
Chapter 3

She pushes herself off me. I think if she didn’t I would’ve stayed in that embrace forever. Still
stunned at her growth Tanya makes for the door and grabs her keys from her bag. I stare at
her lower half. It is sensational.

My hourglass girlfriend has been replaced by an ultra-curvy goddess. Her hips flare out
obscenely from her frame, easily another seven inches of growth… Maybe even ten at this
point. She is so wide…From behind I can now get a good look at her ass. Two huge cheeks
fill out her dress, lower crescents of each exposed to the night-time air. Perfectly round and
both bigger than most of the booty models you’ve seen online. Tanya is certifiably thicc.
She sways her behind into the house and stops and turns to face me.

“You coming?”

Excitement thaws me from my frozen state and I rush behind her into the house. No more
words are needed, Tanya shimmies her large ass up the stairs before me. I can’t keep my
hands to myself as I spank and paw at it as she rises with each step. Each squeeze and
spank eliciting a moan or gasp from her.

“You better take it easy or we won’t make it to the bedroom” she teases.

We quickly enter our room and in one swift motion she turns to me and throws me to the bed
on my back. I sit myself up and turn my gaze to her. She stands there for a second just biting
her lip. I watch closely as she grabs a handful of her hips in each hand and squeezes them
hard, letting out a deep moan.

“I didn’t think it’d feel this good.”

Either because I’ve learnt my lesson or because I can’t form sentences, I just observe.

“And I certainly didn’t expect… This…” her hands slowly make their way sensually from her
wide hips towards her crotch where now in clear light I can see.

At her crotch there is a prominent bulge, two puffy masses with a clear division in the centre.
Her pussy. Her hands slowly rub the soft and inflated lips through her dress. I can see her
body spasming slightly with each touch of her expanded sex. I start to reach forward but she
slaps my advance away.

“Not yet…” and she raises her index finger to her mouth to signal I should be quiet. “Take off
your clothes… And watch....”

Not needing to be told twice I strip off within seconds, my hard cock rising proudly into the
air. She stares intently at my throbbing member and moans. After a few moments she stares
directly into my eyes.

“Watch closely, you won’t want to miss this” she says as she points downward.



I stare at her as she turns around displaying her big butt to me, she looks over her shoulder
at me. One hand starts to squeeze and grab at her ass whilst the other remains around the
front.

“Stroke for me” she commands.

I eagerly oblige as she moans, seemingly doing the same. Twenty or so seconds pass
before I notice it. Given away by the sound of fabric straining I can see it clearly now. She is
still growing, somehow. Her hips are getting wider as her hourglass is more exaggerated,
inch after inch being added to her already incredible girth. The dress is now cutting more into
each cheek as the exposed lower half of each cheek pushes outwards. The hem of the
dress audibly strains against her expansion.

“Won’t be long…” she moans.

Transfixed on her bulbous cheeks as they grow I continue to stroke. Suddenly her dress
gives up the fight and a massive tear forms at the seam of the dress on the side. The dress
violently opens exposing a large portion of her ass. Tanya’s face is filled with pleasure as her
constrained flesh billows out from the now destroyed dress. Swiftly she pulls the dress over
her head. Tanya now stands before me in her bra and panties, the panties are lost in the
enormity of her ass cheeks. I can still hear ripping, a puzzled look crosses my face and
Tanya notices.

“Wondering what that tearing is?”

I nod silently.

“Well if you must know”

She turns around and I see first her bra is now tightly strained, her boobs bulging heavily
over her D cups. The tops of her areolae are exposed. Tanya lifts her hands to her boobs
and gives them a squeeze.

“A bonus side effect” she says whilst giving her bust a big squeeze.

Her hands slip behind her back and she unleashes her larger tits. They sit perkily on her
chest and yet they start to form a teardrop shape as they get bigger, gravity having an effect
on her growing masses. Slack jawed, I stare at her breasts, only to be interrupted again by
the sound of ripping fabric.

“Look down,” she smirks.

Drawing my eyes down her body I see her slightly chubby tum and wide hips in my
peripheral vision but my focus is now solely on one thing. The huge bulge in her panties, the
panties can’t seem to handle the combined growth of her ass and her pussy, cutting into her.
As if on queue, her panties snap and float downward and to the floor. Her crotch fully on
show.



Her lips are ginormous, plump and swollen. The crevice is glistening with pleasure as she
slowly moves a hand to rub her expanded mound. Her body convulses with each of her soft
and gentle movements over the still-growing vagina.

“It feels so good… It’s so... Big” she lets out a moan. “So wet…”

Still stroking, I take in the vastly changing form of my girlfriend, I can’t believe what I am
seeing.

“Enough games…” slowly she waddles over to me, her pussy now rubs with the movement
of her legs causing her to moan softly after each step.

With considerable effort she lifts her massive lower half onto the bed and straddles my
thighs. The weight difference is insane, she easily weighs double what she used too. Each of
her ass cheeks envelopes my legs and covers my knees. She leans in to kiss me
passionately as her hand fumbles towards my rock-hard cock.

“Let’s try something…” she carefully lines my cock parallel against the opening to her wet
opening. Slowly she leans forward more and more, her bulbous lips start to hug around my
shaft. The soft, warm flesh feels incredible against my rigid member. Still it consumes more
of my cock when I realise she isn’t moving at all. She is growing.

“Your still…”

“Yes… You did say I could get bigger.”

I grab the sides of her bulging labia and start to thrust. Tanya lets out a series of yelps and
moans.

“You are fucking my lips… Holy shit…” she screams as she orgasms.

The expanded size seems to make her more sensitive. When her breathing slows, she
gracefully mounts my dick, catching me off guard. Tanya’s increased weight adds more
pressure onto my groin but the huge soft pillows of her labia act like cushioning. Without
warning she starts to bounce heavily on my cock. I feel each huge ripple across her heavy
hips as she slams into me. I thrust backward and try to increase the pace but I am being met
with increasing resistance, I bend at my torso to look down.

“Holy shit… You are still going!” I exclaim.

“I know...It’s...Fuck yeah… Amazing” she squeals.

I feel her pussy expanding around my cock, the softness is now becoming firmer and tighter
as any space available is now being filled with her expanding pussy. I thrust as hard as I can
to fight the resistance which causes Tanya to climax once more. This time I can actively feel
her growing on top of me, getting bigger and heavier by the second. I find myself trying to
hold back the fast-approaching orgasm, not wanting this pleasure to end. As if her pussy
was listening, the pressure becomes too much and my cock is pushed out.



“I guess we have to try something else…” Tanya stands up and looks down, each labia the
size of a football. I can even see it pulsate as it continues its growth, dripping onto the floor
below. She slowly turns around and shows me what I’ve been missing. Her ass. She lands a
massive slap and I watch in awe as each cheek, the size of a basketball,  jiggle and bounce.

“This has been growing too…” She grabs two handfuls of her ass and squeezes hard.
I gingerly reach out a hand and place it on her firm right cheek giving it a testing squeeze
myself.

“You don’t have to be so gentle,” she says in a sultry tone.

If you insist. I pull my hand back and let rip a hard spank then watch in awe as her lower half
jiggles wildly from the motion. My smack reverberates in the room along with another moan
from Tanya. She spreads her cheeks and covers my cock with her cheeks. I start thrusting
like an animal who has lost all control.

“Fuck my fat growing ass! That’s right, I’m still growing… Bigger and bigger… I’m going to be
huge, so fucking massive. Cum for my huge ass.”

The build of tonight’s events cause me to reach my crescendo. An eruption of cum sprays
from my cock, blasting up between her cheeks, covering her ass and lower back. My eyes
roll back as all the tension leaves my body and I collapse onto the bed.


