrow:

“Tonya, I've seen how long
everything else with you
is.”

“Ha! Right, right”, the big woman said with a
grin. “It's another three weeks out. So we're halfway done with the
preparation at this point.”

“Wow. You're gonna look amazing by then ... I
mean, even more amazing!”

“That's the plan anyway. I'm gonna look vacuum-packed into my
skin by showtime.” Tonya ran her hand over her abs again, giving it
a quick, satisfying slap once she was finished.

She plopped herself on the couch and
asked:

“Sooo. Watcha wanna do next?”

“I've got a few ideas as to how our spend our night”, Tonya said
with a grin. She grabbed her cock, still rock hard, at its base.
“Why don't you go ahead and get in position?”






Some ten days later, Kimmy called her and
told her she was coming home. She hadn't really been
calling her lover a lot,
and her messages were really short, but they were always nice and
friendly.

The days went by fairly quickly.
Thankfully, Tonya had plenty of distractions to keep her mind off
of worrying about Kimmy between school, training, and
friends. However, she
was aware of how little the bimbo was talking. The bodybuilder did
her best to write it off, and the girl’s happy tone was enough to
help her ease off. But now the curiosity was beginning to kill
her.

“Tonya, I'm like totally on my way
and stuff and I'm gonna
be like here in like, you know, three hours or so.”

“Sounds good! You need me to pick you up from
somewhere or anything?”

“Like ... no? I'm like on the road and I
like got myself like, a taxi or something so I'm like coming ...
But I'm like really
like, you know, excited?”

“Oh, I'm excited to. I can't wait to see what
you've been up to these past few days. Luckily, I should be home by
the time you get back.”

“Coool!”






Tonya just heard the car as she took off
her coat and Kimmy got out, looking horny.

She paid the guy and walked over to their
house, wearing her five-inch heels and a pink minidress. Her face
looked soft and full, but her body looks even more brutally defined
then before.

She knocked on the door and waited for
Tonya to open or call
her in.

Tonya opened the door, dressed in workout
clothes that didn't bother to conceal much of anything. Her tank
top came up just high enough to cover her nipples and the straps
were thin enough that they basically just sat inside the
crevices on her
shoulders. Her shorts were little more than booty
shorts.

“Oh shit”, the musclewoman said as she looked
at the girl’s bimbo-tastic outfit. “Fuckin'... Hey.”

Kimmy was all smiles and giggles:

“Hey! I like totally missed you like sooo
much!”

Kimmy embraced her eagerly, digging her
fingers into the striations of Tonya’s back muscles.

“Like wow! You're like suuuper hard!”

“Damn, you too”, she said, hugging Kimmy in
return and patting her on the back. Her hands rubbed along the
bimbo’s strapped shoulders gently.

“And you look fucking great considering how
shredded you are. Like
your face hasn't changed a bit.”

“Uh-huh! I like went to like a special
clinic and stuff and they like injerked it and now it looks like
normal but like at the same time, I like was still like doing the
diet and it like looks like that now. You like like it?”

“Hell yeah, I do! It's a great look! Shit,
you get the best of both worlds this way. Badass shredded
bodybuilder physique and that cute model face of yours?
Perfection!” Tonya grinned and hugged her again. “You're so clever,
I can't believe you
thought to go do this *and* surprise me with it!”

“Like ... That's like not everything? I like
still got like a bunch of crazy thingies and I want you to like see
if you like can find them and stuff?”

“Oh my.” Despite all odds, Kimmy actually
managed to make Tonya
blush a bit. She wasted no time in scooping her up and carrying her
inside bridal-style.

“Well then let's see what you have in store
now!”

Kimmy giggled as Tonya carried her, then
cuddled against her hard chest.

“That's like ... kinda weird
and stuff, but yeah ... Like
sooo hard ...”

Tonya quickly swooped her up the stairs,
relishing the opportunity to find new patches of feathery, striated
beef to run her fingers across.

“I know. I'm still getting used to it
myself. But it seems like this new look has a lot of fans!”

“Yeah! It's like ... there's like less of
you, but it's like also more of you? Like there's more in the less?
Is that like a thing?”

“Nah, you're totally right! I was always
worried that those boobs were, like, blocking the full
view of my chest. Now I can
show off these puppies for real!”

Tonya realized as she was jogging up the
stairs that her pecs were bouncing from the movement, and giggled
as this hit her. “Ha! Guess I haven't lost everything in the
process.”

“Oooh! I'm like totally like not sure, you know? Do I like
boobs-Tonya more, or do I like pecs-Tonya more? It's like really
hard! I guess I kinda like Tonya-Tonya, right?”

Kimmy nodded to herself as if she just
produced the most wise wisdom in the history of thinking.

Then she smirked:

“You're like gonna looove this ...”

Kimmy smiled and gave her a tight hug. It
really was deep, if expressed in that delightful little Kimmy way.
And definitely sweet.

Tonya eagerly dropped Kimmy back onto the
four-post bed in our room. “Okay, enough teasing. Let's see what you're working with
now!”

Kimmy grabbed her dresses' cleavage,
tensed her muscles and ripped it apart with one swift pull. It was
quite amazing. Her big, heavy boobs bounced eagerly, wobbling a bit
until they settled back down. Her dark brown skin was glowing. Tonya’s first
impression was that Kimmy’s nipples somehow got thicker and
bigger.

Then the girl said:

“Like ... take a look!”

Tonya crouched in front of Kimmy, her
hands sweeping underneath the bimbo’s bounteous
bosom. “Ooh! I hadn't
considered this at all. Look how long and full they are”, she said,
her eyes eagerly looking over Kimmy’s erect nipples. She reached in
and happily wrap her lips around one, sucking on it and batting it
with her tongue.

Kimmy almost instantly started to moan and
gasp.

“Ooooh ...”

As Tonya continued, they grew thicker and
harder, which was strange.

They were obviously very sensitive.

Tonya popped her mouth off of her teat and
grinned. “Oooh! Sensitive and getting bigger! I like where this is going!”

Tonya took her tongue to the same nipple and
tongued it like she was playing with someone's clit. A regular
sized clit, anyway. Meanwhile, her other hand reached to the other
breast and began to gently tug at and tweak it.

That's when Tonya noticed that somehow, the nipple ... opened?
It looked as if it was flowering, and there was a kind of
inch-thick hole now.






Tonya looked down at the spreading nipple
in fascination. It was opening wide, almost like it was begging to
receive something.

“Oh my ...”, she whispered as she curiously
probed at it with a fingertip. To her surprise and glee, it felt
just like she was fingering Kimmy, right down the sucking and
pulling sensation as if it were attempting to draw her deeper
inside her lover.

“Hhhhh ...”

As Tonya sank her fingers in, she felt
strange movements inside Kimmy’s boob. It was as if there were some
knobs or nubs rubbing against them pulling it in, squeezing it,
caressing it.

“Holy shit!”, Tonya said, as she felt the
insides of Kimmy’s
nipples rubbing at her hand like some kind of souped-up fleshlight.
“Wow, you really went all out on this!”

Eager to play more intensely, she leaned
in and rubbed the tip of her tongue against Kimmy’s free nipple. It
quickly responded in kind, and she happily darted her tongue in and out, teasing Kimmy’s
oversensitive bud while her other hand continued to finger the
bimbo’s nipple gently.

“Ggggaaah ...” Kimmy barely managed to
produce a coherent thought. This felt incredible. She groaned
lustfully as Tonya
continued teasing her nipples and the bodybuilder soon saw that one
of them was now easily open enough to accept an entire
fist.

Shocked by how much they seemed to be able
to grow, but just as eager to continue pleasing her love, Kimmy
began testing that
nipple with more and more fingers. Luckily, Kimmy’s body responded
perfectly, readily accepting more and more of her until Tonya’s
entire hand was lodged inside of her.

“Holy shit! These new nips are amazing! I'm
literally fisting your tit right now!”, Tonya grinned and stared in awe, pistoning
her hand in and out, stopped only by her meaty forearm. It seemed
every inch was a new experience, a new sensation, and she was in
wonder of this new addition to Kimmy’s body.

“Ggggg ...”

Kimmy was trashing around now, her mind seriously blown by the
intensity of her feelings. As Tonya worked her hand deeper and
deeper, she noticed that it was getting really lubricated. There
was a whitish liquid that coated the insides and the longer Tonya
worked it, the slippier everything got.

Tonya was already giddy with how ready her
body was to take more of her. Then she felt the odd, slippery
liquid deep inside Kimmy. Reluctantly, she slowly pulled her hand
out to inspect it, and was happily surprised to see how slick
it is. It seemed
tailor-made to make Kimmy ready to take fat, long objects of
varying sources.

That gave her an idea. As she continued to
tease Kimmy’s left nipple to keep her caught up in pleasure, she
ripped her shorts from her body and began to slather
her already hard rod
with Kimmy’s boob lube. It was already aching to be buried in
something, and of course this was the next logical step. She pushed
Kimmy back in the bed and mounted herself above her, cockhead
stretching out that hungry nipple.

“Ready?”

“Uuuh ... yeah ... pleeeeease
...”

Tonya groaned as she pulled on its sides to
make it wider.

The big woman groaned loudly as her dick
slowly slid down into Kimmy, all of the little nubs, tips, and
other bumps inside teasing it excruciatingly on the way
down. Her eyes rolled
back from the pleasure, and she jammed more of herself in
forcefully. Kimmy could see her nipple stretched tightly around
Tonya’s meat pole, taking all of it but stretched to its
limit.

“Glrg.”

It was a weird sound. The boob seemed to
stretch easily to
accommodate her cock, but then, the nipple elongated and “crawled”
up Tonya’s shaft, somehow getting all over her length and playing
along her veins in the weirdest ways. At the same time, Kimmy
stuffed her own fist into her other nipple while working Tonya’s
balls and cunt with her free hand.

Tonya groaned quickly escalate to a shriek,
or at least as close as a voice as deep as hers could get. Her hips
bucked, shoving her deeper and dragging Kimmy’s gaping hole along
her length.

“Oh fuck”, Tonya said, barely audible as she struggled to
catch her breath. “Fuck, this thing feels awesome!” She slowly,
deliberately pulled herself out and in again, savoring every bit of
movement along the walls of Kimmy’s nipple pussy. She was so caught
up in the movement that her eyes zoned out and drool dripped from
her mouth onto Kimmy’s chest.

She was now basically just barely controlling
her muscles and her movements got more and more intense.

“Pleeeease ...”

Thick globs of whitish liquid swelled from
Kimmy’s nipples. There was a weird, sweet scent in the air.

It was almost too much to bear.
Tonya plunged herself
deep into Kimmy, as deep as her body would let her reach. The
musclewoman could feel globs of pre surging through her rod
forcefully. Her jaw was clenched and her eyes were tightly shut.
She was right there on the cusp of orgasm.

That's when the whole nipple wall just tensed in one long,
snaking motion, rubbing up and down her shaft like a
wave.

Kimmy grunted loudly, sinking her fingers
into Tonya’s cunt while her other hand went for her balls. At the
same time, her other nipple erupted into a thick fountain of white gunk.

“Gaaaaah ...”

Tonya couldn't resist anymore. It was like
Kimmy was sucking the load right out of her. Grabbing onto the bed
for support, she shot one huge, hot load deep inside the bimbo’s
breast. Her pussy clamped tightly around Kimmy’s hand, desperate to hold her in place.
The girl’s milk, or lube, or whatever the miraculous white
substance was, sprayed across their bodies, covering the both of
them in a lustrous sheen as they rode through their mutual
climax.

It took a while for Kimmy to calm down.

Eventually, her nipples shrank back to their
“normal” size, letting Tonya’s cock flop out with a final gush of
liquid.

Then she sighed happily and smiled at Tonya,
her pumped-up lips stretching weirdly as always.

“What do you like ... think?”

Tonya was still fighting for her breath. Her
cock had gone soft but continued to twitch and jerk as if it were
fighting to stay up.

“What do I think? I think you've turned
yourself into some kind of sex goddess. Is that the same
shit that Neecol has in
her? But in your nipples?”

“Like ... yeah ... but like I also like got
like more? Like my boobs are like still like fake, but like they
like look like, kinda, a donut now? I mean like, the implants? Cos
I like got like that thing that likes make that white stuff, like milk? And it like does
that now. Yeah. But that's like not like all the things, you
know?”

“Seriously? There's still more?” Tonya
rolled over to face her, wearing a grin. “Where does your dirty
little mind come up with all this stuff?”

“Uh ... I've like kinda been like thinking
about like stuff, and that's what I like, you know, thought like
would be cool, and stuff?”

Kimmy grinned, happy to please Tonya. Then
she asked:

“Do you like, you know, feel it like
already?”

Indeed, there was a kind of tightness in Tonya’s cock and it was
already hardening again.

“Oh, shit”, she muttered. Tonya felt like she
shouldn't be anywhere near ready for another round, but sure
enough, her dick was quickly stiffening and rising into the
air.

“What the hell did you do to me”, she asked,
the same dumb grin still on her face.

“Like ... The white stuff, it like makes you
like hard again like real quick? Cos it's like a thing for like,
you know, having like fun?”

There was a flash of wickedness in
Kimmy’s grin.

“Oh you little minx”, Tonya said as she
climbed on top of Kimmy and slapped her cock down on the bimbo’s
cobblestone abs.

“Well, I intend to take full advantage of
that little side effect. In fact, good luck getting me to ever
leave you alone now!”,
Tonya shouted as she pounced.

“Wah!”

Kimmy held up her hands and giggled, then
waited for Tonya to start something.

Tonya lifted Kimmy’s legs back, holding
the bimbo’s feet by her head. The musclewoman’s cockhead poised
against Kimmy’s asshole, she paused and leaned in through her head, happily sucking at
the girl’s tits searching for more of that glorious milk. As great
as it was to be back at full mast, she was very ready to drink some
straight from the tap!

Tonya immediately noticed that there was
almost no resistance in the girl’s joints. It was as if Kimmy could
easily be folded up into a ball or turned into a pretzel.

The bimbo grinned, and Tonya could swear
her ass was spreading itself open to welcome her.

Then, as Tonya’s lips touched her nipple, she
sighed happily.

The big woman started to suckle on it and
it immediately produced a thick, satisfying flow of sweet milk. It
was incredible. Tonya felt her entire body tingle as the arousal
seemed to spread all
over her.

Kimmy groaned and whispered:

“Like ... you gotta be like careful ... Not
that it like ... you know, makes you ... like not ripped?”

“Aww. Killjoy”, Tonya said as she licked
the last drops of milk from her lips. “Well, that's not fair. I
can always get joy from
you in other ways.” With that, she bent Kimmy’s legs back further,
locking the girl’s ankles behind her head. Tonya plunged herself
into Kimmy’s asshole, eager to see just how accommodating this new
body of hers was.

Tonya was instantly surprised by its width and depth. It just went
on and on and it was both wide enough for her cock and incredibly
tight. Also, it had obviously been treated the way Neecol's was too
and there was so much fingering and rubbing going on in there. It
was astonishingly crazy to feel all this. There was so much
pulsating and squeezing and Tonya could feel Kimmy’s body tense
again.

The musclewoman gasped. Over time, her
cock had slowly grown to some sixteen inches in length, and she had
found it increasingly hard to find someone who could actually accept her full,
absurd length. Even Kimmy had been struggling to fit the whole
monster down either her throat or her pussy.

Well, not anymore, apparently.

She plugged away at Kimmy with vigor like
the girl had never felt
before. Tonya didn't know if it was genuinely giving her some kind
of renewed energy or she was just riding the sexual high from her
dose of milk, but she was laying into Kimmy’s ass with no
restraint. Her hips repeatedly slammed into Kimmy’s, followed
quickly by a meaty thwack of her balls slapping against the bimbo’s
ass cheeks.

That's when she noticed that something was
off:

As usual, she could see her cock move
under Kimmy’s abs as it slowly went on inside. But this time, it
didn't stop. Instead, that just went on and on and she could push it deeper and
deeper.

She saw it disappear under Kimmy’s
ribcage.

The bimbo gargled happily.

“Gaaah ...”

And then, Tonya saw her cock reach the girl’s
throat. From the inside.

Kimmy’s head lolled back and
she opened
wide.

Tonya looked down in awe as she furiously
shoved herself in deeper. She had no idea how this was happening,
but she knew she needed to see it through.

Wrapping her arms underneath her love, she
forced herself further inside Kimmy, doubling her efforts. She felt her cockhead squeezed
tight by the girl’s throat, then the feel of cool air on her tip as
it began to clear the bimbo’s mouth.

Kimmy stared at Tonya wild-eyed, as shocked
by what was happening as her.

“Brfff ...”

All over her cock, hundreds of fingers and tendrils danced and
teased, making it harder and tighter. Kimmy tried to move her legs,
but they are pinned completely by her own head and her arms were
just as useless right now. Her breasts began to swell again,
producing a trickle of milk.

Tonya grabbed Kimmy’s breasts between her
fingers, practically mauling them with her forceful gropes. She let
out quickly escalating groans as it seemed every fiber of Kimmy’s
body is attempting to coax her to orgasm. She thrust herself
deeper, the head of her
cock stretching out further until it was looming over Kimmy’s
vision. Then, with a strained grunt, she came for a second time,
her thick white splooge painting the wall behind the
girl.

Kimmy followed instantly, her body
tightening as if to milk
Tonya for her last drop.

At the same time, Tonya was under the weird
impression that Kimmy was still riding out that orgasm.

Finally, after what felt like an eternity,
Kimmy went limp on her, still twisted up and impaled on Tonya’s
cock.

Tonya lost track of the time it took for them to come down.
When she finally did, she slowly and gently pulled out of Kimmy.
She knew she probably didn't need to be so gentle, but Kimmy’d just
been through a lot.

Once the big woman was completely free,
she wrapped her arms
around Kimmy and her body relaxed.

“Fuck me...”

“Like ... yeah ...”

They just sat there for a long time, basking
in the afterglow. Tonya still trying to wrap her head around the
fact that Kimmy now somehow had more holes to pleasure her
with.

“You good?”, she finally asked as she gave
Kimmy a kiss on the head.

“Like totally ... I'm like ... you know ... wow?”

Kimmy grinned cutely.

“Soooo ... do you like like it?”

“Like it? Babe, I've fallen in love all over
again”, the musclewoman said, grinning widely. “You just keep
coming up with new ways to surprise me and I love it.”

“Cool! I like missed you and I was like so
nervous cos I like thought maybe you like would think I'm like, you
know, like too much of a freak now ...”

Kimmy held up her hand and bent her fingers
backwards all the way.

“We're like gonna have to do like a
second time, no? But you
like also gotta tell me like what you did while I wasn't like here,
okay?”

Tonya stared in awe at the new flexibility in
Kimmy’s hands. “Wow. One surprise after another!”

“Yeah. As soon as my lower half is working
again, I want to get at
you again for sure. But, uh... Shit, what all did I do while you
were gone? Lindsey came over and we spent a day together! She's
coming along nicely. She's gonna be a superwoman in her own right
soon enough.”

“Like how? What do you like mean?”

Kimmy started to stroke her clit without thinking.

“Did you like also get her to like train and
stuff?”

“Ha. Not yet. I did get to talking to her
about it. I think she's interested in giving it a shot now, but she
hasn't started yet. I was talking more about that treatment she's on. I swear she's just
shy of indestructible.”

“Wow. That's like gonna come in handy if you
like keep getting stronger and stuff.”

Out of the corner of Tonya’s eye, she
noticed that Kimmy was sinking her fingertip into the end of her
clit.

Her eyes went wide as she realized what she
was looking at.

“Jesus Christ, for real? How many holes do
you have now, girl?”

Kimmy sighed happily.

“Uh, I dunno ... There's like my mouth and
my nipples, so that's like three. And there's like my pussy
and my butt, so that's
like five. Yeah. But that's like ... Just a thingie for me, you
know, like ...” She sank her thumb into it and it formed a sleeve
around it. “Yeah ... Maybe you like could ... but I don't think it
would like stretch enough, you know? Cos you're like sooo
big.”

“Yeah, no kidding. I'm impressed with how
much everything else stretched, but I don't think that's going to
take all of me. It's still giving me plenty of ideas, though”,
Tonya said, sticking her tongue out.

Kimmy spread her legs and bit her lip.

“Like ... really?”






The next weeks were tough. Everybody was
hungry and the training still had to go on at full power, after
all, they had to look great. Honestly, Kimmy’s look was really
strange. The longer the preparations went, the more
ripped and dry her body looked,
but her face was still as full and soft as ever. Also, she was
really horny and she was eager to let Tonya take out her
frustrations on her, especially if Kimmy got fucked by
her.

Tonya was more than happy to oblige her in
the bedroom. The big
woman had been breaking her self-imposed rule about keeping the
outbursts to the weight room, but the aggressive, bordering on
violent sex was proving a great way to let off steam.

It had been a while since Tonya had been
close to contest shape, and looking at herself was almost like
looking in a funhouse mirror. Gone was the somewhat natural-looking
bulk she was accustomed to, replaced with striated blocks of beef.
Kimmy’s look was only
that much freakier, though. At times Tonya genuinely worried if one
of Kimmy’s veins was going to burst. It was nearly as if there
literally wasn't an ounce of fat on her.

Now that the big day had come, Kimmy went
through the last bits of her posing routine. Then she looked at Tonya and smiled. This
was going to be great. They might just be overdoing this a little,
but then again, that was what it was all about, right?

“Are you like ready? We like still got time
and stuff, but I'm like, you know, getting nervous and stuff?”

By now, Kimmy could look Tonya in the eye
with the bodybuilder having grown all the time.

They were, indeed, roughly eye level with
each other at this point. Tonya finished touching up her posing
shorts and turned to face Kimmy.

“Understandable to have some butterflies on the big day. But I
know you, and you're gonna feel amazing once you're up on that
stage. Not to mention, your body's going to blow everyone else
away.”

Kimmy clapped her hands happily and said:

“Like you too, cos you're like amazing!”

She ran her fingers over Tonya’s massive
chest and added:

“It's like made of, you know, metal? Like
really, really hard?”

Tonya happily grinned and let Kimmy take
it in, but worshipfully ran her hand over the girl’s shredded
shoulder in
turn.

“I know. It's been ages since I've looked
this good. But you? Woof. You look like you could be a model for an
anatomy class. You went straight from being able to count your
striations from having too many to count.”

Kimmy blushed:

“Thank you.”

Then she grabbed the massive bag of stuff and
asked:

“So, like should we go and stuff?”

“Yep. I think we've got everything lined up.
Time to go out there and introduce ourselves to the world!”

As they drove to the venue, Kimmy asked
her:

“Are you like gonna be like a girl or a boy? I'm like asking cos of
the makeup and stuff?”

“I signed up with the men. Figured it made
more sense to not hog the spotlight from each other. You got stuff
for that, right?”

“Like, of course? I even like got some boy
stuff for me, but that
was like just a thing cos I like didn't know when to stop and
stuff.”

Kimmy looked at her phone, then grinned:

“You're like gonna look like sooo
awesome!”

They pulled up at the venue and once the car
was taken care of, Kimmy looked around.

It was a big facility. It used to be a sports stadium even,
but obviously the whole thing wasn't going to be used for this
competition. Regardless, it felt as grand as it ever had, standing
in an otherwise mostly empty area like a coliseum, with tons of
signs, posters, and other decorations celebrating the
contest.

“Wow. It looks even nicer than I remember
it”, Tonya said, grinning excitedly. “You ready?”

“Like totally! Where do we like go?”

“We'll have to go around back. Gotta get
checked in and everything back there, then we'll have access to the changing room and
pump room. Sure we've got everything ready?”

“Yes. Like the bag has like everything.”

Kimmy followed her eagerly to the
registration.

They walked through the back halls of the
stadium, all of it full of people. Most of them were similar to
them; very obviously but beneath their tracksuits, workout clothes,
suits, or whatever else they chose to wear to the occasion. KImmy
got the impression as
they walked through that there were a lot of eyes on them. That was
only natural, though. Even if they weren't big enough to make an
impression, everyone was eager to size up their competition
today.

Luckily, the line was short when they
arrived. They were
attended to quickly. “Tonya Petrovich and Kimmy Douglas checking
in”, she said, quickly. The woman manning the desk quickly handed
Kimmy a clipboard with some forms on it. “Just sign at the bottom
real quick. Your number and any other ID you'll need are on the
bottom of the packet there.” She then turned to Tonya. “I'm sorry,
there seems to be some sort of confusion. It says you're entered in
the men's division, but-“

“That's right”, Tonya cut in.

The girl seemed a little unsure of herself
as she went silent,
simply looking back and forth between Tonya and the paperwork.
“Well, I suppose as long as you're aware of it. Sign here, and good
luck to both of you.”

“Thank you like so much! This is like really
awesome!”

Then Kimmy looked around:

“Okay, where do we like go now?”

She was once again confused.

“Come on, babe”, Tonya said, placing an arm
over her shoulder. She escorted her lover through the halls, back
to what looked like a set of locker rooms, similar to the ones at a
gym.

“All right. You're gonna go on in and get changed into your suit
in here. I should probably use the men's just to avoid turning any
heads. You can just meet me on the other side, okay?”

“Can I like do your make-up like
afterwards?”

“Of course, sweetheart. I think they've
even got makeup benches
and stuff set up over there.”
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