


Standing in the lobby/efihis [uxury:apattment s

building, waiting forthelelevator wasn’t *-.
helping Neil feel any’better. Iffanything, it was ...
only making him feellworse: It used to be'a Ty
signiof just how far heid come. How: all his ; |
hard work and dedication had/paid off. e
Now all ofithat was:slippingraway, and there
wasinothingihe could dorabout it.




Tihe elevatorfarrived, and Neilisteppediinside; ==
pressing thelbutton for hisifloor: Asithe ” ¥
elevator rose; Neil’'siminditurned back torther
pitinihisistomach: Toithelgnawingiconstant -
emptiness. Tihellackiofisomething thatishould s
be there; that helcould onlyfeel becauselitt:
wasn:t-

ltiwas’just anotherwaythingsiwere falling.
apart. Another wayihisiconditioniwas g0ingito

everything fromihim®




Siximonths ago) INeil hadleverything heid ever,

hisifriends, he’d bought a swish apartmentiin
thelcity, and helhadianfincredibleiwoman
Natasha;, whoelloved!nim?-




llhen'it had all started toifallfapart.

He'd been diagnoesed withiWinnow:s
syndrome. Anlautoimmumne condition that
madelhisibody attackiitself, causing him to
get smaller.

Atifirst, Natashaiswore sheid stick: by him.
Ihatwasiwhen it looked'like he might only.
lose a couple ofiinches. She’d teased him
and madela few/short jokes, but as the
inches kept tumbling;, theljokes stoppediand
the discomfortistarted.

Two weeksago; she told him she was leaving.
She wanted to;getimarniedand have children,
and theiway/Neil'sicondition was' progressing
meant;he wasinolongeranioption for her.



Neillcouldnithelp butimarninateinkthemixture
ofi humiliation; sadnessiand betrayal-|FHerd
thought Natashatwasithe one.lhatishe’d
stickiwith'him'throughievenything, no'matter
what. That she had made the decision to
leave him withiniaifew/monthsioffhis
condition becomingiseriousishowedishe
didnit'truly careraboutihimitolboegin with.

Itmade himiguestionievenrythingiaboutitheir
relationship:from: statitoifinisht
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The elevator stopped, and the.doors opened.

Neil felt his entirebody tense. Something buried
deepiin his mindihe’d never felt before, he'd
never knowniexisted, activated. Like a light
going.on in a darkiroom, Neil could feel every.
haironihis:body standing on end, he could hear
the sound of thelelectricity buzzing in the wires
ofithe elevatorrandiso much more.

Prey response.

Neil stepped back as the biggest person he’'d
ever seen stepped into the elevator.



- R

“Shit...shit...2 Neil muttered. steppinglback stilll

” further as the behemoth stepped towardsihim.
X . He didn/t have much room behind him.
- “Um...Miss...” he said. He was pretty sure she
was a Miss.
L
) The woman didn’t reply. She was humming and

looking at her phone. Neil was pretty confident
| she wasilistening to music. He was also pretty
v B confident she still had no idea he was there.
s The elevator lurched upwards once more, and
Neil was forced to step back, right against the
T R wall as the giant woman shifted forwards again.




“‘Ummm...errr...Miss?” Neil spoke, hisivoice
quivering like a child’s. Heifelt like'a fool. She
was just a person like him. Just bigger. There
was no need to feel this terrified. He strained
to look up, trying to catch a glimpse of her
face or make eye contact to show. herhe was’

there. /

Nosuch luck. His view was obscured: by two
expansive orbs, protruding out from her
chest.

Neilifelt himselfr swallow,withoutmeaningito:




The elevator hummed as: Neil stood there,
nelpless, stewing infaimixturelof
numiliation, nerves, andiwhat'he was
oretty sure was attraction. KHe:d not
actually seen the woman:siface, but he
could see that her figure wasias
curvaceous as it was expansive.

DING!

Thelelevator chimed as the doors opened
at Neilisifloor:
_ - S—
“Shit:.* helsworel Helneededto get past it _peitepm
her, but he wasitrapped:

P
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Neil tooksal breath and slowly/counted

down fromithree in his mind: “HEY!* EHe
shouted; not holding backithis time.

lttworked: The hulking figurelover him
steppediback and then peered doewniat
him, eyesiwide. Neil had/toiforce his
shouldersito stay set and forlhis neck not
to retreatiinto himself. “Um?...thisis my
floor.” Heisaid.

“Oh!”Mheiwoman said and stepped aside.
“lfm soeisorry.”

“No problem.” Neil said, stepping past her
and outiinto the hallway. He had to remind
himselfitolkeep breathing asithe!lift doors
closedibehind him.




“Wow...” Claudia gasped.

“Are you sure she didn't seeiyou?” Derek
asked.

“Not until I' practically:yelled.” Neil
explained.

Derek stroked his chin and sipped his
coffee. “She probably wasnit THAT tall. |
just feel like with your new perspective, you
may be having:a hard time judging.”

“Derek, I'm tellingiyou-~ Neil started
before Claudia cut him off.

“I'think what Derek is trying to say in his
usual oafish manner isithat we’re’

[ ] N
concerned foryou. We're your friends.
“Youirergoingsthrough a lot. We’re here for

”




she’d sllpped rlght iNto theirduolas ﬂ‘f?;
they d always been at"lo. Afew: years out:




“What did you say the doctors said?”
Claudia asked, though it was clearly
rhetorical. “Rest, eat well and exercise?
How much of that are you actually doing?”

“Not a lot.” Neil admitted. “l tried a run
earlier, but | didn’t like the looks | was
getting.”

“Yeah, that’s gotta suck.” Derek
sympathised.

“Focus on your health. Take time if you
need to. We can keep this place going if
you need time away.” Claudia carried on.

“Yeah, we can.” Derek agreed. He tilted his
head towards his desk. “l got a client call.”
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Claudiaiwaited alfew'secondsifor some
kind of response, but ittwasnit. coming.
“Come on, Neil. You-"~

“Look; I'don‘t need time, | don't need
space, | don’t...” He stopped, rubbing the 8
bridge of his nese as he tried to.make the
wild spiral of thoughts into a coherent
sentence. “I just want my life to be normal,
OK? Whatever that looks like. | want to
work and go running and go out with you
guys, have a girlfriend. Normal stuff!”

HSO gO—”
“| can’t! Because | don’t know what hormal

Is yet! This isn’t stopping, Claudia! Not for a
long time! Who knows how small I'll be!?”

Claudiaishrugged. “ltidoesn/t matter. Not

/




“Thatss Natashatsaid¥Neil
spat-baok. -

“Yeah, well, fuck that bitch. | mean/it,*
Claudialsnapped angrily. “Welhave been
hithick and thin togetheri\We have
sleption c%ffice floors buildingidpithis
busmess. We have done weeksion end. We
have finished bottles of tequila together.
We went through college together. We went
rounditheiworld together. I'minot fMg

Ieavmg your” She grabbed him andipulled

- -
It was a little scary just how strong Claudia
was. She’'d always been justia bit strong,

.
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but it had been cute when he was aibigger

'

“‘Besides;youire I|ke forty percent oflour,

revenueysolwelreallyineediyoukiShe
chuckled®

man. |t was less so! like ti|s.




It was the wrong thing to say. Alreadyifeeling.
overwhelmed and humiliated, making Neil
feel like he was only valued for what heidid
rather than who he was didn’t help.

“Really!? That's all 'am to you!?”

“Sorry!” Claudia said. “I'm just trying to
lighten theimood. We’ve a meetingiin five
minutes--

“You're just like that womaniinkthellift! You
don't even see me! You just see'ainumber!”
Hepelled. “That'siwhere my lifelistheading.
Being unable to doanything forrmyself. Being
totally' helpless and incapablelandiuseless!

“C'monuNeil:Yourknow that's nottrue. You
know! I'miyour friend and | will takelcare of;
yourneimatter'what. You can move in with me
if-you like.”
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_ d belsome little hamsterlivinglinialcagelonlyourdresserzal
donitiwantitolbelyouripet!i= e | -

L “Whoa...” Claudiatheld Upiherhands: She really/needed him to
relax. “Neil, you needktelcalm downt | getiit, evenything is going to
shit, but that’sinetigeing tolhappen: You:llllive withi me, in your own
room, and youlwilligetitorgortoiwornkiand come home and do all the
tfhings you liketordoinow: lillimakersure you have evernything you
needto be independent. ltwonit be’like itiisinow, but it be better
than what you thinkdittwillfbe':

That seemed to takeithe wind out of' Neil's'sailst “You mean it?~

IFmiall in. That'sithelworst-case scenario. Ifiyouire too'small to! live
S onlyour own, theniyoulliveiwithimerand you putiupiwith my.cooking:?

X
(1}



. = TR, e mih SR LN -
Aolrcookinglisigreat = Neilisaid¥mamnagingia

smilet

Yeah, soimaybelyour life won'tisuck: Maybelitidllfoe
melcookingiforyou;while youljogiaround my,
apaftitmentibetweenicalls?”

dhatidoesniEsoundisolbad...” heradmitted:

=Good, now/lineediyoulto get it togetherbecause
thatielevatorlisimoyving, soil thinkiMirsiGuptalision
herwaylupiandisheicould makeiusifiveifiguresta
moenthl=Elaldiathuggedinim andishookinin.

Yourrelinsatiablefyou know that?~
dlhisiisiwhyllimithelbusiness manager. You guys

couldnitimakeranylimoney without me.” Claudia
grinned:




Wis CupEl So lveiiiiel2 nEeE
youlinlperson*(Claudialoeamediand
alhand/already out. Neil
hadlteladmireljustihow quickly/his
pivorfromione mode to the
otheriSherd just been'coaching him out
oftalCrisis; mow sheiwas schmoozing a
clientilikelitiwasialcasuallafternoon.

=My, itlisllovelyitoimeet you t00.”
MrsiGuptalembracediClaudia with the

cheeks like they were old

Neillcouldnit helpibutfeel like a small
watechingihissmother greet her
MrsiGuptaiwas tall. He was
parelylevenlupitoiher chest. He was
pretty/sureishelhadnitiseen him either.




“And this is Neil Walker. He’ll be running
. your account with us.” Claudia finally
introduced him.

“Oh my, but isn’t he just adorable!?”
Mrs Gupta’s face lit up, and she leaned
- her long frame down until her face was
level with Neil’s.

“\N...Nice tormeet you.” Neil said.

- “ltisatrue;shame all men can't be like
this little cutiel The world would be so
much more delightful. Mrs Gupta

- spoke up te Claudia: Neil bit his tongue.




Neil couldn’t sleep.

He had been asleep. It had taken him
over an hour to finally and fitfully fall
asleep, only to be haunted by visions of
Natasha leaving him over and over
again. He’'d finally snapped awake when
the overly-handsy Mrs Gupta had
offered to purchase him from Claudia.
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“Yeah...I'm not getting back'to'sleep.”
He finally/tossed the sheets aside and
stepped .@ﬂof his oversized bed'into
his depressingly empty bedroom?: ke
looked aroumnd and shook his head:

L]

4 need to'get ou’@f here.”




Neil'sidoctorhad told himihe neededito
exercise. Notjustiexercise, butthe’
neededitoifocusionikeeping hisimuscle
mass up. What helhad was:a wasting:
disease. Helcould actively fight itby,

>

forcingrhis'body to:buildimuscle.,

T
".

Thelbar and the weightsiwereionly, fl
around a hundred/pounds: Ihat woulds
have beenjusta warm-up:tohim
before. Now, heiwasistrlggling just to
get the bar up. He wouldihavelbeen
Impressed if‘heicould repped thebar. It
weighed more thanthe did. Instead, it
wasjjustanotherireminder of how weak
lheidalreadylbecome i

£-




“Shit...” he swore, defeated. He’d been
immensely stupid. He'dlbarely

ne bar'b‘aok up. With

managed to getit D¢
We thereitolspot,him, he could well
havelendediupiseriously/hurt if he’'d
dropped'thebar. |

B

“The good part about the gy}nh-in.ﬂthei
middle of the nightlistit'stempty: Thew
bad part is...it's empty...” he sighed,
then sat up as a noise caught his
attention. “Or is it?”
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Neilistarted walking, quietly following
the sound of clinking weights and the

along as he got closer, sticking behind
the pillar of'the gym as the source of
the sound came into view.

Itwas her. The big girl from the elevator.

“Wow...7 Neil couldn’t help but gasp.
Where he had struggled to even lift a
hundred pounds, she:was lifting a
whole |lot: more thanithat. As she did,
the jiggling fat on herrarmiand legs
tensed into what looked like near-solid
muscle. The womaniwas immensely.
strong, even for her'size.



Uprandidown.

Uprand down.
Uprand down.

The woman kept lifting the insane
amount of'weight, grunting and
straining, but still going. Neil stepped
out from behind the pillar and
approached her, like a mouse
approaches a cat. He had no idea why,
but he was drawn to her. He could feel
part of himself pulling him to her, like
they were connected by a rubber band

pulleditoo tight.



“‘Hannnnnnh...= the'woman grinted:
“C/mon...just two:more...”

Neil swallowed asiheistared. She hadite
belliftingifive...maybe;sixitimes whathe
weighed: He wondered what'she l
weighed. Sheihaditorbe oversixiand al
halfifeet tall. One offherthighs alone
was:thickerthan heiwas.

“Iwo...one...= she'counted down: I\ell
stared as her thighs tensed and she
rese'up once more, towering over him.




—— -

<0kt .OK.ThatillldoTihe giantwoman
panted and swung herself round to the
riackibehind her.

Neil;with nolideaiwhy; scurried back
behind the pillar. Helsuddenly/felt
exposed, like.a mouse caught in the
open. He knew she wasn't a predator.
She was a normal woman, if not a bit
W big, and heiwas a man. That'sort of
o relationship didn’t exist here, but

.-.-__'-I
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=Ry --_;_-- getting his hindbrain to understand that
~ was proving almost impossible.




The enormous woman racked herweights;
taking care toremove theinsaneramount she:d
been! liftingiandiset the weights back. She
wasn'tleavingiit for'someone else tordo, which
was polite ofi her. Especially/asianyone else
might have struggled to dorthat.

Youire being an idiot. She’siclearly nice. Go say,
hello.” Neilitold himselfrfand forced himself'to
step out oficover. He came face to face with a
wall of rippling pink skin. He looked up,
experiencing the same view of her underbust;as
theimorning as it totally eclipsed heriface.



- “Hello?” The woman called. Her voice was
surprlsmgly squeaky for someone so big. “Is

Clearly, she’d sensed heiwasithere: Neil decided
hldlng more would enlyimakelitworse’ He took a
step back and raisedfanianm:

» “Um...hi...” he coughed; clearingithecatch in his
voice. “Down here...hi...7

s
1-.‘




“Oh!” Her'facellit.uprasishe 'spotted him. Neil
was pretty'surelittwas a smile, but he 'could still
only'see hereyes. “Hil'Nice to.meet you!* :

“‘Um; you teo.” Neil'said. “Sorny:forscaningyouss
like'that. | wasiworking out:and |.thoughtild:say;
hi.”

“Oh, no it’s fine. | thought | wasithe only onelin’ 8 AR
here! | can be a total klutz! | had no'ideayou ' S
were there!” She laughed. “My name’s Daisy: |l
just moved into the building.”

.........



“Nelil...”he'said. “Welcome to the building.”

“Thanks! | don’t really know anyone yet. It's nice
to get to know people.” Daisy said with a smile.

‘It is. Everyone here is pretty nice. Just, any
noisy dogs tend to get the board annoyed.” Nell
chuckled:

Vellsllverno pets;isoll should be fine!™ Daisy.
laughed with him: “Hey, wanna work out
together?:

b




“| think I'm done with the heavy stuff for
tonight.” Daisy smiled and headed for the
dumbbell area.

“That...that was kind of crazy. I've never seen;
anyone lift that much.” Neil commented.
“Insanely impressive.”

.

)
b

Daisy:éh"r'ugged. Thanks, but it’s really not.|lim
big, so |'can. If you were nearly seven feetitall;
you'd be liftingiway. more.” '

‘Seven feet talliZNeil spoke in his mind. That
was crazy. No wender she towered over him.
“S0, how comelyourre here in the middleofithe
night?? .‘



“Can’t sleep.” Daisy replied. “That, and my.
doctor says | need to work out. Peoplelwhoiget:
as big as me have troubleiwithialllsefitsiof

things. | need to keep my/heatt My.Core
strong to keep me upright. Whatiaboutyou s

“Same...” he said. “Got.dumped a few: weeks
back, and it's still on' my/mind. Plus, my/doctor,
said | also need to work out. The middleiofsthe;
night is as good a time as:any.:

“Well then,” Daisy’'s smileiwas:s
“l.et’s wear ourselves out, shal
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Neil’s new workout companion bent down over .
the weight rack, putting together a suitably-sized
dumbbell for herself. Being a gentleman, Neil
stood back and watched, giving her free run of
the weights to use as she needed.

e
o

He was pretty sure that there wouldn’t be a lot of
overlap between their requirements. That, and
his mind was focused elsewhere. Like how each
of her asscheeks was broader than his
shoulders and just as tall. Maybe even taller.
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“How much is that!?” Neil asked, watching Daisy

as she bent down on a bench and started to do
single-arm rows.

“Um...” Daisy'looked down. He could see her’ =
strainingjas:she focusedion her form. ltwasnit =

overly exerting her, but it.was clearly:an effort.
“Bit over seventy pounds.:

“Wow...” He couldn’t help but gasp. “That’s mosti =8
of what | weigh!”

I
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Daisy grinned. “l told you, I'm a big girl. Areniti=
you supposed to be working out as well?”



Neilfgrabbed a fifteen;poundidumbbellfandistarted
doing curls. He probably/should have pickedia
ten-pound dumbbell} but heldidn:t:want tollook:like
alcomplete weakling: It was bad/enough she'was
absolutely outclassing him' as'it:was:.

“E\'(ou’re pretty. well-built.” She nodded as she kept
upiherreps: ‘Il do all'thisiwork and I stillfjiggle all
over You've got great definition.”

That'made him blush. He could feel his face/burning
‘_ir.'ed. “Ilhanks. Perks of'being a guy, | guess.”



Daisy finished her reps, re-racked and
switched to side raises.

: 'P__.
“Yeah, it’s better working out with
someone.” Neil panted: “Itimakes you
want to push onithroughitoitheiend of the
setiratherthan

Daisy laughed. “Ifknow; right!2°m
pushing on toiteniwhenilfusually:give up

atleight.” . .

“Ihat’s kindiof c?'r'azy, given you’re repping
more than weigh right now.” Neil said.

P
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It W‘é?baisy’s turn to blush. “Sorry...not

trying to make you uncomfortable. I'm
just...big...”

- |
Neildlaughed. “If anythi‘ng, I’'m a bit
awestruck. It's prettyl o-raz‘-y watching

someone lift more than y(]')u weigh almost
effortlessly.”

‘It doesn’t feel effc»rtl'es!s!”\ Daisy laughed.
“My arms are Killing: me!”

boutihow well you'll sleep!”
her@n!

s



The pair kept ohattm they moved
through one set after the other. Nell
already had a good sweat ' on, and Daisy
was starting to join him. It was already
nearly impossible to tear his eyes from
her. Now that she was glistening with
sweat, it was even tougher.

“Phew...” Daisy let out a sharp, deep
exhale. “| am starting to feel this.”

“You're almost there. Two more to go. You
got this.” Neil encouraged her.

“Keeping track of me?” Daisy smirked.

“You know It.” 3
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“You know...” Daisy finished her set and
stood. “You're pretty fun to work out with:
Usually guys are kind of terrified ofi me.”

“Heh...I'd be lying if | didn’t say you’re not!
a little bit intimidating. Everyone is bigger:
than me, but you're...”

“Yup...I'm big.” Daisy smirked.

“It helps that your voice is pretty squeaky!
Takes the terrifying part right off!” Neil
grinned, and Daisy laughed.




“Well, you sure do'know how to charm a
t's a good thing
take offense.”

“What? To your arn‘%

“Yup!lGo on! I'm gomg to give you a

worko#t while you glve me one.”




Neil me:nit:a:;llyZShrugged as he did'as he
was asked:kle'wrapped his arms under

Daisy’s forearm and held on.

ol

“Who000000000a..." He couldn’t helplbut

gasp asent up as Daisy stoed: It was
almost efifortless how she was able to

stand with him hanging off her anm:

s gL

‘Alright, [illlhold, you give me ten
pull-upsi=Sheigrinned down at him’

‘| think Fmgetting the work part ofithis
workout.= Neil'said, and started to/do | —
pull-ups. i = —

B
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“I'm having to keep pretty tense to
support you! | just make it look easy.”
Daisy laughed, marvelling at the fact she
had a guy literally working out on her arn

Neil was doing his best to stay focused,
keep his eyes down and count his reps.
Chatting with Daisy was distracting him.
Each time he turned his head, he caught
little beads of sweat running down the
cunve ofiher breast and into the chasm of
jcleavage. hlerbreasts pulled on him
like'they/had their ownl gravity. They were
Certamly big'enough. Each one was easily
blggerthan his ' head. Soft, round and
INVit=

= “|lknow, they’re big too. Eyes front,
~ Mister.” Daisy scolded him playfully.



“...nine...ten...” Neil gasped. His arms felt
like jelly. He felt his stomach rising as
Daisy lowered him down until there was
solid ground under his feet.

“Impressive.” She smiled down at him.
“You to0.” He nodded, still out of breath.

“| think that'will do ferithe night. I'm
soaked through.” Daisy said.

“Yeah...itss been fun.” He agreed. “| feel
like | coulld sleep for a day.”

Daisy started walking towards the door,
and Neil followed. “This has been really
nice. Unexpected, but.nice.; &



“Well; it was really/niceitormeet you.~
Daisy said, gettingiofifrat her floor. She
reached out and took his hand; shakingiit.
Neil manvelled asihisihandiwas
completely:swallowediuplinthers.=Say:
nextitimell getiingthelliftiYouiveiseen!|
donitibites

“iwillE . ANellinoddedandinubbedithelback
offhisineck: =Yourrelnotscany atiall:’

Justibigiz=Shellaughed:

Justibigi bHlelagreeds=Sleepiwells




Neil followed Daisy as she walked down
the corridor towards her apartment. He’d
always preferred smaller brunettes.

Blondes had never been his thing. As she

walked away, he got a sense that was
changing.

He pushed the button for the elevator to
head to his floor, forcing his brain to bur
the idea of wondering what it would be
like to be sat on by an ass that thick.




The workout did the trick. As soon as
Neil’s head hit the pillow, he was
asleep. Not just asleep, but deep In
sleep. Every part of him was exhauste
and thoughts of Natasha had been
entirely banished.

Banished, and replaced by someone
else...

i
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“Hello?” Nell asked. “Is someone
there?”

He knew someone was there. He was
in the gym. He'd been working out.
He’'d set down his weightsiand sat
down. When he stood, he'wasitiny.and
standing on top of the bench; though
his mind told him this was totallyafi
and normal and nothingiteiwerhy,
about. '




Neil turned around.

On either side of him were two thick
pillars of quaking flesh rising high up
into the sky. He found himself staring.
Watching the immense mass of leg fat
as it shook and wobbled as Daisy did
something overhead and out of sight.




He followed the thick thighs upwards to
an even thicker ass, glistening with
droplets of sweat far above him. He was
totally entranced, watching it sway from
side to side, jiggling as she moved. He
could see the fat moving in waves as she
shifted from one foot to the other.

“Wow...” Neil muttered to himself, unable
to look away.




ol

o

Neil was so enraptiheidid
when Daisy began to:sit:

“@Oh...um...Daisy...” he spoke as his mind
slowly got into gear. By that point, the pair of
gargantuan cheeks were already barrelling
towards him. Even if Neil had moved, there
wouldn’'t have been time to run, but
something held his feet to the spot.
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Despite the crush

rolled back in
welcomed his entire body being overcome

by her softhess

Immense welg
working




Darknessistarted toicreepiin at the edge of
Neilisivision: His earsirang, and the world
started toispin. He neededto breathe. It
didn:t matter how' muchiheiwanted to be
under her, ainwas still afrequirementifer him
to:stay alive.

Justias hewasiabout torpass out, Daisy.
stood; her'sweat:actingilike glue and lifting
him uplintoithe air stuckiterher ass.




mDbaisy...Daisy...” Neilfsaid, but hisiheart
wasnit really/iniit. If'she’heard him; she’d
find him. If'sheifound him, then he would be
peeled offiofiheribehind:

_|

He didn’tiwant that. It wasnit justithat he
didn/t:want that. It.couldn’t.nappen.
Something in his body/told him heineeded
tolbelhere. Helwas a seedithat had found
thejperfectsoil,iand now heineeded toibuny
himselfiintolhersTolbecomeloneiwithiher




Daisy took a step, then another. The mighty
cheeks jiggled and shook, rocking Neil to his
bones, but still he remained stuck to her.
Clinging on tight and grinding his cock
against her pillowy behind.

She stopped, the action causing her cheeks
to jiggle even more as the mountains of fat
reshaped themselves yet again. Neil could
only groan as Daisy’'s knees bent and she
dropped down, then rose back up again.

She was starting a set of squats.

i
. .



Ub' down.

Uprandidown.
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over over.

Withieach rep, Neil was shook by a
magnitude nine buttqlﬁzike. It was too much
fordhim, and he erupted all over her.

Helcould feel her expanding all around with
s@guat. His cock expelling his essence
intolher. Giving her more of him. Making her

MOIE.

Helwanted this. He Wanted this more than

anything.
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each pass

She kept going. Over and over

quake as she stood became more powerful
than the last. He was dwindling qu

could feel his cock twitch
more of himself. Pour

He
t

Kly.

ing, pouring ou

[

INto her.

ing |

th her.

Im . ene.wi

Making h

Ajpart of'her.



“‘Mmmmmm...” Daisy cooed, pleased with
the results of her workout. She was entirely
oblivious to the other life stuck to her. The
insignificant life, now permanently glued to
heriss. A part of her, yet different and
distinet.

“Time to hit the showers.” She decided and
made for the door.



S\Withieachistep, Neilifeltithellandscaperbending
and/shifting, and impossiblelramountsiofisoftifat
awerereshaped andimouldedslEshookilikerarbell
that had been rungiwithieachititanicifootfalli |t
shookiNeilttolhisibones: Helhad: givenfalmost
evernything:torher andiyetiheiwanteditorgivelher,
morelstill.

gPaisyssahelgioanedfandipournedinimselfiinto het.



“Wah!” Neil shot upright in bed. He was shaking
and soaked through. Not just that.

“Oooooh...” he groaned, feeling the familiar
ightheadedness as his dick pulsed. He could feel
nimself blowing a load into' his shorts. “Fuuuuck...”
ne groaned as the dream faded along with his
orgasm. “...it's been a/long time sinceil’'ve done
that.”




“Shit...” he swore as he kicked his legs over the
side of the bed. The floor was just a little further
from his toes than it had been when he’d gotten
up in the night. He'd gotten smaller. “Did | overdo
it?” Neil wondered aloud. His doctor had told him
he needed to work out. Maybe he was working out
too much? “Maybe I'm not working out enough?”

He sighed/and headed for the shower. He knew
this was going to keep happening. That it was
inevitable. It would only end when he was finished,
and who knew when that would be?



Afterrallong shower to relax:and unwind asiwell as
thoroughly clean himself, Neil grabbed his [aptop
andiheaded out to a nearby café. He didn’t need
to head!into the office, not until the afternoon, and
thelidea of sitting around on his own in his
apartment was just depressing.

So he split the difference. The café was halfway:to
the offfice. He could work at a table, get breakfast
and keep himself caffeinated as he worked on a

number of different plans for Mrs Gupta.
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She wanted to pull'back from working and use her
assetsitorfund her lifestyle. He was drawing up
three different 'scenarios, some of which would

require some luck if she was to work less. Looking
at the numbers, it might be best if-

Neil looked up. He didn’t know why, but something
told him he should. There she was.

He couldn’t help but stare. [t was the first time he’d
seen her with other people and it only made her
sheer enormity more apparent.



" i gl ot O 5 o

. wake "__-4--'!'?"—-——-;-.11‘. -—
L]

: - - - -3
1Ii ‘_" sk . - : : - ! _1 _ tmu‘_‘.m

~ \%E

T e ——

The barlsta Ioade@I U0 some cookles Intera
bag, handed Daisy/hercoffee and 'she turned
to leave: Neil ducked back down to his work;,
typing wordsiwhichimostly made sense. He
felt herfootsteps onithe floor as she
appreached. She must have weighed twice
what a normaliwomanidid, and the ground
shook ever soislightly:

“‘Hey...” heisaid/politely;looking upiand giving
Daisy a wave.

“Oh!'Neill Hi'" Herface! lit'up.



She turned, headingaway fromitheidoorand
towards Neil. He felt his chest swelliwith'joy:
FHel'stood torbeipolite; but,also.he: wanted to'
take her'in. Shellooked even biggerithan she
had the night before. He:wondered if it was
the inch he'd lost overnight that!hadidone it
which it probablyihadiybutihe couldisee shex
Wwastalso wearing a massive pair ofilboots.

“kley;INeil. You look like you slept well.= Daisy;,
said.

“You'too.” He replied.
“Mind if I join you?” She asked:

“Not at all.”




Neil'sat, makingial pointoefileavingiple nty.of;
roomifor Daisy;butalseinotisittinglinifrontiof
his|laptopiwherelittmightilookdlikelheiwas
working: Helwanted henrto know!hiskfiull
attention was: onher.

Daisy satidown beside him, her enormous
bulk warping the soft sofa cushion to the
point he slid down against her.

“S0, I've notiseeniyou hereibefore. This is my.
usual spot.” Helexplained.




Esinicels Sheragreed, then grabbed her first
cookierand tookianienormous bite from it.
She chewed, swallowing most of it before
asking: “Arelyou working? What do you do?”

Yeah'justialbit. lfdonit'need to be in the
officeluntilflater: lFmialfinancial planner. |
helpinichipeoplelmanage their money so they
can meetitheirlifergoals.” He explained.

“Well; that mustibeinice.” She laughed. “
really/missiworking.?

'thought someone driven like you would
have a job?” Neil asked. “Rent in the building
Isnit,cheap.either.”
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“Nope, no job.” She said, overly cheerily. “Not
at the moment. I'worked in a lab. l've a
degree/in molecular biology. But I'm going
through a few...life changes | think is the best
word, so I'm takingisome time out. My family
has a bit of ' money; so they're helping me out
while l'get settled. It's why | moved as well.”

---

“Oh..." helsaid. “Sorry to hear that. I'm sort of
going throughisomething similar. Big
changes...theyre not great when they upend
yourlife.

“Totally...” Daisy agreed'and took another,
bite ofihercookie. Neil took the opportunity
tolglance down, looking at his'thigh beside
Daisy;s. It utterly dwarfed his. Itllooked like a
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“...um...nopelitssinoBtoorseriousE Neil said,
realising he'd beenistaring for'a while:

“It’'s not.” Sheisaid; wolfing downithe!last of,
her cookies. “ltisimostly behind me: Just
taking some time:to think, you know:= Daisy
stood. “Anyway; liveran appointment torgetito:
It wasi lovely'seeingyouragain.=

She bent down; her humungous, sofit bosom
spilling forward; straining the fabric of her
dress. Neil had to force: his eyes tostay on
hers. “Isithis better? I'feelweird just standing
overyou.:

Neil laughed. “Um, | figure you should
probably just stand.”

“Right.” Daisy. giggled. “Sorry...”
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‘Anyway, | really enjoyedilastinight::Same
again tonight?” She asked.

“Um, yeah! Sure!” Neil tried not'to sound too
excited.

“The building has a pool right?'On the roof?
Maybe we could go for a swimithis‘time
instead?” Daisy suggested.

“Yeah, suits me.”

“Alright, Neil. See you later. Donitiwork too
hard!” Daisy said and left.

Neil sat back down, his head spinning.
“Guess I'll need'a swimsuit that fits.”




With'a coupleofiminor meetings scheduled,
plus'the need to'sit down and talk with
Claudia and Derek directly on a few details,
Neil headed into the office after lunch.
Sitting at his desk, he found he was unable
to concentrate, despite the peace that came
with his own office rather than the hustle and
bustle of a busy café.

His mind kept wandering to thoughts of Daisy:
and seeing her'again. He could feel there
was an interest from her there. More.than
just friendship. He wondered what a woman
like her, a complete bombshell, saw in a little
guy like him. His feet didn’t even touch the
ground sitting at his desk. What could he
possibly offer her?
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“Hey...” Neil called out to the main officeilke ‘
slid down off his chair and walked out to
Claudia’s desk. “Can we get Mrs Gupta back

in next week? I’ve some options for her, but
she’ll probably want some input, knowing her

type.” \:‘

“Sure...” Claudia said, looking up, then
stopped. She looked him up and down,
clearly noticing he was different. “Shit...did
you get smaller?”



“‘No...” Neil instinctively denied it, though he
knew she was right.

Claudia pushed her chair back and stood,
towering over Neil. He'was used to it being
the opposite. At five feet seven, Claudia was
taller than average, but hardlytall. He'd been
well'over six inches taller'than her before this
started. “No...you have: You're definitely
smaller than yesterday.”

“You're wearing heels today.” He pointed out?

“And! | had/thick-seled boots yesterday.
There’s not that muech difference. Besides,
it's not just height:You look smaller.” She
said, her face thelpicture ofi sympathy.




Claudialbitiherlip;lookingipainedas Neil fgt

nimselfictnlingiuplintoihimself. Beforehe
«new whatiwasihappening, hefelt her grab
nim undertherarms andilifit him off the
ground: ltiteokialbit ofieffort on her patt, bﬁjt
she didiit: ,

{Hey! ClaudiaiWhat thelhell!?” Helyelped. ;

b
You'reldefinitely'smalleriWell under a L
hundred pounds;iid guess:* Claudia ignored
his;protestsiibutiset him back down. He was
stillitoolheavyitoicomfortably lift.
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“I've the'spare room almost ready. | thinkiyou
should move in before this gets to be a real
problem.” She said.

“Claudia, I'm fine-"

“For nowiyes. But you’'re getting smaller faster.
What happens when you can’t reach the counter
to get water? Or a door handle to get out of your
bedroom.” She, carried on.

“I'll just use a stool! It's not hard!” Neil protested.



“And what happens if the door is too heavy? Or
even with a stool you still can’t reach, huh?” She
pressed on. “I'm not saying sell yourapartment. |
am saying come stay with me untilithis'is all
settled. If you stop well within a nermal range,
then you move back out. At leastilet me help
you.”

“I know what you're like, Claudia: You meanjiwell
but you're overprotective. You/ll just lockime
behind some baby gate likeia kid. | want my,
freedom.”




“Quit overreacting! That's not going to happen!
The worst that’ll happen is I'll hold onto you like
a teddy bear during a scary movie or something!
| don’t want to baby you. I'm just talking about
making sure you don’t end up trapped if the

worst happens.” She sighed. “Please...just think
about it?”

“Ugh...fine...” Neil agreed reluctantly.

NN ‘\\\\
\t kf*u& \ T&f \ N\

‘h\.\,‘ '“‘\

;'.f-:';’f
{0 .,w
i H

lf“

ol
i N,
.......

""""
Wi



“Look, just to get you off my case, I'm hoping this
won’'t matter soon enough.” Neil said.

“Oh?” Claudia’s face shifted from concern to
curiosity.

“I've met someone. It's...it's early. But there’s
something there. We’ve hung out twice now.
We're hanging out again later. She’s got her own
money so she’s not just looking for a mark. She
genuinely seems really nice and likes hanging
out with me. Lives in my building too, so she can
call by whenever.”



i

' b i
“Did I'just hear you say you've a womarn

interested in you already?” Derekiasked, joiningss
the conversation. “Dude gets more actioniunder,
five feet tall than | do normally.”

“Because you spend your day stuffing youriface
with doughnuts, and your one hobby involves
staring at a screen!” Claudia laughed.

“Hey! Eve Online is awesome!” Derek grumbled.



“Looks, it'siearily...like really‘earlys\Weivelnot
even officially/nad a datefhWejprer. justihanging:
out. But thereisisomething there Neil
explained.

Derek shook his head. “You need toteach m
your ways.”

“I'met her at the gym, if that helps.” Neil'said:

Claudia laughed. .

“No...it doesn’t.” Derek chuckled. “Yeah, I'm
going back to the safety of my office.”




“Well, I'm glad to see you'smiling, at least. |t's
been painful watching you the last few weeks.”
Claudia said.

“| know. It's been rough. I'm getting there.”

Claudia steppediover, pulling him into a hug.
“Just know, if she hurtsyou, | will break her
legs.”

Neil laughed and shook his head. “Alright, Mom:.
Don’t worry. I’ll be fine.” 3
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Time seemed to crawl. The clock just ticked
down the end of the day in slow motion. Even as

Neil sat around his apartment, making dinner N\
and preparing for the day after, it still seemed to
drag on. .
i
£ )

With the sun now well and truly down and most
of the building in bed, Neil took the elevator up
to the rooftop pool, hoping Daisy would be there
waiting for him. He was disappointed to find it
was just him and some damp, discarded towels.
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“Goddammit...” helmuttered. “Don’t
people pick up afterdthemselves?”

He was a little anneyed about the
mess, but he wasimore disappointed .
to find Daisy wasnjtithere yet. They

hadn’t exactly setiaitime, he just

figured ‘late’ likeithe night before.

Maybe he’d missediher?




Neil was so busy staring off into the
distance, baskingiinihis
disappointment, heldidn’t hear the
sound of footstepsibehind him or see
the light drop as anfenormous figure
stepped behind him:?

“Hey...” a distinctly/squeaky voice
spoke. “| hope I'velnot kept you
waiting. | couldnitifind a suit that fit
me!”

“Oh!” Nell tried noetito leap out of his
skin. “Hi...”




“It's great to see you. | was worried |
might have scared you off.” She
laughed nervously.

Neil swallowed as he turned to look
up at Daisy. He was looking at a
whole lot of her that he hadn’t seen
before. “Scared me? Why would you
think that?”

Daisy shrugged. “Guys and their egos.
Sorry, | don't mean to lump you in. A
lot of guys are scared by a girl taller
than them.”

“Every girl is taller than me.” Nell
laughed, diffusing the tension.




For a long moment, they were quiet.
Neil’s eyes tracked her up and down,
fixated on the twin, wobbling orbs of
soft fat that couldn’t quite seem to sit
still, no matter what.

“Sorry...” Daisy broke the silence.
“I’'ve...um...put on a bit of weight
recently. This was the closest thing |
had to something that fit. | know
it's...”

“Um...yeah, sorry. | didn't mean to
stare.” Neil blushed. “You...yeah, you
look great in it.”

“You don’t look so bad yourself.”
~ .
Daisy smirked.
El



Neil could feel his cock twitch in
response. Not just to her
overwhelming beauty, but to her clear
interest in him. He was worried he
was going to end up at full mast right
there beside the pool.

“Time to swim!” He said, clearly
panicked. He turned and threw
himself into the pool, generating a
splash so small Daisy stayed dry.

“Ha! Someone is keen!” She laughed.



“You're not going to join me?” Neil
asked, spluttering to the surface.
“The water is great.”

“I'm coming.” She said, walking
around the edge of the pool. “| just
don’t think | can dive in and keep my
dignity at the same time.”

“Huh...” A pleasant mental image
flashed through Neil’s head.
“...right...”

”

“Oh, you’re right. The water is:lovely.

Daisy said as she descerf@jed the
stairs, well aware of the eyes on her.




“It's a beautiful spot up here.” Daisy
said, looking around.

“I know, right? It’s one of the reasons
| picked the building. The gym, the
pool. That, and it’s close to my office
and a nice café.”

“Not to mention the neighbours are
nice.” Daisy said. She lifted an arm
behind her head, and Neil's attention
was once again all on her. She
glanced down at the water."_‘lmpe
the pool gets deeper though...”




“Oh yeah, this is the shallow end. It's
much deeper up the other end.” Nell
said.

“Shall we?” Daisy asked and lowered

her vast bulk into the pool and slid

gracefully forwards into the water.

Neil pushed off and swam to catch up) ? -

with her. Her‘arms and'legs were a Iot" ¥ d s
longer, but Neil was fitter. : 14 |

.
“Yeah...l could get used to this.” Daisy

said as they swam.

“You’'ll be buying a unit in no time.”
Neilllaughed. “Though | promise, the:
condo board:are a pain in-the asst
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Foraiwhile;itheydid lengthslofithe)
pool. Neil keptihisitempo slightly.
ahead of Daisy. She had/totally
outclassed him in the gym, but Neil
was keen to show that he was still fit
and capable of keeping up with her
elsewhere.

That, and the view as he passed
along beneath her was pretty.

spectacular.
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“Wow, you must be part fish!” Daisyljoked>'Sheid
stopped down at theideep end toitake a breather:

“I'like to keep motivated.” Neil stopped and

turned, then swallowed'subconsciously as he
came face to'face with her quaking bosoms. Daisy
was standingion the bottom ofithe pool while he
was floatingion the surface, legs kicking to keep
himselff afloat. “Um...you saidiyou worked: in ailab:
What did youldo?* He asked, thying tofocus:onithe
womanin frontof him:and not;just her boobs.



“Oh, mostly sampling and testing.” She
explained. “You make a batch of drugs,
you have to make sure those drugs are
actually what they think they are. That
there’'s no contamination or the quantities
haven't gone all wrong during
manufacturing.”

“Sounds interesting.” Neil said.

“Not really...” Daisy chuckled. “It got
repetitive. It's good for entry level, but I’m
looking for something more engaging '
when | start back to work.”




Neillwasitryingitolfocusionimaintaining
eye contact, but found he'was' having:to
crane his neck ever higher just to do'that:
Daisy’'s chest seemed to be getting larger:
and larger. The twin orbs wobbled and
shook, bouncing off each other as the
Pool waves rippled off them.

She was getting closer. Slowly, step by
step she was moving towardsihim. Neil
had to kick back:to keep himselfifar

enough from herthat he could actually.

holdia conversation.



“| thought that might be easier for you.”
Daisy said, a knowing smile on her face.

“Wh...What do you mean?” Neil asked. He

was now pinned back against the edge of

the pool. Her incredible bosom was right

there in front of his face, pulling on him s
like gravity to look. He forced his will into

his neck, keeping it arched so he looked

up to her face.

“I'm standing. You've been treading water.
You can rest on the wall.” She said.

“Oh...”



“It’'s my family’s company.” She said.

“Huh?” Neil had totally lost track of the
conversation.

“Thellab...where/l worked.” Daisy.
continued: She was still getting closer to
him. Her boobs wereiright there. He could
feel the heat radiating from them. Smell
the scent of her right there. It was
intoxicating:

“I could get a job'in research. lljust need
torask.” She said. “Butl'd like to earnfits

“Oh...right...” he/nodded: ‘|l canirespect
thats




“Respect what?” She asked, her voice
sounding breathier.

Neil didn’t quite hear the question. His
eyes had lost the battle. He was lost.
Staring at the two inviting balls of soft,
delicious flesh in front of him. He could’
see them both, rising and falling as'she/
breathed in and out. .

“Neill...” she said.
“Huh...”

“Do you like them?” She asked,
amusement in her voice. “You're staring,
so | think you like them.” |
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“You're...you're incredible...” he said,
forcing himself to look her in the eye once
more. She was right there now. Looming
right over him, looking down at him, eyes
full of hunger.

“I really like you.” She said. “I've felt
drawn to you since | first met you in the
elevator. Then hanging out in the gym, |
could feel the connection there between
us. | can feel it now. It’s not just me, right~
There’s something here, between us?”

‘Neil nodded, hisimind swirling with too
many competing thoughts toform words.
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“Neil...” she repeated.

“Huh?” He finally said.
“| like you. Do you like me?”
Neil nodded.

Daisy smiled. She leaned down, wrapping
two thick arms around him, lifting him
from the pool and pulling him into her.
She pressed her lips,to his. He pressed
his back. They kissed.

- -
1



Neil couldn’t quite believe this was
happening. He'd just been dumped by the
woman he loved. Dropped like yesterday’s
trash because he was getting smaller.
Now, not only was another woman into
him' and kissing him, but she was so
much bigger and thicker and hotter than

nis ex.

Shewas so much more woman than
Natasha had been, and yet she was
focusing all of that onto him. For the first
timelina long time, Neil felt himself relax,
lettinginimself melt into Daisy’s arms and
thelmoment they were sharing.




“Wah!” The moment ended in a flash.

“What was that!?” Daisy/asked. She could
feel something was off...feel somethings

iy

was different.

“I...1...7 Nell stammered.

“Did...did you just get smaller!?”



“I've got to go.” Neil turned and pulled
himself out of the pool before Daisy had a
chance to react.

“Neill I'm sorry! | didn’t mean...Wait!”
Daisy rushed after him.

“Daisy, I'm sorry. I...I can’t...sorry.” Nell
stammered. He turned to say goodbye
and was almost bowled over by the sheer
size of the giant striding towards him. She
was so much bigger than she’'d been only
half an hour ago. Or rather, he was so
much smaller.




“Please!” Daisy rushed in front of Neil.
She was keeping her distance, but she’d
stepped in his path. If she wanted to keep
him here, he had no way of stopping her.
“Please don’t go...I'm sorry. |
overstepped...”

“You didn’t.” Neil sighed. “It's not you.”

“I know...just please...can we talk?”




.......

Daisy relaxed a little, giving him spacetoithink.
She’d stepped slightly to the side, giving him the
room to move past her if he wished. She wantedito
show him that he was free to make whatever

choice he wanted, even if it was the one she didn’t

want. . . =

Neil looked up at her belly button. Up...at a belly"

button. That's how small he’d gotten. Yes, she was
huge, but he was also becoming worryingly small;
and Daisy only rammed that feeling home for him.
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“OK...” he sighed. “Let’s talk...I'm not
sure what difference it will make.”

“Thank you.” Daisy peered down at him
over her barely-contained chest. The top
she was wearing barely seemed to be
holding on. “Come on. Let’s go
somewhere quieter. There's somewhere
I've wanted to try.”

Neil shrugged. “Lead the way.”



Neil followed Daisy back into the building. The
roof of the building had a small spa built on top,
with a sunroom, steam room and sauna. Being
late, it was all entirely empty. Daisy pushed open
the door to the sauna, and a wall of dry heat hit

Neil as he followed her inside.

He felt like he was in a trance as he followed
behind her. His eyes were locked onto the twin
cheeks of her ass. With each step she took, the
powerful muscles tensed then relaxed, sending
shockwaves rippling through the thick layer of fat
that made up her large, round ass.

‘Mmmmm...yeah, that’s good.” Daisy said. She
stepped up onto the benches and sat.




“Come on...” she patted the bench beside her.

“Let's talk.”

Neil glanced up to her,

wanted to. He wantec

then down to his feet. He
nothing more than to be

near her. To feel his skin against hers, but
something at the back of his mind was
screaming at him to run. The same prey
response he’d felt when he’d first met her.

He summoned his courage and forced himself to
step up onto the benches.




L
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As he sat down beside her, Neil couldn’t helpjg.;p_‘pt'
look down at her, the same way he had done
earlier in the café. Her thighs had seemed so
huge and thick back then, but now they were

even bigger.

Seeing his bare legs against hers. His skinny,
pipe-cleaner thighs compared to her glorious,
chunky thighs made him feel so small. They
spread out wider than they were, the fat being
pushed aside under her own body weight.



“You OK?” She asked, putting an arm
around him and rubbing his back to
reassure him.

“Yeah...” he nodded. “What did you want
to talk about?”
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Daisy took a breath. “| know about your
condition. About Winnow’s syndrome.”

e

b A LM B0 R o i i 1oy e T 4y S N I

“You do!?” Neil looked up at her.

“I have it too.” She said with a
melancholic smile. “It’s...it's what blew
my life up. Brought me here.”
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“But...you...” Neil stammered, not
understanding.

“Let me e)iplain.” Daisy said: “A year ago,
| was;the smallione. I'wasn’t even five
feet tall. | had this group of girl friends,
one ofithem was like six feet tall. She
was;soitallland gorgeous, | remember
feelingilike | disappeared next to her. But
guysilike small girls, so!l always got hit
on. llliked my life. Liked who/l'was.”
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“I'had a boyfriend, Mike."Welhad been
dating a while, and we moved in
together. It was all going great. | had my
job'in the lab, we were making plans, we
were going to travel, then settle down
and get married. The path ahead was so
clear. It was all right there ahead of
me...ahead of us...”




“Andithenlistarted gettingsjoint painiand
museclelaches: Iifelt tirediall theitime.
Things didnftifeel right. |'was:tripping
overmy‘own feet. My clothes didnitievemn
feellright: Beingifromiaiwell-offifamily
withiconnectionsitoimedical community; 1=
got sentitorspecialistiafiterspecialist until

eventually:l gotito) D €Cassidy;, andishe
diagnoesedime with Winnow/s...~

“You'see!Dr Cassidylasiwell?Neillasked;
recognisingithe name.

Daisy/nodded. “Parnt ofiwhy!l'moved here.
Hereliniclisnititar::
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AMy/lifepretty, muchiexploded from there:
Sixxmonths later, | wasnititheicute; petite
ginl lthad been. Sheidiagnosedime with
invertedWinnow;s: It:sirare,. like
Winnow:s, butiit.does thelopposite. Youn
getibigger.You pilelonweightiandiyou

haveltoifight and workiout, HARD; torstop
yourselffgetting so/biglyou canit
flunction.:

“Wow:=sonhy.sthatisounds...=
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Esifiner Daisyishrligged: = ltiwaskiinerat:
first. |ifigured beingifive-foot:threeiwoeuld
be pretty good. | couldibelcute) but
actually'belableitoireachisomekthings:
Butil blew!rightithroughithat: l'blew/ight:
throughisix-feot:threerasiwell: Didngt
matterwhat ldid. Iifellowed allithe
adviceranditookithelmedications; and |
keptionigrowing. Mikellefittme: KHe'told
me herdinetsignediUpiforthis. Little:shit
wasn:ttmanienoughiterstand with' a
womantallerthan him.s

“Whatia douche:..7INeilfagreed.

“Soundsilikelyoulhadithe;same
problem.s

“Heh...yeah ldid¥ Neillnodded:
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as pretty much my life after that. At
work, I'kept knocking things over and trashing
| - ™ the lab. | was so used to being so much
e g ‘ : ~  smaller, so much weaker that | kept misjudging
everything. | was a liability.” She sighed. “And
my personal life wasn’t much better. Guys were
terrified of me, so they wouldn’t approach me. |
tried approaching them, and that ended up

Y being a good laugh for my friends. | felt like
Z b Shrek or something...”
—— T e “That sucks...” Neil sympathised. “| know what

e | - that’s like...”



“And...yeah...that’'siwhy | like you.” Daisy
leaned into him. “Because you’'ve been
through all the same shit | have. You
understand. Not just that, but you're still
nice. You see me. You've not run for the
hills. You’'ve talked to me and engaged
with me. And not just that, | feel a
connection to you, and | think you feel it
too. We're like the same people we were
when we're with each other.”

“Huh...” Neil said. “I've...I've kind’a been
drawn to you since we met. | didn’t
understand why, but now...l get it...”

R




“I'm not saying ‘let’s date’ or ‘let’s get
serious’.” Daisy explained. “l...I just want
to hang out with someone who gets me. |
want to be with someone | feel a

connection to. | didn’t think |I'd get that
again. Maybe this is something...maybe
It’s just something we do to get over our
condition. | just...yeah, | just wanted to
say that, and Qaybe you feel the same

”

way.

Neil stood, turning to face her. He swung
a leg up over her and dropped down into
her lap, smiling.




“That...that sounds like something I'd
like.” He replied, gazing into her eyes.

Daisy leaned her head forwards to kiss
him. He surprised her by practically

jumping up to meet her. He pulled himself /

up on her, his arms around her neck. His
body pressed into her swollen chest, 4
almost getting in the way as they triedito =

Kiss. ’

She felt his tongue slip into her mouth
and she gently pressed back with hers.

The fear was gone. The worry was gorbe
All that was left was excitement;, a r‘{g}; f V8
J' i 5




“Want to take this to your place?” Neil
asked, breaking the kiss.

“No...” she shook her head, and Neil’s
face dropped. “My place is

embarrassingly messy. Let's go to yours,
instead.”
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Neillwas pretty'sure he'd never been //_/..-/ . n |

more nervous in his life. Nervous and
excited.

He had a beautiful woman in his room,
with her attention entirely focused on
him. Normally/lhe'd consider that an
exceptionally’good thing. Normally he’'d
know what teido. Just how was he going
to handle;a woman like Daisy? From his
perspective, she was a ten-foot-tall
Amazon goddess. How could heipossibly.
hope to please her?

“Relax...” Daisy said. “Let’s just take this .
slow and.enjoy this...”

.




Sr?e's,t'epped towards him, lifting up her\

gloriously thick legs one by one, setting

them down on the bed beside him. He felt

the mattress buckle;underneath him, and
q:hi:

the bed groanedasishe rested her full
weight down on the'bed.

‘Mmmmm...” she cooed, leaning forwards
and pulling him into her. One moment, :
Neil was staring at the softest, most
entlolng Ilne of cleavage he’'d ever seen,



“Hehe...” Daisy giggled, though she
sounded distant and muffled. She was all
around him, his head entirely swallowed
up by her softness. He could feel himself
sinking into her. He could feel himself
wanting to give into it. To let her swallow
him up entirely. Like this was where he
was supposed to be, buried in her big,
soft tits.

“My boobies ate your little head.” She
said. “That is so fucking hot...”

He could feel them, moving and jiggling
around his head as she rolled her bosom
all over his face. It was exquisite.



“You like?” Daisy asked, pulling back and
releasing him.

“Your ex iIs a complete fool and a coward.”
He gasped, gazing up at her.

Daisy laughed. “Yours too.” She reached
up behind her neck and started to
unstrap her bikini top. Neil held his
breath as the straps came loose and the .
two huge boulders of flesh and fat A
tumbled free, bouncing and swaying as
they embraced their freedom.
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“Well...you like?” Daisy asked.

“They’re...they’re...” Neil corrected
himself. “You’re incredible.”

Daisy laughed, a musical sound
punctuated by the meaty sound of her tits
slapping off of each other. “They’re a bit
big, but guys like big boobs, so | guess
they can stay.”

Neil couldn’t really hear what she was
saying, he was so busy gaping at the
wondrous sight in front of him.




“| want to feel your hands on me...” Daisy
moaned. She realised Neil was a little
overwhelmed and was going to require some
guidance and encouragement.

Neil's eyes flashed up to hers, and she saw the
lightbulo moment when he realised that he could
touch as well as stare. He reached up, his fingers
spread as wide as he could as he tried to cup the
enormous ball of delicious boob fat. He had no
hope of holding one in his hand, but it didn’t stop
him from trying. He could feel his hand sinking
into the soft flesh of her breast.

“It's...it's so heavy...” he said, and Daisy laughed.
She’d had better compliments, but she’d take it.



“‘Mmmmm...Your hands feel so good on my
tits.” She dropped down on top of him,
getting more comfortable and letting more
of her body make contact with his. She felt
her ass swallow up most of his lower half.

Being so far down the bed was
uncomfortable, so she shimmied her hips
from side to:side, moving herself up the
bed and carrying Neil along with her.



Neil couldn’t believe this'was'happening.
He’'d almost given up hope on ending up in
bed with another woman again. Now the
most incredible woman he’d ever laid eyes
on was sitting on top of him, the enormous
weight of her Amazonian form pressing
down his hips as she ground herself on top
of him.

“Ooooo000h...” she moaned. “Neil...you feel
so good between my legs.”

They hadn’t even properly moved past
making out. They both still had underwear
on, and she was already working herself
into a frenzy.




“Suck my tits, please...” she groaned, her
hips pressing down too hard on Neil, he
was having a tough time even bringing
himself up.to reach her. Daisy helpfully
solvedithisiproblem for himiby grabbing his
head and'shoving it into thelsoft mass of
boob flesh. He opened his mouth, eagerly
accepting her nipple and started to lick
and suckion it, massaging her boob with
one hand-.

“0Oooooh...yes...yes...mmmmm...” she
cooed, while Neil struggled to both breathe
and please her at the same time.




Neil groaned, the weight on his pelvis
pecoming too much to bear any longer.
Daisy seemed to understand this, even if
ne hadn’t asked her to get up.

“Sorry...” she said, lifting up off him and
taking her boobs away. Neil almost felt
panic at their loss. “I'm overdoing it.” She
got up off the bed, standing. “Why don't
you take my panties off?”

Neil didn’'t need to be asked twice. He got
to his feet, standing face to face with her
magnificently huge ass and pulled down )
her underwear. The straps were buried

deep in the fat around her waist, and he
had to force his fingers‘l de!e:p:,i?nto her folds _.

Pjus't to pull her underwear free.




“Mmmmm...that feels so much better.”
Daisy stretched high, rolling her shoulders
and shaking her hips, clapping her gigantic
cheeks. “That was the biggest swimsuit |
had and it still dug into me. So damn

tight.”

“Unhhh huh...” Neil gaped up at her.
“Happy to help.”

“| bet you were.” She laughed. “Fuck, you
are so damn cute.”

L




“Um...Is that a good thing?” Neil wasn’t sure. Cute usually didn’t mean fuckable.
He was used to being called more manly adjectives, like hunky or hot.

“Neil...I have never wanted to fuck someone more than right now. You're hot.
You're fit. The fact my boobs are bigger than your head and you still want to do this

just makes you hotter.” She said, holding his gaze. She turned, shoving her ass out
towards him.

“| want you to show me how much you want this. Grab my hips and fuck me from
behind.” She said.

Neil nodded, her words slowly sinking into his mind the way his hand sank into her
fat ass. How the hell was he going to do that? First, he needed to lose his shorts.



“Got it...” he said, not sure he really did. | .

He reached up, grabbing her around the
waist with his forearms, then braced a foot
off the inside of her leg and hauled himself

up.

“Hehe...” Daisy chuckled. “This'is so fun,
and so fucking hot.” Neil brought a leg up,
wrapping it around her ass as he pulled his
arms in tighter. “Why is you climbing me so
fucking hot?”

“ am...” he grunted as he locked his arms
higher around her waist. “...quite enjoying

it...” B
Ve
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- “‘Mmmmm...” Daisy cooed. “I wish you had a
~ fulllength wall mirror. I'd love to watch.”

| ! Neil was pretty sure he did somewhere, but
he was too focused on his task. He was
clinging to her ass like a limpet. She was
leaning forwards, bringing her ass up and
out. He’d managed to slide his cock
between her humungous cheeks, but he

was nowhere his goal.

‘What was worse, he wasn’t sure he’'d even
~ beable toreach.



" He’d been a respectable six inches before
he’d gotten sick. He was likely only four
inches now. Daisy’s ass felt like it was
almost a foot deep, so there was no hope in
‘hell he was going to be able to fuck her.

“I...1 can’t reach...” he admitted.

~“Yes, you can...” Daisy squeezed her

, .-'*oheeks the yielding flesh gripping his

4 member tight. “| can feel you right there.
Fuck me. Give me all you’ve got.”

IN]@I ha.pplly obllged her



He held onto her, clinging to her around her waist as
he thrust his hips up and down, wedging his cock
between her fat cheeks, feeling her softness around
him.

“Fuck me, Neil...that’s right...keep going...” she said,
moaning in rhythm with him. She wasn’t just
moaning, but she was grinding her hips too.
Bouncing them up and down in time with him,
letting Neil push his cock deeper and deeper into
her ass crack. She didn’t care that he wasn’t
actually inside of her, she just loved being able to
give in and not fight being herself anymore.

She was big, and she was loving it.




“H@%re you doing back there?” Daisy asked. Neil
hadflbeen clinging to her like a limpet for at least five
minutes now. She could feel his enthusiasm, but

- she could also feel him starting to struggle. She was
just too big, which was hot, but she also needed to
give him a break.

“Fine...good...you are so...”

“Big?” Daisy laughed.

O @ 4§

going to say hot. But really/it’s both

“| was

-

:
) Woww.
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“I think | could use a little lie down. All this standing
and grinding is fun, but I'm going to get a cramp.” It
was a lie, but it was to save Neil’'s ego. He might
have been fine with her laying it out, but she didn’t
want to risk it on their first time. “Hold on...”

between her cheeks, Daisy turned and slowly

walked backwards to his bed until she felt the backs

of her thighs touch the mattress. She dropped down. |
to'the bed, her giant behind smothering Neilisjlower

half beneath her huge bulk. ‘ '

With Neil still hanging off of her rear end and,acook

“Oooooft!” Neil winced, no longer able to feel his

legs.
’




“You OK?” Daisy asked, rolling off of him and
moving up the bed. She weighed so much that Neil
was tossed around like a rowboat in a storm.

“Yeah...all good.” Neil said, his eyes not leaving her.
“Good...” Daisy grinned at him, lying back on his bed
with her legs spread. “| want you inside of me. |
want to feel you between my thighs. Don’t hold

back, understand?”

“I don’t think | could even if | tried.” He replied.




Neil slid himself into the gap between her thighs. He
couldn’t help but marvel at their thickness. Each
was easily as wide as he was and twice as deep.
Holding his cock between them, it looked actually
minuscule. He was worried she wouldn’t even be
able to feel him. There was no way this was going to

work.

“Mmmmm...” she cooed as he slid his cock inside of
her. “| feel you...it feels so good.”

Well, that was something, at least.
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“Oooooh...yeah...yeah...I'like that...” Daisy cooed.

Neil was in as far as he could go. Even lying on her
back, her humongous ass was blocking him from
getting any deeper. He leaned forward, laying his

torso atop hers, pulling himself higher on her body.

He could feel himself sinking down in the soft fat
that padded her midriff.

“Hey...” he said, now inches from her face and
looking straight into her eyes

“Hi...” she smiled back at him.
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“I'can’t believe how much I’'m into you We just met.”
He said. Daisy leaned up, kissing him gently on the
lips.

‘| feel the same way.” She smirked. “Can’t beat
chemistry. All | want is to feel you fuck me right now.
Just do what you want with me, as long as we can

keep going till morning.”

“Gotcha...” Neil grinned. He wrapped one arm
around her waist and another around a fat tit,
pulling himself into her. It let him push his cock just
a bit deeper inside. She moaned, pulling him even
tighter into her soft curves.




Neil thrust himself against her, in and out, in
and out, over and over. She felt incredible.

Despite being so big, her sopping wet pussy
clung to him, squeezing him and begging for

more. He tried to push deeper, but he was just
too small and her ass too damn big.

“More...more...” she moaned, cupping his head
and pulling it down to her breast. Neil realised
she didn’t mean just more dick, she wanted
more of him. He opened his mouth and started
to suck on her nipple, teasing it with his tongue
as he kneaded her huge soft tit.



up to
coulo
smal

Daisy did her best to help, rolling her hips

coulo

he did his best to please her.

P

give him the best possible angle. He
barely get into her. He was just too

. Still, she didn’t seem to mind. He
feel her shaking and shuddering as



Daisy’'s ass was big a
caked in fat and pillowy soft. If he shoved hard
enough, he could displace a good deal of that
glorious ass fat and get just a bit deeper in her.

It worked. Each time he summoned the strength
to push in deep, Daisy’'s moans turned to
desperate squeaks as she pleaded for more. She
was getting close, he could feel it. So was he.

nd got in the way, but it was




“Oh...0hhhhhh...Oh, Neil...Fuck! That's it! There!
There! Keep going!” Daisy yelped.

Neil felt like he was riding a mechanical bull. She
was rocking under him now, only her strong grip
holding him in place. He did his best to keep
fucking her as she asked. He aimed for the spot
that seemed to be working and just kept going as
she moaned loudly and held him against her.




“I'm there...” Daisy gasped. “I'm there...”

“0Oooooohhh...” Neil grunted. He could feel her _,j

squeezing him. She wasn't but she wasn'’t ¥
entirely right eitheriSheiwas on the edge, ready.
to blow. He could feel'it. She:wasn’t the only one.




“O0000000OHHHHH!" Neil groaned as his cock
twitched, then erupted. He kept rolling his hips,
Instinct driving him to keep going.

“I’'m cumming...I’m cumming...fuuuuuuck...”

Daisy groaned, her words urging him on to one
last push. Neil summoned all his strength and
pushed into her as deep as he could.



His legs shuddered and shook from
the effort. He was fighting against a
hundred pounds of ass fat and solid
muscle, all to get just another inch
into her as he unleashed his load.

“O0O000HHHH!" Daisy shuddered
and clamped down on him. He felt it.
He felt her all around him as she
came. It wasn’t just that. He felt the
fat around his thighs moving,
expanding outwards around him.

He realised he was shrinking again.
As he fired his load, he let go of
another part of him, dwindling him yet
further still and making her even
larger by comparison.




“Neil...Neil...Neil...” Daisy panted, lying
on her back, barely able to move.
“That...fuck, that was incredible.”

“| think too good...” Neil said, pulling
himself up on top of her.

“Oh...” she giggled.
“I think...l think | got smaller...” he said.

“Oh...let’s stand up.” She said.



The bed groaned, both the mattress and
the bed itself making their displeasure at
supporting Daisy’s vastibulk venyiclear.

“Shit...” Neil said as he gazed up at -
Daisy’s belly button. It had gotten alot

higher. Her breasts were now hanging

easily a foot over his head. He'couldn’t
believe he had just had sex with this

woman. He couldn’t believe he’d brought
herto orgasm. He felt so unworthyioef her.

She wasllikeia goddess. “...I'm...I'm"so

much sma*l@r.” -




“Neil...” Daisy looked down on him. “|t’s
not just that you're smaller...”

“It's not?” He felt a needle of ice shoot
up his spine.

“No...” she shook her head. “| grew...”
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To Be Confinued...
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