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This is just fucking pathetic... Six
months, three hours a week, and I've
got this to show for... Ridiculous...




Maybe | should just give up. But |
really want to be bigger and stronger...
| just love that look...

- _
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Is that your true wish?
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Looking where the sudden little voice

had come from, Catherine couldn't
believe her eyes...




Standing on the rack was a tiny figure,
naked, with long purple hair and big
white eyes... For some reason,
Catherine wasn't scared at all... Just
fascinated...

O

Who are you?

I'm what you would
call a good fairy.




Listen, |I've got lots of other
errands to run. | want to know if

getting big and strong is your

ot

True Wish.




My true... Yes, it is my true wish.
| have been trying all this time to
get bigger but.




Babe, like | said, | don't have time. I've
got all | need to know. Your wish is
granted. You will find a potion before
you leave the building. Drink it as soon
as possible. Goodbye!




S|

And with that, the creature had
vanished, and Catherine was

looking at nothing...






















Apart from a little tingling all over
her body, nothing happened.

What did you expect Cat? That’
you would turn into She-Hulk?




Hey Ron, I'm home...

-

Hey Cat. Worked on those
big scary muscles of
yours? Haha




Whatever, Ron...
Ron had the annoying habbit of ] = =
making fun of Catherine's gym
efforts, and it irritated the hell out
of her...







his s

other thing that

annoyed the hell out of Cat...

MNow *this* is muscle!




Why don't you feel mine, if you like
muscle?

Thanks Ron, I'm

good.,

-

=
| would like muscles on me, you h

— idiot. | hate them on yoU,

| -

-
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Ah come on baby, let's play a bit.
I'm leaving on my trip tonight..




Come on baby, I'd like you to touch




Why don't you give my
biceps a little kiss huh?

Stop it!!

lE" ] Ok babe, | kr

ow what you

N like.,







LET ME GO!!!

It infuriated Catherine to be this
powerless. Ron was kind of athletic and
after six months she hadn't gained an
inch in strengh on him...




I'm leaving for six days in a
couple of hours hon...

Yeah, I'll say bye before you
leave

( Stupid bitch, what's wrong’
k with you... '




At night, Catherine slept very badly,
disturbed by weird dreams she
couldn't remember. When she got up,
her body felt sore all over...













Apparently, during the night,
Catherine's body had grown. She
looked more defined and a little bit
bigger. It wasn't a huge difference, but it
was noliceable...




Especially when she flexed her bicep,
which now had a visible little peak
where there was nothing much
before...

I'll be damned!




Curious to see if her impression would
be supported with an actual
measurement, she tned the scales...







than whal




When she got to work an hour later,
there was another surprise when her
colleague Tracy suddenly
approached her...

Catherine, | need to ask
something. I'm off my me«
again and then sometime













Catherine hadn't realized it before now, but
indeed, she had grown in height too,

Tracey was right. She felt bad lying to her
friend but what could she do? Tell her
she'd magically grown overnight?




The next morning, Catherine looked in her
mirror as soon as she got out of bad, to
see if her new size was still on her, having
feared all night that it would have gone by
the momning, like some sort of Cinderella...




Indeed. She had grown again - / — -
; LA S g = Oh my lord, look at
at me! I'm big!
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Ooooo0h

This is a miracle! A
WG

wonderful miracle!




Catherine, as you can imagine,
couldn't believe her eyes once more.
And right now she realized that this
growing could go on for who knew
how long... She decided to measure
her progress...







Another 10 kilogram overnight.
She was now at 75 kg! Which
was...
















about: she couldn't find any
clothes that fit...

. i)
Something she hadn't thought é




Finally, Catherine found a big shirt in
Ron's closet. She called in sick at work
and spent the day at home, wondering

how this would go on...




The next morning was more of

places.













Suddenly, the fairy appeared on her flexed bicep...

Oh my god, you again!




So, you like your
development?

Love it!

Good! Don't worry about

anything. When you want it to
stop, you just say three times
out loud: "my wish is granted”.
Then it will stop. Or do you
want it to stop already, right
now?

No no, | want to grow some 1
more, still...




Bit like this, maybe? il

Oh wow, how did you do that?

| can take on any shape that | want.
You wannaa look like this?

Yeah, maybe...

Well, anyway, you've seen the
nightly growth rate, you know how to
stop it... Gotta go again...

One question: why was this
wish granted?




Oh, well... Ok, | think | «

Y e of your h

way o g
him in return... | hc
your present to good use! By
now! | will! Goodbye! And thanks!




In the afternoon, Catherine put on Ron's track
suit and flipflops (the only clothes that fit) and
went to a specialty clothes store for tall and big

people. She bought a huge collection of new
clothes, taking into account the fact that she
would grow a bit more still...




moment she was worried about Ron's

ion abot

it her spending all this money on

3 1 that by the

time he came back, she would be a lot bigger
and stronger than him







After her workout, Catherine took
her time to hit some poses in front
of the big mirror, enjoying every
second of it... The longer she
flexed, the hornier she became...




And as soon as
|'If

pleasured hersel

body and getting

g very
When she was dor
thin

she got home, she
enjoying her new big
ry excited by it
1e, she did the same

g again.




Later that day, Ron called...

RON: So my plane lands tomorrow
night. It might be late by the time | get
back. | hope you'll still be awake...

If i'm not, you just wake me up...




RON: Sure thing baby, | will want
you...

Me too baby... | hope you're ready...

RON: Haha, make sure YOU are
ready... Bye hon...




Before going to bed, Catherine
considered wether she wanted to still
grow bigger or it was enough...




She took a good look at her body from all
sides. She was now about 95 kg and
1.85 meters tall. A lot bigger than Ron...










The next day, as planned, yet
still to her delight, Catherine had |
grown again.




I'm looking forward to see you too
honey. Yes. Yes. You broke your
personal bench record? Where was
that? Ah, at the hotel gym, ok...

At night, Ron called to say he
was at the airport and would be
home in an hour...




So what can you lift now then? | see.
Wow, you're so strong Ron...

|




No, | haven't been going to the gym
much... Actually | put on some weight...
Ok. Ok honey, see you soon!




Hon, I'm home!




didn't see Catherine anyy re
downstairs, Ron went up to the
bedroom...

Honey”?

I'm in the shower!

T "







Ron was very tired. He'd do the
unpacking in the morning. He got

out of his clothes, ready to jump
into bed, but not before checking
himself in the mirror...

e T




Then he heard the door of the
bathroom open and the lights
dimmed, but before he could turn
around, there was Catherine'’s
voice...

( +JI mm, I'm sure she bought
Don't move darling, and close your ‘7— something sexy agairis,

eyes, |'ve got a surprise for you...
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