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

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

‘ SHE WAS STRONE ENOLIGH TO CARRY ME LIP
L

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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




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

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

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

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

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




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

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

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

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

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







i EMBRACED TOGETHER THE TENSION EASED AND

I

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

A KID ON CHRISTMAS MORNING LOOKINE AT HER

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




SOMEHOW, I HELD THE LURGE TO STLIFF
SARAH SILLY UNTIL THE NEXT MORNING. BLUT
ALL THAT NIGHT, MY BRAIN WAS FOCUSED ON
PLANNING THINES. FAVOLURITE FOODS, WHAT
TO ORDER, WHAT TO GET WHILE 6ROCERY
SHOPPING, WHAT TO PAIR WITH WHAT, HOW
TO TIME COOKINE EVERYTHING SO THAT SHE
COULD EAT IT ALL AT ONCE...

AS SOON AS I WOKE LP, I HIT THE 6ROLIND
RLINNING. PANCAKE BATTER, FRENCH TOAST,
E6eS, BACON, WAFFLES, PROTEIN OATS. I
MADE IT ALL, PREPPING AND COOKING
BEFORE SARAH EVEN WOKE LP.

I GREETED HER INTO THE WORLD OF THE
CONSCIOUS WITH A TRAY FLILL OF FOOD.
"WHOA, YOU MADE ME BREAKFAST?” SHE
MUMBLED, HALF ASLEEP. "IN BEDP” GRADL-
ALLY BECOMING MORE LLICID, I SAW REALI-
SATION OF WHAT WAS HAPPENING SNAP
INTO HER EYES AS SHE REMEMBERED THE
- DEAL WE'D MADE LAST NIGHT. SITTING
MORE LPRIEGHT, SHE INSPECTED THE TRAY,
COOINE&G HAPPILY.
"YEAH, BUT THAT'S NOT ALL..” SHE LOOKED
PERPLEXED AS I LEFT THE POOM, ONLY TO
RETURPN WITH A SECOND TRAY, EVEN MORE
LADEN WITH BREAKFAST FOODS. HER MOUTH
- WENT AGAPE, A SMILE STRETCHING IT WIDE.
"OHHH, THIS WAS THE BEST DECISION
EVER.” SHE GIGELED, GREEDILY RPEACHING
FOR THE UTENSILS ON THE FIRST TRAY,
EAGER TO GET THE GLUTTONY STARTED.



AND GLUTTONY WAS THE BEST WORD TO DE-
SCRIBE THINGS FROM THAT POINT.

LAST TIME I'D BEEN LIVINEG A FANTASY - COOK-
IN&é AND FEEDING SARPAH, IMAGINING IT FUEL-
IN&é HER EAINS AND HER GROWTH. BUT IT WASN'T
A FANTASY ANYMORE. NOW IT WAS REALITY AND I
WAS 6OINE EVEN HARDER. I MADE SLRPE SARAH
WAS EATING CONSTANTLY. SOMETIMES EVEN
WHILE WE WERE HAVING SEX..

"N-NEXT TIME O-ORDER EXTRA MEAT.” THE RPOCK-
IN&G OF HER BODY MADE HER STLUTTER AS SHE
REACHED FOR ANOTHER SLICE.

"I - I DID.” COMPARED TO HER, MY VOICE WAS
STRAINED. I WAS TEETERING ON THE EDGE OF
BLOWINEG MY LOAD. THE SLAP OF MY HIPS TO HER
AS5S5 WAS ALMOST TOO EROTIC A SOLIND FOR ME
TO HANDLE. EACH CLAP OF SKIN SENT HER ASS
WOBBLING, HER TITS - THOSE HUGE TEARDROPS
VISIBLE EVEN FROM MY ANGLE - SWAYING LIKE
UDDERS. WRPAPPINE MY FINGERS AROLIND THE
GIRTHIEST PART OF HER HIPS, I ONCE AGAIN
SALIVATED OVER HOW INSANELY CURVY SARAH
WAS NOW. POLUNDING INTO HER, IT HAMMERED
HOME HOW BI& SHE WAS. HOW JUICY AND FIRPM
AND PERFECT. "F-FLCK.” I HISSED. "I WANNA
BITE YOUR ASS.” I LAUGHED, PICKING LIP THE
PACE, THRUSTING INTO HER FASTER AND HARPDER.
"IT'S SO F-FUCKING THICK.”

MHMMMP? I COULD HEAR HER SMILE IN THE HLUM
WITHOUT SEEING IT. SHE GLULPED DOWN THE
MOUTHFLUL OF PIZZA, LEVERAGING HER BODY

- INTO MINE, THRUSTING BACK INTO ME, SYN-

- CHRPONISED. IT PUSHED MY DICK DEEPER, FLUP-
THER INTO THE VELVETY SEX THAT SLATHERED ME
IN HER JUICES. "YOU HELPED M-MAKE IT THAT
THICK, YOU KNOW.... A-AND YOU'RE GONNA MAKE

- IT E-EVEN TH-TH-THICKER, AR-AREN'T YOUP/”

- SHE KNEW JUST WHAT TO SAY TO MAKE ME PABID.
| BEFORE SHE COULD FINISH THE SENTENCE I EX-
- PLODED INTO HER, FRANTICALLY FUCKING AS
HARD AND FAST AS I COLLD.



"WHOA.” I WAS SLIPPOSED TO READ THE
NUMBER ON THE SCALE OLUT LOLD - SARAH
WANTED ME TO SLRPRISE HER - BUT I WAS
TOO SHOCKED.

SHE BARKED A LALIGH, "OH COME ON, I
COLLDN’T HAVE GAINED THAT -* CLURIOSITY
&OT THE BETTER OF HER AND SHE FINALLY
BROKE, LOOKING DOWN AT THE SCALES
WITH ME. "WHOA.” SHE ECHOED.

"YOU GAINED..” I WAS DOLUBLE CHECKING
THE NLUMBERS IN MY HEAD. "HALF A KILO A
DAY.. YOU GAINED A WHOLE POLIND A DAY...”
I SAID IT WITH REVERENCE IN MY VOICE.

"WELL IT WASN'T JUST ME DOING THIS.”
SHE SCOFFED. "8UT.. YEAH. 108K&. THAT'S...
7ké IN TWO WEEKS.”

"THAT'S 60TTA BE FASTER THAN LAST TIME,
RIGHT?” I ASKED, LOOKINEG P AT HER.
SARAH WAS GRINNINEG, NOPDINEG, CON-
FIPMING MY THOUEGHTS. "I KNEW YOU WERE
GAININEG FAST - LIKE, I COLLD KIND OF
gfgrl;f BUT.. I DIDN'T THINK IT WAS THAT

HER GRIN 60T WIDER. "ONLY KIND OF””
PUSHING HER ARPMS TOGETHER SHE
SQUISHED THE VALLEY OF TIT TOGETHER,
FORCING IT TO FILL THE GAPING OPENING
OFf THE SHIRT EVEN MORE. "I'M OUTEROW-
ING ALL MY CLOTHES AND I HAVEN'T EVEN
STARTED THE GROWTH SPLRT YET”

NOW IT WAS MY TURN TO TEASE HER. "YOU
HAVEN'T OUTEROWN ANYTHING YET THIS ONE
STILL BUTTONS UP. I MEAN.. BARELY, BUT IT
CAN STILL HOLD YOU IN/”













BACK, 5mrppme CLOTHES OFF T LEFT_ THEM IN
A TRAIL LNTIL I WAS STANDINE IN FRONT OF
HER, EVEN MORE NAKED THAN SHE WAS, DICK
HARDER THAN DIAMOND.

"THAT WAS PRETTY FAST” SHE LAUGHED.
"I HAD SOME 6000 MOTIVATION.”

PUSHING OFF THE WALL, SHE STRAIGHTENED LIP,
FOLDING HER HANDS BEHIND HER HEAD AND
PUSHING OUT HER CHEST "OH, REALLY? WHAT
WAS IT THAT MOTIVATED YOU SO WELLP” SHE
PLIPRED WHILE MY BRAIN CHLURPNED INTO A
DRONINE MESS OF HOPMONAL SIEGNALS. MY
MOUTH WAS DRY, PLUPILS DILATED WIDE AS MY
BODY TRIED TO LET IN AS MUCH LIGHT AS POS-
SIBLE, TRYING TO BUPN THE IMAGE OF SARPAH
STRAIGHT INTO MY FRONTAL LOBE. EACH ONE OF
THOSE TITS - THAT COMPLETELY DWARFED MY
HEAD NOW - WERE STILL SOFTLY SWAYING FROM
mg %ELVLEM ENT SHE'D MADE PLUSHING OFF OF




MY LACK OF RPESPONSE MEANT SARPAH COLILD
CONTINLUE MONOLOGUINEG, KNOWING I WAS LIS-
TENING EVEN IF I WAS IN A PETRIFIED STUPOR.
"YOU KNOW, I KEEP THINKING BACK TO SAVANNAH
IN THAT BURGER PLACE AND I RPEALISED SOME-
THING. I'VE BEEN SOO0 FOCUSED ON HOW
SMALL SHE'S 6OIN&G TO BE COMPARED TO ME
THAT I ALMOST FOR&OT... YOU'RE GONNA BE
TINIER TOO.” A SHIVER RPAN THROUEGH MY WHOLE
BODY, MY SKIN CRAWLING WITH A TICKLISH
TOLICH THAT WASN'T THEPE.

SARPAH WAS APPROACHING ME, HER HEELS
CLACKINEG AGAINST THE FLOOR AS HER SHAPE
SWELLED BIGGER OVER ME. IT FELT LIKE SHE
WAS CASTING A SHADOW A THOUSAND MILES
LONE, SWALLOWING ME LP WITH HER PRESENCE
ALONE. "I MEAN... LOOK HOW MUCH TALLER I AM
THAN YOU WITH JUST THESE LITTLE HEELS.” SHE
WAS RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME, BREASTS HOVERING
IN MY FACE, HER NIPPLES AT NEARLY THE PER-
FECT HEIGHT FOR ME TO PART MY LIPS AND LET
THEM SLIP INTO MY MOUTH. SHE PEACHED TO-
WARDS THE CEILING, STRETCHING HER LON&E
FORPM LONEGER, HER LEG COMINEG LP ALON&E MY
SIDE AS HER CROTCH - HOT AND HUMID -
PRESSED AGAINST MY ABS. HER OWN ABDOMI-
NALS, SO SMOOTH AND WARPM AND FIPM, WERPE
ACGAINST MY CHEST THAT THIGH, THE ABSOLLTE
TREE TRLNK THAT IT WAS, MOVED UP SO THAT IT
PUSHED MY ARPM AWAY FROM MY SIDE, SLIDING
ALONEG MY HIP AND WAIST SHE BARELY EVEN
LIFTED THE LEG AND IT WAS AGAINST MY RPIBS.
LIMPLY MY APM MOVED ON ITS OWN ACCOPRD,
HAND STROKING ALONEG THE SILKEN STEEL,
FEELING THE MONSTRPOUS MUSCLE BENEATH THE
FEMININE SOFTNESS. SHE FLEXED LINDER MY
FINGERS, MAKING THE DIGITS OPEN AS HER LE&G
EXPANDED, GIRTHIER THAN MY WAIST, A PILLAR
OF SCLILPTED GRANITE.

"HOW BI& ARE THESE HEELS? FOLIR INCHES?
SHE BREATHED THE QUESTION DOWN AT ME AS
SHE LEANED IN, MY FACE BEINEG PLISHED IN BE-
TWEEN THOSE GLOBES, THE SCENT OF HER PER-
FUME ENGLULFING ME AS THE LIGHTS DIMMED.
"THAT'S ALL IT TAKES AND LOOK WHERE YOLR
LITTLE FACE IS.”




HER BODY CURLED AROLIND ME, MY HEAD BEING
FORCED BACK, MY SPINE ARCHING AS SARAH LET
MOPRE OF HER WEIGHT COME DOWN ON ME, ENVEL-
OPINE ME DEEPER INTO HER GRASP. "AND YOUI'RPE
EONNA MAKE SURE I 6ROW MORE THAN FOLR
INCHES, RIGHT?" THE PHETORICAL QUESTION MADE
MY HIP BLUCK INTO HER, MY ARPM WRAPPINEG TIGHTER

n AROLIND HER THIGH, PRECUM LEAKING OUT OF ME

AS MY BALLS CONSTRICTED. I WAS WRAPPED LP IN
HER, WRAPPED LIP IN HEAVEN WHILE HER HONEY
THICK WORDS TRICKLED INTO MY BRAIN.

WMHHM, YEAH, I THINK YOU ARE. I THINK YOU'RPE
EONNA MAKE ME MUCH, MUUULICH BIGGER." THERE
WAS AN ENRAPTURED SNICKER IN THE WORDS AS MY
BODY RPEACTED TO HER AGAIN, A SPLURT OF PRECUM
| ACTUALLY ERLUIPTING ONTO HER LEE. "8Y THE TIME

. I'M DONE EROWINE I'M GOINE TO HAVE TO BEND
DOWN TO &6ET YOUR HEAD STUCK IN BETWEEN MY
EIRPLS, AREN'T I”” HER LEG BROKE OUT OF MY
ERASFE, THIEHS HUGEINEG THE RIGID LENETH OF MY
MEMBER AS HER APMS CAME LR, TRICEPS ON MY
SHOULDPERS, MORPE OF HER WEIGHT BEARING DOWN
ON ME AS SHE LEANED DOWN, SMOTHERINE ME
HARDER. MY OWN HANDS MOVED ON THEIR OWN
ACCORD, ENCIRPCLING HER WAIST, PUNNING LP
ALONE THE BRPOADNESS OF HER BACK AND PLULLING
MYSELF INTO HER. MY HIPS WORKED BACK AND
FORTH UNCONSCIOUSLY, FUCKING HER THIGHS AS
SHE CONTINUED TO TALK. "AND THEY'RE GONNA BE
50, SO BI& BY THEN. THEY ALREADY ALMOST MAKE
YOUR HEAD DISAPPEAR.” HER APMS LIFTED, MASS
WEIGHINEG ON ME LESSENINE SLIGHTLY AS SHE
STOOD BACK AND SLOWLY PUSHED HER FOREARPMS
INTO THE SIDES OF EACH BREAST. ALL I COULD
HEAR WAS HER HEARTBEAT NOW BUT SOMEHOW I
KNEW WHAT SHE WAS SAYING. "BUT ALMOST ISN’T
ENOUEH FOR ME. I WANT THEM BI&GER. I WANT YOU
LOST IN THEM. I WANT YOU SMALL ENOLGH TO TRAP
IN BETWEEN THEM FOR AS LOOOONE AS I WANT.”

I LET OUT A STRANEGLED MOAN, MY DICK AND MY
BRAIN TOO OVERLOADED TO STOP THE OREASM. MY
BODY SPASMED INTO HER, MOVEMENTS VICIOUS
AND PABID. BUT SHE WAS SO MUCH BIGGER AND
HEAVIER AND THICKER THAT ALL THE THRASHING
WAS ABSORBED COMPLETELY, STIFLED. ALL AS I

| CAME BLICKETS OVER HER THIGHS.




