


“‘Damn...” the guy, Rebecca didn’t krwhls
name, but she usually saw him on herwalk:to
work muttered, his eyes lingering on her'for a
moment. No, not on her. She glanced around}
tracking his view to the woman who had Just
walked by her Theiwoman who looked:like she
had packed two watermelons tightly. intolhers
denim) skirt: |

Glancing uprand tryingitoigive theiguy a polite”
smile torsee; ifthe’diat least noticesher, she.
found herselfidisappointed:. He didnit'see her.

Only‘the ginl with theralluringly/large baoks_ld :



It was/Groundhog Day. The same walk to works :
The'sameifaces. The same hollow feeling. y {4

She stopped, her attention drawn to the _
familiarand distinct ringing,sound made by a.
ball'being bounced over and over again. He
was there thisimorning.

¥

‘He’ being a guy'she didnt know, and ‘there:
being a basketball court along her routeitor =
work. Rebecca stopped, helpless as she was;
every morning he was playing. She loved
watching him' play, watching himi move with
speed and coordination, watching his hands;as
they skillfully handled the ball, wishing:those
hands.could/be on het. T
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“Thé;wgs great!” a \'/éice interrupted. A
woman’s voice, and Rebecca couldn’t help but

feel a pang of anger.

~ “Hey...” basketball guy spoke, his ball forgotten,
and his entire focus now on the girl in too high
~ heels'and not enough clothes. Rebecca felt the
p,a’rLg of anger flare into a bonfire. The one
- highlight of her morning had ended early
because some hussy couldn’t mind her own
business.

“Nyah, nyah, nyaaaah...” Rebecca spoke,
quietly mocking the other woman as she
returned to her walk to the lab.




Maybe:...just maybe...she could be one of those
women soon.

She could be tall and full-figured, like an actual
woman.

She was closer to thirty now than to twenty-five,
and still the clothes that fit her best were in the
Tween section.

“Soon...” she told herself, taking a breath to
steady her nerves. “Soon...”




Thelrest ofitheimorningwent;likerany.other
typicalimornning: Rebecca wornkediiniguality,
controlifor'arsmalllbut growing pharmaceutical
company/that had been spunioffifrom the'local
university: Rebecca had just been a PhD
candidate back then, with big dreams of'being
involved in cutting-edge medical research.

Instead, she was sampling existing
medications, checking the ingredients were as
specifiedand correct, with no sign of
contamination:;ltiwasn:t.the workishe wanted;.
tolbeidoing, butiit paidifertheicompany:s.
research programme’selsomeonelhad to)dojit:

“Lovely'toisee youire as focuised asiever,

Rebecca...iVay, her sUpenrvisor; intergupted her s
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2 Up™justworking-Rebeccallnsubtlyihintedfhiereliticomesty
shekthought:

“lfam soljealousiof youtandiyour cuterstyle. May/started forwhat
hadito bethe millionthitime. “Guys...they:re just intimidated!by
me. Or they can’t handle me.” She went on, totally:obliviousito
how much she wasiannoying Rebecca. Or totally'aware'and: just
not caring. “I'd love toibe like you. So tiny:licouldibetossed
around like a rag doll.F

Rebecca shook herhead, unable'to holdheritongue. It was bait,
and'she knew she wasibitingssbut:still: “Yeah, well, the problem is

iftyou look like this; guysidon’tineticelyou. They want boobs and
an ass.” She sighed. .

Across the lab, she saw/Harry:herlabipantnerglance over,then
pack to his work.




’ i
; ‘

noddedhersmile notifadingleventallittle. “Wellimaybe'l}
F—-——m
couldihelp?”

“How?”
“Take offithe'coat: Letisiseeiwhat there is to work with.”

Rebeccalsighed;loutididiasishe was asked. If May was willingitor™
help, she:woulditakelitalheiwoman wasn't nasty, just way too
curiousiandiactlallyheldiherback from hitting her quotas.
dlihererrsishelsaid;tossing thelcoat intoitheicorner.

sOKwelllyouirelcutelas hell; but you denithelp yourselfidressing
likelyourergoingitolisee thellatest K-popimovie or whatever.=May,
eyediherlupisSomeiheels, albetter bra, and something with'a
necklinews




necklinestShe gestured upktol May:s fulll womanlybosom: “Not
like this:?

‘

“A good bra does the work foryou.” May explained. “You look like &%
you've got at least a B-cup there:..” )

“Correct...” Rebecca admitted, thoughishe!d only recently,
managed to creep uptothaticupisize. The paddinglofinerbraiwas

doing a lot of the work under the'shirt.

“lfcan work with that...= May glancediround at Rebeccars ass.
“And plenty to work with there too.= The taller woman tittered- =l
canitibelieve you're older'than me: You are so freaking cute.”

‘Andldelwhatwithlitzllldenitihavelanythingjtolshowloffiwithial S S




“Yeah? Really? Not helpful!” Rebecca snapped. “And what do you
mean, ‘| can work withithat’? | don’t think cut-off'shortsiare going
to look good hanging offimy lack of an ass!”

sDarling, do you'thinkiantass like this just happens?” May
scowled. “l go tothe gymifour times a week, deadlifting,
squatting, hip thrusts! It'sihard work, but thisiistwhat youl get for
it May patted her own ass.

That stopped Rebecca’in hertracks. She assumed women with
big asses were just blessed. “Really2~

May nodded5=My 'sister has no,ass. Same genetics, but | putithel
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sOKIcanidoithatStillfdoesnitihelpithat liminetanywhere nears s
as pretty/as\you...” '#:

“Nonsense, Rebecca!*Youire beautiful!™ May reached out and

pullediHarry around, into the conversation. “Isnitishe, Harny?= -

His faceiwould have'looked less terrified if held just been asked
tohandle'the Demon Core. “Um...what? | wasn’t paying
attention.”

“I’m just saying that Rebecca is beautiful. You'd totally date her,
night!?* May pressed him for an answer, despite how awkward
bpth the nerdy/lab partners looked.

“Um...I'm not:sure this'is workplace appropriate...” he tried to
weasel out ofi the guestion.

"h



“Come on now! I'm not asking you to date hern! |
think Rebeccalisia little minx. | just want herto hear
alman’s opinion.’

Rebecca and Harry hadiworked together'for'years.
He was: polite; shy:; quiet.and absolutely wasted
doingtesting. Rebecca khew she was smart, but
Harry:was on another level. If he hadn’t beenisershy:
he would likely be running his own researchilab:

“I...I...” Harry stammered.
“‘It’sifine...youldon’t need to answer*Rebecca threw
i D™y i > i :

uplherhands: “Can...can we just leave this? Pleasep
I”ll; gostorthe gymi withiyou sometime. Promise.



“Good!” May released her much shorter underling.
“I7llfgetiyou some appropriate gym clothes. My treat!
| promise; you’ll be fighting off guys with a stick by
the time/limidone with you.”

“Right...fine...whatever...”

=Donit,sound so enthusiastic.” May chuckled and

turneditoileave. “And you guys;are.behind.on,your;
guota. Work faster!”

“Would be easier if you weren’t always in here
distracting us!” Rebecca grumbled, annoyed at that
and how patronising her supervisor was. “l don't
need your help...I can do this my own way...”
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Iihererreally\wasnitia choice.

Sittingionitheltoilet, she:wondered iftthisiwould be
the roomisheidied in, orttherroom hernew/life
began. Shewas confident she wouldnitidie. Either
nothingiwouldihappeniotherthan a week or Solof;

beingiill; orshe:digradually stant'torgrow tallerand
fuller:

“Here goes...7 sheisighed and stabbed thesyringe
interherleg, pressingidownion theiplunger:

1 __h___u_ﬁ__.l-__a___lm-—-dﬁd




One afternoon later, and Rebecca felt no different.

She didn’t know what to expect, other than she

expected something. No nausea, no vomiting, no
reaction from her immune system at all. She’d gone
back to titrating after the injection like nothing had
happened.

“Goddammit...” she muttered to herself on the walk
home. She was tired, disappointed and hungry.
Hungry enough that the smell coming from a fast
food place she had never set foot in before became
too much to resist. =

L




“Mmmm:...s0...50/800d...” she/moaned to herself as
she ate. At'first, she’d beeniembarrassed when
she'd gone upitoithe counter to order a second
round ofifood. Aismall meal hadn’t been enough. In
fact, it had only'made her even more hungry.
Rebecca explainedito the bored-looking staffishe =
hadifriends coming and was ordering for them.

The two large meals she was carrying away on a tray
definitely weren’t for her...

Definitely not...




“‘Oh..oh..my:..” She letiout aismall burpand
looked down;, embarrassed to find she had
demolished every last crumbiofifood. It was
likeishe hadfjust inhaled it. She barely
remembered eating it.

“Umi..wellithatis new...” She had never
eaten that much in one sitting before and
realised that it might be linked to the
injection earlier. She felt full, but not
uncomfortable, despite the crazy amount of
food she’d just eaten.

With a sheepish glance to the counter,
making sure none of the servers had seen
her eat that much, she grabbed her bag and (R R .
hurried out the door. . Bl



“Holy shit! Ninety-six pounds!” Rebecca
gasped, staring down at the scales. She was
pretty sure three pounds of that was the food
that was still sitting in her stomach. The
other three pounds though, she had no idea
where that had come from. She had been
ninety pounds even the day before.

She’d never been close to being a hundred
pounds in her life, now it was within spitting
distance.




Standing on her stool so she was tall enough
to look in the mirror, Rebecca felt hope for
the first time in a long time. Just how far
would this go? Would she soon have a chest
that, might actually be worth showing off?
Mightihertwigslikerarmsisoon getisomelmeart
onithem@Mightishelsoon havelaniasss?

Would she grow, justiailittle bit, and pass
beyond the five-foot barntier? It wasn'’t a lot,
but it would put her firmly intothe ‘normal;
height range. She mightjeven be able to
move upand start buying her clothesinthe

petiteisection of the:rs tore:




As she lay in bed, tired from the monotony of
the day, dreams of what could be filled
Rebecca’s mind. A guy to call her own, nice
clothes that fit, and no longer feeling
embarrassed standing next to other women
In group photos.

It wasn’t a lot to ask, was it?




Afteralsolidinineihoursiofisleep,\which ‘%
wasn’tinearly.enoughlin Rebecca’s opinion, = =
she wasiwoken byitheiblaringisound ofiher T
phone’sialarm: Withithelsummer sun highk
overhead, lightistreamed in through the roof;
light, tellingiher thatithelday was already well
underway: Assmuchiasishesd!likeito go back
to bediforranothertthirty/minutes, her
rumbling stomachitold her that wasn’t an
option; so'sheisatiup; stretched her weirdly;
achingiback; then kickediher legs over the‘ /,/ ;
sidelofithelbed, slowlyisliding down to'the  — SES
flooL: T

LI
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Sleepily/paddinglacrosstherbedroom floor,
sheltookiin thereassuring:sight of the
displaysithatihad remained practically
unchanged since childhood. Yes, she was a
grown womanwholoewned her own
apaftment, but she found a certain comfort

intherrbedroom being decorated the same:asi == | /
ittalways had. The pictures on the walls had’ &
changed, but.the'same colourful pink pastels
remained, the sameias her old comforters =

had. e '

<GAH!” She practicallyjjumped out ofiherskin
as sheilooked intoithe mirror,andisomeone
elsellooked back:

.....

Noj netisomeonelelsesltwasiher:just:



“holyishit! My tits are h uge!l” she,,squea KEURS -
leaping back asishellooked down’ feelingitie S s
heftiof herchestasishelbolunced: |

“AHHHHHHH!Zshe'screamed, jumping Up"

and down, not quite believing it, but feelingyit
andiseeing;andiiyeah; herback definitel

could feelithe extraiweight.

‘| didlit!lIididlit! Il did! it} sheisang, bouncinglal
victony/lapiaroundinerrbedroom. Her boobSEus
werehuge. Each one was probably about the S s

sizelofiherhead. She’d been hoping fora
C-cup, maybe:a.D-cup,whatishe had now
wasiwell beyond herwildest expectations:




Unablektoihelplherself, Rebeccalipullediner
stretchedipyjamaltopoverherfheaditeossing
ittawaylandfgaping at herselffinttheimirror
Forllongiminutes; she couldionlyistarerathen
chest: Ittwasidefinitely/herchest: Herareola
were stretchediandinipplesibiggeributishe
recoghisedithelsamellittleibumpsiand
frecklesisheid alwaysihad:

AMmmmm=.God, theselfeellamazingxeShe
moeaned; liftingiup hernewly-swolleniboesom
withiherhands; caressingiherownitender
boobifatiwithiherfingers;ifeelingithem
sinkingrinkltreally didifeeliincredible. She
wasnitisureifithe sensitivity was'alside effects
ofithelgrowth or'if.sheiwas just so excited,
eitherrway, she was going to take alfew
minutesijust torenjoy fondling: herself.




After a very pleasantififteeniminultesialonejin
her room with nothingibut hernew; huge; ™
squishy, sensitive boobs, Rebeccajemergead
from her room, feelingivery relaxedidespite
how late she was new/ running for work. She
needed to quickly freshen up, then get
dressed before shovellingibreakfastiintorher:

“‘Wait...” she said to herself, her eyes spotting
the scalesituckediaway: in the corner: “..l
have to know...”

“‘No...fucking...way...” she gasped. “One :
hundred and four pounds!? How...how isithat:
possible!?”

Somehow...somewhere...she’d put on weight
overnight. “That...what!?” she choked out a
dishelieving laugh.

ot
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she'd pulled onher unc

Definitely not just the boobs...” Re
anced over her shoulder towards

ne change wasn't as apparent as

DECCA
NEr ass.

ner. chest:

ut it was there. It was just a little fuller, and
er hips a little wider. She’donly nhoticed as

erwear, feeling the

elastic stretching as she pulled it over her

q

IPS.

Out of habit, she grabbed a bra and pulled
the clips behind her back. “Oh...yeah...” she
bit her lip, smirking at her mistake. “...that's

d

efinitely not going to fit.”

Suddenly she realised she now had a very
limited wardrobe. She was tempted to call in
sick, but she needed to use the lab to run
some blood work and check what else was

going on inside of her. “Let's see...” she
muttered, opening her closet, searching for

something that might fit.

S

iy
"

——— j lLlu N
D B { . 2
i - : ; . x :

£
"



Ititookiaiwhile;, butisheimanageditoipull
togetheran outfitithatiwoernked="mostly:
Justialweekiago, thelt=shintisheidfound
wasiusefulionly asfaicomfoeritable)baggy
sleepingishirt; Nowlitiwasionelofithe few.
thingsithatifitlherithefabricistretched over
herridiculously oversized!bust: |

Stilljitwould_have. 1o do:

Shelenjoyed'a quick breakfast ofia
four-egg omelette along withialhalfiblock
of cheese grated intolit, thenia quick:glass
of orange juice to feel justallittle healthy:

R Ty
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Atithellast minutejRebecca had'a'brightiidea
andlgrabbed a largelhoodie'shellikeditorwrap,
herselfiup in on cold nights. It'was justa.
medium, but to her it was large: Theithick
fabricihung loosely on her hidingithe

prodigious;chest thatlookediso very out off_-.;-

..

= il

placelon her'scrawny frame:

- T

Stilly sheicouldnit-help butidelight inichecking
out'thelotherwomenisheipassedion the way: =
torwork, notingiher boobsiwere biggerithamn s
prettymuchieverny.woman sheisaw! 7




Of course, whenisheigotiintoiwork; May: was
waiting with a new project'she needed to
work on. Rebecca couldn’t help but be
furious. Here she was, on the verge of
greatness, but she had to do her actual’job
first. There was the temptation to just pullithe
hoodie off and yell at May she had better
things to.do; but'if the lab knew'she’diused
their equipment and materials to
manufacture herrwonder drug, well, she’d
lose thelrightsitorherdiscovery quickly.

So'she sulkediand worked, all while havingia
hidden tabopen whereishe made a list of:

tests she needed to runion herself.
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“Neyi.Um...Rebecca...” Harry interrupted her
spiraling train of thought.

“What!l?* sheiturned around, snapping at him
so:hard he physically:stepped back, bolting
upright. He:wasnit.exactly'a tall guy, but he
still towered over her, especially startled as
heiwas.

“Um...it's alright...”

=Sorry...I'm just distracted. | didn’t mean to
snaprat you.” She offered him a sheepish
smile:

“Right...” he nodded, still wary. They'd worked
together for years, and he’d never seen her
actilike that. “Um...do you have...the |
um:t.:titration data from yesterday?”



‘.‘.n. .—-l )
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Yes: -n@—.—.sert @?.,4. Rebecca couldifeel herself et |n
R o b

nervous;andishewasnit.sure why.

“Right...um...so...” -

|

“Iitestedisomethingion myself!™ She blurted out; t‘rl -
words)pouringiout eofiher mouth before she Could St ,'

herself: R

-
ﬂ__

L »
"ﬁ

Heljustistoodithere) blinking at her, unsure how to
respond.

dHarny; looks Iitrustiyou. We’'ve worked togetherifon
yearsitShe decided to start over, now she’d doneli;
sheneeded toicommit torthisiand get him onherside?
“We bothjoinedithisicompany to do research andigot
dumped intesting. So/l made something...l justdomngt
wantititorgetitaken fromme; but | think | need help%

“Alright...| know/somewhere \we can talk.” He nodded!

dlfeaditheiway: ¢



-S0, what's this about?” he asked “You seem OK A Ilttlejlttery,
but that’s pretty normal for you./ He addedian awkward laugh;
sensing her tension.

“S0, I'msmall,. | hate it. I've always wanted to;be
bigger...fuller...so.| had a concept for a formula to make me a
little; bigger...” she'explained.

“Pretty sure | know what that feels like. I'm not exactly Finn
McCool.” He gave her a reassuring smile.

She nodded, wringing her hands across her stomach. “l'was
pretty'sure it was all correct, the models looked good. Or the
onesilicould use, anyway...”

“Is'somethingiwrong?* He decided to jump to the point, since: =
sheiwas:dancing around it.

Rebecca nodded, biting herlip:.



Thisiwas! it.

If'she wantedito, she could probably walk out
and tell him not to bring it up again. Knowing
Harry, that would beithe end of it. She had
worked withihimifor years. She knew he was
good at what he did. She knew. that she had
intended to put on a few pounds over the
course ofia month, not a few cup sizes in one
night.

She needed help. She needed someone to
see where she’d gone wrong. Or so right...

That was Harry.

She reachedidown, pulled her hoodie over
herhead anddropped it to the floor. When
her eyes emerged from inside the hoodie she
spotted Harny already gawping at her c
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“Sorry! | mean boobs!!NO!I'mean breasts!
His mouth moved; but ne more soundicame
out, like someisontiofilecherous goldfish:

He'd been staringiatiherlboobs for an
NO! HUGE!'| mean:..

uncomfortably longitime. Probably

“Harry...please sayisomethin o
approaching aminute:

“‘Bazongas...”
“Harry!”
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“But you also used Corﬁpany assetsitoldoithis;
and you want to make it worktand patent it
yourself?” he guessed.

“Yes! Not just me! Us! We doithis!!\Welimake
our own drug! We make money forius!zshe
said, bouncing enthusiastically:

“Gah! Please! Stop bouncing!’.he,stumbled
back. “It's impossible not tollook!F

“‘And that's why we’ll makeiselmuchimoney!
We could put the entire breast’‘enhancement
industry out of business!#Shelkeptigoing,
unable to stop herself, shelwas!soelexcited at
the possibilities.



“I'm in...I'm in...please!” He covered hisieyes
and stumbled across the room to a drawer. “Sit
down...let me get some blood drawn and seel
what’s in there.”

“Right...” she hopped up on the bed.

“You know you're an idiot for doing this on your
own. You could have killed yourself.” He chided
her, checking the needle and then expertly
finding a vein, drawing a sample of her blood.

“| know...I am...” She looked down, watching
the vial fill. “You’re good at that. Barely felt it.”

“Good...because we're going to need a lot more
blood to analyse to figure out just what you’ve
done.” He spoke, his focus not breaking for a

moment, despite his irritated tone.
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“Well, 'don‘tithink you’re any taller.” Harry said,
leaning close into Rebecca’s personal space to
try to gauge exactly where she was on the old
height chart. The room they were using was
mostly used for storage, but years ago it had
been used in part of a trial that had been run
0} &the research team, so it was well-stocked
with everything they needed.

“Dammit! | was hoping to be over five feet!”

“Yeah, well, maybe on your tiptoes, but you've
an inch or two to go yet.” He said. “Standing
next to you actually makes me feel tall.”

“Gee, that's really sweet, Harry.”



“Uhhhh:hips:..are...” Harry muttered nervously;

then dropped theitape; forcing himselfito
flumble around thelfloor for it before stanting
the nenrve-wracking:process all.over again.
Nernve-wracking because hewas right up
againstian attractiveiwoman.

Awoman who he:d worked with foriyears and
alwaysifound cute, but never made a move
because heiwas just too nenvous.

“Uhhhh- thity-sixiinches:..~

“Theyire bigger! By, like, tworwhole inches!*
Rebecca haditoforce herselfinotto bounce.
She'coulditell Harny wasinervous enough.

“Guessiwelrelontolthermain event...” he
swallowedianxiously:
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tickling her...exciting her. She had to suppress a

shudder. She could feel her nipples getting
harder, pressing into her shirt. Was it the tape?

Was it Harry so close? Was it the fact that her

Rebecca felt the tape slide higher, dragging
‘rack was now. incredible? She had to-

~ along the soft curve of her expanded chest,

dlihat:s...thatis:..likelwhat? An| E=cUp2:

sHoly shit!™ Rebecca swore.
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—“Wow...” Harry gasped. “Almost forty!”
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[t!had beeniless than alday since her injection.

Infless than ajday, she’d jumped from a B-cup
teran F-cup.

Her elation turned to panic. “Oh...shit...oh,
Shit...*

“What!? What s it!?”

‘| grew that much in a day!?” She swung
around toiface him, waving her arms and
bouncing her chest inadvertently. She still
washnituseditoithe huge pair of melons
strapped to her chest. “What if it takes a week
to break down!? By tomorrow, who' knows how
bigithey’ll be!? Byithe day after!? They could be
asibig asillam! Oh;, shit!'What have 'l done!?”

“Gah! Please!'Calm down! Harny held up his
handsitolblockihisiview: =klaveyouigrown smoe
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< fdont know!?Z She slammed her hands downl
to the side in /frustration, her mammoth chest | b R
wobbling even more. “Maybe!? A little!? Not ' e e
much.” L A

She waited for Harry to respond, hoping he’d
reassure her some more. Instead, he just silently,
stared at her chest.

“Areiyou even listening to me!?”

R e S

Harry. nodded.

“Fley!'klow the hell do you even know'what an

E-cuplisianyway!?”

“Waaaaaah!?” He heard that guestion alright,
hisitbulging:eyes finally pulling away from hef tits:



Rebeccalstepped forward, uhable to take itany
longert Helwasiclearly interested in her. He
couldnit keepihisieyes offiher. They had a room
allitoithemselves, andishe really, REALLY wanted
to have someone otherthan her play with her
new boobs.

Just toisee how, they/felt.

“Harny...” sheipurred, pressing her'seft bosom
against him, feeling her nipples: pressing against
his body. “Do you want to touchithem?~

Um...Reb...I...gahhh...” He couldnt speak; but

his eyes'were locked on her tits.



“Please...weire/not going to'be able to focus: if
ou just keepistaring and getting flustered.” She
said. “And |'wantyou to touchithem: | can feel
hem aching; like'theyire going'to .explode, yourve
got me sorwound up: My nipples are going to cut
right through my:shirt. Please...” She practically
moaned asishe pleaded withihim. “Touch me...7

He did. Withione hand, hereached out,
awkwardly cupping a tit far'toorlarge for him to
grab hold of. Itiwas clumsyandiawkward and not
nearly enough, but Rebecca couldn’t help but
gasp from the:sensation.
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“Oh...oh, wow...” Harry marvelled.
“They're...they're incredible. They're...”

He squeezed, rotating his hand around,
massaging the huge globe of soft, fatty boob:

“Wait...” she moaned, stepping back. Harry
looked crestfallen. Like a puppy who'd just lost
his ball. That only lasted for a moment. Rebecca
pulled her shirt over her head, fully revealing her
new and improved rack to him. “l... want you to
see them. | want your hands right on them.”
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Harry didn’t say anything. He just sa_rg;

|

“They don’t look weird...right?” She looked d‘own
nervously. She knew they were big. Big didn’t
mean good though.

“They're...they're amazing. The best boobs I've
ever seen! You look...wow...” he stammered, (his
gaze briefly looking up from her tits to make eye
contact, just enough that she could tell he was ¢
being sincere.

“Harry...”

“Uhhhh...yeah...” He still wasn’t looking up.

“You're supposed to touch me.”



Heljlumped inhwithgoethifeetordboth hands'in
this case, grablingbethlherdboobs, his fingerst
stretched as\widerasithey/lcould; trying to hold
onto as muchjoefiherhlgebosomias possible.

“‘Ohhhhh...” sheymoeaned; feelingihis fingers
massaging andikneadingihertender flesh.
Feeling the achelforihisitouchmelting away into
relaxation andiwondrousisensation.

“They’'re so sofit;ithey feel...they feel...”

“‘Amazing...” she gasped.



[Forr & Whille, Rebeees just cleseel her eSS e
herselfibathelinktheldeeplipwellinglofidelectable
It{hadlbeent-alwhile®sincelshe’d had
someonelelseisinandsioniherrbody:kar, far too

longiShelhadiplannedfjustitolscratehithe itch,

theniget backitolworkibutithermorelshelfelt
Harnyisihandsionlherithelmoreisheiwanted. A

t‘\..
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he asiherhand! grabbed his gj\y\ | .
\W ,

“GUess)youirelreally enjoying yourself...” she



“How could | not!?”

around at the dusty room filled withiboxes.

She shrugged, her eyes pulling his: attentionito i
her. “It’s up to you. You can either kiss:me; 0 We
can go back to work.”

He didn’t need to think hard about his response: s



It allfnappened pretty quickly. Handsiwent here
andithere, sliding under clothes, caressing warm
skin. Before they knew it, clothes were coming

off, the panting and moaning only growing ever
more: urgent.

Harry/couldn’t keep his hands off Rebecca’s
huge;, soft tits, and she wasn’t complaining
about that fact.

“This...this will do...” she said, grabbing his cock;
slowly‘teasing him.
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“Howid yollwantitoldoithis? helasked: tihad
beeniallongitimerforthimfasiwellsEHe knewiwhat
he wasidoing,iheiwasnititnat outiofipractice; but
still, he figured it was polite to follow her lead.

“lldon’t care...just fuck:me.” She moaned.

Sensing her mood, he grabbed her by thearms,
spinning:her around until herassiwas pressed to
hisicrotch® “Oooohhh!* sheigroaned; enjoying
himitakingicharger “Yes morer.morelof this...”




Rebeccalliftedinerselfiistanding her tiptoesias
helpulled herinterhim:ilhereiwas nofumbling
NEEREL SIS WES S0 WeEh S Sl SIS WES
hightenough’thelslippeditrightiinside.

2100000000 ..fUck " ssheigasped as Harry/pulled
hercloserandicloser fillingiher up.

He held onto her, his hands still massagingiher™ =
chest asihe thrust back and forth, gently:atifirst, =
but getting harderand harder as her gasps
Eurneg o, moans.
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“Qooohhh...Harry...” she moaned

Harry couldn’t believe it. It was surreal. Held
worked in the lab with the cute little blonde for, i
years and never ever thought something like this "'-‘.;
would happen. Their relationship had always '
been polite and professional, almost verging on

friendly. Now here he was, desperately trying not
to pump his load into her until she was ready for;

IT.

As much as he wanted this to last, it felt like she
was pretty close.




“Uhhhggghhhh...” she moaned. Itiwas too g00d.
Toomuch. She didnit know:what she enjoyed
more, his.cock inside ofiher, or histhand on her.
tits. As muchrasihermind wasistruggling:to:form
a coherentthought, she'realisedishe should
probably let him know/she was enjoying: herself.
“You...you’reireally'good at this...” She reached
round for him, just about managing:to get his
shoulder.

He'd been pretty guietithe whole time, just
panting as'he poundediintornher That didn’t

change, helnodded hisjunderstanding, grabbed: /
hertighteripushingjjustallittieldeeper into her

andithatiwasyit

Screamed:
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lttwasinot|Rebeccarsifirstiorgasm:She’'d had a
fewawithrguysiinicollegeranditheloccasional
poyfiendithatishezdihad?:

She’'d not experienced anything like this beforet

“Oh...fuuuuuck...Ohhhhh...” she moaned, her
whole body/feeling like it was exploding with
electricity: |

y X




Harpy didnitistopHelonly. pressed harder.

Sgueezingihenharder, pushingideeper and
drivinglherorgasmieverhigherwithieach passings
mMomenit:

“H...Harry...Yousre...so...s0 good...” she groaned,
pushing back into him, looking for more. Asfgood
as' it was, she/craved even more.




<\ i 22U HHEE R EEHamyAfinally
jeined Rebeccalinimakingineiselas it
alllbecamelrtoolmuchiforlhin; and he
finallyleruptediinsideloffheritiwas
probably the most intense experience
of'his life. He could feel every
sensationiin extraordinany detail as his
headispun, evercome with an almost
delirious|levellofipleasurel

~
14




«00000000KHHKHKHKH=*Rebeccal let
outionellast; longimoean;hennethers
twitchingrasitney/clungionitolHarry as
ERIEENMSEIREEXES NS oEn
released a wave of hormones,
rewarding him for fulfilling his
evolutionany purpose.

“Mmmmme:..” he moaned: His hands
werestill fixed to herbreasts, grasping

thelsofthcomiontingibesoms like
-.*"@i‘“iws,..-——» e —




“@h ..@h o fuok...” Harryldeubledlover
breathlessiithe orgasmlifinallylending:
andiRebecca falling away jjustias
spent.

“dlhat...” She:wiped theisweatifiromiher
brow/with a trembling ferearn:
“..WasS...WOW..."

“| know, hight?* he grinned up:at her. 4l
guess weineeded that.:

She laughed) the'sound strained from '
her heavy breathings“Kind ofipisseds %
off we didn’t dolthatibackiin college:

Youire really‘fucking'good.?

“Really?” he asked. “l thoughtiwe'just
both really needed it.”

“Harny, take the compliment!”

“Right...”




ASImuchias the dopamine and ’ixytomnar.i"’{"';'f,5,. i |
blooditold them that taking a nap would be'a really \

good idea, it was still the middle of the work days

S0, instead of curling up together on the bed, they
both'started to pull their clothes backion. " .1.L._'.

“Damn, I'm going to need to go shopping: These
kihickers are digging into my hips likecrazy:=X"
Rebecca complained, ignoring that Harry's eyes
followed her chest as she bounced,drying to pullsss==
the too-small pair of panties up higher.

His fun was interrupted by his phone.

“Shit...” he swore. “It's May...”

Rebecca listened, worried Harry was about to land
them both in trouble.

“We're just taking a break! Those are a thing, you
know?” He hung up and looked at Rebecca. “We

should hurry back...”



“That woman isia palmlif t\@e ass!” Rebecca
grumbled as she hikedlUpiherskirt, feeling it

stretch as it rounded herhips:
“Shelis our boss...” Harny/spoke; transfixed.

“Harny...” She couldn’t helpibutismirk, watching
him watch her. “...you just hadisex. How are you
still this obsessed? Aren’t youisupposed to have a
moment of clarity or something?”

“I'am definitely having a moment of;
something...they're just so big and round...”

Rebecca laughed and grabbed her shirt.
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“@ah...n'er‘.';iifreakin-g...” shejgroaned,
strugglingite) pullitheltoploverherchests Struggling
considerably.morelthanishe had this,morning.
Everythingijustifeltisoitight: . -tight!*

Einally, theifabricistretched enoughitorpullidown
over her boobs; but netienoughitercoveriher midriff.

“That doesilook tighterthan'it'did earlier...= Harry
said. “If'we had time, I'd suggest we measure you
again.”

{Maybe later? Ifiyouire...you know...free?” she
suggested.

dicanibe.” Hernenvously/scratched his neck.
“Umimaybelyoushould putithe hoodie onras well.
So)Mayldoesnit askiany questions.”

“Gotechal®




' N
“What?” Rebeccakasked. She could feel Harry
staring. lt\wasniptdthat hewas'staring at her chestior
her ass, they/were/covered. He was just...watching
her.

“‘Are...areyouitaller? It feels like you’re taller. You
look almestiasitalllas me now.” He said.

Rebecca gestured down to the floor, kicking up.a
shoe. “Extra:thickisoles. They give me a boost. It’s
hard beingunder five feet tall.”

“Uh-huh.#heinodded, but wasn’t entirely
convinced. Shelseemed taller, but there was no
way she’d grown from just an hour ago. Had she?
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May/popped in and out, askingiquestions about
howilonglit took to do variousiprocesses and what
batchisizes,were the most efficient for various
typesiofiproducts. Harny did his best to be the
helpfulleneland stop her fromilooking too closely at

Rebececa:

Shelappreciated that. Sheihadn’t even needed to
asks Itiwas sweet, she thought. It didn’t sunprise
herthough. It was clearthere was an attraction
thereithat.went beyond hernewly-enhanced boobs.
Shelnegretted not seeingiitisooner.




E——

thwasnt jUstiRebecca feelingithatyway:

Other'than his'mother, the womamn he spent:the
mostitime with was Rebecca. Harny had always
wanted to get to know her better. To try to form a
pbond with her. They had the same interests and
pPassions; but his nerves would never'let him.

Good things come to those who wait...” he thought:




=UhIRTodayljustdragged!y gl0a nd as the; |
finallyawalkedloutitheldooriofithellabiafter their \< il
shiftiended: it

“| dunno...someloffitiwas:..alright? Harry replied
withrarshy/smile:

“Justialright?* Rebeccalsmirked backiat him.

He shrugged his response:

“Hey? You wanna getidinner?l‘m:stanrving!” -
Rebecca could tell from the look on his face there

was no way he was going to say no to that.

“Sure...where you thinking?”

| ) .- .l .
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“0000000h:--.this!is!'so/g00d:..” L

Harry couldn’t help but stare with mixture of awe
and unease as Rebecca steadily demolished her
second large pizza. He was only halfway through o o

his own medium-Sized one. : - -

“Arelyou suire takingithelhoodielofiflisiaygood idears
helasked: ' \ s 3 ‘
o - F

“lisitooihotinithereitsiallithoselpizzalovens!igshe RNV~ | ‘
nepliediaroundimouthfulsiofipizza:=You don’t seem E . .

tolminditheiviewst

He couldn’t argue with her there.




" helcommented: “I don’t think

“You’re eatinglallot..
I’eve seen you eat thatimuch?:

“I'm definitely hungrier since | took the injection. |

feel empty all the time. Like | need to.keepreatingmss

—_

I’'ve been starving since about an hour after lunch.”
She explained.

“That’s likely a data point.”

“Or...” She stopped. “Hey! Eyes up here!” Harry’s
head snapped up. She could see the conscious
effort he was making to keep his eyes focused on
hers. “I'm just filling out more, so | need the

calories?”
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il,’..mra*bsol'utly surelyouire taller.” Helsaid on the
way back teiher placeitollook at herwork. He'd
watched, slack;jawed, as she ate enough pizza to
feed five adults, including his leftovers, then
followed her out the doof like a puppy.

“It’s just the:shoes.” She shook her head.

“It’s really'not. We're the same height. Even with
your shoes on this i morning, |'was taller when you e
handed methe first cup of coffee.” He explained. o

“A lot taller!” |

“Maybe it’s just posture?” she suggested.
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SittingratiRebeccarsidesks reviewing her worksthereAwere]
three thingston'Harry:simind:

& - -

Rirstly, he'd never been to Rebacca’s homejandiwas
pleasantly surprised byitheicalmidecor andisimple
naturelof'thellayoutsiGiventherhabit of dressingiinicute
clothes) he'dexpectedimornewell; everything:

Secondly; the work,she'd.done.was verging ongemnilss
Therewwere layers of'instructions’in what waslalpretty
simpleicompoundthatishouldiindeed lead toiweight
inkall theright places for conventional attractivenessiane
orobably'some height growth: lffpaired with'a
nigh-proteinidietiandla lotiofiexercise, he mightieven
penefitifrom.it as well., That's,ifi he.could actually'be
potheredito hit the'gym.

How'it' had caused'Rebeccaitochange so much'in jUst )
day, he had no'idea, and it was giving him cause for
concern.
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Finally, helhadinolidea where Rebecca was.

She’d left him sitting at her computer desk in the

open-plan living area of her home. He’'d been so focused p—_—
. . . B

on reviewing her work that he’d not kept track of where it A

was she’d gone or how long she’d been. ~ A

Looking around, there was really only one place he
figured she could be.

maw

“Um...Rebecca? Are you there?” he asked, nervously

knocking on the door and hoping he wasn't interrupting
anything.




'“JL]JS'[ alminutelsherveicelcalledifromibenind theldoor
and Harnylheardithelsoundof:.something. Drawers?
FEumbling? He:wasnitisure: Heldecided to back away
from the door, feelingthatiittmight be creepy to just
lingeraround herbedroom door.

“HeyliSornky:..l'got;sidetracked!” she said, coming out. -
wasitryingitoifindisomething that fit!”

You...um:..suceceeded?” Harry glanced down.
Rebecca gave himanervousismile. “This dress belongs
toraifriendliShellefitiit here;;and she’s a bit bigger thani|

am...was...it was:cute:on'her. On me, it’'s...”

“Stunning...” Harny finished the sentence for her.



i I

For a long time, they bothismiled nervously atieach
other, letting the pause grow, qnd growsand grow until it
was'like'an"awkward third"person standing between the
two of them.

“So:.didiyou findlanything?” Rebecca’s brain finally
engaged and found a question she couldiusertoibreaks
the awkward silence. _‘4

“Yeah...sort of.” Harry turned and gestured to her PC.
“The short version is, this is pretty remarkable. |t should
do'exactly as you want it to do, in theory. | can’'t see any
reason why you’'ve changed so much in just a day.”

“Shit...” she cursed quietly, drawing a cute smile from
Harry.

“We’ll need to review the bloodwork results tomorrow: for:
a better idea of what’s happening.” He suggested.
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“So,Jlfve wasted your night?” she sighed, looking
apologetic. “| really am sorry about all this. I've made a
total mess and dragged you into it.”

“Hey, you did the right thing! | wouldn’t want you to ber,
doingithisiall by yourself. We’ve been lab buddies for
years:|ltisinice to, you know...talk and hang out...”

“Sollive notruined your night then?” she asked,
hopefully:

“My plans were to sit at home and paint my Warhammer?
That.caniwait.” He smiled at her.




“§ure‘ Iyou V\;'ouldn’t rather berat home withiyour
models?” she grinned at him, pushing her shoulders
together. She’'d always done that when she wanted to
appear cute. It was just instinct. Doing it now just
mashed her oversized boobs together, creating a
gargantuan line of cleavage that Harry’s helpless eyes
Instantly locked onto.

“Hehehe...” she giggled. “You really can’t help yourself;
can you?”

“Uhhhh...sorry...” he said, lifting his head as if it weighed
severalitonnes.




“Welljiftonlyithereiawas a way for’me to thank
youlforialllyour helpiShelsuggested. “For
comingoverandnot leavingimeron my‘owmn-:

<51 herstammerned:

Shelstepped forward, seeingiherchance. She
wrhapped herarmiaround histhead and
pressed’her chestitorhisiiforcing her breasts
torswell against hisfchestasishe tilted his
head down to letistare into her,,a_ibyss.
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“You want to play with them?* she spoke
breathlessly, unsure which of them wanted it
more.

He nodded, once again unable to form words
asihe stared at her huge, soft tits. She took a
steplback, allowing him access to her
maghnificent bosom.

“@Ohhh...” she cooed, even with his hands only
cupping her boobs over the dress. She was
already’so turned on. She knew when she’d
suggested this what it was going to lead to,
but'stillithere was tension, as if it might not
happen.

“They/feel so much heavier from even this
afternoon.” He gasped, totally entranced.



Rebecca brought herhands up, forcing Harry.
to let go, disappointment briefly flashing

across his face. Pulling the front of her dress
down returned the look of unrestrained bliss.

“You think?” she asked.

He cupped her boob again. “Yeah...” he
nodded, massaging it. “| could get my hand a
good bit around one earlier. Now | can barely
even get half of one in my hand. They're
huge...”

“And there was me hoping it was slowing
down.” She said, but the nerves she should
have felt were nowhere to be found. Her
entire focus was on his hand on her boob.




“Like this?” she asked ten minutes later. She'd asked
Harry what he wanted from her by way of a thank you.
She expected him to ask her to go down on him, or
something along those lines. She did not expect to be
sat on her sofa, his head in her lap, and her hand
slowly jerking him off.

“Mmmmhhmmm...” he nodded, his mouth full.

14

like this...” she shuddered, loving the feeling of his
0sS around her nipple. It felt right. It felt natural. |t felt

ke where they should be. She almost wished she had

something in her boobs to feed him with. “We can
keep going: like this or...”




He |looked Up'at her, releasing his lips from her nipple.

“Or...7”" he asked.

“Or you can let me climb on top of you, and | can fuck
your brains out.” She replied.

“Well...when you put it like that...” he grinned, getting
up and letting her settle down on top of him.
“Hnnnng...yeah...this...this was a good idea...” he said,
once again pleased to have her chest in his face.
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Helwasn'tithe only'one who was pleased
about that fact.

“‘Mmmm...please...I need your lips here...”
She pressed her hand to the back of’ his
head, guiding his mouth around her nipple,
shuddering as he took it into his mouth.
“0Qo0000h...” She couldn’t help but moan, her’
body writhing against his from the pleasure.




U

Harry could tell'whatihelwasidoingto her. He TN

was pretty pleased withijusthow much she | el
seemed to enjoy his kissing herlluxuriously o ne it R
soft tits and sucking onlher firm nipples. He e B ) GRS B
tried sucking harder and teasing her nipple

with his tongue, finding that.was exactly what

she liked. He tried to take more and more of

her into his mouth, but there was just too :

much.

Still, Rebecca was loving it, and' so was Harny: e T




With Rebecca writhing on top of him and
grinding against him, it was only natural what
happened next. Neither planned it to happen,
but neither was disappointed when it did. Her
wet lips slid over the tip of his cock,
swallowing it up as instinct brought her down
on him.




10oooh: 0000h fiuck:youifeell'sorgood...”

Rebeccapantedsgrindingionitoplofikiarny.: She
was closer it hadionly beentaifew,minltes; but

shelwasialready/soiturnedion; shelcould feel
herselfionttheledge:

“Unhhhuhhhhh2SAR BB EE RV Shelcried out
afiterronlyaifewibouncesionktoploff Hanny:




“Uhhhh...don’t...please don't...stop...” she
moaned, pushing her hips down, trying to find
more of him. She wanted more. She needed
more. She was desperate for more as her
whole body shook.



The more she pushed for more, the more her
body pushed back. She could feel something
was happening. Something incredible.
Something that felt amazing. She could feel
Harry emptying himself into her while she
pounced, trying to use momentum to push
nerself lower onto him, only for her ass to
keep getting in the way, finding less and less
of Harry each time.




Upland down.
Upland down.

Over and over again, Rebecca plunged down,
sgueaking and squealing with delight as her
whole body shuddered, incredible sensations
running through.

“Ooooooh...Harry...how...how do you do this to
me!?” she cried out, arching her back as she
lifted herself up...




Only to throw herself back down as he
groaned loudly, pumping the final part of his
load into her before he collapsed back on the
couch, spent. Rebecca fell forward onto him,
her mind a swirling mass of pleasant
hormones and disbelief at the strength of the
orgasms Harry seemed to elicit from her.
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“Oooooooh...thﬁat...that was too much fun...”
Rebecca finally, shakily got to her feet,

allowing Harry

to also get up. She wasn’t sure

how long it had been until she'd collapsed,

half-asleep on
an hour. |t cou
Judging from t

top of him. It could have been
d have been five minutes.
ne light outside, she was going

to go with the

“‘Um...yeah...” Harry yawned, equally as spent.

atter.

“| feel so stupid | didn’t ask you out years

”

ago.

“Same...” Rebecca laughed.




sbiuh...” Harry turned, fully
intending on kissing her. He had it
planned in his head. He was going
to)put his arms around her, lean
dewn and put his lips on hers in
what he meant as a romantic,
instead of purely physical, gesture.

Instead, he found he was looking
up at. Looking up a lot.

“Are...are you wearing heels?” he
asked.

“Oh, shit...” was her only reply.

Harry didn’t need the meaning
explained.




Like flicking a switch, Harry understood.
She wasn’t just growing, he wasigetting
smaller. Not just that he was getting
smaller, she was stealing hisisize each
time they were together. He'd already
beenishort, now helhaditorbeiabsolutely
tiny:;iliheir heightsihad inverted; andithe
formerly/petitelblondeinowitowered over

mim:

AllFaftermmoeonhisiclothesihadifeltioff, and
now helknewiwhy:

“Oh:ohishitl® helyelped; panicisetting
N5 =Stay/awayifiromime s
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It wasnit' his|pretidest moment. Harny
had never beMor confrontation:
RPullingionfhisinow/baggy/ pantsiwas

made harder bytheipanic he felt that
Rebecca was right there behind: him: 1
Sheiwas, as confused as he was, for now,
butiheldidn’t' know how long that would
last.

He had to get away from her.
“Harry! Please! What are you doing!?”

He almost jumped out of his skinras:she
appeared behind him.

“No! Stay back!” He raised his hands,
backing up towards the door. Towards
safety.




“Harry, please! limisorry! I'didn't mean _
to. dor..” Rebecca realised she had no .~
Idea what had just happened. “Whatever,
that was! [justiwanted to be with you!
Please don'tigo!s

{Nopernope! Canit stay!” He was close
to hyperventilating:

“Yourrernot eveniwearing any clothes!=
shelprotested.

Hellooked down, considered for a
moment; thenigrabbed the door handle:
“Ffeanrt'dorthis:..l can’t...”

4 ”
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She couldnitibelieveiheractually did it.
FHarny. reachediout,and opened the door:
He wasiunderfiveifeet tall, almost naked
andinrablindipaniciRebecca realised
sheiwas'goingitolhave to be the calm
one.

“Nope, canitletyourdorthat.” She
pressedial palmitoithe door, slamming it
shut withialsurprising and satisfying
ease. «\Weinelbothlin/this together. You
canitjustnln:s

“lletmeigolilietimeigo! Harry
desperately/pulledat the door handle,
bltiwith Rebececalleaning on the door, it




Thattwentioniformore thania minute;
and/FHarny wasinoiclosertoicalming.

downiSheldecidedithatisheiwas going {0}
needitordoithat pantiherself.

S -

“Looks liminoet lettingiyoufjustinuniout the, |

doorinyourunderwear. Youll get |
arrested: Therers norotherwayout, 'so
why donitiyouicalmidown, andiwe can-—:=
Helbolted. | '.
Heiwasifast; sheiwasifaster. : r) ?

B |
“Nope!tYou need tolcalmidown > She | ‘ |
said, grabbing himiand...lifting himi off | (1/
therground, surpfising bothtofithem? * *
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For @__m,;___eﬁi, Harry dangled thererin
Rebeccaisishockingly strong arms, torn

between human rationality and animal panic.

T

The animal won.

“HELR! HELP!'SOMEBODY!™ He screamed as
loud as heicould; hisicriesiending asiRebecca
wrapped a handaround his mouthrand wrestled
himitothe ground: He'd been kicking, he didn;t
rememberdoing that, but he had been.

“Willlyoulbe quiet!? Do you seriously: want to
have to.explain this to the cops, orwould you
rather'we just figure out how: to fix this
together?” she hissed at him.




Harry struggled¥shelhe lhflm. BESE
Just how/littlejeffort'ititookiyShe was‘%.worrred -
he'd break,free atifirst I@ut turned out not:
\, oL
only\was she'bigger, shelwasialso stronger: After®
a few' minutes the fightiwentjout of him, and
SE roIIed the smallemaniento hrs back,
pinning him tﬂﬁ’e floor., |

-

'

l \ e -'" .
<Listen! Yol need to'getjititogetherj| drdn t
IV = £y

meanito do th“'sl”t'@iyeu' Ildidnit wanttereither!il
amiscared and frea aking out and'Ju-""ant this
to stoﬁ"l Canu’@@mrs aI@ne' | canitafixymyself
andyou!Weineedto werk tegetherdeyou

understand!?s

He nodded,imeekly, his face going red.

=Sorhy...I- . thistis just really, REALLY scary.” He
_

exhaled, relaxing a little and settling
downion him. “I know...| get it...”



“Wait..; " Rebeccars|lipsidrewdintora:smirke:
“Do...dolyoulhaveia boner!? sithisibecause:lim
PiNNINE Yo U2

Harnnyisifaceiwentieven morelred-
‘Look:..thistthisfisiallveny:.confusing: =

“Unhhh:huh>5 e Rebecca grinned at:him:;
decidingitorrelease him: firomihis
torment.iwhicheveroneithatwas:




~ “Sorry...” he said once he got up. “I’'m not sure
b what came over me.”

“Blind, animal panic?” she suggested, and for a
moment, he looked horrified. “Don’t be sorry.”
_She said, trying to calm him. “It's my fault. | did

this. | fucked up...now, | don’t even know.”

- He nodded, still embarrassed about his
outburst, among other things. “You're right
though; we need to work together to fix thist

=llassumelyou can't.see the blood resultsion
your: phone?-

He shook his head and grimaced,
‘understanding what she was getting at. “Gotito

" login from the office.”

" “lt’sigonna be a long night...” she,sighed:
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Sittinglonkdifferentseats® vy‘atohimgf old TV reruns
Wiie'p%intedlyfr‘?ot lookinglatieach other was the
pbestithingithey could thinkiofito)pass theitime.
Rebeccaiwasiworried ifisheitalked tooimuch, he’'d
freakioUtiagain; and Harnyiwasijust worried that if
rie talkeditorher he might wantite geticloser to her

ggain. That wasnitgoodiforhisiheight, it seemed.

Given that, he.wasnjt: sureiexactly how he found

himself standing iniRebeccarsiroom, drowning in
one of her pyjamaishiitsiasisheltried to'squeeze
herself into,somethingithatimight'fit her.

He knew thatihe'should justisleepion the couch.
The rational;;'sane)part of hisimind was screaming
at himtolask for afduvetiand a pillow and to:sleep
alone. Theirestioffhissmindiwas using that duvet
and pillow to'suffocate the sane part.




~ “Hehe... 22 lyeees furmed 1 ok aghimjunableito
help herself'from laughing at how, unoomfortable

o W :
X

he!looked in her shirt. “Suits you:..7

| T " ’zﬁ?}m not surelit does.” He said, pulling atithe shirt.
£0h, comeon! Youivejmade me weakiatithe knees
i 3 like three timesitoday and you’re not;secure
enough Inyour manhood to wear a pinkishirtto
bed!?” she'teased, flicking off‘thellight switchito
plunge thelroom into a mixture of! LED!lightiand
the glow from outside.

Harry‘took offithe shirt:“I'm secureienough to
know! | prefer sleepingiwithout a top on. |
overheat.”




“Youlalright?<Rebecca asked: “lI'wasn't too
hard oniyou?” She could'sense his
discomfort. Feel how torn he was. He’'d sat
down beside her on the bed. Not on the
other side of the bed or a foot away, but
touching her. At the same time, he looked
like a goat in front of a tiger.

--:- : ’ -r:‘:“_-'r-"'"r:.-
--------

“Yeah...I'm fine...” he replied, avoiding
meeting her gaze.



Looking down didn:t help,; hisieyesibeing
nelplessly drawnifrom the bare expanse of
ned to the sofit, creamy/fleshiofiher thighs
squeezed up next torhis: Thighs that now
looked to beralmostitwiceasithick as his
own. Without knowing:whoithey were
attached'to; there wasino way he would have
guessed they belonged to his|lab partner.

“I'know...itisitotally/surreal”She replied, as
if-reading hisimind:

“Yeah...” he sighed. “You lookiincr-" /

“We shouldisleep now.” She cut him off;
trying to crush the swell of desire rising
within her.




'I__'J-f'."'
“...and rememberthat time Barry.sneezed in that
whole barrel of fresh product!? What the hell was
that stuff!?” Rebecca laughed. Neither of them were:
able to sleep. They'd naturally ended up cuddled up!
against one another, him pulling tightly against her,
and the two talking about amusing events overthe:
years at their job.

They’d been in bed for an hour now, and neither
seemed close to sleeping.

“It was something experimental. | saw the invoice for s
that one. It was more than either of us make in a ¥
year!” Harry laughed.

“Good thing he got sacked. Harry and Barry in one
lab was confusing!”



They laughed, their sharediamusement bringi‘r@‘

them closer. Closer to the point th?l%ughter faded
as the intimacy took over. Intimacy, whic‘r\q‘uickly
turned awkward as Harry shifted uncomfortably, as
he sought to fight the urge not to move on to the

next obvious step. "

“Guess this thing isn’t going to let you sleep, huh?”
Rebecca spoke, her finger gently caressing his B s e % |
stubbornly persistent erection. A . e T A e M

“No...” he swallowed. “Wi...wish | could just turn it
off.”




“Let me...” Rebecca replied, and Harry pulled
away, almost jumping away from her.

“It’'s OK...it's OK...” She rolled off the bottom of
the bed and stood in front of him. “No sex, OK?
We don't want to do that. |t doesn’'t mean |
can't help youifalllasleep.”

“‘Nosex...” helnedded, agreeing with her.

Rebecca pulledioff her top, imp%gthe
opposite of what they’'d both ju]st:éfgj'e‘ed to.
“No sex...” she repeated. “Butilet me make it
up to you. Show you how much | appreciate you
sticking with me, despite everything.”

Harny,justinodded, totally transfixed.

SaoE
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“Oh, you look so tense!” she cooed over him.
“C'mere...”

Harry melted as Rebecca pulled him into her,
her arms pressing his head into her enormous,
welcoming bosom. They were so soft and
warm, and she smelled so nice, he felt his
whole body just relax. Ifi he didn’t have bones in
his body to hold him up, he would have just
turned into a pool in her arms.

“Ohhhh...” he shuddered as she encased him
In her softness.

“You like that...” she laughed.
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He nodded, his ears getting caught
against her soft boobs, and she

giggled.

“Well, they're all yours. Do whatever
you like with them. This is about getting
you to sleep.” She said, glancing down
as he looked up to meet her gaze from
between her tits.

Harry slid his cheek against the heavy,
creamy skin resting against his face.
He felt the stiff, inviting nipple sliding
along until it met his lips, and he
opened wide, sucking hard on her.

“OhhN...” she cooed, placing a hand on
his head, stroking his hair. “That feels
SO £00d...so, SO0 £0000000d...”

Harry agreed. The urge to suck on her
tits was overwhelming, and his brain
rewarded him for every kiss and lick on
those glorious orbs.

‘ ' §




Harny lost himselfiin her flesh. The taste, the
feel, the smell, the pheromones all combined
to cloud over his mind in a wondrous fog of
Rebecca. The girl he’d worked alongside for
years. The girl who he’'d never had the courage
to even try to make a move on.

“Shhhhh...” she whispered, her voice breaking
through the fog, bringing him back to her. He
looked down to see her sliding down his body,
herfingers pulling down his underwear.

“G_w?” she asked, looking up at him with
pleading eyes, her hands stroking his cock, her
faoego close he could feel her breath as she

exhaled.

He nodded, wanting nothing more than to feel
what was'teihappen next.




“0oo00000hhh:..” Harry groaned.

Rebecca wasted no time, her lips parting,
taking him into her mouth. He could feel
himself melting into her once more. This wasn’t
sex. He wasn’t anxious about what was to
happen, but the feeling of her mouth around
him was so incredible he wouldn’t have cared
even if he had known he would dwindle again.

%J...you’re amazing...”he gasped as she
swirled her tongue playfully against him. »



Even as diminished as he was, and as big SO

she was, Harry was pretty sizable. There was a %
whole lot there for Rebecca to get her lips - |
around. Going down on a guy had become >
something she normally didn’t enjoy. Not |
because of the experience or the act itself, but

because of how it was perceived.

Guys had always liked watching the small
woman handle their junk. It made them feel,
bigger, and they would talk about that a lot, |
which inevitably made her feel small, used and
alone. It was supposed to demonstrate
affection, not submission. With Harry, there
was absolutely none of that.
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As she lapped at him, bobbing her head back
and forth, she was pretty sure that even if they
were still their qormal selves, there would still
be none of that.

-
']

She was also pretty sure that if they:were their
normal selves, she’'d have a much harder time
getting the job done.

iFuck...” he panted. “Fuccccceceekkk!”




She knew he’d been turned on, but it surprised
her just howiquickly he finished. Especially
given they'dfalready been at it several times
today. She was definitely altered, but Harry
wasn't. He just seemed to be a-dy@o whg
didn’t need to top. =
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“Oooooh...ooohhh...oh, fuck, Rebecca...” he
moaned asiheispasmed and shuddered. It felt
so good. Selincredibly good. She wasn’t even
slowing down, even as he exploded into her;
she kept going, making sure he.enjoyed ever

little monrt::{ent.g : \LX““ y>




She kept going, lapping up everything he gave
her and suckling for more. He was pressing into
her, his hipsfgyrating instinctively, pressing
more of him'into her mouth and she...

...realised that she could take mt‘there*
wasn’'t as much as there was a minute ago.
That she was having to bend down. She had
grown...was growing.

o

eiwas doing the opposite.




=Shit...shit...shit...” She finished swallowing and
stood up in a panic. The pa*ﬁ‘icg only increased
she looked down at him}ithe top of his head
welllbelow her chin. How tall even wasishe
now? How small was he?

gaOh...oh, my head is spinning..#helyawned and
then fell back into bed, not even noticing what
had just happened. She climbed in beside him,
pulling the covers with her. He @ed ontolher:
not through effort, he was alreadyihalfiasleep.
ltdwas the sheer weight of her body compared
tolhis, bending the mattress'like a gravity well,
pulliﬁng him to herlike'the relentless pull of
gravity: >




As anxious as she was, the cuddle was
nice. It had been a long time since
she’d slept with someone other than a
cuddly pink bear. She took off her
glasses, yawned and quickly fell into a
deep sleep.




Reople werelscreaming: Why:were
peopleiscreaming?

Rebeccallooked down: . looked down
intolthe:streetwhere crowds offdolls
were watching herand toy/carsilittered
the road'atiherifeet, abandoned by their
drivers. A second lookitold herithey
weren’t dolls: ihey:wereipeople. People
little tallerthan herankles, allfofithem
looking upiatiher:

Lookingrat'her'as'she'stood there;
totally nude.
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“Please...” Rebecca squeaked, covering.
herself asibest she could. Her body was
S0 big. Her chest impossibly hugeand
her hips thick and'wide. It was
everything she’'d ever'wanted, except
now.she wasn'tieven human anymaore:
She felt likeraimonster. The tiny people
at her. feet stared up at her in fear, like
she wasn't one of them.

“.ndon’t look attmel”
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They kept staring. Keptlookingiat h

e
The fearand tension were thickiin'the'

The crowd secreamedias thunder =

rumbled, only it took Rebecca a second };
. {- “

to realise, the sky was clear. The 5

thunder was her.stomach. She was 88
hungry. Not JUS’F hungry, she was . ﬁ |
ravenous. Looking around; she realised’ ==

there was nothing around to eat.
Nothing but...

She lifted a foot, bringing ittdown right
in front of the woman clesest to her:




The woman was helpless. Rebecca bent
down, quickly plucking her up by her
ankle, bringing her up to her face.

Fora second, Rebecca considered her,
considered whatisherwas about to do
and thenshrugged.

She opened her mouthias wide as she
could; brought theilwomaniup over her
faceandilet go.




i

'She was just so hungry: Like'whenfshe
sat'in'the pizza place with Harry, feeling
solimpossibly vast that no amount of
pizza could ever fill her up. She felt like
that now.

Theifeeling of the woman landing on her
tongue;sliding down into her gullet, her
armsiand legsikicking as Rebecca’s
powelifulithreat muscles engaged,
pulling herdowniinte her body.

SMmmmmmm:..= Rebecca moaned, her
wholelbodyshudderned asishe devoureds
herlmeal; swallowingiitwhoelerand

realising alli'sheiwanted was: more.



Withi her first meal now disappearing.
downi her oesophagus, the sensations
fading away, Rebecca turned her
attention to the crowdibelow...to her
next.meal. Most wereirunning, but some
weren’t. Some were just watching, |
staring up at her, fixed'to the ground as
iffitheir shoes were blocks of cement.

“Mmmm...come here...;”ishe’said,
reaching down to the firstipersonishe
Saw, a man steppingiout ofihisicar.



Rebecca found as she lifted the man
that her hand was not bringing him to
her face. Instead, it was twisting,
bringing him between her legs and
adjusting the grip, so his upper half was
freeand pointed up.

She was still hungry, but it was a
different kind' of hunger.

“Oh...oh,yes...” she gasped, realising
how, perfectly'sized he was. “| heed
this:..” she'said, and thrust him into her.




000000000 H P Rebeccaisivoicer
thundered throughithe city aroundher:

KHe wasi perfect.

Llong and thick and with a handle she could
get a grip on. She thrust her toy in and out
of her, feeling his'shoulders stretching her
from the inside. Feeling him move and P
squirm and his fingers tickling her from the
inside. She’d never felt anything like! it.

She lost herself as she used the man,
forgetting about the hundreds of eyes
watching her in the city below. They weren/t
people anymore. They existed only for her.
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ilime flowed in its eerie, unrealiway that it
in dreams. Rebecca couldnit follow

whatiwas happemnganymore th*' / @w

dream and the sensatlons ffh 'l\i ’5

dildo were overwhelmlng r/

_ After a while, ‘the mewtabl happened and
~ she ollmaxed-gfallmgﬂto%er knees and
tumbling' down, her gargantuan body
crushinganyone andranything that lay

J beneé’fﬁ‘it—
l her body

tehlng .growing.

e e

Then, sh
spreadmg‘-

il ‘]"

Her sex devoured her toy, sv&allowing him
up as strong as her gullet'as she grew
larger and larger and!larger.

..........
—



One moment, sheiwas in one place, the
next, she wasiinlanother. the logic of
dreams making it seem perfectly
reasonable.

“What...what the...” Rebecca looked downmn;,
seeingiclouds ofidust rising from her feet
as/buildings collapsed asisheishifted in
place. Shelhadnitievenitakenia step. Just
her'sheer'presence had causedithe tiny:
toy-likerstructuresitoifailland collapse

“Whatisihappeningitormez: sheigasped;
realisingishe:wasistillistretchingthigherand
outwards:



It didn’t feel like growing.

It felt like the world was falling away.

Like everything else was getting smaller

and smaller and smaller.

Like the people she had once been one of

simply turned to dust.




Rebecca felt herself fall.

Felt herass plummet down like a meteor,
landing on a carpet of buildings smaller
than a freckle. Small'enoughithatithey were
entirely beneath her notice on their own,

and only existed because there were so
many of them to see.

She looked around her and understood.

All of it was hers...

“‘Mmmmm...” she cooed approvingly.



“‘Mmmm...” Rebecca moaned, the velil of
her dream falling away to reveal an even
more pleasant reality.

“Mmm...morning...” She managed to speak
before yawning, stretchinglher much
expanded form across her bed. Without
opening her eyes, she could tell Harry:was
awake. She could feel his mouth around

her nipple, gently sucking on heras he
teased her with his tongue.




“©oooohhh...” Rebecca felt her hips digging |
into the bed as her libido tried to slip free of;
its leash. It was clear that Harry had been.
at this for a while, seemingly. unfazed by |
their size difference. Given that her tits
each looked larger than his head, he hadito;
kinow:she’d gotten even bigger, and that

herd gotten smaller.

“Harry...we cant...you'll...yousll'get
smaller...” sheisaid, proud of herselffor
resisting the near-overwhelming urgeito




For a long moment, Rebecca thought Harny

was just going to ignore and keepisuckling:.
E

Instead, he eventually released her nipple; 13 ‘
pushed himself up along her body and 1
pressed his lips to hers.

The kiss was magical. It was deepand
intense and felt like they were completingia
circuit between them. Like/they were meant
to be that way.

“| don’t care.” He said, the kiss finally, =%
ending. “l'want this more than anything: =
Want you. We can fix this later andjust™
enjoy it now...”

Rebecca nodded, she didnitifneedtany more
convincing. She wantedfitfasimuch as he
dld. ‘_;_‘_..:_-- s o e
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They kissed more, unablefto keep '
themselves apart from.eachlotheryAllfshe
wanted was him. She‘wanted him' closer to
her. As much as his body was pressed
against hers, she wanted to feel him even
closer still.

m 0

“You're so beautiful.” He'said. “Even before, s A
all this, | thought you were beautiful.” -~

“Why didn’t you say anything?* she asked,
feeling sad they could have done'this so
much more.

“Was scared. Feel stupid now. IFm here with
you.” |

“Let’s just enjoy it now it's happening.” She
smiled at him.

I
i N AL

| '-'*'aig;_jked :




“Good God...” he gasped, looking up at her.
“You look like Venus herself.”

‘Mmmmmmm...” Rebecca stretched, lifting
her heavy bosom even higher. So high that
she felt them get stuck on Harry’s head.
Pulling her shoulders fixed that, and;she
giggled as she watched her chest swallow
up his elated face, each breast coming to
rest on his shoulders.

“Yeah...| feel like it too.” She laughed,
letting her chest bounce off his face.

“| wish we could do'it like'this...” he
groaned, and she felt him dry humping her,

leg.

She laughed again. “lakeimy pantiesioff
and let’s do it for real. | canjtwait
anymore!”



“Uh...” Rebecca squeaked, such a
high-pitched sound was strange coming
from something...someone so large, Harry
thought. Still, it only made! his:affection for

her increase. “Oh...you feel so good...”

He gently thrust inte' her, and quickly:they.
both began to gasp and pant. Bothiwere
already primed to explode iniunison.




It only took seconds.

Rebecca’s whole body shuddered, her sex
clamping down around Harry, holding him
and squeezing him; draining him.

“Ughhhh...” he groaned, as he too
climaxed, feeling his'head starting to'swim
from the overwhelming tsunami of.
pleasure.:




Instinct kept him going. Evolution telling his
muscles what to do when his brain could
not, pulling his hips back, the tightness
around him feeling even more amazing:as
he did so, then thrust back down into her:

“O00000HHHH!" Rebecca’sigroan was So
powerful and deep it shook through Harnny:s
own chest as he pressed dowmnintorher
sofit, pillowy/ boesom:.




Rebecca’s arms wrapped around him, now
thicker and much stronger than his own,
pulling him tightly against her soft, inviting
chest. He was more than happy to let
himself'sink into her, but still his hips
worked; rabbiting in'and out of her as their
climaxes continued as one, single event
until . eventually it was over, and/they:fell
back ontothe bed/together.




“That...that was...wow...- Rebecca gasped.‘ _

She pulled Harry uplintoiher; cradling his; =8
body with anarm. Foralbrief moment;ishes =

felt worry. Worry/thatione armiwas now/ 1onge
enough, and strong.enough, torholdhis
entire torso, then'it faded; thelsealof

hormones in her brainicalmingher:

She liked having' himiagainst her. Itisoothed
herand made'everythingifteel right. Eromi
thellook on hisiface, he felt,.the;same way:

They just lay there together, enjoying the
simple pleasure of simply. existing together
the:world beyond thelbed notieven |
mattering.



The tranquility could only/lastiso long.
Work called, as did the bodily:functions;
and the pair had tolemerge!fromithe
cocoon to face reality:

“Oh...yeah, we may/have overdone this...¥
“How bad?” Harry asked.

“Four feet...two...” she gulped. |

“That would explain'why I'm looking:up:te
your nipples.” He grimaced. “Well,your

”
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“Isi'the folding rule long enough?” Rebecca
asked, feeling her stomach twisting into
evertighter knots.

“Um...just about.” Hanry:was having to

guess as he looked upiteithe top of the
ruler. Even standing onithe:chair as he was;
Rebeccaistill towered over him, her body
pouring outwardsiin all directions, aimassi
of soft, gentle/curves and feminine fat.

“I'm gonnarguess yourre'just alittle under
six feet tall. Five feet eleven we’ll call it.”

“I...I grew over a foot in a day!?” she
gasped. R

“Yup...fixsthis, and | think you'get:a Nobel
Prize.” Harry said.

“Oh, shit...”
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“Hey, look on the'bright:side: Youire taller thah Most guys now Pe'oﬁ.leﬁ\;\'/ili takel
you seriously. It could'be a lotiworse.” Harry/said, stepping:downioffithe chairto
stand in front of her.

iy The look on his face told Rebecca that he was worried about being dismissed.
g He’d always been short and didn’t exactly have a strong personality. Now he was
© se'short he could disappear beneath her boobs.

“Don’t worry...” she said. “I've got your back. You’'re too cute and too smart! |
neediyou! Iffanyone dismisses you, they’ll need to answer to me.”

fé:%j.,'_Harry nodded. “That makes me feel better, thanks.” He looked up at her. “That,
Fand the view.”




Shelsmiledfdowntadhimuiieelingtalnising.
warmthiinfherchestfiromijustiiookingiat

nim. Bendingidown,usingiherarmsitoistop
nerchest'fromispillingloutiand possibly.
«nockingiher muchismaller|over \
packwards; shelpuckerediherslipsiand
foundhisiown risingllpitoimeetihers:

Hellifitednis hands, cuppingihericheeks;
strokimgithem with hisithumbs:

dlihisihas centainly been a nightil\wongt
forget.” Helsmiled. “Not ever:*

“Foraifew reasons.” Rebecca added with é
joyfuligrin.

....; rr
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Showering together was nice.

Despite the water, heat and nudity, there
was no sexual tension. That had been
thoroughly spent over the last day, with
both of them just happy to relax in each
other's company. It would have been nice
to be a little closer to Rebecca, Harry
thought.

Except if he stood facing her, Rebecca’s
enormous chest acted like a canopy,
keeping him dry, totally undermining the
point of a shower. Still, it was nice to talk
and relax and just be with one another.
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-0 Rebecca, the walk to work couldn’t
nave been more different than two days
oefore.

She saw the same people, recognised the &
same faces. Except this time, they saw her. - S
They actually looked at her. In'some cases, &
they stared, their eyes gaping wide openat.
her large, squishy frame, stuffed into
clothes that really didn’t fit herat all.

Her outfit was the best she could do. At
east it covered everything that needed to
oe covered, even if one guy driving past
nad mounted the curb and narrowly missed
a lamppost.

“| think we bothineed to go. clothes '
shopping... sheiturneditorHarnry =
besideiher. e

“Yeah'jagreed-# Hel:

miled Upisheepishly!
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Asiembarrassingfas Rebecca found the walk, it
wasiselmuchiworse for him. People were staring
at her, most.not.even seeing him. One
middle-agediwoman walked past and gave him a
‘hi, cutiersmile, likely assuming he was Rebecca’s
younger brother and not her boyfriend.

Wait.-.was he her boyfriend? What the hell eveni
wasithis? il

Thatithought, and many/others, spiralled areundis
his head. The main one'was just how much longert =

bt

could this go on. If he'couldn’t resist Rebecca); S
he knew he wouldn’t be able to, then in justiafews =
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Hey, gorgeous! I've not seeniyouraround here. \
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Hey...\Re\beexca rspllgd as casually as she could::
She was pretty su re her heart was goingto.
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“Name’s Ricky, what'siyours?”
Rebecca smiled at'him. “See you around, Ricky:?

N

She said, and.walked on. She wasn't going'to.gos =~

that easy, despite how much/she wantedto. R\ X O
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<Ohohtithat's a’lot...” Rebecca swallowed as she
looked through the analysis of her bloods on the
screen.

e T ——

“How much did you inject yourself with!?” Harry
tapped down the results; everything looked
normal, other than the cocktail of drugs and fat in
her system.

“Five milligrams, | swear, that was it. That was all |
could make!” She said.

“You’re certain?”

“You're sitting in my lap, do you really want to call
me incompetent!?” she scolded him.

“l...just had/to check, that's all.” He shiftedalittle,
her soft thighsimakingifor a nice'seat. “Well:.it’s
coming from somewhere:..*
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“Who the hell are you’ How did you get in here!
An angry voice caused Rebecca to jump to her
feet, Harry falling forward to the ground, having:to

scramble up behind her.

.I...7 Rebecca stammered.

“Rebeccal?” she gasped, looked horrified for a
moment, then understood; her'analytical mind
working fast. “What the hell did you do!?*

“Ummmm...” Rebecca smiled nervously:.




Harry looked up from his new vantage point as
Rebecca explained. It was one thing seeing
Rebecca this way, newly grownand,artificially,
expanded. May was still normaliShe hadnitigrown
even a little bit since the day/before:

She too was an Amazon.

No, she wasn’t. He was just tiny. So small she
hadn’t even noticed he was there.

As Rebecca finished, May'simply’'chuckled. A
laugh that sent a shiver down Harry’s spine.

‘This is not good...” he thought.
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Rebecca

Height: 5ft5
Weight: 159lbs
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Harry

Height: 4ft10
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Rebecca

Height: 5ft8
Weight: 187Ibs
36J-32-48

Harry

Height: 4ft6
Weight: 90lbs
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To Be Confinued...

Thanks to Nesh for proofreading. You can check out his stories here:
https://www.deviantart.com/n-e-s-h

Thank you for purchasing and supporting my work. More of my work is
available for free at https://openhighhat.deviantart.com GOHH 2026, Not for redishibufion.



