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This issue collects parts 541-630 of the
Butch x Bimbo story.






“Cool! See you like right afterwards!”

Kimmy ran off, then came back to
give Tonya her stuff,
then ran away again.

She came out a little later and she was
wearing a posing suit
that was on the absolute limit of the regulations. It was not a
square inch too big. Also, it was shocking pink and very, very
sequined. Kimmy’s muscles were brutally carved now and she was all
smiles.

Tonya was already waiting on the
other end when her girl
came out. Kimmy had taken similar liberties with that posing suit,
but Tonya was not complaining in the slightest. It was a simple
wine-red pair of posing briefs, though it was cut so tightly
against Tonya’s hips and ass that it risked getting swallowed up
and turned into a thong. It also clung tightly to her package.
Thank God she went to great lengths to lower her sex drive, because
if she were to pop a hard on in these things they'd be
gone.

“Oh my God, you look every bit as perfect
as I thought!” Tonya
said excitedly. “You're not just gonna crush it, you're gonna kill
it!”

“You like too!”

Kimmy was wearing a massive blond wig
today, just to complete the bimbo look and because she knew Tonya loved the look.
It was very long and very glamorous.

She took Tonya’s hand and got them to the
makeup bench. There, she started to painstakingly shade and
highlight her lover’s muscles. This was not just tan
rolling, it was almost
art.

“Like, don't move, this is like gonna like
take some time ...”

“Damn. I was ready to just spray the shit on,
but I should have known you'd think bigger.”

Tonya stood stock still, only turning her
head occasionally to admire Kimmy’s work. Tonya’s normally pale skin was quickly
taking on a slightly darker tone, and the hills and valleys of her
body were shining and standing out more than they ever had
before.

When Kimmy was done, Tonya could admire
herself in the mirror and she looked as if she were ten pounds more massive and five
percent drier. Kimmy nodded to herself, then got to work on Tonya’s
hair and face.

When Tonya saw her reflection, she saw a
strange person, obviously male, yet also female. And shockingly
sexy. Kimmy grinned:

“You like it?”

“You know I always love your work. But this might be the best
you've done yet.” Tonya smirked confidently at the hyper-buff freak
she saw staring back at her. Even a couple of years ago she never
would have imagined that this was what she would have wanted for
herself. But this huge, shredded, nearly inhuman look was the
sexiest she’d ever felt.

“Thank you, Kimmy. Really. Is there any way I
can help with your stuff?”

“Uh, yes, please! There's like ... a
chart?”

Kimmy handed her a kind of
map.

“I can like totally do my front and like my legs, but for the
back, I like need your help. Just like do it with like the
airbrush? It's like just like on the drawing?”

Kimmy gave Tonya the airbrush too, but then
she stopped and said:

“Wait, I like still got like something to do. Oopsie
...”

She got out of sight and slipped out of
her bra, then start pulling and rubbing on her nipple until it
began oozing the last bit of whitish milk. She worked it and worked
it until even the last bit was out, letting it drip into a bottle she
brought.

When it finally ran dry, Tonya was shocked
to see that Kimmy was even more ripped than before. That couldn't
be healthy. She could literally see everything, including the edges
of Kimmy’s implants and the individual ligaments.

The bimbo sighed:

“Okay, now we like can get to it!”

“Jesus Christ”, Tonya muttered. Kimmy might
have actually surpassed her in her quest for freakish perfection.
Kimmy’s stretched chest gave new meaning to the idea of bolt-ons.
Eager to see what the
final product looked like, she set to work slowly and carefully
spraying Kimmy down, working diligently to bring out every single
detail her body sported.

Once Tonya was done, Kimmy did the rest
and finally, she turned around to face her teacher. It
was crazy.

Kimmy’s skin was evenly very dark, which contrasted hard with
her blond hair and the absurdly pink lips and the suit. When she
moved, Tonya could see everything and her muscles were just
absurdly large, looking completely shrink-wrapped. Kimmy nodded
happily.

“Like ... is it like okay like that?”

“It's perfect. Literally perfect.” Tonya’s
first instinct was to hug her, but she didn't want to risk ruining
this work she’d done. The big woman simply stood in place, hands
clasped together, smiling like an idiot as she drank all of her in.

“Thank you.”

Kimmy would blush, but Tonya wouldn't see
it.

Then she looked around, only now realizing
that they were not alone.

Just by glancing around the room, it
looked like Tonya’s gut reaction was right. At least for the most part. They were in a
league of their own. What surprised her was that it was actually
closer than she expected. There were a few people who were close to
them in terms of size without having the same level of raw
definition, and others that were similarly shredded but smaller.
Now it was just a matter of hitting their routines perfectly in
order to show themselves off.






“How you feeling?”

“I dunno, like, you know, kinda like
nervous and stuff? Like when I was a kid and I like played the
piano and like sometimes
I like had to play like in front of my dad ... That was like
really, you know, like bad in my tummy? Kinda like that. Only I'm
like way too hungry to like be sick and stuff, so that's like good,
right?”

Kimmy looked at the other
heavyweight women. Was
there a challenger for her?

There were two that look like they could
be contenders. One with pale skin in a blue bikini, who Kimmy would
have considered huge before she started blowing up. She had an
obvious roid gut in
addition to solid mass packed on just about everywhere. The other
was dark, her hair shaved completely off, wearing a green outfit.
She had gone to the other extreme, reaching for that dry, leathery
ripped look. They both noticed her as well, and weren't hiding the
fact that they were eyeing Kimmy up.

“You're good. Butterflies are normal. Just
remember that you're the freakin' boss, right?”

“Like okay.”

Kimmy smiled at the two other women and gave
them a little wave.

“Good luck! This is going
to be like
fun!”

The two of them simply glowered back at her. Tonya grinned, as
she realized they were intimidated. Of course they were. But she
couldn't let Kimmy know that and break her out of her moment. Tonya
knew Kimmy was going to be at her best when she was cheery and
feeling herself.

Before long, Kimmy was instructed to line up
with the others. Tonya gave her a gentle pat on the back. “You
ready?”

“Totally!”

Then Kimmy walked out with the rest of them,
out into the bright light of the stage.

She took up position as instructed and did the poses as requested.
There was a bit of murmuring as she did her thing. She was smiling
all over and it looked genuine and happy. With every pose, her
muscles seemed to pump up even more and she forced them into more
mass and more definition.






Then, as the mandatory poses ended, it was time for the
individual presentation. Kimmy gave Tonya a last nervous look, then
she started.

It was impressive. It looked more as if
she were dancing, displaying a kind of acrobatic
skill Tonya probably
didn't quite expect. Kimmy rolled her abs brutally, shimmied her
butt, took up fancy poses and presented her absurdly dry body in
ever more shocking contorsions. The music drove her along and she
powered through the mandatory bits, adding just enough
embellishments to make it flirty and fun.






Everything was fine until Kimmy
unexpectedly overdid her pec flexing (which nobody actually could
see because of her tits, but she was unable to stop herself). With
an audible snap, her right bra strap gave way.

She just about managed to catch her freed boob and cover it up
with her hand.






There was a short pause, but instead of
panicking, Kimmy continued her routine with just one hand.

When she finally got off the stage, she
looked very, very awkward. She still gave the audience a cutesy wave, although
with the left hand.






Next was the posedown ...

Kimmy fumbled with her strap and looked at
Tonya imploringly.

“Could you like help me with that? I'm like,
you know, shaking?”

“You're good, you're good. Come on over here.” Tonya walked,
holding Kimmy’s free hand, back towards the prep area and grabbed
the bimbo’s bag. She rummaged through it quickly, looking for an
emergency sewing kit or something similar.

“You're doing great out there, babe. The
routine was awesome. One
little slip like this isn't going to be the end of it.” Finally,
she found a little box with sewing supplies. She didn't have the
know-how to stitch up a broken bikini, but there were safety pins
inside that would get the job done until the show was over. She
carefully grabbed the broken strap and tried to pin it back as
close to how it originally was as she could, wincing behind Kimmy
as she went.

“Like thank you like sooo much! I like
couldn't like do it, you know?”

Once everything was back in place, Kimmy relaxed a bit and
asked:

“How are like the others?”

“I'll admit, they're better than I thought
they'd be. This is supposed to be some small-time regional, but
there's some real talent here. Nothing that you can't handle,
though! Just keep doing what you're doing.”

“Okay! I'm like totally gonna like go out
and like do the
thing!”

Kimmy got back out and the posedown
started. Tonya could see that there were some problems. The girl
was good at being muscly, and she posed nicely, but she was not the
kind of person to just
push forward and make room for herself. The other girls pushed her
to the side or covered her up. Kimmy was getting a little confused
now, wondering why she couldn't just do her thing.

“Uh ...”

Tonya winced silently as she watched Kimmy
begin to spiral. She
couldn't very well just shout directions at her, but she could see
her love glancing helplessly at her. Thinking as quickly as Tonya
could, she tried to point at the floor in front of the bimbo girl,
beyond where the others were crowding her out. Tonya then spread
her arms as though she were pushing people aside, or perhaps
opening a pair of double-doors, all the while mouthing
“Go!”

Kimmy nodded nervously, then turned to
squeeze through.

“Sorry! Like, excuse me, I like gotta ...

The move caused some confusion and Tonya could see the other
candidates were looking either amused or furious by what Kimmy was
doing.

“Like ... Can I like ...”

Then, once she was in front, Kimmy posed
happily, relieved by the sudden freedom. There was some laughter
and even a bit of
applause. She smiled happily now, taking it as good natured. Then
the woman in blue pushed back at her and Kimmy apologized, but
tried to keep up with her show.

The whole thing was on the verge of
falling apart when the judges dismissed everybody and Kimmy ended up backstage again.
She looked dismayed by what happened, unable to get what was just
going on.

Tonya was stuck between laughing and dying
of embarassment on Kimmy’s behalf. She didn't know what else she
expected. Kimmy’s may not have been the most coordinated performance, but she certainly
made a splash!

Tonya reached out and very lightly hugged her
as her love came back off stage. “That was brilliant, sweetie. I
wouldn't have had you do it any different.”

“I don't like get it? What
like happened? Was it
like okay?”

The other women glared at the bimbo girl furiously. Kimmy looked
deeply embarrassed.

“They're like angry with me, right?”

“Yeah, kinda. Maybe. Okay, yes, they are,
but that's on me. You did great with what you were given,
really!”

“Why is it like on you?”

Outside, the judges were listing the callouts. Time for one final
round of posing to finish this.

Kimmy fidgeted for a moment, then headed
out.

She did the poses as asked, but there was
a little hesitation to it. Sure, her posing was great, the presentation was perfect and
her physique was impressive, but the others were much more
confident and straightforward.






As she headed back, Kimmy was shaking from
the nervousness.

“How did it like go? Was it like okay?”

Tonya patted her on the shoulder, biting her lip a bit. “I
just ... You know, I feel like I could have helped more, trained
you on your routine more. But we just have to cross our fingers
now.”

It took some time before the judges called
Kimmy back to the stage to announce the results. Tonya watched anxiously from the
sidelines like a pageant mom, unable to hold still.

The judges began announcing placement from
the bottom up, and eventually ...

“Third place, Kimmy Douglas.” They
proceeded to read off her point scores, but Tonya had already zoned out. She slumped a bit
as she stood there. Of course, she was biased, but she thought her
lover deserved better. She watched intently to see how Kimmy
reacted.

Kimmy walked back in a daze, her trophy in
hand and unsure what to make of it.

Then she handed it to Tonya and asked:

“And what like happens next?”

“What's next? You did it, sweetie? You're
bringing home a trophy!” It was everything Tonya could do not to
kiss her on the mouth.

Kimmy slowly realized she made third place
and smiled
gently.

“That was like, you know, okay? If you're
like okay with it, you know? Are you like okay with it?”

“You ... You should be happy with that
result. Placing at your first show is fucking amazing. You know how
I am, so I would have given you first in a heartbeat, but this is a result worth
celebrating.”

Kimmy looked happy now, thinking for a moment
about embracing Tonya before instead taking both her hands in
hers.

“Like ... thank you. I'm like totally happy
it like worked and stuff and yeah. Just like not getting yelled at is like cool.
Thank you, thank you, thank you.”

Tonya sighed. She could feel a lot of
tension leaving her as they quietly celebrated her big win,
replacing it by a glowing pride in her. They might not be bringing
home the gold, but they
did it.

Kimmy looked at the trophy and said:

“She like doesn't look like as big as me,
no?”

“Heh. Nah. Not even close. I don't know if
the world's ready for anyone as big as us”, Tonya said,
beaming.

Kimmy grinned.

“Yeah. We're like kinda huge.”

Kimmy looked at the winner. How did she feel?

It was the lady in blue who had been
muscling her out earlier. She seemed extremely excited over it. She
was by herself and didn't have anyone to share it with it seemed,
but she was looking at the trophy and absolutely beaming.

Kimmy hesitated to say something to her, but
it was still too awkward.

Then she just walked over to her and
said:

“Congratulations on winning! Cool!”

Then she got ready to retreat again.

Kimmy startled her, it seemed. Probably
too wrapped up in her
celebration to notice the rest of the world. The bimbo girl saw a
flurry of emotions cross her face as she tried to figure out how to
react. Eventually she nodded and took a few steps
closer.

“Who the hell are you? Never heard your
name before.” She didn't
sound aggressive or anything. Maybe that was just how she
talked?

“Hi! I'm like Kimmy! I'm here with Tonya and
it's like totally my first time and stuff ...”

Kimmy held up her trophy:

“I'm like third place. Cool, huh?”

The winner looked back at Kimmy, looking back and forth between
the girl and the trophy a few times. “Yeah, I saw. Grats. But, uh
... I meant where did you come from? I've been at this for a while
and nobody just comes out of literal nowhere like that.”

“What do you like mean? I'm like from Messina. Like by the beach?
When I was a kid, we lived in like Mexico, but that was like years
ago.”

She pointed at her lover:

“Tonya like brought me with the car and
stuff.”

Kimmy heard a quiet huff from her as she
rolled her eyes. “Anyway, Kimmy, right? Name's Mercedes. It was good to meet
you.”

“Hi! It was like sooo awesome! And I like
looove how like big you are and how you're like massive and stuff.
So cool! I'm like gonna watch like my girlfriend now, but you're like kinda, you
know, the hugest!”

The bodybuilder woman went quiet again, many
more questions filling her mind about what was happening.

“But ... The women's is ...” She looked
around until she took a longer glance at Tonya and realized just what she was looking
at. “Oh shit.”

Kimmy pranced back over to Tonya and
said:

“Good luck. You're like gonna totally show
them, right?”

Tonya nodded and grinned. “Damn
straight.”






Kimmy glanced over at the male
competitors. Were they
even a challenge for someone like Tonya anymore?

Not in size, anyway. Not even close. However, she did catch
Tonya looking herself over, and not with her normal pride. She
looked a bit self-conscious even. She pinched at her skin in a
couple of places, testing the tightness of it.

Kimmy got very close to her and whispered:

“You're like gonna be great. After all,
you're like way bigger and like harder than they'll like ever be
and you've like got like that big thingie which is like kinda
awesome and stuff. Poor
guys are like never gonna know what like hit them!”

Tonya grinned and looked over her shoulder at
her. “Thanks, babe. I can always count on you to lift my
spirits.”

Not long after, they heard the call to
lineup. Tonya gave Kimmy a quick pat on the hip. “Wish me luck, babygirl.”

“You're like the bestest! Good luck!”

Kimmy gave her a cutesy thumbs-up sign.

Then she anxiously watched the show from
here.

Tonya took a deep breath in and out as she
took her place in line. Kimmy could see a lot of
other competitors eyeing
her up, not sure what to make of her. But Tonya managed to not pay
attention to them. She was in the zone now.

They marched out on stage for the
mandatory poses, and the whole time, Tonya’s face remained in this
steady, serious expression. Like she had a job to do. She moved through the
poses as they called them out. The only change in her expression
Kimmy saw was when Tonya gritted her teeth and her jaw pushed out
as she really tried to squeeze some extra size out of a flex. She
was trying her damnedest and it was paying off. Tonya’s movements
were kind of stiff and robotic compared to the other competitors,
but maybe her body could make up for it.

When the individual presentations came up,
Kimmy saw her lover take another centering breath. Then her personality completely
changed. She cycled through her favorite flexes: the double bi, the
crab flex, the back lat spread. All the while, she was wearing an
intense snarl on her face. This was closer to what Kimmy was used
to seeing from her in the gym, or in bed even. Clearly, the big
woman wanted to dominate this stage. She wanted to leave a reminder
on everyone that no matter what happened, she was still
bigger.

She managed to fit in one final most
muscular, with her various parts fighting for space, as they called out the end of the
posing. As she finished, only then did she look down at herself.
Shit. Her junk had swollen. It was not a full hard-on, but she
definitely turned herself on in the middle of all this. Once
dismissed, Tonya walked off stage as quickly as she could while
maintaining composure and took Kimmy by the hands once she was
there.

She started taking several of those deep,
heaving breaths in and out, her eyes closed. “Man, shit. They're
definitely gonna dock me for that. Fuck and I was feeling so good!”

“But like why? I mean,
it's like meant to be
like, you know, bodybuilding, no?”

Kimmy looked at Tonya’s uber-pumped body and
smiled.

“You look like awesome and you like make me
like horny, you know? So if they like are normal people like me, they're gonna like be
horny too. And that's gotta be like good, no?”

Tonya’s breathing slowed and she started to
open her eyes again.

“Maybe. Maybe.” She nodded softly, her
expression eventually relaxing. “Yeah. It's no problem,
right? Dudes pop boners
for no reason all the time. Some people gotta turn themselves on
with their bodies.”

Tonya’s hands clapped Kimmy on the
shoulders again. “Sorry. This isn't like being on cam and
everything. It feels different when I can see everyone's
eyes on me. But you make
it so, so much more easier. And I love you for it.”

Kimmy grinned and said:

“Like me too ... Want me to like take some of
it like off before you go out again?”

“Uh ... No, no. Actually, I'm feeling a
little sweaty from the stage lights. Do I look okay? You want to,
like, wipe me down real quick or something?”

Kimmy got to work quickly, swabbing off the excess sweat with a
tiny sponge. Once she was done, she smiled and gave Tonya a little
kiss on the cheek.

“Show them like just how awesome you are! For
like me and stuff!”

“Hell yeah! Thanks, babe. You're the greatest.”

Almost right away, they were brought back out for their
callback. Tonya strutted back out onto the stage and already Kimmy
could see her seem looser, more relaxed. As she went through her
next routine, her snarl was replaced with more of a cocky grin. The
stiffness from before was gone, and she was beginning to enjoy
flexing down hard and bringing as much size out of each mass of
muscle as she could. Her focus wasn't on the other competitors, or
the crowd, but herself and the judges.

At the end, she stood on the stage,
now tall and proud, awaiting
the decision.

As Tonya got called back on stage with the
others, the tension rose. The heavyweights were the stars of the
show, this was why people went to these things. The massive
freakishness was just
what made it worth it.

The judges started announcing the places and
Tonya was not on fifth or fourth place.

So far, so good.

Then came third place.

Jaime Rodriguez.

Oookay ...

Tonya could feel her heart pump harder
now.

Then came the announcement.

“We have two first places. It's an exceptional situation, and we
were really spoiled for choice in this competition. Due to a tie,
we award first place to both Hayden Cooper and Tonya
Petrovich!”

The applause was intense and a little
overwhelming. A smiling
senior bodybuilder handed Tonya a statue and a certificate, she got
a medal around her neck and then her and Hayden had to hold up the
big sword together. He was maybe an inch shorter than her, so it
was a weird scene, but he smiled and it felt kinda
great.

As Tonya stumbled back to the dressing room, Kimmy got right
in front of her and tried to embrace her, but the big woman was so
laden with stuff that the bimbo hesitated.

“Wow! You like did it! Sooo cool!”

Tonya sort of moved through
the presentation in a
daze. It didn't feel real at all until she was back alone with
Kimmy. She fumbled with the things she was holding and eventually
hugged Kimmy back.

“Fuckin ... Whoa. I ... I really didn't
expect this ... It ... Wow.” It had been a while since Kimmy had seen her completely
speechless.

Kimmy helped her hold all the things and put
them down carefully. Once everything was out of the way, the girl
hugged her deeply and fully and kissed her:

“We like did it! That was like sooo cool!
Like thank
you!”

“Thank you, baby girl”, Tonya
said after a long kiss in
return. “Really, I don't want to take all the credit. We both made
this happen, and you were absolutely amazing out there.”

Kimmy would blush if that makeup let her,
then grinned:

“Okay, so we were like both awesome! I like that like
too!”

“Exactly! Queens of the bodybuilding stage,
that's us!” Tonya said, beaming with pride.

The bimbo girl looked around, both at the
other competitors and at them.

“Sooo, what like happens like next?”

“Actually ... I don't exactly know”, she said, bursting into
laughter. “I don't really remember how these things work. I think
they're gonna want us and the other winners to do, like, a quick
press conference and photo op, maybe? Some of the audience may want
to shake hands. Want to just got out there and find
out?”

“Like sure! Should we like get dressed or
something?”

“Yeah, that's probably for the best. Let's
get some of the oil off of us and we'll throw on something
comfier.”

It took them no small amount
of time to get clean again,
helping each other where they couldn't reach just like the process
of applying it. Before long, Tonya was dry and comfortable again, a
t-shirt and basketball shorts tossed lazily over her
frame.

Kimmy emerged from the dressing
room wearing a sequined dress
that fit her frame perfectly and matched the pink of her posing
suit. It was very low-cut and looked both sexy and a little too
much. She also did her hair again, or maybe switched wigs. It was
hard to tell. She also slipped on a pair of four-inch heels that
made her look absurdly tall although it was just “normal” for
her.

“Is that like okay?”

“Girl, look at me, then look at yourself”,
Tonya said, grinning widely. “You look amazing. If there's anybody
left in the building you haven't made an impression on, you will now.”

Kimmy clapped her hands happily:

“Cool!”

Then she walked with Tonya wherever it was
they were going.

As they left the dressing room, they saw a
man wearing a brightly colored t-shirt with “STAFF” written
across it waiting
outside.

“Oh, good. Figured I'd find you here”, he
said. “Follow me, we've got a brief media event for you.” Tonya
nodded to Kimmy and shrugged, and they followed him to another room
elsewhere.

Tonya grinned as she saw the setup they
had. It looked just like
the setup for a pro football interview, and of course that didn't
do anything to deflate her ego. It was a wide table where the other
medalists were already sat, with a huge panel behind it covered in
the event's logo as well as several sponsors.

“If you would, please.” The staff member
gestured to the open seats. Apparently, Tonya was sitting in the
middle and Kimmy near the end.

“Nuts. See you in a few, then?”

Kimmy nodded happily and got to her place,
wondering what would happen next.

The girl sat at the table, making herself look the best way.
Chest trust out, perfect pose, smile!

There were quite a few reporters here, it
seemed. Lots of photos being taken, more than a bit of conversation
taking place in the background.

“Miss Douglas, is it?”, one asked her. “Medaling at your first
competition is quite the feat. How are you feeling right now, and
what's the secret to this kind of explosive success?”

“Uh ... Like, I'm like really happy and
stuff, cos it was like really hard and I'm like kinda sorry I like got in the way, but it
worked, so that's like kinda cool and stuff! Yeah. And, uh, I think
I like got like really buff cos like my girl Tonya over there, she
like trained me and stuff and that was like cool and I like also
really didn't like eat like a lot except for like the protein.
Yeah. Also I like lifted a lot of weights.”

The room was mostly quiet after her response.
A few people laughed, some just nodded respectfully, but most
everyone didn't know how to reply.

“If I may, in response to something you said there-“, another
person in the crowd said. “Your performance was ... definitely
unique. Was there anything that inspired your routine as you did it
today?”

“I like kinda thought: What's like gonna be
like sexy? Cos I really like being sexy. So I like picked a few like things and stuff that
I thought would like, you know, look good and that was like what I
did. Yeah. Cos like, you know, being sexy and cool feels like
really good and stuff! Did you like like it? Did it like make you
horny and things?”

The other competitors on the panel were now
either laughing or hiding their faces, and a stronger reaction was
visible from the press as well.

“Well, uh ... Clearly you had a positive
effect with it at least”, the reporter stumbled over
his words. “Last
question for now, can we expect to see more of you in the
future?”

“Like ... I like made the suit as small as I
could, so yeah, like no?”

Then she thought for a bit and said:

“But there's like the camera thing Tonya
and I like do sometimes. Maybe that's like a thing you could try?”

Another round of laughs, this time mixed with
a few scandalized gasps and whispers. Tonya had been able to
maintain her poker face, but she finally broke into a slight smile
and whispered “Fuckin' knew it.”

“Uh ... Thank you, Miss Douglas. That's all for now. Good luck
in your future endeavors.”

Kimmy gave the guy a little wave and
replied:

“Like, you too!”

Then she looked over to Tonya.

The media people turned to the big woman
soon enough and the first question was obvious:

“Tonya Petrovich, we saw you win this
contest. What gender do you identify as?”

There was a bit of a scuffle as some people
were clearly not happy with the question.

Tonya cleared her throat. She had a
feeling this was going to be coming, but that didn't make it any easier.

“As far as I'm concerned, I'm a woman. I made
the call to enroll in the men's division for practical purposes.
What about it?”

“It is exceptional. Not only did you place
in a men's contest, but you won. How does this make you feel?”

Tonya puffed up a bit at that one. She really
didn't want to downplay the others, but ... Come on, it was
incredible, wasn't it?

“Like everyone else here, I put a ton of
work in preparing myself for this, so I have to say I'm feeling
very pleased to pull of
a result like this. Especially against such huge
competition.”

“I have just checked for previous
competitions and you improved incredibly since your first foray. Do
you have a trick or special technique that allowed you to do
that?”

And here come the hard questions. Tonya tried to dodge the
obvious stuff here.

“I'd like to think I have a natural talent
for bodybuilding. I've always taken to it like a duck to water, but
I'd like to think I've gathered some major support over the past
few years that made a
huge difference in how I train.”

Tonya mentally kicked myself. She was really
going with good genetics here? Really?

There were some snickers and knowing looks,
but what was to be expected?

“You've won this competition. Will we be
seeing more of you? Are
you shooting for a pro career?”

“That is ... I haven't actually thought that
far out yet. Obviously, as I'm currently an amateur I have other
obligations I'd have to balance with this, but I haven't ruled out
the possibility, no.”

“Do you have any advice for other women wanting to take it
up with men in this sport?”

There was some confusion at that question,
but it came from a rather slim, smooth female reporter which looked
a little out of place in this shmoe and sports guy ambiente.

Tonya raised an eyebrow at her, and she couldn't help but smile a
bit.

“Well, first let me say I'd be delighted to
see more women get involved in bodybuilding on this kind of level.
Nothing against women that want to stick to the size they're at,
but we shouldn't limit
ourselves in what we can achieve. That said, it's hard work, no
matter how you go about it, but I have to pieces of advice. First,
take any advantage you can. Find an edge, grab it, and take full
advantage of it. Second, surround yourself with people that went to
see you succeed and get huge. They're out there, even if you
haven't met them yet.”

The woman blushed and mumbled a “thank you”,
then shirked away.

The next questions went to Tonya’s co-winner,
and soon, she was free to go.

Kimmy came over immediately and asked:

“Sooo ... Like how was it?”

“It was ... Whoo. If I'm gonna do more of
this I gotta practice my speaking skills. But it was nice. Easier
than I was worried about at least.”

“I had like fun! But the guys were kinda
like dumb, you know? I
mean, they like didn't get it? I mean, I know I like have to ask
things, but like, not things like that, no? Like, didn't they like
see?”

Kimmy smiled happily. Then she took Tonya’s
hand and asked:

“I'm like really, really hungry and stuff.
Sooo, wanna like get some stupid stuff, like burgers or like
something?”

Tonya hugged her tight, embracing her in a
genuine bear hug for the first time since the contest started.

”One step ahead of me as usual, baby girl. I
wanna eat till I can't fit any more in!”

Kimmy got their stuff, got rid of the last few bits of stage
makeup and cleaned Tonya up, then they headed for the next
available burger joint. The guy at the counter stared at them and
asked:

“Wow ... Uh, sorry. What can I get you?”

Tonya sighed, then grinned
delightedly as she
looked up at the menu. She was strongly tempted to order one of
everything. She definitely earned it. But maybe something a little
more reasonable.

“Two combos, with the fries and drinks,
extra side order of onion rings, a chocolate milkshake.
Oh, and double meat on
those burgers.”

She threw an arm over Kimmy’s shoulder. “And
you, hun?”

“Like ... that big burger thingie
there, and fries and
like a coke and, uh, the rings too, yeah and like ... a salad ...
Yeah. And like maybe ... uh ... a milkshake with vanilla. Yeah.
Thank you. That would be like the awesomest.”

Once they got everything, they headed for
a table and Kimmy dug
in. Then she had to get herself another one. And a little later,
one more.

Once that was all inside her tummy, she
leaned back and rubbed
it happily.

“Oof.”

Tonya scarfed down her food quickly. Just
as quickly, she seemed to be adopting that original
“one of everything” idea. After
tacking on chicken, more fries, an extra milkshake, and then some,
she took up a similar pose. Her full belly was actually enough to
make her abs bulge a tiny bit.

“I agree.”

“I kinda like felt like sooo hungry and now
it's like sooo much
better. I like get why people like get like fat, you know? Cos it's
like good. But it's like also not good. Yeah.”

“Yeah. And that's also why I hadn't really
taken bodybuilding seriously before. Because this shit's *hard.*”
Tonya laughed quietly.
“I'd always figured I'd rather eat what makes me happy. I'm amazed
you can keep it up as much as you can.”

“Uh, I dunno. It's like always kinda been, you know, a thing?
Cos like my dad and my mom, and my nanny and everybody like always
had me like be like thin. Yeah. But it's like okay. I don't think I
like wanna be like fat. Nah. That would be like not, you know, me,
no?”

“Yeah. That's definitely not you. I much
prefer you as the bodybuilding goddess you are now.” Tonya pulled
her closer to herself and planted a kiss on her cheek.

Kimmy blushed and started rubbing her leg
against Tonya’s thigh under the table.

“Oooh ... Thank you! Sooo, like do you like have an idea what
you like gonna do like next, with like your boobs and muscles and
stuff?”

Tonya sighed heavily. “That ... is a very, very big question. I'm
gonna leave the boobs off for the time being. I feel like I should
figure out whether I'm gonna do more bodybuilding stuff before I
make any big decisions with that.”

“And like the rest? Like,
you're like as big as me
like now, like from how like tall you are. So like ... Are you like
gonna like get like bigger?”

“Hmm. The doc said I still have some growing to do. My whole
life's been about being huge, so why not get taller?” She said with
a grin. “Unless you don't like the idea of having to look up at
me.”

“No, no, it's like totally okay, I just
like wanted to like know, and stuff.”

Kimmy continued working Tonya’s thigh.

The big woman intertwined her leg with
Kimmy’s, and placed her hand on top of the girl’s thigh, rubbing gently.

“You like the thought of that? Me being even
bigger?”

“Uh-huh. That would be like kinda
awesome. Like
huge!”

“Super huge”, Tonya said, grinning widely.
She felt bigger than she ever had right now.

“I've got some big plans for the future,
babydoll. I think we're both gonna love it.”

“Okay ... Like what?”

“Like... Let's just say there was a
moment during our little
questionnaire that gave me an epiphany. It's not just about me
getting huge anymore. I'm not gonna stop that, though, don't worry.
But I wanna help other girls with big dreams, too.”

Kimmy blinked. Now she was confused.

“Whu ...”

“Heh. Don't worry. I have a plan, and hopefully it makes sense in
a little bit. Tonight, let's just enjoy our big win!”

“Cool!”

Kimmy smiled and asked:

“Like, wanna go like some place and like do
things and stuff?”

Tonya snickered. “Sure thing. Any
particular things or
places or stuff you're in the mood for?”

“Maybe like with a bed?”

Kimmy thought for a moment.

“Or like something, you know, like
different?”

Tonya laughed louder and grinned wide enough
that it forced her eyes closed.

“Sounds like good stuff to
me! Let's get back home
and we'll celebrate properly.”

Tonya practically dragged Kimmy back to the
car and they were home before either of them knew it, walking in
giddily with trophies in hand.

“Woohoo!”






They stumbled home, a little stuffed from
all the food. It was
great. Kimmy wheezed as they got up and managed to unlock the door.
Then she tore off her clothes and grinned:

“Uh ... Like, you know, that was like
awesome! I mean like we like kinda won and stuff and I like ate
like the bestest burger ever! It was like so tasty and sooo good!”

Kimmy noticed she really took off everything
and added:

“Oops. Like, I kinda maybe should have like
stopped like with my panties or something. Should I like put
something like back on?”

Tonya turned back to face her,
surprised but
grinning.

“Don't you dare cover an inch of that up.”
The big woman reached down to the hem of her shirt and pulled it
over her head. “I can think of only one way to cap off a day like
this. You feeling good enough to celebrate?”

Kimmy nodded happily.

“Like totally!”

Tonya pulled down her shorts, her cock
flopping free and slapping against her thighs. She scooped Kimmy
up, holding her by her thighs, and lifted so those thighs wrapped
around Tonya’s midsection.

“Come on. Bedroom's waiting.” The
massive bodybuilder
laughed giddily as she moved quickly up the stairs carrying
her.

Kimmy held tight to her and gave her
cheerful little squeezes whenever Tonya went up a step. At the same
time, Tonya could feel the bimbo’s nipples start to harden
against her
skin.

She leaned towards Tonya’s ear and
whispered:

“Like I'm getting like
really horny like now.
Are we like really gonna like get up to the bed and
stuff?”

“Maybe not”, Tonya whispered back. Kimmy
could feel that rod quickly growing stiffer between
the girl’s legs. As soon as
they cleared the stairs, Tonya pushed her back against the nearest
wall and held her by the back of her head, french kissing her
forcefully and using one hand to carress the shredded, massive
expanse that was Kimmy’s back.

“Oooh ...”

Kimmy flexed her back muscles to try and
trap Tonya’s fingers. Her nipples started to ooze that white liquid.

She gasped and rubbed her clit against
Tonya’s cock, going along its length with her own.

Then she put her own hands on the huge
woman’s back and held to
her heavy lats.

Tonya broke off the kiss with a gasp for
breath, then lifted
Kimmy up higher and, without wasting a moment, sucked hungrily on
the bimbo’s breasts. As the girl ground against her cock, Tonya
returned the favor and rubbed herself against her. Kimmy could
practically feel the heat off her swollen dick as it slid against
her monster clit and the head rubbed against her abs.

Kimmy’s boobs started to gush with that
milky sweet stuff, making Tonya even harder. The bimbo girl’s
clit's weird wrapping
skill came in handy as it somewhat suctioned to Tonya’s shaft's
veins.

Then she tightened her abs and started
rubbing Tonya’s shaft with them, using her muscle control to caress
and massage them.

“Like ... I'm like gonna like fuck you
sooo good
...”

Tonya could feel her heart beating faster
and faster. Her cock felt like it was harder than it had ever been.

“Oh? Someone feel like she's taking charge
tonight?” The big woman looked up at Kimmy grinning, her face flush
with excitement.

“Uh-huh! I'm like gonna do it! Yeah!”

Kimmy intensified her flexes and Tonya
could feel the veins and
striations on her abs on her cock. It was quite the feeling,
completely alien and very, very weird.

Then Kimmy slipped a little downwards and
pulled up Tonya’s balls
a bit and slowly slid her clit into the massive bodybuilder’s
pussy, all the while keeping her cock under tension.

“Ugh, fuck!” Tonya shuddered and grabbed
Kimmy tighter as the girl worked her way down her length. As Kimmy
entered her, Tonya’s pussy clenched her tightly. She didn't have the millions of bells
and whistles that Kimmy had had implanted, but her grip was so
forceful it was like she was hanging on for her life. It was such a
rush to feel something inside of her after so long that she didn't
want to hold back in the slightest.

Kimmy’s clit twitched and worked its way
into her, spreading its
head a little to touch her g-spot and rubbing against it hard.
Meanwhile, the bimbo kept fondling those balls while thick white
threads of milk ran from her nipples.

“Uh, you gotta like stuff something like in
there ...”

Kimmy twitched her free pec, letting her nipple gape.

Once Kimmy noticed Tonya was squeezing her
clit, she groaned happily.

“Like wow ...”

Tony pulled her upper body closer to
Kimmy’s. She started by
switching her mouth to the bimbo’s other breast, batting her tongue
against the girl’s swollen nipple, but quickly bring her hand
around from the Kimmy’s back to her chest, and quickly slip a
finger into it, eagerly slipping in and out as fast as her body
would allow.

The nipple smacked liplike against Tonya’s
finger and spread a
little to take it in some more. Meanwhile, Kimmy twitched hard in
her and worked Tonya’s pussy deeply, while also giving her massive
balls some squeezes and fondles.

The longer and harder Tonya’s cock got,
the closer it got to Kimmy’s lips, and so she started licking and kissing
it.

Tonya thrusted with all her might against
Kimmy. She pressed the head of her cock into the bimbo’s cleavage
as she pushed upwards, and slammed her into the wall as she went down. The huge woman
continued to guzzle as much of Kimmy’s sweet cream as her breast
would give her. Tonya’s cock had grown as hard as steel, and the
head had gone from red to an angry purple. Meanwhile, happy at how
accepting Kimmy’s nipple was proving, she mercilessly fingerfucked
Kimmy’s other tit.

The nipple was spreading now, the opening getting bigger,
eager to accept more.

Kimmy leaned forward, stretching her neck
and jaw to get a good suck on Tonya’s cockhead. The
big woman felt the bimbo’s
silky, overstuffed lips slip over it.

She gurgled happily as she tensed her hips to
fuck Tonya’s pussy. Her clit might be thin and not too long, but it
was very, well, dexterous, reaching for the interesting bits.

“Hrrr ... I ... love ... you ...”

“Fucking ... Love you!” Tonya sounded as
strained as she did
while lifting. She was holding back as hard as she could to avoid
letting loose too soon, but Kimmy’s assault on her every sense was
going to prove too much. Quickly two, then three, then all five
fingers on her hand were inside Kimmy’s nipple as she vigorously
jammed them in and out.

Before long, Tonya’s legs began to give
out, a telltale sign that she was losing the battle of wills. She
wrapped both her free arm around Kimmy and embraced her as she felt the orgasm welling up
inside her.

The nipple's walls closed around Tonya’s hand, those strange
“fingers” inside fondling it. Kimmy grunted happily and opened wide
to suck on the musclewoman’s cockhead, ready to let her shoot her
load while squeezing those balls hard and shifting her thumb to the
base of Tonya’s cock, all the while Kimmy’s abs still rubbed the
huge bodybuilder’s shaft hard.

Kimmy’s clit seemed to spread over Tonya’s
g-spot, somehow entering it, or maybe just ... It was a very strange feeling.

Just when Tonya thought Kimmy had
pulled out every trick
she had, the girl managed to surprise her. It was like she couldn't
escape the bimbo’s pleasuring and teasing even if she wanted
to.

Just as Kimmy’s monstrous clit
began to tease Tonya
from the inside, she let loose with a load into the bimbo’s mouth.
She pinned her against the wall in the process, panting and gasping
and moaning like she’d lost all control.

Kimmy just stuck to what she was doing,
enjoying Tonya’s ecstasy
and letting her ride it out. She eagerly swallowed the
musclewoman’s cum and wait for her to calm down, having he own
little orgasm on the side.

Then, as everything calmed down, Kimmy opened
her mouth, let out a blob of cum and whispered:

“Wow ... That was like ... even more ... like wow
...”

“Jesus”, Tonya muttered once she’d had the chance to recover.
“Where do you keep learning all these new tricks?”

They were still sitting there, buck naked
and drenched with sweat and juices on the hallway floor,
but Tonya barely even
noticed. As far as she was concerned, she was in heaven.

Kimmy smiled happily, very sticky and sweaty
and sighed:

“I like dunno ... I just like keep thinking
about things and then ... I like kinda do them and stuff,
right?”

She laid her head on Tonya’s lap. The blond hair of her wig
got everywhere.

“And I like ... you know ... was just like
very horny and stuff. Cos of you.”

Then she started playing with Tonya’s cock
again.

It hadn't softened a bit. That new milk-
or whatever is- really
worked miracles.

“Heh. Well, I'm glad it all comes together
so perfectly. And yeah,
I can tell. First and foremost because you make me horny and stuff
too. Very very horny.”

Tonya slowly stood up to her feet and picked
Kimmy up once again.

“What do you say we keep the party going, huh?”

“Like sure! Wanna like fuck me
all the way like through
and stuff?”

“Is that even a question? Come on, let me
return the favor to you.”, the big woman said as she lifted her up
and carried her to the bedroom.

As Tonya opened the door, she was greeted by a loud
“Surprise!”, followed by a rain of confetti and the tooting of one
of these party horns.

Britney and Lindsey were standing there,
with Britney holding a balloon that said “Number 1!” and Lindsey
waving a little flag.

They were both wearing cheerleader outfits
and looked very happy.

“Congratulations!”

Kimmy yelped as she was very surprised and a
little shocked, while also being very confused.

Tonya was just as surprised as Kimmy was,
and she managed to stop herself short of just dropping Kimmy on the floor in shock.
After she staggered back for a brief moment, her nerves came back
to her and she burst out into laughter.

“You precious little dorks! I'd chew you out for giving me a heart
attack if today wasn't such an awesome day!”

Britney gave her a kiss and embraced her.

“We couldn't come to the show because of the
classes, but we had to wait for you!”

Lindsey added:

“We've missed you both
sooo much! All that
training ... When we heard that you won, we came right here and
waited for you!”

Watching her talk was a strange view, her
face looking almost plasticky now, with its thick shininess.

The first girl kissed Tonya again and
asked:

“So, how was it?”

Tonya let Kimmy down carefully and hugged all
three of them close.

“It was awesome! I felt great, I totally
crushed it, Kimmy did amazing and brought home a trophy of her own!
Honestly, I couldn't have pictured it going any more
perfectly!”

Lindsey grinned:

“Awesome! You girls are the best! And ...”
She looked at them. “...
you already started celebrating without us, right?”

Tonya looked down at their already naked
forms and grinned, completely unashamed. “Guilty as charged. I
imagine you came by because you wanted to get in on the fun, huh?”

Britney licked her lips, then
reached under her miniskirt to
stroke her clit.

“Sure. We knew you'd need either a victory or
a consolation fuck, right?”

Lindsey added:

“Plus, you girls are in the craziest
shape ever and it'd be a
shame to let that go to waste.”

“Oh ho! So we've got more fans of the shredded look, huh?” Tonya
shook out her arms and rolled her shoulders a bit, gleefully
putting her freaky physique on display for them. “Well, I'm all
about making my lovers happy!”

Tonya instantly felt six hands all over
her massive muscles,
examining her freakish rippedness, tracing her striations and
checking out her veins.

“Ooh! And my lovers love to make me happy
too!”

Tonya brought her hands up above her
head, crunching down
into an ab flex that put her chest, midsection, and legs all
prominently on display. Just as during the show, the muscles seemed
to be fighting against each other and pushing against her skin, and
her many veins pumped and writhed. She grinned happily at the
effect.

Britney mouthed a “wow”. She stared at
Tonya, then at Lindsey
and nodded slowly. “That's so crazy. Damn, Tonya, you're turning
into a freak's freak ...”

Lindsey chuckled:

“Takes one to know one, my three-legged
friend ...”

“Whatever, leatherface!”

Then they kissed, rubbing their thin
bodies against Tonya’s.

The sight made Kimmy’s boobs drip again,
which made the two girls look at her.

Lindsey managed a “What the fuck?”, followed
by a “What's going on?”

“Oh, that? Yeah, Kimmy visited her favorite
doctor for a few upgrades just before the show.” Tonya
grinned devilishly. “You
should give her a taste! I guarantee you'll love it.”

“Oookay ...”

Lindsey looked at one of the nipples, a
little skeptical. Kimmy smiled happily. Then Lindsey came close and gave the milk a
lick.

“Wow ... Yeah, that stuff is tasty.
I like it.”

Kimmy sighed:

“Just like give it a suck, if you like
want?”

She nodded and slipped her lips over it,
starting to suckle on it. Then it started to gush and the nipple began to open.

Lindsey let go, a little shocked, the milk
running down her shiny
skin.

“Uh. Is it supposed to do that?”

“Like totally ...”

“Ookay ... Wow ...”

Her hand went to her crotch.

„It's gooood ...“

She started sucking harder and Kimmy’s nipples started to fill
her up.

Britney watched the show, licking her own
lips and stroking her
now almost erect clit. It was almost as long as Tonya’s cock, but
way thinner, though still as thick as slim can of coke.

Her skirt rested on her rod and she grinned:

“Damn. That makes you hard, right?”

“Let me put it this way. I just had a
brain-melting orgasm in
the hallway and this thing didn't even stop for a breather.” Tonya
gave a few tugs on her own schlong while marvelling at how much
Lindsey had grown. “From the looks of things, you don't need much
help with that though.”

“Ah, it's always welcome. Besides, I should probably get some
before she sucks our girl dry, right?”

She grabbed Kimmy’s other boob and stared at
the nipple.

“Uh, Kimmy, is that boob supposed to be open like
that?”

The girl moaned happily and replied:

“Yeah ... Sure ... Like if you like wanna like fuck it, how are
you like gonna do it?”

She stared at Kimmy:

“Fuck it?”

Meanwhile, they could see that the
normally slim yet solid
Lindsey was starting to form a kind of belly.

“Damn”, Tonya muttered to herself as she
stared at Lindsey's
bloating belly. “If this stuff works as good on her as it does on
me, she's gonna drive herself nuts that way.”

Tonya sauntered over to
Britney's half, grinning
as she eyed up Kimmy’s eager tit. “You heard her right. This new
and improved bod of hers can do some incredible shit.” She grabbed
the girl’s perfectly shaped boob and wriggled a finger against her
nipple to demonstrate. It happily opened up to accept it, milk
squirting out of the edges around it as she slowly finger fucked
Kimmy.

“Gah!”

Kimmy almost came as Tonya did that, then
Britney asked:

“Can I try too?”

And pushed another finger in.

“Ooooh ...”

Kimmy stumbled, overcome by the sudden
intensity.

“Careful. She's veerrryy sensitive in
there”, Tonya said as she smirked and slowly withdrew her finger. “Try not to go to
crazy on her, we need her conscious still.”

“Okay ... Just one more, okay?”

She edged in another finger and another one, the milk
going all over her hand. Then she did the whole fist. As it
disappeared in Kimmy’s boob, she howled with lust, her legs giving
out under her.

“Ha! That's the spirit”, Tonya said with a
grin. She stroked herself again as she watched the two of them pleasuring Kimmy, all
three of them in a frenzy. Tonya’s cock was steadily drooling
precum onto the floor as she crouched and began to angle herself
under her. Time to fill her right up again.

“Haaa ...”

Kimmy clung to the floor, her legs spread and her eyes looking
very unfocused as Lindsey sucked out the last drops of milk she
could get, gargling happily as her mind was blown, while Britney
happily fisted her other nipple-cunt.

They were precious little freaks,
weren't they?

They were wonderful, and only getting
freakier by the day, it seemed. Tonya couldn't believe it was so
recently that Britney was scared to let anyone touch her at all, and now she was
driving Kimmy crazy with her touch.

And Lindsey ... She was
hardly recognizable
anymore. Completely transformed herself to better get what she
wanted. Not too different from the two of them, really. They were
heartwarming and mindblowingly hot at the same time,
somehow.

Kimmy lifted her hard, ultra-ripped ass up
from the ground, getting
ready for Tonya.

The musclewoman stuffed the tip of her
cock into Kimmy’s waiting asshole, happy to feel next to
no resistance while she
still wrapped herself around the big woman tightly. It only took a
few seconds of probing deeper into her before Tonya was taking
long, slow strokes, her length searching deeper and deeper inside
of the bimbo girl.

“Gggg ...”

Kimmy opened wide, letting Tonya go in as far as she could.
Britney stared at Tonya’s cock, then at the bimbo’s asshole and
then at the huge woman.

“Uh. What the fuck? How does that even
work?”

She stopped her fisting, then turned to
Tonya and just watched as the bodybuilder worked her cock in deeper and
deeper.

Meanwhile, Lindsey had rolled on her back,
completely delirious with lust. Her body looked plump and rounded now, very full and
taut.

“Hey, I don't look a gift horse in the
mouth.” Tonya paused briefly as she bit her lip and grunted. Kimmy was indescribably
tight, and it was hard to stay too focused.

“But this is nothing. Keep watching and we'll get really freaky!”
She grabbed Kimmy’s hips and kept burying herself deeper into her,
that length disappearing like some kind of magic trick. Tonya’s
breathing grew rasp and her face flush as she could feel herself
approaching the other side.

Kimmy’s jaw opened and her tongue lolled
around helplessly as Tonya pushed her cock through her.

Britney was just
mesmerized by what was
happening. Tonya could tell that her poor fragile mind was
crumbling.

Tonya felt Kimmy’s tongue on her tip.

She gave one more extra forceful thrust,
and her swollen cockhead found daylight on the other side. Kimmy’s
body thoroughly skewered on her massive cock, she lifted her up to give her a little
more support, holding her in her lap before the musclewoman started
sliding Kimmy up and down her pole.

“Never even... imagined... don't this,
huh?”, she said to Britney with a cocky smirk,
fighting hard to hold
back her orgasm.

She didn't answer.

She just sat there, shocked by the show.

Lindsey stared at them, wondering what was
going on, and absentmindedly rubbing her swollen clit.

Britney was completely stunned.

Meanwhile, Kimmy embraced
Tonya, bringing her
dripping tits against those inch-thick pecs. Tonya could feel the
girl’s clit rub against her abs and the underside of her monster
pecs. She licked Tonya’s chin and lips, the musclewoman’s own
dickhead coming into sight.

Tonya couldn't resist the temptation. She brought Kimmy’s head in
and kissed her passionately, her tongue exploring Kimmy’s mouth and
the tip of her own cock, turning them into an ouroborous of
pleasure. She continued bouncing Kimmy along her length, as her
lips and tongue meet with hers.

“Hah ... hah ... haaaah!”

Kimmy’s voice was barely a gargle, after all, everything that
was used for it was occupied right now.

She licked Tonya’s lips passionately, finding
herself completely caught in her.

Lindsey came.

Tonya’s body started twitching like crazy. She began to cry
happily.

She came.

Both their mouths were flooded with hot,
salty cum. It shocked her at first, it was not something she was
used to. But she didn't want to pull away from Kimmy. She held her
tighter, pressing her
face and her body against the girl’s until she ran out of air. Then
they separated and strands of drool and semen stick together on
their lips as they came apart.

Kimmy dangled helplessly from Tonya, her mind
blown.

She would probably just stick to
the big woman by now, if
she weren't as heavy.

As Tonya’s cock retreated, she shivered again,
happily.

Tonya slowly, carefully pulled Kimmy off
of herself, holding her in a warm embrace all the while. She kissed
Kimmy across her cheeks and mouth, knowing she probably wasn't going to be getting up on
her own for at least a short bit, and let Kimmy rest against
me.

“Mmmh ...”

Kimmy hung limply in Tonya’s arms, just
happy to be here and very, very exhausted. She was again very dry
to the touch, as if all the fat and energy had been sucked from her, which it
did.

Still, shw as completely relaxed, her muscles very calm, if
brutally defined.

Tonya gently ran one hand along her, from her
shoulders down to the small of Kimmy’s back, in long, slow,
comforting strokes.

“That was amazing, sweetheart. You go ahead
and get all the rest you
need.”

Kimmy just lay there, smiling weakly.

Meanwhile, Lindsey stirred:

“Okay. Oookay ... Oookay ... What the actual
fuck? How is this even possible? How does that work?”

Britney groaned and sat up, her body looking almost
bulbous.

“What happened? Did I miss something?”

Tonya patted Lindsey on the head gently, then
did the same with Britney, still holding Kimmy all the while.

“I can't tell you how. Miracles of modern
science, I guess. All I
know it's a fucking magical experience.”

Lindsey grinned:

“I wanna go next. Definitely. I mean, I might
not be big enough yet, but that definitely gives me something to
work hard for.”

As she got up, she asked:

“Say, did you get taller?”

“Hell yes.” Tonya stoo up to her full height, beaming with
pride as she now stood several inches taller than either of them.
“That leg surgery is really working wonders, ain't it?”

“Fuck. You're both turning into, I dunno,
uber-people?”

Britney chuckled as she
waddled over to
Tonya:

“I've seen the pictures of you too as
superheroes. You already
are.” Then she grinned: “Sooo ... Any of you girls still around to
give that belly a good squeeze?” She patted her round midsection,
then squeezed her tits together. There was a bit of a
balloon-animalness to her.

“Ha. That's one way to look at it. I'm certainly not gonna ask you
*not* to refer to us that way.”

Tonya wrapped her free arm around Britney
and gave her swollen belly a firm jiggle. It wobbled enticingly,
but held a firm, round
shape. “Goddamn, girl. You've got some superpowers going on too, in
your own way. Imagine what a body like that can
accomplish.”

“What do you mean?”

She ran her hand over Tonya’s massive
arm.

“Look how much of Kimmy's milk, you filled
yourself up with! Hell,
even if I can't spit roast you like I can with her, I bet you could
still take my full length just by pure stretchiness. Not to mention
how tough you are now. You're at the point where I really have to
work to put the hurt on you!”

She grinned.

“I guess ... I gotta admit, I increased the
dosage and it made me
like that. I mean, I can't really show myself in public like that
anymore, it's starting to freak people out.”

“So that bothers you, huh? How do you think
I felt when I first started getting freaky big? Or when I first grew this thing?”, Tonya
said, gesturing to her trouser snake.

“Uh ... I ... I just kinda prefer to keep
it to myself, so I got myself a burqa outfit thing. No one
questions that and I can be a freak for my friends.
Unless you would want me
to put on something more ... revealing. I'd do that, but you'd have
to force me.”

“Heh. I'm not gonna force you to do
anything. Probably.” Tonya patted her on the shoulder, more gently
and comforting this time. “I just hope you'll start
embracing it a little more. See
that doing what makes you happy is nothing to be ashamed of, even
if it makes you stand out.”

She grinned and touched the enormous woman’s
muscles.

“I kinda like the new look. The tits are
nice, but this way you look way rougher and harder. I wonder what they can do to a
girl ...”






As Tonya woke up, she found one very exhausted and somewhat
deflated Britney lying around, while an equally happy Lindsey
cuddled against her arm. From the kitchen, she heard the sounds of
cooking.

Heh. She didn't want to disturb the two of
them, especially not
when Lindsey seemed to be treating her arm as a teddy bear. But
Kimmy plus a delicious breakfast made a combination too good to
ignore. She carefully removed herself from the bed and threw on a
bathrobe, heading downstairs to meet Kimmy.

She found her wearing an apron and nothing else, busily producing
massive amounts of food. After all, she had to feed four people,
two of which were finally coming down from their starvation
diet.

Kimmy didn't notice Tonya as she came in, still focused on
her work.

Grinning with excitement at the opportunity, Tonya walked
carefully the rest of the way up to her. Smirking like she was
about to steal from the cookie jar, she gave the bimbo a firm pinch
on the butt (or at least as much of her brick-like glutes as she
could pinch) while shouting “Mornin'!”

“Gah!”

Kimmy almost dropped the pan she was working
with, but managed to catch it in the last moment.

Then she put it to the side and turned
around.

“Oh. Like, I'm like sorry ... I didn't like, like see you
and stuff.”

She calmed down a bit and embraced Tonya.

“Good morning ...”

“Hey, sorry about that. Can't help but take
an opportunity like that when I see it.” The huge woman wrapped her
arms around her lover gently and kissed her on the top of her head.

“How are you doing? I'm used to you waking up early and all, but
I gotta make sure you got enough sleep after a night like
that.”

“I like woke up cos I was like soooo
hungry. So I started like early and I like got like a lot done and stuff,
no?”

Kimmy picked up a little
bit and said:

“Wanna like try?”

“Yes please! Whatcha making?” Tonya opened
her mouth expectantly.

Kimmy slipped it in. It was warm and crunchy
and a little spicy and it tasted really nice.

“It's like rice with some tofu and like some herbs and I like
fried it and stuff, but like without the oil, but with that like,
other oil that's like better for that and stuff. Cos we like gonna
have to like celebrate cos we like won and everything.”

“Wow. You just keep getting better and better at this”, Tonya said
as she chewed on the mouthful of food. “And hell yeah, I say we
keep the celebration going for now. This is a great way to kick it
off!”

“You can like sit down and I like get you the
food.”

The table was set already and everything was prepared.

“You wanna like wake up the others and stuff?”

“May as well. I'll go see if they're ready to
come down and eat.”

When they all came down to the
kitchen/dining room, the food was ready and it was plenty and
stylish.

The girls plopped themselves down, with
Britney having shrunk
back down but still sporting a little belly.

They started to dig in as Kimmy walked around
with coffee.

She turned to Tonya:

“Like want a cup?”

“Please”, Tonya said as she paused
to take in the effort
Kimmy put into plating the food. Damn, she didn't just make it
taste good, she set it up like she were serving it at a restaurant
too.

Tonya almost didn't want to dig in, but
... hunger won out in the end. She happily started to eat as
Kimmy got the coffee
ready.

“With milk?”

Kimmy grinned and added:

“Like the cow milk or the me milk?”

Tonya smiled back. “Wow, wasting no time with
getting back to it, huh? I bet your milk tastes awesome with
coffee.”

Kimmy plopped the apron between her
boobs and hefted one of
those massive teats right above Tonya’s cup. Then she massaged it
for a bit and soon enough, it produced a thick, creamy drop of
milk.

“Okay, you like gotta like catch it ...”

The girls chuckled at the show.

“Heh. Go right ahead. If not in my cup, then in my mouth!” Tonya
couldn't help but laugh as well.

The drop fell. The girls mock held their
breaths.

Tonya jumped to action, quickly but carefully
maneuvering her coffee cup.

*Blip*

Tonya threw her hand into
the air as if she'd
scored the game-winning goal and smiled triumphantly.

“Victory!”

Kimmy looked a little startled for a moment,
then smiled happily.

“Like wow. It's hard to like do that. Sooo
... Do you like want some too?”

She turned to the girls.

Britney nodded eagerly, while Lindsey grinned:

“Do you do milkshakes too?”

“Uh ... I can like look how to like, you
know, make one?”

“Forget it. Just the milk, please!”

Kimmy looked very relieved and repeated the
stunt.






The coffee actually tasted quite
good, but the milk made
her tingle a little.

Just as Tonya enjoyed the scene, she got a
message on her phone.

Tonya snickered quietly at how quickly Kimmy
had turned into a hot commodity. Think of all the money they could
save on groceries!

She grabbed her phone whens she heard it buzz and the smile
quickly faded from her face. She had started to dread texts a bit,
because she usually had a good idea where they were coming
from.

She checked the phone, ready to have her
suspicions confirmed.

It was Kimmy’s dad.

Of course.

“Come here. I have to talk to you.”

“Be there as quick as I can.”

Tonya stood up from the table and shook her
head. “Sorry to eat and run, girls, but I just got a business call.
I've got to run out for a bit.”

“We're like gonna finish and like
...” Kimmy got up and embraced
her. “Don't like be away for like too long. I'm gonna get horny and
then I'll like need you.”

“Don't worry, babe”, Tonya said, smiling as
she hugged her back. “He just said we need to talk.”

Because only good conversations
start with that phrase,
she mentally snarked.

“Hopefully it'll just be right out and right
back. I'll be home before too long.”

She gave Kimmy another kiss and reluctantly
let her go.

The musclewoman headed upstairs and got
changed into something simple. Kimmy had bought her a few
polos so she could look
somewhat professional when she had to, so she tossed one of those
on with a pair of not-too-beat-up jeans, then headed
out.

She had to assume Kimmy’s dad wanted her to meet at the
mansion when he said 'come here,' so she headed off in that
direction.

Tonya reached the place soon enough, and
the boys there quickly checked her out, since she did look
different. Then they realized that there was probably no one to mistake her for and let
her in.

The big woman nodded to the guys as
she passed through. She
was worried about her new look causing a stir, but at the same time
... Good luck to anyone wanting to impersonate her. Maybe after a
few years of work.

Soon enough she stood in front of his
door.

It was funny how this place had
changed for her over the
years. From awe-inspiring, to a giant funhouse, to now imposing and
dark. She made her way through the quiet empty halls and knocked on
the boss's door.

His voice sounded heavy.

“Come in.”

As she opened the door, she saw him sit
behind his desk. He
looked as dangerous and brutal as usual, but there was a kind of
tiredness.

Tonya stepped inside, shutting the door
behind her. For the first time ever, she felt some level of concern for the guy, but she
did her best to keep it in check on the outside. She still couldn't
show weakness in front of him.

“What's the matter?”, she asked as she
stepped forward.

“Sit down. We need to talk.”

He got up.

She took the seat on the opposite side of his desk, one hand
gently gripping the armrest.

He walked over to her and said:

“I don't like jokes and I hate jokers.”

Tonya was a silent for a moment.

“Plenty fair”, she said quietly, unsure of
how to respond.

“I used to have an associate. Simon. He was a funny guy and my
accountant. Fucker usually joked. All the time.”

“I see...” Now she was starting to sweat a
bit. Did she do something to offend him?

“I didn't like his jokes, but once in a
while, he told one that was ... okay. So here it is: The accountant goes over the
expenses of one of the salesmen. He asks:

'What's that big item there.'

The salesman says:

'That's my restaurant bill.'

'Ah', the accountant says, 'Please don't buy
any more restaurants.'”

It took Tonya’s brain a moment to catch up to what was happening.
She let out a quick, soft laugh, almost against her
will.

“You're right. It is okay.”

“So. I had to think of that joke when I got
my information about my accounts. Turns out unlimited credit is
... not
unlimited.”

Tonya could feel her face going flush.

“I ... I see.”

Keep your mouth shut,
Tonya. Don't dig
yourself any deeper.

“What I mean is ... I can pay for my
daughter's breasts, I can pay for your food, I can pay for your
house and the college and everything. But I can't pay whatever that
big thing here is.”

He took out a statement and
handed it to
her.

Tonya took the paper and read through it. What the hell did
they spend enough money on that he was freaking out over
it?

It said “Advanced Biosystems” and there were
a lot of zeroes behind that one.

“Oh.”

Fuck.

Right.

“Yes, I ... I see now. Message received. It won't be an issue
again.”

“It won't. Because we're out of money.”

Her heart leaped into her throat.

“What. I ... She ... I didn't even ...”

He sighed as he sat back down.

“I'm open to you because my daughter loves
you and I don't think you did that. But it's a big problem. No one must know
about this.”

“Of course not. The thought never would have
crossed my mind.”

Her grip on the armrest had tightened
considerably now and her heart was now pounding.

“But ... What comes next then? How
do we fix
this?”

“Honestly? I don't know. I can sell off some assets to get
this outfit's cash flow back up. I can borrow some cash. I can act
as if everything is fine and just wait it out.”

He groaned.

“But you know, in a certain way, I could
just shut the shop and
go home.”

“As in ... That's it? Retire like you wanted, that's the whole
show?”

“I'm honest to you. I'm thinking about
it.”

Tonya stayed quiet for a long time.

“So, then ... What happens after that? Will
... will you still have a business to hand off to someone, or is it just up in smoke
at that point?”

“As I said, I can keep it up and running for
a while and maybe fix it. I just don't want to do it. But if you're
interested in this, now would be the time.”

Tonya sighed. Wow. This was happening
much, much faster than
anyone anticipated.

“I ... I am interested. I just ...
Obviously, this is a little sudden. If it's all right with you, can
I have a little time to sort my head out? I want to be sure that
... that I'm ready. And that I can do right by you and your daughter.”

He smiled grimly.

“Nah. I've had enough. And as far as I can
tell, all my money just got invested in my daughter. What more can
a man hope for?”

Tonya breathed deep and managed a weak smile
back at him.

“You know what? More than
fair. I'll take what we
have, and ... I'll try to turn the ship around.”

He got up.

“Alright. As you would expect, there's not
much paperwork. I'll sign the stuff over to my daughter and you can
have all the fun you like. I'd just recommend you marry her.
Since that's possible
now.”

She nodded quietly.

“That's the best news I got all day”, she
said, managing another weak laugh.

She stood up herself. “I hope your
retirement's everything you had hoped for. Good and long and far
away from all this stress.”

He groaned and shrugged:

“I'll see. Good luck. Now leave and don't buy any more
restaurants.” He chuckled weakly.

Tonya nodded quietly and turned to let
herself out, her brain buzzing with thoughts.

So, what next?

What next? She needed to marry Kimmy, of
course. God only knew
they both needed some good news.

She still had her own bank account, at
least. She was not dead broke, and that prize check from the
contest should buy her a decent ring, at least. She decided to make
a couple of stops on the way home, contemplating the whole way through what exactly to
tell Kimmy and how to tell it to her.

A few hours after she initially left, she
finally got home. She walked through the front door, her face
frozen in a surprisingly neutral expression.

Kimmy immediately jumped into view, happy and glad to see
her.

“Like, you've been away like sooo long, but
you're like back, so that's like awesome!”

“Yep. I'm here”, the musclewoman said,
managing a grin as she hugged her bimbo back.

“Say, is it just you here? The girls go
home by now?”

“Yeah! I was like thinking about like going with them, but I
like thought you like looked kinda stressed, so I like thought I
should like maybe like stay and wait, cos you might like need to
like relax? Sooo ... Wanna like have a massage?”

Tonya sighed and Kimmy saw a soft smile return to her
face.

“Yeah ... Yeah, a quick backrub would sound
pretty good right about now.”

What's the harm, right? She could always talk
to Kimmy in a few minutes and collect her thoughts in the
meantime.

Kimmy got her on the massage bed and started stripping her,
then she began working the big woman’s muscles. This time, it was
just a gentle, relaxing massage, not the usual brutal bodybuilding
regime.

Kimmy purred happily as she squeezed and
caressed away and made sure her love felt okay.

“I'm just like gonna get like some more oil
and stuff ...”

When she came back, it felt even more
intense.

Tonya occasionally gave a little grunt or
sigh under the pressure. She waspleasantly surprised to feel this
type of massage. It felt
like it had been a long time since they’d done anything with this
kind of intimacy. Sex was one thing, but this ... this helped heal
the soul.

She lay still, eyes closed as Kimmy came
back again, working herharder than before. As usual, she had a
way of making Tonya feel
completely at ease.

The girl whispered:

“You like feel like stressed, you know?
There's like a kind of twistiness in there. Wait ... Like ... is that like
better?”

She sank her strong fingers into an
especially sore bit.

“Yeah, I am a bit ... I just- Mph! Yeah, right there!” Tonya
grunted as she immediately allowed herself to be sidetracked. Kimmy
could practically feel those knots loosening up under her
touch.

“Mmm ... Thank you, sweetheart.”

“You're like, you know, so big ...
It's like, you know,
weird that I like kinda like only see it like like this ... And I
like gotta say, you being like that is like sooo cool.”

She moved to Tonya’s feet and start working her
soles.

“I like gotta do that more often cos you
like being like this big
is like, you know, a lot for your like feet.”

Tonya sighed again. Kimmy was right. She'd
never noticed until Kimmy started working on them just
how much they hurt most
days.

“Yeah ... It's easy how much we take stuff
for granted, huh? Don't realize how much you've got until you stop and take a long
hard look at it.”

“Uh, yeah, like, I guess?”

Kimmy found a very tough bit and softened
it up. Then she got to
work with a file and started giving her a pedicure.

“Oh, hun ...”

Seeing Kimmy do this much for
her was almost too much
to handle at the moment. Tonya wiped her face (hopefully subtly
enough Kimmy didn't notice), then sat himself up.

“Hold off on that for a sec. I've got a couple of things I need
to talk to you about real quick.”

“Okay ...”

Kimmy looked kinda sheepish and nervous.

Tonya took a deep breath and slipped off of
the massage table.

“I kinda got a lot of big news today. Most
of it you've got to keep
to yourself, all right? I'm telling you what I can because I trust
you and I love you, so remember to keep it under lock and key, all
right?”

“I'm like silent like the tomb and stuff. Uh.
Like the dead thing.”

Tonya let out a quick laugh, closer
to an exhale. Even in times
like this, Kimmy managed to lighten the mood.

“So ... The big one first ...
You're dad's retiring.
Effective as soon as possible. So he's turning the family business
over to me.” Tonya paused and waited for Kimmy’s reaction, still
somewhat tense and keyed up.

The girl looked nonplussed.

“Ooookay ... So like, what does that like
mean? Do you like wanna
like do that?”

“I do. I do. That's, like ... What we've
been building towards, right? It's gonna mean we both have a good
life, we can keep doing
the things we want to do ... In the future.”

Tonya cleared her throat before
speaking. She couldn't
tell her everything, but she did need to be up front about
it.

“But that's the other hard part. I've seen
a little bit of the numbers and how much money we'll have and everything, and ... it's not
unlimited. I'm gonna have to put in a lot of work to make sure we
still have money coming in. Especially if we want to keep living
the way we've been living. So, for the time being, I'm gonna be
working more, and we're gonna need to spend less money. You
follow?”

Kimmy blanked. This was literally
the first time this had
come up.

“Like ... what does that mean? Like
less?”

She sighed. “I still need to take a good
look at everything once it all actually transfers over to us. So, I
don't know exactly what 'less' means yet. We're not gonna have to
worry about keeping the
lights on our where our next meal's gonna come from, but ... Big
stuff like new implants, or going out to the clubs, or spa days
with Neecol ... That's not gonna be something we can just do
whenever we feel like it. At least not for a little
while.”

Kimmy frowned.

“That's like annoying. Uh ... Sooo ... is
there like something I
can like do to like make money and stuff? I dunno, like, you know,
work? Like in a shop or something?”

Kimmy looked like someone who only has the
vaguest idea of what that might entail.

And just like that, Tonya was overwhelmed
again. She never even
thought of asking Kimmy to pick up a job. Not because she didn't
think the girl had it in her, but Tonya didn't want it for her. If
Tonya had her way, Kimmy’d sit back and be spoiled every hour of
every day.

She wiped her face again, not
hiding it this time.
“Yes, of course sweetheart. If you're up for it, I'll help you out
with looking and everything.”

Kimmy looked as if she would clap her
hands, but when she saw that Tonya was wiping her face, the bimbo hugged her, their
huge muscles colliding.

“Are you like crying? Why? Is it like
sad?”

“It ... It's a lot of different things,
sweetie. Like ... I'm sad and proud and just ... totally in love
with you all at once. You know?” Tonya pulled her in close and hugged her more
tightly than Kimmy could remember her ever doing.

Kimmy gently caressed her back and let Tonya
just let it flow.

“It's like gonna be like, you know, okay, you
know?”

“I know. I know it is. We've got
everything we need, I
know we can make it.” Tonya finish wiping her face off and took a
step back, rifling through the clothes that Kimmy had stripped her
of earlier. Nudity be damned, it was happening now.

“And I know it's gonna be okay, because
we've got each other,
and we've gotten through every challenge so far. And three only
thing that's gonna happen is we're gonna get closer.”

Tonya quickly dropped, practically falling
to one knee and extended the ring in its box to her. It was not the
huge rock that she had expected to be buying her, but it was bright polished silver
with a cute, clear, heart-shaped gem set into it, and a detailed,
twisty engraving along the band. The most “Kimmy” design she could
find with an afternoon's notice.

“Kimmy, will you marry me?”

“Like me? You? Uh. Is that like allowed? Cos if it is, then
yes. Yes, I would like like to like marry you and stuff. If it's
like not, then I would like to like do it like anyway.”

“Yes, you big dork!”, Tonya said gleefully
as she sprang back up and hugged her again. “Even if it's not allowed, I'll fuckin'
find somewhere it is and we'll just get married there. The point is
I love you and I wanna be able to show it to the whole
world!”

Now it was hand-clapping time!

“Then like totally! I'm like gonna be like
your wife and
stuff!”

“And I'm gonna be the best wife you could
ask for, I swear
it!”

Tonya grabbed her by the hips and planted a
soft, but insistently passionate kiss on the bimbo’s lips.

Kimmy smiled and answered the kiss, then she
asked:

“But if I'm like the wife and you're like also the wife, how does
that like work?”

“I mean ... Just the same as it always has, yeah? It's the 21st
century, after all. We can just, like ... keep doing all the same
stuff we've been doing.”

“Then it's like cool! Oooh ...
Sooo ... Like are we
like also gonna have kids or is that like not something you do like
when you're like married?”

Tonya was shocked into silence for a moment.
She’d totally forgotten about the kid talk in the past.

“Uh ... Hell yeah, we'll have kids!
Just as soon as we're
ready. As many kids as we want.”

Kimmy thought for a moment and said:

“Are we like gonna have like a big wedding
too?”

Then the girl pondered the idea and
added:

“No, like we can't cos we like gotta be
like not spending money. So like a small one.”

“And, uh ... Yeah. Probably. Depends on how
long we're willing to wait, I guess. But I'll do everything we can
afford. I want you to have the biggest, flashiest wedding
possible.”

Kimmy’s eyes lit up. She did an air
punch.

“Like yessss!”

Tonya hugged her again, her cheek pressing against her love’s as
she did.

“Thank you, Kimmy. Really, thank you so
much.”

Kimmy held her tight and kissed her.

“It's like gonna be sooo
cool.”

“Hell yeah, it is.” Tonya kissed her back.
She was gonna make this work, one way or another.






Without much of a plan, Kimmy got her
stuff together for her big day. From her previous media experience,
she knew that working in a café or diner was a good
idea for a start, so she put on
a skirt that was not too short and a top that was not too low-cut.
Her outfit was more student than bimbo. She was also careful that
it was not too expensive and she put on her normal heels. Three
inches was enough. Then she took her purse and got going. She
checked a place out on the internet, and she hoped they'd take
her.

She walked in and looked for someone to talk
to.

The place was cuter than she had thought
once she actually got there. It was not far from the school,
so it was clearly trying
to appeal to the college crowd. The atmosphere was hipsterish, with
lots of brightly colored decorations, and a design scheme that felt
like something that was modern and popular back in the 50s. Kimmy
arrived midmorning, so it seemed relatively quiet when she walked
in. Just a couple of the two dozen or so tables were
occupied.

Almost as soon as she was through the
front door, she set her eyes on the host stand. One guy and two
girls were standing there, happily chatting from the
looks of it. As soon as
they noticed her, they seemed to straighten up a bit.

“Morning!” the guy said cheerily,
straightening some papers on the stand. “Are you by yourself?”

“Uh ... like, yeah, I guess I like am.”

She held out her hand:

“Hi! I'm like Kimmy!”

He slowly reached out and accepted the
handshake, grinning slightly as he did so. The two girls didn't seem like they knew
what to make of this.

“Nice to meet you, I'm Josh”, the host
replied. “So, uh, I'll just get you a table then?”

“Like ... no, I'd like have like a job like insted if that's like a
thing? Cos I like need like money for like my wedding.”

“Oh!” The lightbulb finally clicked on in
his head. “Well ... Normally we arrange these things in advance.
But I suppose you're lucky in that I'm a manager and it's quiet right now. We should
have some time to at least get the preliminaries done. Follow me,
and go ahead and get your resume out while you're at
it.”

Kimmy followed him eagerly but asked:

“Like, my what?”

“Your resume? Your CV? Work
history?”

Kimmy blinked.

“I like don't have one cos it's like my
first job, no? Is that
like a problem?”

She could swear she heard him give a quiet
sigh before he turned to her again and smiled. “No, it shouldn't
be. Plenty of people here are doing so as their first job.”

Josh led her to a two-person table at the
rear of the restaurant.
He took a seat in one chair and gestured for her to sit down as
well.

“So, let's start off with the obvious stuff.
How'd you find us and why do you want to work here?”

“I like live like over there.” Kimmy
pointed in a direction. “And I like looked like on the internet for a job and like found
this place and stuff.” She nodded to him. “And I like wanna work
here cos I like need the money for like my wedding cos my like dad
is like retirering and my girlfriend like gotta like make his
business like work and we're like not really having like a lot of
money cos it's like all really like costy and stuff.”

She paused.

“Yeah.”

He looked back at her blankly for a moment,
attempting to formulate a response.

“Okay, but why here specifically?” Kimmy
noticed he was speaking
a little slower now. “Is there something about the idea of working
in a restaurant that you like, or are you going to school here, or
...”

“You know like in the series the girls like
work in like a diner or a café or like something like that?
That's like what I wanna
do! I'm like really fast and I like can cook like really well and I
like like food and healthy stuff and like yeah.”

“Oh, really!” He said, finally perking up a
bit and seeming to take an interest. “That's really neat, most
people your age come in
looking for a waitressing job thinking it'll be easy work. What all
do you cook?”

“Like ... what do you like want? I can like
do that tofu thingie that's like really tasty and stuff. If you
like have like a kitchen and like some stuff, I can
like make you
something!”

“Well, that'd be a novel way to do things for
sure!”, he said with a laugh. “You said this is your first job,
right? So you've cooked at home but never in a commercial kitchen
before.”

“I guess? Can I like try like anyway?”

“You know what? I've never been one to turn down new ideas. Follow
me, we'll give you a short test run.”

He walked with her back into the kitchen,
handing her an apron and a hairnet on the way in. The apron was
clearly one-size-fits-all, so it reached around her
even if it wasn’t flattering.
It seemed there's only one other person back here currently, who
simply nodded to the manager as they entered.

“Lucky you, looks like we've got a fresh
order, and it should be little trouble. Get yourself ready and take
a crack at
it.”

He slid a little slip across a table behind Kimmy, reading out a
relatively simple breakfast consisting of an omelette, potatoes,
and a fruit bowl.

Kimmy nodded, took a look around so she knew
where everything was and got to work.

And she was really fast. She cut and chopped and fried and
finally arranged everything carefully so that it wouldn't look out
of place in a luxury restaurant.

Then she set it all up and asked:

“Is that like okay? I like kinda didn't
like have the spices I have like at home, but I like tried my best.”

Both the manager and the cook had their eyes
wide. The cook lifted the plate up as if to inspect it, and gave an
approving nod.

“You got this good just cooking at home for
you and your... girlfriend, was it?”, the manager
asked.

“Yeah! She like eats like five or like seven meals like every day
and it gotta like be like good cos she's like the best, so I like
had to like do it like real good, no?”

The cook simply shook his head in
amazement as he took the food off to be delivered.

“Wow. All right, that's a hell of a first impression. You think you
can go change into some flats and come back ASAP? I want to see how
you tackle an actual rush.”

“Flats?”

“Uh, you weren't planning on spending a
work day running around in those were you?” He asked, pointing to her heels. “It's a
good way to have an accident.”

“Okay, okay. Do you like have like a pair
of like flats for me? I'm like really like sorry, I didn't like
know this. I like thought it would be like just being here and like
doing it.”

He laughed again. “I'll see what I can do. In
the meantime, come with me. We'll get you to fill out your
paperwork while I look.”

Before Kimmy knew it, she was by herself
in a tiny office in the very back of the building, and there was a
small stack of papers on
a desk in front of her. For the most part it was basic stuff like
her name and address, and that posed no problem. But a couple asked
her about things she'd never had to deal with before and left her
scratching her head.

“Uh ... what's like that? I'm like kinda not sure I like even
got like that.”

She opened her wallet and looked at the cards
in there.

The manager turned to look over her
shoulder. “Your SSN?” He looked at her, head cocked. “It's like a
government ID number. Should be on a little paper card? Oh, and, uh, just leave the work
history section blank, we've already been over that.”

He probably saw the super-exclusive credit
card in there, but Kimmy didn't have the social security card.

“I can like call Ms. Alice. I'm like sure
she knows.”

Kimmy picked up her phone, called her and
then wrote down the number she gave her.

“Is that like okay like that?”

He looked over the paperwork quickly. “Looks
like everything's in order. Why don't you go ahead and change into
these?”

He set a pair of shoes on the table in front of her. A far cry
from her usual choice of clothes, these looked like a pair of ugly
black gym shoes.

Kimmy slipped into them reluctantly and vowed
to herself to get some nice ones as soon as she could. Then she
nodded:

“Okay, I'm like ready and stuff.”

“Awesome. Come on then, there's still time to
teach you some prep work before the lunch rush gets here.”

She was whisked back into the kitchen, the
same cook as earlier still present.

“Hey, Miguel. Kimmy's going to be with
you for the afternoon.
Seems she's a bit of a savant, so she should be a quick learner!
Just show her the ropes and help her through her first lunch rush,
eh?”

He clapped her on the shoulder as he
turned to leave. “I'll be out at the host stand if you worse
comes to worst,
okay?”

Kimmy nodded and got ready. She smiled at
Miguel:

“Hi! I'm like Kimmy. Thank you for like being
here!”

She gave him a cute wave and displayed her
muscles in the process.

He looked her up and down, not in a
judging way, but definitely trying to ... figure her out, probably.

“Hey. Good to meet you properly”, he said
back with a nod. “You feeling good to go? Because I don't wanna
fall behind on the prep work today.”






Kimmy got to work on the orders that came
in. In a moment, she was in the zone, just happily flowing through the movements and
quickly preparing the meals. The term “savant” wasn't entirely
wrong. She worked fast and efficiently, while still taking time to
give each a little extra to show she cared.

Time raced by as she kept
busy.

At first, it was simple. The shift started off quietly, and
Kimmy moved quickly enough that her attention was mostly on prep
work, washing dishes, and other such things. However, as time went
on and things sped up, it began to become a genuine challenge. The
multitasking and the planning involved to ensure the different
dishes finished at just the right time was more intensive than she
had ever had to deal with just cooking for the two of them.
Thankfully, she managed to keep pace with everything, even if she
was thinking harder than ever before, and she even managed to find
time to put that extra little loving touch on
everything.

As things finally wound down, she smiled at
Miguel.

“Wow ... That was like, pretty, you know,
like kinda hard and stuff? Did I like do okay?”

“Yeah, I mean ... You did about as well as a
first-timer could hope to. I heard you telling Josh that you got
this good just by cooking at home?”

“Uh-huh. My girlfriend who's like gonna
like be my wife eats like sooo much, so I like gotta like make her happy, right? I like
kinda learned everything like on the internet and stuff and it like
worked, I kinda like guess, no?”

“Well, damn. I bet you're
gonna make her very
happy. Congrats by the way.”

He patted her on the shoulder. “On the
wedding, and for making
it through the wringer. I don't think I've seen anyone handle their
first day like that.”

As he said that, Josh stepped through the
door again, eyeing up
the place happily. “I'll be damned, you even managed to keep the
place pretty clean from the looks of it! You're hired,
kid.”

Kimmy jumped up, made her boobs wobble and
clapped her hands.

“Like thank you!”

Then she embraced the two guys, her
muscles squeezing them
pretty badly, after all, she was used to Tonya.

“So I like come again like tomorrow, like when?”

She could hear both of them grunt from the
squeeze she put on them. When she let them go, they coughed
uncomfortably. Miguel stretched and tried to get the aches it and Josh adjusted his
dress shirt.

“Ahem ... Yes, if you can
come in tomorrow, that
would be ideal. You put your cell number on the paperwork, so I'll
just text you the schedule for the upcoming week once it's
together.”

“Awesome! Like, do you need me to like do the washing up, or
...”

“If your can stay, sure”, Miguel
answered. “The dinner shift
will be happy to see a clean kitchen for a change.” He slid her a
pair of thick rubber gloves across the countertop.

Kimmy nodded eagerly and got to work. In no time, the place
sparkled like in a Disney movie. It turned out that those muscles
could give some sticky bits quite the rub.

When everything was done, she smiled and said
goodbye.

As she walked out, she remembered and came
back in:

“Like, Joooosh, do I like get the money and
stuff?”

He stopped in his tracks, totally
dumbfounded.

“Yes, of course”, he said after collecting
himself, maintaining the perfect professional image. “Just bring in
your bank account details tomorrow and we'll get you set up for your first
paycheck.

Kimmy nodded very slowly:

“Yeah, I'm like totally gonna like bring that like tomorrow and
stuff!”






The moment she was home, she looked for Tonya
and shouted:

“Tooonya! How do I like get like a banking
count?”

Was she even there? Kimmy ran around the apartment, slightly
panicked.

No sign of her anywhere, aside from the fact that there were
several different outfits of hers strewn across the bed. That
certainly wasn't how Kimmy left it this morning.

She absentmindedly started folding them and putting them
away, then called Tonya on the phone.

The phone rang for a short bit, then went to her voicemail.
Then, afterwards, a text message came in, almost
instantly.

“I'm in a meeting right now. I'll call back
as soon as I can.”

Kimmy nodded to herself. Okay. She wrote
back:

“I love you and I'm like waiting for
you!”

Then she skipped into the bath to get
clean and get the smell of kitchen out of her hair and skin. Once
that was done, she decided to get dressed up for when Tonya came
home. She deserved a good welcome. Besides, there was still a bunch
of stuff in her closet
Tonya hadn't seen.

Once everything was ready, she got on the bed
and waited for her.

Some time later, Kimmy heard the front
door open. Tonya trudged into the apartment, dressed smartly, like
she had just returned from a Hollywood pitch meeting, a
suit jacket flung over her
shoulder. She headed straight to the bedroom, ready to pass out,
only to find Kimmy waiting for her.

“Oh”, she said, only a little surprised.
“Hey, there beautiful.” Any stress Tonya was wearing melted off her
face, replaced with a
tired smile.

Kimmy was wearing one of the shirts Tonya
left there, buttoned up only on the top few and hanging over her
massive tits. Tonya could see Kimmy’s stayups stretched over the
girl’s muscle-packed uber-thighs. She had that big blond wig on
and her makeup was
slutty-sexy. Her big pink lips were super shiny and wet.

“Like ... How was like your day, Tonya? Wanna
like relax and like get like pampered?”

Meanwhile, Tonya was dressed in a
button-down shirt and pants that, honestly, should fit her
better than they did.
The buttons on her chest were visibly straining. The sleeves
strained at choice points against her arms, while the pant legs
fought her thighs in much the same way. She had also clearly taken
pains to clean up. No makeup or anything, but she’d actually styled
her hair a bit and trimmed back any excess facial or chest hair
without Kimmy’s help.

“Yeah. You know, that sounds pretty fuckin'
awesome. But only if you tell me how the interview went while you
do it.”

Kimmy got her on the bed and
started undressing her, smiling
and chatting away happily as she freed Tonya’s huge chest. She
loved that monster so much!

“Like, it went like totally fine! I like
showed them how I like cook and they were like happy and I like did
like the whole shift and then I like cleaned everything up and they were like really
happy and stuff! And I like had like a lot of fun cos I like came
up like with a bunch of new tricks like how to do the food they
like wanted, cos it was like pretty nah, but then, it was like
really yay, you know? Anyway, I'm like gonna go there like again
tomorrow and like work and I'm like gonna like make money and stuff
and that's like gonna help. Yeah. Also, I like need like a banking
count or something, so if you like got one, can I like use yours or
something?”

As soon as Kimmy got Tonya out of her pants,
she started playing around with her cock to get it hard.

Tonya laid back, happy to let Kimmy go to
work on her. It felt freeing to let herself out of that dress
shirt. Even when they fit her right, she didn't care for those things.

“Funny enough, that's what I just got back
from taking care of.” As Kimmy handled her cock, she reached down
between the bimbo’s legs and gently stroked her pussy. Obviously,
she was wet and eager, but giving her a gentle warm-up only felt right.

“I've been at the bank all day going over
all the new shit we're responsible for now. I'll write down
everything you should need for you tonight. And they really had
youn working just after your interview, huh? Man, you
must have really
impressed ‘em.”

“Maybe their food is like usually bad? I
dunno. But it's like great you like got it like all and stuff.”

Kimmy started to lick Tonya’s cock, making
it harder in the process. Then she sucked it all in, those strange
fingers down her throat
getting to work.

As she did that, she fondled Tonya’s balls
and caressed her pussy, making sure nothing got missed.

“Nah, you really have turned yourself into
an iron chef working in the kitchen here. Their food could have
been just okay, maybe
even good, and you still would have knocked it out of the
park.”

Tonya hoisted her up by her hips and laid
Kimmy on top of her, in a simple 69 position. As the girl attended
to every inch of the musclewoman’s nethers, she lovingly kissed and
tongued the bimbo girl’s
pussy. As it opened up before her, Tonya slipped her tongue into
it, gently reaching in just as far as it would allow
her.

As Tonya dod that, she felt the fingers on
it immediately. Also, it opened pretty wide, obviously large enough
to fit her cock.
Meanwhile, Kimmy sucked her cock in further, leading it down her
throat.

Tonya grunted happily, her muscles
hardening.

Kimmy could feel her swell in her throat.
Even now, with all her practice and upgrades, the thickness and
stiffness of Tonya’s rod
was still enough to present a challenge, even if Kimmy was happy to
take it on every time. Tonya seemed intent to match Kimmy’s
passion, as every time the girl worked more of her cock into her
throat, she slipped her tongue in deeper as well, wriggling and
teasing each sensitive spot as she went.

“Hlurgh ...”

Kimmy’s pussy started to spasm as she reached
those really nice spots. She gagged a bit for a moment as that
monster slowly crept through her, but it felt so good.

Just as it started to reach the
other end, Kimmy reached
back and welcomed Tonya’s cockhead with her nimble
fingers.

Meanwhile, her pussy opened wide, now almost
big enough for, well, Tonya’s head.

More than happy to fill her up completely,
Tonya reached in inside Kimmy’s gaping cunt with one of her massive forearms. The shredded,
veiny monstrosity was even thicker than my cock, which was still
forming a lovely vacuum seal in the girl’s throat. She even got
deep enough in before Kimmy’s pussy grew tight around her that she
could grab the end of her own cock.

Kimmy shivered with lust as she felt all of
this inside of her.

Kimmy’s glutes started to twitch and her
back muscles tensed as she seemed to lift herself off the ground
just resting on Tonya’s arm and her cock while her fingers
teased the huge woman’s
pussy and balls.

Tonya took grip of her cockhead, now
jerking herself and
fisting Kimmy with the same motion. All the different sensations
along the length of her prick were quickly driving her nuts. Kimmy
could hear her grunt in pleasure, feel her balls twitch and churn
and her dick throb inside of her. They were both pleasuring every
inch of the other and Tonya was in absolute ecstasy with
it.

Kimmy started shaking from this, almost
unable to bear it anymore. Her own small fist sank into
Tonya’s pussy and she opened
her ass wide, ready for Tonya’s other fist.

The big woman groaned and trembled as she began to realize
what Kimmy’s body was capable of. Trusting in the bimbo’s strength
to hold her up, she reached in with her other arm. Now the girth
filling her up was nearly as big around as a thin woman's torso.
Inside of Kimmy, she grabbed her tremendous length with both hands
and forcefully jerked herself off. Meanwhile, her pussy
involuntarily squeezes against Kimmy’s fist as she jammed it deeper
in.

Tonya produce a trickle of saliva that
dripped down to Kimmy’s pussy lips while the girl heard gags and grunts.

Kimmy’s nipples started to leak milk and her
whole body tensed. She was almost there ...

Tonya’s cock throbbed and her lower body
tensed rhythmically.
Kimmy’s body’s spasming only encouraged her to fuck her girl more
vigorously. Her hips bucked, her crotch hitting her in the lips
each time. Before long, Kimmy felt Tonya tense up inside of her,
and she blasted a load of jizz straight through the bimbo and into
her own face.

Kimmy came right after this, a spray of
cum following right
afterwards. Then she collapsed, completely exhausted.

Tonya went limp, thoroughly soaked by both
their juices. She was panting like she’d been through a
workout, but she was
completely content.

“Nice”, she said breathlessly.

It took a while for Kimmy to get Tonya’s cock out of her throat,
then she turned around and started licking her mistress’ face
clean.

“You like liked it?”

“Very much, very much”, Tonya
said, grinning. She
rubbed Kimmy’s back lovingly as the bimbo cleaned her
up.

“Cool! I like love it when you're like all in me and like your
hands ... That was like really great. Your arms are like really
like thick, you know?”

“Yeah, no fucking kidding.
I'm still amazed that
you can pull that off. Just how stretchy did you make yourself when
you went through that surgery?”

Tonya would never tell Kimmy she effectively
bankrupted her dad with that, but as far as she was concerned ...
Totally worth it.

“I like dunno? I mean, I guess I can like fit like your head, or
something, and maybe like ... We'd like have to like try. I like
just wanted to like always be like the best like for you and
stuff.”

“And you've done that and so much more.”
Tonya’s face now clean again, she kissed her several times across her
face.

Kimmy lay on Tonya’s side now,
the shirt thoroughly soaked in
her milk.

“Like ... If you like went to like the same
thing like me, what would you like wanna like get? You know like
stuff, you know?”

Tonya sighed. Kimmy’s improvements gave her a lot of ideas,
but ... not any time soon at least.

“Maybe I'll take it one step at a time.
I've been thinking of one or two things to do with my dick. Or
maybe I'll get a really, really long tongue. That would be a
lot of fun, yeah?”

“Sure! Like totally. I've like also been
thinking about that, cos
like what Neecol got. That's like sooo crazy!” Kimmy pondered for a
moment. “Like what on your like dick?”

“You sure you don't want it to be a
surprise?”, Tonya said with a grin as she played with Kimmy’s hair. “Maybe I could make
it make something like your milk when I precum. Or maybe I give it
some bumps and ridges like a sex toy.”

“Wow ... That would be like sooo cool! I'd
like love that!” She sighed. “That'll like feel so good like in me and ...
yeah.”

Kimmy started rubbing her clit
absentmindedly.

“Like with your big muscles and like a big
like super touchy dick ... Fuck!”

She licked her lips.

“You're like making me like hot again!”

Encouraged by Kimmy’s horniness,
Tonya let her mind
wander a bit.

“You know what would be super hot? If I
could find a way to get a second dick. That would open up so many
possibilities. Or, like, if I could supercharge my balls somehow,
so when I cum it's enough to just fill you up.”

Kimmy gasped:

“Two dicks? Like seriously? That would be
like totally genius! But like where do they like go and stuff? Like
one on the other?”

“Good question. One on top of the other,
maybe side by side ... Maybe there's something even crazier we could do with
it.”

Tonya grinned at her lover:

“What about you? You're the creative one,
really. What kind of upgrades would you give me if we had all the
money and time in the world?”

The bimbo thought about it for a while and
then said:

“Hm ... Hmmm ... Like,
first of all, you like
gotta get like really twisty, like me. Cos you're like sooo buff,
you like gotta be like really like bendy, so you can stay like, you
know, stretchy. Yeah. I like also like the two cocks thing, like
one for my butt and like one for my pussy. Like really. And I like
think you like should like maybe like, you know, like ... can it
like be some really crazy stuff?”

“Stretchy sounds good. I do miss being as
flexible as I was before I got huge. And hell yeah!
That's exactly what I want it
hear, let your imagination run wild!”

“Okay ... Like how about like, you know,
like a voice you can like make really deep? That's like also like a
turn-on. Like not all the time, but like sometimes? Yeah, and like,
maybe, like, uh, four
arms? Is that like a thing? Or like, you know, like, um, I dunno
... Boobs, but like the nipples are like dicks so they like fit
like mine? Uh. Or like ... a way like to get like a big fat muscle
belly but like not all the time cos I like also like your waist
like that but sometimes I like want my Tonya to be like a bear and
stuff?”

“All of those sound like a ton of fun.”
Tonya grinned lasciviously as Kimmy painted the picture to her. She
was now picturing herself as a towering ultra-powerful
goddess, the exact image
she had lost sight of months ago when Kimmy’s dad had her shipped
off to school. Every bit of her enormous, imposing, and built for
either fighting or fucking.

The sight of her cock now standing fully
erect again snapped her out of her daydreaming.

“I think you've given me a whole new source of inspiration,
sweetie.”

“Look, it's like gone all hard again ...”


As Kimmy started stroking her cock, she
looked at her again and asked:

“Uh ... and what like would you like think
that I should like get
if I like could like get anything?”

“Fuck, you've already done so much to
yourself. It's hard to think of what else we could even, like ...
fit in you. I guess there's the obvious, pump your lips up more and
give you, like, that super-freaky bimbo look. We could give you the same height thing we
did for me, unless you don't want to get too tall, which I get. I'm
sure there's something we could do to widen your hips, make that
hourglass shape stand out that much more ... If we wanted to get
really freaky, we could maybe make your insides stretchier, like
Britney is. But, like, specifically with your pussy, so I can fuck
you in there without concern. Maybe ... Gah, I'm
stumped.”

Kimmy grinned.

“That like sounds like cool ... maybe I
should like ask her for
like some of those pills ...”

She started to think about something, then
she asked:

“Like do you wanna try if we like can fit
your whole arm like in there?”






Over the next days, they didn't see each
other all too much. Kimmy was completely focused
on her work as a cook at
that diner, gathering speed and skill and probably overwhelming
Josh and Miguel with her way of handling the quality of the
food.

She was happy, though, even if it was
weird for her to stay behind the curtain. Then again, the sexy
plus muscles combination
would probably be weird for the customers.

Meanwhile, Tonya’s days were spent
sporadically sitting down with different parts of the crew. Some
she’d met before, others complete strangers, and others who
actually heard about her through hearsay. That part actually blew her away a
bit.

That said, the focus was on establishing
herself as the new boss, and making sure there wouldn't be any
awkwardness in the transition. Luckily, everybody seemed to be
fairly chill so far. She hadn't had anyone that jumps out to her as skeevy.

As always when things change, there were
some disturbances and people tried to get away with stuff they
wouldn't try otherwise. So, soon enough, Tonya got called by
Kimmy’s dad's former secretary who now answered to
her.

The phone rang after a long
day of talks. Kimmy was
currently licking Tonya’s pussy and dick, making sure she felt
comfortable after all that.

Tonya’s groan of pleasure seamlessly faded
into one of annoyance at the sound of her phone ringing. She gently
caressed Kimmy’s cheek as she was attending to her needs. “Don't stop, sweetheart, that
feels amazing.”

She then reached over to her phone,
leaning back as she
answered it. “Yes?”

“Boss, sorry to disturb you, but there's
something going on. We need you here.”

Kimmy just found the right
spot, getting her
squirming.

“What do you mean, 'something?'”, she
huffed. Right then she felt a jolt of pleasure shoot through her. Tonya lurched backwards
and caught her breath to stop herself from crying out then and
there.

“Fine, I'll be right over.
But this something
better be big.”

She hung up and tossed her phone to the
side, placing both hands on Kimmy’s head. “Sorry, babe. We're gonna have to make this one
quick.” Tonya lifted the bimbo’s head up and planted her mouth on
the tip of her cock, slowly cramming her girth between the girl’s
lips.

Kimmy gargled happily and opened wide,
sucking it in deep, all those wonderful fingers dancing over Tonya’s shaft.

As her cock sank into Kimmy, the girl
reached to her pussy and shoved her own hand in, using her
absurd flexibility to reach
towards Tonya through herself.

Tonya’s hot, thick rod pulsed
enthusiastically inside her lover, the head throbbing and slit winking as Kimmy’s
hand made contact with it. She panted softly, both her hands still
grabbing the bimbo’s hair and forcing herself deeper into
her.

Kimmy started fondling her cockhead in
there, while her throat pulsated like crazy and that bizarre fucktunnel started
undulating around Tonya’s dick. The bimbo’s tongue was out, licking
the base of that shaft and the top of Tonya’s balls.

The girl could distinctly feel the
sensation of Tonya’s balls clenching as her tongue ran across them. It wouldn't be long
now.

Kimmy could swear that she could feel the
bodybuilder’s cock thickening as the first volley of her
load travelled down it, before
shooting out of the end like a cannon.

If the girl could grin now, she would.
Instead, she stared at
her huge lover adoringly while she milked Tonya’s cock with her
strong hand.

The musclewoman grunted like a bull and
bucked her hips
forcefully, her balls smacking against Kimmy’s chin as she did. She
simply couldn't get enough of all these different feelings inside
of her.

Kimmy’s other hand sank into Tonya’s pussy
while rubbing that nice little place between her cunt and
her butthole.

That earned a shout of approval, plus an
extra forceful and voluminous gush of cum, as Tonya mashed
her crotch forcefully
against the girl’s lips.

Kimmy almost vacuumed herself to her
crotch, very happy with the whole situation and feeling her
belly swell up with
Tonya’s cum.

Only when the big woman was completely
drained did she release her, rolling happily on my back. She caressed her bulge,
which was easily visible under her carved abs.

“Like ... wow ... That was like really
quick!”

“It helps when I've got a certified pro servicing me”, Tonya
said with a grin, and bent down to kiss Kimmy on the forehead and
lovingly rubbed that swollen gut.

“Now I've got to run, but I'll have saved up
plenty of juice for another round when I get back.”

“Cool! Is there like something I like should be doing while you're
like not here and stuff?”

“Umm ... Good question. I
mean, you're already
keeping busy with cooking and cleaning when you're not at work,
right? You still have time to get in your workouts and everything
on top of all that?”

“Sure! I like meant like, you know, right
now? Unless there's like something you like want me to like do like on the other days
and stuff?”

“Um. How about for now you just work on
dinner? If this is gonna be another freaking round of boring-ass paperwork, I'm gonna need
some good food and some more of you when I get home.”

“Got it!”

Kimmy gave her one final lick, then disappeared into the
kitchen.

Tonya grinned and kissed her on the cheek
as Kimmy dashed off, then went about getting dressed again. Recently, she’d opted to go
with black dress skirts rather than pants simply as a matter of
practicality. Meanwhile, she wore a button-down shirt with several
buttons undone. It was just so much easier than having the
buttonholes strained over her chest and, well, she was never going
to pass up an opportunity to show off her pecs.

She was quickly in the car and heading off.
The old man's mansion wasstill the base of operations for
everything.

However, as soon as she called the guy
back, he
said:

“Boss, we need you to step in on Jimmy and
his guys. They say the old man is gone and he should be in charge. He wants to meet
us at the boxing gym.”

He sent her the location.

“I've got a couple of guys assembled to
help. Any other stuff you need?”

Tonya grunted and sighed. Really? It was
not like it was out of character for Jimmy, this
petty high school
behavior, but she had hoped it would have gone smoother.

“I can't imagine we'll need more”, Tonya
said back over the phone. “Just have a little firepower with you in case things
escalate. Hopefully, we can just stamp him quickly and get this
over with.”

“Alright. We're waiting for you, boss!”

She arrived at the gym soon enough. It was
one of the places the “company” used to recruit muscle and
train them, while also
laundering some cash on the side. Plus, there was some dealing with
roids. It was a good place to have.

As Tonya stopped her car, a bunch of her
own heavies moved up to her. They were all taller than her, but
only two of them matched her mass. They smile at her outfit.

Her secretary, Lewis, greeted her:

“They're inside. What are
your orders?”

She eyed the place up. Everything looked in
order at least, so they were not just wrecking the place for the
sake of it.

“They done anything stupid, yet? Or are they just
talking?”

“As far as I can tell, he wants to talk to
you and challenge you or
something. He's an idiot.”

He sighed:

“But he's an idiot with guns, so we have to
take this seriously. And it's a good opportunity to make all the
others fall in
line.”

“Right on all counts”, Tonya said as she
cracked her neck. “May as well get in here and teach him to mind himself.”

She gestured to the rest of the grunts.
“All of you, come on in with me. Be ready, but don't interfere
unless it looks like
it's life-or-drath for me, or something.”

There were nods. Then they followed her,
weapons ready.






The gym was a big place, and it was
surprisingly well-illuminated. In the ring, there was Jimmy, a big
bruiser with gang tattoos and a shaved scalp. He
was wearing a tanktop
and some shorts and was waiting, grinning away his nervousness. The
guy was a bit taller than Tonya, but probably thirty pounds
lighter.

She couldn't help but laugh quietly when
she saw him up there. Sure, he looked plenty intimidating,
and he had the bravado to back
it up. But this all gave off like he wanted to make a big show out
of this.

“All right, Jimmy, what's this all about?”,
she said loudly as she walked up to the ring and leaned on the
ropes. “I hear you're talking a big game about yourself. You gonna drag me out here and
show me what a big man you are, is that it?”

“Lady, if that's even something you are, just because you fuck
the boss' daughter, you're not gonna be the boss of us. I worked
hard to get here and I'm definitely not gonna let you just swoop in
and act like you're boss!”

Tonya laughed again, this time not
bothering to disguise
it.

“Very big of you to assume I didn't work to
get here either. You really think the boss would hand-pick a
successor that couldn't handle his shit?”

She began unbuttoning her shirt, leaving
only a white tank top that barely managed covering her upper body. “The way I see it,
if he could keep you in your place all those years, it should be at
least as easy for me to do.”

He grunted with contempt, but Tonya could sense that he was
intimidated.

“Yeah? The only thing you did was pump up
and fuck that girl. Cute. I started at the bottom, I sold smack, I
made sure the boss was respected, I built this place up! I deserve
to be the boss. You deserve ... to get your ass handed, you freak!”

She gave a cocky grin as he spat out that last word. “Flattery
will get you nowhere. But you want to show everyone how hard you
are? Fine.”

She threw her shirt back outside the
ring.

“Come over here and get your ass
kicked. I can't wait to show
you and your little boy toys exactly how I got to be
here.”

He growled, then got into position, waited
for a second for her to assume he'd let her get ready, then struck
her immediately with full force, right on the solar
plexus.

That guy packed a punch.

The hit sent her staggering back a couple of steps and knocked the
wind out of me. Big head or not, the guy really was
tough.

She steadied herself against the ropes and
took a deep breath as she put her guard up in case he came
in for another hit, but he kept
his distance. She instantly felt the adrenaline hit her as she
started to recover from the first blow, and marched toward him,
fists up.

“My turn now?” As she closed the distance,
she swung with a hook toward his face.

He ducked away, surprisingly swift for his size, but she felt
her skin brush against the bristles of his face.

He pulled back, trying to keep his distance
and exploit his longer reach. After all, his arms were quite a bit
longer than hers.

She didn't try to chase him down quite yet. Damn. She could
just go in low and put her old wrestling moves to work, but then
he'd just whine about cheating or some shit. She was gonna beat him
on his terms.

Tonya paced around him, waiting for him to
step off guard or something. As soon as he exposed himself or went for another hit
on her, she was going to duck down and swing for his torso. Ribs or
gut, either one was going to hurt like hell.

He tested her range some more with some
jabs, but once he saw what the deal was, he went straight in trying to hammer a good
blow to her head.

Gotcha, punk.

She was ready for that swing to the head,
and she ducked as it came in. Not perfectly, he still managed to
get a glancing blow to the top of her head. But at the same time,
she launched her arm
forward in a jab of her own, straight into his abdomen.

That guy had good form and good abs. The
blow hit and made it clear to him that she was strong, but he
managed to suck it up. Instead, he immediately tried to
counterattack, slamming her head with his elbow from above.

That elbow hit was hard enough to make her see stars for a moment.
That was not something she'd expected.

She staggered backwards after that hit,
throwing a couple of wild punches to keep him away.

“That's how you want to play
it, huh?” She growled as she
charged him, attempting to tackle him to the floor.

He was not surprised by her attack, after
all, he provoked her, but he was obviously shocked by her mass and
her power. She could tell that he was trying to compensate for
the sudden attack, but
he failed and they both ended up on the floor, with her on
top.

Exactly where she wanted to be. “Come
here, bitch”, she snarled as she let her weight rest on his chest.
Her skirt tore at the sides as she positioned herself, letting
her maneuver more
freely. She managed to situate herself so that she flipped around
and went to lock her legs around his head.

That one surprised him.

He put his hands on her legs and tried to get
them apart again. He was having ... difficulties.

She was hardly surprised. He'd have a hard time overpowering
her quads with just his arms.

At the same time, Tonya noticed that he was
getting a hard-on. It was a bad position for that.

She was so concerned with getting him
pinned that she didn't notice his erection right away, but when she did, she couldn't
help but let out a laugh. “You sick little bastard!”, she shouted
with a smirk. She was half tempted to just go to make the merciless
decision right now, but she instead decided to squeeze his head
that much tighter. Watching him lose himself to this was just too
delicious to pass up.

His head was looking very dark now, and
his cock, which was actually quite okay for a normal person, was
pretty hard. He still struggled against her, but now, he was just
clawing against her
thighs, seeming very, very helpless.

The other gang members watched the spectacle as impassively as
they could.

She let loose on his head a little bit,
but kept him firmly pinned. Her hand found that crotch of his
pants, squeezing his nuts just enough to get the point across that she was not playing
around.

“Are we good, Jimmy?”, she asked firmly.

Squawking helplessly, he tapped out.

There was a pause as everybody in the room
tried to figure out what to do next.

She released him, and stood up.

“Good”, she said, as she brushed her shirt off. “Anyone else
feeling brave or stupid today?”

The silence deepened.

Her own guys held their weapons ready, but nothing
happened.

Jimmy got his normal color back and continued
breathing heavily.

She glared down at him, but nonetheless, she offered her hand to
help him up.

He grasped it, relieved that he was not
dead.

Then he bowed down in front of her.

She rolled her eyes. “Get up, jackass”, she
said, and helped him up once again.

“Don't start any more bullshit
and I'll be happy to put
all of this behind us. Got it?”

He nodded vigorously. He obviously still
couldn't speak.

“Suck it up, you'll live.” I gave him a couple of firm pats
on the shoulder.

The boys started to leave, the show being
over.

Her secretary clapoed his hands and gave the musclemen a sign to
piss off. Tonya could tell that he kept an eye on those that sided
with Jimmy.

Then he walked up to her.

“Excellent, ma'am.”

“Thanks”, she muttered as she threw her
shirt back on. Those couple of hits Jimmy landed really did some damage, but she was not
going to show that in front of the dumb thugs.

“There anything else that
needs to be handled
today?”

“Not today, ma'am, but there will be more
trouble. We'll have to show force until everybody accepts your
leadership. We have
competitors that are eager to take some of ours. I'll tell you as
soon as there's trouble brewing.”

“Yeah, I shouldn't have expected everyone to be sunshine and
smiles. Here's hoping they all wise up this quickly,
huh?”

She noded to the heavies alongside her. “Thanks for the
backup, boys. Good to know I have you on my side.”

They smiled, impressed by her
show. The secretary gave
her a suggestive nod and made a discreet drinking
gesture.

She grinned at her secretary and gave a
quick nod. “Yeah, why
the hell not? I'm betting you already have a place in
mind?”

She sent Kimmy a quick text letting her
know she’d be out for a
few more hours.

“Like okay! I'll like keep the food like warm
for you and stuff!”

“Thanks. Can I talk you into a hot
bath when I get home
too?”

“Like totally. Just like gimme a call and I
like get it like ready.”

“All right, now that business is settled
let's go have some fun”, Tonya said to the others.

There was a lot of cheering and they
followed her. She maybe expected for a moment that she’d get her back slapped, but she
also sensed that they were way too afraid of her.

It was probably for the best. As much as
Tonya didn't want to admit it, she was still kinda tender where she
took those hits. Stupid as he may be, Jimmy was a tough bastard.

She hopped back in her car, driving off in a caravan with the
others to a high end bar.

They reached “Marty's”, a stylish, yet not
too snobby bar. The boys got out and grinned. There were nods all
around.

“Nice ...”

“Let's party!”

“Hell yeah!”, Tonya said, leading the crew inside.

Inside, there was some normal club music
playing. Nothing complicated, just so people could relax.

The other patrons retreated a little as
they came in, after all, they were a bunch of heavy bruisers. The
waitress smiled, though,
and happily asked for their orders.

Tonya sighed happily as they walked through
the door. Everything perfect. She ordered her usual, a simple vodka
soda, as she sat down at the head of their table.

Thank God that was over with. She
didn't know whether to
hope all the other lunks that challenged her folded that quickly,
or if they at least had a little fight in them.

“You did great, boss!”

“Fucker never saw it coming.”

“Just how the fuck did you get that big?”

“Cheers!”

“Cheers. Here's to keeping our heads on straight in tough
times, huh?” She raised her glass to the rest and took a long
drink.

“Do I have anything else out of the ordinary
coming up, Lewis?”

“Ma'am, there will be more trouble with the
other gangs and we'll have to carve out some more territory, but I'll make sure the others
learn about tonight.”

“Yeah, I didn't think anyone was gonna
politely call you up to schedule a shootout or some shit. Just
making sure it's all meetings and finances lined up right now. But
I look forward to
meeting the competition too. It's gonna be fun making my first
impression.”

She heard one of the boys say:

“You know, the weird bit is she's a lady, and
she's way bigger than the previous boss. Weird, you know?”

“Yeah, but the old guy was fucking
vicious.”

“Oh yeah ...”

She grinned as she heard the others talking about her. “See,
guys, I'm just like any other lady. Not too complicated”, she said
as she leaned closer to them. “As long as we all get along, life's
great! We may as well be in heaven! But piss me off and I'll ruin
your life. Like Jimmy learned today.”

They exchanged glances, then smiled.

“Yes, boss!”

“Totally cool!”

“Awesome!”

“Sure thing.”

“See, that's why we get along great!” She
said with a big grin. “Everything's easy, you treat me
well, I treat you well
back!” She leaned back in her chair and raised her glass again.
“Here's to my crew!” She shouted before downing the rest of her
drink.

They cheered her back and shouted:

“To the boss!”

The waitress walked over to her and asked
for another round of
drinks.

She grinned at Tonya and asked:

“Okay, sorry for being forward, but what
are you guys doing? Are you some kind of weightlifting
society or a
gang?”

Tonya grinned back and shrugged. “Why?
Looking for a position?”

The big woman chuckled to herself then turned to the others.
“What do you say, we're good for a while longer, right?”

“Sure!”

“Get me one more of these!”

“Glass of vodka, please!”

“I think that's a resounding yes”, Tonya
said as she turned back to the waitress. “I'll have
another one of mine
too.”

The waitress left to fetch them, giving
her ass a little swing. When she came back, she took her sweet time
and let Tonya oggle her cleavage. It was nothing much, but she had some cute Bs,
maybe.

Tonya took a nice long stare on each
trip. It had been a long
time since she’d had a good time with someone relatively normal.
She missed being able to compare with someone as lithe as
her.

Tonya grabbed a large bill as she walked off and subtly slipped
it to her as she delivered the drinks, flashing a smile as she
did.

The waitress bit her lip and whispered:

“My shift is just two more hours, so …”

“I think I can stick around. Just keep the
excellent service
coming, hmm?”

The drinks were well-filled as time
passed, the boys were having great fun and eventually, the girl said:

“Okay, I'm done. Name's Katie, by the
way.”

“Tonya. It's been a great night, Katie. You
got a place you want to go for this?”

“Uh ... I kinda don't ... Maybe a motel or
something? Or your place?”

“Wait, Tonya? Like girl's
name Tonya?”

“What, it wasn't my feminine charm that
hooked you?”, she grinned and ran her hands through her hair as if
it were a long set of flowing locks.

“You're welcome to back out if you're not
feeling up to having your mind blown.”

Tonya whipped out her phone real quick and shot Kimmy
another text. “Small change of plans. No problem if I bring someone
home for 'fun times' right?”

The answer came back instantly:

“Like, okay, but I like got like someone here
like too.”

The waitress blushed nervously.
This was super-awkward
for her.

Tonya looked over at her with a gentle
expression.

“Hey, I get it. Not the type to normally do
this? It's okay.” She
extended an arm and gently placed a hand on her
shoulder.

“We can take it back to my place where we
can take it as slow as
you like. No pressure.”

“Okay. Cool ...”

She packed up and got ready.

“What about the boys?”

“They're big boys, they can take care of themselves,
right?”

She patted Lewis on the shoulder and slid
him some cash. “I'm calling it a night here. This should cover the guys' drinks, or at
least most of it.”

With that, she stood up and waved to the
rest of the crew. “All right, I gotta be on my way. You guys behave yourselves tonight,
right?”

There was a lot of laughter and cheering,
some more glasses were
raised and Tonya could leave quickly.

She happily wrapped an arm around Katie as
they walked out the front door. “This way, beautiful.”

She came along, obviously impressed by the
mass of Tonya’s muscles.

“Sooo ... where to now?”

“I've got a little place not far from here. You want to ride
along with me?” She walked towards her car, a little extra swagger
in her step as her pecs bounced prominently.

“Sure!”

Katie checked out Tonya’s car.

After the minor incident on the way to
visiting Neecol at the spa, she eventually did spring for something new. Nothing
gaudy or ostentatious, just something flashy enough to get respect.
It was a smaller SUV, black, with a luxurious-looking interior. She
unlocked it and opened the passenger door for Katie.

“Nice! I guess a big guy ... uh, girl like you needs some
space, huh?”

“Heh. How'd you know that's the extra reason
I sold my sedan?”

She took her position in the driver's seat, leaning back, relaxed,
in an attempt to put all of herself on display.

“So you sure took a liking to me quickly. I take it you have a
type?”

“I'm not sure ... Maybe? I mean, what's not
to love, right? Big muscles, broad shoulders, sexy ...”

Tonya sensed the “big dick” in the sentence
that she was trying to figure out.

The big woman grinned. “No need to be coy about it. I think I've
got you covered in every department.” She gently took Katie’s hand
and placed it in her lap. It should be pretty easy for her to get
the picture.

Her eyes opened wide.

It took her a moment to get her voice
back, then she
asked:

“Okay. What the fuck?”

“What can I say? I like to be big everywhere,
and I get what I want.”

The huge woman turned to face her a little
more directly. “I'm not gonna push you into anything. But I will
let you know that I know a *lot* about making a woman happy.” They hadn't left the
parking lot yet, but her hand rested on the gear shift, ready to
go.

She nodded:

“Okay, I'm willing to give it a go.”

She ran her hand between her legs to get
an idea of how big that thing actually was. The
idea scared her a
little.

Tonya smirked. “You won't regret it.”

Tonya drove quickly and enthused back to
their place. She was keenly aware of Katie’s fingers roaming across
her lap, and the apprehension on her face.

“You don't need to worry. Being huge
doesn't mean I'm any
less gentle.” She shot her the same winning smile from when Katie
first started flirting.

Maybe it had been a while since Tonya
needed to be gentle. But who knew what a woman wanted better than
another woman, right? She was confident she could make Katie’s night.

The big woman reached their place and she could feel the tension
mount. Katie was really curious about this.

“Nice place. You live here alone?”

“Nah, I've got a ... A roommate here.
Someone to keep me company. But don't worry, I got
the all clear before inviting
you. She'll likely be tied up doing her own thing.”

“Cool.”

Katie took her hand and asked:

“„Is she like you?”

Tonya returned the gesture, holding her hand
gently.

“You could say that. She's definitely
bigger than average.” She threw in a quick flex of the arm here to drive the point
home. “But really, that's where the similarities end.”

“Wow. Okay, I'll have to check her out.”

They reached the door of the apartment.

“I'm sure she'd be happy for that to
happen”, Tonya said, smirking. “Hell, I'm sure she'd do just about anything you
asked her to.” She opened the front door and stepped aside to allow
Katie in.

“Anything I can do to make you comfortable? A
drink, maybe?”

“That would be really ...”

She trailed off. There was a
weird grunting sound
coming from the bedroom.

“What's that?”

“Ah. That'd be her, most likely. When I said
she was tied up with something, I wasn't kidding.” Tonya couldn't
help but give a quiet laugh. “Hope it's not too distracting.”

Katie nodded vaguely.
Tonya went to the
kitchen and got some drinks. Theren was a set table in the dining
room portion of the kitchen and a earthen pot steaming in the
stove.

Aww. Too kind of Kimmy, really. Tonya was
sure she’d still have plenty left in the tank to say thank you
after she was done with
Katie.

“What do you like?”, she asked as she put together something
stiff for herself.

She grinned.

“Maybe something cute?”

Heh. No shortage of inspiration there,
thanks to Kimmy. They’d even got a tiny little recipe book by the
bar with how to make the
bimbo girl’s favorite drinks.

“Give me just a minute, and make yourself
comfortable in the meantime.”

Tonya picked out a suitably frilly recipe, which came out pink in
the end. She tossed an extra shot of vodka into it just in case it
was a little too cloying.

“Drinks are served”, she announced as she
strutted back out.

Katie sat on the couch, obviously a little
nervous. The noise
coming from the bedroom had died down a bit, but there was still a
lot of grunting. It was almost possible to ignore it,
though.

“Wow. That's ... pink. Thank you!”

She gave it a sip.

“Whoo ... Cool! What's it called?”

“Shit, which one was it”, Tonya
muttered as she sat down
next to her. “Try not to laugh too hard, but I think it was called
a Pink Barbie.”

“Looks like it. Cool stuff.”

She scooted over to give Tonya some room and
cuddled a bit against her.

The big woman happily accepted her,
raising her arm to let
her in and placing it gently over her shoulder. Already, she was
enamored with how much space she took up next to her
guest.

“So. How much of this is new to you? Going
home with a stranger, or just being with someone like me?”

“Both, I guess. I mean, I had a bunch of ... guys with muscles, but
never as big as you. You're huge, you know?”

“Heh. Why, thank you.” Tonya took a deep breath and stretched,
allowing her chest to rise and fall. “I do take a lot of pride in
what I've been able to build up here.”

Katie put a hand on her uber-pec and
grinned:

“Oh God ... It's incredibly big. How did
you even manage to do
that?”

“Heh. If I went over everything I had to do
to pull this off, we'd be here all night. But being an absolute
fucking stud helps. I'd offer to just show you the kind of weight I lift, but ...
Nah, that'd be a little showoffy even for me.”

The other woman smiled:

“You can show me your stuff just like that,
if you want ...”

She started playing with the hem of her
shirt.

Scott. Of course, she was into it …

“Well, step into my office, then”, Tonya
said as she stood up and gestured to the basement
stairs.

She followed Tonya to the basement and looked
around.

“Wow! Those are some serious weights ... No
wonder you're so big! I mean, even the craziest muscleheads at my gym don't use stuff like
that!”

“You bet”, Tonya said as she strutted down
along the road of
equipment. She slipped off her outer shirt as she did, giving Katie
a more complete view of her upper body.

She gasped and tried to hide
it. She whispered:

“Wow ...”

Tonya could feel that she was staring
intently at her, completely enraptured by this perspective. She was also obviously still
trying to figure whether Tonya was a man or a woman or something in
between.

The bulge in the big woman’s pants only
confused her further.

Tonya sat down on an empty bench, looking
back at her over her capped delt.

“Something wrong, little one? Feeling a
little nervous maybe?”

“Kinda ... I mean, you're ... huge. It's ...
I've never seen anybody like that, not even on the internet.”

“Oh? So you've gone looking for this sort of
stuff before, have you?”

Just hearing her talk like that was causing Tonya’s cock to
stir, but she couldn't just pounce. Not on someone as small and
fragile as her.

The massive bodybuilder turned to face her
a little more head-on,
presenting a swollen arm to her.

“Don't worry, I never hurt
my lovers. We'll even ease into
it. Come on, just put a hand on it.”

She hesitated, then put both hands on it.
She couldn't even hope to encompass it all. She mouthed a
“wow!” and
smiled:

“I ... I don't think I'm actually into
bodybuilders or anything ... It's ... you know, you see things and they look freaky so
you follow them and ... yeah ... Like women with fake breasts? You
look at the crazy huge ones and wonder how that even
works.”

Tonya gave her arm a slow flex, revelling
in how it only pushed her fingers further apart.

“Mmm, yeah. I had a feeling we were cut from
a similar cloth. I love freaky stuff like that. Hell, I practically
collect it.”

“That's not what I meant ...
I was just ...”

Tonya could see that she was trying to
justify this whole situation to herself. She tried to resist Tonya’s muscle and
failed pathetically.

“It's so big ...”

The bodybuilder gave a low chuckle,
pumping her arm up and down. “It's okay, kid. You don't have to hide it.” Watching
Katie just helplessly fall for her like this ... Tonya could get
addicted to this feeling.

“I bet you want to give that big bicep a
kiss, even. I know you love how huge and hard it is.”

Her guest blushed up to her
ears and
whispered:

“Okay ... Here goes nothing!”

It was just a peck, but it sent
a shiver through her, and even
through Tonya.

More than a shiver from her, actually. Her
arm flexed and hardened as she touched it.

“See? Nothing bad about that, right? I
promise, no matter how
big or strong I am, I'm very good at being gentle.”

The blush got worse.

“Thank you ...”

She stayed very close, her fingers
exploring Tonya’s arm, then her shoulder, then her trap, then her
neck. She reached Tonya’s hard jawline, then her cheek.

“Wow ... You're so hard ...”

“Mm-hmm. Every bit of me.”

Katie might even be able to feel Tonya’s deep voice vibrating
through her jaw and neck. And she might be deepening for effect
too. She liked it deep too, after all.

“Please, don't stop let me know just what
you think of all this.” Tonya leaned back, hands on the bench and chest out, putting her
pecs, shoulder, abs, and arms on full display for her.

She was speechless for a moment, just trying
to figure out what was going on. Then she sighed:

“I ... I'm a little overwhelmed.”

She slipped her hand down to
Tonya’s pec and followed
the feathered pattern of that muscle, then down to her nipple,
before trying to cup it. Tonya could almost hear the
questions.

“I don't think I've ever seen a chest as big
as this ...”

“Damn right. If there was anyone out there
bigger than me, I'd just
have to work harder to outsize them again.” Tonya raised her hands
up and gave her pecs a few playful bounces. “These babies are my
pride and joy after all. Even got rid of my implants just so I
could show em off better.”

Now she couldn't hold back anymore. She burst out:

“You had implants?”

“Up until pretty recently, yeah. Big ones
too. Like I said, I like to be the biggest. In every way.”

She was a little shocked by that crazy
revelation on top of all the other stuff.

“How big?”

Tonya held her hands up to her chest and attempt to estimate.
They were pretty damn big, at their biggest, almost as big as
Kimmy’s. Roughly volleyball sized.

“Yeah. You know those ladies with the
ridiculous implants you talked about? I was one of those too.”

Her eyes opened wide.

“Fuck ... I ... I can't even ...”

“No, I didn't think you could.” Tonya reached
over and gently caressed her head. “Poor sweet little thing, just
dipping your toe into the ocean of freakiness here.”

She did her best to get her focus
back and asked:

“What else is there?”

There was a tremble in her voice.

“Hmm? You talking about with me?”

Tonya didn't even dare bring up everything
Kimmy’d had done. The poor girl would short circuit on the
spot.

“Well, there's ... the obvious.” Tonya
looked down at her
crotch. Her dick had only swollen larger and the bulge became more
obvious since they started talking.

“Is that a ...”

She was about to freak out now.

“It is. All real. Fully working.” Tonya
pulled down the hem of her pants just enough to show the root of her cock.

If she thought Katie’s eyes were big before,
think again.

“Just how big is that thing? And how did you
get it? I mean ... how? What?”

“Heh. As big as your arm, maybe. And let's
just say I got it by being obsessed.”

As Tonya spooke she was
slowly slipping her
pants down further, revealing more and more of the seemingly
unending trouser snake, and the two bloated nuts behind
it.

“Like I said. The biggest. In every way. So
big that it's not even close.”

Katie nodded slowly as Tonya reveal that monster, then asked, with
an almost intimidated voice:

“But ... how does anybody even ... take that
... thing?”

“I have lovers who are just obsessed as me.
They want to take it so badly that they make it happen. They'll
make their bodies even
freakier than mine too do it.”

“You, little girl ... I don't think someone
like you would even stand a chance. You couldn't even fit the head
in your mouth. Though you're welcome to worship it in any way you
think you can manage.”

As Tonya said this, her pants waistband finally cleared the
tip of her penis, and it sprang up, mostly hard, pointing at her
feet like a loaded weapon.

She extended a nervous hand and eventually
managed to touch it.

“Oh God ... It's real ...”

She went up and down its
length for a bit, making sure
she wasn't dreaming.

“Yep. All real, all me.” Tonya’s rod
shifted and swelled at her touch, the veins feeding it slowly
pulsing with her heartbeat. It slowly rose higher and higher. Her
hand reached out and gently brushed Katie’s hair out of her face, gently caressing her
chin and cheek.

Katie was still trying to figure out what she
was seeing and somewhat failing.

“I'm gonna be honest, I have never, ever
seen anything like that, and I don't have any idea how this is
going to work ... I
mean, best I can do is, I dunno, lick it?”

Tonya throbbed again as she said that.
“No, I doubt you would have”, she purred. “You could lick it off
you want. If you want to be a little more intimate, you could
always straddle it and rub yourself on it.”

“Oookay ... I guess that's ... a thing. I mean, you're so big
...”

She blushed even worse and touched her
tiny little tongue against Tonya’s rod, then followed it along,
tracing its veins. She went up and up, then to Tonya’s foreskin and
along the fold under her
cockhead. Katie’s face looked somewhat small next to it since the
cock was just so thick.

“You like that?”

The whole thing slowly pulsed, the dark
red head swelling and shrinking back rhythmically. Tonya loved the
feeling of her lips sliding along the massive veins the same way she would with a
more average prick, the gigantic cockhead swollen so much that she
couldn't hope to get around it.

“Yessss”, Tonya groaned quietly. “Mmm, you
are very, very good at that, little kitten.”

Katie continued, going down again, all the way down, to
Tonya’s balls. Then she cupped them, surprised by their heaviness.
Suddenly, Tonya heard a “huh?” and then she felt Katie’s fingers on
her cunt lips.

“Wow ... There's a ... vagina down there
too?”

“Heh. I wasn't kidding when I said I was a natural woman.”
Tonya’s lips were already slick with juices as Katie’s fingers
grazed them. “How does that make you feel, baby?”

She came back up and looked a tad
confused:

“I dunno. It's just so much to process.”

She touched it again, slipping her fingers into it for a
moment. Then she gave the cock another lick, amazed by its
pulsations.

“Maybe ... I'll think about it later.
Yeah.”

Katie got up and stepped out of her panties,
while leaving on her skirt.

“Heh. I like the way you think. Don't worry about making sense
of it, just sit back and enjoy what comes next.”

By now Tonya’s cock was at full mast. With
a couple of firm flexes, she was able to make it reach up and smack
her between her pecs, a light smear of precum
splattering against them
as it did. Then she relaxed and the whole thing dropped until it
was perfectly parallel with the floor.

“Go ahead. It's still yours to explore.”

With an awkward grin, Katie climbed on it,
sitting on the base, facing away from her. Tonya felt her weight,
but only barely. She
probably weighed 120 pounds at most. The big woman did sense
Katie’s pussy on the base of her shaft.

“Is that okay? I mean, you can literally suck yourself, is that
right?”

Tonya reached forward and gently fondled
her through her shirt. Not aggressively, but teasingly, just enough to be felt through the
fabric.

“Oh, I can. But this is great. In fact it's
so much better. Having someone like you to share *all this body* with ... I'd take
that any time.”

Tonya was pretty sure Katie could actually
feel her trembling as
she spoke.

“Wow ... What was that? That's ...
crazy.”

She giggled and slowly started rubbing
back and forth on Tonya’s cock. It was obvious she was feeling that very well,
after all, it got kinda moist down there.

Tonya was probably not used to such tiny cute breasts anymore.
They didn't even half fill her hand, and they were soft and
squishy. She’d have to be very gentle.

She wrapped both her hands around Katie’s
torso, her fingers softly massaging Katie’s pert breasts and
teasing her cute
nipples, which she could feel poking against her shirt. Meanwhile,
she began to slowly rock her hips back and forth, the length of her
cock sawing against her pussy lips.

“This feeling good for you, kitten?”

“It's incredible ... I've never ... wow
...”

She was grinding softly against Tonya, riding
that shlong and starting to moan.

“Yessss, that's what I like to hear.”
Tonya’s voice rumbled
through her chest as it pressed into Katie’s back. Her cute little
moans, the perfect contrast to Tonya’s deep bassy voice, truly were
music to her ears.

Tonya’s crotch tensed and her monster cock
pressed firmly into Katie’s pussy as it throbbed. She
bent forward gently, softly
kissing her neck as Katie continued to ride Tonya’s
shaft.

She held to the cock a little
like one of those rubber
animals for swimming, but she was also massaging it with both
hands. Then she gave Tonya’s head a lick, from the bottom, to the
tip.

With that little move, the massive woman
let out a loud, forceful grunt, a stark contrast to the
gentle encouragement she
had been giving this far. Her cock bucked at the same time, giving
her a gentle push into the air. It was going to be harder to hold
herself back as Katie drove her closer to orgasm.

She got the cue and grinded harder against
it, tightening her legs
against Tonya’s shaft. She was obviously aware of how ridiculous
this might look, but it also felt incredibly good.

“Hah ... hah ... haaah ...”

Katie pulled Tonya’s cock closer now, rubbing
it against her tiny chest.

“Oh yes ... oh yes ... this is ... good ...”

“Yes, yes, little girl. Keep riding that
fucking monster.” Tonya was working very hard to keep her tone even
and quiet, but more of
that animalistic rasp was slipping in as she continued to
speak.

“It does feel good doesn't it?
Feeling it against your
whole body? Feeling how goddamn huge it is next to you?” With her
holding Tonya’s dick that way, Katie was effectively pinned between
it and her midsection. Her involuntarily flexing pecs and abs
pressed insistently against her back.

“Yeeesss ...”

She was squeezing it a little tight now,
but since it was so thick anyway, there was not much she could do.
She did rock back and
forth now and kissed Tonya’s cockhead, then played around with her
tongue and then, slipped her lips sloppily all over it.

Katie’s head was shaking, her cunt was
shivering against Tonya’s dick and it was clear she was going to
cum any moment.

The head of Tonya’s massive schlong was now dark red and flaring
outward. She could feel her balls churning, a puddle was slowly
forming on the floor beneath her legs. She was trying her best to
hold back, both so Katie could finish and so the force of her
cumshot didn't hurt her or something.

Regardless, her hot, panting breath next
to Katie’s ear made it clear what was going to happen.

“Move back”, Tonya growled quietly. She put
a hand on the young woman’s shoulder and managed to gently pull her
back enough that her
head was clear of the cockslit. Less than a second later, Tonya let
loose a furious grunt and her cock flexes to point into the air
without her assistance. A voluminous glob of cum, easily as much as
ten full loads from an average man, launched out of her and slammed
forcefully into the ceiling.

Tonya could tell that Katie was cumming
too, even though it might just be the surprise. Anyway, she gasped as she saw what
the big woman was doing.

“Fuck!”

Katie leaned against Tonya’s chest and
watched as some of the cum drips back down.

“What the ... How ... Fuck!”

Tonya couldn't bring herself to respond
quite yet. After all,
that was the first of many loads in her orgasm. Several more
red-hot cumshots fired out of her steely dick, each accompanied by
a loud, grunted “Yes!” from her.

By the time she was finished, the drippings on the floor alone
looked like the remains of a bukkake shoot. She panted hoarsely and
gently place her hands on Katie’s shoulders again.

“Sorry about that. Obviously my orgasms are a
little ... intense,” she said with a grin.

Katie nodded slowly. Her mind was a little overwhelmed by what
just happened. She slowly rolled off Tonya’s cock and
asked:

“How the hell can anybody survive this? I
mean ... seriously ... I dunno what would have happened to me if I
had sat on that dick.”

“Yeah ... Remember when I said I had my own collection of
freaky? I know quite a few girls who have done even crazier stuff
to their body than me. Some of them even did it just so I could
fuck them properly.”

Tonya couldn't help but broke into a cocky
grin as she said
that.

Katie was speechless now. It took her a
while to recover, then
she asked:

“Okay. Wow. So, what do we do now? I'm ...
kinda trying to deal with this and it's ... intense.”

Tonya returned to gently stroking her
cheek, her voice once again soothing and motherly, or at least as much so as she could
make it.

“That's up to what you want to do. There's room here for you to
stay the night, if you'd like. Or if you need, I can always just
call you a ride to anywhere you need to go.”

“I dunno ... The night is young and maybe, we can try another round
later? I gotta say it's impressive. It's totally unique, really.
But I'm also really parched. So if we could get back to the
drinks?”

“Heh. Of course, kitten.” Tonya extended a
hand to her and happily led her back upstairs.

As they came in, the sound of fucking was
still there in the
bedroom. The smell of the food also lingered.

Katie looked at Tonya:

“They're still at it?”

“Yeah, that's not too surprising. She's
pretty insatiable. I don't know who she's got up there, but God have mercy on them if
they're just some random schmoe off the street.”

Tonya went on, escorting her back into the
kitchen. The smell of dinner was simply too enticing anymore.

“Do you mind if I grab something to eat
while we finish our
drinks? You kind of helped me work up an appetite.”

“Sure ... Can I have some too? I don't want to be impolite,
but it smells really good.”

“Of course you can! Kimmy is an amazing cook,
it would be a crime not to share.”

It only just occured to Tonya
that despite the amazing
smell she had no idea what Kimmy actually made. Regardless, she was
confident in her praise. She grabbed a pair of plates and went to
serve them.

It was a kind of stew that only got better
from simmering here. It was rather spicy, but there was also some of that weird
protein bread Kimmy had been baking lately in the oven. It was warm
and fresh.

Katie tasted it and said:

“Nice. Your friend is talented. Is she a
professional?”

“Um ... I guess that depends on your
definition. She just recently got a job at a restaurant, but she
taught herself just by cooking for us. I have to admit, I'm amazed at how fast she
learned.”

Tonya happily dipped the bread into the
stew and savored the taste. The bread was dense but crisp, and the stew was
overflowing with flavor.

“I don't know, but this food is ... kinda
intense, though. Is this
just protein, really?”

Katie looked at Tonya, then chuckled.

“Sorry, dumb question. Is ... Kimmy also
into bodybuilding?”

“She is. In fact, she's kind of my protege
too. Or, partner at this point, really. I trained her, but she's
pretty much at the same
level as me now.”

“Wow. This is ... yeah. I would never have
thought ...”

Suddenly, there was like a change
of atmosphere. It took
them both a while to understand that the fucking had
stopped.

Katie looked at Tonya, a little confused:

“Okay ... So what do we do now?”

“That's a very good question. We could have
a little more fun together, or we could just sit and
enjoy each other's company. I'm
sure you're very interesting to talk to as well.”

“Of course, now that things had quieted
down, I may need to go
check on Kimmy. Make sure she didn't hurt someone on accident”,
Tonya said with a chuckle.

“Okay. Should I come with you?”

Tonya could see that Katie wanted to see the
mysterious Kimmy.

“If you want to see more of the freakshow,
then by all means.”
Tonya grinned and allowed Katie to follow along as she headed
upstairs to their bedroom. Without bothering to knock, she swung
the door open.

“Hey, babe. Staying out of trouble up
here?”

The sight was intense. Also, it was quite
difficult to decode. As
far as Tonya could tell, there were only two people here, Kimmy and
someone else. It was also a woman, with a big ass and some nice,
big fake tits. So far, so good.

But what was making things so confusing
was that they were both somehow entangled into each other in the most kamasutra-y
fashion ever. Things should not go there, or there, or, God forbid,
there ... The fact that things went through Kimmy would not shock
Tonya, but seeing it with someone else ...

They were both resting now, glowing
from the enjoyment, and
Tonya couldn't help but notice that there was an inordinate amount
of dildos involved.

Katie was just standing there, her mind crashed.






Kimmy smiled at Tonya, then asked the other
woman to pull her hand out with a look.

Once everything was back in order, Kimmy said:

“Hi! Who's like the cutie?”

“Oh, this is Katie. Just a new friend I
brought home. We've been
having a lovely time together.” Tonya wrapped an arm around her and
pulled Katie into something of a sideways hug as she struggled to
catch up.

“I just wanted to come up and check in on
you since that seemed like something of a sudden stop.
Everything's good,
right?”

“Yeah, like totally! I just like thought
... I like heard someone was like here so, we like kinda stopped
and then I like got
hungry.”

The other woman laughed and said:

“Oh, Kimmy, you gotta let me taste that stuff
...”

To Tonya’s confusion, this was Neecol's
voice.

Kimmy got up and looked at Katie, then
asked:

“Did you like like it?”

She just stared, completely zoned
out.

Tonya quickly broke into laughter.
“Neecol, you dirty bitch, why didn't you tell me you were
visiting? It's your
first time seeing the place and everything, I would have given you
a grand welcome! But, uh ... It looks like Kimmy did an okay job of
that already.”

She got up and laughed. Her face was
completely different. Her body too. She looked more
middle-eastern now,
whlie still keeping up the plastic look. Tonya wouldn't have
recognized her.

“I'm just visiting for now, I'm leaving in
a few days and wanted to
say goodbye to my girl Kimmy. And you too, of course.”

She came very close and kissed her,
her weird triple tongue
working Tonya’s lustfully.

The big woman eagerly returned the kiss,
grabbing a handful of her ass as she did. She kept her lips
pressed against hers for
as long as she'd let her, loving the feeling of her freaky tongue
dancing on hers.

“Aww, you're too sweet. Well, assuming
everyone can still walk, Katie and I just cracked open that stew
ourselves. Want to come down and recharge over dinner?”

“I'm just going to get dressed and I'll be
right there. How about you, Kimmy?”

“Like, sure! Just gonna like put like something on,
okay?”






After a moment, they showed up, with Kimmy
wearing a super-short robe and Neecol having pulled a kind of
long t-shirt over her
head.

Kimmy got to work to make the food ready,
then served it with a smile.

She did her best to be nice to Katie and to make sure she was
happy.

Tonya gave Katie a quick pay on the back
as they sat down. “In my defense, I did warn you”, Tonya said with an added
grin.

“But the original offer stands. You're
welcome here tonight, but if it gets to be too much, I can get you a ride home.”

Katie wasn't completely sure, but she
somehow wanted to see how this played out. Also, it was an
incredible
show.

“I'll see ...” She lowered her voice.
“She's freaky, though, don't you think? I mean, how
did that even work? The
thing with the legs and the arms and ... that?”

“There's ... A lot of different stuff going
on. One part practice and flexibility, one part experimental surgery. I told you they
were even freakier than me.”

“Experimental surgery?
Holy shit!”

Kimmy dug in, as did Neecol.

Then the bimbo asked:

“So like, what did you like do and stuff?
Like on the like business thingie?”

“Oh, right. I'd actually almost forgotten about that”, Tonya
said with a laugh. “Well, as you can imagine, not everyone's
thrilled with me taking over your dad's business. One of the guys
was making a big ol' fuss about it, so I had to sit down and make
him understand the facts of the matter.”

“Ah. Okay. So he's like cool with it
now?”

“Eh. Cool might be a little
optimistic, but I at
least got him to settle down. He shouldn't try anything anytime
soon.”

“Cool! That's like a relief. I like sure
hope it'll like workout and stuff!”

Katie stared at Kimmy as she talked. The
bimbo thing was sure intense.

Neecol smiled.

“You're taking over the family firm? That's
great! What does it do?”

Kimmy blurted out:

“Yeah! We're totally getting like married
and stuff and you like gotta like come cos I'm like gonna invite you and your
husband like dude like too!”

Tonya laughed at Kimmy’s enthusiasm and took
her hand gently.

“Yeah, we haven't made a big announcement
or anything yet, but we're tying the knot now. Figured I'd better
make an honest woman out
of her if I'm gonna be running the family business.”

Neecol nodded:

“Congratulations! I'll see how my things work
out and I hope I can come over when it's time!”

Katie was even more shocked by the
situation:

“Okay, then yes, congratulations! Wow!”

Kimmy giggled:

“Like thank you, you're like sooo kind!”

“Yes, thanks. It really is about time,
right? And of course you're getting an invite, at least once we
actually schedule the thing. I don't suppose you know any event
planners or anything of
the sort that could help?”

“I'll send you a guy I know. He's great,
respectful, funny and also really efficient. No problem at
all.”

Then Kimmy asked:

„Like ... are we like gonna go to your like
wedding and stuff too?“

Neecol shook her head:

“I don't think so. It's not a big thing over there and Ibrahim
doesn't want any fuss. Although I'm pretty sure he'd make an
exception for you, girl!”

“Oh fuck, that was an enormous space out. I
totally forgot about you and your boy toy! Everything going along
well with him, I
hope?”

“Who? Nah, we broke up a while ago. I found
a new guy and he's really rich. Kimmy's friend Harper set us up.
Gulf emirate level rich. So I'm gonna get married to him, which is
why I'm looking like this now. He's got this weird thing
that all his wives gotta look
exactly the same. I'm gonna be his number four, complete the set
and stuff. Whacha think?”

“Daaamn, I was wondering about the new
look! I barely recognize you anymore. Well, uh ... I will say, from
his perspective, I can see the appeal. I mean every dude wants to bang twins, it's just
the next step, right?” Tonya gave off a quick bit of laughter
before collecting herself.

“But in all seriousness, as long you're
cool with the idea, I say go you! Go live in the lap of luxury,
you've earned
it!”

Maybe it was the new look and the unfamiliar
face, but Tonya sensed a slight hesitation.

“Yeah, it's weird, but it's cool! I mean,
the guy signed the craziest pre-nup ever and I'm gonna have a lot
of fun, so ... Awesome, right? I'm still getting used to the reflection, but I think that's
a thing for all of us, isn't it?”

Kimmy nodded.

Katie just stared.

Tonya nodded back. “Yeah. Any big change
like that, it takes some getting used to. Imagine my face when I
saw all of Kimmy's upgrades after her last surgery!”

Another quick round of laughter, then Tonya
adopted a slightly more serious look. “But for real, girl. If you
end up getting cold feet, you have my number.”

“Sure, thank you. I gotta admit, I trust
you to have the skills to actually help. But you'll see, it's going to be fine. He's a
good guy.”

Kimmy smiled happily:

“It's like gonna be great cos you know like
Harper is like a cool girl and stuff and you're
like gonna have fun and
like be married and you like gotta like send us like pictures and
stuff!”

Tonya raised her glass to Neecol. “Hey, I
trust your judgment. I bet it's gonna be great for you. Congrats,
hun.”

“Thank you! I hope it'll go well. I mean,
he's a cool guy and he
treated me well, so yeah.”

Kimmy smiled happily and clinked
her glass too.

Katie got a drink too and started to get
comfortable with the crazy company she was in.

Tonya reached over to give Katie a pat on
the back. “Hey, sorry if this is a bit much. I thought it would be a fun little shock to
introduce you to Kimmy that way. I hadn't expected the third
freakiest person I know to be up there with her too.”

“It's okay, I guess. I only never knew that
people like you even existed. I mean, sure, you see stuff on the internet, but ... wow. I
have to admit, I still don't really get it, but it's
great.”

Kimmy smiled:

“So, Katie, I'm like sorry for like not
like giving you a welcome and stuff. I was like really like busy
with like Neecol. But like now: How do you like know Tonya?”

She was a little reluctant:

“I just met her today at the bar I work at. She was nice and I
... kinda fell for her.”

“So you like fucked? Did you like it?”

Katie was shocked by the openness.

“... yes.”

Tonya gently placed a hand on Katie's and smiled warmly to Kimmy.
“You know I love how free you are with this kind of thing, babe.
But Katie is still, uh ... taking all of this in. Kind of like how
Lindsey and Brittany didn't get it right away?”

The huge woman turned back
to her:

“Although I have to say, you've done a
great job of adapting so far. Glad to see that you really do appreciate this side of
life.”

“Uh ... I'm not sure ... I ... don't get me
wrong, it's super cool and you're so nice and everything, but it's
also a lot to take
in.”

She gulped.

“What I mean is ... I'm not sure I would
want to ... It's nice,
okay? But I don't know if I'd want to go ... that way.”

“No, that's not what I'm getting at at all!
You don't have to do this if you don't want to, and I'd
definitely never force
someone. I'm just saying I'm happy you take it better than
most.”

“Oookay ... What did those do?”

“The people that don't take it well? Eh ...
I'm sure you can imagine. Judgment, stares, remarks... Maybe a more
extreme example here and there. Nothing that I can't take of course. It's just always
refreshing to meet someone else who's open-minded.”

Katie sighed:

“Thank you, I guess? I mean, you're all
pretty cool, so yeah. Still, I gotta admit that I'm a little
overwhelmed, so maybe, I'll call it a day?”

Kimmy looked a little embarrassed:

“Like, sorry for like
being like too intense
and stuff. I hope you're not like feeling, you know, unhappy? If
you like wanna, I guess we like can also like cuddle or like
something?”

“It's fine, baby. Why don't you go ahead
and get the guest bed ready for Katie? I'm sure she's
pretty
tired.”

“Like totally.”

Kimmy got up, wiggled her ass in Tonya’s
direction and slipped a finger over her shoulder while she went and
took care of that.

Neecol grinned at the big woman.

“Damn, Tonya, you've got best wife material
here!”

“No kidding! I thought she was great when she was just an amazing
lay, but she's turned into the perfect housewife too! I'm truly
blessed.”

“It's kinda weird to watch her.”

Neecol checked Kimmy out.

“And she's an absolutely crazy screw. Fuck,
you're the happiest ever.”

“No kidding. I still kinda feel like I
haven't done enough to, like, pay her back, you know? She's really
one in a million.” Tonya sighed quietly as she watched Kimmy walk
off to the other room.






Soon enough, Kimmy returned and saied:

“It's like ready, I guess. Wanna like take a look?”

Katie got up and followed Kimmy back there,
then popped back through the door and mouthed a “wow” at Tonya.

Then she disappeared to get ready.

Neecol walked back to Tonya and said:

“Sooo ... Like wanna like do like
something or like
no?”

Tonya grinned. „You still have energy
after a few rounds with Kimmy? I'm impressed. Sure, I figure one
last romp for old times' sake couldn't hurt anything.”

She grinned.

“Sure. Also ... You can make out with a
virgin, if you want.”

“Oh? And what do you mean by that?”

“My dude paid for it to regrow ... He thinks
it's better that way.”

“Wha ...” Tonya went blank for a moment,
processing the idea. “I
mean, I guess I shouldn't be surprised anymore, but ... hot
damn.”

“Yeah. So if you want to
give it a go
...”

Without another word Tonya hoisted her from
her chair and started carrying her to the bedroom.

“Don't worry, I promise I'll be real
gentle.”

She laughed out loud.

“Oh, please, Ms. Petrovich! I'm just a poor
little girl from the country and know nothing about this!”

“Oh, you poor little innocent thing! Don't
worry, I'll show you everything you need to know!” Tonya could
barely hold back her laughter herself.

Neecol giggled and gave her a kiss.






The next few days were surprisingly
relaxed and Tonya found
some time to train fully and to just settle down for a bit. A look
at the finances made it clear that the situation was still dire,
but maybe, just maybe, things would be back to normal. At least for
now, internal problems seemed to have vanished. Getting Jimmy to
fall back in line was an impulse for all the others to rethink
their choices.

The ability to get back into the swing of
things with her training routine was an even bigger relief than
she had realized it
would be. Despite the intensity of her workouts, and the usual
aftermath in which the two of them fucked ravenously, the act
itself was oddly meditative. It was good to have something she
loved to fall back on most days, even if she couldn't dedicate
every day to it like she used to. Even if she was getting “too big”
by any conventional measure.

The idea that her muscles were getting so
huge that they got in the way of her functioning normally was just
another turn on more than anything else. However, just as Tonya finished her
stretching routine, she saw that Lewis was calling her.

She grunted as she saw her phone light up.
She slowly pulled herself from the gym floor and answered the
call.

“Yeah?”

“Boss, we need to talk. Could you
come over to the bay
promenade? We could enjoy the view and chat. Life is complicated
and I'd appreciate the time.”

He sounded a little worried.

“Ah. Sure thing. Give me a short bit to get
ready and I'll head straight over. Whatever it is, we'll sort it
out.”

Hearing that bothered Tonya a bit. She was not sure what
Lewis actually wanted her for, but if it was something he was not
even willing to say directly over the phone? That was worrying. She
grabbed what gear she had with her and headed upstairs to
change.

She arrived at the bay promenade soon
enough. It was a nice
place with maybe a little too much pastel, but then again, the
tourists liked it. It was a good place to meet, simply because the
area was always busy and it was popular with the locals and the
visitors alike.

Lewis was waiting for her, ice
cream cone in hand, wearing a
pair of mocassins to his white pants and Hawaiian shirt. The bucket
hat was maybe not the best choice, but yeah. There were at least
five other people that were similarly dressed around at all times,
so that was probably a good idea.

He grinned and said:

“Thank you for coming, boss. I wanted to talk
about this in person.”

Tonya didn't dress in a disguise quite
that blatant, though by asking her to such a public place she
figured he wanted to be
a little more subtle. Seeing as she would be pretty hard to
disguise herself, she did the best she could, with a ball cap, a
pair of cargo shorts, and the same t-shirt she was wearing in the
gym, which somehow managed to fit a little loosely.

“No worries, Lewis. Happy to be here when
one of my best guys
needs to talk. What's up?”

“We're in a shitty situation, boss. Have you
ever heard of cayman?”

“Yeah, sure”, Tonya said as she walked
alongside him. “Not too specifically, but I know about
it.”

“The dealers love it. It's hard to trace,
easy to cut and it keeps
the kids on it without killing them. Plus, it makes you fast and
happy and horny and awake. It's the best drug we've had in a
while.”

He sighed.

“The problem is, our last shipment got
stuck and our buyers are
unhappy. So we've got twenty gallons of concentrate lying around in
a warehouse down in Honduras and we can't move them up. The cops
are expecting it and our locals are getting nervous with the gangs
down there. If anybody finds out the stuff is there, we're fucked.
The boys have been thinking, but we didn't come up with anything.
Got an idea?”

“Just so you see: We can sell a gallon for a
million, easy.”

“Shit. That is rough.” Tonya muddled
through it in her head for a moment. Couldn't move it the conventional way, too big to
move it subtly, and there were all kinds of eyes on it ... It
really did feel like they were fucked from every angle on
this.

“Is there anyone we trust to take a
'personal trip' down there?” Tonya asked. “Maybe if
we have our own boat or our
plane we can get it out of there easier.”

“I don't know. Our boys are pretty
well-known to the authorities. Going down to Honduras is going to
make people ask questions and coming back here will also ring some
bells. The Hondurans
aren't much of a problem as far as cops go: There aren't any. But
the gangs have a lot of firepower. I can get you a boat or a plane,
of course. That shouldn't be a problem. But we'd still need someone
to move the stuff and to get it here.”

“Hmm. How many people would we need for that? Roughly? We
know where it's held, so on paper it's just get in, grab, and get
out, right? And before you say it, I know it's never actually that
easy.”

“I'd say you'd need a good driver, the
roads aren't okay down there in any way, two or three people to deal with the gangs, and
some guys to mule the stuff over. Or maybe some other plan to get
it up here.”

“Hmm. All right. Fortunately, I can count
on at least one good driver who'd be willing to go take care of
business, three heavies
shouldn't be hard at all ... And I get a distinct feeling I should
be directly involved. This is too big for me to let it risk going
tits up here.”

“Very well. Should I get you a boat or a
plane? Which do you prefer?”

Tonya thought on it for a moment. “Hmm.
Probably a boat. It'll be slower that way, but it'll also be easier to get the shit
past the border.”

“Alright. I'll have it ready by tomorrow.
I trust you'll bring
your own people? The less they're known to the authorities, the
better. And if you got some people who are willing to smuggle that
stuff up their butts, that would be even better.”

He smiled, a little sad.

“Sorry for having to bother
you with this, but it's
been hard to maintain the facade recently. If this works, it'll
certainly help your image in the 'scene'.”

“Hey. It's all good. If it helps me establish myself and get
all these goons in line faster, I'm happy to do it. And while I'm
out of town, take a day for yourself if you can. As cheesy as this
place here it is, it doesn't some like a bad place to
unwind.”

He chuckled.

“Thank you, ma'am. I'll make sure things run
smoothly around here.”

He finished his cone and walked away
calmly, careful to look
casual.

Tonya continued walking in the same
direction for a short bit, then meandered her way back to where she
had parked. As she
walked, she went through her list of contacts, considering who to
call in on this one. It needed to be guys who already respected
her, of course, and any of them who had already worked with her on
a job would be the best bet for that ... She made the calls during
the drive back home.






Suddenly, she had an idea … They needed a
cover, and it had to be authentic. Maybe there was no harm in bringing the girls
along, as long as they were sure they'd be out of harm's way. Maybe
she could use this as an excuse to bring Kiki back? Or just bring
some of their newer friends along, Tonya was sure they'd be happy
to go on a personal cruise ...

She chuckled. They could use Kiki's yacht
(or one of her smaller ships) as a cover. Taking Britney and
Lindsey was also an idea, they were always fun. As her fingers danced over the
screen, she said to herself:

“Man, how long has it been since I called this number? Last I saw
her I'm pretty sure I officially made her Neecol's bitch. Here's
hoping she hasn't changed too much in the past year or
so.”

She dialed up Kiki's number and waited as
she heard the sound of the call waiting to be picked up over the car's
speakers.

“Hiiii! This is Kiki! Who's like that?”

“Kiki? Hey, babe, it's Tonya! Remember
me?”

“Uh ... Like, are you like with Neecol and Kimmy? The big
girl?”

“That's me! It's been way too long, girl, how
you been?”

“Kinda cool, and stuff, you know? Like ... I've been to like Japan
and like Singapore and Dubai and Rio and stuff? Awesome, like sooo
awesome! And like you?”

“Me, I've been moving up in the world,
girl! Making banks and loving it! And I'm glad you mentioned
travelling, cus I had a
big trip coming up here soon! You ever been to
Honduras?”

“Uh. Nope, what's that?”

Okay, Tonya, sell her on it.

“It's in Central America, like near Mexico? You know they've
got all those fancy resorts down there. I was thinking about taking
a few friends down there and I thought, hey, Kiki's got that
bomb-ass yacht! It could fit all of us on it and it'd be perfect!
We could catch up, reconnect, and it'd be like we have our own
little private resort? What do you say to taking a little vacay
with me and Kimmy?”

“Cool! That sounds like great fun! You're
like all coming?”

“Me and Kimmy and maybe ... Five to ten
other friends of mine? Don't worry, they're all great.”

Tonya could tell that she was thinking about
this.

“Like, what kind of friends?”

“Okay, so a few of them are people I work with, but they would
have fit right in at your birthday party. Total party animals. Plus
these two new girlfriends of mine, about your age. You're gonna be
instant friends, and I can think of one of them that you would
looooove.”

“What is she like like?”

“So her name's Britney. She's so fun, used
to be a shy little wallflower, but Kimmy managed to turn her
completely around. Now
she's an absolute riot at parties, a totally nympho ... Honestly,
she puts me to shame sometimes.”

“She sounds like cool! Bring
her like totally! I'm
like really like for this! Oooh, and if you like got a couple of
big-dicked guys to bring along too ...”

“Oh, don't you worry. I've got you more than
covered with that. I think you'll be pleasantly surprised at what
we have to offer.”

“Cool! So, when do we like do that?”

“Give me a bit to finish calling everyone
and setting shit up, but how soon can you have the yacht ready to go?”

“I dunno. I gotta ask. Like, how soon is that
like gonna happen? Is this like now?”

“Why wait? I say the sooner the better, right?”

She sounded a little intimidated by that, but
agreed:

“Okay ... I'm like gonna talk to like the boat guy.”

Tonya was sure he didn't like being called
the boat guy.

“Hey, hey, don't stress about this, hun. I
just can't wait to see you again! It's gonna be awesome, promise! Text me when you
find out something, okay?”

“Sure! And bring dicks!”






Soon enough, Tonya and the gang were
awaited at a jetty of the marina. A steward was standing there,
nice and tidy in his uniform, right next to the boat. Beyond, they could see the yacht in
all its huge splendor.

As they approached, he stood to
attention, did a quick
double take, then greeted Tonya with a sharp “ma'am!”.

Damn. Tonya had forgotten what it was like
to be at this level of luxury. She smiled and nodded to the steward.

“Afternoon. I'm assuming Kiki's already up
there and waiting?”

“Yes, ma'am. How many people will be coming on board?”

She ran through the numbers in her head
quickly. Five of the crew, Kimmy, and the girls ...

“Counting Kiki and myself, ten in total. Everything in
order?”

“Certainly, ma'am. Very happy to have you
with us! My name's
Patrick, and if you need anything, do not hesitate to call on
me.”

He stepped aside to allow her to board the
vessel. Tonya admired his coolness when faced with this amount of uber
sexiness.

“Why, thank you!” She flashed him her best
smile. She thought he
might be fun to tease, but damn if he wasn't a consumate
professional. Regardless, she adjusted her shirt over her chest and
lift her luggage up under her arms.

“The others should be along shortly. Could
you just make sure they find their way up okay?”

“Of course, ma'am.”

Soon enough, the boat was on its way and
they all ended up aboard the yacht. It was truly massive and
luxurious, like a swimming hotel.

The moment Tonya set foot on the deck, she
was greeted by squeals of delight and Kiki raced towards her. If not for the happy sounds,
it would be hard to tell her feelings, since her face seemed frozen
solid with botox and her rubber-boat lips seemed to be unable to
close. She was as pink as Tonya remembered her, her skin a deep
tan, her breasts absurdly spherical and her waist tiny, while her
ass was standing off her like a second pair of mega-tits. If
anything, she seemed more pumped than before.

She hugged Tonya happily and gave her a long,
drawn-out kiss.

Then she giggled:

“Like, you're kinda, you know, different? What like happened to
you?”

“I could say the same thing about you!”,
Tonya said, grinning widely. Kiki looked like she was made
completely out of plastic at this point, not that the big woman
would complain at all. Her newly enlarged curves and her insane, cartoonish lips gave her
a figure a lot of women would die for.

“As for me, ah ... I had a change of heart as
to the kind of look I should be going for. What do you think of the
new me?”

“I ... like dunno yet ... You'll like
have to show me like
everything, and then I'll like see!”

She probably grinned at this, it was hard to
tell.

Tonya greeted Britney and Lindsey very
warmly, with lots of hugs and kisses. Kimmy wasn't to be left out
either, of course. She was eager to make introductions before she saw Kiki very happily
taking care of things herself. Tonya had a good feeling she would
get along well with the guys. She was hoping their hostess still
had something left over for her, but she had all the girls she
needed either way.

Kiki greeted all the others, trading kisses and checking out
the guys.

She took her sweet time with Kimmy, there
was a lot of „ooh“ing and „aah“ing and quite a bit of kissing and
fondling and a lot of giggles. With Britney and Lindsey, she was a
little confused at
first, but once she understood Lindsey's rubbery body, she got all
excited.

Once everybody had his moment, she chirpily
led everyone to their rooms and asked:

“Soooo ... Whatcha wanna like do?”

“Hmm, good question. I imagine there's
plenty to do here. Want
to just go up on deck and have a few drinks? Or was that an invite
for something more personal?”

“Maybe one thing first, then the other?”

She led everyone happily to their rooms
and showed them around. They were all single rooms, tiny, but
comfortable and equipped
with every luxury. Tonya’s room was a little small for her, but
Kiki said that Tonya could sleep with her in her bed
anyway.

Then, soon enough, they all ended up on
the deck by the pool, getting served cocktails by young,
good-looking men.

Once everybody had drinks and the music
was playing, Kiki moved
around happily, spending time with each one of her guests. The
yacht was already on its way, with the shore in the distance. There
was a bit of a distance to travel, obviously, but staying close to
the coast allowed her to show off. And that was a good
thing.

All of the gang were absolutely thrilled
with the ship. Literally enough to make them forget that they were
here on business. However, Tonya let them know they were free to
live it up while they
were in transit. And that everyone here was a friend of hers, and
she wanted them treated as such.

That said, the gangers were all very
receptive to Kiki's flirtation. A couple of them shot Tonya a
furtive look as Kiki toyed with their shirts, to which she gave a nod and thumbs up.
They immediately got back to returning her affections, even going
so far as to cop a quick feel here and there.

After drinks, Kiki declared:

“Like, it's time for like the pool party
and stuff! Get your swim stuff on and like come back cos I wanna like party and like have
fun and things!”

She left for her room, but added:

“Like, you gotta look like the awesomest,
right, Kimmy?”

The girl squeaked happily:

“Like totally!”

Then she almost ran to her own room.

Tonya grinned at the two of them. Truly two peas in a pod. She
couldn't wait to see what passed for a swimsuit for them these
days.

She turned to Britney and Lindsey. “You two
remembered to pack swim clothes, right?”

“Uh-huh!”, Lindsey said with a spritely
nod.

“Duh”, Britney said, grinning.

“Awesome. Well, you all heard the lady. Time
to enjoy this party properly!”

At Tonya’s word, everyone else dispersed.
When she returned to the deck, wearing a pair of swim trunks and a
top that resembles a sports bra more than anything, she saw Katie standing there wearing a
simple black one-piece. She waved meekly and Tonya returned the
gesture with a bright grin.

Before she was able to help the girl warm
up at all, Britney and Lindsey bounded out from their rooms
cheering loudly, both
wearing new pastel-colored bikinis. The light colors made Lindsey's
darkened skin stand out that much more, while the tight bottom on
Britney's looked like her monstrous clit would explode out of it
any second.

The men mostly picked shorts and
Hawaii shirts, doing
their best to keep it professional. With so many hot women around
and the boss present, having a bit of “breathing room” down there
was a good plan.

After a while, Kiki and Kimmy came back.

Kiki was wearing what amounted to two
strings with three
patches of cloth sewn in, made of a white, shiny material. She was
wearing a matching futuristic collar and some bands over her thighs
that looked like the tops of stay-up stockings. Apparently, she had
either been working on her abs, or she had some sculpting
procedure, but there was a kind of sixpack there.

Kimmy was wearing a hot pink one piece
that had so many holes cut into it that it was more like one of
these internet covers that were meant to suggest nakedness. She had
her big blond wig on and
they were basically boinging against each other as they
walked.

Also, Kimmy kept being insanely ripped. It
was not even funny anymore.

The men just stood there and stared.

All of the girls were in awe of her as
well. Katie looked like she didn't know what to make of outfits that only barely
qualify as clothing. Not surprising when Kimmy’s accessories
covered more skin than her swimsuits did.

Meanwhile, Britney and Lindsey were
whispering back and forth to one another, looks of absolute delight
on their
faces.

Tonya walked up, laughing with approval, and wrapped her arms
around the two of them in a hug.

“I couldn't expect any less! You girls really
know how to make a grand entrance!”

Kimmy giggled and blushed, while Kiki
slowly realized the massive trunk in Tonya’s pants and grinned:

“Like ... You really like got like different
... I gotta see that!”

Meanwhile, the men just did their best to
look professional. Quite a few of them stood a little awkward to
hide their cocks.

Then, with a little clumsiness, the party got going, with quite a
lot of drugs and funky shit as they reached international
waters.

Tonya happily looked the other way for
anyone that wanted to partake in that stuff. She preferred not to,
but, hell, what was the harm if they were not worried about getting busted for it,
right?

She sat back with a tall drink and watched
as everyone began to loosen up after the awkward first steps. Kimmy
and Kiki obviously drew everyone's attention, but she could see
conversations breaking out with the others, even Katie starting to warm up a bit
and sitting next to Lindsey and Britney.

The boys hesitated a bit when faced with
the stuff that was being offered, checking with Tonya whether it
was okay. She could tell that they were trying to make up
their minds whether this
was a test or the best company trip ever. In the end, the curiosity
won out and she soon started to see signs that there was going to
be a massive orgy. Kiki and Kimmy were checking out the boys now,
trying to figure out which one had a nice cock. In the end, they
came to the agreement that all cocks were nice and unless Tonya
stepped in in any way, the fucking was going to start.

For Tonya, getting in the way of a full-blown
orgy was a non-starter. Why would she be such a killjoy?

She walked a lap around the pool, taking in the sights. Britney
now had her legs spread, openly flaunting her obscene bulge and
attempting to catch Kiki's eye, as Katie stared and blushed
furiously. She walked over to meet the two bimbos and
grinned.

“So. I see you two over here making plans.”

“Like totally! Those boys look like awesome
and we're like gonna like fuck them all.”

Kimmy chimed in:

“Yeah, but there's like, you know, a
problem, and stuff. I mean, cos there's like five of them and like
two of us. That's like
not fair cos one of us'll get like two and one three and that's
like kinda ... not okay, no?”

“Too true. And as much as I love these
guys, I doubt they have it in them to go multiple rounds without a
break.” Tonya sighed dramatically. “Whatever can we do to solve this
conundrum?”

Kimmy stared at her blankly:

“What's like a cum on drum?”

Kiki giggled:

“It's like when the boys like cum like
buckets, you know?”

Tonya snickered and patted the both of
them on the back. “You know? Surprisingly close to what I was thinking.”

She grinned as she sat herself down next to
them. “Point being, this gets a lot easier to handle with one extra
dick thrown into the equation.”

“Aaah ...”

“Oooh ...”

Kiki nodded slowly:

“Ooookay ... Like yeah. That's like a
thing. But who's like
still got like two dicks?”

Tonya started to grin. She knew something
Kiki didn't.

“How about you let me take a turn with you
first, Kiki? I've really missed you, and I think I have a surprise that will really
make you happy.”

“I like love surprises! Kimmy, can you like take the boys and
like do them and I'm like gonna like be like there like kinda soon
or something?”

“Like totally! Boooooys ... Wanna
like have like some fun?
I like got a couple of things to like show you and
stuff!”

The gang stared at Tonya. Kimmy was the boss' wife. Could
this be okay in any way?

She gave them a thumbs up. “Hey, I never
said you had to be perfect gentlemen. My girl wants
some loving, and she's
coming into you. Are you gonna give it to her or not?” Tonya
wrapped an arm around Kiki and grinned at them. If they were
comfortable with it, they were welcome to it.

After some hesitation, Tonya heard things
happening, but by now she was probably on the way to Kiki's room.

Tonya walked with an arm around Kiki, her
eyes roaming her body as
they made their way below deck. Watching every inch of her sway and
jiggle was making it nearly impossible to restrain
herself.

She led Tonya to her room and grinned:

“We like gonna be like just us two, no?”

“Is that a problem? I know I can give you all the attention you
need. Worried you're gonna need more hands for me?”

“Noooo ... I just like like that you're
like just with me, cos you're like soooo hunky now.”

She ran her fingers over Tonya’s chest.

“It's like sooo cool to have
like just the muscles
cos it like makes you like sooo hard and big and stuff?”

She closed the door behind the massive
woman and led her to the bed. It was as fully
equipped as her, with
tons of rings for restraints and a big, robust frame one could hang
an ox from.

“Lovely. And it looks like your bedroom is
equipped to handle a super stud too.”

Tonya grinned as she stepped up behind
Kiki, running her hands up from her thighs to her midsection to her porn star breasts,
firmly tweaking one of her nipples through her swimsuit. “I should
have known that sort of thing was your taste. A tantalizing little
goddess like you probably collects huge, shredded bull lovers like
it's nothing, huh?”

“Yeah, like sure, but you're like ... I
dunno, the biggest? Like ever?”

She rubbed herself against Tonya’s broad chest and tried to
grin with her absurd lips.

“Cos you're like ... incredibly big and
stuff! Like I've never seen like anyone with like muscles like this and I've like seen
some dudes, you know?”

“Damn right.” Tonya grinned and brought her shoulders forward,
creating an imposing profile as her upper body seemed to swell up.
“Nobody out there bigger than me. Harder than me. More of a stud
than me.”

She pressed herself against Kiki, her
granite pecs mashing against her perfectly spherical tits. Tonya’s mouth finding the
pink pillows she called lips.

“Think you have it in you too get railed by
the biggest and hardest?”

Kiki seemed a little confused.

“Like, what do you like mean? Like
...”

She eyed Tonya’s package.

It was swollen enough that even she could get the picture
at this point. It was bundled up pretty tightly, the fabric of
Tonya’s shorts preventing her from reaching a full hard-on, but it
was still growing bigger by the second.

“Get down there and see for
yourself.”

With an expression of friendly curiosity,
Kiki squatted down in front of Tonya. Her thick tits bunched
against her chin and her fake ass jutted from her hips like two
globes stuffed into
her.

She took the band of Tonya’s shorts and
peeked inside.

There was a pause.

Then she swallowed.

Then she hesitated and mumbled:

“Like ... how?”

At last, she extended a perfectly
manicured hand with long pink fingernails and reached inside.
Tonya felt her tiny soft
hand on her rod.

“Wow ...”

It sounded as if she'd just found the holy grail of
cocks.

The whole thing grew warm and swelled at
her touch. Beneath, Tonya’s balls flexed and churned. They were
full to bursting tonight. By her choice, of course. Whether it was Kimmy or any of the
other guests, she fully intended to turn someone on this boat into
a cum balloon.

“Hope it's not too much for you”, Tonya
said as she looked down at her over her heaving pecs. “You know I
won't accept anything less than the biggest.”

Kiki nodded slowly, understanding the
mighty responsibility
she was faced with.

“I'm like gonna do my best and stuff ...”

Slowly, she started stripping out of her
already non-existant swimsuit, giving Tonya a good look of her
overstuffed tits. It was
kinda weird to see her now “normal” she looked now, what with her
being just extensively plastified, while still vaguely realistic,
compared to the craziness that was Kimmy.

She really was her own animal. A year or
two ago Tonya would have
described her as a superfreak bimbo, but Kimmy totally redefined
that for her. Still, Kiki definitely had her appeal. Stuffed to
bursting with silicone, not a single spot on her body that wasn't
soft and curvaceous ... Tonya counted herself lucky to have her
totally enamored with her.

Once she was naked, she did her best
to get Tonya out of her
shorts, but that cock was already tenting it more than a
bit.

Seeing as Tonya’s schlong was beginning to
get in the way, she reached her thumb under the
waistband and began to
tear the fabric away. Inch by inch, more of the thick, veiny,
red-hot monstrosity was revealed to Kiki.

She looked surprised. The fact that Tonya
could actually see it on her face must mean that she was completely
blown away. Her mouth gaped and she started to drip saliva.

“Uhhh ... Wow ...”

Tonya swelled with pride as much as she was with lust. She’d
turned the queen of cocks speechless. Assuming she could take the
thing, this was gonna be a great night. Hell, even if she couldn't,
it was still going to be awesome.

The monster grew in slow spurts as more
and more blood drained
into it.

“Go on. No need to be shy. Show me what you
think of it.”

With a little hesitation, Kiki put both
hands on it and started to feel it, to understand just how massive
that thing was. She caressed it, licked it, rubbed it against
her cheek, fondled it,
squeezed it, explored every vein and every bump. She went down to
the balls, cupped them, squeezed them gently, played with them for
a bit, then licked around them, then sucked one of them into her
mouth while holding the other. She released them again, leaving a
warm trail of spit, then checked under them and discovered Tonya’s
pussy. Surprised, she ran her fingers over its lips, then back up,
up, up all the way to her tip.

She slowly pulled back the foreskin, then
licked around the glans,
kissed it, playing with her tongue over the filament, then back
down, smooching its back.

Tonya sighed and shuddered as Kiki
lovingly worked her way along all of her most intimate areas. The
bimbo had more in her than she thought, given how eager she
was to love on
everything the big woman had going on down there. As she began to
reach back to Tonya’s nuts and then her pussy, her cock grew hard
enough to stand on its own. By the time she worked her way back up
the top, Tonya was as hard as a diamond. With every heartbeat, the
thing leaped upward, like a snake striking out. The massive woman
stood there, hands on her hips, fighting not to simply grab her by
the hair. She was not Kimmy, after all. She’d have to be
gentle.

“Good girl”, she growled.

With a flash of lust in her eyes, Kiki squeezed the rod
between her big fake tits and started rubbing it while continuing
to lick her shaft and cockhead.

If she continued like that, Tonya was going
to have to work hard not to blow her load already.

The musclewoman let out a loud groan as Kiki’s tongue assaulted
her cockhead.

“Fuck! Forgot how good you were at this!” Her rod throbbed
menacingly as the lustful ministrations pushed her further and
further.

Before long, Tonya simply reached down,
grabbed Kimmy under her
arms, and threw her back onto the bed. “On all fours. I want that
pussy, whether I fit or not.”

She scrambled to obey the giant
musclewoman, spreading her legs wide and presenting her throbbing,
wet cunt. Then she set down her face, reached around her
fake ass and pulled her
pussy lips apart. Tonya noticed that it was every bit as
overengineered as the rest of her body. She had an unhooded clit
and thick, juicy pussy lips without inner labia, looking like a
perfect doll/pornstar hole.

Tonya smirked at the sight. As a reward for her quick
obedience, she knelt and slowly ran her tongue along Kiki’s lips,
from the swollen clit all the way up to her asshole, and then back
again. Tonya could taste her lust and it only spurred her own
horniness more. The bodybuilder climbed up over her, hands on her
shoulders, and pressed her gargantuan cockhead against her slit,
pushing against her lips just enough to make them part.

“Get ready.”

“Like ... wow ...”

Kiki sank her face into the mattress and
brushed against the cockhead with her fingers as Tonya squeezed that monster into
her.

It was tough. Sure she was stretchy, but that thing was ...
massive. To Tonya, it felt as if she was trying to get her cock
into ... Tonya basically hadn't experienced anything like it. It
was just way too big. Kiki produced muffled noises and her hands
continued rubbing her dick as it went in. If Tonya reached around
Kiki’s waist, she could feel that monster move under her skin. If
the huge woman continued like that, she was going to go right into
Kiki’s uterus.

She grunted and moaned as she pressed
further and further into
her. God, this was the tightest anything wrapped around her cock
had ever felt. She could hear Kiki’s own groans and pants as she
forced her way inside, causing her to throb with lust, and that
only made Kiki feel tighter. Tonya felt like she could shoot her
load after only two seconds inside this girl's snatch.

But, after a long, sweaty, instense
session of plumbing deeper and deeper into her, she finally felt
like she was pushing
against a wall. She had quite possibly bottomed out, or potentially
she was pushing into a barrier that shouldn't be possible for her
to reach. Not that that stopped her before.

“How you doing, girl?”, Tonya said through
gritted teeth, as the feeling of her on her dick was almost too much to take. “You
got a safe word or something?”

Tonya got a muffled “Fuuuck ...” followed by
a “Moooore ...”.

She tugged on the monster woman’s cock, but
in the direction of her pussy.

“Happy to oblige!” Tonya
grabbed her firmly by
the hips and plunged deeper in. With the first thrust, she could
feel the wall give way. Beyond that it felt like her cock was being
crushed with pressure, and it felt amazing. She couldn't think of
anything that could provide this feeling. Tonya drooled and groaned
and bucked her hips harder, desperate for more.

Kiki put her hands on her tummy now, feeling Tonya’s
massive tool inside her and the bodybuilder could tell that she was
cumming already, her body twitching like crazy.

“Mooooooore ...”

Tonya leaned in, letting more of her
weight rest on her. She was in deep enough now that she could fuck Kiki properly, rather
than just gingerly pushing in bit by bit. She reared her hips back
and jammed herself into her forcefully, her womb sucking her in
greedily. Tonya reached around, her hands now resting on the bed
and her chest pressing into Kiki’s back.

“Take it. Take it! Fucking take it!”, she
roared as she mercilessly drilled into Kiki’s now destroyed
cunt.

“Glargh. Aaaah ... Fuuuuck ...”

The bimbo did her best to cling to the mattress, hoping not to
die while riding out that long, terrifying orgasm.

Meanwhile Tonya was harder than she’d ever
been. She panted as she rammed her girl forcefully, the orgasm
beginning to well inside her.

“Gonna fucking cum”, Tonya snarled. The big woman began to
pull out of her. It was a miracle she survived this long. If Tonya
came inside her, it might actually kill her.

“Yeeeesssss ...”

Kiki bit into the drapes, literally
punching against Tonya’s cock now through her skin and soaking her shaft in her
juices.

It was too much. Tonya dug her fingers
into the sheets as she felt the first shot of cum launch out of
her. Tonya could feel Kiki’s pussy balloon with the volume of the load. And the orgasm
hit with such force that it literally launched the bimbo forward,
free of Tonya’s cock, her cum and the girl’s juices spraying
everywhere.

Kiki flopped around on the bed for a
moment, her overstretched pussy dripping with Tonya’s cum. It had been truly
soaked into Tonya’s jizz and Kiki was breathing heavily just to
deal with it.

“Gaaah ...”

Her cock let out several more voluminous
spurts as she fell down on all fours. She clambered over to Kiki
and looked down at her
face.

“You alive over here?”

“Kinda ... That was like ...
a lot ... Like ... the most
ever, you know?”

She put her hand on Tonya’s chest and
sighed.

“Kimmy's like crazy if she like gets fucked
by you like a lot, no?”

“Yeah. It was ... really fucking intense. And uh ... yeah.
Pretty much every day. You should see what a night between the two
of us looks like.”

Kiki grinned weakly.

“I'd like totally want to like see that. And
like do it like too ...”

Slowly, feeling returned to her
pussy and she touched
it. After a bit of fumbling, she said:

“You like really like stretched me out, you know? Like way, way
out?”

“Yeah. Shit. Even I didn't think I'd do that
much damage.” Tonya reached down and gave it a gentle feel
herself.

“You all right? Think you're gonna be able to walk
tonight?”

“Nah.” Kiki smiled. “You're like
gonna have to carry me like
eeeeverywhere!”

As Tonya examined her, she was happy to
see that there were no obvious tears, but she wondered if anyone
smaller than her was going to impress Kiki any time soon.

She whispered to herself:

“Damn. I really hadn't intended to do any kind of lasting damage.
That said, if all it is is a lasting mark of my dominance ... I
suppose that works okay for the both of us.”

Aloud, she said:

“Heh. Sounds like a deal to me.”

Kiki still decided to rest against Tonya
for a bit, enjoying her
mass and warmth.

After a bit, she asked the musclewoman to
help her clean up. Watching her empty herself and just carefully
work all that cum out of her pussy was an insane sight.

She also helped Tonya get clean too,
carefully rubbing every bit of cum from that uber-body.

Then she got dressed again, picking a
super-skimpy bandeau top and a g-string.

For a moment, Tonya regretted ripping her
swim shorts open. She went digging around quickly to find some sort of alternative,
and find a pair of trunks left behind by some previous conquest of
Kiki's. They were practically plastered onto her, but she didn't
mind that much.

As promised, Tonya scooped Kiki up once
they were dressed again.
“Shall we?”

“Like totally!”

She pointed to the door, happy to
be carried by her own
personal master.

As they headed out, they came to the deck
and they saw, well, a vision. Kimmy was currently being fucked into
every orifice by Tonya’s guys. It was shocking to watch as two guys
shared her pussy and her asshole, while another guy fucked her nipple while fisting her
other one, as two guys were getting blown by Kimmy’s super-plump
lips.

Katie was just a little further away with
Britney and Lindsey and she looked really, really shocked.

“Jee-zus”, Tonya said, breaking out
into a toothy grin. “Should
have known she'd put the whole crew to work.” She was tempted to go
over just to say something, but she didn't want to take Kimmy out
of the ultimate gangbang, even for a moment. She instead strolled
over to the other girls, watching intently.

Katie was still completely transfixed, while Lindsey was
holding her hand. Britney sighed:

“I should be there with them ...”

Tonya sat down next to them, Kiki in her
lap, feet dangling in the pool water. “Not feeling neglected over
here, are
we?”

Lindsey smiled:

“She didn't expect that to happen. Seriously, I didn't expect
that to happen.”

Britney shrugged:

“Yeah, but as soon as there's an opening
...”

Katie just blinked.

Tonya patted Katie on her back
sympathetically. Poor thing was probably a little overloaded. Tonya’s eyes were then
drawn to Britney's crotch. Her clit was no doubt begging for
attention by now.

“Ha. Yep. I knew putting all of y'all in a
confined space with some horny dudes was a good call. Now it's just
a matter of whether
Kimmy can outlast six dudes, but I've got a good idea of who is bet
on.”

Kiki grinned and said:

“Like definitely her. I mean, those boys are
like big and strong, but ... Wait? Is she like really getting
fucked into the nipples?”

Katie nodded:

“Yeah ... I don't get it either.”

“I told you. She's insatiable. Went ans found one of the best
plastic surgeons in the world just to make herself more fuckable.
All as a surprise for me. She's crazy, that one.”

Kiki sighed:

“That's like, love, you know?”

Katie continued to stare:

“Wait ... so she got operated to be like this?”

The other girls grinned at her. You sweet
innocent child.

“Baby, I think you're the only woman here
that hasn't had *some* kind of work done. And I'm not just talking
plastic surgery. That's
on the vanilla end of things for us.”

“Okay ... What else did you do?”

Just then, the first guy, the pussy-fucker,
stopped, rolling on his back satisfied. Britney jumped up with a
happy giggle and went:

“Whoo! Me next!”

And off she went.

Tonya laughed quietly. She was surprised she held out as long as
she did.

“Well, I don't even know how I would
describe a lot of it. It's experimental shit. I guess I would call
it hormone treatments, or gene therapy. That's where my cock and
her clit came from. And
Lindsey here has been taking pills dedicated to making her tougher
all over.”

She stared at Lindsey and the girl picked a
bit of her skin and pulled at it.

“It's really stretchy like rubber. I'm not
Mister Fantastic or anything, but I can literally blow myself up, or at least handle a
lot of stuff down my butt or my pussy. With Tonya, that's a good
idea.”

“Mister Fantastic?”

“Uh, Fantastic Four. Comic nerd stuff. Don't
ask.”

Tonya laughed to herself again. “Yep, I
tend to have that effect on people. I can't tell you how good it feels to be able to not
have to hold back when I'm in the sack with someone.”

Katie blushed:

“Yeah ... Sorry about that ... I just ... I
had no idea where to put that thing.”

“Oh, don't be ashamed or anything! That was
a lot of fun in its own
way! It'd been ages since I was with someone outside of my own
circle here. It was so much fun to get a raw, uncensored first
reaction. And to fluff my ego a bit by seeing how huge I looked
next to you.”

“I mean, your cock is big
enough that you can suck
yourself, right?”

“Heh. Yep. And a lot more than that too. I've
got to show you what Kimmy can do with it sometime.”

She was a little shocked by the idea, but
nodded.

“I guess I do.”

They all saw that the guys were a little
confused by Britney's
clit, but there was obviously a kind of Kimmy-fucking camaraderie
developing.

Meanwhile, Kiki was getting horny again and
Lindsey was definitely getting excited about getting brutalized by
Tonya.

The big woman subtly licked her lips,
locking eyes with the
other girls, all clearly needy.

“Or maybe a firsthand demonstration is in
order. I think we could all do with letting off some of this
pressure.”

They looked at Tonya expectantly. Who was
first?

Tonya softly ran her hand against Katie's
shoulder. “I think we
should start off with whoever needs the most gentle treatment.
Assuming you're not feeling too shy tonight?”

“I ... It's a lot to take in ...”

Kiki leaned towards her and caressed her,
then she smiled as much as she could and said:

“You're like a cute one, you know?”

Lindsey followed suit and ran a hard, rubbery
hand over Katie’s leg.

“Definitely cute.”

Tonya wrapped a beefy arm around her, leaving
her now completely cocooned in lustful flesh.

“Irresistibly cute, even. You girls
thinking what I'm
thinking?”

She earned a blank stare from Kiki and a look
of moderate panic from Katie.

Lindsey just licked her lips.

“It's okay, baby girl.” Tonya’s hand ran
along Katie’s bare thigh. “Nothing intense. Just three beautiful
women giving you the best night of your life.”

She relaxed a bit as Kiki continued
caressing her, then kissed her with her plump lips. Meanwhile,
Lindsey followed Katie's
harmless curves and just sighed happily as the girl parted her legs
carefully.

Tonya’s hand slipped gently between
Katie’s legs, caressing
her lips through her swimsuit with the gentlest touch possible. The
big woman slid her mouth in around Kiki, placing several soft
kisses along Katie’s neck and collarbone.

Katie sighed, overwhelmed, but actually
enjoying this.

She put her hand around Kiki's back and obviously marvels at
her tiny waist and her enormous fake tits.

Meanwhile, Lindsey touched the inside of her thighs, making
her shiver.

“You'll tell us if you want something
specific, right, sweetie?”, Tonya asked as her hand
roamed over Katie’s
cute, tight butt. The bodybuilder reached beneath the girl’s
swimsuit to grab a handful of it as her mouth continued along her
shoulder and down her chest.

“Just ... don't stop ...”

Kiki expertly teased her tongue, and her
hand gently worked the
back of Katie’s neck while Lindsey spread her legs further, her
hard body getting very close to Tonya’s.

The musclewoman’s cock was already back at
one hundred percent. It was fighting against the fabric of her new
shorts, pressing insistently against Katie's thigh. The four of us all intertwined,
moaning, kissing, and groping ... It was almost too much for Tonya.
Had to be heaven for sweet little Katie.

The girl slowly turned around now as
Lindsey moved under her. The rubbery girl was moving her
downwards, to get her
even more to the center of it. Meanwhile, Kiki continued frenching
with her, her heavy tits rubbing all over Katie's tiny
ones.

As they grew more involved with each
other, Tonya decided to throw propriety to the wind. She let her
dick slip out of the
waistband of her shorts and rubbed it against Katie's body, the
size of the thing rivaling that of her torso. It twitched with
excitement as it slid against her.

She gasped as she felt that huge thing
against herself and Tonya could see Lindsey's eyes open wide. That thing was always a
pleasure. Kiki eagerly gave it a good lick, then returned to
Katie.
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