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DESPITE EVERY BUMP AND ROCK OF THE CAR
SENDING PAIN JUDDERING THROUEGH ME,
THE UBER RPIDE WENT SURPPRISINGLY
QUICKLY. WHEN WE PLILLED LIP OUTSIDE OF
THE APARTMENT, I TRIED TO STEER MY
ACHINEG BODY AROLIND, WINCINEG WITH
EVERY MOVE. SARAH PLILLED ME BACK INTO
A SEATED POSITION, ADAMANT THAT SHE
WAS GOINE TO CARRY ME. EVEN THOLUGH 1D
- TRIED TO RPEASSLPE HER OVER AND OVER
AGAIN ON THE RIDE, SHE STILL FELT TERRI-
BLE ABOUT MY INJURY AND REFLSED ANY
OTHER OPTION. "I'M TELLING YOU, YOU
DON’T HAVE TO CARRY ME. JUST GIVE ME A
SHOULDER TO LEAN ON!/” SHE IEGNORED ME,
DISEMBARKING AND RLINNINE AROLIND THE
- CAR TO YANK OPEN THE DOOR ON MY SIDE.

"NOPE. CLIMB ON.” TURNING HER BACK TO
ME, HER ASS FILLED THE SPACE I COLLD
USE TO DEPART FROM THE UBER. AT LEAST
THIS TIME IT WAS A PI&GY BACK AND THE
DRIVER WASN'T 6OINE TO SEE ME BEING
CARRIED AWAY LIKE A NEW BRIDE...

‘ SHE WAS STRONE ENOLIGH TO CARRY ME LIP
L

THE STEPS AND TO THE FRONT DOOR SEAM-
LESSLY. "ARE YOU STILL ALRIGHT?” SHE
ASKED AFTER TWISTING AND TURNING TO
ﬁgr THE KEY INTO THE DOOR AND OPEN IT

"“WEAH, STILL 600D. UM.. THANKS FOR CAR-
RYING ME.” I WAS SMILING AS I SAID IT,
STILL AMAZED AT THE NOVELTY OF MY &IPL-
FRIEND BEING ABLE TO CART ME AROLIND
EFFORTLESSLY,
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I FELT STATIC IN MY LIMBS, FUZZ IN MY
BRAIN. SARAH STOOD WITH HER FEET LINDER

~ HER SHOLILDERS, HANDS BEHIND HER BACK.
smmm SHE WAS TALLER. AT LEAST A COUPLE OF

INCHES BUT PROBABLY MORE. IT WAS SO Og8-
VIOUS STANDING LUP TOGETHER - SOMETHING
WE HADN'T DONE MUCH FOR THE LAST WEEK. T
WAS LOOKING INTO HER NECK, HER CHIN
SLIGHTLY ABOVE MY EYES., HER SHOLULDERS
LOOKED LIKE CANON BALLS WELDED TO HER
APMS, HER BREASTS ZEPPELINS STRAINING
EEE\ pb;g?g, HER ABS CHISSELLED OUT OF

HOW HADN'T I NOTICED IT? HOW HAD I BEEN
S50 OBLIVIOUS WHILE RECOVERING? NO, IT
WASN'T BECALUSE I WAS OBLIVIOUS, I'D JUST
. NOT EXPECTED IT. AFTER THE MASSIVE IN-
CREASE IN SIZE, SHE'D 6ROWN EVEN MOPE.
EVEN MOPE IN JUST A WEEK. THE REALITY OF
THE SITUATION FOCUSED IN MY MIND AND I
AGAIN COULDN’T STOP THINKINEG ABOUT HOW
INSANE THIS ALL WAS. MY EYES STRAYED TO
THE LINE BEHIND HER, THE MEASLREMENT
FROM WHAT FELT LIKE A LIFETIME AGO. SHE
WAS SO, SO MLUCH TALLER NOW.

NO MATTER HOW STLINNING, HOW &OREEOLS,
HOW FUCKING LUST INSPIRING SHE WAS,
WOoeRrY CREPT OUT OF THE BACK OF MY MIND,
FROM THE CORNER IT HAD BEEN SHLUT AWAY
INTO. "HAVE YOU.. TALKED TO THE DOCTORS
AGAINP” I ASKED.

"THAT'S ACTUALLY THE SURPRISE I WANTED TO
TALK TO YOU ABOUT.” I ALMOST RECOILED
PHYSICALLY. THE RPESLILTS OF HER EXTPA
GROWTH SPLURT HADN'T BEEN THE SLURPPRISE?
"I NEVER ACTUALLY... UM.. TALKED TO A
DOCTOR.” MY HEART LURCHED, STOMACH
ggggNCHIﬂé INTO A PAPER BALL CLOSED IN A

"WHAT?/” SARAH WINCED AT My RESPONSE 8UT
e fsa‘?j)? éﬁ- mﬁﬁ" HANDS, SIGNALLING FOR ME TO




7 NEVER TALKED TO A DOCTOR BECAUSE MY HEALTH_
WAS NEVER AT PI&R.” I KNEW I WAS 1008 &
ADDED, SQUINTINE AT ME TO SEE N PEACTION. T |
WAS STLUNNED INTO SILENCE, MOUTH HANEINEG HALF

OPEN AS I PROCESSED THIS. “I..” SHE SIGHED,
TREADINE CAREFLILLY THROLUEH THE CONVERSA-
TION, SLOWLY, PICKINE HER WORDS MORE CARE-
FLULLY. “I HAVE BEEN MAKING MYSELF GROW.”

I WASN'T SURPE WHAT AN ANEURISM FELT LIKE 8UT I
WAS STARTING TO WONDER IF I'D HAD ONE IN THE
EYM, IF THIS WHOLE WEEK HAD BEEN A MIRAGE AND
I WAS NOW IN A COMA. "HOW.. HOW IS THAT EVEN
POSSIBLE?” IT WAS THE ONLY VALID RPESPONSE I
COULD &IVE.

‘U - JUST, ONE SEC, I'LL SHOW YOU.” SHE STAM-
MERED, MOTIONINE FOR ME TO STAY AS SHE
DARTED AWAY. WHEN SHE CAME BACK SHE WAS
HOLDINE TWO PILLS AND A PILL BOTTLE. "I é0T
THESE ONLINE. FROM THAT EKS OR WHATEVER COM-
PANY - THE ONE THAT OWNS ALL THE PHARPMA STLIFF.
I 60T AN ADVERT A WHILE BACK, BEFORE WE START-
ED DATINEG, FOR PILLS THAT CAN MAKE YOU
BIGGER.” I WAS REELINEG AS WORDS STREAMED OUT
OF HER, EYES 6LUED TO THE BOTTLE AND TWO AL-
TERNATE COLOLRED PILLS. THIS WASN'T POSSIBLE.
THIS COULDON'T BE REAL. "THEY WERE MARKETED TO
ATHLETES. PEOPLE IN SPORTS WHERE BEINE
BIceER WAS IMPORTANT... SO I 60T SOME. A-AND
THEY REALLY WORKED.” IMPOSSIBLE. THE CONCEPT
RATTLED AROLIND IN MY HEAD. THIS MUST BE BLILL-
SHIT OR AT LEAST I'D BELIEVE THAT IF I WASN'T
STANDINEG HERE LOOKINE AT THE VERY RPEAL PE-
SULTS. "WE’'D JUST STARTED DATING WHEN I START-
ED TAKING THEM A - AND I DIDN’T WANT TO LIE.
RPEALLY, I.. I HATED KEEPING IT FROM YOU.” THE RPE-
MORSEFUL SADNESS IN HER EYES TOLD ME SHE
WASN'T LYING. "BUT I KNEW HOW CRAZY IT WOLILD
SOLIND AND I DIDN’T WANT TO SCARE YOU AWAY! I
THOUGHT YOU'D THINK I WAS INSANE.. AND... AND
THEN YOU SEEMED TO LIKE IT AND I LIKED IT
AND..” SHE TRAILED OFF A BIT NOW, WAITING FOR
ME TO TALK AFTER THE VOLLEY OF BOMBSHELLS
SHE'D DROPPED.

IT TOOK ONE LAST PROD FROM HER TO GET ME
TALKING. "ARE YOU MAD AT MEP”




Aﬁk’Eﬁ @HIE?LY MY VQI(.‘.?E' 5'54 TLINC EVE’N ME,
SARAH SHOOK HER HEAD S50 HARD HER HAIR
FLIPPED ALL OVER. SHE TOLD ME HOW SHE'D
CHECKED WITH THE COMPANY, HOW SHE'D READ
REVIEWS, HOW SHE'D DONE EVEN MORE PE-
SEARCH WHEN I'D VOICED MY WORRIES. MY CON-
CERNS HAD HER READING RESEARCH PAPERS
AND DIVING DEEP INTO THE SCIENCE BEHIND
THE PILLS - MAKING SLIPE THEY WERPE AS SAFE
AS POSSIBLE BEFORE SHE TOOK THE NEXT DOSE.

I COLULDN'T KEEP LP WITH ALL THE JAREON BLT
SHE EXPLAINED IT ALL TO ME. ONE PILL WAS
SOME TYPE OF CHEMICAL COMPOLIND THAT AT-
TACHED ITSELF TO FAT PESERVES IN THE BODY.
YOU TAKE IT AND HAVE A WINDOW TO GAIN AS
MLUCH FAT AS POSSIBLE. THE SECOND PILL YOU
TAKE AFTER A CERTAIN AMOLNT OF TIME - A MET-
ABOLIC SWITCH THAT DOES SOMETHING I
COLULDN’T UNDERSTAND BUT SOMEHOW USED THE
STORED, CHEMICALLY ALTERED FAT TO MAKE YOU
GROW. IT WAS ENOLGH TO MAKE MY HEAD SPIN
BUT I TOOK IN AS MUCH AS I COULD.

"S0... YOU'RE NOT MADP” SHE FINALLY ASKED
AGAIN AFTER MOPRE SILENCE.

"NO. NO, OF COLURSE NOT.” I FINALLY MANAGED.
TRUTHFLILLY I'D KNOWN DEEP DOWN SOMETHING
WAS WEIRD BUT TRUSTED HER TOO MLICH TO KEEP
55%%;5 'OUST.. I WISH YOU'D TOLD ME

"I KNOW.” OLUR EMOTIONS MIRPRORED ONE AN-
OTHER. MELANCHOLIC, GUILTY, SAD. "I.. I REALLY
PLANNED ON TELLIN&G YOU EARLIER BUT.. I'M
S0PRY I DIDN'T?” SHE SUDDENLY THRUST THE
HAND HOLDIN&G THE PILLS OUT TO ME. "8UT
THERE’'S ONE THINE I CAN DO NOW. THESE ARE
THE LAST TWO I HAVE. I WANT YOU TO DECIDE
WHAT I DO WITH THEM.” CAREFLILLY I REACHED
OUT TO TAKE THEM FROM HER HAND, AWED BY THE
EFFECTS THESE TINY THINGS HAVE HAD.







i EMBRACED TOGETHER THE TENSION EASED AND

I

THE EMOTIONS THAT WERE FRAUGHT AND TAUT
AND STRAINED ALL RPELAXED. AFTER &IVING HER
AN EXTRA LITTLE SQUEEZE WE BROKE THE HUG
AND I STEPPED BACK TO TALK TO HER. "SO WHAT
NOW?” I ASKED, CURIOUS ABOUT WHAT WE
SHOLLD DO. "YOU'VE 60T TO EAT, RIGHT? HOW
LON& DOES THE PILL TAKE TO WORK?

LAUGHTER POLLED OUT OF HER, A SMIRPK ON HER
FACE AS SHE RPEAD MY PERPVERSE THOLGHTS.
"EAGER TO MAKE ME 6ROW, HUH?”

I BLUSHED SLIGHTLY. "N-NO, IT'S.. PURELY SCI-
ENTIFIC CURIOSITY.” I LOOKED AWAY, FEIGNING
.gl-'ru' ;PISTO&PATI& AIR OF SUPERIORITY AS I

SHE CUPPED MY CHIN IN HER HAND, PLULLING MY
FACE LUP TO FACE HERS. "NO. NO MORE LIES
ABOUT THIS. WE'PE BOTH TELLINE THE TRLUTH.
THERE’'S NOTHING TO BE EMBARRASSED ABOUT.
YOU WANT ME BIGGER, RIGHTP” I NODDED A YES
INTO HER FINGERS. HER SMILE STRETCHED

WIDER. "HOW'S YOLIR BACKP” SHE ASKED, RE-
LEASINEG MY CHIN.

BEFLUDDLED I ANSWERED. "UMM, IT'S A LOT
BETTER. BASICALLY FINE.”

'GO0D.” SALUNTERING OVER TO THE COLICH SHE
TOOK A SEAT, STRETCHING HER LE&G OUT, GETTING
COMFORTABLE AND NONCHALANTLY CONTINUINE.
"IN THAT CASE, I'D LIKE TO RPE-HIRE MY LIVE IN
PERSONAL CHEF.” MY EYES LIT LIP. SHE SLIP-
PRESSED A SMILE. "I TOLD YOU I WANTED YOU
TO DECIDE WHAT TO DO WITH THE PILLS, DIDN’T
I? WELL, I WANT YOU TO DECIDE HOW BI& I GET
TOO, MP. CHEF. THE MORE YOU FEED ME THE
BIGGER I'LL GET.” THAT LAST PART WAS PRACTI-
CALLY PURRPED TO ME. I MUST HAVE LOOKED LIKE

A KID ON CHRISTMAS MORNING LOOKINE AT HER

BECALUSE HER COMPOSLURE BROKE, THE COOL,
ALOOF VISAGE SHATTERING INTO LALUGHTER.
"OHHHH, T CANNOT WAIT TO SEE HOW BI& I'M
EONNA 6ET”




