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Tamara knew the formula was experimental, and risky, when 
she chugged it, but ever since her school days there had 
been nothing she wanted more than big breasts. The formula 
promised that and more, not just big breasts but a truly 
massive, spectacular set of mega-tits that would change her 
life and earn her millions of social media followers.

After a few minutes, she knew the formula was doing 
something, but as she stared down at her chest, rising and 
thickening, she realized that her breasts weren’t growing at 
all! Everything else was. She was growing taller, thicker, and 
impossibly muscular. The phenomenal growth she expected 
in her mammary glands instead occurred in her musculo-
skeletal system.

Six feet, seven feet, eight feet! Everyone around her seemed to 
dwindle away alongside her newly massive, muscled body!













Before the morning when she tripped over 
a sidewalk signboard, Jennifer had never 
considered weightlifting as a way of getting fit. 

Looking at her phone as she walked, Jennifer 
stumbled over a sign advertising a barbell gym, 
knocking it down and slicing open her knee. 
The owner came running out and invited 
Jennifer in, to tend to her knee. While the 
owner dressed the knee, Jennifer noticed a 
number of the patrons within were strikingly 
muscular women. 

Within a week, Jennifer found herself among 
them. All of her fellow patrons were astonished 
at the speed at which Jennifer gained strength 
and size, and before the year was out she’d 
become the strongest woman in the gym. By the 
middle of the following year, she was outlifting 
all the men.

At work, Jennifer began to wear increasingly 
bulky clothing to conceal her increasingly 
bulked-up body. After a while it became 
pointless, because her muscles had become too 
big to hide. She continued in the habit, though, 
until one afternoon when she unconsciously 
flexed her right arm during a staff meeting, and 
the cloth of the sleeve simply exploded into 
shreds, displaying her enormous muscles for all 
of her coworkers to see!





















It’s amazing, isn’t it? A few hours ago I was just 
your skinny little cardio-bunny ex-girlfriend, 
but not anymore. What did you notice first? 
My tits? Biceps? Or were startled to realize that 
I’m actually taller than you, now?
Taller, heavier, and stronger. I’m so much 
stronger than you, now. I swung by the gym 
an hour ago, before I even really started 
growing, before my arms and chest really 
started to swell and ripped your t-shirt and 
leather jacket into shreds, and I could already 
bench 225 for reps. What do you bench, when 
you actually show up at the gym? 160? 
Now, though, I’m probably twice as strong as 
I was at the gym. And I’m not done growing. 
The process I was subjected to is supposed to 
cause rapid growth for five hours, and I’m only 
about four hours through it. 
I figure that’ll give me another two or three 
inches in height, so I should reach 6’3” without 
any difficulty, and at least another two inches 
on my upper arms and chest, plus a couple 
more cup sizes on the bra. Assuming I can even 
find bras that fit.
I’m already about three times stronger than 
you, imagine me with four or five times your 
strength! Imagine what I’ll be able to do to 
you with all this muscle!















“I don’t know,” Melissa began as she flexed her foot-
ball-sized biceps, her massive quadriceps twitching 
as the swelled even larger beneath her skirt. “maybe 
it’s an allergic reaction!’



James glanced down at his girlfriend’s frame, mas-
sive and still growing. “You can’t get muscles from an 
allergy. Somebody must have spiked that pitcher of 
fruity cocktails you and the other girls were drinking.”











Loose Fit!Loose Fit!



























When the solar flare alarms began to sound, Major 
Jessica Flores was near the space station’s high 
gravity inner ring. To get to the outer ring, where 
the radiation shelter was located, would take nearly 
15 minutes. She only had five.
But the high gravity ring would afford her some 
protection from the radiation wave, assuming she 
could survive the crushing weight of her own body 
at five earth gravities (5G). She entered the ring.
As expected, she was forced to her knees and could 
barely stay conscious under the crushing weight. 
But, somehow, the radiation triggered an epigenetic 
change in her body, rapidly adapting it to existence 
at 5G.
Her bones and joints thickened, cartilage 
toughened, and cords of new muscle erupted from 
her previously slender body. By the time the wave 
had passed, the five gravities that had seemed so 
oppressive now felt even lighter than Earth normal 
gravity. Jessica’s strength had been amplified 
tenfold, and she’d gained bulging, powerful, 
superhuman muscles in the process!
Arrangements were quickly made to return her 
to earth, and researchers found that her body 
continuously adapted to new pressures. When she 
was presented a weight of two tons to deadlift, she 
struggled for a moment and then, as researchers 
watched, she grew larger and stronger and soon 
hefted it with ease. They doubled the weight, and 
again she grew strong enough to heft it, and then 
doubled it again!
There appeared to be no limits to her strength!











I’m standing in a 
quantum “empow-
erment chamber”. 

I’m not quite sure 
what it will do 

but I guess I’ll 
find out...



Interesting... It seems to 
equate “power”

with height  &
the size of 
a woman’s

bosom! 



I feel quite
strong, as

well!  my
muscles are
growing as
much as my 

breasts!



I guess I
can’t argue
with success!
I’ve definitely
become wildly
powerful!



“That was some workout!” Kelly 

declared, as the remnants of her spandex 

gym outfit fell away in shreds. 

Kelly had only been lifting weights for a 

few months but, to the shock of everyone 

else at the gym, she experienced her gains 

in real time, and more quickly than anyone 

had ever seen!

It wasn’t uncommon for Kelly to gain 

four or five pounds of muscle in a single 

workout session. Over the course of 

several months, she’d started at just 

93 lbs and had more than doubled her 

weight to 190 lbs. Over the same period, 

her strength had increased from barely 

managing a 25 pound barbell to pressing 

over 200 pounds, benching 315, and 

squatting and deadlifting over 600 pounds! 

Today’s session was particularly 

productive, with over ten pounds of muscle 

growth following a heavy, full-body 

session centered on high volume deadlifts.

Nobody could quite figure out why her 

breasts had grown almost as much as her 

muscles, but Kelly wasn’t complaining.





Kevin and Carla usually took a 
spin class together three mornings 
a week, as a couples activity, but 
this morning Carla told Kevin 
she wanted to try lifting weights, 
instead. 
Her sudden interest struck Kevin 
as odd, but he didn’t object and 
he continued on to the spin class. 
An hour later, he walked over to 
the weight room and was shocked 
upon entering to find that Carla, 
his formerly slender girlfriend, had 
grown more muscular than any 
woman he’d ever seen! With newly 
massive upper arms, she was curling 
40# dumbbells for quick reps, as if 
they weighed nothing at all.
Kevin began to step towards her, 
but hesitated, stunned at the 
magnificence of her physique. Her 
arms, legs, back, and most of all her 
chest, had all grown to gigantic, 
perfect proportions. Her breasts 
each seemed to have grown nearly 
to the volume of her head, and they 
were perched atop a thick shelf of 
pectoral muscle!
Somehow, she’d grown into an 
incredibly developed fantasy girl, 
and Kevin was immediately aware 
that the fantasy was his! He’d 
always imagined Carla, and really 
every other women he’d been 
interested in, with built bodies like 
Carla now had. 
But how? How could his fantasy 
have merged into the real world? 
And would it stop with Carla or 
would every one of his fantasy girls 
be transformed into busty amazon 
muscle women?





Imagine if any girl you 
know could, through an 
act of will, transform 
herself from tiny and 
fragile...



into someone larger and 
stronger. And Not just 
stronger than she had 
been, but stronger than
you...



stronger than any 
man you’ve ever 
met!



stronger than any 
man ever has
been!



You guys are always staring at my chest! I don’t You guys are always staring at my chest! I don’t 
know if you think i don’t notice, but I do. And then know if you think i don’t notice, but I do. And then 
you make remarks about my boobs, or my butt. you make remarks about my boobs, or my butt. 
Just because I’m so curvy!Just because I’m so curvy!



Well, I finally figured out that you only act like Well, I finally figured out that you only act like 
that because you think you can get away with it. If I that because you think you can get away with it. If I 
presented, like, a presented, like, a physical threatphysical threat, you’d be a lot , you’d be a lot 
more polite.more polite.



So I met a witch and asked her to cast a spell. I So I met a witch and asked her to cast a spell. I 
was going to ask her to make me as strong as you was going to ask her to make me as strong as you 
guys, all you “bros”, but then I realized that, if guys, all you “bros”, but then I realized that, if 
magic is involved, why stop there?magic is involved, why stop there?



See? I’ve got muscles like you, now. And that might See? I’ve got muscles like you, now. And that might 
be enough to keep you polite, but imagine how be enough to keep you polite, but imagine how 
polite you’ll be if I’m not just as strong as you...polite you’ll be if I’m not just as strong as you...



But stronger than you. With bulging muscles, thick But stronger than you. With bulging muscles, thick 
all over, strong as all over, strong as hellhell..



I’m so strong now I could break you in half. SO I’m so strong now I could break you in half. SO 
you’d better mind your manners or you’ll get to you’d better mind your manners or you’ll get to 
feel these muscles up close, and hard.feel these muscles up close, and hard.













THANKS!!
We hope you enjoyed The 

Thickening!

Please give us a review 
at the retailer where you 

purchased it!


