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“HEY, PEMEMBER I TOLD YOL HOW HUNERY I'D
BEEN PECENTLY?” THE MESSAEE MADE ME SIT
LP IN BED. SHE HAD TOLD ME. UNENDINELY.
SINCE OUR DATE IT SEEMED LIKE ALL SHE'D
DONE IS EAT. HER MEALS SEEMED TO LAST
HOLIRS NOW AND NO MATTER WHAT ACTIVITY
SHE WAS DOINE, SHE WAS MUNCHINE ON
SNACKS, IT WAS FRANKLY ASTOLINDING. I
MEAN, THERE WAS EVEN ONE TIME WHEN I
RANE HER AT 2AM AND SHE WAS MAKING PASTA
AND MEATBALLS IN THE MIDDLE OF THE
NIGHT! AND YET WHENEVER WE WERE ON THE
PHONE, SHE’D COMPLAIN ABOUT BEING
HLNERY AT LEAST ONCE.

"NO, I DON'T THINK YOU'VE EVER MENTIONED
IT” I SENT A éIF OF SOMEONE POLLING
THEIR EYES WITH THE MESSAGE. AN EMOJI
WITH CENSORED EXPLETIVES POPPED LIP,
MAKING ME LALIGH.

"IT'S LIKE YOU DON’T WANNA KNOW THE FLUN
PART”

“I'M SORRY, I DO! I SWEAR!”

THE TYPINEG BLIBBLE CAME AND WENT A FEW
TIMES. "FINE, BUT YOU BETTER BE NICE/” I
BREATHED A SI6H OF PELIEF. I HAD A FEEL-
ING SHE WAS ABOUT TO TELL ME SOMETHING
HOT. "WELL.. I DECIDED TO TRACK CALORIES
FOR ONCE YESTERPDAY AAAAND... I MAAAAY
HAVE EATEN NEARLY 5000 CALORIES..” MY
MOUTH HUN&E OPEN RPEADINEG THAT NUMBER.
THAT WAS AN INSANE AMOLINT OF CALORIES
FOR A SINGLE DAY. EVEN IN A BLILK.

"WTF, SARAH/? ARPE YOU SERIOUS?”

"HAHAH, YEEEP. I WAS WONDERING HOW I KEPT
BREAKINEG PRS IN THE eéYM. I GUESS I'M
FUUUULUELED UP” A BUNCH OF BICEPS CAME IN
AFTER THAT. "IT MAKES SENSE I GLESS. I
DON'T EVEN MIND MY ABS BEING A 8IT
cCHUBBY. I'M LOVING HOW DAMN THICK I'VE
BEEN LOOKING.”




"PICS OR IT DIDN’T HAPPEN.” I SENT IT INSTANT-
LY, I'D INTENDED FOR IT TO BE HALF JOKING BLT
KNEW IT COULDN'T EVER COME ACROSS THAT WAY
WITH THE SHEER SPEED AT WHICH I'D SENT IT I
COULD EVEN FEEL THE SMIRK ON HER FACE
THROLIGH THE SCREEN, PEADINEG IT AND MY IN-
TENTIONS EFFORTLESSLY.

I COULDN’'T HELP IT. HUN&GRY TO GLIMPSE HER,
MY FINGERS HAD MOVED ON THEIR OWN AND
MADE MY DESPERATION OBVIOUS.

"I DLUNNNOOOQO. YOU WERE JUST MEAN TO ME.”

'"I'LL ORPDER YOU A WHOLE FLUCKINEG CRATE OF
E%SE%POTEIH SHAKES YOU LIKE.” I FURIOLUS-

"DEAL/ NO TAKE BACKS/!” THIS TIME HER RPE-
| SPONSE WAS IMMEDIATE AND I RPEALISED FROM
THE LATTER HALF OF THE MESSAGE THAT SHE HAD
ﬁ?ﬁg ABOUT TO SHOW OFF ANYWAY. I DIDN'T
FEEDINEG HER GAINS HAD BECOME A SEXY IN-
DULGENCE FOR ME ANYWAY, EVEN WHEN WE WERPE
APART. HER STATLIS WENT OFFLINE THEN AND A
GROWINEG, FIDGETY EXCITEMENT CREPT OVER ME.
I WAS PRACTICALLY SALIVATING WHEN THE
fgg;g ;OPPEQ LP ON MY PHONE, BLURRY AS IT
I TAPPED IT TO OPEN IT UF, MAKING IT FILL THE
SCPEEN, SHOWING SAPAH IN HER FLILL 6LORY.
"SERIOUSLY, LOOK.” CAME A CAPTION WITH THE
IMAGE AS IT SNAPPED INTO CLARITY. PAVLOV'S
PO& STYLE, I WAS DRPOOLINé.
THE PHOTO SHOWED HER FRPOM THE SIDE, THE
PROFILE OF HER LEG LOOKINEG OAKEN AND
cUurVvyY AND HUEGE - THE SHAPE OF HER HAM-
STRINE AND A SHALLOW WAVE THAT JOINED TO
THE 6LORPIOUS, POLND SWELL OF HER FLAWLESS
AS55. I WAS TRLLY AWED, A HORPNY MESS FROM
JUST ONE IMAGE.

IT ACTUALLY TOOK A WHILE FORP MY EYES TO
BREAK AWAY FROM THE INTENDED FOCUS OF THE
PHOTO, SCANNINEG LIP THEY WIDENED AS I SAW A
HINT OF JUST HOW BI& HER BOOBS HAD &OTTEN.



"I'M GLUESSING YOU WANT A CLEAR SHOT OF
THESE MONSTERS TOO.” SHE READ MY MIND, A
SECOND PHOTO COMING IN TO MAKE MY PHONE
VIBRATE IN MY HAND. FEVERISHLY MY BRAIN BAT-
TLED BETWEEN STARING AT THIS PHOTO AND
WANTING TO STARPE AND THE NEXT ONE. I BROKE
AND WENT TO IT, GREEDY TO FEAST MY EYES ON
MOPRE OF HER. AND SHE MORE THAN DELIVERED.

"OH MY 60D.” I WHISPERED TO MYSELF. THIS
TIME THE PHOTO WAS POSED SO THAT I WAS
LOOKINEG UP AT HER, HER FOREARPM ACROSS HER
BREASTS WORKING AS A MAKESHIFT BRA. A BRPA
THAT WAS TOO SMALL.

I DON'T KNOW WHAT BLACK MAEIC WAS BEHIND
IT BUT SHE WAS EVEN BUSTIER. BOOB LITERALLY
SPILLING OUT OVER AND LINDER HER ARPM. I'D
ALWAYS HEARD THE SAYIN&G MORE THAN A HAND-
FUL IS A WASTE.” FLICK THAT. WHOEVER SAID THAT
WAS WRPONeé.

RIGHT NOW, STARING AT MY PHONE, AT THE WAY
SARAH'S TITS WERE JUST OOZING OUT ALL OVER
THE PLACE, MY CRAVINGS FOR HER HIT A NEW,
EVEN MOPRPE INTENSE LEVEL.

I WANTED TO BURY MYSELF IN HER, SMOTHER MY
FACE IN HER BOOBS AND HER SCENT AND - AND
IN HER. 60D, I WANTED HER SO BAD. "YOLI'PE
BUSY THIS WEEKEND RIGHT?” I PROBED, HOPING
THAT SOMEHOW FATE HAD PITIED ME AND
OPENED LIP HER SCHEDLILE. I HAD STLIFF
PLANNED BUT I'D HONESTLY CANCEL MY OWN FLI-
NERAL TO SEE HER RIGHT NOW.

HER INITIAL RPESPONSE WAS JUST LAUGHTER.
"REALLY? ALL IT TOOKk WAS TWO PHOTOS TO
CANCEL ALL YOUR PLANS?”

.. MAYBE.”

"600D.” AN IMPISH, GRINNING EMOJII SMILED
Up AT ME. HOWEVER, THEN SHE SOFTENED. "I
MISS YOU TOO. BUT I'VE &O0T THAT WEDDINEG TO
&0 TO, REMEMBER? DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA HOW
MAD THE TAILOR WAS WHEN I WENT IN FOR THE
LAST FITTING/P” AT LEAST THAT 60T A WISTFLL
LAUeH OUT OF ME. I COLLD ONLY IMAEGINE THE
TAILOR PIPPING OUT THEIR HAIR OVER SARAH'S
EVER ENLARPEGING MEASLIREMENTS.






YARE YOU KIDDINEG? OF COURSE I DO/”
TRYINEG TO CONTAIN MY EXCITEMENT, I SET-
TLED MY WEIGHT ONTO THE COLICH, NOT
CARING HOW LATE I WAS GOING TO BE TO
WOPRK. THEY COULD HANDLE IT CONSIDER-
IN& THE OVERTIME I PLILLED.

"I HAD A FEELING.” THE PICTURE CAME
THROLUGH STRAIGHT AWAY, HER ONLINE
STATUS NOT CHANEGING. THAT MEANT SHE
HAD IT READY TO &0, ALREADY TAKEN,
READY TO SEND. AND MAYBE EVEN MORE
LOCKED AND LOADED...

BUT I WASN'T THINKING OF THAT THEN. I
COLLDN’T. BECALUSE MY BRAIN WAS WHOLLY
CONSLMED BY THE IMAGE THAT HAD JUST
LOADED ON MY SCREEN.

THE THIN, WHITE FABRIC OF A PAIR OF
PANTIES THAT I JUST ABOLUT PEMEMBERED
WAS STRETCHED OVER HER HIPS, STRUG-
GLING TO CONTAIN HEPR.

STITCHES SCREAMINEG, BARELY HOLDING
TOGETHER, HER ASS WAS FLOODPING THE
POOR CARPMENT - HEAVING OVER EVERY
INCH OF IT, THREATENING TO BURST FREE
COMPLETELY. "WHAT DO YOU THINK?”

I FUMBLED THE KEYBOARD. "JESUS, SARAH.
IT'S INSANE HOW MUCH YOLU'VE GROWN...”
EVEN THOUEGH I'D SEEN HER SO SPARSELY -
ALWAYS SHOCKED BY HER CONTINUED
EROWTH, SEEINEG SOMETHING FROM THE
BEGINNING OF THE JOURPNEY REALLY HAM-
MERED HOME HOW MLICH LARGER SHE WAS

NOW.






HOWEVER, SHE HAD OTHER IDEAS. HER BAR-
RAGE CONTINUED ON, THE OFFENSIVE NEVER
LETTING LIP, A NEW PICTURE COMINEG IN. I
WASN'T EVEN REPLYING TO HER MESSAGES
ANYMORPRE, BUT SHE KNEW I WAS RIGHT THERE,
GLUED TO MY SCREEN. "OH, PEMEMBER HOW I
DIDN'T MIND MY ABS GETTING CHLBBY
BEFORE?P I SAID IT WAS BECAUSE OF HOW
THICK I WAS LOOKING BUT RPEALLY THAT WAS
ONLY HALF TRLE.

THE OTHER REASON I DIDN'T MIND IS BE-
CAUSE I KNEW THAT THE MORE I EAT, THE MORE
FUEL MY NEXT GROWTH SPLURT WOLILD HAVE.”

HOW WAS SHE SO CERTAIN THAT THERE WAS
ANOTHER GROWTH SPLRT COMINE? AND WAS
THAT REALLY TRUEP! WAS SHE DOINE MORE
THAN JUST BLULKING WHEN SHE WAS CRUSHING
LUDICROUS AMOLINTS OF CALORIES?

| MY BODY NEEDS THE CALORIES TO GET BI&
| AND STRONG, RIGHT? AND LOOK...” ANOTHER

. TRANCE INDUCINE SET OF PIXELS.

 THIS TIME SHE'D LIFTED UP HER TOP TO SHOW

 OFF HER MIDDLE - TO SHOW OFF THE DEFINI-

. TION AROLIND HER ABS RETLIRNINE.

 THEY WEREN'T AS LEAN AS THEY’'D BEEN LAST
- TIME WE MET UP, BUT IT WAS CLEAR THAT THE
| FIST SIZED BUNDLES OF MUSCLE WERE SHED-

N DIN& THEIR PADDING, BECOMINE MORE

. PROMINENT AGAIN. OKAY, FUCK.

I WAS ROPED INTO THE GAME. I HAD BEEN FOR
| AWHILE, SIMMERING IN DENIAL.

. BESOTTED, GREY MATTER CORPRPLIPTED AND

 HUNERY FOR MORE OF HER, I STARED. MY
. EYES SCANNED LP AND DOWN THE HIPS AND
. THE ABS AND THE ONE ELORIOUS, MELON OF

| '.-_ A BREAST THAT WAS JUST OUT OF SHOT, AN LIN-

-~ DERPBOOE LOOMING LARGE AND 60ORGEOLS AT

THE TOP. "IT'S ALREADY STARTED. 600, I FEEL
.r.érge THIS SPURT IS GONNA BE A B1& ONE,
| i




I WAS OVERPWHELMED, OVER-STIMULATED AND
FIENDING. BRAIN DEAD BUT SOMEHOW
ALMOST RPABID AT THE SAME TIME, I SOAKED
IN EVERYTHING, BRAIN SORTING THINEGS INTO
THE DEEPEST, MOST SECLIPE PARTS OF MY
MEMORY. BUT THAT LAST LINE FINALLY &0OT ME
OUT OF My STUPOR. “"WAILT, HAVE YOU GROWN
ACGAINP/!" I MESSAGED, PEELING FROM THE
IMPLICATION OF WHAT SHE'D JUST SAID.

DOTS POPPED LIP AS SHE STARTED TYPING.
. TENSION IN MY SHOLILDERS SWELLED AS I
WAITED. THEN THE DOTS AND THE BLUBBLE DIS-

. APPEAPRED.

SAPAH WENT OFFLINE AND I LET OUT AN ALUDI-
BLE, LITTLE, STRANGLED NOISE. PEALITY
SHOLLON'T BE ALLOWED TO HAVE CLIFFHANG-
ERS. WHEN SHE CAME BACK ONLINE I LITER-
ALLY SIGHED IN RPELIEF.

NO ANSWER CAME IN TEXT THOLUEGH. ANOTHER
PICTURE CAME INTO THE CHAT INSTEAD. THIS
ONE HAD BEEN LIVE, TAKEN JUST SECONDS

BEFORE, SARAH STOOD NEXT TO THE LINE
SHE'D MADE ON THE WALL A LONE WHILE A&O.
I PECOENISED THE LINE. I RECOENISED HOW
TALL SHE'D BEEN THEN AND, BY EXTENSION, I
RPECOGNISED JUST HOW MLICH TALLER SHE
WAS STANDING NEXT TO IT NOW. JUST LIKE
THE LINDERPWEAR SHE HAD ON, IT WAS A STARK
SLAP - A WAKE LIP CALL - TO HOW MUCH MORE
MASSIVE SHE'D BECOME.

IT HAD BEEN GRADLUAL BUT LOOKING AT THE
DIFFERENCE LAID OUT LIKE THIS, IT WAS
DAWNING ON ME NOW. THESE GROWTH SPLIRTS
WERE FLUCKING INSANE. AND THEY WEREN'T
STOPPING. HOW AMAZONIAN WOLILD SARAH
LOOK THE NEXT TIME I SAW HER? HOW -

THE PHONE RINGING ALMOST MADE MY HEARPT
EJECT OUT OF MY CHEST.




"H-HEY?” I SAIO, TRYING NOT TO SOLIND TOO
FRAZZLED.

"I CAN'T BELIEVE IT/” SHE SAID, EXCITEMENT
POLURING THROUEGH THE PHONE. "I HADN'T
CHECKED IN A WHILE BUT I'M NEARLY AS TALL
AS YOU NOW/”

INSIDES GLEHGHIN% MY FACE WARPMED.
“"WHAT?/ SERIOLISLYP!”

“WEAH, I'M 178CM TALL/ THAT'S LIKE.. WHAT,
FIVE CENTIMETERS SHORTER THAN YOU?P”

THIS TIME THE 'SLAP’ WAS ALMOST PHYSICAL,
MY HEAD ACTUALLY INCHINEG BACK AT HEARPING
THE MEASLIREMENT. "Y-YEAH, YOL'RE REALLY
CLOSE!" I SAID, HOPING MY VOICE REFLECT-
ED HER EXCITEMENT I'D TOLD SARAH I WAS
SIX FOOT TALL WHEN WE MET. 183CM. I MEAN,
IT WASN'T AN OUTRIEGHT LIE BUT I'D POLINDED
UpP. I WAS ACTUALLY 1BOCM ON THE DOT, BASI-
CALLY JUST LINDER 5°11. MY FACE BURNED NOW
THOUGH - THE IDEA OF HER KNOWINE ABOLUT
THE DISCREPANCY MAKING MY STOMACH
WORM AROLIND.

I COULD HEAR HER BREATHING, HEAR THE
GIDDINESS IN HER SHORT BREATHS ON THE
OTHER END OF THE PHONE. "OHH, I BET YOU
I'LL BE EVEN TALLER BY OLIR NEXT DATE. SERI-
ousLy, I CAN FEEL THIS ONE IS GOINE TO BE
BI&. I'M GONNA B8E LOOKINEG YOU RPIGHT IN
THE EYE WHEN WE MEET LUP.” SHE WAS BRIM-

- MING WITH A ROCK SOLID CONVICTION. AND I

- DIDN’T pOUBT HER FOR A SECOND.

BUT NOW I WAS TERPRIFIED THAT I'D BE LOOK-
ING LUP AT SARAH INSTEAD OF EYE TO EYE. I
g%'ﬁ-ﬂﬂ ‘T BE ABLE TO HIDE THE WHITE LIE




