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Part 1) Zoey
Nate was driving his pickup down the old farm road outside of town. It was dark, and he kept
glancing over his shoulder to make sure his headlights were the only lights around. Clapton was a
small, rural town – more of a collection of farms and small businesses than a town, even – and the local
police force were infamous for being bored out of their mind.
Nate glanced at the glove compartment, where a glass bong and zip-locked ounce of weed were
waiting for him. A single light on the horizon, and Nate knew he would have to kill his headlights, hide
in the pitch dark, and race back home. Bored cops made for bad drug busts.
Suddenly his cellphone jingled and he hit the speaker button.
―Hello?‖
―Nate? It's me.‖ Erin Carrino's chipper voice was unmistakable. ―Hey, are you sure we won't
get in trouble?‖
Nate wasn't sure. ―Totally. The nearest building's like five miles away. You're on your way,
right?‖
―Yeah.‖ Erin sounded nervous, which didn't surprise Nate in the least. Erin was timid, frantic,
and usually paranoid. For a moment, Nate wondered if smoking would only exacerbate her issues, but
he had been looking forward to getting high with Erin for weeks now, and so he shrugged off the
concern.
―Listen,‖ Erin continued, ―is it alright if my sister comes too?‖
―Your sister?‖ Nate hadn't been aware of any sisters. Erin was one who would never stop
talking about her life when she was nervous. Nate knew that Erin was a florist, and was allergic to
peppermint, and was horrified of snakes, jellyfish, and volcanoes of all things; but he had never heard a
word about any siblings.
―Yeah,‖ said Erin. ―She's been under a lot of stress. I think she could really use this, just to –
you know – relax?‖ There was a pause. ―Weed makes you relax, right? I haven't smoked since middle
school, and that was on accident. I just remember getting really hungry and giggly.‖
―Yeah, yeah it does.‖ Nate groaned. ―You said you were on your way. She's in the car with
you already, isn't she.‖
―Well, yeah.‖ Another pause. ―She's twenty, if you're worried about her being underage or
something. If it's not okay, I can take her home.‖
―No, no,‖ said Nate, realizing his plans were hindered already. ―It's totally fine. I'd love to
meet her.‖
―Alright,‖ Erin said, sounding like her usual, bubbly self again. ―We'll be there in ten.‖
―Alright. Just look for the headlights.‖
As Nate waited for Erin and her sister to arrive, he packed the Indica and filled the bong with
water. A hit later, and his thoughts were already swimming. After flirting with Erin for three months,
Nate still wasn't sure if he was being friend-zoned, or if Erin was just oblivious. Finally having
convinced her to try smoking again, Nate knew he could pick her brain a bit once she was high and
relaxed, just to finally figure out if she was interested in him at all. The presence of her younger sister,
might make things a little more difficult, he decided, but he could still pull it off with some playful
flirting.
After a few more minutes, Erin's headlights came through the dark horizon, rolled past the corn
fields that went forever, and finally pulled against the truck.
―Howdy!‖ Erin beamed from the driver seat of her hatchback. ―Sorry, I know I should've asked

about Zoey coming before I actually picked her up.‖
―Seriously, it's fine,‖ Nate said more or less honestly. He let the high in his system amplify his
love for Erin's figure as she stepped out of the car. Short auburn hair, a naturally inviting smile, and
enough ample curviness to see her chest bounce as she half-tripped out of her seat. Smiling in a dorky
sort of way, she stepped aside so Nate could see her sister get out of the passenger seat.
―Nate, this is Zoey. Zoey, Nate.‖
Nate crossed his legs, he knew he would need to as he gazed at the girl across the car. Zoey
was a little shorter than her sister, at a modest 5'4'', and didn't have the curves that Erin pulled off, but
her stance was strong and hard-willed. She flipped back her shoulder-length chocolate-brown hair, and
looked at Nate with a mix of reservation and wariness. Nate couldn't help but notice that Zoey was
wearing pants and a shirt that were a bit too big for her, as her stretch pants brushed against the dirt and
her sweater sleeves fell past her fingers.
―Hi,‖ Nate smiled. Zoey nodded in return. The two girls climbed into the truck, and Nate was
thrilled to have Erin squeeze into the middle of the cabin next to him, as Zoey sat in the passenger and
slammed the door shut.
―Oh wow,‖ Erin smiled, clearly a little nervous. ―You already started without us?‖
―Don't worry, there's plenty for everyone,‖ Nate laughed. ―Here, let me show you how to use
this.‖
As Nate helped Erin light the bowl and lift the stem out, he smiled over at Zoey, who was still
watching him cautiously. ―So you're Erin's sister.‖
―Obviously,‖ Zoey snarked.
Erin choked and started coughing hysterically. ―Zoey!‖ she said between heavy, smokey
coughs. ―Don't be rude!‖
―I'm not being rude,‖ said Zoey. ―He's the one playing dumb.‖
―Sorry?‖ Nate said as he patted Erin on the back. He handed her a water bottle, and Erin started
drinking.
―You don't have to act like you don't recognize me,‖ Zoey said.
Nate blinked, unsure of what to say. ―I'm sorry, have we met before?‖
Even Erin looked at him oddly now. ―You seriously don't recognize her?‖ she said. Her eyes
were already turning bloodshot.
―Should I?‖ Nate chuckled uneasily. ―Are you just messing with my head or something?‖
―No,‖ Erin shook her head, and then laughed randomly. ―Wow, it really hits you fast. I feel all
floaty.‖ Erin started giggling and stared out the windshield into the dark, smiling. Zoey rolled her
eyes.
―Sorry,‖ Zoey said. ―Most people recognize me in public. You seriously don't know who I
am?‖
Nate scanned her. Dark-chocolate hair, strong brown eyes, a natural glower that all angsty teen
girls seem to carry. Suddenly the name Zoey Carrino rang like a bell in Nate's head.
―She was all over the news a few months ago,‖ Erin said cheerfully. ―Can I take another
smoke?‖
Nate nodded. ―Another hit,‖ he corrected. ―Yeah, go for it.‖ He couldn't take his eyes off
Zoey, and she didn't take her's off him until his face lit up in recognition. ―Zoey Carrino!‖ he said,
going wide-eyed. ―You were-‖
―The giantess,‖ Zoey groaned, looking away in embarrassment. ―Yeah.‖
Nate couldn't tell how much of his racing mind was from the weed, but he was in shock. Sitting
before him, sitting in the cab of his truck, was the twenty-year-old girl who had nearly leveled Topeka.

Nate remembered being in his truck when it happened. He had been out in a different corn field
on a warm summer night, smoking and listening to classic rock when the radio was taken over by an
emergency broadcast. He had been completely faded, so he could barely comprehend the news he was
hearing.
―This is an emergency broadcast,‖ the announcer said. ―All people in the Topeka area are urged
to stay indoors. Do not go outside. All those on the roads within Topeka city limits are urged to get
inside immediately. The giant is walking north along Fourth Avenue, heading toward the I-47. The
giant is reportedly still growing larger. If you see the giant approaching, pull over immediately and
allow her to pass. There are no reports of causalities. The giant has turned east to Seventh Avenue. If
you hear rumbling, remain calm, and act as you would in an earthquake. Do not go outside. Do not
provoke the giant. We have confirmed that the giant woman is at least three-hundred feet tall and
growing larger in periodic spurts.‖
Nate stared unblinking at the radio.
―There have been no reported causalities, but the roads are not safe. If you are driving
anywhere in Topeka, you are urged to pull over and get inside a building immediately. The giant
appears to be confused, but docile. For your safety, do not approach the giant woman. The police are
trying to handle the situation.‖
Nate listened the broadcast intently, too high to shrug it off as a hoax. He heard an hour and a
half long reporting of the giant woman walking down the streets of the city at over three-hundred feet
in height, and growing larger and larger every few minutes. She stepped on several parked cars, but
based on her reaction, it appeared to be accidental. Street asphalt was obliterated by her footfalls. She
slowly made her way out of the city and finally reached the open fields and rural area, where she
topped off at four-hundred feet. She stood for a few minutes, and then started sobbing. Helicopters
and SWAT vans surrounded her, but the police were careful not to provoke her. They were unable to
communicate with her as she stood in the open farmland, sobbing her eyes out and swelling larger.
Finally, she had shut her eyes, steadied her breathing, and shrunk back down to normal size in a matter
of minutes.
At that point, Nate, so high that he believed it was a fictional radio story, smiled at the happy if not abrupt - ending and clicked off the radio.
The next day, her face and name were everywhere. Every station, every newspaper, every
website. Zoey Carrino. Twenty years old, community college freshman, Italian-American ethnicity, no
police record. The major media outlets had been very careful to crop and blur out her nudity (her
clothes hadn't grown with her), but her giant-sized breasts and womanhood were everywhere on the
internet. There was a very tight-lipped statement released by the Kansas state government, and that
was it. The official damage was several million dollars in street repairs, car replacements, and five
people who had been hospitalized from the shock of laying eyes on the naked, growing giantess. Tax
dollars would cover the damage, the the officials stayed otherwise silent. The public somehow
managed to let the giant woman be a flavor of the month, and Nate had put her out of mind just like
most people.
―That was like … six months ago?‖ Nate said, desperately trying not to pry too deep. Zoey was
understandably touchy about the incident.
―Six months, two weeks,‖ Zoey nodded.
―Listen. I know you've probably been asked a thousand times, but … what happened? How'd
you get so big? What caused it?‖
Nate had inhaled a couple hits, but was still very present. Erin meanwhile, was staring off in
pure euphoria and bliss. Zoey hadn't touched the bong yet.
―Give me a hit and I'll tell you,‖ Zoey said. Nate passed her the bong. He couldn't believe it
was really her. She was clearly the girl in the photos and videos, the same voice (without the booming

echo), the same troubled expression. But here she was at a normal five-foot-four. How had this girl
been a giant so long ago, Nate wondered.
Zoey scorched the remaining weed in the bowl and inhaled deeply. She spoke as the smoke
slowly drifted from her nose and mouth.
―I don't know what happened,‖ Zoey started. ―Nobody does. They did tests and scans and
found nothing abnormal. They're not even sure how it's possible, because it technically breaks the laws
of physics or something. One night, I was at home eating cereal and watching Erin play Zelda.‖
―I remember!‖ Erin said wistfully, rolling her head onto Nate's shoulder.
―It just sort of happened,‖ Zoey said. ―I realized my clothes were getting tight. I thought I was
hallucinating or something. But then Erin noticed it too. I freaked out and ran into the bathroom, but I
kept growing until I tore through all my clothes and broke through the ceiling. Erin ran out of the
house, screaming.‖
―I remember that too...‖
―So I break through the roof, and I realize that it might not stop. I mean, I had randomly grown
as big as a house, and the growth spurts weren't stopping.‖
―But what caused it?‖ Nate asked intently.
―No idea,‖ Zoey said curtly. ―Government pretty much kidnapped me for a while, but let me go
when the scientists couldn't find anything. They have an entire office in the Pentagon keeping an eye
on me now, just in case I lose control again I guess.‖
―It could happen again?‖
―It never stopped happening!‖ Erin groaned cartoonishly.
Zoey nodded. ―Every ten minutes or so, I feel it. I feel my body trying to grow bigger, and I
have to hold it back. That's how I shrunk back down when it first happened, I just focused and brought
myself back to normal. But it's like having to pee and holding it in for hours. For a while you get used
to it, but then it gets overwhelming and you feel like you'll explode if you don't let yourself go right
now!‖
Nate and Zoey both laughed, and Zoey started smiling a bit. She took another large hit from the
bong, and sighed heavily.
―So now and then, I drive out to an open field and just let myself grow. Usually by fivehundred feet, I feel good and I shrink back down. But I still have to hold myself together every day.
Sometimes I'll get so used to that swelling feeling in me that I won't even notice, and bam, I've busted
out of my clothes and put a hole in the ceiling.‖
Nate suddenly realized the purpose of her extra large clothes. He wondered how many outfits
she had accidentally exploded out of, but chose not to ask.
―And sleeping's a pain in the ass,‖ Zoey continued. ―First off, every single dream I have is
about growing. Every single one, every single night. It's seriously like having to piss; it's all your
subconscious thinks about.‖
―She sleeps in the garage,‖ Erin chuckled, poking Nate's chest for her amusement.
―And I have to use an alarm to wake up every two hours,‖ Zoey added, ―every night, because I
grow in my sleep. I wake up, shrink myself back down, and go back to sleep. Sometimes I don't wake
up in time, or I'll have a dream that's even … bigger, I guess, than usual. We've gone through like four
garage doors. The locals are always complaining.‖ She spoke in a squeaky mocking voice. ―'What if
she grows again?! She might grow right over our houses while we're sleeping! She should be shipped
to a deserted island!'‖
Zoey frowned. ―Also, everyone on planet earth has seen me naked, which kinda sucks. I
dropped out of college, and I don't really talk to most of my friends anymore. Nobody lets you forget
that you were the fifty-foot woman.‖

―Four-hundred,‖ Erin smiled. ―I'm really hungry.‖
There was a moment of silence. Nate realized that Zoey was lost in thought, and tried to bring
her out of it. ―It must have been awesome, though, seeing everything from that size. Did Topeka look
like a model or something?‖
Zoey shrugged. ―I was busy trying not to step on anyone, so I was mostly looking at the street.
I remember walking between two big office buildings, and realizing that I could knock them over if I
wanted to. I remember when I stepped on a truck, and I completely flattened it into a pancake of scrap
metal, and I didn't even notice until I heard the crunching sound. It was … weird … feeling that
powerful, you know?‖
―I have no idea,‖ Nate smiled. ―You're the only human being who's ever been that powerful.‖
Zoey's face went from solemn to almost sadistic.
―And I could be again, if I wanted to,‖ she said matter-of-factly with a wicked smile on her
face. ―I bet I could've gotten as big as ten-thousand feet. I could've sat on Topeka and smothered it
whole if I had wanted to. People don't realize that I still have to fight off growth spurts. Maybe when
they're posting my tits on their fap-sites, and making fun of me, and ranting about how 'dangerous' I
am, maybe I'll just relax and let my body grow, and grow, and grow. Maybe I'll just let it run its course
until I've decided they've had enough of my giant fucking tits crushing their cities, and my giant
fucking feet smashing hundreds of people into the ground, and my giant fucking ass outgrowing the
entire fucking planet!‖
Nate and Erin both stared at Zoey with wide eyes. She was panting, and she looked dead
serious, perhaps even blood-thirsty. But then she glanced over and saw how terrified Erin and Nate
were of her rant. Zoey smiled and laughed.
―I'm just kidding!‖ she chuckled. ―Jeez, calm down.‖
―That's not funny,‖ Erin said, having sobered up from fear. ―Seriously. Don't joke about that.
It's hard to tell when you're serious or not.‖
―Will you calm the fuck down?‖ Zoey snapped. ―I'm not going to go on a fucking rampage! I
get enough King Kong jokes already. Speaking of which, hang on.‖
Zoey shut her eyes and scrunched her face, and seemed to be concentrating heavily.
―She's holding back a growth spurt,‖ Erin explained to Nate.
Zoey scrunched her face even harder, and was clearly struggling. ―Fuck,‖ she muttered. ―Okay,
I can't hold it in.‖
Nate bolted up in his seat as the image of Zoey exploding out of his truck flooded his mind.
―Uhhh … shouldn't you get some air or something?‖
―I know what I'm doing, thanks!‖ Zoey snapped. ―I just have to let it out a bit.‖ Zoey opened
the door and stumbled out of the truck. Erin and Nate quickly followed.
Zoey stripped completely naked, and Nate was too fixated (and high) to consider looking away.
He had already seen videos of her naked giant form before anyway.
Zoey took a deep breath, clenched her fists, and then relaxed them. As her muscles loosened,
Nate and Erin clearly saw her grow taller. It happened like a balloon filling up, so smooth and
seamless that it could've been missed completely if they weren't watching her so intensely.
Zoey had swelled an entire foot taller. She let out a huge sigh and smiled. ―Wow!‖ she
laughed. ―That feels … holy shit, that feels amazing when I'm high!‖ Zoey turned around and looked
at her sister. In less than a few seconds, Zoey had gone from the shortest in the group to the tallest by
six inches.
―Feel better?‖ Nate smiled, desperately trying not to stare at her bare breasts.
―Better?‖ Zoey grinned. ―I've been holding it in all day. Let me get a bit bigger and we'll talk.
It'll only take a couple minutes. Is there any more weed?‖
Nate packed a fresh bowl and handed the bong to the six-foot-four woman. She smoked and

laughed, and Erin laughed with her. Nate couldn't help but notice how unphased Erin seemed, and
realized she was probably used to seeing her sister swell big and naked now and then. Zoey's eyes
were completely bloodshot, and she seemed to be struggling to keep her hands off her own breasts.
―It really felt fucking amazing,‖ Zoey smiled. ―The growth spurt just now. I should've tried it
with weed a long time ago.‖
―Wow!‖ Erin said, suddenly frowning. ―Please don't start enjoying growth spurts, Zoey. That
wouldn't be good for anyone.‖
―It's good for me!‖ Zoey grinned. ―It feels amazing to let the growth just take over whenever I
can, and this is even better. It's better than sex by like a hundredfold.‖
Erin rolled her eyes and looked at Nate with concern. Before she could speak, Zoey gasped and
all eyes went to her. She grew bigger, swelling so quickly and naturally that it made Nate dizzy.
Zoey's head shot into the air, her chest rose high and heavier, her hips wider, her legs longer, her feet
and hands more expansive. Seven feet, eight, nine, and finally ten feet.
Nate stumbled back, mesmerized by the sight of the girl growing into a giant in front of him.
Zoey shut her eyes and shivered in absolute ecstasy. ―Oh christ that's good,‖ she moaned. ―That's
fucking orgasmic. Just a little more!‖
Another growth spurt set in and Zoey swelled even taller. Erin gasped and looked up in horror
as her little sister's knees roses over her. ―Zoey! You just grew! How is it happening again already?!‖
Zoey moaned louder, and her hand flew up and squeezed her left breast. Nate fell to his knees
as he watched the giantess swell past fifteen feet, and then twenty. Her entire figure rose higher above
them, accompanied by the sound of her euphoric moans and her feet spreading against the dirt road.
―Oh my god!‖ Zoey screamed. ―Oh fucking christ!‖ She sank her fingernails into her breast, and her
knees buckled.
Erin panicked at the sight of her giant sister wavering. She grabbed Nate by the arm and pulled
him back several paces as Zoey loomed even bigger over them.
―Oh god!‖ Zoey gasped. ―Oh fucking god that feels amazing!‖ Her growth spurt stopped just
as rapidly as it had started. The giant girl towered above them at twenty-eight feet in height. They
looked up at her flaring hips and toned stomach, past her heaving breasts and rock-hard nipples, and at
her red, sweat-soaked cheeks. Her knees were still shaking, and she was still panting. Finally, she let
go of her breast, looked down below, and fell to her knees.
Erin shrieked as her giant sister collapsed so suddenly in front of them, and Nate felt his
stomach drop realizing that Zoey could've smothered them had she fallen on her stomach.
There was a moment of silence as Zoey regained composure. As she smiled down at them from
her kneeling position (their heads just barely rising above her belly-button), she panted and shook with
joy. ―That was...‖ she started, but just grinned and shook her head. ―You said your name was Nate,
right?‖
Nate nodded. He was breathing just as heavily, not from euphoria, just from sheer amazement.
Zoey smiled down at him and chuckled. ―We need to smoke together more often.‖

2) Getting to Know Zoey
It had been a week since Nate met Zoey. He had spent most of his time thinking about the sight
of her incredible growth spurts. It was one thing to watch videos and glance at photos, but to actually
see her grow into a 25-foot-tall giantess in the span of a few minutes; well he found it overwhelming
just to remember. It was overwhelming to think that his crush's little sister was the 400-foot-tall
giantess who had made headlines around the world less than a year ago. It was overwhelming to think
that this girl, with the potential to grow to massive, disastrous sizes was living just a few miles from
him, and apparently had trouble restraining said growth.
But above all else, it was overwhelming for Nate to realize he couldn't get the image of her
giant, nude figure out of his head. He constantly pushed his thoughts back to Erin, with her dorky
smile, the way she seemed to bounce about whenever she walked, and her helpless and yet composed
attitude. Nate knew he wanted her for all the right reasons, and yet the image of Zoey's enormous
breasts, protruding from her chest at a size twice as large as a man's head...
―So you can come over, right?‖ said Erin.
―Sorry, what?‖ Nate mumbled into his phone. He shook his head and tried to remember what
they had been talking about.
―Today, can you come over? You haven't texted me or anything since … you know, you met
Zoey. Do you think you could hang out just to talk about it?‖
―Probably. I could be there in a couple hours, I guess.‖
―Well I was hoping you'd get here before Zoey woke up.‖
Nate paused for a beat. ―Zoey's over?‖
―Well yeah, she lives with me. She usually sleeps in 'till noon.‖
―I'll be there in fifteen!‖
He grabbed his keys and was out the door before Erin could even respond.
Erin lived in a modest ranch house right between town and the farmlands, inherited from her
parents and kept standing by Erin's bare knowledge of household maintenance. Pipes held together by
duct tape, wires held together by paperclips, walls that had more water damage than paint, and an
expanse of land that grew weeds and absolutely nothing else.
Nate was worried he'd pull the rusty screen door right off if he opened it too quickly.
―Welcome, welcome,‖ Erin greeted him at the door, looking a bit too serious for Nate to ignore.
―You okay?‖ Nate asked.
―Yeah,‖ Erin said, clearly lying. ―Let's walk around. I think better when I'm walking.‖
They walked.
―So, this is all yours?‖ Nate smiled, gesturing toward the undeveloped yard.
Erin chuckled. ―Every weed and dead stump you can see. Our property ends where the grass
actually starts growing.‖
Nate thought he should say something comforting. ―Sucks,‖ he said.
―Yeah,‖ Erin said. ―Listen. I really like having you around. You're … comforting. Kind of
like a teddy bear, but you also know how to do an oil change.‖
Nate missed a beat. ―Thanks?‖
―I really hope Zoey didn't freak you out the other night. I mean, everyone's seen her a lot bigger
than she got last week, but I know it can really be disturbing watching it happen.‖
Nate blinked. Was 'disturbing' a word he'd associate with Zoey's ability? Incredible, mindboggling, unbelievable, maybe unsettling at very worst.
―It wasn't that bad,‖ Nate shrugged. ―I mean, it almost looked like an optic illusion, seeing her
just get so big so quickly.‖
―Yeah, that's not something your mind really gets used to. I just hope you're not going to shrug

me off as … you know … the girl with the gigantic sister?‖
―Of course not!‖ Nate laughed. ―I'll at least remember you as Erin, the girl with the gigantic
sister.‖
Erin looked at him miserably.
―Joking!‖ said Nate. ―Just joking. Seriously. I liked you before I met your sister. She doesn't
change anything.‖
―I like you too!‖ Erin smiled. Suddenly, they heard a crashing sound from the side of the house,
as if a cannonball had blasted through a wall. ―Oh god,‖ Erin frowned, ―Not again.‖
They paced around the side wall toward the garage. Nate had to stare at the cause of the noise
for a moment before his mind accepted it; Zoey's gigantic foot had smashed through the garage door. It
was almost as long as he was tall, and it had punched out a hole big enough for him to crawl through.
―No!‖ Erin yelled. ―No! No! No!! Again?!‖
Suddenly the foot jostled and pulled back into the inside of the garage. As Erin and Nate
approached the building, the door gave way and completely collapsed from the ceiling, falling into a
heap of scrap metal and wood. Revealed inside the garage, sure enough, was Zoey. She was lying on
her back, completely naked, and bigger than a minivan. She propped herself up on her shoulders and
looked down at her tiny sister.
―Ugh,‖ the giant girl groaned, still half-asleep.
―Zoey!‖ Erin yelled. ―Again?! Really?!‖
―Sorry,‖ Zoey shrugged, her head nearly brushing the ceiling. ―I think my dreams made me
grow faster again.‖ She chuckled. ―I had a dream I was big enough to pick up the Empire State
Building, and then I shoved it in --‖ she suddenly noticed Nate and her smile fell ―-- my mouth.‖ Nate
raised an eyebrow, but stayed silent.
―God dammit, Zoey!‖ Erin yelled, kicking the remains of the garage door. ―How many garage
doors do we have to go through?!‖
―It wasn't my fault,‖ Zoey groaned. ―Sometimes I can get that big in two hours, you know
that.‖
―Well maybe you should set your alarm for one hour!‖ Erin snapped.
―Fuck you! I can barely sleep at all! I hate sleeping on the fucking garage floor!‖
Nate glance down and noticed the garage floor was covered in tons of blankets and pillows, and
there was an alarm clock on a cardboard box on the side wall. Otherwise, the room was completely
empty.
Zoey shut her eyes, grit her teeth, and clearly struggled to pull herself back down to normal
size. She was breathing heavily from exertion by the time her body was back to five-foot-four, on top
of still looking half-asleep. ―My back is killing me. I seriously miss sleeping in a fucking bedroom and
not a fucking garage!.‖
Erin scoffed. ―If you slept inside the house you would've grown through a wall five times by
now! I'm starting to wonder if you should sleep outside!‖
Zoey glared at her sister silently for a moment, then stood up and walked through the back door
into the house. ―I'm so fucking sick of this,‖ she muttered on the way out.
―I'm so freaking sick of this!‖ Erin shrieked. ―You giant fucking--!‖ She shook her fists,
clenched her face shut, and screamed to vent. Nate, meanwhile, stood staring at the ground, trying to
go unnoticed.
―Oh my god,‖ said Erin as she calmed. ―I'm sorry! But this is the fifth time this has happened
and I don't think she even cares anymore!‖
―Insurance?‖ Nate offered as gently as he could.
Erin scoffed. ―Nobody will give us insurance. No Homeowner's, no health, no auto. Everyone
knows how much damage Zoey causes. So I get to spend a thousand dollars in repairs every time she
has a wet-fucking-dream.‖

Nate felt his mind drift, but quickly yanked it back.
―Let me help you clean up at least,‖ he said.
―No, no. She broke the door, she cleans it up. Just … can you get me some water?‖ With a
heavy sigh, she sat Indian style on the ground and held her forehead. ―Just give me a second, alright?‖
Nate went into the house without a word. It wasn't difficult for him to understand Erin's
frustration with her sister. When he entered the kitchen, he found Zoey sitting at the table, wearing a
bathrobe. She was eating from a bowl of cereal, and still looked like she could use some coffee.
―What're you doing here anyway?‖ she grumbled over her chewing.
―Just hanging out,‖ Nate shrugged. ―I'm getting some water for Erin.‖
―Cups are up there. Water's in the faucet.‖
As Nate filled a glass, he almost found some comfort in seeing the downsides of Zoey's
condition. The physical damage to her surroundings was almost guaranteed. Her attitude was too
desensitized by now. She didn't look too great with bedhead either. Nate found all this comforting
simply because he could feel his lust for her dwindling.
―So are we gonna smoke again soon, or what?‖ Zoey said, cheering up. ―That was fucking fun
we had last week, am I right?‖ A bit of milk dribbled from her mouth and fell onto her breasts, which
were centimeters from spilling out of her untied robe. Nate tried to stare out the window instead.
―Yeah, probably,‖ he shrugged. ―Weed's kind of hard to come by in Kansas. Especially in a
small town.‖
―I think I know a girl who sells,‖ Zoey smiled. ―When we smoke, let's leave Erin out of it. She
scorched the fucking bowl last time and I barely got any. I bet you're fun when you're really faded,
aren't you.‖
Nate shrugged. ―No idea.‖ He knew Erin was waiting for him outside in the heat, and he knew
talking to Zoey wasn't going to help him keep his head straight, but he still couldn't resist asking; ―Does
it feel … good? When you grow?‖
More milk dripped from Zoey's spoon and fell into her cleavage, far from her noticing. ―I told
you, didn't I? I always feel like I need to grow. When I let loose, it's like --‖
―No, I got that,‖ Nate interrupted. ―I mean … how does it feel to be big? When you're as big as
a car, or bigger. You said you let yourself grow as big as five-hundred feet when you need to relax.
What's it like?‖
Zoey stared at him for a moment, her mouth full of cereal. After a thought, she shook her head.
―I don't think anyone's ever asked me that. Uhm … I guess it feels … good. I mean, it's kinda nervewracking, 'cus once I get really, really big, I'm always worried about stepping on something I shouldn't,
or accidentally sitting on someone. But it's also really invigorating. I get to see for miles, get fresh air.
And just being that huge, that powerful...‖ She looked into her cereal bowl, lost in thought. ―It's just
really … free-ing, I guess. It makes me feel like I'm the most free human in the world. Like nothing
could stop me.‖
―Well in a way you are,‖ Nate said. ―How could anyone get in your way once you're as big as a
skyscraper? You could take over the world if you really wanted to.‖
Nate felt his conscience screaming at him. Why am I telling her this? Why would I tell a girl
who can grow into a colossus at will that she could conquer the world? She doesn't need that idea
floating around in her head! But I bet she already thinks about it a lot. Maybe. Is 'free-ing' a word?
Zoey looked at him oddly, but then shook her head and broke down laughing. ―Oh yeah,‖ she
smiled. ―Can't fucking wait to conquer mankind. Just gotta wait for the right moment. Maybe after
lunch.‖ She cracked up even harder. Nate felt himself blushing.
―But yeah,‖ Zoey continued as she calmed down. ―I guess it's a lot like getting high. Calming,
free-ing, but get too big and you'll just get paranoid. Wouldn't wanna accidentally crush the state of
Kansas under my giant-fucking-ass. People would be falling to their knees and calling me Goddess
Zoey before I could even apologize.‖ She started laughing again, but still looked invited by the idea.

―Zoey the Unstoppable Growing Goddess,‖ she mumbled to herself, still chuckling. Suddenly she
frowned and shut her eyes. ―Fuck...‖
Nate watched intently as Zoey's hands clenched onto the table, and beads of sweat formed on
her forehead.
―Fuck, fuck, fuck,‖ Zoey whispered to herself. It was clear she was struggling to fight off a
growth spurt. Suddenly her hands gripped the table even tighter. She bit her lip and started shaking.
―Fuck!‖ Nate's mouth fell open as Zoey's body started growing bigger. It wasn't nearly as fast and
smooth as the growth spurts he had witnessed a week ago. She was fighting this one, trying to hold it
back, but as her body creeped higher and higher in her chair, it became clear she was failing.
―God dammit!‖ Zoey shouted, clenching her eyes even tighter, still desperately trying to hold
back her relentless expansion. Seven feet tall, eight feet. Her loose robe fell open as her body outgrew
it, and her heaving breasts fell into plain view, still splattered with milk. They heaved bigger and
heavier just like the rest of her. Her knees hit the underside of the table and started to lift it off the
floor. Her chair groaned underneath her, and her feet squeaked against the floor as they spread across
the linoleum.
Just as it looked like Zoey would start crying from frustration, her growth slowed to a halt. She
let out her breath and opened her eyes. Her ass barely fit on her chair anymore, and had she stood up,
her head would've smashed through the ceiling. Her robe looked like it was child-sized on her, only
reaching her elbows and not even reaching the hem of her breasts.
―God fucking dammit,‖ she panted. ―Seriously?‖ She inspected her body, and seemed relieved
that she hadn't broke anything during her expansion.
Nate stared in amazement at her. ―You weren't able to hold it back?‖
Zoey looked at him as if she was offended. ―That was a big one! Trust me, I did hold it back,
because if I hadn‘t my ass would be filling up most of the kitchen!‖
Suddenly the chair snapped and Zoey fell onto the broken wood and floor with a loud thud.
―God dammit!‖ she roared.
Nate stepped forward. ―Do you need help?‖
―No!‖ she snapped. ―I'm fine! I'm just tired! And malnourished! That's the only reason I
messed up. Just give me a sec and I'll shrink back down.‖ She sat looking worried for a moment, and
then glared at Nate who was still watching her unblinking. ―Well I can't focus if you're gonna stand
there staring at my fucking tits! Get the fuck out of here!‖ She slammed her fists on the table, and its
legs snapped and fell to the floor, taking her cereal with it.
As Zoey starting screaming profanities, Nate quickly fled the scene with Erin's glass of water.

Nat was helping Erin clean up the remains of the garage door, having told her about Zoey's
unrestrained growth earlier.
―That's been happening more often,‖ Erin sighed. ―Whatever. I can probably glue the table and
chair back together.‖
―What's been happening more often?‖ Nate asked. ―Her losing control of her growth? Or
breaking furniture?‖
―There's not really a difference,‖ Erin shrugged.
―So how big have you seen her get?‖ Nate asked. He was hurling planks of wood into a
wheelbarrow. Erin was sweeping the torn nuts and bolts into a dust pan. ―Not counting the first time in
Topeka.‖
―Oh, I've seen her get a lot bigger than that,‖ Erin said nonchalantly, still clearly a bit
aggravated. ―We went camping in the hills about a month ago. She was stressed 'cus she had just

dropped out of college. She was having trouble keeping her growing under control from all of it, so I
thought spending some time away from it all would help. I know it doesn't look like it, but we do get
along most of the time. But when she causes another thousand dollars of damage to the house, it's just
so frustrating. I --‖
―You were talking about when you went camping?‖ Nate interrupted. ―She grew?‖
―What? Oh right. She was doing alright for most of the trip. But she said she could feel 'a big
one swelling inside her.' I didn't believe her, because for some reason I assumed she would never get as
big as she did the first time in Topeka. Up until that point, she hadn't gone past thirty or forty feet, and
that was intentionally. But on the last night of the trip, she just ran away from the campsite (I mean
absolutely sprinting) and yelled 'Don't follow me! It's going to be big!' I thought she meant a couple
hundred feet tops.
―By the time I got my shoes on and ran after her, hundreds of trees were knocked over. As I
ran, I could hear her footsteps booming louder and louder. I followed a path of massive footprints,
every single one bigger and deeper than the last. I thought I would never find her in the dark until I ran
into her big toe. Her toe, seriously. I thought it was the side of a mountain, until I realized I could feel
heat coming off it (a lot of heat, mind you! Being so close to her when she's that big is like standing
next to a fire). I backed up and realized I couldn't see past her big toe with my flashlight. I ran a few
dozen yards back and saw the rest of her.‖
Erin paused, clearly dreading the very thought of her sister at that size.
―Thousands of feet,‖ she nearly whispered in dead seriousness. ―Thousands and thousands of
feet tall. If she could see me, I probably looked like an ant to her. Not even an ant, a speck of dust.
Wiggling her toes probably would've been enough to...‖ she went silent.
―Yeah?‖ Nate said, his heart pounding.
Erin shook her head. ―Can we talk about something else?‖
Nate approached Zoey about her side of the story later in the day. She offered him a seat on the
couch next to her.
―Yeah, I remember,‖ said Zoey. ―It's not like going camping was gonna make me grow any
less, but Erin thought it would help if I calmed down. Who would've thought I'd actually just have the
mother of all growth spurts instead? I felt it the first day of the weekend. That nagging urge to grow
bigger is always there, but this was something else. This was like a balloon filling up inside me every
second. I knew it would happen, and I knew it would be big.
―That last night, I realized I couldn't hold it in anymore. But I didn't feel like plowing over our
campsite, so I just bolted for it. The growing didn't even wait for me to let it start, it just started on its
own. I couldn't hold it back anymore. I grew bigger and bigger and just moved through the woods
until I realized I was causing earthquakes. It was dark, but once I felt the treeline go beneath my ankle,
I knew I needed to stop moving. I mean at that size, who knows what I might step on in the dark?
―A few thousand feet? Yeah probably. Maybe more. I finally got control over my body again,
and stopped growing, but I didn't have enough energy to shrink back down.‖ She noticed Nate's
eyebrows go even higher. ―Well yeah, it takes a lot of energy just to not grow, shrinking back down is
even fucking harder. So I just stood there. I stood as still as I could, because I knew even a single foot
step might cause big problems.‖
Zoey's voice softened and she looked at her knees.
―I remember thinking … 'This is it. It's over. My giant fucking body's won the battle, and I'll
be stuck this big forever.' I honestly thought I wouldn't be able to shrink back down, even though I'd
done it a hundred times before. I remember wondering 'How many people will I crush with my first
footstep if I lose my balance right now? What if I get even bigger?'‖
Zoey fell silent. She stared at her knees solemnly.
Nate scooted closer to her on the couch. ―You okay?‖

―I am,‖ she said softly. ―My body's got some issues though.‖ She took a deep breath, exhaled
and smiled again. ―Fuck. I don't think I've ever talked to anyone about this kind of stuff before.‖ She
turned to smile at Nate. ―You're a good listener.‖ And then she grinned. ―When I take over the world,
and start destroying cities one footstep at a time, I'll try not to step on you.‖
―Funny,‖ Nate smiled.
―Aww,‖ Zoey grinned playfully. ―He thinks I'm joking.‖
And with that, she stood up and walked off with a bounce in her step.
Nate's smile fell a bit, and he suddenly felt that he needed something to drink.

3) Zoey‘s Growing on Him
―Five-hundred channels and not a single thing worth watching,‖ Zoey sighed as she flipped
through every channel for the third time. ―You'd think we'd be past this point in our day and age.‖
―At least we're high,‖ Nate shrugged.
He and Zoey were lounging on Erin's living room couch, staring at the television as the smell of
weed wafted through the house. Zoey kept flipping through the channels until the remote's battery
died, leaving them on the cooking channel. Both of their eyes grew wide as a chef glazed her pork rips
with tangy BBQ sauce.
Zoey threw her hands up in outrage. ―I don't get it! We finally get a chance to smoke, but
there's nothing on, and no food in the fridge, and it's a hundred fucking degrees outside! Also, I'm
hungry!‖
―Sucks,‖ Nate agreed.
―And the air conditioner's not keeping up at all!‖
―Ugh.‖
―And I swear I'm covered in more sweat than skin right now.‖
―Gross.‖
Nate pulled his heavy eyes off the television and peeked at Zoey. She was only wearing boxers
and a tanktop, both of which were absolutey soaked in persperation. Her eyes were red from smoking,
and her dark brown hair looked like it hadn't been brushed in ages. All in all, a tired girl stuck in a heat
wave.
Nate wasn't faring much better. He felt he looked attractive enough in shorts and a band shirt,
but as the heat and weed wore through him, he could feel his energy plummeting. Any chance he had
of making a move on Zoey was probably lost for the day.
Nate blinked. Erin, he meant. Any chance of flirting with Erin, not Zoey. Not the glistening,
in-shape, olive-skinned powerhouse sitting next to him. Not the young woman with svelt hips that
could topple a skyscraper, and breasts that had the potential to fill a baseball stadium with hot, sticky,
sweaty boobage...
Nate crossed his legs. Erin, he told himself. Erin's the sane, sensible choice. It's probably just
the weed talking anyway.
―What do you think buildings taste like?‖ Zoey asked abruptly.
It took Nate ten seconds to even process the question before he responded. ―Wait, what?‖
―Buildings,‖ she said, clearly dead-serious. ―Like, if I got really big and decided to take a bite
out of a skyscraper, do you think it'd taste good?‖
Nate raised an eyebrow so fast it hurt. ―Why would it?‖
―I don't know,‖ she shrugged. ―I'm just really hungry and kind of have to grow right now. It's
seriously all I can think about. I want to eat a building. Especially one that's already full of food, like
an ice cream factory.‖ She shook her fists in frustration. ―UGH, why aren't I eating an ice cream
factory right now?!‖
Nate cracked up laughing. ―Your sister's right. You can be hard to read sometimes.‖
Zoey glared at him as if she was insulted. ―What?‖
―I mean, sometimes it's really hard to tell if you're serious or not, when you're joking about
what you'd do when you're giant.‖
Zoey stared at him for a moment, and Nate wondered if she was faking insult just to keep
screwing with him.
―Well,‖ Zoey said matter-of-factly, ―I do think about what I'd do if I grew huge and couldn't
shrink back down. What I'd eat, where I'd sleep, who I'd enslave and which cities I'd step on. It's like
planning for adulthood. Sooner or later, I'm gonna explode to the tune of a couple miles, and I'll just
have to enslave and/or destroy everything in my way to survive. You know how these things are.‖

Her face was deadpan serious. Nate's was skeptical. They stared at each other motionlessly,
until they both cracked up together.
―You're so full of it!‖ Nate laughed.
―Oh my god, you totally believed me!‖ Zoey shouted. ―You're such a dork!‖ They laughed
hysterically for a few minutes before quieting down to the soft droll of the cooking channel again.
―What were we just laughing about?‖ Nate asked.
―I have no fucking idea,‖ Zoey smiled. ―Something about food? Oh right! Buildings! So
seriously, if you were a giant and could make buildings taste like something tastey, what would it be?‖
Nate stared off at the TV, struggling to think of an answer without forgetting the question itself.
―Cake?‖ he offered.
―You only said that 'cus they're baking cakes on the show,‖ Zoey giggled. ―Haha, baking. Get
it?‖ Her smile suddenly weakened. Nate looked over in concern, already capable of recognizing her
face when it was happening.
―Shouldn't you get outside?‖ he asked concerned.
―No, I'm good.‖ Zoey held her forehead and took a deep breath. ―It's not that bad right now.‖
―I thought you liked growing when you were high,‖ Nate grinned.
―I do!‖ Zoey snapped. ―But I'm not growing inside, and it's a hundred fucking degrees outside.
And, if I grow right now, I'd probably end up fingering myself, and I'd feel bad with you standing at my
feet watching me have so much party-sized fun by myself.‖
Nate's jaw droppped in amazement. ―So you seriously get that horny when you smoke?‖
Zoey didn't reply, but did clench her fists for a moment. Finally, she sighed with relief and
layed back on the couch again. ―All better,‖ she said nonchalantly. ―What were we talking about?
Fingers?‖
―Something like that,‖ Nate smiled, quietly hoping Zoey wouldn't be able to hold back her
growth before the day was over.
Their moods fell a bit after another half hour, and it was only getting hotter. ―I fucking hate this
weather,‖ Zoey groaned. ―If I sit up, my back's gonna make that sticky glue noise it makes when you
sweat on a couch, and it'll suck, and I'll get really angry and maybe eat a burrito with salsa.‖
Nate's stomach groaned. ―Oh god, please don't talk about food. How do you get by with a
fridge full of nothing but condiments?‖
―Erin's usually better at buying groceries,‖ Zoey shrugged. ―I think she's been eating a lot more
lately.‖
―Maybe she's stress eating?‖
―Neh, that's stupid. Erin doesn't stress eat, she just stares at me like she's gassy and then
screams into a pillow in her room.‖
―Well how do you deal with stress?‖
Zoey shrugged. ―Masturbate while growing, usually in an open field.‖ Both of them went
wide-eyed. Zoey turned from the TV to smile awkwardly at Nate. ―I just said that out-fucking-loud,
didn't I?‖
Nate just cracked up again, and Zoey joined him.
Suddenly Nate's phone rang. He flipped it open and pressed it to his ear. ―Howdy,‖ he grinned.
―Hey, it's Lisa. Did you still want another ounce?‖
Nate sat upright, his sweaty back slowly unsticking from the couch.
―Gross!‖ Zoey squeeled. ―I told you!‖
―What?‖ Lisa said on the other end.
―No, that was someone else,‖ Nate said into his phone. ―Yeah, another ounce. Whatever you

got me a couple weeks ago.‖
―The stuff we had when we met?‖ Zoey smiled from the side.
―Totally!‖ said Lisa's voice. ―I could bring it over right now. Let's get high!‖
―I'm already high,‖ said Nate. ―Oh and I'm not home. I'm at a friend's place.‖
―So we're friends now?‖ Zoey poked his side with her toes. ―With bracelets and BFF rings?‖
―I can still drop it off. Who's house is it?‖ Lisa asked.
―Uhm,‖ Nate hesitated. He turned to Zoey, who was still foot-jabbing him. ―Not today,‖ he
said to the phone, still smiling. ―Can you just bring it by my place tomorrow morning?‖
―Totally,‖ Lisa said. ―I'll see you later, Natey!‖ The connection ended, but Zoey's eyes lit up.
―Natey?‖ she grinned hysterically. ―Did I just hear her call you 'Natey?' Oh my god, that's
what I'm calling you now, for ever and ever!‖
―No!‖ Nate cried, stlill grinning. ―Oh god, I hate that nickname!‖
―Natey-boy!‖ Zoey cackled. ―I fuckin' love it!‖
It wasn't long before Erin came in through the front door. She was still wearing her florist
apron, and had a paper bag of groceries clutched in her arm. To Nate's amazement, she was even
sweatier than Zoey was. ―It's so freaking hot out,‖ Erin moaned as she came inside. She suddenly
stopped and sniffed the air.
―Seriously?!‖ she snapped, immediately bolting to the couch. ―If you're gonna smoke weed, at
least do it outside!‖
―Look who's talking, Miss Bowl-Scorcher,‖ Zoey said, rolling her eyes. Zoey was currently
sitting upside-down on the couch, her legs dangling over the back. Nate couldn't help but notice that
she did seem just a little bigger than usual. Maybe a bit of growth had crept through without her
noticing.
―Oh my god,‖ Erin groaned. ―I've smoked once, and it was at night on a weekend. You've been
smoking constantly since you met Nate, and you keep doing it in the house! Can't you at least do it
outside?‖
Zoey threw up her arms dramatically. ―It's a hundred-billion degrees out!‖
―And why are you inside smoking when you could be job-hunting?!‖
―Here we go...‖
―Yes, here we go!‖ Erin snapped. ―I work nine-hour shifts five days a week. I do all the work
around here. You do nothing! You do less than nothing! You break more things than you buy! You eat
twice as much as I do!‖
Zoey grinned. ―Growing girl's gotta eat!‖ She snickered at herself, and Nate had to bite his
tongue not to laugh with her.
―That's not funy!‖ Erin yelled. ―You can at least do some chores while I'm slaving away at
work!‖
―You work in a flower shop,‖ said Zoey. ―How are you slaving away when you probably get
two customers a day?‖
Erin stared at her sister incredulously for a moment. Nate wondered if Erin had even noticed
him sitting on the couch next to her.
―Go outside,‖ Erin said sternly, ―and get rid of those stumps around the yard.‖
Zoey pulled herself up and stared back. ―How? You need a tractor or something for that.‖
―Grow big until you can rip them up!‖ Erin snapped. ―Get outside and put your disease to good
use for once!‖
―But it's hot out!‖
―Sunblock's in the bathroom.‖ And with that, Erin walked away without a word.
Zoey stared at her as she left the room, and gave a tired groan. ―Jackweed,‖ she mumbled. She

pulled herself onto her feet and frowned in Nate's direction. ―Come keep me company while I work.‖
The two of them stepped outside, instantly recoiling against the blinding sun and burning heat.
Their farmland looked more like a desert wasteland than Kansas country-side. Sure enough, there were
well over a dozen tree stumps in sight from that side of the house.
―Growth spurt will take a few minutes,‖ Zoey said softly. ―Let's go sit down until I'm ready.‖
They moved across the field to the first stump, still fairly high and very fatigued.
―Do you think your sister's angry at me?‖ Nate asked.
―Why would she be? You never knocked down her precious garage door.‖ Zoey hacked up a
loogie and spit into the dirt.
―Well I did bring the weed over. I thought you said she'd be home in time for the smell to air
out.‖
―Yeah, well...‖ Zoey trailed off. She sat down on the stump and started stripping down. It
hadn't occurred to Nate that she would have to be naked to grow, but before he could ask if he should
look away, she had already pulled off her tanktop. Her breasts were absolutely soaking from sweat,
glistening in the bright sunlight and shaking ever so gently as she started pulling off her boxers.
She threw her only two articles of clothing into the dirt, and sat back on the stump, naked and
fully exposed.
―Few more minutes,‖ she sighed. ―Nate, I need money.‖ Nate struggled to pull his eyes off her
heaving breasts, her taut stomach, the flow of her shaped legs into her womanhood. ―Nate!” Zoey
snapped. ―Stop staring at my tits and pay attention!‖
―Sorry,‖ he said honestly. ―It's kinda hard.‖
―I noticed,‖ she smiled, gesturing to his pants. Nate didn't need to look down to see what she
was talking about.
―Listen,‖ she continued. ―I really need a job or something. I mean, I'm not worried about Erin,
but I don't need a reputation as a freeloader. I already have a reputation as a giant, ever-growing freak
of nature. I don't need 'lazy' slapped on there. Do you think I could get a job as like … a boulder
smasher?‖
Nate frowned. ―I don't think those exist.‖
―Well what about demolition? Instead of blowing up old buildings, I could just knock them
down!‖
―I don't think a construction company would let you put them out of the job. They'd probably
get the police to stop you.‖
Zoey glared into the distance. ―I could … put out forest fires. By blowing them out!‖
―I bet there's a ton of people who'd want you as a model,‖ Nate offered.
Zoey glared at him skeptically. ―That's not funny.‖
―I'm serious! I mean, you're good looking, and how often do you get to have a fifty-foot model
on the cover of your magazine?‖
―Okay, seriously,‖ Zoey insisted. ―Stop. In case you didn't notice, magazines like small, skinny
girls. Not colossal, flabby ones.‖
―What're you, nuts?‖ Nate laughed. ―You're more in shape than I am! And you're one of a
kind! You should try calling around for a photoshoot or something!‖
―No!‖ Zoey's glare wasn't just frustration, it was outright resentment. Nate saw it, and held up
his hands in defeat.
―Alright,‖ he said softly. ―Sorry.‖
There was an awkward silence as Zoey stared into the horizon angrilly and Nate tried to look
anywhere but Zoey's chest. Finally, Zoey's stare broke.
―Fuck, finally,‖ she sighed. ―Alright, let's ride this baby to town.‖
―Who rides babies?‖ Nate asked, but he lost his thought as soon as he saw Zoey's body growing

bigger.
Her legs stretched long and thicker over the stump. Her chest and butt grew bigger and brought
her high into the air. Zoey's face collapsed into euphoria as her body grew up and out faster than a
balloon. Her breasts shook as she rose up higher, her hands quickly flying to embrace them, to hold
them and squeeze them.
―Oh holy fuck,‖ Zoey whispered, completely lost to the physical cravings of her growing body.
―Oh fuck, that feels so good!‖
Nate took a step back as Zoey's ass outgrew the edges of the stump. Fiften feet tall already, and
Zoey had only been growing for five seconds. Her dark, messy hair and lust-crazed face rose high and
higher. Her feet lowered until they pressed into the dirt and pressed forward for more space. As her
right hand continued to grope her moist breasts, her left hand fell until her brushed her groin.
―Oh fuck me,‖ Zoey gasped for breath. ―Oh fucking god!‖
Nate felt hard enough to explode. He took another step back as she swept up to twenty-five
feet. Zoey's fingers sank into her womanhood, and she moaned louder, he voice growing in volume
with every passing second. ―Oh god!,‖ she gasped. The stump was barely the size of a CD under her
by comparison. Just as her ass would've outgrown it completely, she rose to her feet. Nate felt veritgo
sweep over him just watchin the giantess rise up so quickly.
Zoey continued to finger and grope herself, growing larger and larger. ―Oh god! Bigger!
Bigger!‖
Nate felt his already racing pulse go into overdrive. Not reaching into his pants and simply
joining her was the hardest thing he had ever resisted in his life. But even as he watched the 5'4 girl
expand past thirty feet without slowing, he worried that Erin could be watching from inside. Her
clenched his fists to restrain himself. It barely worked.
Just as her knees started to buckle from ecstasy, Zoey's growth crept to a halt, and her
overwhelming euphoria seemed to fade with it just as quickly. The thirty-eight foot tall stood over her
friend, breathing heavily. Her body had perspired so much it looked like she had just gone swimming.
She slowly slid her fingers out of herself, lowered her hand from her breast, and held her hands behind
her awkwardly.
―Wow,‖ she smiled. ―Uhm … I was hoping that would last longer.‖ She cracked up, her laugh
booming a bit over Nate. ―Oh well,‖ she shrugged. ―May as well get to fucking work.‖
Nate leaned against the house's back wall, watching as Zoey ripped entire tree stumps out of the
earth like weeds, and hurled them off into the distance. His eyes were absolutely glued to the giantess'
breasts as she reached down and gave the roots a good tug. They shook and jiggled, and he found an
odd lust in the idea that their impact could give a man a concussion.
―So fucking big,‖ he whispered to himself.
Just as she approached the last dead stump, Zoey stopped and moaned frantically. Nate almost
fell to his knees in excitement. She was growing again. Zoey rose higher again, and her fingers
immediately flew into her groin as she refused to hold back. Forty feet, fifty feet, sixty. Zoey's feet
started sinking into the earth as her weight rocketed upward, and yet in the time she fell a foot from the
sinking, she had already swelled another five feet taller.
She cried in ecstasy, moaning and yelling as she fingered herself, her wrist moving like a crank
engine. After growing for an entire sixty seconds, Zoey found herself towering at seventy-nine. As her
growth spurt ended swiftly, her ankles were already at Nate's eyeline. A fall forward would've meant
her right knee completely obliterating the house.
And as Zoey's knees shook from an approaching orgasm, Nate almost fell to urge to sprint out
of range of her massive body. But he couldn't move. He couldn't take his unblinking eyes off that
colossal figure of power and lust. But with the halt of her growth, Zoey found herself back in reality.
She opened her eyes and groaned, pulling her hand out once again. ―FUCK!‖ she shouted.
Nate felt the ground vibrate under him with her every syllable. ―I was so fucking close! God dammit.‖

Zoey looked down past her breasts to the stump at her feet. Not even as big as an M'n'M to her.
The giantess raised her foot over it, and brought it crashing down. To Nate it sounded like a cannon
blast, but it was simply the sound of a giant foot smashing a tree stump straight into the ground. Like
pushing a tack into mud, Zoey had ripped the roots and forced the entire stump into the earth never to
be seen again.
―Well that was fun,‖ Zoey sighed. She smiled over to Nate. ―Aww, look at you. I bet you're
lonely over there by yourself. Get over here and keep me company until I can shrink back down.‖
Nate almost forgot about his own existence after witnessed Zoey get so huge, horny and
powerful in a matter of minutes.
―Nate!‖ Zoey snapped. ―You alive over there?‖
He shook his head and slowly approached the giantess. ―You're … You're really big.‖
―Gee, you're right.‖ Zoey smiled playfully. ―I thought something was up when the house got
really small. How's the view from down there?‖
Nate had a view of Zoey's towering body, casting a massive shadow over him and the entire
house behind him. Her muscular legs rose fourty feet up toward her engorged womanhood, which was
probably big for Nate to fit in completely. He looked high to her belly button, her tight belly and
heaving breasts which were dripping with sweat. Her nipples were larger and firmer than a man's head.
Past her wide shoulders was her horrifyingly-calm smile and beautiful dark eyes.
Seven stories tall, Nate told himself. The girl standing in front of him was at least seven stories
tall, and she only had two growth spurts.
Her brought his gaze back to the gigantic feet in front of him. Zoey's feet were each larger than
minivans. She wiggled her toes, which sent heavy thumps into the ground beneath her. ―Well, I'm
ready to cool off,‖ Zoey said happily. ―When you're down gawking, how about I shrink back down and
we go shower off.‖
Nate's eyes opened even wider. He looked up at her in shock, in lust, amazement, awe, fear; all
combined into a desperate desire to hold her naked in his arms. And here she was inviting him inside
to shower off.
―And since I did the work,‖ Zoey said, ―I get it first!‖
Nate blinked. ―Get what first?‖
―What? Speak up, little guy!‖ Zoey laughed, smiling down on the doll-sized man beneath her.
―Get what first?‖ Nate shouted up to her.
―The shower!‖ she laughed as if it was obvious. ―Aww, did you think I meant let's shower
together?‖
Suddenly, her body shrank back down. It happened so quickly that Nate would've guessed that
she was falling over, but sure enough it was simply her massive body falling back to a normal scale.
Considering it had taken her a few minutes to reach seventy-nine feet in height (which in of itself, was
absolutely horrifying), she managed to swoop back down to five-foot-four in just a few seconds. Nate
grew dizzy from having watched the giant woman return to a normal-sized girl right in front of him so
seamlessly.
Zoey breathed heavily from the exerstion of shrinking, but still looked composed and pleased.
―Well,‖ she smiled. ―I guess we could...‖ She grabbed Nate's hardon. His mouth fell open as
she looked into his eyes with absolute desire. ―... if you really want to.‖
―Zoey!‖ Erin's voice snapped from the back door. Nate and Zoey both jumped from the shock
of her appearance. She was standing in the doorway, looking more upset than angry.
There was a horrible silence. It took Zoey a moment to remove her grip from Nate's throbbing
hardon, which looked ready to explode out of his jeans. Without a word, or even a readable expression
on her face, she walked to the house buck naked. She passed Erin without a word and went inside.
Erin stared out to Nate. ―I think you'd better go home,‖ she said, and then went inside and
locked the door.

As Nate was driving home he wondered if he felt more sick from the guilt of messing around
with Zoey, or from the worst case of blue balls he had ever experienced in his life.
A text rang on his phone. It was from Zoey.
―She wont stay mad, juts so ya know. Hope your not freaking out or anything.”
Nate pulled over on the empty farm road and texted back.
―I kind of like your sister though. And I think she likes me too. Probably why she got upset.”
“She DEFINITELY likes you. Never shuts up bout you.”
Nate blinked. He considered asking why she had advanced on him so easily if she knew Erin
liked him, but then he decided it was just the weed and the thrill Zoey got from growing. After a few
minutes without a reply, Zoey texted again.
“Sorry if I freaked you out btw ;] You know how it is”
Nate had no-fucking-idea how it was. He still had no read on Zoey's state of mind, or her
feelings for him. And he wondered why he kept caring when his common sense screamed at him to
focus on Erin.
He sighed, and texted back.
“No worries.”
Part of him felt it could've been the worst thing to reply with, but he was too tired and horny to
think of anything else. He turned his phone off and drove back home without interruption.

4) Growing Revelations
Nate hadn't been able to sleep at all. After laying in bed for hours, he realized his whirling
thoughts wouldn't be letting him doze off, so he got up to make some coffee and browse the internet.
He sipped his coffee and checked his empty inbox in the dark, but couldn't get the image of
Zoey out of his head. Nate knew it was just dumb lust. Here was a girl who he had just met, who had
serious issues and problems, and only liked him because he knew how to shut up and let her vent.
That's what he told himself. He didn‘t want to think he actually felt something romantic for her. What
was there to feel?
And yet as he desperately tried to think happy thoughts of sweet, stable Erin, he found himself
googling the words ―Zoey Carrino.‖ News articles, thousands of images and videos. Nate flipped
through picture after picture of Zoey slowly outgrowing downtown Topeka. The fear and confusion in
her face, balanced with the unrestrainable power of her body, and the relentless growth spurts that made
her larger and larger over the course of that fateful night.
As he dug further into the search, he was surprised to find very little aftermath coverage. No
interviews (Zoey had refused to go on any shows or talk to anyone with a tape recorder), no scientific
publications (probably still under wraps with the government), and no ―where are they now?‖ silliness.
Nate leaned back and tried to imagine what it was like to be in Zoey's place, but he was quickly
distracted upon hearing a motorcycle crash into his garbage cans. ―The fuck?‖
He ran to his front door and looked outside. Sure enough, there was a motorcycle rattling in
neutral, smashed against his now deformed garbage cans, and clambering up from the crash was Lisa
Gibbs. The girl pulled off her helmet and smiled awkwardly at Nate from across the driveway.
―Sorry,‖ she sighed. ―I'm a little drunk.‖
―Lisa!‖ Nate screamed. ―Are you fucking nuts?! You could've died on your way over here!‖
―It's not my fault!‖ she insisted as she approached the door. ―I haven't slept in one-hundred and
four hours, and I've been eating nothing but hot pockets and energy drinks! Oh, and I had a Jack &
Coke.‖
Nate stared at her incredulously as she walked up to him. ―You owe me two new garbage cans.
Also, you left your fucking bike on.‖
Lisa shrugged without looking back at it. ―It's low on gas, it'll turn off on its own soon.‖
Nate almost didn't want to let her inside, but it was dark and cold out, and her hands and
forehead were scrapped and bruised from the crash. He stepped aside and let her enter, much to his
own dismay.
―So,‖ Lisa smiled as if she hadn't just totaled her motorcycle. ―I got some premium stuff from
the city. Let's try it out and then you can pay me!‖
―It's three in the morning, and you just walked away from a motorcycle crash, and you already
want to smoke?‖
Lisa frowned. She looked upset that he would even ask. ―Well, yeah! We never get to see each
other these days, Natey! I mean, you're always working, and I'm always … doin' stuff. When was the
last time we got absolutely faded together?‖
―Two weeks ago,‖ Nate shrugged. ―We ordered a pizza and watched Alice in Wonderland.
Remember?‖
Lisa stared at him blankly for a moment. ―No.‖
Nate rolled his eyes. ―Well I do.‖
―I guess I believe you,‖ Lisa shrugged. She chucked her motorcycle helmet onto the couch and
smiled. ―Like my haircut?‖
Lisa had changed her haircut and fashion style every few weeks ever since middle school.
Nobody had any idea what her natural hair color was, but it had gravitated around a natural-looking
blonde lately. Today's haircut was a bit tomboyish, but still attractive. ―It's nice,‖ Nate nodded. ―Why

the change?‖
―Part of my resolution. Me and Cassie broke up, and now I'm trying to drink and smoke and
alter myself until I forget she ever existed.‖
Nate blinked. Lisa talked to him a lot, but she had never mentioned dating anyone named
Cassie. How long had that relationship lasted? A week? He decided it'd be better not to ask.
―So you think risking your life will make everything better?‖ he asked.
―Not better,‖ Lisa smiled. ―Just more interesting. Cassie was a boring bitch. I need to break a
few bones to make up for lost time. Hey, do you have any beer?‖
Nate found himself staring again. ―It's three in the morning, Lisa.‖
―I've been up for four days! Time has no meaning. Also, I'm assuming you do, and thanks!‖
She waltzed into the kitchen and pulled two beers out of the fridge. As she helped herself, Nate
tried to grasp in the situation.
Lisa was Nate's friend by a very loose definition. She was friendly, and a reliable and honest
dealer, but boy was she difficult to relate to. When they were in middle school, Nate had had a crush
on her, until she roundhouse-kicked him for ―trying to sneak attack her‖ with a friendly wave. Despite
a bad start, she escorted him to the nurse and they talked. It was clear that Lisa was always looking for
something different in her life, and the second she found it, it would become yesterday's garbage and
she'd run off in search of a new goal. Girlfriends, career plans, vehicles, haircuts, outfits, hobbies.
They came and went like changing socks. Nate was probably the only consistent part of her life.
Lisa came back into the main room chugging from a beer bottle and handing the other one to
Nate. He refused and they sat down on the couch.
―So you're up early,‖ Lisa remarked. ―Thought I was gonna wake you up.‖
―Couldn't sleep,‖ Nate shrugged. ―The last few days have been … really interesting.‖
―Oh yeah!‖ she grinned. ―Who's this new mystery friend of yours? She sounded cute over the
phone.‖
He laughed. ―You wouldn't believe me if I told you.‖
―Oh please! You're not dating a celebrity, right?‖
―Not quite,‖ he shrugged.
―Not quite? Youtube stars don't count as celebrities, if that's what you mean.‖
―No. She's just …‖ Nate hesitated. He wondered if Zoey would be okay with him telling other
people about her. She hadn't actually asked him not to bring her up, but Zoey was obviously the type
who enjoyed her privacy. He decided a single mention couldn't hurt.
―Do you know who Zoey Carrino is?‖
Lisa's exhausted eyes lit up. ―Yes.‖
―She's the girl who grew into a giant--‖
―--Yes! Yes, I know who Zoey Carrino is, Nate!‖
―It's her.‖ Nate gave a causal smile, waiting to gauge her reaction.
―What's her?‖ Lisa stared.
―She's my friend.‖
―Your friend knows Zoey Carrino?‖
―No, my friend is Zoey Carrino!‖
Lisa wasn't blinking. She looked skeptical, but shook her head and laughed. ―You're so full of
it!‖
―No, I'm serious!‖
―Shut up, you do not know her!‖
―I do! We met through her sister!‖
Lisa's disbelief faltered. ―You're serious?‖ Nate nodded. ―You and Zoey Carrino have been
hanging out? Just like that?‖
―Weird, right?‖ he smiled.

Lisa still looked unconvinced. She jabbed Nate in the stomach and frowned. ―Have you been
digging through my laptop or something?!‖
Nate couldn't imagine what that had to do with anything. ―No! What?!‖
―That's not funny.‖ Lisa kicked off her boots and swung her feet onto the coffee table.
―Lisa, I swear on my fucking life, I have gotten high with the Topeka Giantess!‖
―Pics?‖
Nate shrugged. ―Haven't taken any.‖
Lisa stared into her beer bottle. ―I'll believe you for now,‖ she said oddly. ―But if this turns out
to be a prank I swear I'll rip your eyes out.‖
―Wow, thanks.‖
There was a moment of silence as Lisa drank heavily and Nate twiddled his thumbs.
―So, you brought the weed, right?‖ he asked.
―Oh, duh,‖ she laughed. ―You've got to try this shit!‖
By the time the sun was rising, Nate heard a text jingle on his phone. Lisa was laying face up
on the couch, staring at the ceiling, and Nate was in the armchair across from her.
―So she always has to grow?‖ Lisa asked, very high.
―Not always,‖ Nate shrugged, digging through his pocket for his phone. ―It comes in spurts.
Sometimes it's every couple of hours, sometimes it's every couple of minutes. She just has to hold it
back. Like holding in a sneeze, I guess.‖
―And what if she doesn't?‖
―She grows. It happens a lot. She calls them 'big ones,' when they're too powerful for her to
hold in. She grows, and then has to focus to shrink back to normal.‖
―How big are her boobs?‖
Nate raised an eyebrow. ―Uhm, I don't know. D-cups? Why?‖
―Do they get bigger when she grows?‖
―All of her gets bigger when she grows.‖
Nate opened his phone and read the text. It was from Zoey.
“Ugh, just got a call from big brother... Can I hide at your place for a bit?”
Nate read the text twice.
―I mean,‖ Lisa continued, ―do they grow even bigger? Like, do they turn into Double-D's?‖
“You have a brother?” Nate texted back to Zoey.
―Sorry what?‖
―Nate!‖ Lisa groaned. ―This is important! Pay attention!‖
―What? No, no they don't get bigger. I mean, they look huge when she gets really big,
obviously.‖
―Yeah?‖ Lisa moaned. Nate stared at her for a moment.
―Is this turning you on?‖ he asked, trying not to make it more awkward than it already was.
―No!‖ Lisa smiled. ―I mean … there's no way you don't think about her, right? You've seen
her! I just have pictures and news clips. It's not the same.‖
―What are you--‖ Nate was interrupted by his phone jingling.
“No, dumbass. Big Brother. CIA? They called and said their coming over in an hour. Trying
to turn me into a nuke. Can I come over? Please?‖
―Are you talking to her?‖ Lisa asked.
―Yeah,‖ Nate nodded. He texted back “Sure” and shoved his phone back in his pocket. He had
no clue what Zoey meant by the CIA ―turning her into a nuke,‖ but if she needed a place to be, he was
happy to help.
―Tell her I love her!‖ Lisa grinned.

―What? No! How fucking high are you?‖
Lisa shrugged. ―I keep thinking we're pirates.‖
Nate rolled his eyes. ―That's … great.‖
Zoey was knocking on the front door within an hour. Lisa had smoked even more, and Nate
had just finished cooking three scrambled egg burritos with salsa. He knew something was wrong
when he realized Zoey had ridden her bike over, and was only wearing sweat pants and a hoody. Her
expression didn't help much either.
―Is everything alright?‖ Nate asked as she stepped inside. ―Why is the CIA visiting you?‖
―They bug us a lot,‖ Zoey sighed. ―Ever since the incident. They want me to enlist in the army
or something.‖
Nate blinked. ―Seriously?‖
―Well not enlist. You know … they want me to be a weapon. Like a nuke. So the government
can put me on posters and tell other countries that I'll grow huge and wipe out their armies or some shit
like that. CIA or FBI or whoever is always calling the house and making offers and threatening us.‖
She grabbed a plate of breakfast burrito from Nate without hesitation and sat on the couch. She
didn't even seem to notice Lisa, who's bloodshot eyes were watching Zoey without blinking.
―Can you fucking believe it?‖ Zoey laughed dishearteningly as Nate shut the door. ―They used
to threaten to lock me up. Said I had a duty to the country and that if I didn't obey them, they'd throw
me in jail. I remember getting so angry that I just grew right there and crushed one of their cars.
Fucking black suit fuckers almost pissed their pants. And I didn't get in trouble. Again, lots of threats,
but they knew they couldn't do anything. If they locked me up, I'd just outgrow the prison and go on a
rampage. They know it, and I probably would too.‖
Zoey took a bite out of her burrito and continued talking, her voice getting wet and strained.
―And so now they're trying to buy me. And you know what? It's even worse. I could deal with
those pigs trying to scare me, but they just called and said they want to give us ten-billion dollars a
year.‖
Nate felt his pulse skip a beat. Ten-billion dollars a year! The amount was so huge it almost
didn't register in his head. Someone was ready to give this twenty-year-old girl ten-billion dollars a
year, just to act as symbol of power! To get plastered on posters and mentioned during diplomatic
negotiations as a threat. This wasn't a nuclear weapon sitting on his couch, this was a girl! A girl who
still couldn't even drink legally!
A pressing realization hit Nate pretty hard on the head. Sitting on his couch was the single most
powerful and important human being on the face of the planet. Zoey wasn't just the young, sociallyreclusive girl he had just met and smoked with a couple times. She wasn't just some college drop-out
wandering through life. This was a girl who could change the course of the entire world. Nations
could fall under her feet. Millions of lives snuffed out by a footfall at the right size. Everything as he
knew it, torn out and replaced with her whim and desire. There was very little stopping Zoey's body
from growing big enough to overpower a nuclear holocaust. Only Zoey's rationale stood in the way,
and even that couldn't hold back the never-ending urge to grow sometimes!
Nate felt his stomach churn. For a second, he almost thought he would fall to his knees, but he
put his plate down on the coffee table and fell into his armchair. His eyes wandered, trying to absorb
his realization without overwhelming himself.
―You okay?‖ Zoey asked softly. ―You just got really pale.‖
Nate nodded, his eyes still giving his nerve-wracked state away.
―They offered me one-billion a year a couple months ago,‖ Zoey continued, speaking more
solemnly with every sentence. ―Erin called me insane, but it was the easiest decision I've ever made.‖
She told him about the event.

A man and a woman, both in black suits and sunglasses had come to the Carrino house one
night. They sat Erin and Zoey down in their living room, and they talked.
―You … you want to give us a billion dollars?‖ Erin gasped, her eyes looking more horrified
than shocked. ―A billion dollars?!‖
―Annually,‖ the woman said. ―The amount has already been fully approved by a congressional
committee and the president herself. There wouldn't even be a contract. Just Zoey's agreement and a
public handshake with the president.‖
―You understand, Zoey,‖ the man said, ―that you wouldn't have to really do anything. Pose for
some pictures, make a couple of appearances at the UN at the very most. You would simply be a
symbol for the nation.‖
―That's incredible!‖ Erin cried. Crying. Zoey couldn't believe her sister was actually crying
with joy.
―We have a direct line to President Suzuki in the Oval Office,‖ the woman said. ―We can call
her right now. With as little as your agreement over the phone, your first year's payment will be
deposited into your bank account in a matter of minutes.‖
―Oh my god,‖ Erin smiled. ―Let me get the account number!‖
―We already have it,‖ the man said. ―Please, stay in the room.‖
Zoey's eyes grew coarser.
―Zoey,‖ the woman smiled. ―Are you ready to leave this farm town and become the richest
teenager in the world?‖
Zoey stared at her for a moment. Without a hint of emotion on her face, she leaned forward on
her elbows. The urge to grow was tingling in the back of her stomach.
―A nuke,‖ she said softly. ―You want me to be … a nuke.‖
The woman's smile vanished terribly fast. ―Zoey, we aren't asking you to join the army. We're
not asking you to hurt anyone. We're giving you the opportunity to become a symbol of peace.‖
―By joining a side with your abilities,‖ the man said, ―our side, the American side; you'll
actually prevent war. You'd be a deterrent.‖
―Just like a fucking nuke,‖ Zoey insisted.
―Oh my god, Zoey,‖ Erin stammered. ―Just be quiet and listen to them! They're giving us a
fortune just for a photo shoot and a couple of trips to the UN. You love New York!‖
―That's why I stay away from it!‖ Zoey snapped. ―I don't want to accidentally lose control and
outgrow the city. And no! I'm not gonna be the next nuclear weapon!‖
―Alright,‖ the woman said, clearly frustrated. ―Let's make this very clear, you would not be
used in any conflict of war.‖
―But you would threaten to use me,‖ Zoey glared. ―You would launch wars against anyone you
wanted, and no one would stop you because they wouldn't want me crushing them under my countrysized foot! Admit it! You want me as a weapon to slap into other people's faces!‖
―Zoey!‖ Erin screamed.
―Don't you realize what you're turning down?‖ the man raised his voice. ―You're young so you
probably don't understand how much money we're practically handing to you. Look at this shack you
live in! Look at your sister! How long before she gets sick and needs healthcare? How long before an
earthquake knocks this place over and you're left without a dime in your wallet?‖
Zoey scoffed. ―This is Kansas, you jackass. There are no earthquakes here.‖
―Richter scales say different,‖ the man glared. ―You've been growing again, haven't you! Labs
are picking up tremors coinciding with reports of your giant footsteps showing up in crop fields. Part
of your agreement when we released you after your attack on Topeka --‖
―Attack?!‖ Zoey yelled. ―I didn't fucking--‖
―-- was to never grow again! You swore on your life and the life of your sister that you would

stay under control! And now here you are growing again! And we're allowing you to with a gift of a
billion American dollars and you're spitting in Uncle Sam's face!
―Zoey, think about this rationally,‖ the woman said, trying to calm her partner. ―Think about
what's best for you and Erin.‖
Zoey looked up at her sister, who was tearing up and shaking.
―Zoey,‖ Erin cried. ―Please. Please take the offer. It's a billion dollars. Please!‖
Zoey looked at her, wracked with disbelief. She looked back at the agents.
―Get the fuck out,‖ she said. ―Now.‖
―Zoey--‖ the man started.
―No!‖ Zoey shouted. She felt her growth spurt suddenly ballooning inside her. ―I'm not going
to be your fucking, dick-compensating, world-threatening monster on a leash!‖
―Little girl,‖ the man said. ―You need to learn your place!‖
―Fuck you!‖ she shrieked, throwing herself onto her feet. She didn't bother holding back her
spurt and began to grow. The agents and Erin noticed immediately. Erin gasped and the agents stood
up from their seats. ―Go take your blood money and buy some fucking missiles, you fucking pigs!‖
―You realize we can have you locked up for this!‖ the man yelled. ―By growing in our presence
you are threatening us and breaking your agreement with--‖
―--You wanna lock me up?!‖ Zoey stomped her foot down onto the coffee table, and it
collapsed onto the floor. She loomed higher over them, her hips and legs already tearing the seams off
her last good pair of jeans. ―Fine! Lock me up, you fucking pigs! Just try! Try and arrest me!‖
She grew taller. The agents went from threatening to composed and almost friendly again
seamlessly.
―We're leaving now,‖ the woman said, trying to sound composed despite her shaking voice and
wide eyes. Seeing this young girl grow so easily was not something any person could deal with calmly.
―Please think about our offer.‖
She grabbed the male agent's arm and nearly dragged him to the door.
―That's right!‖ Zoey yelled and they hurried outside. ―Go back to your fucking office and tell
the rest of the pig sty that I'm not for fucking sale!‖
Her growth halted as she hit eight feet in height. Her jeans were ripped and worn, and her shirt
was stretched to the point of near-bursting. Luckily, she had been barefoot at the time. She turned
back to her sister, trying to calm down.
―Can you believe those fucking pigs?‖ she said.
Erin was shaking. Her eyes stared off with such grief that she looked catatonic. As the
headlights of the government sedan sped away from the house, Erin finally snapped and started
sobbing.
―You fucking bitch!‖ she shrieked at her giant sister. ―You selfish fucking bitch! Are you
fucking insane?!‖
Despite being eight feet tall, Zoey was genuinely scared by the sight of her sister swearing and
sobbing so hysterically.
―You can't be serious,‖ said Zoey. ―You can't seriously think I would agree to that!‖
―It was a billion dollars!‖ Erin screamed. ―I'm spending every dime I have feeding you and
clothing you and you just keep growing and growing and eating everything and ripping your fucking
clothes! The president herself practically knocked on our door to give us a billion dollars for nothing,
and you spat in their face!!‖
―Were you even fucking listening?!‖ Zoey retaliated. ―They wanted me to be a --‖
―Shut up! They wanted you to be on a fucking poster! I can't believe how fucking selfish you
are!‖
―It wouldn't have stopped there. How long before those fuckers start kicking down doors,
knowing they can get away with it just because they think I'm on their side?!‖

―So what?! You're so fucking selfish I can't even believe it! This is so fucking insane!! I hate
my fucking life!!‖ Erin fell to her knees and screamed bloody murder.
Zoey just shook her head, completely aghast. ―I can't believe you wanted me to agree to that. I
can't believe you want me to be a gigantic-fucking nuclear bomb with tits! Is that seriously what you
want? A second fucking Cold War with me right in the middle? You want the entire human population
thinking of me as a bomb just waiting to go off at the command of some pig in a suit in an office
somewhere?!‖
Erin didn't respond. She sat on her knees and whimpered with her head in her hands. Zoey
shrunk back down and left the house. She walked for hours, and eventually fell asleep in the back of an
abandoned tractor bed. Erin wouldn't speak to her again for almost a week. Zoey didn't care. She
knew she had made the right choice. Most of her respect for her big sister had crumbled into dust upon
seeing how easily Erin would turn her over to political lunacy for a quick financial fix. Their already
shaky bond as sisters had shattered, leaving them feeling more like housemates than family.
Nate shook his head, absolutely stunned by the story. He glanced up at Zoey, who was still
speaking solemnly and gently.
―That was a couple months ago,‖ she said. ―They called again today, asking if I've thought
about it. And they said they can raise it to ten-billion a year.‖
―That's …‖ Nate whispered. ―That's … oh my god. That just horrifying. Your sister seriously
pushed you to agree to that?‖
Zoey scratched the back of her hand, and looked over to her side. She almost jumped at the
sight of Lisa, who was still sitting on the other end of the couch, having listened to her entire story
without saying a word.
―Christ!‖ Zoey yelped. ―The fuck? How long have you been there?‖
Nate had almost forgotten about Lisa's presence as well. She was staring unblinkingly at Zoey
with a sort of amazement.
―Wow,‖ Lisa said softly. ―Is there like … a temple … where I can worship you when you're not
around?‖
Nate and Zoey both blinked, shaken from their somber mood.
―What?!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Nate, who the fuck is this?!‖
―Oh, that's Lisa,‖ Nate shrugged. ―My dealer. She's a little high, just ignore her.‖
―I love you,‖ Lisa said to Zoey, doe-eyed.
Zoey recoiled and stood up. ―Make her go away.‖
―Lisa...‖ Nate groaned.
―No wait!‖ Lisa shook her head. ―I'm sorry! Fuck, I really wish I wasn't high right now! I …
Zoey, I'm your biggest fan! I've dreamed of meeting you for so long! You're the closest thing I have to
a religion right now! Could you grow? Like, right now?‖
Zoey's eyes grew into absolute horror, and she looked at Nate for help.
―Lisa!‖ Nate snapped. ―Go home!‖
―Sorry!‖ Lisa muttered. ―I'm so sorry! Please stay here until I'm sober again!‖ She propped
herself up and wandered out of the living room, not to the front door, but to the bathroom. ―Oh god!‖
she cried as she slammed the door. They heard her blubbering to herself, and they both sighed.
―Who the fuck--‖ Zoey started.
―Yeah, she's weird,‖ Nate sighed. ―Ignore her.‖
―That's the weirdest thing anyone's ever said to me,‖ Zoey continued. ―A religion? As-fuckingif. What the fuck is wrong with people?! Am I seriously the only sane human being on the planet right
now?!‖
Nate stayed silent.

―I mean seriously!‖ Zoey went on. ―Remember when that monster movie came out a few years
ago? The giant woman, rampaging through town, threatening to grow even bigger if the cops tried to
stop her? And the people are fucking horrified of her and run away from her and hope they can stop
her before she gets too big to stop? Why isn't my life like that?! How come I'm the only one who
doesn't want me to grow huge! Why is everyone else begging me to grow?! The government wants
me as a weapon, Erin wants money, your drug-dealer is my biggest fucking fan?! Why do I have a
fan?! Why would anyone want me to go on a giant fucking rampage?!‖
She collapsed back onto the couch and groaned in frustration.
―Please tell me you're sane,‖ she whispered to Nate. ―Please just tell me you're not trying to
profit off me right now.‖
Nate got out of his chair, sat down next to her, put his arm over her shoulder and hugged her.
―I'm not,‖ he said honestly. ―I promise.‖ As Zoey started sobbing into his shoulder, Nate wondered
where he was going to find himself if that rampage were to ever take place. He hoped it would be on
Zoey's good side.

5) Zoey‘s Biggest Fan
It took Zoey some time to calm down, but as she cleared her throat and wiped her eyes, she
muttered while avoiding Nate's eye line. ―Sorry. That … sorry, it's just stress.‖
They moved into the kitchen and Nate started boiling water for coffee. Zoey collapsed into a
chair and slumped onto the table. ―What would you do?‖ she asked.
―Hmm?‖ Nate mumbled.
―If you were the one growing, and the government was hounding you with billions of dollars.‖
Zoey looked him straight in the eye for the first time since she had shown up. ―Would you take the
money?‖
Nate had trouble imagining himself in Zoey's situation. ―I'm not sure,‖ he shrugged. ―It's a lot
of money … but if you don't want to do it, nobody can force you to, right?‖
Zoey's sad gaze suggested Nate hadn't given the answer she was looking for. She stared off into
space again. ―You know there's a wrecked motorcycle in your driveway, right?‖
Nate rolled his eyes. ―Yeah, I know. It's Lisa's.‖
―Oh right,‖ Zoey cringed. ―Who the fuck was that?‖
―I told you; she's my dealer. I honestly thought she would act a lot more … normal than she
did, even if she was high.‖
Based on the sounds coming from the bathroom, it sounded like Lisa was splashing water in
face and muttering anxiously to herself.
―So she's not always like that?‖ Zoey asked.
Nate sighed. ―I hope not.‖ He leaned against the oven and forced a smile. ―I think she might
like you.‖
―You think?‖ Zoey chuckled.
―Yeah,‖ Nate smiled. ―You know how biker chicks can be. Grow into a giant once and they'll
love you forever.‖
―Story of my life,‖ she snickered. They laughed and felt the tension wash off a bit. After Nate
poured a cup of coffee for Zoey, he went over to the bathroom door down the hall. He knocked on the
door gently.
―Lisa? You alright in there?‖
―Is she still here?‖ Lisa whispered through the door.
―Yeah, we're having coffee. How about you come out and reintroduce yourself?‖
―Is she still mad at me?‖
―She's not mad at you, Lisa.‖
―I heard her yelling.‖
Nate rolled his eyes. Lisa sounded like a scared toddler who had upset an adult. ―Okay yeah,
she's a little stressed out. But just come out and talk to her like a normal human being. It'll be fine.‖
Lisa cracked open the door. Her face was dripping wet, having just splashed it to sober up. She
did look a bit more clearheaded.
―But she does have a lot on her mind,‖ Nate whispered. ―So if you could just … not bring up
the whole giantess thing, that'd be great.‖
Lisa nodded and followed Nate back to the kitchen, where Zoey was sipping coffee. She
looked at Lisa remarkably apathetically.
―Hi,‖ Lisa smiled awkwardly.
―Hi,‖ Zoey replied.
Lisa sighed. ―Listen, I'm really sorry about …. uhm … can we just start over? My name's Lisa.
I'm a friend of Nate's.‖
Zoey wasn't blinking. ―I'm Zoey. I'm also a friend of Nate's.‖

Nate handed Lisa a cup of coffee and they joined Zoey at the table. ―So,‖ Nate smiled. ―What's
new in life?‖
Both girls seemed to think Nate was talking to the other, so neither of them spoke for a moment.
Finally Lisa said, ―I just broke up with my girlfriend. That's new.‖
―Yeah,‖ Nate nodded. ―You told me.‖
―I'm being stalked by the government,‖ Zoey shrugged.
―Yeah,‖ Nate nodded again. ―You told me that too.‖
―Are you seeing anyone?‖ Lisa asked Zoey, clearly struggling to stay calm in her idol's
presence. ―I bet people just crawl over each other to get to you!‖
Zoey grimaced, probably thinking about people crawling all over each other with her as a finish
line. ―No,‖ she said. ―Not really. Well maybe. Our address and number is unlisted, so I don't get, like,
fanmail or anything.‖ She paused. ―I mean, there's you.‖ Lisa laughed uncomfortably, and Zoey
turned to Nate. ―What do you think? Is there a Zoey Carrino fanclub out there some where? Just
because I romped through Topeka for a couple hours?‖
Lisa's eyes widened a bit and her coffee mug shook in her hand. ―Yeah,‖ she nodded. ―There's
definitely fanclubs about you on the internet.‖
As Zoey looked even more bugged, Nate could tell the conversation was flying off track
already. ―And I suppose you're the president of some of them?‖ Zoey suggested.
―No!‖ Lisa scoffed. ―No, no. I'm just saying! They're easy to stumble onto, when you're just
browsing around. I mean, I can't help what comes up when I google something!‖
―Lisa...‖ Nate groaned.
―Sorry,‖ Lisa shook her head. ―Sorry, uhm … wait, did you say if you were single or not?‖
Nate felt the knot in his stomach grow.
―I'm not officially dating anyone,‖ said Zoey.
―Were you when the Topeka incident happened?‖
―Lisa!‖ Nate snapped.
―No, it's fine.‖ Zoey shrugged. ―Listen, Lisa. Go ahead and ask me anything. I don't really
care.‖
―Anything?‖ Lisa's eyes grew hungry with curiosity. She leaned forward with her coffee and
smiled.
Zoey continued. ―Yeah, I had a boyfriend when I first grew in Topeka. He didn't take my uh …
condition very well, so we broke up.‖
Nate looked over at his friend with raised eyebrows. He hadn't known that. He suddenly
realized he knew very little about Zoey's life before the transformation.
―What's your bra size?‖ Lisa grinned.
―34C.‖
―Ethnicity?‖
―Mostly Italian.‖
―Ever have a girlfriend?‖
―No,‖ Zoey replied. ―I'm straight.‖
―Ah,‖ Lisa laughed, looking a little defeated. ―Not me. Raging lesbian. I remember Nate
asking me out in middle school, and I almost said yes, too!‖
―Uhm, you kicked me in the face,‖ said Nate.
―Yeah,‖ she shrugged, ―but I still liked you! You were really cute, and sweet, and huggable!
Haha, you still are, actually!‖
Zoey glared at Nate as if he had done something wrong. Nate laughed playfully. ―What,
jealous?‖ he smiled. But when Zoey's glare intensified, he wondered if he had struck the wrong nerve.
―Just kidding,‖ he coughed. ―Uhm, right. We were talking about lesbians?‖
―Huh?‖ said Lisa. ―Oh, right! So I almost ended up asking Nate out as an apology for kicking

him. It was so bizarre, but I remember getting such a great feeling from hurting someone shorter than
me. It's why I took up Judo in high school.‖
Nate glanced at her. He was about an inch taller than Lisa was now, but back in middle school,
she had hit her first few growth spurts remarkably early. He had memories of Lisa towering over him
in the school hallways, the subtle impression of breasts growing under her shirt, and getting bigger day
after day. It was no wonder she had managed to drop-kick his skull when she had been almost a foot
taller than him when it happened.
―It was weird,‖ Lisa continued. ―I remember beating up another guy that same day, just to keep
that adrenaline going, but it wasn't the same. Probably because he managed to fight back. But
overpowering someone like Nate so easily was just so....‖ she stared off and suddenly bit her lip.
―Interesting,‖ she said softly. ―It was interesting. And then I went home, watched 'Attack of the 50Foot Woman' for the first time on TV and that night I realized I was a lesbian.‖
Nate and Zoey both looked at each other waiting for a punch line. But Lisa was apparently
serious. Zoey coughed. Nate ―Uhhhm‖-ed.
―How does it feel when you grow?‖ Lisa asked suddenly.
Zoey shrugged. ―Good. Relaxing, I guess.‖
―Like, physically?‖
―Yeah. It's like just letting loose and handing over the reigns to your body. Like when you just
stuff your face all day? It feels great when it's happening, but you get that tiny voice in your head
saying 'This is a bad idea!'.‖
―Uhu,‖ Lisa nodded, already mesmerized. ―What do you think caused it?‖
Zoey missed a beat, but simply shrugged. ―I uhm, I don't know.‖
―But what could have caused it? Did you eat something weird?‖
―No,‖ Zoey shook her head curtly.
―Prick yourself with a needle?‖
―No.‖
―Drink a potion?‖
―A potion?‖ Zoey stared. ―Like … magic?‖
―Or throw a penny into a well and wish to grow huge?‖
―What? Who the fuck does that?‖
―I dunno,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―Someone who desperately wanted to be a giantess?‖
―No. I'm pretty sure I'd remember something like that.‖
―Are you sure it couldn't have been something you ate?‖
―Lisa, I don't know! Drop it!‖
There was a pause. Nate almost thought he detected a hint of nervousness in Zoey's tone. Lisa
looked disappointed, but pressed on.
―Okay,‖ she thought for a moment. ―If you could summarize your thought process when you
grew for the first time, what would it sound like?‖
Zoey rolled her eyes. ―Oh no! I'm growing huge and I have no idea why, and I might
accidentally step on someone. And I'm naked. And everyone's looking at my giant fucking ass and tits
and it'll be on every television on Earth at this rate. And I think I just stepped on a car. Oh look, the
police. They're yelling at me. Fuck, guess I'm in trouble. Wonder how I'm getting out of this one.
Maybe I oughta just hold my breath and hope it stops.‖ Zoey threw her hand up wildly. ―I don't know.
It was a long time ago.‖
―Not that long ago,‖ Nate shrugged. Zoey looked at him a bit agitated, but didn't acknowledge
him.
Lisa laughed, clearly enjoying herself. ―But you did start crying.‖
Zoey's gaze grew darker. ―I was freaking out. Anyone would've snapped.‖
Lisa shrugged. ―I guess. I think I would've enjoyed it.‖

Zoey's mouth fell open. ―No, you wouldn't have. It fucking sucked. It still fucking sucks.‖
―That's just because you weren't used to it!‖
―And you are?‖
―Well, no. But...‖ Lisa blinked. ―Never mind.‖
There was a brief pause. Nate chuckled and tried to break the tension. ―Anyone want more
coffee?‖
Zoey's aggravated expression grew even more troubled. She shut her eyes and took a deep
breath.
―Zoey...‖ Nate whispered. ―Do you wanna get some air?‖
―Shut up,‖ Zoey whispered back. ―Just give me a sec.‖
Lisa looked to Nate in confusion. ―What's wrong?‖ she asked.
―She's having a growth spurt,‖ Nate answered softly. ―She just needs to hold it back.‖ He took
a second to look around his kitchen, wondering how much damage Zoey would cause if she couldn't
restrain herself. A few inches, maybe a couple feet, and she'd just jostle the table, maybe fill out her
very loose clothes. But what if it was a big one? What if she shot through the roof?
Nate felt a bit of anxiety as he watched Zoey struggle, but then he saw Lisa's expression. She
was watching Zoey without blinking, without even breathing.
―Oh my god,‖ Lisa whispered, her pulse racing. ―Oh, god, please grow.‖
Zoey's eyes shot open. ―What?!‖ Her body surged with growth. Her head rose up an entire
foot in a split second, and her stomach pressed into the edge of the table, shaking it and splattering a bit
of coffee out of their mugs. The curve of her chest became visible through her loose-fitting hoodie,
which was growing tighter on her swelling body by the second.
―Oh my god!‖ Lisa screamed in amazement. Her legs were shaking and her face was flushed
red with excitement.
―Fuck,‖ Zoey panicked and clenched her eyes shut again. ―Fuck, come on! Stop growing.‖
She whispered to herself, trying to regain control. ―Stop growing. Stop growing. Stop growing.‖
―No!‖ Lisa cried. ―Oh god, please get bigger!‖
Nate and Zoey looked at her in horror, all while Zoey's body continued to grow larger.
―Shut up!‖ Zoey snapped. ―What the fuck is wrong with you?!‖
A good foot and a half had already developed on the young woman's scale. She stretched taller
in her seat, her knees banging against the underside of the table.
Zoey clenched her fists and slammed them on the table. ―Fucking hell!‖
―Yes!‖ Lisa cried desperately. ―Grow! Just let it happen! You know it feels incredible! Just let
it fucking happen!‖
Nate screamed, watching Zoey's head rise dangerously close to his kitchen ceiling. ―Lisa, shut
up!‖
―Seriously,‖ Zoey yelled. Lisa bit her lip, but stared intensely as her idol swelled larger in front
of her. Finally, after nearly a full minute of growing, Zoey's body sputtered out on its own. She was
sitting, but her head would've brushed against the ceiling had she as much as hiccuped. Her breasts and
shoulders filled out most of her now-very-snug shirt, and her sweat pants looked like spandex on her
massive legs.
―Oh holy fuck,‖ Zoey sighed, breathing heavily from her failed attempt to tame her body's
developments. ―Holy fuck!‖ She suddenly glared at Lisa. ―What is wrong with you?!‖
Lisa stayed silent, breathing just as heavily and staring at the giant girl sitting in front of her.
―When I tell you to shut up,‖ Zoey yelled, ―that means you shut up! I could've fucking stopped
that if you hadn't distracted me! What the fuck is wrong with you?!‖
Nate felt very anxious watching the ten-foot-four girl get so enraged, and she wasn't even
yelling at him. Just seeing such a hugely powerful woman get angry in general was frightening
enough, he couldn't even imagine what was going through Lisa's mind right now.

But from what he could tell, Lisa almost looked … aroused. Her face was flushed and bright
red, her legs and arms were trembling, her knees clenched tight together. And her eyes kept racing
back and forth between gazing at Zoey's furious glare and the curve of her heaving breasts.
―WELL?!‖ Zoey screamed.
―I'm …‖ Lisa started, but she fell back into silence, too stunned to speak.
Zoey closed her eyes and took, deep steady breaths. But after a couple minutes of waiting, it
became apparent her efforts to shrink back down were failing. Her skin became flushed, her forehead
was soaked in sweat, and her body was pulsing with so much heat that Nate felt like he was standing
outside in the hot sun.
―What's wrong?‖ Nate asked after a look of defeat fell onto Zoey's face.
―I'm too worked up,‖ she said. ―I can't concentrate. It's her fucking fault!‖ she snapped in
Lisa's direction.
―Calm down!‖ Nate said raising his hands gently. ―Really, just calm down and take deep
breaths.‖
―That's what I'm doing!‖ Zoey yelled. Lisa pulled her hand away from the wall in shock; she
could feel the entire house vibrating from Zoey's shouting.
Nate took a step forward. ―Do you wanna go outside? Get some air and relax?‖
―It's too fucking hot out, it'll only make it worse.‖
―You could soak in the pool. Would that help?‖
Zoey's eyes lit up. ―You have a pool?‖
Getting Zoey's ten-foot-tall body from the kitchen to the backyard was a challenge. First, Nate
and Lisa moved the table out of the way, and Zoey lowered herself onto all fours. She crawled through
the hallway, causing a bit of damage to the corners as she squeezed around them, but she ultimately
reached the back door and stepped out into the warm air. Sure enough, there was a pool.
Without a moment's hesitation, Zoey fumbled with her zipper and managed to gently pull off
her sweater without tearing it. With no bra underneath, her bare breasts were exposed.
―Oh dear god,‖ Lisa moaned, her knees still wobbling a bit. ―She's beautiful!‖
Nate stayed close to catch her should she fall. He tried to remember if he had been that
enthralled the first time he had seen Zoey grow. He certainly hadn't begged her to grow larger, but he
had still fallen weak to his knees. Even now, the lingering thought of Zoey's potential sizes kept
kicking the back of his mind. He tried to just enjoy the view.
Zoey pulled off her sweat pants with some effort, revealing (not to Nate's surprise) that she
wasn't wearing any panties either. Completely naked and over ten feet tall. Zoey waded into the pool.
There was some overflow as her immense mass displaced the water, but nobody commented. Zoey
adjusted her balance in the water, leaned back against the side, and sighed peacefully. Her gigantic
breasts bobbed gently in the water, and Lisa and Nate both caught themselves staring. Nate shook his
head and focused on Zoey's relaxed smile. Lisa just kept staring, barely holding back to urge to leap
right onto Zoey's wet, voluptuous figure.
―Wow, that does feel good!‖ Zoey sighed happily. ―It's really warm. I can't believe there's
someone in this town with a swimming pool!‖
Nate shrugged. ―Came with the house.‖
Lisa stepped closer to Nate and whispered in his ear. ―Do you think she'll grow again soon?‖
Nate glared at her and whispered back. ―You get that she doesn't want to get bigger, right?‖
Lisa rolled her eyes. ―Give me enough time with her, I'll change that.‖
Nate raised an eyebrow, but just pushed Lisa's odd behavior out of mind. Sure, she was acting
weirder by the second, and was clearly a little too eager to see Zoey grow, but Nate decided for the time
being that Lisa was harmless. Just another admirer who wouldn't do any damage besides bothering

them a bit.
He had no idea how wrong he was.

6) Lunch With Erin
Nate and Erin decided to meet up for lunch at the diner next to Erin's flower shop. As they
waited for their burgers to arrive, Erin brought up Lisa's sudden presence in their life.
―I still haven't really met her,‖ Erin shrugged. ―Every time she comes over, she and Zoey just
lock themselves in the garage or go driving somewhere. She barely looks me in the eye, I didn't even
know her name was Lisa until I saw her nametag on her jacket. What does she do?‖
―She's a mechanic,‖ said Nate. ―Works in an auto shop halfway toward Topeka. What are they
doing in the garage?‖
―I have no idea,‖ Erin groaned. ―Probably getting high. Lisa's been over every day for almost a
week, and I honestly think they're just smoking for hours on end every day.‖
Nate felt a bit betrayed knowing two of his friends (who had met through him, no less) were
suddenly hanging out without him. Especially considering Zoey's initial reaction to Lisa's … well …
obsession with her.
―Is Zoey inviting her over?‖ Nate asked. ―Or is she just showing up? Lisa has a thing about
showing up without warning. It's always kind of bugged me.‖
―I don't know. I try not to bug them. As long as Zoey's not breaking anything and staying safe,
I'm honestly fine with whatever they're doing together.‖ She paused. ―It's nice to see her happy. You
and Lisa are the only people Zoey's really talked to since the growth problem started.‖
Erin gave an embrassed smile. ―Do you have any younger siblings?‖
―Only child,‖ Nate said. ―Why?‖
―It's stupid, but ...‖ Erin blushed. ―There's a really common nightmare kids have where their
younger sibling starts growing bigger and bigger and starts chasing them. I used to have it all the time
as a kid. These dreams where Zoey would just grow huge and attack me like a kid chasing a bug. I
used to wake up sobbing from it, I couldn't even look her in the eye for most of the morning whenever
it happened.‖
―Wow,‖ Nate grinned. ―Irony, right?‖
―Yeah,‖ Erin said softly. ―I mean, those dreams stopped by high school, but ever since that
night in Topeka….‖ She stared out the window for a moment, let out a heavy sigh, and looked back at
Nate with intensity. ―You can't tell anyone this, alright?‖
―Not a soul.‖
―I mean it, Nate! Not Zoey, or Lisa, or anyone else! Nobody!‖
―I promise!‖
Erin cleared her throat. ―Ever since that night in Topeka … I've had a recurring dream about
Zoey almost every single night. It's the most embarassing thing, but I've gotta tell someone about it
because I feel like I'm losing it. It starts like the childhood ones. I'm somewhere, anywhere, and
Zoey's there with me. We start fighting about something, but the more she yells the bigger she gets.
And she always bursts out of her clothes and just stands there so … proudly. But here's the thing: when
she reaches a certain height, I guess about a few hundred feet …. I start growing too.
―Sometimes I only grow as tall as her ankles, but it's still big! But she always ends up picking
me up and …. uhm … playing with me, like a doll.‖ Erin's face was turning red as a tomato.
―Sometimes I grow half her height, and we make up and she just rampages through the city like King
Kong while I stand there naked and embarassed.‖
She ran her fingers through her hair and giggled uncomfortably.
―Last night,‖ she whispered. ―For the first time … I dreamed I outgrew her. She was bigger
than a skyscraper, and somehow I grew even bigger. She didn't even reach my belly button. I
remember feeling buildings explode under my feet, and seeing for miles and miles. Now I would think

the dream would end with me restraining her or something, or forcing her to apologize, but instead I –
or, my dream self – well...‖ She bit her lip. ―I got really … hungry. And I decided to try eating a
building.‖
Nate bit his tongue to hold back his smile. ―You ate a building?‖
Erin groaned. ―I told you this was weird! I just ripped an entire skyscraper out of the ground
and just ate it! And I remember it tasted amazing! Zoey was just standing there, watching me stuff my
face as I got hungrier and ate even more. I scooped up cars and people, and ate them like candy. And
when I felt like my stomach was going to burst … I ended up growing even bigger, and even hungrier!‖
―How'd the dream end?‖
Erin sighed. ―I ended up outgrowing the planet, I think. I was so big the entire planet just felt
like a beach ball under my butt. And I woke up and just... well...‖
Nate leaned forward. Erin whispered, horribly embarassed.
―I woke up feeling really hungry and really turned on. I've had sex dreams, and woke up
feeling completely normal. When I woke up this morning from this dream, I ran to the kitchen and ate
five bowls of cereal while fingering myself.‖
As Nate practiced the most difficult poker face of his life, Erin relaxed her head into her palm.
―I can't believe I'm telling you this!‖ she groaned. ―Really, I'm sorry this is so bizzare, but I had to tell
someone! It was so weird!‖
―Yeah,‖ Nate shrugged. ―I mean, we all have weird dreams now and then.‖
Erin stared skeptically. ―Have you ever had a dream where you grew into a giant naked glutton
and woke up horny and hungry?‖
Nate's mind searched. He had had a dream where he could make Zoey grow by fondling her
breasts, and she ended up flattening most of the Great Plains under her backside. Apart from morning
wood, it hadn't been too mind-rattling.
―No,‖ he shrugged. ―But I wouldn't freak out about it.‖
―Maybe my subconscious is telling me something!‖ Erin insisted. ―I've been … eating a bit
more than usual. I think it's stress. But it doesn't turn me on when I'm doing it, and I obviously don't
grow into a giant!‖
Suddenly they heard a cough. Neither of them had noticed their waitress standing beside the
table. Erin bright red face collapsed into her hands and Nate smiled awkwardly.
―Two burgers,‖ the waitress said, failing to hold back a grin. She gave them their food and left
them, snorting and giggling.
―How much of that did she hear?‖ Erin whimpered.
―Who cares?‖ Nate shrugged. ―Erin, really, don't freak out about one weird dream. The
subconscious is really weird.‖
Erin sighed yet again, but brought her hand down to gently hold Nate's.
―Would you still like me if I grew into a giant freak?‖ she asked. Nate couldn't tell if she was
serious or not.
―Absolutely,‖ he laughed. ―Why, planning on it?‖
Erin just smiled playfully. ―Not if I can help it.‖
Suddenly Nate got a text. It was from Zoey.
Free weeed is aweeesome!!!!1
He stared at his phone. ―Are Lisa and Zoey hanging out right now?‖
Erin shrugged. ―Yeah, probably. Why?‖
―Do you know where they are?‖
―When I left the house this morning they were in the garage.‖
Nate shut his phone. ―I think I gotta go.‖
Erin looked devestated. ―What? We finally get to have lunch together and you're leaving to go

get high with those two? Seriously?‖
―No! It's … it's an emergency.‖ He got up, but Erin grabbed his hand and held him in place.
―No!‖ she yelled. Everyone in the diner looked their way. ―I can't believe you! Do you like me
or not?!‖
Nate stared at her flabbergasted. ―Erin--‖
―This was your idea, too! You wanted to get lunch! I thought...‖ She trailed off as her eyes
started watering. ―Know what... fine, whatever! Go have fun with your giant-freaking-girlfriend!‖
She stormed out of the booth, pushed Nate aside and paced out of the diner.
Nate considered chasing after her, but another text grabbed his attention.
Haha lisa says i can have a whole ounce for FREE if i grow at least 50ft. Gud deal or wat?!
Nate's stomach somersaulted. He was in his truck and speeding to the Carrino household before
he could even think to bring Erin with him.

7) High and Mighty
Nate was speeding down the long stretch of road toward the Carrino household, spamming text
messages to Zoey and receiving no reply.
Dont agree to anything!
Zoey, don't smoke or grow until I get there!
Bad idea! BAD IDEA!
He imagined the multitude of reasons why Zoey wasn't responding. Had she already started
growing? Or simply turned off her phone? Or maybe Lisa had swiped it from her.
For a week, Nate had had his mind tumbling just thinking about Zoey. Every time he had
glanced out the window and saw his swimming pool, he found himself disappointed to not find Zoey
soaking it. Sometimes he thought about her normal-sized self, the way her seemingly-deceitful smile
looked when she was sober, and how genuine it grew when she was high and happy. The way she sort
of bounced in step when she felt serious. The curves that flowed from her hips and her chest.
And sometimes, he thought of her at larger scales. The swelling, unstoppable expansion of her
warm flesh. The augmentation of her power over everything around her. The way she would struggle
to restrain herself, but ride it along euphorically when high. The potential. Nate still hadn't seen Zoey
break a hundred feet in person, but he knew it was more than possible if the right conditions were met.
But now that the possibility of Zoey reaching such sizes was minutes away, perhaps already
happening, Nate only felt worried. Zoey was smart, but maybe a little too spontaneous for her own
good.
Just as he pulled up to the house, he spotted two blurs a few miles off in the distance, one
slightly larger than the other. Zoey had already started growing.
He floored it and sped across the dirt fields toward them. Sure enough, Lisa was sitting in the
dry grass and weeds, staring up at Zoey, who was at least ten feet tall, and naked.
Nate screeched to a stop beside them and leaped out of his truck.
―Stop!‖ he yelled. ―Stop, stop, stop! Zoey!‖
The look on Lisa's face was pure malice. Nate had never seen her so blatantly angry to see him,
or anyone for that matter. Zoey's expression was fairly calm and clearly high.
―Howdy,‖ Zoey smiled, her big eyes red and her smile a little crooked. She took a step away
from Lisa and toward Nate. Her knees were already at eye-level with him.
―Zoey!‖ Nate shook, ―You're not seriously doing this, right?‖
―Doing what?‖ Zoey asked.
Lisa stood up and charged. ―Nate, fuck off! No one invited you!‖
―I might've,‖ Zoey shrugged innocently. ―Maybe. Haha, I can't remember.‖
Nate glared at Lisa. ―You're seriously bribing her with weed to see her grow? What the fuck is
wrong with you?!‖
―Fuck you!‖ Lisa snapped. ―Nobody wants you here! You don't appreciate how incredible
Zoey is! She's a goddess among humans! She has the potential to change the world however she
wants! And you're here trying to convince her to stay inside all day watching TV!‖
―Fuck you!‖ Nate retaliated. ―If Zoey owned a nuclear bomb, would you push her to use that to
change the world?! She's dangerous when she's growing! She almost took down a skyscraper the last
time she got too big!‖
―She almost took down several skyscrapers, and it would've been amazing if she hadn't been
such a pussy about it!‖
Nate blinked. ―WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU?!‖

―Guys,‖ Zoey muttered from up above them, her head reeling a bit.
―You're standing in front of the most powerful woman to ever live!‖ Lisa ranted. ―She can
conquer the planet! Enslave everyone! She can do whatever the fuck she wants. Why are you limiting
her?!‖
―Because she's not your personal sex-toy!‖ Nate screamed. ―And she doesn't want to take over
the world! You would've noticed she doesn't like growing if you weren't so fucking faded all day!‖
―Oh, big man! Talking down to me about weed! Who introduced her to it?!‖
Nate shook his head. ―Erin did! She brought her along! And I didn't even know it was Zoey
Carrino until she was already smoking! This is fucking ridiculous!‖
―You're fucking ridiculous! If she wants to grow, let her grow!‖
―Guys!‖ Zoey yelled. Neither of them heard her.
―You just met her!‖ Nate roared. ―You saw her grow once and you've suddenly decided you
know what's best for her?! She's going to be locked up! The government--‖
―-- No government will be able to stop her!‖ Lisa breathed heavily. ―She'll outgrow any tank,
any missile, any army they throw at her! Let them try and stop her! They'll die under her heel just like
you!‖
―Guys!‖ Zoey raised her foot and stomped it into the ground. Both of them looked up in shock
at the ten-foot-tall girl. ―Stop talking about me like I'm not here,‖ she groaned. ―I mean for fucks sake,
I'm kind of hard to miss. Second of all … I feel a big one coming.‖ A wicked smile creeped onto her
face and she looked down at Lisa. ―A real big one.‖
Lisa's eyes grew bright with lust and she took a deep breath. ―Let it happen!‖ she gasped.
―Zoey, you know how incredible it's going to feel! You told me yourself, when you grow while high,
it's better than sex! You said it yourself!‖
―Oh my god,‖ Zoey gasped anxiously, her face flushing red. ―It feels like a balloon swelling up
inside me. It's going to be huge.‖
―Zoey!‖ Nate yelled. ―What if someone sees you!‖
―Let them see her!‖ Lisa shoved him. ―Let them try and stop her! She's not your slave, Nate.
She can do whatever she wants!‖
―Here it comes!‖ Zoey moaned.
Lisa and Nate fell silent and took a step back as their friend began to grow larger. Her already
massive figure rose higher above them as her legs grew thicker and taller. She hadn't been kidding
when she called it a big once, because Zoey was growing faster than Nate had ever seen. Five feet of
flesh, bone and muscle pumped into her body in a matter of seconds. And as shockingly fast as Zoey
was exploding in scale, she simply moaned and smiled blissfully.
―Holy fucking hell!‖ she gasped. ―Holy fuck! This feels fucking incredible!‖ She immediately
threw her right hand down to her groin and began masturbating without modesty. Her left hand ran up
and down the curves of her hips and breasts, which were only growing faster by the second.
Nate stepped back further out of fear as Zoey wobbled at twenty-feet. She was so intoxicated
by her growth that she had probably forgotten he and Lisa were standing beneath her, the size of dolls
and getting smaller by the second.
―Bigger,‖ Lisa whispered. She was staring up at her growing idol, her heart pounding, but
otherwise standing dead still with amazement. She didn't care that Zoey's knees were now twice as
high up as her. She didn't care that Zoey's unrestrainable lust might cause her to fall over and crush her
into pulp. She didn't even care that Nate was still nearby, watching and probably frustrated. Lisa gave
up all restraint and joined the growing giantess in her euphoria. ―Bigger!‖ she cheered. ―Oh fuck,
Zoey! Grow bigger!‖
Zoey's unstoppable figure soared past thirty-feet and showed no sign of slowing. She grabbed
her breast with her free hand and continued stimulating herself, gasping for air as her brain pulsed with
hormones. ―Oh my fucking god!‖ Zoey moaned.

―Yes!‖ Lisa cried. ―Zoey, you're a fucking goddess! Keep growing! Nothing can stop you!
Nothing can slow you down!‖
Nate felt his heart going haywire as he watched his sex-crazed friend soar past fifty feet. Even
standing a good distance back (compared to Lisa, who was still right between Zoey's massive legs with
a perfect view of womanhood), he saw her breasts quickly outgrowing his view of Zoey's face. She
grew taller and thicker, and more powerful by the second. The full weight of her fifty-five foot body
was causing the ground to shake with every thrust of her fingers. Every moan that fell from her lips
was louder and more bone-rattling than the last.
As Nate watched Zoey fuck herself without abandon, and saw Lisa join in, he realized he was
struggling against the urge to simply cave in and join them. His lust for Zoey was raging, screaming at
him to just stare at those massive, swelling tits and join the fun. How big were they, he wondered.
How big were they going to get? Each of Zoey's breasts looked bigger than a dishwasher, and probably
held more than a metric ton of pulsing, warm, smooth flesh. Her nipples alone (which were rock hard,
perhaps diamond hard as she passed seventy-five feet) looked bigger than Nate's entire head, and still
continued to swell larger and thicker.
―OH FUCK!‖ Zoey screamed, biting her lip until it bled. ―OH FUCK, BIGGER! I'M GONNA
GROW SO FUCKING HUGE! I CAN FEEL IT! IT'S HAPPENING!‖
Lisa fell to her knees and watched her goddess' massive feet grow bigger than minivans on
either side of her. And still, Lisa continued to finger herself, unable and unwilling to stop so long as the
ninety-foot woman towering over her continued to do the same.
Nate found his head straining to keep up with Zoey's rising face, which was soon lost to the
protruding breasts which could have smothered him completely. A hundred feet came and went, and
still, Zoey's body grew and grew, rampaging with her sex-craze and intoxication.
―Oh my god,‖ Nate whispered as he watched her feet outgrow his truck. And as she adjusted
her footing, her knees (and the earth beneath her) shaking violently, her foot landed horribly close to
the truck. Nate couldn't find the urge to try and get in and drive it off before her foot bulldozed it. She
could very well smother him and the truck whole without even realizing it as she simply grew without a
care in the world.
―Fuck!! Fuck, Zoey! You're still growing!!‖ Lisa screamed. ―You're so un-fucking-stoppable!
Nothing in the entire world can stop you!!‖
―OH GOD!‖ Zoey screamed. Nate clenched his ears, but already felt them ringing from the
sheer volume of the colossal woman's voice. A hundred and twenty feet. A hundred and forty. She
grew faster as she approached climax. ―OH GOD! I'M COMING! I'M FUCKING COMING!‖
Lisa suddenly jumped to her knees and sprinted back to get a full view of the colossal woman.
She still couldn't rip her own hand off her tits, and was still gasping and moaning.
Nate and Lisa both watched unblinkingly, both of their hearts pounding, both of their sex drives
running out of control. Just as Zoey's expanding foot collided with the side of Nate's truck, she
squeaked and jolted her leg up in a spasm.
―YES!‖ she screamed, her orgasm pushing her incredible, unstoppable body to its limits. As
unbelievable as her growth spurt had been, her body suddenly surged with size with every spasm.
―YES YES YES YES YES!‖ she shrieked, jolting thirty feet taller with every spasm. She
slammed her foot back down, and thanks to having grown so huge so quickly, the boulder-sized heel
fell well past the truck. Two-hundred feet became two-hundred-forty.
―YES!‖ Zoey screamed. Nate wondered if his eardrums would shatter before his heart
exploded. She surged, three-hundred feet. Her feet blasted forth, shoving aside hundreds of tons of
dirty and soil, and threatening to reach the tiny onlookers who had thought they were a safe distance
away.
Lisa fell onto her back and pushed herself to orgasm, watching Zoey's titanic breasts block her
her massive face, and simply swell larger with every last growth spurt Zoey could milk out. ―My

goddess!‖ she gasped for breath. ―My goddess is so fucking huge!‖
As massive as she had become, Zoey's body finally slowed down. The giantess was shaking
violently, and took a wobbly step back to avoid collapsing onto anyone. With one step back, the threehundred and eighty-foot woman was suddenly fully visible to Lisa and Nate again. Her body was
unbelievably huge. Nate thought he would pass out just trying to comprehend her scale with the rest of
the devastated landscape beneath her. His truck, which had barely survived the incident, was
comparable to her big toe.
―Oh god!‖ Nate exclaimed, finally coming to his senses. It hit him hard; Zoey's big toe was the
size of a truck. She was bigger than a skyscraper, and standing right in front of him. His best friend
had grown hundreds of feet in few minutes, simply by smoking weed and fucking herself.
And here she stood, panting like a horny school girl. Her knees still wobbled as she tried to
stay standing. Her nipples were still engorged and big enough to cover a coffee table.
Nate's sanity churned again. Her nipples! Her breasts being bigger than tables was mindwracking enough, but her erect nipples being that huge?! He fell on his back, the image of Zoey's
unbelievable figure burned into his mind.
―OH MY GOD,‖ Zoey panted, sweat dripping from her forehead and crashing in massive drops
onto the ground. ―OH GOD, I DIDN'T HURT ANYONE DID I?‖
―What?‖ Lisa gasped. Nate looked over and wasn't surprised to see Lisa with her shirt off. She
was still flushed red with ecstasy, but looked disappointed to see her colossal deity already so levelheaded.
―GUYS?!‖ Zoey called out, looking around for her friends. ―MAN I GOT BIG!‖ She looked
down, and saw Nate's truck, no bigger than a Hotwheel next to her big toe. ―OH FUCK, I GOT
REALLY BIG!‖
―I fucking love you, Zoey!‖ Lisa screamed from their spot on the ground. Zoey heard her and
spotted them. She looked somewhat relieved to see them alive and un-smothered by her massive feet.
―WOW!‖ Zoey giggled, her voice still shaking the ground beneath her. ―YOU GUYS OKAY?
KINDA LOST IT THERE FOR A SEC.‖
She scoped the ground behind her, and carefully sat down. Even lowering herself slowly, her
building-sized ass smashing into the earth created a boom and huge cloud of dust. Nate and Lisa stared
longingly at the giant woman before them. Her colossal feet, her legs that could each fill a river bed,
her groin that could fit a steam train, her swimming-pool-sized belly button, those breasts that were
monuments unto themselves, symbols of her massive power and size burgeoning and swelling forth as
easily as a girl going through puberty. And finally her smile. Zoey's shockingly casual, post-orgasm
smile. Sure enough, it was Zoey Carrino.
But sure enough, it was still a three-hundred and eighty-foot tall woman. A colossus. A titan.
A mountain of womanly flesh and curves, breathing and pulsing with energy, with the potential to get
even bigger!
―That was just one fucking growth spurt,‖ Nate mumbled, breaking out of his shock.
―Oh my god,‖ Lisa moaned. ―You're right. Think she's up for another one?‖
Nate ignored her and got to his feet.
―Zoey!‖ he screamed. Her ears were five-hundred feet away from him, but she could hear him
just fine.
―YEAH?‖ she smiled down at him, relaxing on her arms and showing off her figure. Nate
didn't even bother to rip his eyes away from her vagina. It was taking up a lot of his view anyway.
―Please tell me you can shrink back down before you have to grow again!‖
Zoey let out a contemplative sigh, and smiled. ―I THINK SO! ALTHOUGH, IF THAT
WASN'T ENOUGH TO FULFILL MY END OF THE DEAL, I COULD ALWAYS GET JUST A
LITTLE BIGGER. WHAT DO YOU THINK, LISA?‖
Nate stared incredulously at Lisa, who's horny expression simply beamed. ―Well,‖ she yelled to

reach Zoey's ears. ―We could always up it to two ounces! If you're up for it!‖
Zoey grinned. ―I THINK ANOTHER SPURT IS JUST A FEW MINUTES AWAY! JUST
ANOTHER FEW HUNDRED FEET. DON'T WANNA GET TOO NOTICABLE.‖
―What the fuck!‖ Nate roared. ―What the fuck, Zoey! Are you serious?! You're already huge!
I think you're almost as big as you were in Topeka!‖
―I'M DEFINITELY AS BIG AS I WAS IN TOPEKA,‖ the giantess grinned. ―BUT IT'S NOT
LIKE I HAVEN'T BEEN BIGGER A COUPLE TIMES. YOU SERIOUSLY HAVE NO IDEA HOW
GOOD THIS FEELS.‖
―You're risking our lives and growing into a titanic sex show for free weed!‖ Nate felt a panic
button going off in his head, wondering if he should shut the fuck up, but he couldn't stop himself in
time. The words just fell from his mouth. ―You're basically Lisa's prostitute right now!‖
There was a horrifying silence. Zoey's sex-ridden smile fell into a blood-thirsty glare. Even
Lisa looked at him like he was a dead man. As Zoey's unimaginably massive body lunged forward,
like a mountain being ripped from the earth by God himself, Lisa jumped up and sprinted as far away
from Nate as possible.
BOOM!!!
An explosion! An earthquake! Nate was on his back, dizzy and panicked. Had a meteor hit?
Had a boulder fallen from the sky? He scrambled upward and saw Zoey's house-sized fist smashed
into the ground only five feet away from him. The dry earth around them was cracking.
―WHAT THE FUCK DID YOU SAY?!‖ Zoey roared. Her voice alone shook the ground and
sent Nate falling back down in terror. He clenched his ears shut and found himself screaming
hysterically. ―DID YOU JUST CALL ME A FUCKING WHORE?!‖ the giant woman roared even
louder.
Zoey's massive fingers were pressed half-way underground. Had she hit him, her fist would've
crushed him into paste. Her fingers alone could have smothered him like an ant.
He heard the whoosh of something massive flying up in the air, and then crashing back down.
BOOM!!!
Zoey's fist crashed into the earth again, this time on Nate's other side and even closer than
before. Her pinky finger alone was twice as big as he was. Another crushing realization that almost
ripped his sanity apart: he was literally the size of an ant to Zoey right now, and right now, Zoey
wanted him dead.
The giant woman brought her other arm closer and leaned over Nate like a child over a helpless
insect. Her hands slammed down into the earth as her shadow swooped over it<<<<<<<+++!!!!!!!
Nate felt like he was having a heart attack. He saw her arms suspending her upright on either
side of him, realizing a single elbow cramp would send the giant girl's boobs crashing down on him
like a pair of meteors.
―NOT SO SMUG NOW, ARE YOU, YOU LITTLE SHIT!!‖ Zoey laughed, smiling down at
him sadistically. ―I COULD KILL YOU! I COULD FUCKING KILL YOU RIGHT NOW, AND
YOU'D BE FUCKING HELPLESS TO STOP ME! IF YOU WERE ANYONE ELSE, I WOULD'VE
CRUSHED YOU LIKE A FUCKING INSECT ALREADY, BUT BECAUSE I LIKE YOU...‖ Her
furious gaze suddenly turned into a giddy smile. ―... I GUESS I COULD LET YOU APOLOGIZE.
ONLY BECAUSE YOU'RE SO SMALL, AND WEAK, AND HELPLESS, AND ADORABLE.‖ Her
head rocked back and forth as she dazed off. ―LOOK AT YOU, NATE! YOU'RE SO TINY!‖
The giantess cracked up laughing, her voice booming and shaking every bone in Nate's body.
Nate's subconscious was screaming for him to run, to sprint away from this massive woman and never
look back. But he knew doing so would probably just make her angrier. He stayed still, helpless on his
back, desperately trying to calm himself down before his heart exploded. But it proved difficult as
Zoey laughed and loomed over him, her breasts dangling like mountain-sized wrecking balls waiting to
be lowered onto his helpless body.

―WOW,‖ Zoey sighed blissfully, smiling down at Nate without a care in the world. ―I
FUCKING LOVE THIS. AREN'T YOU HAVING FUN, LITTLE BUG?‖
Nate closed his eyes and tried to imagine himself anywhere but here.
―I SAID, AREN'T YOU HAVING FUN?!‖ Zoey's voice boomed.
―Yes!‖ Nate screamed. ―Yes! Oh god, please calm down, Zoey!‖
―I'LL CALM DOWN,‖ Zoey grinned, ―IF YOU GET OFF YOUR ASS, GET ON YOUR
KNEES, AND APOLOGIZE. BEG ME, NATE. BEG ME NOT TO FUCKING CRUSH YOU LIKE
YOU DESERVE FOR WHAT YOU CALLED ME!‖
Nate hurled his weight forward and landed on his knees. He felt his head spinning. He looked
up an could barely see Zoey's face with her massive mountains of breasts hanging from her chest.
―LET'S HEAR IT, NATEY-BOY!‖ Zoey commanded. ―BEG ME! TELL ME HOW PITIFUL
AND SORRY YOU ARE!‖
―I'm sorry!‖ Nate screamed. ―Zoey, I'm so sorry! Please! I'm begging you! Please, please
forgive me!‖
He struggled to maintain consciousness as his fear overtook him again. What if she didn't
accept? What if she didn't hear him? What if she grew again and forgot he was under her?
―AWW,‖ Zoey cooed. ―YOU MEAN IT?‖
―Yes!‖ Nate sobbed. ―Please! Don't hurt me!‖
―OH WOW!‖ Zoey's smile faded a bit, and she pulled herself back to get a better look at her
tiny friend beneath her. ―NATE, ARE YOU CRYING?‖
Nate wasn't so much crying as blubbering in submission, but his eyes were indeed flooding and
his mind overloading in fear. He looked up at her helplessly.
―AWWW!‖ Zoey beamed. ―LOOK AT YOU! YOU THOUGHT I WAS ACTUALLY GOING
TO HURT YOU?! NATE, CALM DOWN!‖ She laughed. ―I GUESS THAT'S PUNISHMENT
ENOUGH FOR WHAT YOU DID. DON'T HAVE A FUCKING ANURISM.‖
Nate fell forward onto his palms and tried to steady his breath. Relief washed over him as Zoey
found herself more pleased than angry.
―YOU'RE SO CUTE,‖ Zoey smiled. ―YOU REALLY ARE. I'M NOT GONNA KILL YOU
FOR A LITTLE SLIP UP LIKE THAT. I THINK IT'S JUST CUS I'M HIGH. I COULD NEVER
KILL SOMEONE WHEN I FEEL THIS GREAT.‖ Suddenly, she lowered herself, and Nate screamed
as her massive breasts fell toward him. He fell onto his face and yelled in terror, but Zoey stopped
when the heaving, swaying curve of her boobs were just five feet above her tiny victim.
―SERIOUSLY THOUGH,‖ she said, unable to see Nate, but knowing he was cowering under
her tits. ―EVER CALL ME A WHORE AGAIN, AND I WILL FUCKING MURDER YOU. I DON'T
CARE IF I HAVE TO OUTGROW THE ENTIRE STATE TO FIND YOU. I WILL. FUCKING.
CRUSH YOU. ALIVE. GOT IT?!‖
Nate felt his vision fading. The roaring sound of Zoey's voice turned into white noise. ―Yes,‖
Nate whispered, ―I'm sorry. I'm sorry...‖ He passed out.

8) Forgive and Forget
Erin pulled into her driveway, turned off the engine and sighed. Another long day. Another
paycheck that felt far too small, to pay for a sister who kept getting far too big. Another day where
Nate had spent more time with Zoey than her. Another day where tremors shook through town,
meaning Zoey had let herself grow huge once again.
Erin stared at herself in the rear view mirror for a moment. Stress was taking its toll on her
face. Not only did her eyes look tired, but a slight chubbiness was forming in her cheeks. She knew it
was because of her overeating. If it weren't for her sudden weakness to food, she would have smoked
weed with Nate and Zoey much more often, if only to calm down and burn off some stress. But the
risk of the munchies putting her in face-stuffing mode kept her as far from the stuff as possible.
She glanced at the front door. Nate's truck wasn't in the driveway. Maybe, Erin wondered, she
would walk in and everything would be fine. Maybe the house wouldn't reek of weed. Maybe she
wouldn't find evidence of Nate and Zoey having done it. Maybe she would even find dinner ready for
her, as a thank-you for working so hard and an apology for having her plans with Nate interrupted.
Maybe, just maybe, she would go to sleep without the weight of the world crashing down on
her.
Erin got out of the car, let out a sigh and found herself smiling, feeling more optimistic than
usual.
She opened the front door, and found the house didn't smell like weed.
She even smelled food being cooked.
―I'm home!‖ Erin announced, feeling great.
And then she found Nate unconscious on the living room couch, and Zoey standing beside him
looking mortified, and all hell broke loose.
As Nate's mind wandered through strange dreams and rushing images of Zoey crushing him
like an insect, he found himself surfacing consciousness, just enough to hear what was happening
nearby. It sounded like he was inside, and Erin and Zoey were yelling at each other.
―What--‖ Erin stammered. ―What happened!? What did you do?!‖
―I lost control earlier,‖ Zoey said quietly. ―Got a little too big. He freaked and passed out.‖
―He – he freaked...‖ Erin scoffed. ―He passed out because you grew? Zoey, he's seen you
grow before! I think he came over expecting it! You did something to him, didn't you!‖
―No, I just got a little too big.‖ Zoey wasn't putting up much of an effort to lie.
―Did he hit his head?!‖
―No.‖
―Did you attack him?!‖
―No!‖
Nate could feel Erin touching his neck, taking his pulse. ―Okay,‖ she sighed, clearly losing her
patience. ―Let me guess. You texted him earlier at lunch, invited him over to fuck, and you grew on
top of him and almost killed him! Is that it?!‖
―What?!‖ Zoey snapped. ―No! We didn't – we're not – what?!‖
―You think I don't know what you two are doing?! Having sex all day! Getting high, eating all
the food in the fridge, and then fucking on the couch or in the garage or in my bed!‖
―We are so not!‖ Zoey yelled. ―Will you keep it down?! He needs to relax and you screaming
at me is not going to help him right now!‖
―As if you care! As if you care about him or me or anyone other than yourself! Just admit it!
You did this to him and he'll probably run back to you as soon as he wakes up, because you just love

sucking up everything I enjoy in life!‖
Nate was struggling to stay semi-conscious. The sound of their voices moved further, and he
thought he was slipping again, but then he heard a refrigerator open and realized they had moved into
the kitchen.
―I can't believe you!‖ Erin yelled. ―I've been working double shifts every single day this week!
We were having lunch together today! Do you know how long I was looking forward to that?! How
much it made it all feel worth it?! And then you text him and he comes running over like your lapdog!
And I got to work another six hours knowing you and him were here fucking each other all day!‖
―That's not true!‖ Zoey insisted. ―Me and Nate aren't sleeping together!! Christ, will you calm
the fuck down?!‖
―Then what! What was so urgent that he needed to race over?! What did you tell him that he
couldn't tell me?! WHY DID I HAVE TO COME HOME AND FIND SOMEONE UNCONSCIOUS ON
MY COUCH?!‖ Her shrieking echoed through the house.
There was a long pause.
―Fine!‖ Erin snapped. ―Don't want to talk? Get out of my face. I can't look at you right now.‖
More silence as Erin unwrapped something from the fridge and took a bite.
Zoey whispered over her strained throat. ―Are you …. eating a stick of butter?‖
―I SAID GET OUT!‖ Erin shrieked.
Nate's mind fell into darkness again.
Erin had calmed down, but only after eating half a stick of butter and a handful of Cheetos. She
had come close to breaking down sobbing, but then Lisa had walked into the kitchen looking
disturbingly nonchalant. ―So, this may be a bad time,‖ she said, ―but my bike is totaled and I need a
ride home.‖
Erin grabbed the excuse to get out of the house.
So here she was, back in the car, with Lisa in the passenger seat, driving across town to Lisa's
house.
The first ten minutes were dead silent. Erin had nothing to say to this girl, and was too
overloaded with frustration to even think about what had happened. All she wanted to do was go to bed
and forget the world existed.
―So,‖ Lisa chimed in casually. ―Can you grow too?‖
―What?‖ Erin groaned.
―Like Zoey? Do you get growth spurts like her?‖
―No.‖ Erin tried to sound as belligerent as possible. She really wasn't in the mood to chat.
―Do you wish you did?‖ Lisa smiled.
―No. Why would I?‖
―Well,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―I bet you wish you could have an advantage over her sometimes.‖
Erin rolled her eyes and sighed. ―Yeah, sometimes.‖
Lisa stared at her chest for a moment. Erin did her best to ignore it.
―What's your bra size?‖
Erin blinked, and finally looked Lisa in the eye with disbelief. ―Excuse me?‖
―Just curious,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―There's not a lot to talk about.‖
―I'm sorry, who are you?! How do you know Zoey?‖
―I'm a friend of Nate's, I guess. I'm a fan of your sister. She's really … fascinating.‖
―Uh-huh,‖ Erin nodded. ―And what's making her so crazy about you? Zoey hates people who
recognize her. Last time a 'fan' approached her, she threw a drink in his face.‖
―I guess she just likes me,‖ Lisa beamed. ―I'm a very good people person! Don't you ever wish
you could just try being that big? Just once?‖

Erin groaned. ―Why? Do you?‖
―Yes!‖ Lisa looked giddy, as if she finally found someone to talk to about her deepest, darkest
secrets. Erin wondered why Nate hadn't filled that role yet. ―I would kill to be in Zoey's shoes! The
fact that she doesn't enjoy having that power is such a slap in the face. I mean, if I could just take that
power from her, I would. Then everybody wins!‖
―But why?!‖ Erin shook her head. ―Why would you want to be gigantic?‖
Lisa looked like she didn't understand the question. Erin let it go, and hoped the conversation
would end.
―So you and Nate like each other, right?‖ Lisa smiled.
Erin sighed again. She honestly didn't know how she felt at this point. She still didn't actually
know what had happened earlier, but the horrifying odds that Nate and Zoey fooling around in her bed
was ripping away at her.
―I guess,‖ she said. ―I thought he was on the verge of asking me out a while back.‖ She
chuckled, mostly as a stress reaction. ―And then I introduced them! I have no one to blame but
myself!‖
―Well, you know they're not actually doing anything. In fact, I think Zoey hates him. She
almost killed him today, intentionally.‖
Erin looked at her in shock. Lisa appeared to be dead serious, but there was something about
that girl's face that always made it look like she was joking.
―Excuse me?‖ said Erin.
―Seriously! We were just hanging out, and then Zoey started growing out of control, and so I
texted Nate to come over and calm her down. He showed up, and Zoey made a move on him, but he
resisted. He said he was flattered, but he was only interested in you. And Zoey just flipped out and
grew even bigger and tried to flatten him under her fist. But then he passed out, and I guess she calmed
down.‖
Erin couldn't believe what she was hearing. ―Are you serious?‖
―Absolutely. He really does like you. It's Zoey who's the problem. Just keep him away from
her and you two will be great together!‖ Lisa's smile turned serious, but still seemed a little … off.
―Seriously,‖ she said. ―You should ask Nate out the second he wakes up. Start dating, and never let
him near your dangerous, horny sister ever again. She'll probably just kill him if you do. Just keep
them separated at all costs, and you'll be great together.‖
Erin stared out the windshield, confused and struggling to process this information. ―So you're
saying …. Nate likes me? You're absolutely sure?‖
―Yep,‖ Lisa grinned. ―Congrats!‖
Erin tried to make sense of all this. Part of her was screaming with joy. Nate liked her! He
talked about her all the time! He risked death rather than betray her! According to this stoner, anyway.
But at the same time, it meant Zoey was not only trying to steal Nate for herself, but was reacting
violently when he would turn her down. It was hard to belief, but the more it churned in her head, the
more she could image it being real.
―You're absolutely sure,‖ Erin checked. ―Zoey tried to deliberately hurt Nate, because she was
jealous of me?‖
―Positive,‖ Lisa grinned, her teeth showing like a jackal.

Nate woke up feeling warm and comfortable. It took him a moment to remember what had
happened, but when he spotted a wooden roof over his head and the tightness of blankets wrapped
around him, it was apparent that he hadn't been crushed by his titanic friend.
He blinked a bit to clear his vision, and sat up. He was in the Carrino house's living room, on

their couch, covered in warm blankets. A wet towel fell off his forehead as he rose, but he forgot about
it as soon as he noticed Zoey sitting on the other end of the couch, looking miserable.
She spoke softly. ―Are you okay?‖
Nate said nothing. He didn't feel safe speaking until his mind was back in full speed.
―Nate,‖ said Zoey. ―I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to freak you out that much. I thought maybe
you were grovelling or something when you stopped talking. As soon as I realized you passed out I
shrunk back down and got you inside.‖
Nate's eyes wandered. ―Is Lisa still here?‖
Zoey rolled her eyes. ―I sent her home. She was being … weird. She just left with Erin.‖
Nate laid back down, but nodded to show he was still paying attention. ―Weird how?‖
―She...‖ Zoey gave a short, uncomfortable laugh. ―When you passed out, she started bugging
me. She kept shouting that I should crush you under my boobs. I thought she was trying to be funny,
but oh my god – she was dead serious. I couldn't even fucking look at her.‖
Nate tried to figure out how he felt about Lisa begging a giant woman to crush him. He was too
exhausted to come to a decision and forgot about it.
―Nate, really,‖ Zoey said, gently grabbing his foot. ―I'm sorry I went a little overboard, even if
you deserved it.‖ She paused for a moment. ―Hey, your clothes won't shrink in the wash, right?‖
Nate's eyes widened. He hadn't even noticed he was wearing a blue sweatshirt and pajama
pants. ―Where--?‖
―You pissed yourself,‖ said Zoey. ―Your clothes are in the wash. Hope you don't mind that I
put you in Erin's clothes. I don't have pajamas, so … yeah.‖
―Will she mind?‖ Nate said, struggling to speak above a whisper.
Zoey blinked in response. ―Who cares?‖
Nate's eyes fell to Zoey's chest. She was wearing a dark red band shirt, which emphasized her
C-cups pretty amazingly. He already felt weak just looking at them again. Under that shirt, he
realized, were the breasts that had nearly crushed him to death just a few hours ago. Under that shirt
were the breasts that had just been big enough to flatten a house into the earth. And here they were
now, resting on Zoey's normal-sized chest, amplifying her normal-sized beautiful smile and attractive
yet normal-sized toned stomach.
Zoey realized he was staring directly at her chest and smiled. ―Would you feel better if I was
naked? Anything to help you back on your feet!‖
Before Nate could insist otherwise, she pulled off her shirt and let her breasts fall free. The
feeling Nate had got worse. There they were! Two normal, if not beautifully firm and hefty tits!
Looking at them felt like running into an old enemy on the street (who you couldn't help but find
yourself in love with). As Nate tried to think of a better analogy, Zoey scooted closer on the couch,
until she was next to his waist.
―Feeling better?‖ she smiled gently, running her hand up Nate's shoulder.
Nate took a heavy breath and smiled back. ―I guess,‖ he said honestly. ―Sorry for --‖
Her lips were on his. He welcomed it. As Zoey's breasts pressed against his chest, and she
rolled on top of him, Nate pulled back. ―You know what you were saying earlier … about the voice in
your head that tells you something isn't a good idea?‖
She blinked. ―But you do it anyways because it feels good?‖
Nate shook his head. ―Never mind.‖ Their lips locked again. As euphoria washed over him,
that little voice in his head was going berserk, but his exhaustion, confusion, and sexual frustration
were drowning it out. He wrapped his arms around Zoey, and hoped he wasn't doing something he'd
regret.

9) Erin‘s Growing Concerns
Lisa had directed Erin far outside of town to an old auto shop. The place was small, but looked
like it brought in enough business only because it was the last place to get a repair done before reaching
Topeka.
―So you live here?‖ Erin asked as they pulled to the side.
―I work here,‖ Lisa smiled. ―And I hate carpooling with my boss, so I'm just gonna sleep on
my desk.‖
―Will you be alright?‖
―Yeah,‖ Lisa grinned condescendingly. ―I think I can handle a desk.‖
―No, I meant … I don't know. Never mind.‖
―Thanks for the ride!‖ Lisa sang as she stepped out of car. ―Remember what I said, yeah? Just
grab Nate now and never let him go.‖
Erin looked at her, smiling uneasily. She couldn't understand why she wanted to trust this girl
so badly. There was something about Lisa's smile, the way she held herself, the deep, calculating look
in her eyes; it all made her look … well … evil. Manipulative, anyway. Erin remembered girls in high
school who were too similar to Lisa, the kind who would spread rumors and cause social chaos just out
of sheer boredom.
But the idea of asking Nate out tonight wasn't going away. Erin knew that even if Lisa started
cackling hysterically and grew devil horns right now, Erin would still race home and grab Nate for
herself without a moment's hesitation.
Lisa seemed to notice how quizzically Erin was looking at her.
―In fact,‖ she smiled, reaching into her back pocket. ―Here, take this!‖ She pulled out a ziplock
bag and tossed it through the open window to Erin. Erin's heart jumped a little when she realized it was
filled with weed. A lot of weed. She didn't know much about pricing, but she knew this was well over
a hundred dollars worth. ―Hope you don't mind that I was sitting on it all day,‖ Lisa laughed. ―It's still
good.‖
―I can't afford this,‖ Erin shook her head. ―I don't think I could smoke this much in a month!‖
―No, it's a gift!‖ Lisa walked back to the car and leaned into the open window. ―For good luck
and confidence,‖ Lisa winked.
―I thought alcohol gave you confidence,‖ Erin smiled uneasily. ―You're seriously just giving me
a huge bag of marijuana?‖
Lisa's eyes lit up and she started cackling. ―Oh my god! It sounds so cute when you say it like
that! Say it again!‖
Erin shook her head and raised the passenger side window a little to make a point. Lisa rolled
her eyes and pulled her head out. ―Thanks,‖ Erin sighed. ―I uhm – I'll use it wisely.‖
―That's my girl!‖ Lisa grinned. ―Smoke a little on the drive home. Nate. Eternal love, etcetera,
etcetera.‖ She threw her hand up flamboyantly and walked to the shop. ―Good luck!‖ she called out
one last time before disappearing through the building's side door.
Erin felt even more thrown off than before. She didn't trust Lisa. At all. Something was
horribly wrong, but she just couldn't figure out what. Lisa was obviously trying to gain something by
pushing Erin and Nate together, but what? At the very most, Lisa wanted more alone time with Zoey.
Would that be so bad? Erin and Nate live normal, happy, productive, romantic lives together, and Zoey
and Lisa spend the next five to ten years doing drugs and slacking off in a garage.
Erin brainstormed for any other motive behind Lisa's actions, any at all, but nothing came up.
She felt like she was missing something blatantly obvious, but she was just too tired to pinpoint it. Erin
tossed the bag of weed into the glove compartment and turned on the radio for the long drive home.

Nate threw himself off the couch and pulled Zoey with him. She pressed up against him, her
bare breasts pressing against his chest, and she kissed him. Suddenly she pulled away from him and
smiled. ―Are you going to take that girly thing off or do I have to rip it off?‖
Nate looked down and realized he was still wearing Erin's pajama pants and shirt. He swiftly
pulled the shirt off and threw it aside, and Zoey pressed into him again. As they kissed, Nate could feel
the immense amount of heat pulsing from her breasts as she embraced him. He couldn't restrain
himself. He grabbed her ass with both hands, and Zoey reacted by biting into his lower lip.
―Fuck,‖ she gasped ecstatically. ―You've got like a minute before I outgrow you, so if you're
gonna do something--‖
Nate hurled her into the couch before she could finish. He stood over her, grabbed her pants
and pulled them off easily. Just as quickly, Zoey yanked down his pajama pants, grabbed his sides, and
pulled him onto her. Nate's hand sank down from her hips to her groin, and his fingers submerged
inside her. Zoey's eyes shot open with a gasp. She sank her fingers into the couch cushion as Nate
played with her, leaning over her with his free hand propped up against the top of the couch.
Zoey moaned and shook, but the look in her eyes said she was hungrier for more. Faster than
Nate could even notice, she grabbed his hardon with one hand, pull out his fingers with the other, and
pulled him entirely into her. Zoey gasp as Nate's member slid in so fast he nearly fell on her. He
instinctively started squeezing her breasts, flicking her nipples as he thrusted in and out of her. Zoey
sat and moaned with every movement, releasing ―Holy fuck‖'s with every spare breath.
Suddenly her eyes went wide with attention. ―Fuck! Already?!‖ Nate could feel her growing
under him. Her legs were spreading out further on either side of his own, the soles of her feet
squeaking as they pressed along the hardwood floor. She had been incredibly tight around his hardon,
but her pussy was quickly outgrowing him, getting looser with every thrust. Zoey kept eye contact
with him as her head rose higher, quickly meeting his face. Even her shoulders bumped against the
arm Nate was using to hold himself up. Her eye level rose above him, and Nate found himself face to
face with her heaving breasts, which he could no longer wrap his fingers over entirely. In no more than
ten seconds, Zoey had grown to seven feet tall. Just as suddenly as she started, she stop.
Zoey stared at Nate hopefully for a moment as he kept thrusting in her, but her snatch had
already outgrown Nate's throbbing erection. He could barely feel her, and she clearly felt even less.
―God dammit!‖ She yelled in frustration. ―Christ, that felt so fucking good!‖ Nate's eyes
locked on to her heaving breasts which jiggled with her every syllable.
Nate's adrenaline was putting him on autopilot; he refused to stop now. Before Zoey could say
another word, he pulled out and brought his hand down to her groin and found her clit almost
immediately.
―Fuck!‖ Zoey gasped with a jolt of ecstasy. ―Fuck! Keep doing that!‖ She bit her lower lip and
beamed as Nate's fingers sank further into her, his thumb still kneading her clit and his other hand
relentlessly fondling her nipples. Nate thought he would orgasm just thinking about how much his
hand was sinking into her enlarged breasts.
Zoey's foot spasmed and smashed into the coffee table, cracking one of the legs and sending it
falling over. ―Fuck!‖ she cried. ―Don't stop! Don't you dare fucking stop!‖
Nate couldn't have brought himself to stop if his life depended on it. He pressed against her and
flicked her nipple with his tongue, nibbling on it whenever he could press his fingers deep enough to
make her shudder.
Nate almost thought he could feel her getting tight enough for him to try fucking her again, but
suddenly Zoey's eyes shot open in panic.
―Fuck,‖ she whispered. ―Stop! Stop!‖ He pulled away from her and Zoey rose off the couch in
panic. Nate almost fell onto the damaged coffee table. He still wasn't used to seeing her suddenly

tower over him. The seven foot woman shut her eyes and bit her lip, but shook her head in defeat.
―Another spurt's coming,‖ she groaned.
―Already?!‖ said Nate. ―You just grew!‖
―Well I'm about to grow again!‖ Zoey exclaimed. ―I don't fucking control it!‖ Her eyes shook
in thought for a moment. ―Garage!‖ She ran her fingers along Nate's shaft and grinned. ―Come on,
lover boy! I'm not done with you yet.‖
She paced to the other end of the house and Nate followed. He couldn't decide what turned him
on more; watching her massive hips sway back and forth as she walked across the living room, or
watching her crouch down through the hallway, her voluptuous ass raised behind her. Just as she knelt
through the garage door, Nate gave her a slap on the ass and heard her laugh girlishly.
They didn't bother turning on the garage light. Zoey collapsed onto the floor of blankets and sat
up with her legs stretched out. ―Get over her,‖ she grinned wickedly. Nate stepped over from the
doorway, his throbbing cock bouncing with every step. Zoey was almost as tall as he was, and she was
sitting.
―What do you want me to do?‖ Nate asked as he stood in front of her. Zoey winked, brought
her hand up against his chest, and shoved him playfully. She was already strong enough to push him
over onto his back. He landed with a thud on the blankets and coughed from shock.
―Just relax,‖ Zoey smiled seductively as she crawled on top of him. ―I think I owe you some
fun before I get too big.‖
She pinned down his wrists with both hands and lowered her head past his waist. Nate felt his
entire body pulse with energy as her lips engulfed his entire hardon and went to work. He shook and
spasmed as she sucked and fondled his cock, and she was pinning him straight down without even
trying.
―Enjoying yourself?‖ Zoey asked, taking a breath after a moment.
―You have no fucking idea!‖ Nate gasped for breath.
She went back to sucking him off, still holding him in place, but suddenly Nate could feel her
grip on his wrists getting tighter. He could feel her tongue brushing against more and more of his shaft.
He didn't even need to look to know Zoey was already growing again.
―Fuck!‖ she gasped for another breath.
―You're gonna grow through the roof!‖ Nate said as her backside soared closer to the ceiling.
Zoey looked up for a moment, but shook her head and leaned forward.
―I don't give a shit!‖ she grinned. ―My turn!‖
Nate's hands were falling asleep from the sheer weight of Zoey's grip on his wrists. She
scootched forward on top of him, her hips getting huger, rounder with every second. Her belly
stretched and her arms grew thicker.
And her breasts! Nate looked in amazement at the pair of tits he knew he could never get tired
of. Not when they had the potential to outgrow a planet, not when they had nearly crushed him alive a
few hours ago. Zoey raised her watermelon-sized tits right over Nate's face, and grinned down at him.
―Don't be gentle,‖ she moaned. Nate couldn't tell if she was talking to him, or her own breasts.
She lowered them down and they pressed into his face. Nate wrapped his teeth around her right nipple
and sucked and fondled it. She shook, she moaned, and still she grew. The feeling of her breasts
swelling bigger, covering more and more of him was indescribable. Nate had been overwhelmed by
the twins, but as Zoey passed twelve feet and leaned further down to dodge the ceiling, Nate found
himself struggling to handle just one tit. One massive breast that was dominating him more easily with
every breath.
Zoey shook and moaned. ―Fuck, don't stop! Fucking hell!‖
Nate's heart raced as he could feel Zoey's rock-hard nipple expanding in his mouth. Soon
nibbling wasn't enough for her to even feel. He sank his teeth into it like he was biting into an apple.

Zoey shook, and screamed for more. ―Harder! Fuck that's amazing!! HARDER!‖
Nate couldn't breath. He couldn't see a thing beyond her tit, which still grew with more pulsing
hot flesh and fat and warmth. He struggled to find balance between mouth-fucking Zoey's rock-sized
nipple and simply breathing. Just as he thought he would pass out from exhaustion, he heard the sound
of splintering wood.
―Fuck!‖ Zoey screamed in panic. ―Oh fuck! Too big!‖ She lunged upward instinctively, which
only made things worse, but Nate could finally see without the bean-bag-sized breasts smothering him.
Zoey had crashed into the roof, but was still kneeling! Her massive body has filled up the entire
garage! How tall was she? Twenty feet? Maybe twenty-five? The relentless lust on Zoey's face didn't
falter as she bit her lip and continued to swell larger. Her massive hands lifted off Nate's and she
started fingering herself vigorously.
―Fuck!‖ she moaned, her voice reverberating through the entire house. ―Fuck! Fuck, don't
stop! Don't fucking stop!‖
Nate couldn't do anything but watch as Zoey masturbated and grew, and grew and grew. The
ceiling cracked and splintered and finally gave way to her expanding backside. She looked down
helplessly, knowing if she tried to crouch further down, Nate would be smothered to death under her
enormous tits. Nate was just a doll under her, less of a partner and more of a plaything. And still she
grew.
The back of her head smashed through the ceiling, sending splinters and rubble tumbling into
the garage. Nate watched her knees reach the height her head had been at just seconds ago. He
watched her pussy grow huger, realizing he could probably thrust his entire arm inside her and still not
satisfy her Luckily, Zoey's fingers, which were thicker than Nate's legs, were doing wonders on their
own.
Zoey moaned and yelped, a mix of uncontrollable sex-craze and panic as she continued to
outgrow the garage. Finally she rose straight up to a standing position, her massive butt cheeks
smashing out the last portion of ceiling. With a violent spasm, Zoey slammed her foot down on Nate's
side. Nate scrambled up in panic and retreated to the door frame, watching Zoey's knees reach the
height of what used to be the ceiling, and was now a giant hole in the roof. A few more jolts of Zoey's
feet, a few more spasms and twitches in her cunt as she devastated herself with her massive fingers, and
finally... Zoey was done. She came, and she stopped growing.
―OH HOLY FUCK GOD!‖ she yelled. The walls shook. ―FUCK!‖ There was a heavy amount
of rubble and dust filling up Nate's view, but there was no understating the damage. Zoey had exploded
up to fifty feet, at least!
Her knees were at ceiling level. Nate would've needed an industrial ladder just to reach her
pussy, and still would've been useless to stimulate her. Even the combined efforts of his entire body
seemed like they'd pale to work on her gigantic womanhood. After the dust cleared, and Zoey was
definitely done shaking and wobbling, Nate stepped back in. He looked through the hole her back and
head had made (and her ass had expanded on), and stared up at the long expanse of Zoey's body. Her
face was somewhere past those massive breasts.
Her nipples jutted out, looking almost painfully hard. Nate couldn't even fathom getting his
mouth around one of them, much less being able to nibble on it.
Zoey carefully brought her hands from her groin to her sides, and sighed unhappily.
―Fuck, Nate,‖ she groaned, her voice vibrating the floor they stood on. ―This is gonna be hard
to explain...‖
Nate sighed. ―Ya think?‖
―Seriously. Erin is going to fucking kill me.‖
After catching their breath, Nate scrambled for a broom and dust pan, and Zoey slowly brought

herself back down a few feet at a time. After half an hour, she finally shrunk back to ten feet or so, and
was able to kneel back inside the garage and sit down.
―You put your pants back on?‖ she moaned, somewhat playfully. ―I like you walking around
naked. You should do it more often.‖
Nate chuckled uneasily. ―It's not like I have to worry about outgrowing my clothes like you
do.‖
―Yeah, but it turns me on,‖ she winked.
Nate rolled his eyes. ―Will your hurry up and shrink? We should at least get rid of the debris
before your sister gets home.‖
―You think no debris will make her not notice the giant fucking hole in the roof?‖
―I think--!‖ Nate exclaimed, but caught his tone, ―I think … she'll at least have one less disaster
to think about. The hole is bad enough, might as well show we're working on fixing it.‖
―I'm the one who blew up through the roof,‖ she shrugged. ―Nate, you can go home, seriously.
You don't need to be here when she flips out. Unless you like watching her stuff her face with food
while trying to scream.‖
Nate sighed. Something primal in him had screamed in orgasm as he had watched Zoey
explode through the ceiling. There was something about being so helpless under her that felt so …
right. But now he just felt bad, stupid even. Why hadn't they just gone outside?
―Maybe it won't be as bad if I tell her,‖ he said. ―I could tell her it was my idea.‖
―Nooo!‖ Zoey laughed. ―If you tell her I damaged the roof while fucking each other, she'll
probably go into a coma. I'll just tell her I was napping and outgrew the garage before I could wake
up.‖
Before they could discuss it further, the sound of the front door opening and slamming shut
silenced them both.
―I'm hoooome!‖ Erin sang happily. They heard her stumble through the halls, and finally
wander into the garage doorway. She slumped against the frame and stared at them oddly for a
moment, and then sighed wistfully.
―You're big and naked,‖ Erin said. She giggled and shook her head. ―And there's a big fucking
hole in the roof! Wow!‖ She smiled and winked at Nate. ―Hey!‖
Nate and Zoey both stared at her with a mix of horror and anticipation. The yelling would start
any second. She had probably seen the hole from the driveway, and was about to snap into psychotic
screaming.
―I'm gonna go get some poptarts, want one?‖ Erin smiled dreamily, almost falling over from a
flamboyant wave of her arm.
―No, thanks,‖ Nate whispered, his eyebrow raised.
―Nope,‖ Zoey mumbled, trying to look as casual as a ten-foot-tall naked girl sitting in rubble
can.
―Kay!‖ Erin wandered off toward the kitchen. After she was out of range, both Nate and Zoey
released their breath.
―Oh my god!‖ Nate exclaimed. ―She's baked out of her fucking mind!‖
―I know!‖ Zoey smiled. ―Biggest lifesaver ever, right? She probably got home a while ago and
smoked in the car.‖
―I didn't give her any, though,‖ Nate shook his head. ―Where'd she get it?‖
Zoey shrugged. ―Lisa? Who cares? Let her munch on poptarts so we can deal with this later!‖
As Zoey struggled to get down to seven feet, Nate walked into the kitchen. Erin had a box of sugary
cereal and was eating out of it by the handful. In the light, he saw just how bloodshot her eyes were.
She grinned happily as he approached her.
―Hey, Erin,‖ he said carefully. ―About the hole...‖
―It happens,‖ she shrugged. ―Wow, isn't that fucking amazing? I'm so used to having a giant

sister that I'm used to my house being destroyed bit by bit. What a world we live in, right?‖
Nate frowned. ―Right.‖ He had wanted to apologize now and get it over with, but now he'd
have to wait until Erin was sober in the morning.
―Do you need a ride home?‖ Erin asked over a mouthful of cereal.
―You can't drive,‖ Nate said.
―I know.‖
Nate waited for a beat, and rolled his eyes. ―My truck's out in the field. Wanna walk with me
to it?‖
―Yes!‖ Erin yelled with joy. ―Let's go! It's like an adventure! How come you're only wearing
pants? Sexy. Sexy sexy sexy.‖ Erin rolled her head on her shoulders and sang to herself while Nate
went to get the rest of his clothes on.
They stepped outside and wandered into the dark fields toward his truck a couple miles down
the way.
―Sooo,‖ Erin smiled blissfully, walking a bit aimlessly beside Nate. ―What were you and Zoey
doing?‖
Nate wondered if being honest was wise right now. He knew Erin was gonna have a meltdown
sooner or later. The news that he and Zoey had caved in to their sexual frustration wouldn't help at all.
―Just hanging out,‖ he shrugged. ―Didn't wanna drive home until I was completely awake.‖
―Yeah,‖ Erin sighed. ―Lisa told me how Zoey tried to kill you.‖
Nate blinked. ―She didn't try to kill me. She … uhm … well, she threatened to kill me. But
...ugh ...‖ Nate trailed off. He was still a bit too euphoric from his session with Zoey to think clearly. It
had been a long day.
―Well just so you know,‖ said Erin, ―if I was the giant woman and she was the stupid little sister
who was fat and a pushover, I'd never ever threaten you. If I was huge, I'd just give you really big
hugs!‖ She gave him a playful shove, and Nate laughed.
―Erin, you're not fat.‖
―I'm getting fat,‖ she moped. ―Ugh! Nate! Why can't I stop eating?! Zoey smokes weed all
the time and still eats half as much as I do! I'm gonna get all chubby and dumb.‖
―Relax!‖ Nate put his arm on her shoulder. ―You just need to relax and you won't stress eat so
much. And even if you do get a little … bigger, I'd still love you just as much.‖
His subconscious screamed in panic. Did I just say 'love?' Did I mean it? Since when do I love
her?
Erin smiled wistfully. ―So if I gain just a little weight, you won't care?‖
Nate smiled. ―Neh.‖
―And if I gain a lot of weight?‖
―Neh!‖
―What if I outgrow Kansas? Oh my god! Attack of the giant fatty!‖
Both of them cracked up, and Erin almost tripped on her own feet.
―So did Lisa sell you the weed?‖ Nate asked as he caught her. ―You didn't drive home high,
right?‖
―Yes!‖ Erin smiled. ―Oh, I mean no! I mean … Lisa gave me the weed! As a gift! And no I
smoked in the driveway. Ugh, is it obvious I'm high right now?‖
Nate rolled his eyes and chuckled. ―Just a little.‖
After a moment of silent walking, Erin lowered her hand into Nate's back pocket, her arm still
on her shoulder.
―I have the weekend off,‖ she smiled. ―Do you … wanna … maybe … get coffee? Tomorrow
night?‖
―Sure,‖ Nate shrugged.
―Really?‖ she asked, getting starry-eyed.

Nate laughed. ―Yeah, of course!‖
―Awesome!‖ she sang ecstatically. ―So it's a date!‖
And once again, Nate's mind did a somersault.
―Right...‖ he mumbled, suddenly feeling like a dolt. ―A date.‖
Before he could even think of an appropriate response, he felt Erin's hands wrap around him,
and her lips lock with his. It was a short, sweet embrace, and a quick peck on the lips, but it was more
than enough.
Erin smiled at him, clearly feeling like the happiest girl in the world.
Nate forced a smile. He stood, wondering why he felt as euphoric from that one kiss as he did
while fucking Zoey. Why did he get that same primal lust hearing Erin complain about gaining weight
and joke about growing to Zoey's size?
―I'm ...‖ he mumbled. ―I'm really tired.‖
―I know, me too,‖ Erin shrugged. ―Ugh! I had work all day! And driving Lisa home! And you
almost got killed! And had to watch Zoey destroy the garage roof. Wait, did you actually see it
happen?‖
―So where should we get coffee?‖ Nate changed the subject, refusing to let his mind do any
more serious thinking or lying for the night.
They reached his car after a while longer. Nate dropped her off back at the house, and waved
goodnight. Erin gave him one last kiss on the cheek, which Nate felt he enjoyed far too much. He
drove home without a single inner monologue, or thought, or even an image of the day's events. He
just need to sleep on this. Maybe everything would sort itself out tomorrow...
Erin stepped inside, still fairly high. Zoey had shrunk back to her normal size, but was still
buck naked and standing in the garage, looking at the damage.
As Erin wandered into the doorway, Zoey immediately pleaded. ―Look, I'm sorry! Erin, I'm so
sorry! I just got lazy and didn't get outside in time! Nate had nothing to do with it!‖
―Nate!‖ Erin chimed. ―Oh my god I love him so much!‖
Zoey raised an eyebrow. ―Right. Okay. Uhm, about the ceiling...‖
―We're going on a date!‖ Erin continued obliviously. ―I asked him out for coffee and he said
yes and I kissed him and now we're dating! Oh my god, I'm so happy!‖ She jumped forward and
hugged her naked sister. ―Thanks for not squashing him today.‖
Zoey didn't know what to say. ―You uhm... you heard about that?‖
―Lisa told me,‖ said Erin, still embracing her tightly. ―She also told me how Nate really likes
me and she told me to just get high and go for it, and I did! And it worked! Ahh! Zoey, I'm so
happy!!‖
Zoey stared off emotionlessly. ―I'm happy for you.‖
―Really?‖ Erin smiled cluelessly, and looked into Zoey's eyes. ―Zoey, I need you to promise
me something. Promise you won't ever grow huge and attack him again, kay?‖
Zoey groaned. ―Look, that was me being stupid, it's not like--‖
―-- because if you do, I'll kill you.‖
Zoey stared at her sister incredulously. Erin was a girl who felt uneasy swearing, much less
making death threats. But the disturbingly blissful look in Erin's eyes felt dead serious.
―Sure you will,‖ Zoey muttered.
―I'm serious,‖ Erin smiled. ―If you touch my boyfriend again, threaten him, hurt him, whatever;
I'll kill you. If I have to find a way to grow huge myself, I will, just to finish you. But otherwise, you
know I love you, right?‖
Zoey wasn't blinking. ―Right.‖

―And I forgive you for breaking the roof, as long as you're sorry, right?‖
―Right...‖
―Also, I'm super happy for you and Lisa! You two are like …. together, right?‖
Zoey didn't answer that one. Maybe she was took shocked at her sister's personality under the
influence. Maybe she was trying to piece something together. Whatever it was, Zoey just stared into
Erin's eyes uneasily.
―Hey,‖ Erin continued, unphased. ―Your birthday's coming up! Excited for the big twenty-one?
Let's go to a bar! The four of us! Me and Nate, you and Lisa! Double date!‖
Zoey didn't respond. She didn't blink.
―Whatever,‖ Erin shrugged. ―I'm gonna go to bed! Goodnight!‖ And with that, she kissed her
confused sister on the cheek and pranced off, higher than a cloud.
Zoey stood silently in the room, not budging for a while. She stared up at the hole in the roof,
and at the rubble-covered, dusty floor, and finally let out a groan. ―Maybe this'll make more sense
tomorrow,‖ she mumbled to herself. She picked up the broom, and started cleaning.

10) Friends and Enemies
Ding!
Nate awoke to a text message on his phone.
From Zoey: You didn’t tell her we had sex, did you....
Nate stared tiredly at the display and clumsily typed his response.
Didn't think it was a good idea.
Ding!
From Zoey: Ya, but then you kissed her and asked her out.
Nate glared at his phone.
She kissed me, and asked me out.
Ding!
From Zoey: YOU COULD HAVE SAID NO
Nate groaned and shoved his face into his pillow for a moment.
Can we talk about this later?
Ding!
From Zoey: Fuck you. Enjoy your date with little miss binge-eating dictator.
Nate stared at Zoey's message until his phone's backlight dimmed. Just as he felt himself falling
asleep again...
Ding!
From Zoey: Why is everyone in my life so fucking insane?
Nate spent a few minutes thinking of his response.
Sorry, if that includes me...
Ding!
From Zoey: :\
Nate nodded off and actually started dreaming again before yet another text woke him up.
From Lisa: Heard about you and Erin! Congratz!
You're deranged ~_~”
From Lisa: Bwuahahah <3
Nate hurled his phone against the wall and pulled the blanket over his head.
A couple weeks went by without much change. Nate found that dating Erin wasn't much more
difficult than courting her had been, in that she responded positively to almost anything he did.
They went on a date to a coffee shop in town, where he spent more time staring out the window
than talking. Erin went home feeling like it was the most romantic night of her life. Two days later, he
stopped by her flower shop during her lunch break, and they shared a sandwich and a few kisses. Erin
felt it would go down as a life-long memory.
With Zoey's birthday coming up, Erin decided it was time to go shopping for a gift.
―Why am I here?‖ Lisa asked, standing with Erin in a novelty shop in town. She shook her
head, apparently just realizing where she was now that the Indica was wearing off.
―To find a present for Zoey,‖ Erin smiled. ―I told you!‖
―But why am I here? Was I stalking you? I honestly don't remember.‖
―I called you on the phone. You sounded high, but you said absolutely you wanted to go.‖
Lisa blinked. ―I probably assumed Zoey would be here with you.‖

Erin laughed as she turned past a shelf of snow globes. ―Why would Zoey come with me to
find a birthday present for her?‖
Lisa blinked again. It was something she didn't enjoy doing this often. ―Zoey's birthday?‖
Erin looked at her jokingly. ―You're silly. Come on, she must have told you by now. Her
twenty-first birthday's in three days. Didn't she tell you?‖
Lisa shrugged. ―She doesn't talk about much. Nothing important anyway.‖
―But … I mean … Lisa, maybe this is a forward question, but are you two happy together?‖
Lisa nearly dropped the toolbox she was rummaging through as she stared up at Erin in
confusion. ―Happy together? Wait you think me and her are--‖
―Obviously you're invited to the party!‖ Erin interrupted. ―We're going to the bar down the
street. I think it has Karaoke. Are you sure Zoey didn't tell you about this? You're her girlfriend, she
wouldn't be that dense.‖
―Right,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―Okay, yeah she totally told me. Zoey--‖, she grinned, ―-- my
girlfriend, probably just forgot to mention it. I'd love to come to the party! Will there be cake?‖ She
leaned in close. ―Should I bring brownies?‖
―The bar will have plenty of food,‖ Erin laughed.
―But not brownies.‖
―I make pretty good brownies. Would you wanna help me bake some later today?‖
Lisa grinned with excitement, but suddenly looked skeptical. ―You're not talking about weed,
are you...‖
―What?‖ Erin laughed. ―You said brownies! What does weed have to do with it?‖
Lisa laughed and shook her head. ―You're so cute it makes my face hurt. So … Zoey seriously
didn't say anything to you about me recently? I thought she was … done with me.‖
―Huh?‖ Erin gasped. ―Did you two have a fight?‖
―Yeah, sort of,‖ Lisa smiled. ―I'm sure she'll get over it.‖
―What was it over? If you don't mind me asking...‖
Lisa shrugged and pulled on her usual grin. ―Nothing important.‖
After checking every trinket and nostalgia-inducing item in the shop, they left with only the
purchase of a ―Attack of the 50-Foot Woman‖ poster, bought by Lisa, and apparently not for Zoey. As
they walked down the street to the next shop, Lisa walked close enough to Erin to keep brushing the
back of their hands together.
―So why did you invite me here again?‖ Lisa asked casually.
―I like second opinions,‖ Erin shrugged. ―There's no harm in that.‖
―But why me? Even if me and Zoey are uh... dating, I still barely know her. And you and me
have talked, like... once? Why not invite a friend?‖
Erin looked at the ground a little embarrassingly. ―I don't … I don't really have any friends.
Not since we moved back here.‖
Lisa shrugged as if to say “That makes two of us.”
―I mean, I had plenty of people to talk to when we were living in Topeka,‖ said Erin. ―But Zoey
kind of wrecked our apartment during the … incident … and she couldn't handle being recognized in
the street anymore, so we had to move back here into our parents' house.‖
―And your parents are...?‖
―Dead,‖ Erin said softly.
There was a pause.
―Mine too,‖ Lisa said matter-of-factly.
―They passed when I was eighteen, so the state let me take on guardianship of Zoey. She was
just thirteen.‖
―And she's still not over it, I bet,‖ Lisa chuckled.

Erin stared at her oddly. ―It's not really something you get over.‖
Lisa shrugged. ―I just know I could make a list of foster parents I would love to crush alive.‖
As they entered a hobby shop, Lisa broke the silence again. ―So how come Nate's not here with
you? You two better still be dating.‖
―We are,‖ Erin laughed. ―But he's home sick. Said he'd have to stay in resting all day.‖
―And you believed him?‖ Erin found Lisa staring at her skeptically. ―And where is Zoey,
then?‖ Lisa asked.
Erin shrugged. ―At home, probably. I bet she's not even awake yet. I left a note on the door
saying she needs to write a resume today for her job hunt, so that better be what she works on today.‖
―Just so we're clear,‖ Lisa groaned. ―You don't actually know where Nate and Zoey are or what
they're doing right now...‖
Erin just stared oddly. ―If you're implying what I think you're implying... you should know
Nate would never do something like lie to me.
―Right...‖ Lisa groaned, looking like she understood something far beyond Erin's grasp.
Meanwhile, at Nate's house, Nate and Zoey were together and high as hell. Zoey had waited for
her sister to leave the house before racing over on her bike. Two bowls of Sativa later, they were
slumped on the couch, completely naked, and Zoey was struggling to write out a resume on Nate's
laptop.
―Okay,‖ she giggled, ―here's what I got so far.‖
―Do your boobs ever get in the way of your typing?‖ Nate asked, grinning like a schoolboy.
―I've always wondered that about girls with big boobs.‖
―Mine aren't that big,‖ Zoey laughed. ―I bet Erin's are. Ugh, let's not talk about her. Okay,
here's what I got so far--‖
―Are you ever jealous?‖ Nate asked. ―Ever wish your boobs were as big as Erin's? I mean, I
have no problem with any size as long as they're there! But--‖
―Oh my god!‖ Zoey laughed, ―No! No talking about Erin! It's weird enough knowing she
thinks you're dating.‖
Nate stared. ―We are dating. Sort of.‖
―Then why are you here with me, naked and hard,‖ she brushed her fingers along his hardon for
emphasis, ―and pretending to be sick to get out of a date?‖
Nate shook his head and moaned unhappily. ―Zoey, you have no idea how … I don't wanna say
bland, but ….‖ He frowned. ―I thought being with Erin would be fun. It is, I guess. It's exactly how I
thought it would be. We kiss a lot, but she gets embarrassed if I so much as squeeze her butt, even in
private. She talks about work and life and stuff... a lot. She's not.... fun, though. She's not...‖
―Me?‖ Zoey asked, looking fairly clear for having just scorched her second bowl.
―You?‖ Nate reacted. ―I'm not sure if that's it entirely. But no... she's definitely not you.‖
They admired each others' naked forms for a moment, and finally Zoey looked back to her
screen.
―Here's what I've got for my resume so far,‖ she said once again. ―Name: Zoey Alison
Carrino.‖
―Alison!‖ Nate laughed. ―Your middle name is Alison?‖
―Shut up!‖ Zoey squealed happily. ―Oh my god, let me finish! Work Experience: None.
Education: A year and a half of community college. Vocational Skills: None. Can grow to giant sizes if
necessary. Fluent in English and Mandarin.‖
Nate smiled excitedly. ―You speak Mandarin?‖
―No,‖ she laughed. ―As if they're gonna check? Talents: Can snap her fingers really loudly.

It's true, watch!‖
Zoey started snapping her fingers passionately, and Nate was genuinely impressed with their
volume. Four minutes later, Zoey stopped snapping. ―Why the fuck was I just snapping my fingers for
so long?‖ she asked blankly.
―I have no fucking idea!‖ Nate cracked up. They both laughed hysterically, and Zoey put aside
the laptop and climbed on top of Nate, her breasts brushing against his chest, her legs wrapping around
his. They looked into each others' eyes, and smiled.
―You're such a tease,‖ Nate whispered.
―Ugh, sorry,‖ Zoey smiled. ―No more until I'm on the pill. Last thing I need is a baby
inheriting the growth problem and outgrowing my stomach.‖
―Is it genetic?‖ Nate asked. ―And you know babies don't grow in your stomach...‖
―Yes, I know!‖ Zoey shook him, giggling. ―And no, it's not genetic.‖
Nate felt a lurch of rationality fight through his high. ―Wait, you know? Zoey, do you know
what's causing--‖
―No!‖ Zoey's euphoria vanished. ―No, no idea.‖
―But you just said you know it's not genetic.‖
―No!‖ She just shook her head. ―I mean, no I don't think it is. It's... I don't know. UGH, I need
to stop talking about this when I'm high!‖ She bit her lower lip pensively for a second. ―How am I
gonna explain why I need birth control pills if I'm supposed to be dating Lisa? I could say it's to make
my boobs bigger, I guess.‖
Nate smiled curiously, already forgetting what he was so concerned about just a second ago.
―So … are you and Lisa doing anything? I don't care, I'm just curious.‖
―No!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Actually I'm not talking to her anymore. Don't bring her around,
alright?‖
―Huh? Why what happened? You didn't have a problem with her before.‖
―I had a lot of problems with her before,‖ Zoey glared. ―She's a creep, and she's obsessive and
clingy and a little insane, but I let it go because … well … free weed. But a couple days ago she went
way too far.‖
―She tried to kiss you?‖
Zoey laughed. ―I could've handled that. I let her squeeze my boobs a few times when she
brought over edibles.‖ Nate's eyes went wide. The word 'prostitution' went off in his head again, but
he knew to keep his lips shut tight. Zoey went on. ―The other day, she was just … nosy.‖
Nate felt like he should've been more concerned, and probably would've been if he was sober.
―Nosy how?‖ he asked.
―Just...‖ she sighed. ―Just nosy. She crossed a line. Seriously, I blocked her number. Don't
invite me and her to the same place, alright? I'm done with her.‖
Nate sighed. ―Okay. If you say so.‖ He stared at her breasts as she added more to her resume
and took another hit from the bong on the table. As she exhaled into his face, she laughed a little
wildly.
―How the fuck did things get so weird?‖ she asked excitedly. ―I mean, Erin thinks you and her
are dating. And she thinks me and Lisa are still dating! Fuck, I should tell her so she doesn't bring Lisa
up anymore.‖
―Well...‖ Nate said, ―She's very trusting. I wouldn't say naive, but...‖
―She's delusional! Oh my god! Erin never stops gushing about you, and says we should do a
double date! What the fuck? What are you doing with her that's so boyfriend-of-the-year-worthy?‖
Nate shrugged. ―Honestly? I feel like I'm barely trying. I didn't want her to get too... attached,
you know? So the breakup won't be so hard?‖
―And when is that?‖ Zoey climbed back on top of him, pinned his arms down and looked down
at him intently. ―Nate, seriously. You need to dump her. You are kind of cheating on her.‖

―Not really. I mean, we're not having sex.‖
―I'm lying on top of you, and we're both naked, and high, and we would be fucking if we could.
Nate, Erin's fragile. I think she threatened to kill me if she found out we were doing something behind
her back.‖
Nate stared at her skeptically.
―I'm serious! She was high, but still... Nate, you should call her right now!‖
Nate cracked up laughing, and Zoey had to fight not to giggle with him. ―No!‖ he laughed.
―Not right now!‖
―No, do it!‖ Zoey grinned. ―It'll be awesome! You'll just go 'Erin, it's not you, it's your face.'
And she'll be like 'Noooo!' And then you hang up and we make out.‖
Nate stared at his cellphone on the side table wistfully. ―I do feel bad... but I can't just break up
with her! I need an excuse!‖
―Tell her you're gay!‖ Zoey laughed.
―No, she won't buy that. I'll think of something,‖ Nate sighed. ―I don't want Erin upset about
this during your birthday party. I'll dump her right after, okay?‖
They stared into each other's red eyes for a moment. Nate suddenly pushed up and tackled
Zoey to the carpet, both of them laughing hysterically.
―No!‖ Zoey cackled. ―No!‖
Nate pinned her down and kissed her. They embraced each other, still making out and playfully
wrestling each other on the floor.
Erin and Lisa were having no luck shopping.
―What do you think Zoey and Nate are doing right now?‖ Lisa groaned, getting painfully bored.
―Why do you keep saying that?!‖ Erin raised her voice. ―Nate's home sick, and Zoey's home
writing a resume!‖
―Yeah, you tell yourself that.‖
―Lisa!‖ Erin snapped. ―Enough!‖
―Hey, I hate it as much as you!‖ Lisa retaliated. ―My girlfriend's probably getting plowed by
your boyfriend as we speak. You think I like thinking about it?‖
―So don't think about it!‖ Erin yelled. ―Don't think about it, because it's not happening!‖ Eyes
turned in their direction. Erin blushed embarrassingly and frowned. ―Sorry, I didn't mean to yell. It's
just … Nate isn't … very … romantic right now. Isn't that a bad sign? When they suddenly get really
distant?‖
―You've been dating for two weeks,‖ Lisa stared.
―And he's not even half as energetic and romantic as he was when we were just flirting! He's
always staring off, and playing with his food, and just … I don't know.‖
They slowly made their way into the clothing department of the store.
―Is that why you pushed me to ask Nate out?‖ Erin asked. ―Because you're afraid of Zoey
cheating on you? Is that what your fight with her was about?‖
Lisa didn't answer. Erin desperately wanted to believe Nate and her own sister were better than
that, but still … one little phone call wouldn't hurt.
Erin yanked out her phone from her jean pocket (which was a little too snug for her) and
mashed Nate on speed dial.
Zoey was sitting cross-legged on the carpet, just having finished a growth spurt. ―Christ,‖ she
groaned, looking down at her enlarged frame. ―What do you think? Eight feet tall? I can't believe I
keep losing control like this...‖

―Don't worry,‖ Nate winked from the couch. ―I hear it happens to a lot of girls.‖
Zoey laughed and shoved him. ―Oh shut up!‖
―Haha, hey careful!‖ Nate felt a blunt pain in his shoulder just from Zoey's playful shove.
―Seriously, you need to remember how much stronger you get when you grow.‖
―Yeah, yeah,‖ Zoey mumbled, already looking bored. ―I'm hungry.‖
―No eating till you shrink back down.‖ He spent some time admiring her expanded curves, but
an alarm kept going off in the back of his mind. ―So … you sure you don't wanna tell me what Lisa
was bugging you about? What could she have asked that pissed you off so much?‖
―It's nothing,‖ Zoey said softly.
―Did she call you something? I mean, no offense, but you did seriously blow a gasket when I
called you a--‖
Suddenly Nate's phone went off. At first he mistook it for a fire alarm and panicked, but then
he picked it up and saw Erin was calling. He panicked even more.
―Fuck!‖ he shook. ―It's your sister!‖
Zoey shrugged, looking very euphoric as she leaned back in her cross-legged position, showing
off the expanse of her toned body. ―Pick it up.‖
―What?!‖ Nate stared at his ringing phone like a time-bomb.
―It'll look weird if you don't! Just say hi!‖
Nate braced himself for the worst, reminded himself it was just the paranoia, and picked up.
―Hello?‖
―Hi!‖ Erin's voice chimed. ―How're you feeling, babe?‖
Babe? Nate mouthed in embarrassment. ―I'm good. Still sick. Stuck on the couch.‖
Zoey lunged forward and pinned down Nate's legs with her grip. ―Damn right you are!‖ she
whispered, grinning playfully.
―Aww, that's too bad,‖ Erin went on. ―We still haven't found anything for Zoey's birthday. Any
suggestions?‖
Nate shook his head desperately as Zoey wrapped her hand around his erection. ―We?‖ he
choked, ―Who's we?‖
―Me and Lisa!‖
―Lisa?‖
Zoey's attention was caught. She stared at Nate curiously, and whispered. ―What about her?‖
―Well I'm sure you'll find a present for Zoey soon,‖ Nate said obviously.
Zoey rolled her eyes and started rubbing Nate's hardon. His leg shook from the sudden
stimulation, and gasped, trying to hold his composure.
―So you haven't heard from Zoey today, right?‖ Erin asked.
―Nope!‖ Nate bit his lip to suppress a moan as Zoey ran her finger up his shaft and smiled up at
him.
―Brace yourself,‖ Zoey grinned. As Erin started rambling about shopping, Nate watched in
amazement as Zoey shut her eyes and started growing again. She wrapped her fingers around his cock
and let him feel her fingers swelling larger around it. Her head rose up in the air, and soon she was
taller cross-legged than Nate was sitting on the couch. It was a small spurt, but it landed Zoey at nineand-a-half feet, at least. Her fingers were gripping every inch of his manhood, and still brushed up and
down gently enough to keep him wanting more.
―Oh my god!‖ Nate moaned.
―What?‖ Erin asked through the phone.
―Nothing!‖ Nate gasped. ―Nothing, I uhm...‖
Zoey lowered herself, and wrapped her lips around his tip. Nate's entire body spasmed as her
massive tongue and lips went to work. ―OH my GOD!‖
―What?! Nate, what's going on?!‖

―Nothing! Nothing, I saw a bug! Erin, I have to go!‖
Nate threw the phone aside and leaned his head back as the nine-foot girl engulfed his entire
hardon with her mouth. For five minutes, nothing mattered. Not his fake relationship with Erin, or his
dying friendship with Lisa, or Zoey's mountain of issues. The only thing that mattered was him and the
giant girl in front of him.
―Having fun, little guy?‖ Zoey grinned as she took a breath.
―Oh my god,‖ was all Nate could muster as Zoey's fingers rose up and down his cock.
―Yeah?‖ she laughed. ―You want more?‖ Suddenly she shut her eyes and swore under her
breath. Nate thought she was getting turned on, but then it was clear another spurt was already on its
way.
―Oh my god,‖ Nate rose up. ―Already? Zoey, you have to get outside!‖
―Right!‖ Zoey nodded and stumbled to her knees. ―This will be even more fun when I'm
bigger, anyway.‖ She winked at him, and as desperately as Nate wanted to say 'fuck it, keep blowing
me, my goddess!', his fear of property damage still outweighed his hormones.
―Outside!‖ he smiled anxiously. ―Hurry!‖
There was a long silence as they dug through racks of clothes.
―Zoey's not really a clothing person, anyway. I think she just gave up after outgrowing all her
outfits in the first few weeks.‖ Erin suddenly spotted the summer section, and smiled. ―Let's get
bikinis!‖
Lisa laughed. ―Are you serious?‖
―Sure!‖ Erin smiled, moving close to her. ―It'll be fun!‖
―Erin, I've never even seen the ocean.‖
―Neither have I! So let's buy them and save them until we do see the ocean!‖
Lisa stared at her, both bored and confused. ―But why?!‖
―Because it's fun!‖ Erin laughed. ―It's what friends do! They try on swim suits together! Half
the fun is picking one and buying it!‖
Lisa's eyes fell straight to Erin's chest. Erin felt awkward with Lisa being so obvious, but if
having 36DD's was the only way to finally have some girl-time, it would have to do.
―Okay,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―You first.‖
Zoey was floating on her back in Nate's pool. She had gotten so big, her body was taking up
most of the space in the water. Nate was sitting on the side with his feet in the water, simply admiring
the sight of the naked 30-foot woman relaxing in front of him. He glanced back at the shattered and
splintered remains of his sliding glass door, which Zoey's hips had grown into and gotten stuck in on
her way out. He tried not to think about how much a new door, frame, and some wall repair would
cost. For now a tarp would have to do.
―I'm so hungry,‖ Zoey moaned. ―Can you go make me a couple hundred sandwiches?‖
Nate laughed. ―You need to shrink first! You could eat my entire refrigerator and still be
hungry at that size!‖
―Ugh,‖ Zoey groaned. ―That's half of what I worry about when I think about staying huge for a
while. What do I eat?! Trees? Do you think trees taste any good if you're giant?‖
Nate shrugged. ―Probably not.‖
―Like, if I were to enslave a city,‖ Zoey smiled, ―and ordered the millions of tiny slaves to make
me a meal, they'd still have to work for hours and hours. Imagine the mountain of food they'd have to
stack up for me when I'm that big! Entire dump trucks full of chips. Water towers filled with soda.‖

She cracked up laughing for a moment. ―Sorry, I just imagined me drinking an entire oil tanker worth
of beer, and then getting so horny that I use the entire ship to fuck myself. I'm so fucking high...‖
Nate practically choked just imaging it.
―That's normal, right?‖ Zoey giggled. ―Oh my god, wherever you're getting this weed from,
keep buying it!‖
―Lisa,‖ Nate laughed. ―I get it all from Lisa.‖
―Right,‖ Zoey suddenly grimaced. ―Lisa...‖
―Okay, question,‖ Nate grinned, clearing up a bit. ―I know you don't like digging into all this,
but I'm honestly curious.‖
―Yeah?‖ Zoey sighed.
―If you grew … let's say to a hundred-and-fifty feet, and were stuck that size, what would you
do?‖
Zoey let out a heavy groan. ―Hate myself.‖
―No, I mean … let's say you can never be normal-sized again. You're an unstoppable goddess
of size and power! You have to do something with your life … so would you rather be loved, or
feared?‖
―Hmm?‖
―Seriously.‖ Nate chuckled. ―I know I sound like Lisa asking this, but the more I've been
thinking about you that big, the more I've been wondering what it'd be like. If you had to be big, would
you rather be loved or feared by the tiny people at your feet?‖
Zoey shrugged as if it was obvious. ―Loved. Why would I want to be feared? People already
hate me.‖
―Nobody hates you,‖ Nate laughed.
―Uhm, yeah, they do! Haven't you seen the way people look at me in town?‖
Nate thought for a moment, and realized he had never seen Zoey in public. ―No, I haven't,
actually.‖
―Well, people freak out. They take one look at me, and go 'Oh, there's the giant girl from
Topeka. Let's gawk at her in case she starts growing again! Derp-e-derp-e-derp!'‖ She frowned and
splashed some water at him. The light flick of her massive fingers sent a soaking wave at Nate. ―If the
public had to get used to me, I'd want to help people, if anything. Try to be useful. Blow out fires, or
help people move things around.‖
―You wouldn't even try to intimidate them?‖
―Not really. I'd want people to either not give a shit about me, or like me. Maybe even love
me. I mean, I could be a superhero at that size, right? As long as they can feed me.‖
―So you really wouldn't do anything …. evil?‖
Zoey glared. ―No, Nate.‖
―Okay,‖ he sighed. ―I know these questions sounds weird. It's just because I'm concerned.‖
―You don't have to worry about me,‖ she smiled.
―It's not you I'm worried about.‖ Nate chuckled uneasily. ―It's dumb. It's … maybe it's
paranoia. Lisa's insane, right? You've noticed how fucking obsessed she is with you?‖
―Uh, yeah. I noticed, thanks. Did you know she recorded me a lot, when we were smoking
together? On her phone, she would like … interview me, with questions just like yours. I can't tell if
she was looking for ideas or just trying to turn herself on.‖
―Exactly!‖ Nate threw his hands up. ―Zoey, think about what you know about her, because you
probably know as much as I do. If Lisa found out how to grow, she would. Happily. Wouldn't she?‖
―Yep,‖ Zoey nodded, her tone dead serious. ―She would go into Godzilla mode. Maybe
worse.‖
Zoey let out a heavy sigh, and shrunk back down very seamlessly, never breaking the water
tension as she floated on her back. Back to normal size, she swam over to Nate and pulled herself out

of the water. Both of them were still naked, but Zoey was a little too exhausted from shrinking even
bother looking at him.
Nate took a deep breath, and spoke. ―You know what's causing your spurts, don't you...‖ Nate
snapped his fingers in her face before she could retaliate. ―No! No more bullshit, Zoey! I'm not gonna
tell anyone, I'm not gonna ask about it! I know you know what's causing your growth spurts.‖ Zoey
stared at him angrily, but kept her mouth shut. ―And because you want to be rid of it, but aren't, it's
clearly something that's not easily reversed. Zoey, I just need you to tell me one thing. One answer,
that's all I'm looking for.‖
Zoey didn't blink through her scowl.
―Zoey,‖ Nate whispered. ―Is there even the slightest possibility that Lisa could figure out what
caused your growth spurts?‖
Zoey's brow shook, and her hardened cold-iron stare collapsed into sobbing. Her face fell into
hands. ―She knows!‖ she cried over the surge of tears. ―Oh god, Nate! She fucking knows!‖
Nate's heart jumped in his chest. ―Oh god.‖
―No!‖ Zoey sobbed. ―I mean, she knows it's learnable! She knows there's a way to do it! She
doesn't know what it is, but she's been asking! She came over every day, and let me get so fucking
high, and just grilled me these random questions. And I must've let something slip, because she started
asking me! 'How do I grow, Zoey? What's causing it?!' I yelled at her and told her to fuck off, but I
couldn't cover and … Oh my god, I fucked up so badly!!‖ Zoey collapsed into Nate's shoulder and
sobbed her eyes out. Nate sat and embraced her, not blinking, not even breathing.
―I'm sorry!!‖ Zoey wailed over her crying. ―I'm so sorry!‖
Nate held her tight. ―It's okay!‖ he whispered. ―It's okay, just calm down. Zoey, are you sure
she doesn't know what the actual cause is?‖
Zoey let out a wail of anguish. A mountain of stress was avalanching. ―I don't know!‖ she
cried. ―I don't fucking know!‖
―Alright,‖ Nate whispered. He brought her head over his shoulder let her cry. ―It's alright.
Everything's going to be alright.‖
As Zoey and Nate were panicking about the very possibility of Lisa gaining unfathomable
power, Erin was just hoping Lisa would like her choice in swimwear.
―Does it look too... sexy?‖ Erin looked at herself in the mirror. Lisa had picked a yellow twopiece for her, and it had looked great until she tried it on. ―I think it's too small. My boobs look like
they're gonna burst out any second.‖
She looked at Lisa through the mirror. Lisa was leaning against the corner of the changing
booth, mesmerized. Her mouth was hanging open, and only her eyes moved, rising up and down the
length of Erin's voluptuous hips, sizable butt, and well-developed breasts. ―Lisa?‖
―Sorry,‖ Lisa blinked, ―What? Yeah, get that one!‖
―But it's too small,‖ Erin smiled shyly. ―Look at it!‖ She thrusted out her chest for emphasize.
Lisa almost looked dizzy as Erin's Double-D's bounced, barely restrained by the C-sized top.
―You want guys right?‖ Lisa smiled, now just blatantly staring at Erin's heaving bosom. ―You
need to show off what you've got! Flaunt it a bit!‖
―No...‖ Erin blushed. ―I just want to look nice for Nate, if we ever go to the beach. Or a lake?‖
―Well Nate likes big girls, obviously.‖
Erin bit her lip. ―Big like … chubby?‖
Lisa gave her an obvious glance. ―Big like 'the more massive the better' Come on, haven't you
seen how crazy he is about Zoey when she's growing? Your boobs are your big advantage over her.‖
―I don't need an advantage over her!‖ Erin snapped. She looked at Lisa with contempt, but then
examined herself in the mirror again. ―It's just … ugh, I think something more modest would work

fine. I don't need to show off this much.‖
―What is wrong with you two?!‖ Lisa exclaimed. Erin nearly jumped from her sudden outrage.
―Seriously! Zoey can turn into a fucking goddess at will, and she's suppressing it! And you have
gigantic-fucking boobs, and you're always covering them up!‖ She laughed and threw up her hands in
disbelief. ―I can't believe it! I'd kill for Zoey's powers! Fuck, I'd kill for C-cups!! You and Zoey are
so fucking ungrateful for what you've been blessed with! If you won the lottery, I bet you'd just give all
of it to charity, too!‖
Lisa was shaking. She sat down on the bench and sighed. Erin waited for her to continue, but
when Lisa just stared into the carpet angrily, Erin decided to sit down next to her. Her hip brushed
against Lisa's, and Erin smiled.
―You really want Zoey's problem?‖ Erin smiled curiously. ―You want to have to deal with that?
Why?‖
―You wouldn't understand,‖ Lisa rolled her eyes.
―Try me.‖
Lisa took a breath as if she was about to speak, but simply shook her head and kept her eyes
unfocused.
―Come on,‖ Erin nudged her. ―We've been having fun! Talk to me, Lisa!‖
―You wouldn't get it,‖ Lisa insisted. ―If you're the kind of girl who hates having huge boobs,
you seriously wouldn't get why I hate what Zoey's doing.‖
―Okay,‖ Erin laughed. ―I do not hate my boobs. I just don't like shoving them in people's
faces.‖
―I would!‖ Lisa smiled, looking at Erin's chest again. ―Fuck, I mean, what can I do with
these?‖ She lifted up her shirt, revealing her bare chest, and her modest yet still pleasant-looking
breasts. ―A-cups. If they ever got big enough to need a bra, I'd be so happy. Fuck, if I had boobs as
big as yours, I'd show them off as often as possible! Until then, I'm just gonna have to stare at yours to
make myself feel better.‖
Erin laughed, and Lisa loosened up enough to chuckle with her. ―You're ridiculous,‖ Erin
giggled.
―Because I wish I had E-cups?‖ Lisa groaned, blushing a bit. She pulled her shirt back down.
―Because you don't realize how beautiful you are!‖ Erin brought her arm over Lisa's shoulders.
―Plenty of girls like small boobs. They accentuate your arms! And look at yours! You work out,
right?‖
―A little,‖ Lisa mumbled.
Erin shook her head and grinned. ―I can't believe I'm telling you this... but I had a huge crush
on a girl in a high school, who had the same build you do. Yeah, boobs weren't that big, but it didn't
matter, because she was really sweet, and really confident! Plus, she was a volleyball player, so her
butt was really cute, too.‖
Lisa was bright red, but Erin didn't notice.
―You look great, Lisa. You really are pretty. Zoey's really lucky to have you. Ugh, but I
honestly can't wear this thing. Do you wanna find me one at least one size bigger?‖
Lisa rolled her eyes again, a smile creeping back onto her face. ―Fine,‖ she muttered. ―But
don't take that one off until I get back.‖
Lisa brought back a royal purple two-piece, bigger than the yellow one, but still a size too
small. Erin looked at it excitedly, and shut the curtain. ―It's too bad you're not the one with the growth
spurts,‖ Lisa smiled. Erin took off her yellow top, her heaving breasts pouring out, finally free. Lisa
looked numb in the face. ―I uh...‖ she mumbled as Erin undid the knot on the purple top. ―I uhm... I
was saying...‖
Erin's boobs bounced gently with every slight movement. Erin nodded, urging Lisa on,

completely oblivious to her hypnotized stare. ―Why?‖ Erin laughed, giving the top one last
examination before putting it on. ―Why would you rather see me as the giant freak than Zoey?‖
Lisa wasn't blinking. Erin wasn't even sure if she was breathing. She snapped in Lisa's face,
and chuckled. ―Lisa! Hi, hello! You okay?‖ Erin's breasts wobbled and shook, sending most of Lisa's
free-will on vacation.
―Huh?‖ Lisa struggled to focus. ―What? Oh, right, uhm. I was saying you'd make a better
goddess – uhm, giantess, I mean … than Zoey. Because….‖
Her lips froze as Erin pulled on the top and turned around. ―Could you tie it? And go on!‖
Lisa's legs shook as she stood and brought her hands to the strings. She smiled and breathed
awkwardly as she knotted Erin's bikini. She looked Erin in the eye through the mirror.
―Right,‖ Lisa forced it out. ―You would make a better giantess than Zoey because you've got a
lot more to flaunt.‖ Erin look at her doubtingly, but still smiled. ―Seriously. You have so much more
to throw around! You realize if you ever start growing, there are people who'd pay you a mountain of
cash just to see you stick your boobs into a building?‖
Erin giggled. ―That's the weirdest job I've ever heard of.‖
―Well it'd be more like a show,‖ Lisa laughed and finished the knot, despite her shaking fingers.
Erin turned around, smiling, and nodded.
―Thanks!‖ she beamed. ―I like this one a lot better.‖
They were an inch away from each other. A large enough inhale would have pressed their
chests together.
Lisa leaned in for a kiss.
Erin stumbled back in surprise.
―What are you doing?!‖ Erin gasped.
―What are you doing?!‖ Lisa coughed awkwardly. ―What?‖
―You just tried to kiss me.‖
―No, I didn't.‖
―Yes, you did!‖
Lisa shook her head in confusion. ―You … you just spent five minutes waving your tits in my
face! I showed you mine! You... you called me pretty!‖
Erin shrugged. ―We're trying on bikinis!‖
―In the same changing booth!‖
―Yeah,‖ she shrugged again. ―It's what girls do. At least, that's what my old friends did. And
besides, I'm dating Nate!‖ Erin went wide-eyed in shock. ―And you're dating Zoey! What's wrong
with you?! Just because you two are having a fight doesn't mean I'm gonna let you kiss me!‖
―I --‖ Lisa stammered. ―I'm not … what the fuck, Erin?! Fuck, I'm sorry I didn't stay home and
just masturbate all day!! I'll be in the fucking car!‖ She stepped out of the changing booth in a hurry.
Erin quickly shut the curtain again and looked in the mirror.
What the heck was that?
Erin had paid for the purple bikini, but gave up hope of finding a gift for Zoey in town. She'd
just have to try making something instead. When she got to the car, Lisa was sitting in the passenger
seat, slumped against the window.
―Sorry for freaking out,‖ Erin said softly as she started the car. ―It's just … I am seeing
someone, and you are dating my sister. I could never … be with you, knowing you were cheating on
her.‖
Lisa didn't move her gaze from the window.
―I guarantee you--‖ Lisa whispered hoar sly. ―I fucking guarantee it: Zoey and Nate are at your
house or his, and he is probably in her right now. Fuck, he might be entirely in her if she's big enough.‖
Erin sighed. ―I know that's not true. I'm gonna take you home, alright?‖

Neither of them spoke until Lisa stepped out of the car at her destination. She looked through
the open window and spoke in a very frank tone.
―You need to loosen up, or you will go insane.‖
―Well,‖ Erin shrugged. ―You need to stop being so hedonistic, or you're going to find yourself
alone.‖
Lisa stared at her in disbelief. She didn't budge until Erin had pulled away and gone around the
corner.
By the time Erin was halfway home, she suddenly spotted Lisa's cellphone sitting in the
passenger seat. She sighed, pulled over to the side of the road, and picked up the phone. She figured
she could find Lisa's home number and let her know she was coming back to drop it off, to not be rude
and show up without warning.
As Erin searched for the address book, she accidentally hit the Recent Files button, and
suddenly a playlist of videos started playing. She didn't want to eavesdrop, until she realized the
camera was focused on Zoey.
VIDEO FILE 1
Zoey is shown, naked, lying in an open field. It's clearly within walking distance of the
Carrino's property.
―Do I look high?‖ Zoey asks, giggling. Her voice is booming.
―You look huge!‖ Lisa's voice says from behind the camera. ―Huge and fucking sexy!‖
As the camera approaches Zoey, it becomes clear that she's hundreds of feet tall. Lisa walks up
to Zoey's hips. Zoey's on her back, and her hips tower over Lisa threefold. ―So huge,‖ Lisa whispers.
VIDEO FILE 2
Zoey is in the Carrino house's kitchen. Lisa's behind the camera again.
―Are you filming?‖ Zoey asks awkwardly.
―Do you mind?‖ Lisa asks.
―A little. Why are you filming us eating popcorn?‖
―Because you're pretty! Hey, what's your favorite color?‖
―What?‖ Zoey rolls her eyes and puts her hand in front of the camera. ―Oh my god, I'm not
high enough for this.‖
Lisa chuckles mischievously. ―Oh? Duly noted.‖
VIDEO FILE 3
Zoey is outside in the backyard, naked and taller than the house.
―I can't believe I missed it again,‖ Lisa sighs wistfully.
―You were standing right here,‖ Zoey laughs. ―You weren't even blinking!‖ She is clearly high,
but seems fairly calm. Erin has no way of knowing how long its been since the last couple scenes.
It looks like Zoey has had quite a bit to smoke. Or maybe that's just the euphoria from a recent
growth spurt.
―Yeah, but I didn't get it on film! I want at least one clip of you growing!‖ Lisa complains.
Zoey giggles and leans over, revealing her eyes to be completely red. Her exposed breasts take up
most of the shot as she leans over Lisa.
―How do I look from down there?‖ she asks.
―Amazing,‖ Lisa replies. ―Like a fucking goddess.‖

Zoey shakes her head and laughs. ―Oh my god, don't call me that! Oh my god, are you
recording this?‖ She seems too high to really care. She holds her her boobs for the camera, and winks.
―Marry me,‖ Lisa moans.
―Dork,‖ Zoey laughs.
The footage cuts.
Erin groaned. Zoey didn't even look most strangers in the eye upon meeting them. And here
she was flaunting her naked giant body for a girl with a camera she had just ment. Erin wondered if it
was time to sit Zoey down and seriously talk about self-control.
The last video on the playlist loaded.
VIDEO FILE 4
Zoey is sitting cross-legged on her spread of blankets in the garage, staring at the camera a bit
awkwardly.
―So I'm sitting here with Zoey Carrino,‖ Lisa's voice announces from behind the camera. ―And
we are about to get high as fuck!‖
The camera zooms out revealing a fully packed bong sitting in between them on the blanket.
―Seriously,‖ Zoey insists. ―Why are you always filming us smoking?‖
―Because that's what friends do!‖ Lisa chimes. ―They record their moments together to
remember forever!‖
―So we're friends now?‖ Zoey looks genuinely skeptical.
―Friendly acquaintances.‖
―Yeah, sure.‖ She still doesn't sound convinced.
―Anyway,‖ Lisa continues. ―We're sitting here, doing our fourth interview, and I'm absolutely
honored to be the first person to video tape Zoey since the whole … Topeka … thing. It really is
intimidating, to be in the same room as the most powerful woman on Earth.‖
Zoey rolls her eyes. ―Can you go five minutes without saying something weird like that?‖
―But it's true! You could crush the entire planet in your fists like a tomato if you wanted to.‖
―I think I'd run out of air before I got that big.‖
―But it's still true. You have a gift, stop acting so modest.‖
―I'm relatively normal, Lisa.‖
―Unless you decided you didn't want to be.‖
Zoey looks like she's loosing her patience already, so she picks up the bong and rips a huge hit,
holding it in for almost half a minute.
―Alright first question,‖ Lisa continues. ―Zoey, if you could rampage through one city, which
one would it be?‖
Zoey raises an eyebrow and slowly exhales the smoke at the camera. ―None.‖
―Seriously,‖ Lisa insists. ―If you had to.‖
―Why would I have to?‖
―Just – okay, let's say someone was holding your sister hostage, and said they'd kill her if you
didn't destroy at least one city on Earth.‖
―That's dumb.‖
―You would do it though, right? You'd have to choose one. Don't you love your sister?‖
Zoey looks offended. ―Fuck you, of course I do!‖
―Well which city would you rampage through, if that's what it took to save her?‖
Zoey rolled her eyes. ―Which city has the most bomb shelters?‖
Lisa groans. ―I think you're missing the point of the question.‖
Zoey scoffs. ―There was a point?‖
She offers the bong to Lisa, but the camera shakes. ―No thanks,‖ says Lisa. Zoey shrugs and

takes another big hit.
―Okay fine,‖ says Lisa. ―Let's start with easier questions. Favorite color?‖
Smoke flumes from Zoey's nostrils as she speaks. ―Red.‖
―Favorite band?‖
―Metric.‖
―Favorite food?‖
Zoey pauses, her eyes already bloodshot. ―I wanna say eggrolls, but right now I think I'd stab
someone for a pizza.‖
―Would you grow for a pizza?‖
Zoey just glares a 'shut up' at the camera.
―Fine fine. If you could become fluent in any language instantly?‖
―Mandarin.‖
―Why Mandarin?‖
Zoey shrugs. ―Looks good on resumes.‖
―I thought you'd say Italian, because … aren't you Italian?‖
―That's racist,‖ Zoey smiles. Both of them suddenly crack up laughing. Zoey seems to be
loosening up. ―More questions,‖ she says. ―This is actually kind of fun.‖
―Alright.‖ Lisa sounds pleased. ―What do you think of Nate?‖
Zoey shrugs, but maintains a smile. ―I dunno. What do you mean?‖
―You two aren't dating, right?‖
―We're just friends.‖
―But you two hang out a lot, right?‖
―You and me have been hanging out a lot and I barely fucking know you.‖
―Don't be silly,‖ Lisa forces a laugh. ―We're getting along great! Take another hit.‖
Zoey seems thrilled by the invitation and scorches the rest of the bowl. She slumps onto her
palm and smiles stupidly.
―How does it feel when you grow while high?‖ Lisa asks, sounding much more sincerely
curious than she had up until now.
―Amazing!‖ Zoey grins. ―It's like … instant orgasm! Oh my god.‖ She giggles childishly.
―Wow,‖ Lisa chuckles. ―You could grow at any point, by the way. Don't hold yourself back
just because I'm here.‖
―Yeah, I know,‖ Zoey shrugs.
―Do you ever play with yourself while growing?‖
―Wow!‖ Zoey may be high, but she's still thrown off by the question. ―Personal much?‖
―Right, you don't have to answer that one. Okay, hypothetical: would you rather crush people
under your feet like bugs, or eat them alive?‖
Zoey stares, and then cracked up hysterically. ―What?! Oh my god, wait, what? I'm gonna say
eat them, just because I'm really hungry.‖
―Yeah?‖ Lisa says softly. ―You'd pick up entire buses, rip off the back and dump people into
your mouth like candy?‖
Zoey stares again, but holds a smile. ―Is this turning you on?‖
Lisa coughs. ―Uhm … what's your worst fear?‖
Zoey stares blankly at the camera. ―It used to be flying. But once you've been as tall as me,
you don't really think about heights anymore.‖ She ponders for a moment. ―Sometimes I have
nightmares, when I loose control of my growth spurts … and end up crushing everyone I know. Like,
the entire state of Kansas, under my fat ass.‖
―You have an amazing ass, by the way,‖ Lisa interrupts. They both giggle again.
―But seriously,‖ Zoey says softly. ―Worst fear is definitely losing control. Not too hard to
understand, right?‖

As Erin is watching, she suddenly feels guilty, as if she's digging into Zoey's diary, intruding on
thoughts that she's clearly only expressing because of the weed. She keeps watching, not because of an
interest in prying, but more because of a growing distrust of Lisa's intentions.
The camera zooms in on Zoey's pensive smile.
―If you could give anyone else the same abilities that you have,‖ Lisa asks, ―Who?‖
―You mean growing?‖ Zoey grins. ―Nobody. I don't hate anyone enough to do that.‖
―No!‖ Lisa moans. ―I mean, if they wanted it.‖
―Who the fuck would want to grow into a giant freak? Unless they were power hungry or
something.‖
The camera movement suggests a shrug from Lisa. ―If Nate wanted to, would you make him
grow?‖
Zoey shakes her head. ―Nobody.‖
―How about – ?‖
―Nobody!‖ Zoey snaps. ―Even if they wanted to, even if they fucking begged me, I wouldn't
tell them how to grow. Listen, I seriously hate this, but do you know how grateful I am that I'm the one
who started growing and not some lunatic? Or a control freak? Or a nationalist or someone? At least
if I'm the only one with this ability, I don't have to worry about someone else abusing it! It still sucks,
though.‖
Erin found her heart aching for her little sister. Her mind wandered around the last few months
of their relationship. Yes, Zoey was still a lazy, sometimes ungrateful child. Yes, Zoey was engrossing
herself in sex and drugs and oversleeping when she should've been job-hunting. But still, she was
putting up with more of a burden than Erin could ever understand. Zoey never asked to suffer from
growth spurts. Anyone else could've given up and let their body take over by now, or worse, used it to
dominate the entire world for their liking. But here Zoey was, not only adamant about growing being a
dangerous power that needed to be suppressed, but …
Erin's heart fluttered. ―Wait,‖ she whispered. She rewound the video.
―Even if they wanted to,‖ Zoey said again, ―even if they fucking begged me, I wouldn't tell
them how to grow.‖
As the tape kept going, Erin's eyes grew wide with terror. ―Oh my god,‖ she gasped. There it
was, right on tape. Zoey knew what was causing her growth spurts. Or at least seemed to.
Her mind raced. She knows? She knows what caused it? And if she says she “wouldn't tell
anyone how to”, it seems like it's something simple, something learnable. After the league of
government scientists hadn't found the cause of Zoey's growth spurts, Erin had quietly assumed it was
some kind of incredible genetic deformity. Something that couldn't be found or replicated. Maybe she
had just assumed that because it meant she would never have to worry about it spreading.
As the video continued, Lisa's tone of voice suddenly changed. Erin's anxiety level rose even
higher.
Oh god... she caught it too.
―Wait, what?‖ Lisa says suddenly. ―What did you say just now?‖
Zoey rolls her eyes. ―I said, even if someone wanted to grow, I wouldn't want them to, because
it's bad enough having one person with that power. Nobody should have it.‖
―You said you wouldn't tell them how to grow.‖

Zoey stares blankly for a moment.
Erin's known her sister long enough to recognize her poker face.
―Yeah,‖ Zoey shrugs. ―Whatever. If it was something I could just tell them how to do.‖
―What causes the growth spurts?‖ Lisa asks, all playfulness in her voice gone.
―Nothing,‖ Zoey shakes her head. ―It … I mean, I don't know.‖
―C'mon, Zoey. What's causing them? What did you do before you busted out of your
apartment in Topeka? What's making you grow?‖
―I don't know!‖ Zoey's clearly struggling to sound convincing while high. ―How many fucking
times do I have to tell you! I don't know. Since you're so obsessed with me, you should know a team
of scientists couldn't even figure it out. So how the fuck would I know?‖
Lisa leans closer. ―Any theories then? Anything bizarre happen that night that could've caused
it?‖
Zoey stares emotionlessly. ―Nothing. I don't know. Never will.‖
―Let's pack another bowl,‖ Lisa suddenly says happily. Zoey's face suddenly grows dark with
suspicion.
―No,‖ she shakes her head. ―I'm done for now.‖
―But--‖
―No! Shut up, Lisa! Turn off the fucking camera!!‖ She lunges over and the view is blocked
by her palm. The footage cuts.

11) Zoey's 21st
―Happy birthday!‖ Nate chimed into the phone.
―Fuck you...‖ Zoey groaned on the other end.
Nate sighed, and double checked his calender to make sure the date was right.
―What's wrong?‖ he laughed. ―Upset that you're getting old?‖
―No!‖ Zoey snapped.
―Hungover?‖
―No...
―Then what's up? Seriously, what could be bumming you out on your birthday?‖
―I hate birthdays.‖ Through the phone, it sounded like Zoey was microwaving something.
―Everyone bugs you and pretends to like you, and they hoard presents on you knowing you'll owe them
when their birthday comes up.‖
Nate sighed. In all fairness, he wasn't crazy about celebrating birthdays either, but seeing Zoey
burnt out with them already just seemed unfortunate. ―Well...‖ he shrugged by habit, ―It's not like you
have to deal with a lot of people this year, right? It's just you and me and Erin.‖
―Going to a restaurant...‖ Zoey groaned forebodingly. ―I bet Erin's gonna tell the hostess and
they'll sing at us. God, I hate that! Why can't we just stay in and watch a movie?‖
―It's your twenty-first! Come on, one drink at a bar isn't gonna kill you. If you get bored, we
can leave.‖
―Yeah...‖ Zoey didn't sound convinced. ―Listen … it's not just the whole restaurant thing. I just
don't like going into town. Or being in public. Like … at all.‖
―Don't like people?‖
―People don't like me,‖ Zoey said with the sound of her turning off a coffee grinder. ―They
stare at me. Like I'm gonna explode and just grow right there on the street and go on a rampage. Ever
have those dreams where you're in public and suddenly you're naked? I have those all the time, but I'm
also growing and stepping on cars and pissing everyone off.‖
―Since when do you have a problem being naked?‖ Nate laughed.
―I can deal with it when it's just you or Erin!‖ Zoey snapped. ―You think I wouldn't be fucking
pissed if I lost control in town and grew huge and naked again? What the fuck, Nate!‖
―Alright, jeez! Relax. Listen, nobody's gonna recognize you. And if they do, they won't care.
We'll be in and out of there in an hour. And I'll make sure Erin doesn't tell the waitress to sing.‖
He heard Zoey pouring coffee and taking a bite out of something.
―Whatever,‖ she groaned. ―So what'd you get me?‖
Nate blinked. ―What?‖
―For my birthday. What'd you get me – since we're talking about it.‖
Nate found himself slack-jawed. He had been more excited for Zoey's birthday than her for
weeks now, and it hadn't crossed his mind once to get her a gift. Completely flustered, he cleared his
throat and chuckled.
―I'm not gonna tell you,‖ he strained. ―It's a surprise.‖
―Great...‖ Zoey sighed. ―I'm adding surprises to the list of things I hate. Birthdays, human
beings, burnt coffee, and surprises. I should slap Lisa on the list just to be safe.‖
―You're still not talking to her, right?‖
―No!‖ Zoey snapped with food in her mouth. ―And you'd better not be talking to her either!
Fuck, Nate! She's so fucking insane and annoying. Just leave her alone.‖
―You know me and her were friends before we met you, right?‖
―I thought she was just your dealer. I mean... she tried to have me crush you alive. What kind
of friend is that? Seriously, just … ignore her for a bit. It's the only way she'll back the fuck off, if we
ignore her.‖

―I think I can live without her for a bit,‖ Nate laughed. ―Listen, I need to go wrap your present.
I'll talk to you later.‖
―Tell me what it is, Nate!‖
―Goodbye, Zoey.‖
Nate hung up the phone, and stared off, trying to desperately brainstorm a gift idea. What the
hell did Zoey enjoy? Smoking weed? Watching television? Masturbating? Eating? Nate wondered if
Zoey had had any major hobbies before the growth spurts started. Considering how in shape she was,
it seemed remarkable that he had never seen her exercising, or even going outside other than to grow
and relax.
He considered cash. But he decided that was too petty. And he had already said he got her
something.
He considered alcohol. But Zoey didn't seem like much of a drinker anyway. If she wasn't
excited for her twenty-first birthday, how crazy would she be about a bottle of liquor?
He considered something ironic, like a DVD of ―Attack of the 50-Foot Woman,‖ but he realized
Zoey would probably just take it as an insult.
Suddenly, something Zoey had said to him a while back echoed in his head.
“Ugh, Nate, I'm sick of using a carved out apple when you're not here. Don't you have a pipe I
could borrow for when I'm smoking alone?”
He considered it. A pipe? A pipe and some weed? Nate didn't have a spare pipe to give away,
and he didn't know where to buy one with so little time. More to the point, was that something Zoey
would appreciate? It was practical, she had asked for one. Seemed to make more sense the more he
thought about it. After a while, his only concern was what Erin would say.
―She doesn't need to find out, I guess,‖ he mumbled to himself. But still the predicament of
where to find one. The closest place to buy a piece was probably Topeka, and he would never get back
in time for dinner. But then a horrible idea popped into his head.
Nate rapped his fingers on the table for a moment.
I shouldn't, he thought to himself. I just promised her I wouldn't. But.... I guess if I'm hiding
the gift from Erin, I can hide the source of it from Zoey....
He picked up his phone and called Lisa.
A couple hours later, Nate found himself walking into Lisa's auto shop. The smell of motor oil,
the sound of pneumatic wrenches. And Lisa, slumped behind the counter, wearing a grease-stained
blue jumpsuit, and balancing a wrench on her nose. She spotted Nate, and grinned as the wrench fell
onto the floor with a clang.
―Well, well, well,‖ she grinned. ―How the mighty have fallen.‖
―What are you talking about?‖ Nate glared.
―Oh don't act like you and Zoey haven't been ignoring me. She's got you on a tight leash,
doesn't she? She throws a hissy fit at me, and suddenly you're not my friend anymore?‖
Nate just stared. He hadn't been making a deliberate attempt to ignore her until this morning,
and that obviously wasn't going well. Was she manipulating him? Or just being delusional? Christ, he
thought, I've been here for ten seconds and she's already getting in my head!!
―I'm just here for the stuff,‖ he shrugged, trying to look as neutral as possible.
―Yeah I've got the stuff,‖ Lisa smiled curiously. ―But what's the pipe for? Hmm? I know your
delicate little throat can only handle water pipes. Why the sudden downgrade?‖
―Just expanding my interests.‖
―And you wanted a red one, right?‖ Lisa leaned forward. Her jumpsuit's zipper was pretty low,
showing off her total lack of a cleavage. ―Isn't Zoey's favorite color red?‖
Nate stared. ―Is it?‖

―Come on, Nate, admit it! It's for Zoey!‖
―Do you want the money or not?‖
Lisa shrugged, pulled out a cheap satchel bag from behind the desk, and tossed it to Nate. He
pulled out a wad of bills and slapped it on the desk.
―Say hi to Zoey for me, yeah?‖ Lisa winked as he turned to leave. As he was passing through
the door, Nate thought he heard her say 'See you tonight,' but when he turned around, she had picked up
the phone and was busy talking to a customer. Or at least pretending to be.

Eight PM. Nate and Zoey were sitting in Nate's truck, in the parking lot behind the restaurant.
More of a dive bar than a serious restaurant, but the best they could hope for in a town so small. Nate
smiled at Zoey, and admired her appearance again.
He had never seen Zoey dressed so … completely. Loose jeans, a band shirt and a light jacket,
hair in a ponytail, and slippers. Nothing she couldn't slip out of in a moment's notice, but still...
―Enjoying the view?‖ Zoey sighed, perking up her chest.
―Sorry,‖ Nate smiled. ―You just … you look nice.‖
Zoey looked away. ―I really don't want to do this. I'm telling you, they're going to stare. Don't
be surprised if they flat out kick me out of there.‖
―They're not gonna care!‖ Nate put his hand on her shoulder. ―It's just drinks and an appetizer
with me and your sister. If you need to grow, you can run outside.‖
―Gee, thanks for the advice.‖ Zoey groaned and slumped against the window. ―Let's just go
home. Please?‖
―Erin's already inside waiting for us. In fact … it's gonna look suspicious if we're late.‖
―Oh my god, why haven't you just dumped her already? Erin's gonna have a psychotic
breakdown if she realizes we're fucking around behind her back.‖
―Tomorrow,‖ Nate groaned. ―I'll do it tomorrow, I promise.‖
―Great. So tonight, I get to sit in a bar and watch her swoon over you. Awesome.‖
Nate dug into his pocket. ―If I give you your present now, will it help?‖
―Unless it's a mountain of weed and a lighter, I doubt it.‖
He pulled out the pipe. Glass, crimson with black speckles. And a small jar of Sativa, and a
lighter. Zoey's eyes lit up.
―Oh my god,‖ she laughed, smiling for the first time since Nate had picked her up.
―Seriously?‖ Her eyes lit up as she picked up the piece and examined it in the dim light. ―Wow.
You're such a bad influence, getting me weed and a pipe for my birthday.‖ She kissed him on the
cheek.
Nate felt a rush. That one peck on the cheek had felt more invigorating than sleeping with her
had.
―Let's try it out!‖ Zoey beamed.
―Later!‖ Nate insisted. ―Erin's waiting. Come on.‖
As they stepped into the bar, Nate almost felt certain Zoey would have a good time tonight.
Some drinks, some food, some smoking later on, maybe some more kissing. He saw Erin sitting in a
booth, waving to get their attention. As they approached, Nate saw that Zoey was smiling. And for a
moment, he knew tonight was going to be great.
―Oh, hey!‖ Lisa grinned, leaning out from behind the booth. ―About time you two showed up!‖
It was over. It was already over. Nate looked at Lisa incredulously. Then he looked at Zoey,
and saw her blissful look had crashed and burned into a scowl.

Zoey stopped in her tracks. She just stood and stared unforgivingly.
―Come on, Zoey!‖ Erin called obliviously. ―We've been waiting forever! Let's order some
food!‖
Nate sucked up his dissapointment. Tonight wasn't entirely ruined. But it could still be
salvaged. ―I didn't know she'd be here, I swear,‖ he whispered.
Zoey didn't respond. She stared, not blinking, maybe not even breathing. And finally she
exhaled, sulked up to the booth and looked at Erin and Lisa fairly emotionesly.
―Did you invite her?‖ Zoey asked Erin.
―Zoey!‖ Erin said uncomfortably. ―I know you two are in a rough patch, but she's your
girlfriend. I couldn't not invite her! Listen, you three talk and get whatever drinks and food you want.
I'm gonna go to the bathroom.‖ Erin got up, kissed Nate, and vanished through the hall. There was a
long pause as Nate watched Lisa and Zoey stare each other to death. Zoey stood, looking furious. Lisa
sat, looking sadistically pleased with herself.
Even worse, Nate realized that people were indeed staring at Zoey. As he glanced around the
busy restaurant, he saw that both customers and waitresses were pointing and whispering to each other.
―So,‖ Lisa grinned. ―Aren't you going to sit down?‖ She patted the space on her side in the
booth.
―What are you doing here?‖ Zoey scowled.
―Your sister invited me,‖ Lisa laughed. ―How rude of you to ignore me, your own girlfriend.‖
―We are not dating!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Go home! Go away! Stay the fuck out of my life, you
lunatic!‖
―No, I'm quite happy here,‖ Lisa shrugged playfully. ―I mean, if I have to leave, I might decide
to tell Erin that you two have been fucking behind her back, just to see what happens.‖
―Are you fucking insane?!” Zoey yelled. Nate pulled on her arm as even more people looked
their way. ―Seriously?! You're blackmailing me into dating you?!‖
―Lisa,‖ said Nate. ―You really need to leave. Now.‖
―I don't need to do anything,‖ Lisa shook her head. ―But I want to stay here with you, drink a
bit, kiss you and squeeze you, and stare at your sister's massive-fucking tits all night. And if you're not
willing to deal with it to save your relationship with your sister, maybe you shouldn't have been fucking
her boyfriend.‖ She took a sip of her ice water and patted her seat again. ―Sit down, or you're fucked.‖
Zoey refused to yield until she saw Erin heading back in their direction. With a defeated glare,
she slumped into the booth next to Lisa, and Nate slowly sat down across from them.
―You're a horrible-fucking-human being,‖ Zoey snarled. ―I hope you know that.‖
―I can live with that,‖ Lisa smiled.
Zoey snapped at Nate. ―And you're a fucking pussy for not kicking her ass a long time ago!
Why the fuck did you ever let this bitch into your life?!‖
―I'm pretty sure I could take Nate in a fight,‖ Lisa cackled. ―Remember when I beat you up in
middle school, Natey boy? Remember how easily I threw you to the ground and had you begging for
mercy? You really want a repeat of that?‖ She cackled, just blatantly cackled like a supervillain. And
still, she was trying to stare into Zoey's eyes, as Zoey pointedly avoided eye contact with her.
Nate didn't know where to look. Staring at Lisa made him genuinely want to impale her. And
Zoey, meanwhile, was glaring at him! As if it was his fault Lisa was weaseled her way here!
―So what did I miss?‖ Erin smiled as she returned. She sat down next to Nate, kissed him on
the cheek, and smiled obliviously as ever.
―Zoey and I patched things up,‖ Lisa smiled. ―Didn't we?‖ She kissed Zoey's cheek. Zoey
clearly punched Lisa's leg under the table, but both of them held their composure.
―That's great!‖ Erin smiled. ―So … what should we get?‖

The waitress approached their table, breaking the painful silence. ―Hey, guys,‖ the
young blonde smiled. ―Welcome and all that. What can I get for ya?‖
Lisa smiled up at her. ―Yes, gorgeous. I‘ll have a gin and tonic.‖ She embraced Zoey and
squeezed her tight, despite Zoey‘s apparent swelling rage. ―This devastatingly beautiful goddess next
to me will have your strongest drink.‖ Lisa then gestured to Erin. ―The fantastically-endowed princess
across from me will have your girliest drink. Also, nachos would be nice. Chop chop!‖
Nate cleared his throat loudly.
―Oh,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―And I guess the boy will have water.‖
―I‘ll have a beer,‖ Nate glared.
―Oooh,‖ Lisa snarked. ―Classy.‖
―No problem,‖ the waitress nodded. ―Anything else for ya?‖
―Where are your emergency exits?‖ Zoey asked grimly.
―Planning an escape, are we?‖ Lisa laughed.
―In case I need to grow, you bitch.‖ Zoey snarled like a rabid animal being pushed passed its
breaking point.
―Down the hall, past the bathrooms,‖ the waitress pointed. ―And the front door, I guess.
Anything else for you guys?‖
―No,‖ Zoey groaned. ―Please hurry with the drinks.‖
The waitress nodded and hurried off.
Lisa scooted even closer to Zoey (if that was possible) and squeezed her embracing arm around
her shoulder. ―I‘m so glad we got back together,‖ she smiled wistfully.
Nate could‘ve sworn he saw fire roaring behind Zoey‘s pupils at this point. ―Let‘s just make
this quick,‖ he groaned. Erin smiled at him and brought her hand onto his knee.
―You didn‘t make other plans, did you?‖ she asked.
―No,‖ he said. ―Just not feeling too great.‖
―You’re not feeling great?‖ Zoey glared. ―I‘m the one with the biggest problems right now.‖
―Right,‖ Lisa forced a laugh. ―Well, Nate, you and Erin can take off whenever. I wouldn‘t
mind keeping Zoey comfortable on her special day.‖
―I‘m going to murder you,‖ Zoey grumbled.
―Zoey!‖ Erin frowned.
The table fell silent as the waitress handed them their drinks. Zoey chugged her glass of dark
liquor in two gulps, while Lisa‘s eyes grew wide with excitement. ―There we go! Now that‘s how you
drink on your twenty-first. Hey, speaking of which, is it harder for you to control your size when
you‘re drunk?‖
Zoey slammed her glass down on the table, and said nothing. As if to avoid another unbearable
silence, Erin spoke up.
―I remember when we first started adjusting to Zoey‘s … condition. Nearly went bankrupt just
trying to clothe her!‖ She laughed and smiled lovingly at her sister. ―Remember?‖
Zoey stared, half drunk and half angry. ―Why would you bring that up?‖
―I don‘t know,‖ Erin said meekly. ―It‘s just topical. Lisa told me earlier about how well you
two get along.‖ She paused. ―Zoey, I know this is a little overt, but a girl who doesn‘t mind your
condition is nothing to turn your nose at.‖
―Doesn‘t mind?‖ Lisa grinned. ―I love her condition! Zoey, babe, if you ever feel like growing
into a colossal, rampaging giantess, I‘ll be by your side every step of the way.‖
Lisa kissed Zoey on the cheek.
Nate felt his stomach plummet.
Zoey looked a few seconds short of manslaughter.

―Aww,‖ Erin smiled. ―That‘s so sweet!‖
―That’s it!” Zoey screamed. She pointed at Nate. ―You! I need to talk to you NOW!‖
Zoey forced herself out of Lisa‘s vice-like embrace and Nate excused himself as they got up.
Zoey stormed across the bar to the back hallway, and Nate followed, trying to ignore the watching eyes
of every last patron in the room.
They turned a corner and stood between the two bathroom doors and the back exit. In the
empty hallway, Zoey shook her fists silently for a moment, then turned and scowled at Nate.
―Do something!‖ she ordered. ―Get her out of here!‖
―What am I supposed to do?‖ Nate shrugged.
―Tell my sister it‘s over! Tell her you cheated and you‘re sorry and that Lisa is a conniving
bitch!‖
Nate cleared his throat. ―I was gonna do that tomorrow…‖
―Now, Nate!‖ Zoey grabbed his arm and squeezed. ―It‘s your fault this is happening! You
tricked me into coming here!‖
―I had no clue Lisa would do this!‖ he snapped. ―Don‘t pin this on me!‖
―Fuck you and your cute arms!‖
Nate blinked.
―Sorry,‖ Zoey shook her head. ―Whatever that drink was, it‘s hitting me like a ton of bricks.
Fuck…‖ Her cheeks flushed red, and she started to breath heavily. ―Fuck…‖
―If you‘re gonna grow, go outside.‖
―I don‘t need to grow!‖ Zoey snapped. She bit her lip, looked up at him, and sighed. She
lunged forward and locked lips with him. One wet kiss later, Nate saw her face turning bright red.
―You okay?‖ he laughed. ―I mean, I‘m not complaining, but –‖
―—Shut up!‖ Zoey whispered. Her hand slipped under Nate‘s belt and she gave a light flick of
her finger. As he moaned, she gestured to the women‘s bathroom door. ―Now.‖
―Now what?‖ Nate smiled awkwardly.
―Oh my god,‖ Zoey grabbed Nate by the rim of his pants and pulled him into the bathroom.
―Was it something I said?‖ Erin sighed. ―She did look miserable since she came through the
front.‖ She took a gulp of her drink. ―Did you see how everybody was staring? I can‘t believe some
people…‖
Lisa shrugged, leaning back in her booth like a bored monarch. ―They‘re just jealous. Don‘t
you get intimidated knowing the most powerful human being on Earth is in the room?‖
Erin took another swig and looked toward the back hall. ―What do you think they‘re fighting
about?‖
―Sex stuff, I‘m sure,‖ Lisa said indifferently. ―Probably critiquing each other.‖
―Very funny,‖ Erin sighed. ―I think she‘s still angry at you.‖
Lisa rolled her eyes. ―So, I‘ve noticed you gained weight. How‘s that working for you? Are
your boobs getting any bigger?‖
Erin almost snorted in her glass. ―Wow! Thanks…‖ She tussled her own hair uneasily. ―For
your information, living with Zoey can be stressful. If you two ever move in together, you‘d better be
careful.‖
Lisa laughed. ―You really do think we‘re a match made in heaven, don‘t you.‖
Erin shrugged. ―I‘m just an optimist.‖
Lisa smiled. ―You‘re cute.‖
Erin grinned, her face going red from the liquor. ―So are you…‖
Lisa caught Erin‘s flirty smile and gave a proud look back. ―Okay, come out and say it. Erin, if
you weren‘t - ‖ (she quoted with her fingers) ― – dating Nate, and Zoey wasn‘t in the picture, what
would you think about a girl in your life?‖

―Eh?‖ Erin smiled, her sobriety disintegrating.
―A girlfriend,‖ Lisa leaned forward. She whispered, putting up her best smile. ―Erin … how
many girls have you dated?‖
Erin laughed and spilled some of her drink. ―None. I … played around with some girls in high
school, and that was …‖ She blushed. ―I wonder what‘s taking them so long.‖
―C‘mon, spill it!‖ Lisa smiled.
―Yes!‖ Erin‘s eyes rolled. ―If we were both single, I would date you in a heartbeat!‖ Lisa‘s
eyes went wide with confusion. Erin drolled on, ―You‘re … very, very pretty. And very interesting.
You have a lot of fiery energy, and you‘re blunt. I really like you.‖ She shut her eyes and smiled off
into space.
Lisa was completely stunned. ―That‘s not what I asked…. But, that‘s good to know, I guess.‖
She felt the need to start her drink. Lisa‘s mind roamed with the idea of Erin. Erin, naked, her big, fat
tits overflowing into Lisa‘s face. Erin, waking up next to her in the morning, exhausted and sore, but
absolutely lovin‘ life. Erin, dominating the skyline as a massive-boobed giantess with lovehandles, and
that smile….
Lisa sighed. ―Just for the record, if you were the one growing, I‘d be on you in a heartbeat.‖
Erin laughed stupidly. ―That‘s good to know…‖

Their clothes were on the floor. The door was locked. Their pulsing, hot flesh pressed against
each other. Zoey felt her back slide against the graffiti-covered wall as Nate held her up. She looked
into his eyes between bouts of furious kissing and biting. Maybe it was the liquor, but Nate saw a
passion in her eyes he had never seen before.
―Fuck,‖ Zoey moaned. ―Fuck, you feel amazing!‖
Nate laughed in his heavy breath. ―Thanks.‖
He sank his fingers into her hips as he slid back and forth. Zoey was getting hot, and not just
from exertion…
―Fuck,‖ she groaned, ―You‘ve got to be kidding me.‖
Nate felt it almost immediately. She was growing. He could feel her weight getting heavier
and heavier in his arms. Her head was slowly expanding in front of him. He could feel her getting
looser...
―Babe!‖ Nate slowed.
―Don‘t stop!‖ Zoey moaned desperately. ―You have no fucking idea how good this feels!‖
―You‘re growing!‖
―I don‘t care! I‘ll get it under control. Fuck, keep going!‖
Nate kissed her neck, and did his best to keep making love to her. But she was still growing.
As her weight increased, he felt his arms weakening. As her torso and shoulders rose higher against the
wall, he felt his raging lust get replaced with oncoming anxiety. Zoey was biting her lip, maybe from
lust, maybe from the struggle of controlling her body.
Nate gave a strong thrust, his member throbbing inside her. Zoey squeaked, her eyes shot open,
and she swelled at least a foot taller in a heartbeat. Nate gasped, his arms giving out. ―I can‘t hold
you! You‘re still growing!‖
Zoey lowered her legs and pulled Nate down onto the warm tiled floor. He laid on his back,
and Zoey, now rising past his own height, lowered herself on him. He was still rock hard, and she slid
him back in.
―Zoey,‖ Nate whispered, ―You‘re still …‖
Zoey kissed him to shut him up as she rode him harder with every passing second. Nate
watched her arms thicken, her breasts swell larger and rounder, her heavy breathing growing heavy as
all of her grew much heavier as well.

Eight feet tall. Zoey was getting big, fast.
―Babe,‖ Nate said as the rising weight of Zoey‘s body slammed into him over and over. ―I
know you‘re trying… but I think you‘re growing faster.‖
―Shut up!‖ Zoey moaned. Her mass of sweaty, burning hot flesh kept expanding. Her breasts
shook hypnotically as she kept riding, even when Nate could barely feel himself in her. Her head was
rising to the ceiling very quickly.
―It‘s just… you‘ve lost control before,‖ Nate gasped as her weight started beating the air out of
his chest. ―Babe! You‘re getting huge!‖ He propped himself up as Zoey soared up another foot
almost instantly. Her feet stretched across the tiles. Now at least ten feet tall, she lowered herself onto
her knees and started fingering herself frantically.
―So close!‖ Zoey moaned loudly as she swelled larger. ―I‘m so fucking close!!‖
Nate watched in horror as her head brushed against the ceiling. She lowered herself forward,
sending her massive breasts to hang above Nate‘s face. She kept pleasuring herself like a woman
possessed. Her shoulders neared the ceiling, her knees crashed into the wall in front of her.
Her fingers flying like an engine, Zoey moaned and gasped as her body surged with mass. Her
huge hand lowered onto Nate‘s chest, and she held him down gently. ―OH FUCK, BABE!‖ her voice
boomed. ―HARDER!‖
―I‘m not even in you!‖ Nate yelled. ―Zoey! The ceiling!‖
Plaster was cracking and falling as Zoey‘s backside slammed into the roof.
―YES!!‖ Zoey screamed, ―YES!! OH FUCK!!!‖ Every inch of her body shook violently, her
back arched, and Zoey collapsed under her own weight. Nate felt the wind get knocked out of him as
the giant woman‘s groin fell onto his chest. Her womanhood spasmed and soaked Nate‘s entire chest,
leaving him panting under the hot stickiness.
―OH FUCK!‖ Zoey gasped, finally regaining control. ―OH Wow, that was amazing…‖
She suddenly went wide-eyed, and her body shrunk back down like a deflating balloon. In just
a few seconds, Zoey was normal-sized again, and sitting on Nate‘s cum-soaked chest. She looked into
his eyes, and saw his panicked if not relieved expression. She looked up, seeing the ceiling had lost a
good number of tiles. One of the walls had two large holes through the plaster, where her knees has
crashed. The tiles beneath her feet were cracked.
Absolutely drenched in sweat, she sighed and tossed her wet hair out of her face. ―Are you
okay?‖
Nate groaned. ―My entire body‘s sore, but I don‘t think you broke anything…‖
―Sorry,‖ Zoey laughed. ―I‘m so sorry. That was amazing. That was … something else.‖
―I think you‘re just drunk…‖ Nate sighed. ―Can I get up now?‖
―Oh, sorry!‖ Zoey got off his chest and helped him up. She immediately started dressing as
Nate did his best to wash up at the sink.
―Good thing you shrunk as fast as you did,‖ he said softly. ―You almost busted out of here.‖
―Yeah…‖ Zoey said after a moment. ―Funny, drinking usually makes it harder to shrink
down.‖
―Huh.‖
―Yeah…‖ Zoey stared at the holes in the wall one more time. ―Let‘s get out of here before
someone sees the damage…‖
Nate got his clothes on, and peered out the door. Music was blaring loudly on the jukebox, but
it was still a wonder nobody heard Zoey‘s giant sex-crazed yells. Nobody noticed a thing.

Zoey and Nate slid back out of the hallway, and glanced at their booth. Lisa and Erin were
missing, but after hearing a familiar laugh, Zoey pointed at the jukebox. The two girls were slumped

against it, singing some of the words to We Didn’t Start the Fire while looking like they were a single
step from making out.
Zoey and Nate sat back down silently. ―I could use another drink,‖ Nate sighed.
―I could use three,‖ said Zoey.

12) Nate‘s Dream
Heavy thoughts and heavier alcohol weighed on Nate‘s mind as he fell asleep that night.
His dreams were more … intense than usual.
He found himself in the middle of a major city. Sipping coffee at a café‘s patio, on the corner
of a major intersection. Zoey was sitting across from him, eating a scone. Nate looked around at the
towering skyscrapers, the congested morning traffic, the people bustling down the sidewalk. It looked
more like New York than Topeka.
―Why are we in New York?‖ Nate asked Zoey. Something didn‘t feel right. Zoey shrugged
indifferently.
―The big city,‖ a female voice came from somewhere. Nate looked around for its source. ―So
big…‖
―Where‘s that voice coming from?‖ Nate mumbled, swerving his gaze around, but seeing
nobody speaking. Again, Zoey shrugged.
―Sure is a lot of space to fill up,‖ the female voice spoke from somewhere. Nate looked around
the dreamscape. He stood up and had a crashing realization.
―I‘m dreaming…‖ he mumbled to himself. His voice echoed off the skyscrapers, down the
empty streets. He braced himself for a startled awakening in his bed, but the awakening didn‘t come.
He felt a shift in perspective, and suddenly the dream felt shockingly real. He could feel the warm air,
the cool metal table; he could hear Zoey chomping away at her scone; he could even smell his coffee.
―This is a dream,‖ he told himself again, not wanting to forget. He laughed and smiled at the
dream-incarnate of Zoey. ―This isn‘t real. I‘m in my own head.‖
Dream Zoey shrugged. ―You‘re just high.‖
Nate laughed. ―No, I‘m dreaming. I‘ve heard about this before. It‘s like virtual reality … I can
make anything happen, as long as I don‘t wake up.‖ His mind rushed, but before he could really
brainstorm a fun idea, he suddenly found himself horny with power.
He concentrated on Zoey, shut his eyes, and when he reopened them, Zoey was completely
naked. Her bare breasts were visible for everyone to see, but nobody seemed to notice except Nate.
―What‘s up?‖ Zoey asked straight-faced.
―God, you‘re beautiful,‖ Nate smiled. His pulse was racing, he was rock hard, and had the
bodiless voice not returned, he would have had sex with Dream Zoey until his fantastic lucid dream
ended. But it was not to be… not that simply anyway.
―Bigger,‖ the bodiless voice said enthusiastically. ―She should be bigger!‖
Nate couldn‘t help but agree. All he did was imagine Zoey getting bigger, and it became true.
Zoey‘s body exploded up and out, her bare belly knocking over the table, her breasts ballooning larger.
Zoey stumbled to her feet as she grew to twelve feet tall. Her large, magnificient, naked body caught
nobody‘s attention. Even Zoey didn‘t seem very aware of the sudden growth spurt.
Nate, meanwhile, had never felt so rock-hard in his life.
―Soooo big,‖ the girlish voice said from nowhere. ―Soooo powerful!!‖
Nate looked down and realized he was just as naked as Zoey. His erection felt massive, heavier
than usual even. Zoey simple smiled down at him patiently from her lofty height, her hands on her
bare hips. The table vanished as Nate stepped approached this beautiful giantess before him.
―You should be bigger,‖ the voice said. Nate agreed. All he could think about was how badly
he wanted to make love to Zoey. Without even concentrating, he grew.
Nate almost fell over with the sudden rise of perspective. Everything got a little smaller, and
his body grew warm and pulsed with energy as he swelled larger. He reached fourteen feet before
slowing himself. The tip of his manhood pressed against Zoey‘s abdomen as he brought his arms
around her. They kissed. Her hand wrapped around his throbbing manhood. She smiled playfully.
―We‘re pretty big,‖ she said softly. ―Where are we gonna-?‖

Nate scooped her up in his arms without any effort at all. Zoey laughed excitedly as he carried
her across the café patio and over the sidewalk. Suddenly, the crowd of dream characters began to
notice their naked size and strength. People screamed, and ran, and did everything Nate would expect
them too if they saw two giants ready to fuck each other in the middle of the street.
The feeling of power was overwhelming. He felt Zoey‘s weight in his arms, but it cost him no
effort to hold her. He knew he could lift up an entire skyscraper if he wanted to. Until he was torn out
of this wonderful dream, he was omnipotent. His only limits were that of his imagination.
But still, his imagination could only think of Zoey‘s hard nipples, her smooth wide hips, the
way she was biting her lower lip in anticipation, smiling up at him as he carried her.
He stepped on a parked minivan, his foot crushing the ceiling down like cardboard, and moved
into the middle of the street. ―Here,‖ he said, his heart pounding like an engine. He lowered Zoey
down onto the street, and she grabbed his shoulders and pulled him down.
He slid into her.
People screamed and gasped in shock.
Nate thrusted in as far as he could, his massive cock filling every inch of her.
Time went on forever as Nate brushed his fingers through Zoey‘s auburn hair, flicked his
tongue against her diamond-hard nipples, kissed his way up and down her neck; all while thrusting in
and out of her body like a steam engine. Zoey squeaked and moaned as he plowed her relentlessly.
With every push, Nate only felt his stamina getting stronger, his cock getting harder and more
insatiable. He knew he could fuck her for hours if he wanted to, until the twelve-foot goddess could
take no more.
―So small,‖ the voice from nowhere said. ―You‘re so small!‖
―I am not,‖ Nate mumbled, frustrated that anything would be interrupting this perfect moment.
―You could be so much BIGGER!‖ the voice cheered. Nate held his breath as he grew larger.
Zoey‘s eyes shot open in a panic.
―Babe!‖ she said, her face red and glistening. ―Too big! Fuck!‖
Nate pulled out her Zoey and watched in embarassment as he swelled larger over her. Fifteen
feet, twenty feet. At twenty-five feet, he managed to slow his growth spurt to a halt. His hardon was
as thick as Zoey‘s leg. The people watching from the sidewalk in amazement were like toys to him.
Zoey looked up at him from her laying position on the road, and smiled lustfully. She wrapped her
hand around as much of his manhood as she could, and grinned.
―Well, big boy… now what?‖
Before Nate could think of what to do next, he heard a rumbling that he was becoming familiar
with.
Giant footsteps.
Zoey‘s desperate expression of lust turned to frustration and panic. ―Crap!‖ she jumped to her
feet and stumbled for a moment. ―She‘s back! Look casual!‖
Nate looked around. Even as a twenty-five foot giant, he couldn‘t see through the thick walls of
skyscraper. But then he saw a set of curvy curves come around the corner down the street. Even as an
all-powerful dream controlling giant … Nate felt scared at the size of the giantess approaching him.
Erin was huge. Five-hundred feet of naked, curvy woman. Five-hundred feet of warm, supple
flesh. Five-hundred feet of his adoring girlfriend. Her naked figure (which Nate had yet to see in real
life) made her look like a goddess of fertility. Those massive, child-bearing hips swaying out like
wrecking balls. Those massive but perfectly firm breasts, gently jiggling with her every earth-shaking
step. Even as a colossus, Erin had the most serene and gentle look about her. But boy was she
massive!
She looked down the street at them. People were screaming and running for their lives. It was
like a Godzilla movie, even though Erin was as far from a monster as one could be. Nate wondered

how Erin would take seeing her boyfriend naked at twenty-five feet, her sister beneath him at twelve,
and the smell of sex drifting off them.
―HI, NATE!‖ Erin said nonchalantly, her voice booming down at them. ―UP TO
ANYTHING?‖
Nate tried to calm himself. Even now, he didn‘t want to wake up. Those breasts … they were
mesmerizing. He couldn‘t take his eyes off them. He felt guilty for a moment; Zoey was in the past
compared to this goddess standing before him.
―It‘s just a dream,‖ he told himself. ―I‘m not cheating on anyone. None of this is real… but
holy fuck!‖
Erin leaned over, her breasts hanging down and swaying back and forth with the weight and
girth of mountains.
―Bigger!‖ the voice from nowhere came up again. ―We can get so much bigger!!!‖
Nate didn‘t even realize that he was growing again until he felt the ashpalt cracking beneath his
weight. The windows of skyscrapers lowered, and the skyline got closer. Zoey seemed to vanish from
the scene all together. As Nate grew larger and taller, he couldn‘t help but stare at Erin‘s massive
breasts, which got closer and closer.
By the time he reached four-hundred feet, he eagerly grabbed Erin‘s right breast and squeezed.
So warm, so perfectly round and fat and amazing. His mind was overloading. Horny didn‘t come
close to describing his current state of readiness.
―Wow!‖ Erin laughed as he flicked his tongue against her nipple as he approached her height.
―Aren‘t you a little eager, mister?‖
Nate stopped growing at five-hundred feet. He looked into Erin‘s gorgeous brown eyes. With
an earth-shaking step forward, he pressed his chest against her heaving tits, brought his massive arms
around and gripped her building-sized buttcheeks, and kissed her.
―We could be bigger!‖ that voice said again. ―Let‘s be so much bigger!‖
―No!‖ Nate groaned. ―This is perfect! I want this!‖
―Hmm?‖ Erin looked at him in confusion. ―Who are you talking to?‖
―Bigger!!‖ the voice demanded. ―We can be huge!!!‖
―No!‖ Nate yelled. ―Fuck! I‘m fine this size!‖ He almost yelled ―I want to fuck Erin!‖ but he
felt this was too crass, even if it was just a dream.
Suddenly he felt something … odd. A presence in his mind. Like his inner monologue had a
roommate over. It was angry, frustrated, and kicking his subconscious.
―Fine!‖ the voice groaned. ―You don‘t want to be big. The last girl didn‘t want to be big.
Maybe she’ll want to be big!‖
Suddenly, Nate and Erin felt themselves falling. No, not falling. Just shrinking. Erin panicked
and hugged Nate tight as they swooped back down to normal size faster than falling speed. In an
instant, they were normal-sized again.
Nate and Erin stood embracing each other, naked in the middle of the abandoned street.
―Yes…‖ the voice moaned happily. ―She does want to be bigger.‖
The sky grew dark. A shadow blocked out the sun and spread across the entire city. Nate and
Erin looked up at the sky, and felt utter terror at the sight of the latest giant woman to show up.
Lisa.
To say she was towering would be an insult to her size. Her legs were towering over them, over
the entire city. Her sadistic, power-crazed grin was miles above them. Lisa was beyond colossal. The
city was nothing more than a gray patch in front of her titanic feet. Her hands sat on her hips, showing
off her toned, sleek body. A nuke wouldn‘t so much as scratch her.
―WELL… WELL … WELL…‖ she said playfully.
The earth shook with every syllable. Skyscrapers crumbled from the sonic force of her voice
alone. Erin and Nate covered their ears from the overwhelming volume. Erin screamed in terror.

Lisa‘s gaze grew cold, calculating, and evil. ―I COULD GET USED TO THIS!‖ She raised
her foot above the city. The moon may as well have been hovering over them. Not a single patch of
sky was visible; the sole of Lisa‘s foot covered the entire horizon through the city. ―IT‘S BEEN FUN,
GUYS!‖ the goddess laughed. Lisa‘s earth-shattering cackle was all Nate heard as the landmass that
was her foot lowered on top of them. Skyscrapers shattered. A burning heat. A crushing pain.
Nate screamed as his eyes bolted open in bed.
He gasped for breath.
He was drenched in sweat. His pajama pants were positively soaked in cum stains.
The sound of Lisa‘s maniacle laughter echoed in his mind.
And that voice… that disembodied voice. ―Let‘s get bigger!‖ He remembered it so clearly, he
could practically hear it now.
He looked at the clock. Four in the morning.
A mix of anxiety, horniness, and a hangover kept him up till sunrise.
―Bigger…‖ the voice kept echoing in the back of his head.

13) Nate Catches Up
Early morning. Nate had never felt so hungover and sleep-deprived in his life. As the sunlight
beamed through his kitchen window, he tried to think about his dream, if only to distract himself from
his headache.
Being giant had felt… interesting, to say the least. Liberating, even. Maybe that was just the
god-like control of his dream in general, but the size had felt so natural.
So big. Feels so good to be so big! He couldn‘t get that strange girlish voice out of his head. It
still didn‘t sound familiar, but the voice was so engrained in his mind, it felt like he could hear it right
now. So good to be so huge and powerful!!
Nate slumped on the table as he felt himself getting hard very quickly. Even after a night of
soaked bed sheets and a pounding headache, the more he thought about being so huge, the hornier he
felt…
He wrapped his fingers around his shaft…
Ding! His phone vibrated along the tabletop. Nate stared at it exhaustingly, and forced himself
to check the text message.
From Zoey: Kill me. Oh god, kill me now.
He didn‘t have the energy to chuckle, but he smiled for the first time since waking up.
Hungover? he replied.
From Zoey: Never let me drink that much again. Im fuckin lucky I didnt explode throu the roof
last nit. Forgot to set the alarm.
Nate went wide-eyed at the idea of Zoey being so drunk and passed out that she kept growing
and growing… How big would she get before waking up? The idea of her stumbling through the city
with a giant hangover made him shake…
Any damage to the house? he replied.
From Zoey: Didnt grow at all. If I mix weed and coffee, will that end a hangover?
Nate blinked. You didn’t grow? All night?
From Zoey: Nope. Dont forget to dump Erin today.
Nate collapsed face first on the table and groaned. He had completely forgotten his promise to
Zoey. He knew it was only right to break it off with Erin once and forever, but god did his head hurt.
Maybe next week…
The voice came back like an echo. Big… Really big and strong.
Nate scratched his arms as they tingled, probably from dehydration.
A few hours later, the sunlight was finally above his kitchen window‘s path, and Nate could
stand long enough to make coffee and toast. He sent one more text that morning.
Hey, Erin? We need to talk. Can I come over?

Mid-day.
Nate stared lazily out the windshield at the endless dirt fields on the way to the Carrino house.
He couldn‘t help but think of when Zoey had grown utterly massive over him in that field…
She was so huge, he thought. So huge and so sexy. And again, that voice sang out in his mind.
So huge, sexy and unstoppable. You know you’re jealous. Nate wondered if the alcohol was causing
his mind to split. He felt so … off. Maybe he needed more caffeine.
Or more mass.
What? Nate shook his head and nearly veered off the road. God, where are these thoughts
coming from?
He parked in the open dirt lot in front the house. As Nate stepped out of his truck, he saw the
hole in the garage roof was still there, flimsily covered by several large tarps.

They probably can’t afford to fix it…
―Nate!‖ Erin‘s cheery voice rang out. She stood in the front doorway looking as vibrant and
cheery as ever. ―Get over here, silly! It‘s already so hot out!‖
Nate didn‘t need to be told. The sun was beating down on his lasting hangover like the wrath of
Apollo. He dodged Erin‘s kiss as he slinked past her and stood quietly in the living room. Zoey was
lounging on the couch, several empty coffee mugs and her new red pipe scattered on the coffee table.
Zoey looked even more miserable than Nate.
―Ugh,‖ Zoey greeted.
―Yeah…‖ Nate agreed.
―It‘s so cute, isn‘t it?‖ Erin said softly as she crept up behind Nate. ―I remember my twentyfirst birthday. Two long island iced teas and I was out for a week.‖ She giggled and tried to take
Nate‘s hand. He quickly hid it in his pocket.
―Can we talk?‖ Nate grumbled, trying to stay as lucid as possible.
―Of course,‖ Erin smiled obliviously. ―What about?‖
Zoey glanced over at them knowingly, and tried to get to her feet. ―I‘ll leave you two,‖ she
said, sounding quite weak.
―No, no!‖ Erin insisted. ―Stay right there! Keep drinking water and keep your eyes closed. I
don‘t want another mess in the hallway.‖ She leaned in toward Nate to whisper. ―She spent all night
sick in the hall… I swear, she wretched everywhere except the toilet.‖
―I can hear you!‖ Zoey groaned.
―It‘s fine,‖ Nate shrugged. ―We can just talk outside.‖
―How are you feeling?‖ Erin asked. ―You had a lot last night, too! I mean, me and Lisa got a
little tipsy, but you and Zoey were just downing drink after drink!‖
―Yeah, sure,‖ Nate said, his patience slipping. ―Please, can we talk outside?‖
―Do you want some tea?‖ Erin smiled. ―It will help! Much better than coffee. I just realized,
you‘re still looking sick. You didn‘t drive here, did you? There‘s still liquor in your system. You
shouldn‘t be driving!‖
Nate paused. ―How … how did I get home last night? I don‘t remember driving…‖
―Oh! Lisa drove you in your truck. She said she‘d call a friend to pick her up from your
house.‖ Erin giggled. ―You should‘ve seen your face when she took your keys. You tried to snatch
them back, but you could barely stand at that point! Which reminds me; tea!‖
Before Nate could get a word in, Erin had spun off to the kitchen to boil some water. Nate
stood silently in front of the entrance, staring at Zoey, who sat and stared back.
After a pause, Zoey sighed. ―Let her down easy,‖ she said softly.
Nate didn‘t even want to think about dumping Erin. He didn‘t want to think about anything.
He wanted to go back to sleep and have more fantastic dreams where the laws of physics and
hangovers didn‘t exist.
It was so fun, feeling so big! That damned voice!!
―Ugh! Fuck!‖ Nate groaned and stumbled toward the couch. ―I had the weirdest dream last
night and I can‘t get it out of my head.‖
―Really?‖ said Zoey. ―I actually slept better than ever.‖ She took a long drink of her coffee and
exhaled. ―You know how when you have to pee when you‘re asleep, you always have dreams about
water?‖
Nate didn‘t, but he shrugged. ―Sure.‖
―Well, I always feel that need to grow when I‘m sleeping, so my dreams are always about
growin'. Always. In some shape or form, all my dreams are about me getting bigger. Between that
and having to wake up every couple hours to shrink back down… I always feel kinda sleep deprived. I
hate sleep.‖

―That sucks,‖ said Nate. He considered telling her about his dream, assuming he left out the
part about leaving her for a giant Erin. The memory of giant Erin‘s monumental breasts flooded his
mind… So massive, so heavy, so warm…
―But last night I slept like a rock,‖ Zoey contined. ―Ten hours of uninterrupted sleep. No
dreams about growing, no mid-night growth spurts. The only bad part was waking up to this hangover,
and the puke stains on my arms.‖
Nate nodded. He felt like he was missing something important.
―I told you,‖ Zoey continued. ―I usually grow more when I‘m drunk. But I haven‘t felt a
growth spurt all morning.‖ She stared at him concernedly. ―This is weird.‖
―Maybe you‘re over it?‖ Nate smiled. ―Maybe you turning twenty-one finally freed you of
your--‖
―-No,‖ Zoey interrupted. ―It‘s not an age thing, trust me. I know… enough about it. I honestly
can‘t imagine why it would suddenly vanish.‖
Nate noticed the way she was looking at him. It was almost like she was trying to gauge his
reaction, the way her eyes kept darting up and down his body. Finally, he shrugged. ―What?‖
―You said you had a weird dream last night,‖ Zoey said slowly. ―What was it about…?‖
Nate shrugged. The more he thought about it, the less inclined he felt to tell Zoey about his
bizarre wet dream. ―It‘s not important.‖
―It kind of is,‖ Zoey said sternly. Now Nate just felt confused. Zoey was looking more tense
by the second. ―Nate, do you feel alright?‖
Nate shrugged for the umpteenth time. ―I guess, still got a headache.‖
―Do you feel a pressure in your stomach? That kind of feels good?‖
Nate‘s mouth fell open a bit. The odd tingling in his stomach. He had felt like a wreck since
waking up, but he had never felt nauseous. He didn‘t notice how fluttery he felt. The butterfly-in-thestomach feeling you get when getting your first kiss from a new girlfriend…
―Uhm,‖ he said softly. ―I don‘t know. Sure?‖
Zoey‘s fingers were gripping her mug so tight it almost looked like it would shatter. ―This may
sound weird,‖ she whispered, her voice shaking with sudden anxiety. ―Nate… are you hearing
voices?‖
Nate‘s heart stopped for a second.
So big…
―Alright!‖ Erin‘s cheery voice sang, causing Nate and Zoey to jump. ―Water‘s boiling!‖ She
gestured for Nate to follow her through the sliding glass door out to the backyard. ―So what did you
want to talk about?‖
Nate took one last look at Zoey‘s petrified face. His own expression must‘ve given away the
answer to her last question. Whatever she was implying, it would have to wait.
So big and powerful!
―Right,‖ Nate said, ignoring the voice. ―Uhm…‖ He stumbled away from the couch and
followed Erin outside. He could feel Zoey‘s eyes tunneling through the back of his head.
Nate slid the door shut behind them.
―So,‖ Erin smiled, her eyes pouring with adoration. ―What did you want to talk about, big
boy?‖
BIG BOY! So big and powerful! She wants you big!
―What?‖ Nate shut his eyes. ―Oh my god, shut up!‖
―What?!‖ Erin‘s gushy gaze vanished.
―No!‖ Nate panicked. ―Not you! Sorry, I‘m just … I have a lot on my mind.‖
You have a lot of room to fill…
―Like what?‖ Erin said. ―Are you feeling alright?‖

―Erin,‖ Nate started. But he didn‘t know where to go from there. He had never broken up with
a girl before, much less one who clearly adored him so much. That fluttery feeling in his gut was going
haywire. Would he throw up? Pass out?
―Nate, you‘re sweating. A lot. Maybe we should go back inside…‖
―No!‖ Nate snapped. God, he was sweating. His entire body felt feverish, but not weak. His
adrenaline was surging. He felt like something was about to explode inside him. ―I just … We need to
… You‘re …‖
Erin stared helplessly as he mumbled about.
Bigger, the damned voice said. So much bigger!!! SO FUCKING HUGE!!
The tense feeling in Nate‘s body got worse. Suddenly a steam whistle sounded from inside.
―Oh!‖ Erin said. ―The tea! Uhm, Nate, stay here. I‘ll get you some chamomile and aspirin.‖
―Just--!‖ Nate couldn‘t continue. He couldn‘t say another word. Something was happening,
and he felt like he had to struggle with all his focus and willpower to prevent it.
Erin paced into the house, and Zoey immediately swung out in her place, looking more
distressed than Nate looked sick.
―Nate?‖ Zoey asked, a look of fear creeping over her face. ―You look like you‘re about to have
an aneurism…‖
Nate held his voice back. It was like holding back a tidal wave inside him. His body felt
pulsing hot and sweaty. He didn‘t even dare budge a finger. Finally, desperate for help from the only
human being he trusted… he whispered…
―I think you might be contagious…‖
Zoey‘s eyes grew wide. She understood. He knew she understood. Like a professional facing
a challenge she had faced all too often before, she spoke loud and clear.
―Nate, get your clothes off now!‖ she barked. ―Now!‖
Nate tried to shake his head, but as he did, he felt it. He felt the rush of amazing warm power
surge through his entire body like a dam letting loose for just a second. His toes felt the pain first as
they pressed into the front of his work boots. His waist felt the growing tightness of his belt. His gaze
rose like he was standing on his tippy-toes, but his feet were still flat on the ground.
But more than anything, he felt amazing. Just a second of release had felt so relieving, so
unspeakably good! He couldn‘t hold back anymore!
Zoey had seen him swell larger and taller, and she somehow looked even more anxious than
before. ―NATE!‖ she roared. ―CLOTHES! You need to fucking trust me, bursting out of jeans is
going to hurt like a fucking bitch!‖
Nate gave in. It was the only way if he was going to move enough to undress. His willpower
shattered like glass, and sure enough…. he began to grow.
He couldn‘t believe the mix of emotions going through his panicked mind. Fear, as he yanked
off his boots and socks in a flurry. Anxiety, as he felt a surge of mass pumping into every inch of him.
His entire being growing larger by the second. But also euphoria, as he yanked off his shirt and threw
it aside, revealing his slowly enlarging chest to the girl he loved. The feeling was beyond relieving,
beyond orgasmic! Finally letting go, finally letting his body just surge forward like an unstoppable
flash flood… the baser part of his mind wanted it to never end!
He fumbled with his belt as his fingers grew thicker than he was used to. On top of which, he
was shaking from his growing hysteria.
―Oh fuck, Nate!‖ Zoey stepped forward and helped him with his belt. Finally the reality of the
situation really set in for Nate, because as he looked down at her, he saw Zoey getting smaller by the
second. His eyes went wide as the house behind her slowly descended, and his view of the roof
increased. His waist started to sting from the tightness of his belt, which was only making it harder to
unbuckle.

And still, he felt himself getting hard. He couldn‘t believe it! It wasn‘t the excitement or the
fear or utter terror; it was the incredible feeling of growing making him feel so amazing in spite of all
this.
―God dammit!‖ Zoey muttered frantically as she fussed with the belt. ―I can‘t fucking believe
this!‖ Her voice choked up as she held back tears. ―Oh my fucking god, Nate! I can‘t fucking believe
this!‖
Nate felt relief as his belt finally let loose. He fell onto his ass and pried off his jeans, which
were already splitting apart at the seams. The girth of his legs, his waist, his entire being just kept
getting larger and larger.
And Zoey kept getting smaller. She looked at him with wet eyes. ―Oh god…‖ she choked,
biting her knuckle as Nate ripped off his boxers. He was hard as a rock, and he couldn‘t help but blush.
Zoey had seen him naked a dozen times before. It was just the total unreality of the situation
that got to him. Still sitting on the ground, his massive legs arched out, laying back on his hands, he
watched the world get smaller as his body just kept growing.
He could feel his butt cheeks pressing against the dry grass, his feet covering more pavement as
he expanded. His legs were already thicker than Zoey‘s torso. He felt strong enough to lift up a truck
without even trying. His massive hardon grew thicker and harder as the unbearably great feeling of
expanding finally tapered off.
Nate breathed heavily as his body slowed to a halt just as seamlessly as it has started. There
was silence, save for his pounding heart, and Zoey‘s uneven breaths.
Nate was huge. He felt huge. With his legs arched in front of him, Zoey was just barely as tall
as his knees.
The most horrible silence of Nate‘s life was that moment. He and Zoey just stared at his
massive figure, his gigantic being, for what must have been ages. Finally, desperate to bring some
reality back to the utter insanity… Nate forced an uneasy smile.
―You weren‘t kidding,‖ he said. ―That does feel good.‖
Zoey said nothing. She just ran her eyes all over his naked, giant body. Embarrassed to be so
hard in so crazy a moment, Nate brought his hand onto his manhood and lowered it as best he could.
He carefully sat more upright. While sitting up straight, he could just barely see straight over the roof
of the house.
―You look so small,‖ Nate smiled down at Zoey. She only stared back unbelievingly. ―Well, I
guess you are small,‖ Nate continued. ―Or… I guess I‘m so big.‖ He paused. ―Please say something.‖
Before Zoey could offer a response other than her unrelenting gaze, they both heard the horrific
sound of the back door sliding open.
―Now make sure you let it cool!‖ Erin said happily as she stepped out with a cup of tea in her
hand and a bottle of aspirin in the other. For a second, she was fine. She stood at the door looking for
her boyfriend. Even after years of living with Zoey and her condition, her mind seemed to struggle
with the sight of Nate‘s massive naked figure sitting before her.
Her eyes were wide. Her mouth opened to speak, but shut. Then, again, opened to scream, but
again, shut. She dropped the cup and bottle, and they shattered and rolled on the pavement
respectively. Scalding hot tea splashed against her ankles, and she didn‘t seem to care.
Finally, Zoey spoke. ―Please don‘t scream.‖
Luckily, Erin didn’t scream as her eyes rolled lifelessly and she fainted face-first into the dirt.
Zoey looked back at the giant sitting before her, looked up at his confused and scared face, and
let out a heavy sigh.
―I guess it‘s time for an explanation…‖

14) Zoey Comes Clean
―Where should I start,‖ Zoey sighed, looking up and down Nate‘s giant figure.
Nate gestured over to Erin‘s collapsed body, still face down in the dirt. ―Shouldn‘t we do
something about her first?‖ he asked.
Zoey looked at her unconscious sister and grimaced. ―What? Like, brain her? Nate, she‘s not
gonna forget seeing you this big.‖
―No! I mean, get her inside!‖
―Oh, yeah I guess so. Stay right here.‖ Zoey drudged over and pulled her sister across the patio
by her shoulders, into the house, and presumably onto the couch. Meanwhile, Nate couldn‘t help but
examine his body. From his perspective it was almost the same as always. Maybe just a little more
muscular, but that might have been his imagination. Still, he couldn‘t get over how powerful he felt
already, as if he had woken up to discover he had super strength but couldn‘t use it without getting in
trouble.
Big, the voice moaned happily. So big. It’s a good start!
―A good start?!‖ Nate whispered angrily to himself. He already felt massive beyond belief, but
just how tall was he? He slowly brought his weight forward and stood to his full height. He had no
worries about being spotted; it was the only house for miles. His head soared far higher than the roof
of the house. His waist even rose higher than a full story.
Standing on his two feet, the roof met halfway up his thighs. Still coming down from his
excitement, he could‘ve knocked over the chimney with his hardon with a well-aimed swing of the
waist. Not that he wanted to!
But the idea did linger on his mind.
You’d love that! So strong! So unstoppable!
Nate did his best estimation in his head. Was he thirty feet tall? The one-story house was
roughly a third his height.
―Having fun up there?‖ Zoey asked sullenly. Nate looked down at his friend as she stared up at
him from the patio. ―Man, you‘re big. It‘s so weird seeing it from the other end, ya know? Always the
giant, never the … normal person.‖ She did one last heavy glance at Nate‘s tree-trunk-sized hardon.
―You should shrink back down. Now. You‘re only gonna get bigger if you don‘t learn how to keep
this under control.‖
―You seem awfully calm about this,‖ Nate remarked, still feeling his heart racing.
―I‘m not, trust me,‖ she glared. ―But I know from experience; people freaking out at your feet
doesn‘t make being huge any easier. Nate, just focus. You felt that expansion feeling inside you when
you grew, right?‖
Boy had he! The buildup beforehand had been unbearable, but finally letting loose and
expanding had felt absolutely euphoric. It was no wonder Zoey had to let herself grow now and then.
―Just focus on that same feeling, but … I dunno, pull it back in.‖ Zoey ran her fingers through
her hair in thought. ―It‘s hard to explain. Just … think about it. It came naturally to me, I know that.‖
Nate nodded and tried to find that feeling. Growing had felt like the most natural thing in the
world when it happened, so the idea of pulling himself back down just felt completely unnatural. Nate
couldn‘t wiggle his ears either; maybe he couldn‘t shrink at will.
Who would want to? The voice laughed. You love it, you know it! Just ignore them and get
bigger! We can be sooooo huuuuugggee!!! The voice had never sounded more tempting. Nate shook
his head and struggled to focus.
―Are you listening to the fucking voice?‖ Zoey snapped. ―Nate! Focus! Imagine yourself
getting smaller. Just, mentally imagine your body compacting.‖
Nate took a deep breath, tapped his massive foot on the ground (which caused a loud thumping
sound that only reminded him of his sudden power) and desperately tried to find the ability to shrink.

And finally, it started. ―Smaller,‖ he whispered to himself. It started painfully slowly, but it
already felt so wrong! Maybe it was just the voice at work, but as Nate‘s body slowly shrank, all he
felt was resistance, both physical and mental. He nearly wanted to quit, and he had barely lowered a
few feet.
―Christ, how did you do this in Topeka?‖ he grumbled. ―You were ten times as big as this, and
you shrank back to normal pretty quickly!‖
―Just focus, Nate. That‘s all it takes.‖
After what felt like an eternity of mental torture, Nate brought himself back down to normal
height. He looked at Zoey, his brow drenched in sweat. Well … almost normal height. He figured he
was still seven feet tall, but he looked at Zoey with defeat. ―That‘s all I got,‖ he sighed.
―Close enough,‖ Zoey groaned. She stepped up to him and laid her hand on his hip. She felt
him, looked up at his eyes, and for a moment looked genuinely guilty. ―Jeez,‖ she said softly. ―Look
what I did to you.‖
―You didn‘t do this,‖ said Nate. ―Not intentionally, anyway.‖ He blinked. ―Right?‖
―No!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Nate, we need to talk, but I‘m not sure about you going inside. I‘ve
been doing this for years and I still put cracks in the ceiling sometimes.‖
That’d be fun! The voice giggled.
―Right here‘s fine,‖ Nate shrugged. He savored the height of a basketball player for a moment
longer, and then sat down in the dry grass and dirt. Zoey sat in front of him, cross-legged. Even now,
Nate felt condensed. He felt the size of a giant inside him, crumbled up in this tiny body, begging to be
released. He desperately ignored it and kept his eyes on Zoey‘s.
―So,‖ Zoey started, now obsessively fiddling with her hair. ―Uhm … I guess it all started with a
meteorite. I was on the roof of our old apartment building in Topeka, smoking. And out of nowhere, a
rock falls out of the sky and lands behind me on the roof.‖
Nate raised an eyebrow.
―Oh don‘t look at me like that!‖ Zoey groaned. ―You think this makes any more sense to me?
A rock fell out of the fucking sky and landed right there on the roof. I saw it! I don‘t know why! I
don‘t know where it came from, or if it was supposed to land there, or if it even really came from
space. I don‘t know! I just know it was a fucking smoldering hot rock that landed on the roof in front
of me, and it was glowing!
―I thought that was just the heat. I still had half a pack of cigarettes, and Erin was at work, so I
didn‘t bother leaving to tell anyone. I just stared at it until it cooled off. But the glowing didn‘t stop.
After an hour, maybe, I walked over and tried to pick it up. As soon as I touched it … that‘s when it
stopped glowing. And after I held it for maybe a second, it crumbled into dust.
―Now I had no idea what the fuck was happening, and I didn‘t really care. I just brushed off my
hand and went downstairs to make dinner. But that‘s when I started hearing the voice.‖
Zoey leaned forward and took a moment to gather her thoughts.
―It was … scary, before I even started growing. I thought, ‗this is it! I‘ve gone schizo and I‘m
hearing voices!‘ And you do hear it, too, don‘t you? A whiney, girly little voice that‘s obsessed with
you getting bigger?‖
Nate nodded.
―Well,‖ Zoey continued, ―It started talking to me. And then I grew. I outgrew my clothes, I
outgrew my shoes. I was fucking lucky we were on the second floor, because I filled up the entire
room and realized I just needed to smashed through the wall to get outside. I did...‖
Zoey laughed hysterically for a moment. ―I literally kicked down the wall with my foot and
leaped out onto the street. And I was just growing and growing, and the voice was just going nuts with
joy!‖
She blushed. ―Well, yeah, you know the rest. Giant Woman Attacks Topeka. Girl Grows
Huge in Kansas. The Incredible Growing Zoey. You saw the headlines.‖

―I saw it live, yeah,‖ Nate shrugged.
―Well,‖ Zoey sighed. ―The government didn‘t find any sign of the voice when they tested me.
I didn‘t say anything, because I figured, if they find it they find it. And if they don‘t, I might get out of
there. And they didn‘t find it, and I did get out of there. But the entire time, I had to keep control over
myself like hell.
―I think…‖ she smiled, ―I know it sounds nuts, but everything about this is nuts! I think … it‘s
an alien. Or something from space. Some kind of symbiotic … energy. It latches on to you, possesses
you like a ghost or something, and you have this bond. It gets to live in you and use your body, while
giving you power.‖ She laughed again. ―I bet this happened to other planets. I bet entire civilizations
were wiped out by whatever this is. It takes over a single native life form, and just keeps it growing
until they can dominate the planet together. Or something. I know it‘s a wild fucking guess, but I have
so little to go with.
―I can‘t get any details out of the voice. When I talk back, it just talks about size, and power,
and ‗bigger bigger bigger!‘ Always bigger! There was a point where I hit at least a thousand feet out
in the woods, and I swear I could hear her having an orgasm in the back of my mind! It was so bizarre,
but when she‘s happy, she makes you happy, ya know?‖
Nate knew. He was still shaking off the endorphins from his single growth spurt.
Zoey sighed. ―This is so insane. We‘re literally the only two people on the planet who‘ve ever
had to deal with this. I mean, holy fuck! We finally make contact with intelligence life from space,
and all it wants to do is inhabit people and turn them into gods! Who would‘ve seen this coming?!‖
She nodded to herself. ―You‘re indestructible with that thing in you, by the way.‖
Nate went wide-eyed. ―Sorry?‖
―Seriously, you‘re un-killable.‖ Zoey shrugged nonchalantly. ―It doesn‘t just make you big, it
reinforces your body. I‘m pretty sure several governments have tried to assassinate me several times,
because there were plenty of times when I felt a sharp sting in the back of my head, and found a hot
sniper bullet lying at my feet. You can‘t burn yourself, you can‘t stab yourself. That voice really
wants you to be a god among humans.‖
Yesss, the voice quivered with ecstasy at the sound of the word. A god. An unstoppable giant!
Oh, Nate, let’s grow huge!!
―Oh god,‖ Nate groaned in horror. ―It knows my name?!‖
―Oh yeah,‖ Zoey said. ―It‘ll learn about you. Talk to you. The longer I had that thing, the
more intelligent it sounded. Started coming up with really persuasive arguments as to why I should just
let loose, grow huge and crush cities under my feet. I‘m serious, it had me this close to caving in
sometimes.‖ She frowned, and looked at Nate with embarrassment. ―It almost had me, Nate. If we
don‘t get it out of you, it‘s gonna have you, too. I know you don‘t think you‘d ever want to be a miletall god of destruction, but after years with that thing, it‘s almost impossible to not fantasize about it a
little.‖
Zoey was turning bright red. She looked humiliated. ―I‘m sorry. I‘m sorry I passed this
parasite on to you.‖
―It‘s not your fault,‖ Nate said. He got up and sat beside her. Bringing his strong arm around
her, he embraced her and held her close.
She likes it, the voice said. She likes being so small and puny. You don’t. You wouldn’t mind
being a little bigger. A little stronger.
The feeling was already swelling in Nate‘s body again. He could feel the wonderful sensation
of growing lingering in his memory, the idea of being huge nestling in his mind. It wouldn‘t be long
before it hit, and he‘d have to let it happen and lose that much more control to the voice, or repress it.
And the thought of repressing a growth spurt felt like it‘d be harder than it sounded.
―It‘s really not your fault,‖ Nate assured her as he tried to stay focused on her and not the voice
that was already getting comfy in his head. ―We don‘t even know how this happened, or when.‖

―Oh,‖ Zoey said matter-of-factly, ―It was probably last night when we fucked in the bathroom.‖
Nate blinked. ―Okay…‖
―No, it definitely was.‖ Zoey was suddenly glancing at Nate‘s manhood again. ―Last night was
fucking amazing, just so you know. But I could hear the voice going nuts when you were inside me.
She loved it just as much as I did, but she sounded … weak. Like she couldn‘t handle it.‖ Zoey ran her
fingers along Nate‘s thick and muscular thigh. ―I think you gave her more than she could handle,‖ she
laughed. ―Or maybe it was the alcohol! I haven‘t been that drunk in a long time.‖
Nate ignored his growing arousal. It was the voice‘s doing; he just loved the feeling of Zoey
running her smooth hands up and down his legs. God, even now, he wanted her so badly.
‖Whatever it was,‖ Zoey said, ―As soon as I came, I felt it go silent. The feeling to grow, that
huge swelling feeling … just vanished. I shrunk back down without even trying! It was so bizarre, but
I didn‘t really think anything of it. It never occurred to me that it might‘ve …‖
―Passed into me?‖ Nate offered.
―Well, yeah. I think it retreated. We were connected, and it couldn‘t handle me being so drunk
and sexed-up, and so it went into you instead.‖
Nate blinked. ―But I was a little drunk and sexed-up too.‖
Zoey rolled her eyes. ―Oh please, you were lying there like a ragdoll while I came like a
firebomb.‖ She smirked up at him. ―Admit it. You were freaking out more than fucking.‖
Nate glared at her, but smirked back. ―If you say so. So how do we get it back in you?‖
Zoey‘s jaw fell open a bit. The look of surprise on her face didn‘t bode well with Nate‘s
already troubled mind. ―We are getting it back in you, aren‘t we?‖ he asked tensely. ―Right?‖
Before she could reply, they heard a predictable shriek from inside the house.
―Here we go…‖ Zoey sighed.

15) Confessions
After a long attempt at calming Erin down, the three of them moved into the living room to
escape the heat. As Nate struggled to keep himself from growing past seven feet in height, Zoey retold
the entire story to her sister. The meteorite, the voice in her head, the dreams…
―So,‖ Erin sighed. Her eyes had been on Nate‘s enlarged, naked figure since they had sat down.
He was still naked, and maybe Erin had simply run out of energy to restrain herself. Her gaze ran
down his sweaty chest, his bulging arms, his manhood…
―So it‘s contagious?‖ Erin asked softly.
Zoey cleared her throat and spoke carefully. ―It looks that way.‖
―And how does it spread? Did you two share a glass or something? Did you sneeze on him,
Zoey?‖
Zoey looked at Nate expectedly. Nate stared straightly back in response. Zoey must have
realized he wasn‘t going to come clean to Erin, because she groaned and shrugged.
―We don‘t know,‖ Zoey lied convincingly enough.
Erin took a deep breath and exhaled. ―You knew about the cause of it the entire time. And you
pretended to be as clueless as everyone else. You just kept lying and saying –―
―What was I supposed to say?!‖ Zoey snapped. ―It was hard enough keeping the truth from all
those scientists. You thought I could tell you when you were dying to sell me off? How was I
supposed to trust you?‖
Erin‘s silence was her response. She shook her head after a moment. ―I‘m not in the mood to
talk about this. I want to know what we‘re going to do about Nate.‖
―Well, what did we do about me? We got used to it.‖
Both Erin and Nate had to give Zoey a look now. ―Get used to it?‖ Erin said.
―Yeah,‖ Nate said, finally speaking. ―I kind of assumed we‘d try to give it back to you
somehow.‖
Zoey glared at him angrily. ―Well, apparently we don‘t know how it got transmitted from you
to me. So until that‘s brought out into the open, you‘re stuck with it.‖
Nate‘s jaw fell open. ―You‘ve got to be kidding me…‖
―Nope.‖
―But if we hypothetically knew how to pass it around, we would be focused on giving it back to
you, right?‖
Zoey shrugged. ―Maybe. It‘s been almost a year since I‘ve had a normal life. Maybe I‘d like
to spend some time without that parasite in my head.‖
―That‘s not funny,‖ Nate‘s tone grew louder as he felt another surge already bubbling inside
him. ―This was your problem. You already know how to restrain it!‖
―Barely!‖ Zoey laughed. ―You‘ve seen how big I get sometimes.‖
―So how big will I get?!‖ Nate stormed up to his feet, grabbed Zoey‘s shoulders with his huge
hands, and pressed her into the couch. His pulse was racing. ―Zoey, listen to me! I can‘t control this!
Get past your dumb relationship issues and give me a straight answer!! You‘re going to take back the
growth … whatever it is… right?!‖
Zoey was trembling. It had been ages since someone had been able to overpower her. And
now that a seven-foot-tall naked statue of a man was roaring at her, she clearly felt very small.
But her look of shock quickly fell back to anger. She scowled at Nate, looking straight into his
towering gaze.
―Tell her,‖ she mouthed silently. ―Tell her. Now.‖
Nate released his grip.
No, don’t let go! The voice hollered. Dominate her! Outgrew her! She never appreciated the
power! Let’s get bigger right now! Explode out of the house!

A growth spurt was on its way. Nate clenched his teeth and held it back. Such an unholy
feeling. Like resisting a meal on an empty stomach. No, worse. Like stopping on the brink of an
orgasm. The worst case of blue balls in history. The worst kind of self-restraint.
―Erin,‖ Nate sighed. Her turned to her. Nate desperately wished he could be normal-sized for
this, or at very least, he wished he could be wearing pants. But he supposed this was what he got for
putting it off for so long. ―I have to tell you something.‖ He licked his lips, bracing for the worst.
―Zoey and I…‖
But suddenly Erin started crying. Did she know already? Had she known this talk was
coming? Had she ignored all the signs in blatant denial? Erin clenched her hands to her face, sobbed
loudly for a moment, and finally spoke out.
―Nate,‖ she cried. ―I had sex with Lisa last night!‖
Nate‘s stomach did a somersault.
―What?!‖ Zoey screamed.
―I‘m so sorry!‖ Erin wailed hysterically. ―Oh god, I‘m so sorry, Nate!! After I got home, I had
another drink, and Lisa came back here after dropping you off! And I just felt so lonely and stupid and
angry and … and…‖
Erin screamed and sobbed in her hands for a moment. Zoey‘s jaw was hanging open. Nate
simply sat down next to her, unsure of how to confess now.
―You really slept with Lisa?!‖ Zoey roared. ―You slept with that psychotic bitch?!‖
―Zoey! I feel bad enough as it is!‖ Erin cried. ―Nate, I should‘ve told you as soon as you got
here! Oh god, I can‘t believe what I did!!‖ More hysterical wailing and sobbing.
―Erin,‖ Nate spoke up. ―It‘s alright. I …‖ he laughed uncomfortably, ―I have something to get
off my chest too. I uhm… Me and Zoey…‖
The doorbell cut him off.
All three of them stared at the front door, unconsciously holding their breaths.
―Please tell me,‖ Zoey groaned, ―that you didn‘t invite Lisa over.‖
―No!‖ Erin said, wiping away her tears and choking up a bit. ―But … well, she may have
invited herself last night. She‘s very … assertive.‖
Zoey got up from the couch and stormed to the front door. ―It‘s times like this I wish we owned
a shotgun!‖
She opened the door a crack, and a booted foot jammed into the doorway.
―Mornin‘, neighbor!‖ Lisa‘s voice sang happily.
―Leave! Now!‖ Zoey yelled through the crack in the door.
―Your sister invited me,‖ said Lisa. ―And I‘m pretty sure she owns the house, so I have every
right to be here.‖
―No, she didn‘t! Fuck you. Leave! Now!‖
―Out of my way.‖
―Get your foot out of the door and fuck off, you cunt!‖
―Make me!‖
―If you don‘t leave I‘ll grow huge and crush you like a fucking bug.‖
Lisa laughed loudly. ―We already know you don‘t have the guts to do something awesome like
that. Move aside!‖
It wasn‘t until the exact moment Lisa shoved her way inside that Nate remembered his
condition. All thoughts of hiding outside or in a different room hit his head just as Lisa‘s wicked eyes
fell on his large, naked body.
Zoey was still trying to pull Lisa out by her arm, but the stubborn seductress wouldn‘t budge.
Her eyes were locked. Her mouth fell open, and then turned into a power-crazed grin.
―I knew it…‖

16) A Rough Night
―How?!‖ Lisa‘s power-hungry eyes ran up and down Nate‘s grown figure. ―How did it work?!‖
―Get the fuck out, Lisa!‖ Zoey started pulling on Lisa‘s arm, but Lisa was a head taller than her,
and in better shape. She shoved Zoey aside and approached Nate.
―Just tell me,‖ she said softly. ―Nate, you don‘t like it, do you. You know how hard it is for
Zoey. How much it‘s ruined her life. How much she‘s hunted by governments and mocked by
everyone. You don‘t want that.‖ She brought her hand onto Nate‘s knee. ―However she gave it to
you, you can give it to me. Let me carry this burden.‖
Nate stared at her, not unlike everyone else was.
―Are you nuts?!‖ Nate laughed. ―I‘m not giving you anything! You‘re a psychotic bitch!‖
Lisa‘s eyes didn‘t so much as quiver.
―No, you‘re worse than a psychotic bitch!‖ Nate rose to his feet. His seven-foot tall body
suddenly looked herculean against Lisa. And more noticeably, he looked pissed off. ―You‘re a
manipulative, power-hungry, drug-addicted, hedonistic, free-loading whore!‖ Lisa slowly stepped back
as Nate shook with anger. ―You cause problems everywhere you fucking step! You tear people apart
with your fucking mind games!‖
Nate stamped his foot down angrily. The hard-wood floor cracked under the strength of his
massive leg. As Lisa stumbled further back nervously, Erin and Zoey both found their jaws hanging
open. ―So no! fuck no! I‘d rather be a thousand feet tall for the rest of my life than let you get so much
as a foot taller! I‘d rather be a giant freak having to restrain myself, than let you go on your psychotic
giant rampage that you probably finger yourself to the thought of every night!‖
Zoey was flat out grinning. Erin simply blushed uncomfortably.
Lisa, ever persistent, took a deep breath. ―I have no idea what you‘re talking about.‖
Nate felt a fuse blow. Anger was an understatement.
He raised his foot and kicked Lisa square in the chest.
Lisa flew five feet back before landing on her backside, to the sound of Erin shrieking in horror.
Lisa groaned in pain, but still seemed to be struggling to hold her composure.
Nate lunged forward and landed with another crunch of the wooden floor, his knees pinned on
Lisa‘s sides. He brought his massive hands down on her wrists and scowled down at her.
His adrenaline, his rage, his primal desire for revenge was going haywire.
―Nate!‖ Erin cried, ―You‘re growing again!‖
He was too focused on Lisa to care.
―Listen to me!‖ he roared down at Lisa‘s shrinking body. ―If you ever come here again, or to
my house again, or ever talk to me, or Zoey, or Erin ever the fuck again…‖
His foot pressed into the couch and started to scoot it across the floor.
Nine feet tall and growing.
―I swear to fucking god, I will crush you like a bug.‖ His head was rising above hers, so he
lowered himself to her face. ―Understand?‖
―Nate!‖ Erin screamed. ―Get off her!‖
―Okay, yeah. Nate?‖ Zoey nodded. ―As much as I love this, you‘re getting kind of big and you
need to focus on stopping.‖
Nate could barely hear them. He stared unblinkingly into the girl pinned under his swelling,
muscular body. He wanted to see fear, regret, agony, terror… anything! But Lisa must have known he
was looking for that. She stared back emotionlessly, just as unblinking, but completely silent. Her
breathing sounded wheezy, probably from the chest kick. But if she was in pain, she refused to reveal
it.
―You fucking monster…‖ Nate groaned. ―I fucking hate you so much.‖

―Yeah,‖ Lisa grinned. ―I‘m the monster. You‘re the one who‘s about to crush your girlfriend
alive.‖
Nate suddenly felt the ceiling press against the back of his head.
―Nate!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Focus! Now!‖
―And remind me,‖ Lisa continued, ―Which one of these beautiful girls is your girlfriend?‖
Zoey suddenly stormed up, and slapped Nate on the cheek. The pain barely registered in his
beach-ball sized head, but it got his attention. Zoey simply stared at him incredulously.
Nate sighed. He was fifteen feet tall and still growing. His full weight could‘ve crushed Lisa
alive right then and there, but as angry as he was, he knew he wasn‘t a murderer. With his hands still
pinning Lisa down and his naked, huge body still looming over her, he struggled to calm himself and
focus.
All three girls watched in fixation as Nate closed his eyes, shook his head, and finally brought
himself back down. His body slowly shrank, but at eight feet, he simply couldn‘t reduce himself any
further.
―Maybe you should come back to normal?‖ Erin suggested. ―Like, normal sized?‖
―I can‘t,‖ Nate murmured, his stamina beaten from pulling the size back in. ―I tried. I‘m not
getting any smaller than this for now.‖
―See?‖ Lisa continued. ―You can‘t even control yourself now!! Just wait until you‘ve been
stuck like this for weeks! You‘ll be begging me to—―
Smack!
Zoey‘s foot swung straight into Lisa‘s skull, knocking her unconscious. Another small shriek
from Erin. ―Is she dead?!‖
Zoey and Nate both saw Lisa‘s chest moving. ―No…‖ they said in unison.
Without a word, Zoey swung open the front door, and Nate hurled her body outside.
―She might be hurt,‖ Erin whimpered.
―That was kind of the point!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Let her roast in the sun for a while! How are you
still fucking defending her?! After all this?!‖
Erin stayed silent for a moment. ―Lisa may be weird, but Nate, you didn‘t have to assault her.
And Zoey, you definitely did not need to kick her in the face!!‖
Nate and Zoey‘s jaws both fell open in disbelief.
Nate shook his big head. ―You‘ve got to be kidding me…‖
Erin walked up to Nate and put her hand on his bulging thigh, looking up in his eyes lovingly.
―Do you forgive me?‖ she asked softly. ―About what I did? About everything?‖
Nate groaned. ―I‘ve been sleeping with Zoey,‖ he said very matter-of-factly.
Erin frowned. ―That‘s not funny.‖
―No, it‘s not!‖ Nate snapped. ―Because it‘s true! I‘ve been fucking your sister! Alright?! I‘m
sorry, I did not want to have to be this blunt, but I have something much bigger to worry about right
now! I cheated on you! A lot! I‘m sorry, I really am! I just… Ugh, I‘m just… sorry. You just… you
asked me out when I wasn‘t thinking straight, and it was right after me and Zoey first slept together…
and I kept putting off breaking up with you… so… yeah.‖ He cleared his throat. ―Sorry…‖
Erin looked at Zoey. The back at Nate. She raised a shaky finger, and then lowered it. She
looked like she might speak, and then didn‘t. And after the most painful pause any of them had ever
experienced, Erin simply turned around, walked briskly down the hall, entered her bedroom, and gently
closed the door.
They could hear her sobbing for an hour.

Zoey and Nate didn‘t say a word to each other. The sound of Erin‘s wailing was heartwrenching to Nate, and he could tell Zoey wasn‘t feeling much better about it. After calming down, he
tried to shrink back to normal size. His body simply wouldn‘t budge past eight feet.
He wondered if after every growth spurt, he‘d be stuck at a larger minimum size. Or maybe it
was just his body settling in to its new abilities…
He wanted to be rid of it. To be rid of everything. To never have to speak to Lisa or cheat on
Erin or even talk to Zoey. How had his life gotten this complicated? Even without the alien voice in
his head slowly turning him into a giant, his social self-esteem was at a new low.
After a long wreck of an hour, Erin emerged from her room. Her face was red and wet. She
paced straight to the front door, refusing to look at either of them. As she swung open the door, she
found Lisa, barely conscious, slouching on the front porch.
Without a moment‘s hesitation, Erin propped her up and carefully helped her walk inside.
―Erin…‖ Zoey sighed.
―Shut up!‖ Erin snapped. She spoke with utter malice in her tortured voice. ―She was right.
You‘re both monsters. Lisa is the only one in this room who hasn‘t been lying to me. She told me for
weeks what you two were doing, and I was stupid enough to doubt it. This is my house, and the only
friend I have in the world is welcome here. If you don‘t like it, then you can move out.‖
Erin helped Lisa limp into her bedroom and shut the door behind them.
Erin and Lisa didn‘t leave the room all day. Zoey told Nate he could stay, if only because he
couldn‘t fit in his truck anymore. She set him up in the garage, taught him how to set the two-hour
alarm for mid-night shrinking, and wished him luck on not exploding out of the walls.
―You‘re not staying?‖ he asked as she wished him goodnight.
―No offense,‖ she shrugged, ―But as much as I love that giant butt of yours, I don‘t feel like
getting rolled on top of.‖ She smiled tiredly. ―Also… this is the first night in almost a year that I can
sleep in my bed… in a bedroom… so… yeah.‖
She lingered in the doorway. ―Also… I think I told you; you‘re gonna have really weird
dreams. All about growing. … Most of them about sex…‖ She rolled her eyes. ―So, ya know… if
you need to … jerk off between dreams to get back to sleep… feel free to.‖ She shrugged. ―Oh, that
reminds me…‖ She walked over to a pillow tucked in the corner of the garage. Reaching underneath,
she pulled out a relatively large dildo.
Nate was too tired to comment. He just suppressed a laugh as Zoey returned to the doorway.
She turned and gave him one last wink. ―Sweet dreams, loverboy.‖
Nate, exhausted from the day‘s events, crashed the second he closed his eyes.
He dreamed he was at the beach. Warm, sunny day. He was still eight feet tall, but had extraextra-large swim trunks on. Zoey lounged beside him on the warm sand in a bikini.
God I’d kill to see her in a bikini in real life…
―I bet,‖ Zoey laughed.
Crap, did I say that out loud?
―No, but I can hear you anyway, so calm down, big boy.‖ Zoey laughed and sat up. Her
breasts looked amazing in that gray and silver top…
―You should probably get off her,‖ Zoey said calmly. ―I don‘t think she can breathe.‖
―What?‖ Nate looked under himself. He suddenly noticed Lisa pinned under the heel of his
foot. He hadn‘t even been trying to hold her down in the sand, and even as she struggled to get out, she
simply couldn‘t move the weight of his foot and leg.
―Okay, c‘mon!‖ Zoey laughed. ―At least let me try!‖

―Try what?‖ Nate asked. To answer, Zoey rose to her feet and took a deep breath.
She grew. So smooth and seamlessly, she swelled up to eight feet, then nine, ten, eleven…
―That should do it.‖ The eleven-foot-tall Zoey laughed and looked down at Nate and Lisa.
Nate may have been only slightly smaller, but he was also sitting. Zoey‘s tits looked even more
amazing from underneath…
―C‘mon!‖ she tapped her foot impatiently.
―Oh, sorry!‖ Nate raised his foot off of Lisa. The tiny girl gasped for air and tried to scramble
to her feet. Zoey simply brought her giant foot down on Lisa, and once again, the girl was pinned
under a massive sole.
Zoey cackled playfully, her chest shaking in its top. ―We both really hate you, ya know,‖ she
smiled down at Lisa. ―I mean, you‘re like a bug that just won‘t go away!‖
Nate couldn‘t help but chuckle. ―God, you‘re right.‖ He rose to his foot and let himself grow.
It felt amazing, even in a dream. He wanted to be Zoey‘s size, but he felt his growth surge a little
further, like the brakes slipping on ice. He rose up to fifteen feet, then seventeen, and finally twentytwo feet before slowing to a halt.
Nate could see the entire beach spread from one end to the other. He could see a city on the
horizon behind them. And when he looked down from his two-story height, he was surprised to see his
swim trunks had torn off. Completely naked and huge. Zoey smiled up at him. For an eleven-foot-tall
amazonian girl, she only reached his waist. His massive member swayed back and forth in front of her
face, and Zoey‘s eyes kept bolting between it and Nate‘s eyes.
―Okay,‖ she laughed. ―That‘s just not fair. Hang on, let me catch up again.‖
Zoey raised her foot just long enough to grab Lisa with her hand. She grew, and grew, and rose
higher. She stuck out her tongue and let it slide against Nate‘s growing hardon as she rose above it.
Then as she approached his size, she brought her free hand down to his groin.
His massive cock in one hand, doll-sized Lisa in the other, Zoey kissed him as she matched him
at two stories tall. ―So,‖ she grinned lustfully. ―We should probably do something with her, huh?‖
She raised Lisa up to Nate‘s face. Lisa looked like she was on the verge of tears, gripped in those
massive fingers like a vice.
―Yeah,‖ Nate stared at the tiny girl. ―I bet she wishes she was this big right now.‖
Zoey‘s fingers slowly started gliding up and down Nate‘s hardon. He moaned, his senses
screaming in pleasure.
―Yeah?‖ Zoey grinned. ―Well, do you, shrimp?‖ She pulled Lisa closer to her own big smile.
―C‘mon, speak up!‖
Lisa could barely whisper, ―I can‘t breathe!‖
Zoey rolled her big eyes and dropped Lisa on Nate‘s shoulder. Nate moaned as he felt Lisa
scramble to stay balanced on his shoulder blade, and as Zoey‘s hand moved faster. Nate suddenly
noticed Zoey was still in her bikini.
―This is a dream, right?‖ he laughed, his knees buckling from the sensation of Zoey‘s fingers.
―So you won‘t mind if I alter you a bit?‖
Zoey looked confused. ―Hmm?‖
Nate just brought his hands onto Zoey‘s warm hips and squeezed. He could feel a weird power
in his mind, and felt completely overwhelmed as it manifested itself.
Zoey‘s breasts started growing. Already beautifully big, they swelled larger and larger, getting
rounder and heavier by the second. Her top string started to dig into her back as her jugs poured out of
their containers.
―OH wow!‖ Zoey moaned. She seemed to be enjoying it, because she brought her free hand
around and squeezed Nate‘s firm butt.
―Just a little more,‖ said Nate.

Zoey‘s cleavage was turning into a canyon of boobage. Nothing short of a hormonal
overdevelopment could bring a girl with Zoey‘s proportions to such endowment. But still they grew.
Finally, the string snapped, and her skimpy top fell to the ground, never to be seen again. Her
enormous breasts heaved free and stopped growing.
―Oh jeez,‖ Zoey laughed. ―What are these, J-cups? You horny giant you.‖ Every laugh sent
her breasts jiggling and rocking. After a moment, Zoey brought her hand off Nate‘s member.
―Okay, I can barely see past these massive tits you gave me,‖ she smiled.
Nate groaned. ―Sorry, but they‘re nice. Aren‘t they, Lisa?‖
Lisa nearly fell off his shoulder looking down at Zoey‘s giant tits. You would need tableclothes to cover those burgeoning breasts, and even then, you‘d barely be covering what matters.
―Well, if I can‘t see what my hand‘s doing,‖ Zoey feigned disappointment, ―We‘ll just have to
get more creative…‖
Nate looked at the city in the distance. Dream working as it does, they were there in a
heartbeat. Suddenly Nate and Zoey were both at least fifty feet tall. Both completely naked.
Nate still had Lisa on his shoulder, tinier than ever to him, and more scared than before.
Zoey still had her dream-scaled boobs, and her hips were slowly starting to fill out to match
them.
Screaming all around them, people running, cars crashing. Zoey approached a three-story
apartment building, spun around, and carelessly sat down on it. The framework buckled under her
colossal weight, but the building sustained. She spread her legs, showing her womanhood. She bit her
lower lip, and brought her hand up to her breasts, playfully flicking her nipples…
―You know what I want big boy…‖ she grinned.
Nate‘s cock felt so hard he thought it might explode right there. He stepped forward, cars
scrunching and flattening under his feet. Lisa shrieked as Nate lunged forward on top of Zoey and
plowed his massive cock into her. So wet, so hot, so tight…
Nate fucked Zoey like a giant gone mad. She moaned, her eyes shooting open wide with every
pump, her fingers dinging deeper and deeper into the roof of the building. As Nate sank his fingers
into her back, she cried out in ecstasy. She slammed her palms into the neighboring skyscrapers,
sending rubble and people flying into the street. Nate‘s knees smashed into the apartment building‘s
front wall, making larger holes with every thrust.
Lisa tumbled off his shoulder and landed on Zoey‘s heaving breast. Nate refused to stop. Zoey
looked down at the tiny victim, tumbling about on her park-sized landmass of a tit. ―You little
parasite,‖ Zoey moaned between her heavy breaths. ―You little fucking bitch.‖
Nate felt himself closing in on his climax. He could feel himself growing.
―Bigger!‖ Nate moaned as his feet sunk into the street‘s asphalt.
―Yes, fuck me harder!‖ Zoey could barely gasp as Nate‘s massive cock grew harder inside her.
Not just harder, but completely bigger.
The fifty-foot woman was getting fucked by the giant cock of a fifty-five-foot man. He swelled
bigger. A sixty-foot man. Sixty-five.
―OH GOD BABE!‖ Zoey screamed as she clenched her fists and smashed them through every
building her lengthy arms could reach. ―YES! YES!! YES!!!‖
Nate almost collapsed as his orgasm exploded like a tsunami inside her.
He gasped and lowered himself onto her. The apartment building finally collapsed from their
combined weight. They crashed down into the rubble, and after a moment, cracked up laughing.
Nate slowly pulled out his hardon, having never felt so alive in his life.
Zoey winked up at him, ―Was that good for you, too, big boy?‖
Before he could find the energy to answer, a gentle beeping sound filled the city.

Nate awoke with a start.
His alarm was going off. And just in time. His legs were curled, and he was already filling up
the entire length of the garage. He hit the buzzer as gently as he could (at his size, a normal alarm
clock hit could shatter the thing), and tried to focus.
How can he focus, he wondered, with the image of Zoey and him fucking each other crazy at
that size so pressed in his mind. That‘s when he noticed he had made a mess of his blankets.
Mmmm, the voice cooed in his mind. You like it, don’t you… being that big with her?
Nate struggled to shrink himself, but it was only harder in his exhaustion. After what felt like
an eternity, he reached his limits. He knew he wasn‘t normal sized. Hell, he wasn‘t even eight feet. At
least nine, but it was hard to tell with just the moonlight coming through the tarp over the hole in the
ceiling.
So you don’t like growing bigger alone… but you love it if someone’s growing with you?
Nate grinned in exhaustion and frustration.
Sure, he thought. As long as it’s her…
The voice paused, and then spoke happily. I think I can make that happen…
Nate blinked. He was just awake enough to know he had said thought something he shouldn‘t
have, but between two hours of sleep and physical and sexual exhaustion, he was just too tired to care.
He reset the timer on the alarm, and fell right back asleep.

17) Nate‘s Dream Girls
Nate‘s second dream that night didn‘t prove any more normal.
He and Zoey were both in downtown Topeka. Naked, enormous, and embracing. The onehundred-foot-tall giants looked into each other‘s eyes for a while before Zoey spoke.
―If we get any bigger,‖ she grinned, ―We might hurt someone.‖
Nate shrugged. ―We‘re bigger than them. Who cares?‖
Zoey pulled away, showing off her perky and firm breasts. She gave Nate a wink as she turned
and started walking down the street. Nate followed obediently. He could feel his urge to pounce on
her and fuck her rising, and the dream had barely started.
But his attention on Zoey‘s swaying ass and powerful hips was cut short, by the sound of
destruction. An explosion, a crashing, screams of terror. Zoey looked at him in confusion, and he
could only look back just as puzzled.
They passed through an intersection, and down the row of skyscrapers they saw a familiar face.
Lisa was rampaging in the fashion district. A hundred feet tall, naked; just as powerful and
unstoppable as Nate and Zoey. But the giantess‘ attention was on the people panicking at her feet. A
shopping mall was half destroyed and engulfed in flames. Cars were smothered, hundreds of people
were paste on the asphalt.
―Oh great,‖ Nate groaned. ―Lisa‘s on a giant rampage.‖
Zoey slapped his butt playfully and shrugged. ―I guess I‘ll go deal with her. You stay right
here.‖ And with that, the giant Zoey paced down the street to confront the rampaging monster.
Nate watched comfortably from ten blocks down as Zoey rammed into Lisa‘s chest, hurling her
off her feet. Lisa‘s massive backside smashed into a few buildings, and Zoey leaped onto her to pin her
down. For a few minutes, Nate couldn‘t help but enjoy the sight of the two giant girls wrestling,
punching each other, causing more and more mindless destruction.
Lisa was more athletic, and could hold up in a fight better. But did it really matter in a dream?
Nate knew he could step in and decide a winner whenever he wanted. Just as he considered pumping
fifty extra feet of height into Zoey, he noticed yet another giantess standing beside him.
A body almost identical to Zoey‘s, but the girl had raven black hair and sapphire-blue eyes.
Nate had to stare at her a moment. She looked… familiar, but he couldn‘t place her from real life.
She was leaning against a skyscraper, watching the same fight from a distance. She noticed him
staring, and looked confused. ―Can you… see me?‖
Nate chuckled. ―Yeah, I can see you. Where do I know you from?‖
The girl stepped forward. ―Wait, really? You can see me, Nate?‖
That voice… ―You‘re … the voice in my head!‖ Nate went wide-eyed. ―You‘re the alien!‖
The girl shook her head. ―Weird. Zoey never saw me watching in her dreams.‖
―It is you!‖ Nate laughed. He felt confused, finding the alien entity‘s body so alluring. ―Is this
what you look like?‖
The giant raven-haired girl laughed. ―It‘s your dream. I don‘t look like anything. I don‘t exist
in a way where I can look like something.‖
Nate blinked. ―Huh?‖
The girl approached and pressed up against him. Her body only reminded Nate of Zoey‘s
further. Maybe she really was just drawn from his memories of other girls.
―Listen,‖ the girl smiled. ―You‘re loving the partnership we‘ve got, don‘t you?‖ She brought a
finger down to his hardon as if to make a point. ―I couldn‘t get Zoey to loosen up for almost a solar
year. But here you are fantasizing about giant girls and you getting to … plow them? Isn‘t that what
you like calling it?‖
She gestured to the battle. Lisa was trying to impale Zoey with a radio tower, as Zoey hurled
buses in retaliation. Nate rolled his eyes and used some dream-control. Zoey laughed as she doubled

in size in seconds. Two-hundred feet tall, she began a quick stomping toward her rival. Lisa retreated
down alley ways, but Zoey simply smashed through them in chase.
―See?‖ the alien girl smiled. ―Fun, isn‘t it? Imagine that in real life, not just in your
subconscious!!‖
Nate wasn‘t sure what to say. He felt that if he were awake, he‘d be shutting out the voice and
trying to shrink down as quickly as possible. But everything felt so blissful right now. Being so huge,
so unstoppable, as the love of his life swells larger with him every moment possible….
He looked at the girl. ―Are you getting in my head? I don‘t feel… right. I bet when I wake up
I‘ll laugh about all this.‖
―This is your mind,‖ she insisted. ―Whatever you feel in here, it‘s completely you.‖
―What‘s your name?‖ Nate asked.
The girl looked confused again. ―I don‘t exist in a way where I‘d need a name.‖
Nate rolled his eyes. ―Yeah, well, I want you to have a name. I can‘t keep calling you ‗the
voice in my head.‘‖
She shrugged. ―Name me whatever you want, I don‘t care.‖
During their talk, Lisa had somehow matched Zoey‘s height of two-hundred feet. The muscular
giantess had Zoey pinned down in a wrestling hold, the remains of two whole city blocks buried under
them. Rubble, smoke, fire, and ash were everywhere.
―Ashley?‖ Nate shrugged. ―Can I just call you Ashley? It‘s a nice… simple name.‖
The alien smiled indifferently. ―Ashley it is.‖ She brought her hands around Nate‘s butt the
same way Zoey would. ―So I seem to remember you saying you‘d love to grow in real life, if you just
had your girly-friend there to grow with you!‖
Nate‘s mouth fell open. Had he said that? It didn‘t sound like him, but he couldn‘t easily
remember what had recently happened outside of the dream. ―Maybe?‖ He did find himself getting
harder and hotter as he watched Lisa crash through a skyscraper, only to be punched in the jaw by
Zoey‘s wrecking ball of a fist. ―Yeah, I might have said that…‖
―I‘m pretty sure that can be a reality,‖ the alien now known as Ashley smiled. She gave his butt
a good squeeze and pulled him tight against her hefty chest and taut belly. Her eyes were just
hypnotizing. ―Nate, just think about it. You and her can become a god and goddess among the puny,
helpless, inferior beings. You want it, she wants it…‖
Nate chuckled in her face. ―I know for a fact Zoey doesn’t want it.‖
Ashley rolled her eyes. ―True. I should know that by now.‖ She glanced at the primal giantess
battle. ―Well what about her? The one named Lisa? Do you like her? Would you want to grow with
her?‖
Nate cracked up into hysterics for a moment. ―No! I definitely do not like her. But yeah, she
would love growing into a giant a lot more than me or Zoey.‖
Ashley smiled hungrily. ―Oh really?‖
Awoken by the alarm again, just as dangerously huge as before. Nate groaned miserably. He
was only four hours into the night, and he was only feeling more exhausted than before. Were his
bizarre lucid dreams even allowing his brain to relax? Another twenty minutes of nonstop struggling
and focus to shrink down. Another few minutes to wonder why he can‘t seem to return to normal size
at all.
And another few minutes to ponder his dreams. Ashley… he remembered calling her that.
Yep, the voice laughed. I think I can get used to that name.
Nate groaned. Ashley, the reality-fucking voice in his head. He thought about her offer. Now
awake and ever frustrated by his huge proportions, Nate couldn‘t believe even his dream self would
think it was a good idea. He knew he didn‘t want to be huge, and he knew he didn‘t want to inflict it
back on Zoey for any of his own petty dream desires.

So why did Ashley‘s offer keep ringing in his head? Just you wait. When she’s growing huge,
you’ll be dying to keep up with her!
―I already told you,‖ Nate grumbled, half-asleep. ―Zoey doesn‘t want to grow any more than
she did before.‖
I wasn’t talking about Zoey.
―Yeah, whatever,‖ he muttered, already fading out from exhaustion.
Another groan, another reset of the clock, and back to sleep.

Nate was amazed to find himself normal-sized again. He was in his backyard, by the swimming
pool. He couldn‘t remember why he had come outside, but his attention was drawn elsewhere.
The water in the pool was rippling, from an approaching rhythmic booming. He briefly thought
of the shot of the water rippling in Jurassic Park… but when he looked up, he saw something much
worse than a T-Rex.
Lisa loomed over him, giant-sized, and staring down at him with contempt. She was wearing a
blood-red bikini, fitting her as she stood at least the size of an apartment building. Eighty-feet tall?
Ninety? Nate couldn‘t tell. All he knew was that Lisa was gigantic, he was not, and he was horrified.
―WELL WELL WELL…‖ Lisa grinned wickedly, her smug voice rattling the windows. ―BET
YOU WEREN‘T EXPECTING THIS, HUH, LITTLE MAN.‖
―WAIT!‖ another booming voice sounded up. Nate swerved around and saw Erin approaching
from behind the house. She was just as gigantic as Lisa, and she was wearing a white bikini that barely
restrained her E-cups and incredibly-curvy hips. She carefully moved next to Lisa and brought her
hands around Lisa‘s hips. ―DON‘T HURT HIM,‖ Erin requested somewhat indifferently. ―I STILL
KIND OF LIKE HIM.‖
Lisa scoffed and gave her giant girlfriend a kiss on the forehead. ―JUST LET ME CRUSH
HIM A LITTLE.‖ She raised her giant foot and smashed it down on the flimsy wooden fence. It
crumbled into dust and splinters like nothing under her strength.
―NOO…‖ Erin said a little too indifferently for Nate‘s liking. ―HE‘S STILL KIND OF CUTE.‖
―HE CHEATED ON YOU, ERIN!‖ Lisa scowled, putting her hands on her hips like a
dominating goddess. Erin looked down at Nate the same way he might look down at a bug.
―YEAH… HE DID, DIDN‘T HE…‖
―AND HE FUCKED YOUR SISTER! WITHOUT YOUR PERMISSION!‖
Erin‘s emotionless gaze grew scornful. ―YEAH… HE DID, DIDN‘T HE…‖
Nate felt his heart going berserk with fear. He wanted to run inside, but that might piss them
off, and it sure as hell wouldn‘t stop them. There was no shelter for miles capable of stopping the
wrath of two angry ninety-foot women.
―YOU KNOW WHAT…‖ Erin smiled at Lisa. ―I DON‘T WANT YOU TO CRUSH HIM,
YET.‖
―YET?‖ Lisa smirked.
―Yet?‖ Nate whimpered fearfully. ―Erin! I‘m sorry! Please just hear me out!‖
If Erin heard him, she sure didn‘t bother acknowledging him. ―I COULD MAKE HIM
BIGGER,‖ she said. ―IF YOU WANT TO REALLY MESS WITH HIM FOR A WHILE.‖
Lisa shrugged. ―NEH. HOW ABOUT YOU JUST MAKE ME BIGGER!‖
―No!‖ Nate screamed. ―Erin, please! Don‘t listen to her!!‖
Again, his voice fell on deaf ears.
Erin nodded happily, and gave Lisa a passionate kiss on the lips before snapping her fingers.
Lisa began to swell larger before both of them, looming higher and higher. Her feet spread out and
bulldozed the pathetic excuse for a backyard fence. The ground shook. Lisa‘s power-hungry glare
only grew in intensity as she grew in size.

Erin finally looked down at Nate as her girlfriend swelled larger. ―SEE WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN YOU CHEAT, YOU JERK?‖ she scowled. Nate fell onto his knees.
―Erin, please! I‘m begging you! I‘ll do anything! Just don‘t make Lisa bigger! She‘s
psychotic!‖
―PSYCHOTIC?!‖ Erin roared. Nate collapsed onto his back. Seeing Erin so angry was
horrifying, and her being giant-sized didn‘t help at all. ―DID YOU HEAR THAT, LISA?‖ she called
up to her two-hundred-foot-tall girlfriend. ―THE WORTHLESS INSECT THAT I USED TO DATE
CALLED YOU PSYCHOTIC!‖
Lisa let out a booming cackle. ―IF HE SAID THAT TO OUR FACES, I THINK HE’S THE
ONE WHO‘S PSYCHOTIC!‖
Erin smirked back down at Nate. ―TIME FOR AN APOLOGY, YOU SHRIMP!‖
It all happened so fast. One second, Nate was groveling on the ground like a helpless bug, and
the next, he was being swooped into the air in Erin‘s tight grip. He felt himself rising too quickly…
and he realized Erin was actually growing now too.
Even in this moment of terror, he couldn‘t resist watching Erin‘s mountainous breasts heave
and swell larger and larger beneath his perspective.
He looked past Erin‘s voluptuous hips and curves, and saw the entire town spread out like a
map in the distance. When Erin and Lisa evened out in size, they were easily five-hundred feet tall
each. Nate was the size of a jelly-bean in Erin‘s palm. Her angry gaze and Lisa‘s egotistical grin
flanked either side of him.
―WELL, LITTLE MAN,‖ Lisa‘s voice boomed like a jet engine. ―I THINK YOU OWE MY
GIRLFRIEND AN APOLOGY!‖
Nate collapsed into a worshipping kneel and groveled to Erin. ―I‘m sorry!‖ he cried. ―Erin, I‘m
so sorry! Please! Please forgive me!‖
Nate continued groveling and pleading when he saw Erin‘s expression remain utterly
unpleased. After what felt like a self-esteem-shattering eternity, he collapsed in her palm and awaited
her judgment.
―I COULD JUST KILL YOU…‖ Erin sighed. Her voice, even gentle, was overwhelming in
Nate‘s head. ―BUT… I THINK THAT‘S TOO MEAN. I‘M NOT A MEAN PERSON.‖
―I AM!‖ Lisa said proudly.
Erin smiled. ―YEAH, YOU ARE! SO MAYBE YOU CAN DECIDE WHAT WE DO WITH
HIM!‖
―Nooo!‖ Nate screamed in terror. ―NOOO!!‖
Lisa looked lovingly into Erin‘s eyes. Without a word, she cupped her hands around Erin‘s
open palms and tilted them back. The earth itself may as well have tilted under Nate as he tumbled
down Erin‘s palm and fell…
The rushing of air, the utter terror of death…
He fell onto her breast. Her amazingly huge, expansive, island-sized breast. He desperately
sank his hands into her tit-flesh to hold on, with the grand canyon of a cleavage on one side, and a fivehundred foot drop on every other.
―OH JEEZ!‖ Erin groaned. ―IT‘S OVER, NATE!‖
―NO!‖ Lisa said playfully. ―LET ME GET THAT FOR YOU.‖
The colossal Lisa lowered herself. To Nate it looked like a mountain falling down into the
earth. He could barely see anything except an endless expanse of Erin‘s boobage, the blue sky, the top
of Lisa‘s head, and Erin‘s angry glare a hundred feet above him. Lisa leaned into Erin‘s chest, stuck
out her tongue, and slowly grazed her way up.
Erin moaned as Lisa‘s whale-sized tongue slid up the curvature of her breast, flicking past her
house-sized nipple, slowly moving upward. Nate saw Lisa‘s crazed, lusty eyes rise up to him as her

tongue approached him like a tidal wave. He could only let out one last helpless gasp as he was
scooped up like a small dollop of whip cream off the goddess‘ heaving bosom.
―NO!‖ Nate yelped as he woke in a sweat. It took him a moment to remember where he was.
Awake, for the third time tonight…
See? Ashley spoke as Nate worked to shrink back down. You don’t want to be on the wrong
end of my gift, do you? I could give it to you and your girl… but if somebody else gets a hold of it,
they’re in charge. Just give in! Give in and let yourself grow!
Nate stared into the dark. Nightmare or not, he would never get back to sleep with the vision of
Erin‘s colossal boobs burned into his mind. Hard as a rock, he made himself comfortable against the
mountain of pillows and blankets, and stared up at the night sky through the hole in the roof as he went
to work…

Sunrise eventually came, and then the sounds of movement inside the house. Nate estimated
himself to be nine and a half feet tall, at best. Even after two sessions with himself, he just couldn‘t
relax enough to focus and shrink further. Maybe only getting 5 hours of sleep had something to do
with it.
Just think of the power, Ashley went on and on. Nate, think of the unstoppable power! You and
her, superior life forms! Just as humans conquered the insect, you’ll conquer the humans! You’ll be
gods!! It’s nature! How can you not want this?!
He fastened a blanket around his massive waist, squeezed through the doorway, and carefully
ducked through the hall to reach the kitchen.
He wasn‘t at all surprised to see Lisa awake already and helping herself to cereal. She was
wearing Erin‘s bathrobe, untied, and her petite chest and womanhood were plainly visible.
Nate was too tired to be angry at her, so he just laughed upon a realization.
―What‘s so funny?‖ Lisa stared tiredly.
―Just realized…‖ he chuckled, ―we‘ve all seen each other naked now! The whole world‘s seen
Zoey naked, you all saw me naked, we‘ve probably all seen Erin naked, and now I‘m the last to see you
naked.‖ He cracked up, the humor fueled by his sleep deprivation. ―It‘s like some crazy circle‘s
finally complete!‖
He was amazed to see Lisa actually chuckle and smile back. ―Glad you‘re taking your
condition so well,‖ she said with her mouth stuffed. ―Sure you don‘t want to hand it over? Oh, please
don‘t kick me in the chest again for asking.‖
Nate just shook his head, unable to wipe the crazed smile off his face. ―Just… shut up, Lisa.‖
Against all expectations, she did. Lisa ate her cereal and watched silently as Nate ducked into
the kitchen and ate an entire bowl of fruits. He ate apples and peaches whole; he was big enough to
chomp through the pits and he was too hungry and too tired to care.
―Morning, jerks,‖ Zoey entered, her hair a mess, but her expression unusually serene. ―Guess
who slept for nine straight hours last night!‖
―Shut up,‖ Nate groaned.
Zoey looked at his giant body for a moment. His blanket covering wasn‘t leaving much to the
imagination. Besides being the strongest human on the planet, Nate‘s sleep deprivation had him
looking like a wreck. ―Are you still having trouble shrinking?‖ Zoey asked grimly. ―Nate… maybe
we should just get it back in me…‖
―Or me!‖ Lisa offered. They ignored her.
―Yeah…‖ Nate mumbled. ―Maybe. I can‘t seem to control it like you could.‖
Alright, I got it. I’m ready when you are!

Nate blinked. What was Ashley talking about? He could barely remember they had discussed
last night. He was so tired…
―Later,‖ Zoey sighed, ―We can work on… getting it back in me. Alright? I‘m used to it, I may
as well stick with it.‖
Just need a touch! One quick touch, Nate!
Nate shook his head. A touch of what? What the hell was Ashley going on about? Had he
agreed to something?
Lisa rose from her chair energetically. ―Well, if you two are so determined to suffer together,
rather than let me deal with your problem like a martyr, I don‘t know why I‘m bothering.‖ She
approached Nate and gave him a good, confident smile. ―I guess I‘ll just have to keep fantasizing. But
I‘ll never stop reminding you how jealous I am.‖ She turned to Zoey. ―Oh, and me and your sister are
kind of serious right now. So I‘ll be around a lot. Nothing personal, but I hope you‘ll still let me watch
you grow.‖
Zoey glared silently. Lisa turned back to Nate one last time with a defeated smile.
―Enjoy it, you big lug,‖ she sighed. ―There‘s people who would do anything for that kind of
power.‖
She gave him a friendly punch in the shoulder.
YES!
Nate felt his head go fuzzy for a second. It felt like his mind was imploding.
―Jeez, I didn‘t hit you that hard,‖ Lisa laughed. ―C‘mon! You‘re big enough to deadlift a
truck!‖
Nate regained his bearings, and stared at Lisa in shock.
Yes… Ashley sang happily. YES! It worked! Wow! Two hosts at once! I didn’t think I could
actually pull it off!
―No,‖ Nate gasped.
―Yeah,‖ Lisa smiled. ―Probably.‖
―No!‖ Nate yelped.
―Uhm…‖
―NO!‖
―Nate, are you…‖
―NOOOO!!!!‖ Nate roared in horror. ―OH GOD FUCKING HELL NOOO!!‖
As Lisa stumbled back in puzzlement, Zoey quickly stepped forward. ―Nate! What the fuck is
wrong?!‖
Nate looked at Zoey as if he had a premonition of the end of times.
―Zoey, I need to talk to you outside…‖

18) Erin and Zoey
Nate and Zoey quickly moved outside. Nate made sure Lisa wasn‘t watching them from the
living room, and carefully started to explain.
―So what the hell is wrong, Nate?‖ Zoey asked. Nate still wasn‘t used to looking down on her
relatively tiny body. And the fact that he could see over the roof was still a bit dizzying. But there was
no time to complain about his own size right now.
He took a deep breath. ―I had a lot of weird dreams, like you said.‖
―Uhu,‖ she nodded.
―And during the night, I was talking to Ashley…‖
―Ashley? Who the fuck is Ashley?‖
―The voice in my head! I named her Ashley!‖
Zoey looked pissed. ―You named it?! I told you to ignore it, Nate! Ignore the fucking voice!‖
Nate shook his head. ―No, just fucking listen! She showed up in one of my dreams! We
talked! Because of the dreams… I think she got the impression I would enjoy growing bigger if you
were there growing with me.‖
Zoey raised an eyebrow. ―What? What did you say?‖
―I said no!‖ Nate laughed anxiously. ―I told her you still wouldn‘t want to.‖
―That‘s weird,‖ Zoey shrugged. ―You know, she made me the same offer about you a few
weeks ago.‖
Nate cleared his throat. ―And you said no?‖
―I didn‘t say anything! I ignored her. Goddamit Nate! No wonder you can‘t shrink down; you
two are already chitchatting!‖
―This isn‘t the important part, Zoey!‖ Nate gulped. ―She asked about Lisa…‖
Zoey stared in confusion.
―She asked about Lisa,‖ he continued, ―and I might have said… that Lisa would enjoy growing
into a giant.‖
Zoey‘s confusion turned to anxiety. ―Nate…‖
―And when Lisa touched me just now,‖ Nate said, his voice shaking, ―I got really dizzy. And
Ashley talked about being in two hosts at once. She talked about ‗how it worked.‘‖ Another gulp as he
began to feel nauseaus. ―I think Ashley… whatever she is… I think she‘s in Lisa now too.‖
Zoey stared in silent horror before snapping. She lunged forward and started punching Nate in
the shins. He barely felt her.
―NATE, YOU STUPID FUCKING BASTARD!‖ Zoey shrieked, her voice already cracking
from rage. ―I fucking told you to IGNORE THE FUCKING VOICE!!! Oh holy fuck! Holy fucking
shit!‖ She stumbled back, looking like she might faint. ―Oh fucking god, no! Nate, what the fuck…
oh fuck…‖
Nate didn‘t know what to do as Zoey stumbled a bit aimlessly, muttering profanities and staring
at the ground. Was she thinking? Planning? Holding back some ace in the hole? Nate really hoped
so.
―Okay,‖ Zoey spoke up, finally clearing from the shock. ―Here‘s what we do.‖
Nate was relieved and ready for any plan at all.
Zoey looked him in the eye. ―We have to kill her.‖
Nate groaned. Any plan but that. ―No… Zoey, we‘re—―
―We have to fucking kill her, Nate!‖ Zoey was clearly serious. ―This is fucking Lisa we‘re
talking about! We‘ve got maybe a couple hours before her first growth spurt, and then we‘re fuck!
Everybody’s fucked! The entire fucking planet is fucked!‖
Nate simply shook his head. ―We can‘t kill her…‖
―You would kill Hitler, wouldn‘t you?!‖ Zoey yelled. ―You would kill Godzilla before he
could rampage through a city, right?! Well Lisa‘s real, for starters, and she can get much much bigger

than Godzilla, and she‘ll probably be a lot more efficient with her rampage!! Nate, you can‘t look me
in the fucking eyes and tell me Lisa won‘t turn all of mankind into her plaything!!‖
Nate‘s heart was pounding from fear. He knew Lisa would have to be stopped somehow, but he
sure as hell wasn‘t expecting to have to murder her! What had he been expecting? Some deus ex
machina, some trick up Zoey‘s sleeve? Anything!
Nate mumbled. ―She doesn‘t even know she has it yet. We can‘t just kill her, Zoey.‖
―Are you absolutely, positively sure Lisa has ‗Ashley‘ in her head?‖ Zoey asked, her fists
trembling. ―Because I‘ll strangle her myself if I need to.‖
Nate concentrated.
Ashley? He thought as ‗loudly‘ as he could.
Yep? She replied.
Are you sure you’re in Lisa right now?
Oh yeah! She said happily. Nestling in. Won’t be long before I can get her growing. Just have
to mesh into her cell structure. Doesn’t take that long…
Can you not though? Nate pleaded. Can’t you just leave Lisa? Or come back into me?
I can.
… Will you?
No.
But she’ll cause a lot of serious problems…
Problems for tiny people. Not for me and her.
You’ve got to be kidding me.
I’m not. I can already read Lisa’s subconscious, and I don’t expect her to fight my gift to her at
all. Much more appreciative than you or Zoey ever were.
―Well?‖ Zoey insisted. ―You‘re talking to her right now, aren‘t you?‖
―Yeah…‖ Nate whispered glumly. ―She‘s not budging…‖
―Of course not!‖ Zoey yelled. ―Why would you fucking tell her Lisa would want to grow?!
Now we have to kill someone to save millions of innocent people!‖
Nate shook his head miserably. ―I can‘t believe we‘re even talking about this. How are we
going to explain this to Erin?‖
―You‘re going to let Lisa conquer the planet because you don‘t want to explain something to
Erin?! Nate, stay out here and sit on your ass if you want. I‘m going inside and I‘m dealing with this.‖
Nate didn‘t try to stop her as she quickly returned inside. Part of him knew she was right.
There was no way to get Ashley out of Lisa. And once Lisa started growing, there would be no
stopping her. Even if Lisa was only half as power-crazed as she acted, that still meant the world would
live under a giant woman‘s tyrrany. She had to be stopped.
But murder… she hadn‘t even done anything yet.
But she would! Probably…
But it‘s still murder! A dead girl in the kitchen! Blood, evidence, guilt! He‘d certainly feel
like a hero for stopping a monster‘s rise to power, but not when it was the quirky, annoying girl eating
cereal and dating your ex!
―I hate my fucking life,‖ Nate groaned. That‘s all he could think for a moment. How had his
life gotten so insane so quickly?
―Nate, she‘s gone!‖ Zoey screamed as she ran back outside in a panic. ―She‘s gone! So is Erin!
They took the car!‖
The image of Lisa discovering her ability in the middle of town didn‘t bode much better than
discovering it here. But plans to kill or not, Nate knew they had to at least stay nearby if they were
going to stop her somehow. At almost ten feet tall, he wouldn‘t fit on Lisa‘s motorcycle or the cab of
his truck. But the flatbed?
―Zoey, can you drive stick?‖

―Zoey, I need to talk to you outside,‖ Nate said after his screaming fit.
Lisa stared silently as they rushed into the living room and out the back door. Not soon after,
she could hear them in a screaming match, but she couldn‘t understand them, and she felt too lazy to
bother sneaking closer.
―Whatever…‖ she shrugged as she returned to her cereal. Since waking up this morning, Lisa
had felt very … comfortable with her life. She daydreamed about her recent time with Erin, and about
the splurge of confessions she had given in bed…
Lisa hadn‘t planned on sleeping with her after the night at the bar. A good amount of liquor in
both of them had definitely helped. Drunk, meaningless sex.
But yesterday… Lisa could barely even remember the confrontation with Nate and Zoey. She
remembered Nate‘s giant naked body (gross), and Erin crying (maybe upset about the sex), and Nate
kicking her in the chest with his big foot. Next thing she recalled, she was outside, boiling in the sun
with a migraine. Too light-headed to drive home, she sat waiting to clear up, but her head only felt
worse, and her chest was bruised to hell.
Suddenly, Erin comes out and helps her inside without a word. She screams at Zoey about
something or another, and helps Lisa back into the bedroom. ―I‘m sorry,‖ Erin says miserably. ―I‘m so
sorry. I … you were right. You were right the whole time. They were sleeping together and I was too
dumb to see it.‖ Lisa‘s collapsed on the bed. It hurts to breath. Everything is still blurry and bright.
―You landed pretty hard when they threw you out…‖ Erin says, scanning Lisa‘s skin. ―You‘re
scratched up pretty bad…‖
Lisa wants to say something, but she can only groan tiredly.
―Let‘s get you cleaned up.‖ Erin carefully removes Lisa‘s shirt and puts it aside. No bra; no
need. She goes into the closet, pulls out a first aid kit, and dabs a pad with rubbing alcohol. Lots of
stinging ensues, but Lisa‘s cuts are cleaned up. By now she‘s completely naked, and Erin seems to be
moving her hands across her skin slower and slower.
―Having fun?‖ Lisa whispers, finally lucid enough to speak.
Erin holds back a cry. ―You‘re the only friend I have in the world.‖ She chuckles, her eyes
watering. ―I know that‘s so pathetic, but it‘s true.‖
―Gee, thanks,‖ Lisa groans. Not that she really cares.
―I‘m sorry, I didn‘t mean it like that. But… it‘s been a long time since I … I don‘t know. I
barely remember what we did last night… but…‖
Lisa turns over, and smiles up at Erin. ―But what?‖
Suddenly their lips are locked. It barely takes a heartbeat for Erin to get her clothes off.
That‘s how Lisa remembers it, anyway. She wasn‘t concerned about the details. Lisa, now,
couldn‘t stop thinking about the tirade of bottled-up thoughts she had dry-heaved on Erin afterward…
Fucking hell, how embarassing… She chalks it up to the concussion and goes back eating her cereal.
Erin awoke to the sound of Nate screaming hysterically from the kitchen. She was absolutely
exhausted from a long night with Lisa. Hours of physical intimacy, and even more time spent
talking…
Erin forced herself out of bed and looked into the mirror. She had always made such a long
effort dressing nice and looking perfect for Nate. At the moment, she didn‘t know if she was officially
‗dating‘ Lisa or if they were just… close. But Erin did know she felt more comfortable around Lisa
than she ever had with anyone else. Why bother with the typical, quant girlfriend routine when Lisa
was as far detached from normal behavior as it got? Erin knew she wouldn‘t care how gussied up
anyone was, or if their skirts matched their eyes. And there was something refreshing about that…

Erin put on jeans and a clean shirt and went into kitchen. Lisa was sitting, chugging milk from
a bowl, and looking very pleased with herself.
―Good morning, beautiful,‖ Erin smiled as she put her hands on Lisa‘s shoulders.
―Uh… morning,‖ Lisa chuckled. ―I think your boyfriend might be losing his mind.‖
―Okay… first of all, never call Nate ‗my boyfriend‘ ever again. It‘s done, okay?‖
―Am I that good?‖ Lisa laughed. Erin just smiled and leaned on her chair.
―What was that jerk screaming screaming about? He woke me up…‖
―No clue. I think he realized how fucked his life is and just snapped. Zoey and him went
outside, no doubt to slap each other for a bit.‖
―Great. Want to go do something?‖
Lisa looked up at her a bit oddly. ―Like what? More shopping?‖
―Well‖ Erin shrugged, ―I dunno. Maybe a movie? Or just getting brunch in town?‖ They
could suddenly hear Zoey shrieking at Nate through the walls. Something about wanting to kill him?
Erin sighed. ―I just need to get out of the house. Nate can‘t go anywhere, so I want to be as far from
him as possible.‖
Lisa stood up and gave Erin a peck on the cheek. ―I guess I can pay for brunch…‖ she
muttered.
The girls left Zoey and Nate to their spat and took Erin‘s car. While Erin drove down the long
dirt road, Lisa seemed to be staring out the window just to avoid eye contact.
―Everything okay?‖ Erin asked to break the tension.
―Yep,‖ Lisa nodded.
―Anything on your mind? Like, maybe … something we talked about last night?‖
Lisa groaned very loudly. ―UGH, can we not talk about that?‖
―Sorry… it‘s just, you did say a lot.‖ Erin took a deep breath. ―Can I ask you something?‖
―Please don‘t.‖
―Last night, when you told me how badly--‖
―—Erin, can we please not talk about this--‖
―—how badly you wanted Zoey‘s condition--‖
―—Erin, please! Just stop!--‖
―—and I was really intrigued! Because not only were you giving me an amazing back rub at
the time, but you sounded so… passionate!‖ Erin smiled lovingly. ―I‘m so used to being out in dirtnowhere Kansas… Zoey‘s been depressed and angry, I’ve been depressed and angry. Seeing you so
passionate and focused on something, on your dream, it‘s … inspiring, in a weird way.‖
Lisa stared at her like she was insane. ―Okay,‖ Lisa shook her head. ―I‘m sorry, but… ugh,
Erin! What is your problem?!‖
―My problem?‖
―Even I can admit I have a psychotic, demented power-fantasy. Even I can admit I‘m basically
what people consider evil. I know everybody hates me, and that I‘m intrusive, and obssessive, and I
piss people off, and whenever I‘m given any power at all I end up abusing it almost immediately! I use
people, I lie to people, and I really hate that I can‘t stop myself from doing it!‖ She laughed
hysterically. ―And here you are, not only defending me, but saying it‘s inspiring?! And people think I
have issues…‖
Erin pulled the car over on the road. Nothing but corn fields for a mile in both directions.
She turned off the engine and looked Lisa in the eye. ―Are you using me?‖
―What?‖
―Well, are you?‖ Erin demanded a response. ―Tell me! Are you sleeping with me and
pretening to like me to get close to Zoey or Nate or whoever‘s exploding through my roof right now?‖
Lisa rolled her eyes and looked out the window. ―No…‖
―Really? Lisa I‘m so not in the mood to be lied to!‖

―I‘m not lying to you!‖ Lisa insisted. ―Head injury or not, I wouldn‘t have told you that stuff if
I didn‘t like you.‖
Erin scoffed. ―Really? I got the impression you told Zoey and Nate about your giant-rampage
fantasy all the time!‖
―I‘m not talking about that!‖ Lisa yelled. She took a heavy breath before barely whispering.
―The other stuff… the stuff about my foster parents, and my brother… and … just… all the fucking
shit…‖ Her voice started to choke. ―I wouldn‘t have told you that if I didn‘t like you at least a little.‖
Erin put her hand on Lisa‘s knee. ―I‘m sorry. I mean… you get why I might be a little cautious
about you, right? I didn‘t think you were lying to me about that stuff last night. I just… thought you
were telling me to make me feel sorry for you…‖
―Oh for fuck‘s sake!‖ Lisa snapped. ―I don‘t want to be felt sorry for! I probably just told you
about my shitty fucking childhood because I was brain-damaged! And I hadn‘t told anyone about it my
whole life, so I finally just felt like splurging it out in case I died or something! Okay?!‖
Erin sighed tiredly. When Lisa had been talking under the sheet, her eyes nearly watering from
her long list of trauma, it didn‘t seem like the unemotional rant she was making it up to be now.
―You‘re smart to be paranoid about me,‖ Lisa forced back her voice and sat up straight, ―I just
don‘t get why you‘re not freaked out by me. I mean… you‘re nice… and sweet, and compassionate
and all that sugar shit.‖ She crossed her arms. ―I don‘t get why you‘re not put off by how much of an
evil psycho-bitch I am. I really just don‘t.‖
Erin kissed her on the cheek. ―You are not evil.‖ Another kiss. ―And you are not a psychobitch.‖ And another. ―And you may upset people, but at least you‘re aware of it.‖ Erin scooted closer
and brought her hand to Lisa‘s side. ―You‘re a much better person than you give yourself credit for.‖
Lisa exhaled loudly. ―I‘m not,‖ she said flatly. ―I like you a whole lot, Erin, but if you think
there‘s some china doll hiding under the wanna-be-dictator, you‘re wrong. If I ever had the chance, I‘d
crush entire cities under my foot just knowing someone who pissed me off was somewhere in there.‖
―What if I was in there?‖ Erin asked.
―What?‖ Lisa laughed. ―What do you mean?‖
―If you were on your amazing little rampage, and you saw me on the street in front of you,
would you crush me like everyone else?‖
Lisa stared in confusion. ―Are you serious?‖
―Would you?‖ Erin smiled.
―… Erin, if there‘s anybody on planet earth I wouldn’t go out of my way to torment and-or kill,
it‘s probably you… maybe.‖ Lisa‘s energetic confidence returned like a sunbeam. ―In fact, you‘d be
fun to rule the planet with! I‘d spend the whole day making our tiny slaves do whatever I want.
Sacrifice animals to me, build statues of me, grovel as I step on the statue and make them start over...
and then I‘d come back to our spot in a clearing somewhere, maybe on the ruins of a city. And we‘re
fuck each other every night.‖
Erin rolled her eyes and started up the engine with a laugh. ―We can only dream.‖
―Ohhh,‖ Lisa chuckled. ―She likes it!‖
―Yeah, okay,‖ Erin snarked lovingly. ―If we ever turn into unstoppable giant women, I will
gladly rule the world with you. But until then, how about we get some brunch?‖
After a few minutes of silent driving, Lisa shook her head and looked around in confusion.
―Did you say something?‖
―No…‖ Erin shrugged.
Lisa sighed and put her hand over Erin‘s. Then suddenly she retaliated and fell back in her seat,
looking anguished. ―Oh fucking hell…‖
―Lisa, what is it?‖
―Okay, yeah, I think I‘m just lightheaded.‖ Lisa shut her eyes. ―Just kind of dizzy. I‘m
probably just hungry. How much longer to the restaurant?‖

―Not much longer…‖
Nate was crammed into the flatbed of his truck, still only dressed by a makeshift bedsheet.
Zoey fumbled with the transmission and swore violently as the truck struggled to get past five miles an
hour. The stress and the heat was starting to get to Nate.
―Oh hey, Nate,‖ he mumbled in a deep voice as he stared at the horizon. ―You look different.
Ya get a haircut?‖
―No,‖ he replied to himself, ―I‘m ten feet tall and slowly growing bigger.‖
―Oh, that‘s cool. What are you up to?‖
―Just listening to my best friend destroy my truck‘s engine so we can stop this psychotic
deadbeat from transforming into a ten-mile-tall goddess of terror.‖
―Oh, right on. How you gonna do that?‖
―Oh, well Zoey was planning on murdering her with an axe, and I can‘t think of anything better,
so ya know…‖
―Oh, totally!‖
―Nate!‖ Zoey roared from the cab. ―I swear I will leave you behind if you don‘t shut up and
help me figure this thing out!‖
―You know, I just realized something,‖ Nate sighed as the transmission screamed for mercy.
―We‘re literally the only human beings on the planet who have ever had to deal with something this
bizzare.‖
―Don‘t remind me,‖ Zoey groaned.
Nate almost thought he could run to town faster than Zoey could figure out a stick-shift.
Suddenly Ashley‘s excited voice rang in his head.
Three hosts!! Oh yeah, three hosts at once! I surprise myself more every day!
Nate‘s heart lurched in his chest. ―Zoey, you might want to hurry!‖ he shouted.
―Going as fast as I can, you useless giant jackass!‖ Zoey snapped.
―Ashley just bragged about entering a third host…‖
Zoey looked back at him in horror. ―… Erin…‖

19) The Beginning of the End
―What did you say?‖ Lisa asked out of nowhere.
Erin groaned. ―For the last time, I didn‘t say anything! Lisa are you hearing voices or
something?‖ She laughed because she was joking, but the concerned look on Lisa‘s face didn‘t keep
Erin laughing for long.
―Wait, are you actually hearing voices?‖
―Stop the car,‖ Lisa murmured. They were close enough to see the edge of town down the road.
―What‘s wrong?‖ Erin asked, concerned over how sick Lisa looked.
―Just pull over! I feel like I‘m gonna … I don‘t know! Just pull the fuck over!‖
Erin dutifully swerved the car to the side of the road. Lisa fumbled with the handle with her
shaky hands, and stumbled dizzily into the open dirt field.
Erin quickly turned off the engine and ran out to her. ―Lisa, what is it?‖
Lisa collapsed to her knees. Her head rolled tiredly for a moment. ―I feel … really
claustrophobic.‖ She struggled to find the right words. ―No… I feel…. small.‖
Erin couldn‘t help but recollect what Zoey had explained yesterday, the full details about
needing to grow… hadn‘t she said something about a voice in her head? Could this…
Before she could really consider anything, she saw a truck coming down the road toward them
at high speed. It only took a second to notice it was slowly veering off the road, aiming straight toward
them in the field.
―Lisa, get up!‖ Erin grabbed her arm and pulled, but Lisa couldn‘t budge. ―Lisa you have to get
up!‖
As Zoey finally managed to get the clutch working in synch with her steering (which was
awful, in of itself), they both spotted Erin‘s car pulled over on the road ahead. Not too far out from it
were Lisa and Erin, stumbling out in the dirt for whatever reason.
―Alright!‖ Zoey shouted from the cab. ―Hold on! I‘m just gonna ram her!‖
Nate panicked. The reality of Zoey‘s seriousness only now really struck him. ―Zoey!‖ he
screamed over the speeding wind and accelerating truck engine, ―You can‘t fucking kill her!‖
―We don‘t have a choice!!‖
She pulled the truck off the road, aiming straight toward the helpless girls.
―Zoey! Stop the fucking truck!‖
―Lisa‘s too dangerous!‖ Zoey shook her head. ―It‘s now or never! Hold on!‖
They were close enough for Nate to make out Erin‘s terrified expression. She was desperately
trying to get Lisa up off the ground, but Lisa looked too weak to move.
―Zoey, for the love of--!‖
Erin leaped out of the way just in time. The truck‘s grill crashed straight into Lisa‘s head, and
the truck rose as her body was tumbled under the tires. Nate yelled as Lisa‘s body rolled violently out
from behind the truck and rolled across the dirt.
―OH FUCKING GOD!‖ Nate could only scream. It was over. She was dying or dead. He was
an accomplice to murder. All of his reasoning for saving the world had crumbled at the sight of the
corpse they had just run over tumbling like a rag doll in the dust.
His heart‘s pounding barely drowned out Erin‘s mortified shrieking.
Zoey swerved to a reckless halt and turned the truck around before stopping. She looked out
the windshield at the scene, at the body lying motionless in the ground, at her sister screaming bloody
murder.
She got out of the truck and walked toward them.
Nate followed, stumbling in his hurry out of the truck bed.
―Oh god…‖ Nate whispered.

Lisa‘s clothes were torn and slashed in a horrifying way… but otherwise, she looked rather …
alive.
No blood at all. None whatsoever.
―What the fuck?‖ Lisa grumbled, lifting herself up in confusion.
―Jesus fucking hell!‖ Nate exclaimed in shock. Zoey and Erin both stumbled back from the
sight of Lisa getting back on her feet so quickly, so easily, so living. Erin only shrieked harder for a
moment, but when she saw her girlfriend was really alive, she sprinted up to her and embraced her with
absolute relief.
―Oh no…‖ Zoey muttered. ―I forgot about that…‖
Nate stared at Lisa in disbelief. There really wasn‘t as much as a scratch on. Even the bottom
half of her shirt had been slashed off by something under the truck, but the skin behind it was just a
little dusty.
Nate gulped. He suddenly remembered what Zoey had mentioned yesterday. How many
bullets to the head had she survived again? Cuts, bruises; hadn‘t she mentioned them being things of
the past with Ashley in her head?
And with Lisa looking unharmed in front of him, the reality of the situation once again had to
violently crash into Nate‘s head. Lisa had Ashley in her. She was bulletproof, maybe completely
indestructible… and about to start growing. Maybe they should have ran her over sooner…
―What the hell just happened…‖ Lisa grumbled in confusion. ―What…‖
―WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU?!‖ Erin shrieked at her sister. ―Have you
completely lost your FUCKING MIND, ZOEY?!‖ But as Erin scanned Lisa for wounds and injury,
she also seemed to notice the miracle survival.
And then, she, Nate and Zoey all seemed to notice something else.
―You‘re…‖ Erin stammered in confusion, ―Lisa… are you…‖ She stepped back to make sure
Lisa wasn‘t standing on a mound. Erin had only been an inch shorter than Lisa this morning, maybe
even up to a minute ago. But here Lisa was, standing at least five-foot-eleven.
It didn‘t take long for Lisa to catch up. ―I‘m…‖ she said contemplatively, ―I feel… bigger.‖
Her confused stupor faded, and a pleased smile formed as Lisa realized her snug her torn jeans felt.
Had her shoes been torn off under the truck, or had her feet exploded out of them?
―I‘m bigger…‖ Lisa said, her smile growing into a crazed grin. ―And I feel…‖ Her eyes lit up,
and she moaned as she began to grow in front of them.
―No…‖ Erin gasped, stumbling back. Lisa‘s bare remains of a shirt started to tear further on
her shoulders and swelling arms.
―What do we do!?‖ Nate was still four feet taller than her, but Lisa was catching up quickly. If
a truck hadn‘t stopped her, he couldn‘t imagine what he could do with a size advantage anyway.
―I don‘t know…‖ Zoey whispered, unblinking. Lisa, six-foot-one and growing, bit into her
lower lip as the tightness of her jeans constricted around her waist.
―Oh my god…‖ she whispered euphorically. Tears in her jeans split further as her legs filled
them out. Without even opening her eyes, Lisa slid her fingers into the waist, and assisted the leather
in tearing apart.
Erin‘s eyes went even wider as Lisa‘s jeans fell in tattered scraps at her feet. And still, Lisa
grew.
Lisa barely raised her arms up, and her shirt split straight down the back. She laughed and
pulled the shrinking sleeves of fabric off her arms. She looked down, watching the ground get further
away, watching Erin and Zoey slowly shrink beneath her. Her slow, steady growth spurt finally came
to an end, with her wearing black panties that looked uncomfortably right.
While Erin, Zoey and Nate stared silently in horror, waiting for some sort of reaction, Lisa
simply admired herself in proud silence. She brought her hands to her tight abs as if her torso was
fragile. She squeezed her own wrist, held out her arm at its full length. She just scanned every inch of

her body in slow, reverent amazement, as if was worried she‘d wake up from a dream if she moved too
quickly.
―Lisa…‖ Erin squeaked. She could barely stand up with her legs shaking so hectically. Lisa
ignored her girlfriend, and made eye contact with Zoey. The Amazonian-scaled woman slowly began
to approach her.
―How tall do I look?‖ Lisa asked with a grin that suggested she was accepting this as reality.
―Did I get hit by the truck and die? Or am I standing at… six-foot-five? Maybe six-foot-six?‖ As Lisa
brought herself right in front of Zoey, they saw the top of Zoey‘s head just reach Lisa‘s chest.
―Uhm…‖ Zoey mumbled. She clearly didn‘t know how to react. What could she do? If Erin
was infected with Ashley‘s ‗gift‘ already, then Zoey was the only person here who wasn‘t immune to
harm.
―Uhm?‖ Lisa scowled down at her. ―Uhm?!‖ She slammed her fists into Zoey‘s shoulders, and
the girl stumbled back in pain, almost falling over. ―Uhm?!‖ Lisa roared, her grin not weakening under
her vindictive tone. ―Answer me, you little shit!! How tall do I look?!‖
―Big!‖ Zoey choked.
―Lisa, just calm down…‖ Nate stepped forward, but Lisa didn‘t seem intimidated by his size.
She was completely fixed on the five-foot-four girl stumbling back from her looming approach.
―Did you just try to run me over?‖ Lisa asked, cackling in a rush of emotions. ―Did you just try
to fucking kill me?!‖ She grabbed Zoey by the shirt and slammed her back onto the ground. Nate
didn‘t wait for a call for help. He wrapped his massive hands around Lisa‘s hips and pulled her back.
Six-foot-six or not, she was still light compared to him. He hurled her back away from Zoey, and she
landed with a thud.
Zoey coughed and rose a bit clumsily to her feet, but she was otherwise fine.
Now Lisa‘s power-crazed glare was fixed on Nate.
―I can feel it,‖ she smiled hideously. ―I can feel what you were talking about, Zoey! That
feeling in your whole body? That feeling like you‘re compressed? And you just… want to…‖ She
began to swell bigger on the spot. ―Let it all out…‖ she moaned in ecstasy. Lisa was loving every bit
of this. Nate remembered how ‗into-it‘ Zoey got when she let herself expand while high, and she still
didn‘t come close to Lisa‘s appearance of absolute euphoria.
Lisa rose to her feet, growing even faster than before. ―Yes…‖ she moaned as her panties
snapped and fluttered to the ground. ―Yes….‖ Seven feet, seven and a half, eight and a half…
Nate brought his hand down and pulled Zoey back. Lisa may have been fixated on her growth
spurt, but as soon as she was done, there was no doubt in Nate‘s mind she‘d lunge for her attemptedkiller again.
―Grow!‖ Zoey punched Nate in the leg. ―What the fuck are you waiting for?!‖
―What good will that do?!‖ Nate shook his head. ―She‘s indestructible!‖
―So are you!‖ Zoey gritted her teeth anxiously. ―Pin her down! Distract her! Do something!‖
Lisa was still swelling larger, and faster. By the time Nate found the bubbling power to grow
inside himself, Lisa had already risen past his height.
―What are you, ten feet something?‖ Lisa gasped as she saw Nate lower under her gaze. ―I used
to think that was big!‖ She clenched her fists, stretched out her arms, and her rate of growth seemed to
accelerate. Eleven feet, twelve, thirteen, fifteen, twenty…
As Nate let himself grow, he saw Lisa‘s feet already sinking into the dirt from her weight. He
focused as intently as he could.
Ashley! He screamed internally. If you’ve got a big one saved up, I could really use it!
Ashley cooed in excitement. One mega growth spurt, coming up!
No! Not mega! Just—
But he was already off, soaring up so quickly he almost thought he was flying upward. Nate
looked down as Zoey had to sprint away from his feet as they exploded in size. His bed sheet robe

easily tore off before he could even think to remove it. Higher, higher. Twenty feet, thirty, forty, fifty,
sixty…
He had never felt so amazing in his life. He had only been repressing the growth spurts for
twenty-four hours, and it had already been mental torture. The feeling of freedom now coursing
through his body, of exploding out of restraints and swelling larger and more powerful and
unrestricted… it was pure bliss. He almost couldn‘t blame Lisa for loving it so much. When his spurt
came to an end, he was embarrassed to see himself sporting a full hardon.
The sixty-five-foot-tall giant look down past his manhood. As Zoey scrambled back away from
the giants, Lisa scowled up at him. She stood right before him, twenty-five feet tall, not even reaching
the top of his legs. Maybe it was just the rush from growing, but for a pleasant moment, Nate thought
he had the situation under control somehow.
Oh wow! Ashley sang happily. See how fun that spurt was?? Let’s do another one!
Before he could interject, Nate realized she wasn‘t offering it to him. Lisa beamed as she felt
herself rising once again.
―Think you‘re big huh?‖ she smiled up to Nate, who once again, was being matched shockingly
fast. Lisa‘s growth spurt was phenomenal. She rocketed past thirty-feet, forty, fifty, sixty. She
clapped her hands to her hips as her powerful glare rose past Nate‘s eyes, and simply rose higher and
higher.
―OOOH FUCK YESS!‖ she roared as her body topped off at ninety feet. Nate, who had
thought sixty-five-feet would be overwhelming just a second ago, wasn‘t even eye-level with Lisa‘s
chest. She was looming over him like an adult bully looms over a child. Her hands still firmly rested
on her hips, her grin just as power-soaked and pleased, and her muscular building of a body fuming
with heat and power.
―HMMM…‖ Lisa smiled playfully. ―I SEEM TO REMEMBER SOMETHING LIKE THIS
HAPPENING YESTERDAY…‖ She pummeled down on Nate and pushed him to the ground. His
body crashed with an earth-shaking boom, and Lisa easily pinned him down by the arms. He could
hear Erin and Zoey both yelp in terror as a massive cloud of dust kicked up under his backside.
―LET‘S SEE, IT HAPPENED JUST LIKE THIS!‖ Lisa scowled, her legs easily locking over
Nate‘s as he scrambled to fight back. He was completely trapped. Lisa was 25-feet taller than him,
and at least three times heavier. She removed her hand only to grasp Nate‘s throat. His arm free, Nate
tried pushing her off, but it was still impossible. He smacked her in the face as she tightened her grip
on his neck, but she was proving relentless. Either she was too much bigger to feel any pain, or she
was focused enough to ignore it.
―YOU FUCKING BASTARD,‖ Lisa grinned from ear-to-ear as she slowly squeezed the breath
out of Nate without even trying. ―PIN ME TO THE GROUND… THROW ME OUT A DOOR!?
YOU‘VE BEEN PISSING ME OFF FOR WAY TOO LONG! YOU AND YOUR LITTLE
GIRLFRIEND TRIED TO KILL ME, SO NOW I‘LL JUST RETURN THE FUCKING FAVOR!!‖
Nate felt his vision fading. He couldn‘t find the energy to even raise his free arm anymore.
Suddenly, he heard a soft voice screaming from beside him.
―Lisa!‖ Zoey screamed, approaching the giant struggle as bravely as she could. ―Lisa, stop!‖
Nate knew he needed help, and he was light-headed enough to think Zoey somehow could help
him. As her tiny body ran up to them, he swung out his arm, reaching for her.
―Help!‖ he tried to gasp, but only a choke of air escaped his constricted throat. Lisa squeezed
harder. Nate‘s face felt bloated and hot. His eyes began to hurt. Lisa began to cackle maniacally over
him.
Help! He could only think now. Help! Someone! Help!
You need help? Ashley asked in his mind.
YES! HELP! HELP!
Why didn’t you say so?

Nate felt Zoey grab his curled finger. He looked and saw she was sobbing. All she could do
was watch her best friend be killed by the giantess. And then… he felt a familiar pulse of dizziness in
his mind. Not just from the suffocation… he recognized it from this morning…
She should help just fine! Ashley laughed joyously. Oh.. wow. Four hosts… Okay, no more. I
think that’s all I can handle.
As Zoey clutched his outstretched punching-bag-sized finger helplessly, Nate heard one last
voice before fading to black.
―Lisa!‖ Erin screamed, running up to them. ―Lisa, he doesn‘t deserve this! Stop!‖ Lisa clearly
saw her, but ignored her. Erin shrieked as loud as she could. ―Lisa, I order you to stop!!‖
Relief. Sweet beautiful oxygen flooded into Nate‘s lungs as Lisa loosened her grip. The
giantess glared down at her tiny girlfriend, her murderous glare still sporting a very unsettling grin.
―YOU ORDER ME TO STOP?‖ she laughed, her voice booming to Zoey and Erin, who were
both standing in arms reach of the giantess. ―YOU ORDER ME TO STOP?!‖ Lisa‘s mood swung
once again, and she shrugged playfully. ―FINE.‖ She rose off of Nate‘s body and stood to her full
height in front of the tiny girls.
Nate could already feel the blood rushing back into his limbs, but he was still far too weak to
move on his own.
Lisa took a step forward, her 13-foot-long feet crashing into the dirt and sending dust flying.
Zoey stumbled further back, but Erin just looked up at her gigantic girlfriend helplessly.
―FINE, ERIN,‖ Lisa giggled lovingly, ―I WON‘T KILL YOUR EX FOR YOU. BUT I THINK
YOU OWE ME ONE.‖
Erin nodded, less out of agreement and more out of fearful obedience to her 90-foot girlfriend.
―NOW,‖ Lisa grinned, ―I COULD REALLY GO FOR THAT BRUNCH YOU WERE
TALKING ABOUT.‖ She lowered herself and brought down her open palm in front of Erin. Erin
squeaked and stumbled back in shock; even after living with Zoey‘s problem for a year, she still
couldn‘t handle seeing things so big move so quickly.
―GET ON!‖ Lisa ordered. ―IF I HAVE TO PICK YOU UP WITH MY FINGERTIPS, I WILL.
CAN‘T BE HELD RESPONSIBLE FOR ANY CRUSHED ARMS!‖
Erin fearfully pushed herself onto Lisa‘s outstretched palm. It was like riding an open elevator
that rose much too fast. She found herself shaking even worse as Lisa brought her up to her massive
face and smiled down at her. ―GOD, YOU‘RE SO CUTE!‖ Lisa cooed, her voice painfully loud that
close to Erin‘s ears. ―GUESS I LUCKED OUT, HUH? NO OFFENSE, BUT IF ONLY ONE OF US
GETS TO BE THE GIANT IN THE RELATIONSHIP, IT HAS TO BE ME! BUT WHEN I THINK
ABOUT WHAT YOU WERE MOANING IN BED LAST NIGHT, I DON‘T THINK YOU MIND
BEING DOMINATED A LITTLE!‖
Erin was still far too stunned to be embarrassed. She just looked into her girlfriend‘s happy
gaze, and forced the best smile she could. ―Okay…‖ she squeaked. She cleared her throat. ―Okay,
Lisa! You made your point!‖
―MADE MY POINT?‖ Lisa cackled again, her torrent of a breath blowing into Erin like high
winds. ―PLEASE! I HAVEN‘T EVEN GOTTEN STARTED!!‖ Lisa carefully turned around Erin
still in her palm. Erin found herself losing balance, and clutched onto Lisa‘s tree-trunk-sized thumb for
dear life. ―DON‘T WORRY,‖ Lisa grinned. ―MY HAND WILL BE EASIER TO STAY ON WHEN
IT‘S EVEN BIGGER!‖
Lisa sneered victoriously down at Nate‘s barely-conscious body. ―Lisa, please, don‘t!‖ Erin
cried.
―I‘M NOT GONNA HURT HIM…‖ Lisa sighed. ―I DID PROMISE.‖ Lisa raised her foot and
stomped it down on Nate‘s truck. It flattened in a loud chorus of grinding metal and shattering glass.
Lisa sneered as she raised her foot again and saw a flattened wreck, while the sole of her foot was

unscratched. And then she spotted Zoey at the tip of Nate‘s outstretched hand. ―YOU,
HOWEVER…‖ Lisa scowled in rage. ―HOW DO YOU LIKE BEING KICKED IN THE FUCKING
HEAD, YOU CUNT?!‖
Before Erin could try to stop her, Lisa swung back her foot, and punted it straight into Zoey. It
was like kicking a toy across the room, maybe easier. To Zoey, it was like being slammed at full-force
by a speeding freight engine. Erin screamed as she watched Zoey‘s body soar clear across the street
and land into a corn-field with a hard-hitting thud.
Lisa didn‘t even wait to gloat. She began to walk to town, her feet putting cracks in the old
asphalt road, her weight causing tremors in the earth, her toned legs whooshing through the air with
every step.
Erin held tightly onto her giant girlfriend‘s thumb, and hoping they‘d all get out of this in one
piece, hoping that her sister was somehow still alive. Maybe, if the incredible force from Lisa‘s trucksized foot hadn‘t shattered her body instantly, then maybe the corn field had cushioned her fall…
Don’t worry, she’s fine.
Erin blinked. She looked around for the source of the voice. But who else would be riding on
Lisa‘s hand right now?!
Really, don’t worry about her. I’ve noticed you guys are a lot more willing to grow when
you’re in a good mood. She’s fine. So is Nate. And we’ll have you catching up with Lisa in no time at
all!
Erin shook her head and accepted she was experiencing a mental breakdown from the stress of
seeing her power-hungry girlfriend become a giant woman, and seeing her sister get violently wounded
or killed.
SHE’S FINE! Erin, just relax!! You’re making it hard to scan your cell-structure. Ugh, I can’t
keep this up. I need to ease off somewhere else to finish you up. Look how hard you’re making this!
―You…‖ Erin whispered. She shut her eyes, wanting to focus and avoid looking at the 75-foot
drop from her position. ―You‘re the voice Zoey talked about… You‘re the one doing all this…‖
Nice to meet you, too!
Erin shook her head and tried to ignore the voice as Lisa stomped her way into town.

20) Two Girls, One Town
Nate felt himself shrinking, which was odd considering he wasn‘t making an effort to reduce
himself. His back scratched and scraped against the dirt ground as it shrunk against it, but when he sat
up afterward, he was physically fine. Even his nearly-strangled throat felt completely unharmed. For a
moment, he wondered if Lisa could even really choke him to death, or just knock him out.
But his thoughts were quickly scattered when he remembered Zoey.
He scrambled to his feet, calling her name as he sprinted to the corn field. Passing by the car,
he realized he really was his normal height again. Until he found Zoey, he was in no mood to wonder
why.
―Zoey!‖ he screamed. ―Zoey!!‖
―Here,‖ her voice groaned as she pushed through a wall of corn. ―I‘m here. I‘m fine…‖
Nate sighed in relief. First he saw Zoey looked miserably upset. And then he realized she was
at least a few inches taller than she normally was. Her shirt had either torn from her growth spurt, or
been shredded upon landed from Lisa‘s hefty kicked. Her pajama pants still looked comfortable
enough, but Nate noticed she was bare-foot. He couldn‘t recall if she had been wearing shoes at all
since they left the house…
Nate sighed awkwardly as Zoey walked up to him and noticed the difference in height.
―I think I might‘ve…‖
―Yeah,‖ Zoey sighed. ―Ashley. Got it. I can already hear her laughing about not needed to ‗restructure me‘ again … or something.‖
―Well, you are already bigger…‖
―Yeah, I noticed, Nate!‖ she yelled. She crossed her arms, covering her exposed breasts, and
looked deep in thought. She moved back onto the road, and Nate followed. As they looked down the
stretch of horribly-cracked pavement, they could see Lisa‘s silhouette making its way into town.
Zoey shook her head and look at Nate with defeat. ―What are we gonna do?‖
Nate could only shrug. ―I was hoping you‘d have a plan.‖
―A plan?!‖ Zoey laughed, visibly cracking under pressure. ―I don‘t have a plan for this! I
didn‘t even know Ashley could infect someone else until yesterday!‖ She still pronounced Ashley‘s
name with disgust. Whether it was because of her loathing of the being itself, or the fact that Nate had
named it, Nate couldn‘t tell. ―My first plan was to run over Lisa with a truck, and we saw how well
that fucking worked!‖
―Maybe we should get moving,‖ Nate said as he approached Erin‘s parked car. ―I can drive this
time.‖ He had already seen the metal pancake his truck had been crushed into, but the car was
unharmed. The door was unlocked, but he sighed when he saw the empty ignition slot. ―Key‘s not
there. Erin must have them…‖
―And Erin‘s cheerleading for her giant fucking girlfriend,‖ Zoey vented.
―You make it sound like she wants this.‖
―Well, she sure didn‘t stop it!‖ She lost herself in thought again. Nate dug through the open
trunk of the car and found a spare set of Erin‘s work clothes. He quickly pulled on the slacks and belt,
and tossed Zoey the blouse. With her extra few inches of height it would fit her perfectly. She caught
it, stared at it, and then looked at Nate like he was nuts. ―You‘re worried about clothes right now?‖
―You can hold back growth spurts better than any of us,‖ Nate shrugged. ―It‘s gonna be a while
before you outgrow clothes, so you may as well have some coverage.‖
Zoey didn‘t seem convinced, but she put on the blouse anyway. With a final nod of thought,
she gestured to start walking, and they began a very fast pace toward town.
―We need to find Erin before she grows too big,‖ said Zoey. ―I don‘t know how to stop Lisa
yet, but I think I know how we can slow her down.‖

Erin felt like her life was crumbling before her eyes. Crumbling like the asphalt under Lisa‘s
footsteps. In less than thirty hours, her life had gone from barely normal to a complete disaster. In that
time, she had drunkenly cheated on her boyfriend. Her boyfriend somehow stole Zoey‘s condition and
grew into a giant. Her boyfriend admitted he had been cheating on her with her sister. She had started
dating the weirdest girl she‘s ever known. She had been confided with a long story of child-abuse,
abandonment, and world-domination fantasies. She had witnessed her sister try to murder her
girlfriend. She had watched her girlfriend grow into a ninety-foot-tall giant. She had watched her giant
girlfriend nearly murder her ex-boyfriend and her sister. A voice had entered her brain and assured her
she‘d start growing too.
And now she was being carried in the open palm of her giant girlfriend as her giant girlfriend
romped her way into town. And everybody she talked to on a daily basis could see them both. And the
locals, who had always known her as the girl with the giant sister, would now know her as the girl with
the giant girlfriend. And maybe soon they‘d know her as the giant girl with the giant girlfriend, if the
voice had anything to say about it.
… All in less than thirty hours.
―I‘M LOVING THIS VIEW…‖ Lisa grinned as she walked down the street. Windows rattled
with her every footfall. People were already screaming and running as far from her as possible. Cars
sped down the road, people hid inside shops, leashed dogs barked crazily.
Erin didn‘t like the view as much. Not only was she terrible with heights, but she genuinely felt
bad for everyone in town. She knew people talked behind her back, terrified that the Topeka Giantess
was living just a few miles down the road, knowing she couldn‘t control herself. Rumors of an
inevitable rampage, of Zoey going power-crazed and just taking over, or simply growing out of control
until she crushed the town by accident. How awful that their fears were now being confirmed, Erin
thought, even if it was a different giantess than they were expecting.
Erin dared to look down at the crushing sound of a car. Lisa pulled her foot up and looked at
the wreck. Nobody had been inside, but the car itself was still totaled, and Lisa‘s foot didn‘t have as
much as a smudge on it. Erin felt awful for the owner of the car, whoever it was. But Lisa‘s grin only
grew wider with excitement. ―I STILL CAN‘T BELIEVE THIS IS ACTUALLY HAPPENING! I‘M
SO FUCKING BIG!‖
Erin wrapped her arms around Lisa‘s thumb as the giantess stepped over to another parked car
and leaned down. Again, it was a simple crouch to Lisa, but to Erin it was like a the elevator ride from
hell. Lisa peered into the windows of the parked car for a second, as if she was checking to see if
anyone was inside. It was empty.
She straightened back up (again ignoring Erin‘s terrified shrieks from the sudden rise), and
slowly brought her foot down on the roof of the vehicle. She started slowly, but her foot pressing the
car with almost no weight at all still caved in the roof like tin foil.
―AMAZING…‖ Lisa gasped at her uncanny strength. ―AMAZING!! ISN‘T THIS FUCKING
AMAZING?!‖ She beamed down at Erin, who was shaking with high-anxiety. ―LOOK, I BARELY
EVEN FUCKING TOUCHED IT!‖
―Yeah…‖ Erin squeaked, having to clear her throat repeatedly. ―It sure is… scary.‖
―SCARY?!‖ Lisa laughed. Erin gave another nervous squeak as Lisa‘s hand shook like an
earthquake under hear. ―WHAT‘S SCARY ABOUT IT?! IF YOU THINK THAT‘S SCARY, JUST
WATCH THIS!‖
Lisa unceremoniously slammed her foot down on the car with full force. Another metal
pancake, and a large web of cracks in the street beneath it. The windows of the building beside it
shattered, and the nearby screaming only grew louder.
Without even pausing to enjoy her destruction, Lisa reached down and picked up another
parked car. Erin felt herself get dizzy at the sight of Lisa picked up an entire minivan with just one
hand. It was like an RC toy car to her. Lisa brought it up to her face – again, as if to make sure it was

empty – and looked to the horizon. With the powerful, clean pitch of a baseball player, Lisa hurled the
5,000-pound vehicle well across town.
The shrieking and screaming of the locals grew more erratic when they saw a minivan fly
through the air faster than a low-flying jet, and crash and explode in an open field.
―FUCK,‖ Lisa smiled at her achievement. ―I SHOULD‘VE PLAYED SOFTBALL IN HIGH
SCHOOL…‖
Erin couldn‘t speak. Lisa kept rising and lowering her hand so fast, she thought she would puke
or pass out.
―YOU DOING ALRIGHT THERE?‖ Lisa smiled down lovingly at her relatively-tiny
girlfriend. ―SHIT, I GUESS I CAN PUT YOU DOWN. WE‘RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE FOR A
WHILE.‖ She lowered her palm, and Erin practically leaped onto the street. Sweet, stable land. No
violent shaking, no sudden rising…
Lisa stepped over Erin and moved a bit further down the block. Well… Erin realized she was
wrong about the ground not shaking.
Almost done! the voice cheered in her head. Erin whimpered and thought as angrily as she
could.
No! What is wrong with you?! Why are you doing this?!
It’s good for you! Trust me, you’ll feel great when you start growing!
I sincerely doubt it! Erin watched Lisa rip out a street light and snap it into pieces. The
giantess was still marveling at how strong she was. And Erin knew Lisa had the potential to get much,
much bigger. Zoey had been a thousand-feet tall once, and she had always made an effort to resist the
growth spurts. Lisa, on the other hand, couldn‘t seem to get enough of it, at least at the moment.
Maybe she’ll calm down soon… realize how crazy this is…
Doubt it! The voice laughed confidently. I’m having a blast in her subconscious. Best human
host yet! She’s already daydreaming about picking up entire islands in her hands! I can’t wait to
make that happen!
Erin would have kept arguing with the voice, but sirens were quickly approaching their
position. Lisa noticed, and could probably see the approaching emergency vehicles from her height,
even if they were across town. Three police cars sped up to a block‘s distance from Lisa, and six
officers exited the vehicles with their hands on their holsters.
Erin recognized a female officer in the bunch; her name was Hannah. She dropped by Erin‘s
flower shop pretty regularly, said that the smell of roses calmed her down. It was nice having a regular
customer who would ask Erin questions that weren‘t about her sister…
Officer Hannah (Erin couldn‘t remember her last name) pulled out a megaphone and spoke to
Lisa with surprising confidence.
―Attention, giant woman,‖ the officer started. ―Can I have your attention for a moment,
please?‖ Her tone was officious, but still calm. Lisa grinned and turned full-bodied toward the
officers. Three of the men backed up, and their holster hands were shaking.
Lisa chuckled at the sight of them panicking. ―WHAT‘S THE MATTER? THE SIGHT OF A
GIANT NAKED WOMAN TOO MUCH FOR YOU PIGS?‖
Hannah snapped something reassuring at the other officers, and they removed their hands from
their guns. Hannah returned her attention to Lisa, and again spoke with emotionless respect. ―I
apologize for the behavior of my subordinates. There‘s no reason this needs to be more of a mess than
it currently is.‖
―A MESS?‖ Lisa laughed even louder. ―I WOULDN‘T CALL THIS A MESS! WHEN I‘M
USING THE EASTERN SEABOARD AS A PILLOW, YOU CAN CALL THAT A MESS!‖
―Good one,‖ Hannah actually smiled and forced a polite chuckle. ―I want to see this end
without anyone getting hurt. Does that sound alright to you?‖

Erin couldn‘t believe what she was hearing. She had been half-expecting the police to blindly
open fire as soon as Lisa was in range, but Hannah was showing herself to be quite the diffuser. Maybe
the local department had trained themselves for a peaceful negotiation, in case Zoey ever did show up
in rampage-mode
Lisa‘s smile actually weakened for a moment, as if something was bothering her. She took a
large step forward, covering a half a block‘s distance. Again, the other officers startled at the sight of
the giant woman approaching so quickly, but Hannah snapped them back into place with just a stern
glare.
―I‘M SURPRISED YOU HAVEN‘T STARTED SHOOTING ALREADY…‖ Lisa said
confidentially. ―I COULD JUST CRUSH YOU PIGS ALIVE RIGHT NOW IF I REALLY WANTED
TO.‖
Hannah‘s voice didn‘t even shake. ―There‘s no reason it needs to come to that. We‘re not here
to try and gun you down like it‘s a bad sci-fi movie. Just hear me out.‖
Erin could‘ve sworn Lisa looked disappointed. A flicker of boredom almost seemed to form on
her weakening grin. Had she been eager for a violent show of force? Erin realized Hannah was
probably pissing off Lisa more than wild gunfire would have. What giant rampaging woman liked
being talked to so civilly, so diplomatically? Lisa was itching for an excuse to retaliate, any excuse at
all, but Hannah wouldn‘t give it to her.
Lisa took another step forward. The giant was now towering over them. Hannah simply held up
her hand to keep her colleagues in line, and still, she spoke with a calm, fair tone. ―What‘s your
name?‖
―UGH!‖ Lisa groaned. Her playfully enthusiasm crumbled instantly. ―WHAT IS WRONG
WITH YOU?! AREN‘T YOU FUCKING HORRIFIED?!‖
Hannah shrugged. ―Who wouldn‘t be? You‘ve got all the power right now.‖
―DAMN FUCKING STRAIGHT I DO!‖ Lisa was only getting more irritable. ―I‘M NOT
SOME FUCKING BANKROBBER YOU CAN TALK INTO SURRENDERING, YOU BITCH!‖
Erin suddenly heard someone yell her name. She looked aside and saw Zoey standing in an
open doorway, waving for her to get inside. Erin made sure Lisa wasn‘t looking, and bolted for the
door.
―You‘re okay!‖ Erin gushed, hugging her sister with absolute relief. ―I thought… after Lisa
kicked you… I mean, the voice said you were fine, but…‖
―The voice?‖ Zoey sighed hopelessly. ―So you are hearing her already?‖
Erin looked around. They were in an antique shop, by the looks of it. Nate was standing beside
the door, keeping an eye on the scene down the street. He was normal-sized, and only wearing a pair
of women‘s slacks for some reason.
―You‘re taller…‖ Erin sighed at her sister. ―So I guess you are still growing too? All four of us
have this … thing now?‖
―We call her Ashley,‖ said Nate.
―You call her Ashley,‖ Zoey stared daggers. ―And I still think you talking to her got us into this
mess in the first place.‖
―It was a dream! I couldn‘t control myself!‖ Nate retaliated.
―Not now!‖ Erin snapped. ―Can we please not start fighting now? Listen, I know I was angrier
than anyone this morning, but even I know we have to do something about Lisa.‖
As if on cue, a thunderous footstep slammed into the street.
―GO AHEAD!‖ they heard Lisa yell angrily. ―OPEN FIRE, YOU PIGS! I FUCKING DARE
YOU!‖
―It doesn‘t need to come to that!‖ Hannah insisted through the megaphone. ―Please, let‘s try to
stay calm!‖

Lisa roared like a monster and stomped her foot down again. The sound of grinding metal filled
the air.
―There goes a cop car…‖ Nate sighed from the door.
―What‘s your plan?‖ Erin asked her sister. Zoey rolled her eyes in frustration.
―Why does everyone keep assuming I have a plan?! Listen, if there‘s a way to stop Lisa, I
haven‘t thought of it yet!‖
Another enraged roar, and another crashing rumble of destruction.
―There goes another one…‖ Nate sighed.
―Maybe the military will stop her?‖ Erin frowned. ―I don‘t want to see anyone get hurt, but …
if it comes to that…‖
―What can they do?‖ Zoey shrugged. ―She‘s literally bulletproof. I wouldn‘t even count on a
nuke stopping her!‖
―She almost choked me to death,‖ said Nate. ―So that‘s still an option.‖
―She almost choked you unconscious. We don‘t know if you would‘ve died. And even if we
only knock her out, she may keep growing anyway!‖
―WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR?!‖ Lisa roared. ―IF YOU AREN‘T GOING TO DO
ANYTHING, MAYBE I SHOULD JUST START CRUSHING YOU ANYWAY!‖
―Miss, please!‖ Hannah was clearly getting nervous. ―Nobody has to get hurt!‖
―GET ON YOUR FUCKING KNEES AND MAYBE I WON‘T HURT YOU. I CAN‘T
BELIEVE HOW MUCH TIME I WASTED EVEN FUCKING TALKING TO…‖ Lisa moaned with
sudden approval. ―OH, HERE IT COMES… YOU‘RE GONNA LOVE THIS, MISS
NEGOATIATOR!‖
―Oh, here it comes…‖ Zoey groaned. They didn‘t bother looking out the door as the ground
trembled from Lisa‘s expansion. There was the sound of more metal being crunched.
―It‘s just her foot growing into the wrecked cars,‖ Nate said. ―Keep talking, I‘ll tell you if
something important happens.‖
―HOW DO YOU LIKE THIS, YOU BITCH?!‖ Lisa roared triumphantly. ―TRY AND TALK
A FUCKING GODDESS INTO SURRENDERING?!‖
Erin and Zoey watched the windows and glass displays rattle as the giantess down the street
slowly grew past a hundred-and-ten-feet, without any signs of slowing.
―Okay,‖ Zoey spoke quickly. ―I need to think of a plan, because apparently nobody else is
going to. Erin, you need to keep Lisa busy.‖
Erin shook her head. ―How?‖
―She‘s a giant lesbian! Literally! You‘ll start growing soon enough, just keep her under control
until me and Nate figure out what the fuck to do!‖
―But she seems pretty sure of herself…‖
―Erin! For fuck‘s sake! Just slow her down! Keep her too distracted to push for any growth
spurts. Do anything helpful!‖
Erin looked at them helplessly, before squinting at Nate. ―Are those my pants?‖
―ERIN?‖ Lisa‘s voice echoed through town as the rumbling stopped. ―ERIN, WHERE ARE
YOU? I WANT YOU TO SEE THIS!‖
Nate quickly ducked back into the doorway to avoid being seen.
―How big is she?‖ Zoey asked.
Nate scratched his head nervously. ―A hundred and fifty feet? Maybe? The cop with the
megaphone was still just standing there, and she wasn‘t even reaching Lisa‘s ankle.‖
―Oh lord…‖ Erin sighed.
―ERIN….‖ Lisa said playfully as she began walking, her footsteps creating even larger tremors
than before. ―WHERE ARE YOU….‖ A pause. ―OH NO, YOU DON‘T! YOU MOVE, AND
YOU‘RE DEAD!‖

Nate peeked out the door. ―She‘s talking to the cop…‖
Lisa‘s voice returned to it‘s confident playful tone. ―ERIN, IF YOU DON‘T WANT TO
COME OUT… THEN I GUESS I‘LL JUST HAVE TO FIND YOU!‖
―Get back out there!‖ Zoey snapped, shoving her sister toward the door.
―No, wait!‖ Erin cried nervously. ―You didn‘t tell me your plan!‖
―Don‘t worry, we don‘t have one yet!‖
―But she sounds angry!‖
―Don‘t be crazy! She loves you!‖
Erin clamped her hands on the doorframe as Zoey tried to ram her outside. ―Zoey, please!‖ she
begged. ―I don‘t very feel good!‖
―Nobody does! There‘s a giant woman on the loose!‖
Erin lost her grip and was shoved out into the street. Zoey quickly ducked back inside, just as
Lisa‘s gaze fell in their direction.
―THERE YOU ARE!‖ the giant woman smiled.
Erin felt dizzy. Lisa was clearly bigger. Her giant feet were each wider than most people were
tall, and they were sinking into the crumbling asphalt. Her legs rose up and up, taller than pine trees on
their own. Her toned hips, her tight belly, her perky breasts… her horrifyingly calm smile. The fourstory apartment building at Lisa‘s side didn‘t even reach her knees! And that was one of the tallest
buildings in town! Only four growth spurts in, and Lisa was already towering over everything in sight!
She could‘ve stepped over entire buildings if she wanted to!
A hundred and fifty feet of woman, at least.
Erin didn‘t feel very good at all, and seeing her girlfriend so huge wasn‘t helping.
―H-hi!‖ Erin stammered. ―Sorry! I … I-I uhm…‖
Lisa took a two steps forward, bringing herself directly in front of the tiny girl cowering in the
street. ―YOU OKAY? HAHA, HOW DO I LOOK? I GOT A BIT BIGGER WHILE YOU WERE
INSIDE!‖
―Yeah… I-I can tell!‖ Erin wondered why her skin felt so flushed and hot. Was she that
nervous? Why were her pants starting to hurt?
Lisa seemed to grasp what was happening before Erin could.
―NO WAY!‖ Lisa beamed excitedly. ―ERIN! YOU‘RE GROWING, TOO?!‖
Erin felt a horrible tightness forming around her waist, her shoulders, her feet. But otherwise,
her entire body felt amazing. A tidal wave of mass just trying to get free. There was no stopping it,
and she knew she had to get bigger to keep up with Lisa. Zoey was right; Erin had to at least keep her
girlfriend in check. And she could do that by being at least close to Lisa‘s size.
I know you two like each other, Ashley‘s voice sang happily in Erin‘s mind, Want me to get you
up to the same size?
Erin was glad to not feel conflicted. Her body was screaming for size, begging to explode out
of her flimsy restraining clothes. And she knew it wasn‘t the time to be self-conscious.
Yes, she thought with resolve. Make me Lisa’s size.
YES! Just don’t fight it, and I’ll do all the work!
Erin had only gained a foot until now, and as incredible as it felt, the feeling suddenly
compounded tenfold. She couldn‘t hold back a moan as her body surged like a volcano, exploding out
of every shred of clothing she had on. Even Lisa stumbled back as Erin swelled larger and larger at
record speed. The curvaceous woman cried in absolute physical ecstasy as she became larger, and
larger.
―Oh wow…‖ Lisa muttered in awe. Her voice almost sounded normal volume again, and Erin
was still growing. She ran her hands down her wide hips, and her ample bottom, her every warm, soft
curve…

By the time her rocketing surge of size slowed to a halt, Erin found herself gasping for breath.
Nothing she had ever experienced, in bed or elsewhere, had ever made her feel so incredible. Lisa
stood before her, appearing just an inch taller, just like normal. But the entire town was laid out like a
map before them. Beside Erin‘s trembling legs were the stores and motels that were lucky to reach her
knees in height. At her feet was the crumbled mess of concrete her toes and heels had plowed through
with no resistance.
Lisa shook her head in disbelief and smiled. ―Now I know I‘m dreaming…‖
Erin laughed, her entire body still shaking from the euphoric rush. ―Nope,‖ she giggled
nervously. ―…. Surprise!‖
Lisa grabbed Erin‘s shoulders, pulled her in, and their lips locked. Erin didn‘t fight it; she had
never felt so unrestrainably aroused in her life. Lisa pulled her down to the street, their bodies crashing
with a massive earthquake, and shattering the damaged street into a cloud of dust. Their shoulders
smashed through the sides of abandoned shops, tearing through brick and mortar as if it were paper.
Lisa kneaded her hands into Erin‘s massive breasts; each big enough to fill a swimming pool.
Erin gasped with pleasure, brought her 50-foot-long arms around Lisa‘s side, and squeezed her tight
butt.
―Remember what you did last night?‖ Erin moaned, her voice booming through the entire town.
Lisa nodded as her fingers skated down Erin‘s curvy figure. ―Yeah…‖ she smiled.
―That!‖ Erin pleaded. ―Do that again!‖
Lisa sank her teeth into Erin‘s lower lip before kissing her ravenously. As her fingers slid into
her girlfriend‘s pulsing hot womanhood, Lisa looked Erin straight in the eye. ―I fucking love you!‖ she
whispered under a heavy breath.
Erin‘s eyes shot wide open as Lisa‘s hands went to work. Her moans echoed across the town
and well across the open farmland for miles.
Nate and Zoey were pacing their way through a back alley, trying to get as far from the colossal
women‘s lovemaking as possible.
As they ducked down an intersection, they caught a clear glimpse of Erin‘s leg jerking straight
into a building, crumbling the entire front wall before retreating back. A booming moan of pleasure
echoed over them.
Nate laughed. ―We should probably stay and watch… you know… in case something
happens?‖
Zoey rolled her eyes and started pulling his arm. ―Will you hurry the fuck up?‖
They continued their pace, but when Lisa‘s sex-crazed smile shot above the roofline for a
moment before lowering back to her lover‘s waiting body, Nate took a moment to whisper into Zoey‘s
ear.
―We need to try that sometime…‖
Zoey failed to hold back a smile. ―Obviously…‖

21) Lack of Planning
You people need to stop doing that… Ashley said tiredly. It’s hard enough being in four of you.
The tactile part of your brain is the hardest to deal with…
Erin‘s eyes shot open. She had nearly dozed off. She hadn‘t experienced love-making that
intense, that relieving since… she couldn‘t remember when. While she lay in the street, her
burgeoning shoulders nearly busting into the stores on either side of her, she looked up at her girlfriend.
Lisa was already on her feet and looking around town. From her lofty height, she could see
every last street and alley like a map before her. But she looked disappointed.
―This sucks,‖ Lisa remarked, folding her arms.
―What?‖ Erin laughed, her skin still flushed. ―That was incredible! Oh my god… I can‘t
believe we just did that in plain sight.‖
―Plain sight of who?!‖ Lisa threw out her arms. ―Everybody‘s evacuated! I didn‘t realize how
fast a couple thousand people can just speed out of town! Even the cops are gone!‖
Erin propped herself up on her elbows. Her entire body was still warm and glistening from
exertion. ―That‘s good though, right? We can do whatever we want and not hurt anyone!‖
―That‘s not the point, Erin!‖ Lisa swung her bus-sized foot angrily into the side of a motel.
With a crumbling explosion, the side wall and ceiling blasted away into rubble, tearing open three
abandoned rooms. Lisa smiled weakly. ―Heh, that was fun.‖ Her anger returned. ―But seriously! I
don‘t want to fuck you in a model city all day. There‘s no point in being so big if there‘s nobody to
torture!‖
Erin swallowed. ―Torture?‖
―Yeah,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―Torture. Torment. Teasing. Whatever the fuck! There‘s more to this
than just stepping on buildings and shit!‖
She slammed her foot down on a mailbox. It flattened like aluminum-foil into a plate of blue
metal.
―Even that was boring,‖ Lisa sighed. ―I don‘t wanna wreck the town if nobody‘s here to
scream in terror.‖ Her eyes rose to the horizon again, and a resolute smile grew on her face. ―Get up,
we‘re going to Topeka.‖
Erin‘s heart sank. ―What?! Topeka? Why?‖
Lisa rolled her eyes. ―Do I have to explain this again? People! Goddess! Domination!
Etcetera!”
Erin remembered what Zoey had said about keeping Lisa under control. Infatuated or not, she
had to remember that Lisa was ultimately a little dangerous. Maybe very dangerous if she let her size
get to her head.
Erin‘s euphoria was fading quickly, and the seriousness of the situation came flooding back.
Two 150-foot girls had to be kept as far from a major city as possible, especially if they were likely to
swell even larger at any moment, and especially when one of those girls was as unpredictable as Lisa.
Lisa had to be distracted, at least until Zoey came back with a solution. Whenever that would
be…
―Neh,‖ Erin forced a smile. ―Let‘s stay here. Who cares about Topeka?‖
―I do! Get up!‖
Erin laughed. ―I‘m not sure if I can even walk after what you did to me. My legs are so
numb!‖
Lisa stomped forward, grabbed Erin by the arm and hauled her up. Erin stumbled onto her feet
and smiled uneasily. ―Oh! Well, I guess I can walk. But Topeka‘s still far away. Why walk all day to
get there?‖
Lisa was clearly getting agitated. ―We‘re fucking huge!! We‘ll be there in like an hour! If
you‘re that tired we can grow even bigger, and we‘ll get there faster!‖

―No! No, we don‘t need to be bigger!‖
Lisa smiled. ―Well I want to be bigger. What‘s taking these growth spurts so long, anyway?
Zoey had to fight these off every ten minutes or something, didn‘t she?‖
Erin nodded. At least conversation would buy some time. ―Yeah. I wonder if Ashley can‘t
handle being in four people at once…‖
Lisa raised an eyebrow. ―What?‖
―Ashley,‖ Erin shrugged. ―That‘s what Nate called her.‖
―No!‖ Lisa snapped. ―You said four people?‖
Erin‘s mouth hung open a moment. ―Yes. Four. You didn‘t kill Nate back there, and you
must‘ve brought it back into Zoey when you kicked her. I‘m really not happy about the fact that you
strangled him or kicked her, by the way!‖
―Oh shut up!‖ Lisa scowled. She glanced around in every direction. ―So what, are they going
to try growing bigger than us!? Try to stop us?!‖ She yelled, her voice bellowing for miles. ―Where
are you, you sons-of-bitches?! You think you can stop me?!‖
Erin joined Lisa‘s frantic search to spot the tiny duo, not from malice but fear for their safety.
As she stepped back, she felt her foot crash into a building. Erin squeaked in embarrassment as the
rubble fell around her toes and ankle. With one false step, she had completely leveled an entire
building. And then she spotted the flowers through the cloud of dust and debris. A quick glance
around, and Erin realized where in town they were.
―That‘s where I work…‖ Erin sighed sadly. ―I just made myself unemployed…‖
Lisa forgot about her search and laughed. ―Who cares? We don‘t need money at this size. If
we want something, we‘ll just fucking take it.‖
Erin blushed. ―Lisa, you don‘t really plan on staying this big for the rest of your life.‖
―Fuck no!‖ Lisa laughed. ―I‘m gonna keep growing! Maybe stop around five to ten-thousand
feet.‖
Erin gulped. ―Te-ten thousand feet?!‖
―Just big enough to really be a goddess, but small enough to see the destruction I‘m causing.‖
Lisa‘s cheeks turned red. ―I‘m getting wet just thinking about blowing entire cities off the map when
I‘m done with them.‖
―What if you can‘t control it? What if you keep growing bigger than that?‖
Lisa shrugged. ―It if happens, it happens.‖
Erin found her girlfriend‘s tone of voice horrifyingly nonchalant, but completely serious. Lisa
really didn‘t care about collateral damage. If anything, she was ready and waiting for it. The image of
Lisa being colossal enough to literally blow cities away… Erin really did feel weak at the knees now,
and not in a fun way…
―Fuck it,‖ Lisa sighed. ―If those fuckers are growing, I‘ll find them sooner or later.‖
―She knows!‖ Nate sighed nervously.
―Yeah, ‗cus Erin just fucking told her,‖ Zoey groaned. ―Our plan might‘ve needed an element
of surprise, but so much for that!‖
―How‘s that plan going, by the way?‖
Zoey blinked. ―Ask me later.‖
They were hiding in the furthest alleyway they could find from Lisa and Erin short of leaving
the town limits. An hour of listening to the two giant girls make love, and they were no closer to
having any ideas for stopping Lisa. At least neither of them had had to fight off a growth spurt during
that time.
―Erin… you idiot…‖
Nate laughed. ―At least she‘s keeping Lisa busy.‖

Zoey stared at him, but suddenly shook her head and bit her lip.
―Spurt?‖ Nate asked.
―Shut up.‖
She only struggled for a few seconds before relaxing. ―That was easy enough,‖ she muttered.
Only seconds later, Nate felt a growth spurt swell in his own body.
Come on, big guy! Ashley cheered. Zoey’s not budging! Let’s have you swell right over her!
―No, fuck off!‖ Nate groaned at himself, trying to hold his composure against the tirade of mass
trying to get free. He found it much easier than usual.
UGH! Ashley groaned. You and her?! Why am I even in you?! I may as well just focus on
Lisa. She’s a bucket of fun!
―NO!‖ Nate snapped. ―Okay! Okay fine!‖ He stared defeated at Zoey. ―Grow just a little.‖
Zoey stared back, insulted. ―Fuck no! I‘m not growing unless I need to.‖
―We need to!‖ Nate insisted. ―It‘s either us or Lisa! We just need to keep Ashley satisfied.‖
―You have got to be kidding me. Will you stop calling it Ashley?! And stop negotiating with
it, Nate!‖
―OH YES, I THINK I FEEL IT…‖ Lisa‘s voice bellowed down the alley from across town.
Zoey‘s eyes shot open. ―Fine! Fine! Ashley, hello! I‘ll take it!‖
Her body reacted almost immediately. She quickly slipped out of her sweat pants and blouse as
she grew, and tossed them aside. She looked at Nate miserably as her head rose above his. ―I can‘t
believe it‘s come to this. Grow, or let the psycho bitch grow. Either way, I lose.‖
Before Nate could respond, a surge flowed into him, and he found himself swelling just as fast
as the girl beside him. Without a word, he stumbled out of his tightening slacks and discarded them.
Nate and Zoey both grew in lock-step, rising higher and higher in the alleyway. In another time, seeing
each other completely naked, and feeling the incredible rush of expanding would have sent them into a
spree of relentless fucking.
But now was not the time. As his pulse quickened, Nate tried to keep his eyes off Zoey‘s firm
breasts, growing bigger than soccer-balls already. And Zoey only took a quick glance at his semi-hard
cock before crossing her arms and groaning loudly. ―You‘re cute,‖ Nate smiled weakly.
―You‘re not helping,‖ Zoey stared at the ground, as it slowly fell further from her. And still,
they grew.
The alley was only between a couple of one-story buildings, and as Zoey and Nate grew past
nine-feet, they saw the roofline quickly meeting them. Both of them ducked down as they grew a story
tall.
―Not too big!‖ Zoey muttered with her eyes shut. ―We need to stay hidden until I‘ve got a plan,
dammit!‖
Luckily, their growth spurts slowed and halted after a few more moments. Nate was eleven-feet
even, Zoey was ten-foot-six. As the usual relieved-euphoria rushed over them, they heard Lisa‘s voice
boom again.
―GUESS NOT…‖ she sounded disappointed. ―WHATEVER. MAYBE I‘M STILL JUST
HORNY OR SOMETHING.‖
―MMMM, ME TOO!‖ Erin cooed, her girlish voice sounding just as monstrously loud.
―COME HERE!‖
―NO! FUCK, ERIN! WE‘RE LEAVING! NOW!‖
―BUT THERE‘S SO MUCH LEFT HERE! LOOK, MORE MAILBOXES TO STEP ON!‖
―HURRY UP!‖
―LISA, I‘M HAVING SECOND THOUGHTS ABOUT THIS…‖
―I‘M NOT!‖
―YEAH, BUT--‖
―MOVE. OR I‘M GOING WITHOUT YOU.‖

Erin let out a sigh. ―OKAY. OKAY, LET‘S GO.‖
Zoey and Nate both held their breath as the footsteps of the giant women echoed through town.
At first, it sounded like they were approaching the alley‘s location, but soon the sound of giant footfalls
and crumbling asphalt faded. It was clear they were well beyond the town limits.
―Fuck. Well at least Erin‘s trying to slow Lisa down.‖ Zoey peeked out of the alleyway.
―Yeah, fuck. They‘re going straight toward Topeka. They‘re probably gonna followed the interstate.‖
―So about that plan of yours…‖ Nate mumbled. Zoey ignored him.
They stepped out of the alleyway, and were immediately spotted by a lone girl standing in the
street. Hannah. Her officer‘s hat was missing, showing off her raven-black hair and piercing eyes.
She stared up at them in surprise for a moment, but simply shook her head and grinned.
―I should‘ve known you’d be growing all huge!‖ she smiled up at Zoey.
Zoey and Nate both stared oddly. ―Uhm, sorry…‖ Zoey muttered. ―Do I know you?‖
―I know you!‖ Hannah shrugged. ―You‘re Erin‘s sister. The one who went all Godzilla in
Topeka last year. And I know that was Erin an Lisa Gibbs just now. You want to tell me what the hell
is going on?‖
―You know them?‖ Nate asked. He was surprised to find himself embarrassed, standing naked
and huge in front of a complete stranger. He thought of Zoey‘s first rise in Topeka, and how she must
have felt the same uncomfortable exposure, only magnified by the hundreds of millions of people
watching her that night. Christ…
He wondered how Erin would be feeling after today; she was even more modest than Nate, and
she would be walking completely uncovered into Topeka within an hour. If they somehow made it out
of this in one piece, he wondered if Erin would ever show her face in public again…
―Of course I know them!‖ Hannah said as she approached them. She was either very brave, or
Nate and Zoey still weren‘t coming off as intimidating, even at eleven-feet in height. ―Lisa‘s been
arrested for public drunkenness more times than I can count. And I know Erin. I spend a lot of time in
her flower shop. We talk a lot. She‘s… sweet.‖
Nate raised an eyebrow. ―Why would a cop spend a lot of time in a flower shop?‖
Hannah crossed her arms. ―Does it matter?‖
―Yeah, who cares?‖ Zoey interrupted. ―Listen, we‘re on your side. We need to stop Lisa
before she gets too big.‖
Hannah laughed, visibly crashing from stress. ―Well, she‘s already pretty gigantic. Seeing her
grow… that was … kind of horrifying. Awesome! … but horrifying. We were kind of prepared for
you to rampage someday, but not Miss Psychopath.‖ She cleared her throat and stepped back. ―I need
to make sure everyone‘s evacuated and safe. Those two just left, so I guess it‘s the military‘s problem
now.‖
―That‘s not gonna help,‖ Zoey sighed. ―If Lisa‘s bullet-proof, she‘s probably missile-proof.
They‘ll probably just piss her off a bit.‖
―Well…‖ Hannah shrugged. ―I don‘t care what happens to Lisa, as long as she‘s stopped. But,
uhm… if you two have an idea, any way to get Erin back to normal, and back here alive… that‘d be
nice.‖
Nate and Zoey both blinked.
―Oh…‖ Nate grinned.
―Oh my god,‖ Zoey groaned. ―Is there anyone in town who isn’t trying to bang my sister?!‖
Hannah‘s face turned beet-red as her jaw fell open.
Nate chuckled. ―Well her boobs are pretty amazing.‖
―That‘s true.‖ Hannah mumbled.
Zoey punched Nate in the shoulder.
―So, uhm…‖ Hanna said, ―Good luck, I guess.‖ She paced down the street and was quickly out
of sight.

Zoey and Nate stared at each other for a moment.
―Just for the record,‖ Nate smiled, ―You are cuter than your sister.‖
Zoey only punched him in the shoulder again.
―And you‘re more fun!‖
―Shut up, Nate!‖ She stared into the horizon, where they could just make out Erin and Lisa‘s
gigantic figures walking down the highway.
―We‘ll need to get bigger if we‘re gonna keep up with them…‖ Zoey took a deep breath, and
shut her eyes. ―Ashley… If you‘re there, I could use a growth spurt right now…‖
Nate stood patiently, taking another moment to admire Zoey‘s firm curves and smooth arms…
Suddenly her eyes shot open in distress.
―What is it?‖ Nate asked.
―She says she‘s busy…‖

22) Going to Town
Erin felt unstoppable. She felt like she could take on the entire world and win. Like the
universe was just something to push aside, in the way of her colossal being. So much warm flesh,
smooth curves, pulsing blood, diamond-hard bone…
She opened her eyes just as her growth spurt slowed to a halt. Her euphoria quickly turned into
embarrassment. How long had she been fingering herself? No wonder Lisa was staring up at her with
such a horny grin. Her girlfriend wasn‘t even reaching her hips…
―Feels good, doesn‘t it?‖ Lisa laughed, running her hands up Erin‘s warm thighs and
voluptuous hips.
Erin pulled her hand out of herself and let out a sigh of relief. ―Yeah… so good, it‘s kind of
scary. It‘s almost like a drug…‖
Lisa was still 150-feet tall, and now barely as tall as Erin‘s waistline…
―I‘ve got to be… 300 feet?‖ Erin smiled nervously. ―At least?‖
―At least, yeah!‖ Lisa laughed. ―Mmmm, so big! Look at you, loving yourself so much
without me!‖
Erin wiped her moist fingers on her side and surveyed the damage she had done. The growth
spurt had struck so suddenly, she had completely forgotten about the outside world for a moment.
The giant women had been walking on the empty freeway toward Topeka. Their footfalls had
been spreading cracks and wear through the thick asphalt, but it had held better than the land roads
until now. Erin had only weight a thousand tons a moment ago. But now towering at 300-feet, the
giantess had swelled to twelve-thousand tons, and her feet were sinking ankle-deep into the freeway
structure.
―Oh jeez…‖ Erin moaned. ―I didn‘t hurt anyone, did I?‖
―Not yet…‖ Lisa smiled. She pointed down the freeway. Even with their massive height
difference, both of them were tall enough to see heavy traffic a few miles down.
―Why aren‘t they moving?‖ asked Erin.
―Bet somebody crashed while they were fleeing town,‖ Lisa shrugged. ―Who cares? Let‘s go
catch up!‖
―Wait!‖ Erin shook her head. It was her job to slow Lisa down, and here she was growing
twice her size! Where the hell was Zoey? How the hell would this end? At this rate, Erin and Lisa
would both be outgrowing Topeka before they even got there!!
―Wait for what?‖ Lisa tapped her foot impatiently, a little rumbling spreading through the road.
―Just…‖ Erin sighed. ―Can we…‖
―Race you to the cars!‖ Lisa interrupted with a playful grin. Before Erin could think of a way to
stall, her girlfriend was sprinting down the freeway, massive cracks and potholes forming under every
landing of her feet.
Erin looked down and saw her own feet each overflowed entire lanes on their own. She
gracefully stepped off the freeway and easily kept up with Lisa on land. It was nothing but flat dirt
fields for a few more miles. First they‘d hit the backed-up traffic, then the suburbs… and then the
skyscrapers peaking on the horizon…
Cars and trucks were backed up for at least a mile down the road. Too few lanes, and too many
cars fleeing toward the city with word of two giant women spreading quickly. Lisa couldn‘t help but
laugh as the ambience of honking horns suddenly doubled in volume as she approached. She wanted to
know what it felt like being one of those tiny drivers; trying to flee to safety from an unstoppable
giantess, looking in the rear-view mirror and suddenly seeing her approach from the horizon. Knowing
there‘s nowhere they can run or hide. That a single footstep could crush them and their car without any
effort.

―And I could just get even bigger…‖ Lisa whispered to herself. Her eyes grew wide with
excitement as she walked straight up to the back of the endless sea of trapped vehicles. Over the roar
of idling engines and honking horns, she could almost hear people screaming in terror.
Some people simply fled from their cars and tried running straight down the middle of the
lanes. Lisa relished in watching their pathetic speed; she could overtake their sprint with a single step
forward…
Some people left their cars and tried clambering down the side of the freeway structure. A
fifteen-foot drop. Lisa placed her hands on her hips and simply watched in amusement as people fell to
their injury in their desperate flight for escape. As soon as they hit the ground, some of them struggled
further, dragging broken legs or holding fractured arms. Mothers and fathers grabbed their children in
their arms and paced through the traffic that wouldn‘t be going anywhere.
A few drivers, panicked at Lisa‘s arrival, simply floored their engine and crashed straight into
the car in front of them. Those fucking idiots, Lisa thought. There was nowhere to go, and some
people were simply so panicked that they tried speeding through the wall of traffic anyway. This is just
pathetic. I haven’t even done anything, and these little shits are killing themselves faster than I could!
All this chaos, just because I’m standing here! And I’m just going to grow even bigger soon! Just wait
till this fucking bugs see me ten-times taller!
―Lisa!‖ Erin called from behind her. ―Don‘t hurt anyone!‖
Lisa was so fixated on the growing mob of chaos that she almost didn‘t hear Erin‘s booming
voice. She forced her gaze away to look up at her 300-foot girlfriend.
―I didn‘t hurt anyone yet!‖ Lisa laughed. ―These stupid fuckers are running each other over!
Look!‖ It was true. With Erin‘s figure now present, twice as tall as Lisa, the panic only grew crazier.
People were trampling over each other. Screaming turned into shrieking. Weaving turned into frantic
shoving and punching.
―They just have to run a mile or so to escape the traffic,‖ Lisa laughed. ―And I‘m pretty sure I
can walk that far in less than a minute!‖ She turned to the crowd and raised her voice. ―You hear that,
little bugs?! Run as far as you want, I‘ll be right behind you in three fucking steps!‖ She cracked up in
hysterics.
―Lisa…‖ Erin sighed. ―Just calm down for a sec, okay?‖
―Calm down?!‖ Lisa cackled. ―I can‘t! I feel… way too …‖ She moaned in pleasure and shut
her eyes. ―I feel way too small…‖ she whispered blissfully. Erin took a step back as a familiar
rumbling spread through the asphalt. Lisa was growing again.
―Oh yes…‖ Lisa moaned, gaining at least ten feet a second as her body trembled.
Erin watched helplessly as Lisa‘s‘ head rose up past her hips, her belly-button, her chest. And
as the tiny panicking people only grew more erratic, Lisa only seemed to be growing faster. Erin felt
dizzy watching the girl swell so quickly. Lisa rose past Erin‘s height and finally began to slow. By the
time Erin found herself face-to-face with Lisa‘s modest breasts, the spurt ended.
Lisa‘s eyes shot open, and she gasped in complete thrill. ―YES!‖ she laughed. ―WOW! I love
how that feels! Every fucking time it gets better and better!‖
Lisa was clearly pleased to be looking down at Erin again. The firm-bodied woman was 340feet tall, a fair advantage over her girlfriend. She admired the way her feet had sank into the asphalt,
each of them spread across two whole lanes while stretching out at least 50-feet long.
―You‘re…‖ Erin muttered nervously, ―You‘re growing really quickly…‖
Lisa giggled playfully. ―Says the girl who‘s only had two growth spurts! I can‘t believe how
much potential your stupid sister wasted all this time!‖
She turned around, the weight of her whale-sized feet utterly destroying the lanes they fell on.
The crowd had gotten a fair distance during her brief (if not horrifying) growth spurt. But now having
more than doubled in size, Lisa‘s shadow was stretching much further over them. ―This is going to be
fun…‖ she grinned wickedly.

―Lisa, don‘t-!‖ Erin tried to say something, anything, but Lisa took a step forward without
hesitation.
CRASH
A few cars, completely flattened. Completely embedded into the shattering asphalt. Lisa
hadn‘t even stomped; it was a simple step forward.
She moved slowly, methodologically, taking small careful steps. As she smiled down at the
fleeing mob, she clearly wanted to observe them for a moment, as a child watches a bug react to her
chasing.
―Lisa!‖ Erin pleaded. Still standing beside the freeway structure, she carefully followed,
making sure to step over the people brave enough to leap from the road onto the field. She knew
they‘d see her as being just as monstrous as Lisa, but at least Erin knew she wasn‘t hurting any of them.
―You‘re going to step on someone, Lisa! Calm down!‖
Lisa ignored her. She squinted and her smile grew wider with every booming step. More
vehicles obliterated, more screaming, more shoving. People were now being trampled and run over in
the chaos. With a the wall of cars not slowing her at all, Lisa caught up to her first victim in four small
steps.
A young woman had tumbled and was having trouble getting back to her feet. Maybe her leg
was twisted, or an ankle was broken. If she was in pain, it couldn‘t be interpreted over her hysteric
screaming as Lisa‘s 340-foot figure suddenly loomed over her like a skyscraper. A human being of a
building, with a wicked smile that only suggested a desire for domination and destruction. The girl
shrieked bloody murder, and tried stumbling forward. She fell and began crawling with her arms.
―How cute!‖ Lisa laughed as she kneeled down. Erin watched carefully.
―Lisa, what are you doing? She‘s losing her mind, just leave her alone!‖
Once again, Lisa paid no attention to her girlfriend. The giantess dexterously brought her hand
down and pinched her nails into the tiny girl‘s blouse. With a very graceful tumble of the hand, the
terrified girl was tossed onto Lisa‘s open palm, and Lisa raised herself back up with her victim in hand.
―Look!‖ Lisa grinned, ―She looks just like your sister!‖
Erin stared awkwardly into Lisa‘s palm. The girl was sobbing fearfully. She didn‘t even look
an inch tall.
―God, we‘re so big…‖ Erin thought aloud. ―How‘d you even pick her up without crushing
her?‖
―Doesn‘t she look like your sister?‖ Lisa repeated, smiling jokingly. ―Look, same hair cut!
Same face… I think…‖
Erin peered closer. The tiny girl only seemed to grow more unsettled as the giant face fell
closer to her. ―I guess…‖ Erin shrugged. ―It‘s hard to tell.‖
―I would fucking love to smash Zoey into pulp right now,‖ Lisa gave a toothy smile. ―But she‘s
off doing whatever-the-fuck, so maybe this‘ll be the next best thing!‖ Her fingers began to curl over
the girl like a shrinking cage.
―Lisa!‖ Erin snapped. ―Enough!‖
Lisa ignored her further. Her fingers slowly tightened. All light was blocked out in her palm.
Erin could just barely hear the girl shrieking for help.
Erin lashed out her arm and snatched Lisa‘s wrist. With absolute insistence, she glared at her.
―Lisa… stop. Now.‖
Lisa finally made eye contact and seemed to snap out of her possessed state, but she was still a
power-hungry giantess with the current size advantage. ―Why should I?‖
Erin‘s mind hurled into overdrive. What excuse could she give? What explanation would
actually satisfy a girl like Lisa? ―Because… she‘s already terrified of us,‖ Erin shrugged. ―She already
going to worship us for the rest of her life. Just let her go. Let her tell people about how she barely
survived your … wrath.‖

Lisa stared skeptically. With a curt shrug, she spoke indifferently. ―If you want her, just admit
it! Here, take her!‖ She flicked her wrist and tossed the tiny girl straight at Erin. Before she could
even react in fear for the girl‘s safety, the tic-tac-sized captive landed on Erin‘s outstretched breasts and
started to tumble down her skin.
―OH GOD, LISA!‖ Erin cried. ―Seriously?!‖ She cupped her hand onto the hem of her bust as
the girl slowly tumbled uncontrollably down her breast. Erin could feel her hands and feet desperately
trying to find a hold, trying to sink into the incredibly thick flesh only to slip and keep falling down the
slope. Erin hated how much such a tiny thing could tickle…
Lisa burst into laughter. ―Are you blushing? How does that feel?‖
Erin threw an annoyed glare at her. She let the girl tumble into her ready hand, and carefully
tilted her into the center of her palm. ―You okay?‖ Erin asked, still amazed that her sense of touch
could pick up the near-weightless girl‘s body at all. The girl passed out before she could respond.
―Great…‖ Erin sighed. ―If she wasn‘t scarred for life before, she is now.‖
―Scarred?! I‘d be thrilled to be standing on tits that huge!‖ To emphasize her point, Lisa
cupped her hands against Erin‘s heaving breasts. ―God I fucking love you.‖
Erin‘s blushed and felt her body burn bright hot. It wasn‘t just the uninvited groping of her
chest, or the utter indifference Lisa was showing to anyone smaller than her; it was that phrase again!
Erin didn‘t want to think about their relationship while standing on the freeway as 300-foot giants.
―Are you talking to me or my boobs?‖ she joked to break the tension she was feeling.
―Can‘t it be both?‖ Lisa smiled lovingly.
Erin carefully lowered the unconscious girl onto the ground, near a group of fleeing drivers who
had jumped from the road. She called out to them. ―Hey! Somebody take care of her!‖ They didn‘t
stop. ―HEY!‖ Erin roared. The mob of seven or eight runners suddenly stumbled to a halt out of shock
(or maybe Erin‘s booming voice had shook the ground a bit too much). ―YOU! PEOPLE! TAKE
HER WITH YOU!‖
Erin rose back up so they could brave the dash back. The random tiny people probably didn‘t
know the unconscious victim, but they made every effort to carefully carry her away from Erin‘s
massive feet. Erin nodded approvingly and turned back to her girlfriend.
She was met with a kiss.
―I love when you order them around!‖ Lisa grinned, now blushing herself. ―Do it again!‖ She
pointed to a small portion of that mob fleeing down an exit ramp in the distance. ―Order them to kiss
your feet!‖
Erin rolled her eyes. ―Lisa… you‘re so…‖ she giggled to break more tension, ―…weird.‖
―I‘m serious!‖ Lisa insisted. She gave Erin another kiss, leaning over a bit to reach the girl 40feet shorter than her. She turned to stomp her way toward the exit ramp. Another hundred yards down
the freeway in a few easy steps. Erin followed dutifully behind her.
The crowd of fifteen or twenty people making a bolt down the ramp suddenly second-guessed
their escape plan. They would‘ve have only been on the open dirt road in the middle of nowhere had
they escaped, but at least they wouldn‘t have fallen so far like the jumpers…
But now, as Lisa and Erin loomed over them, they all seemed to stumble to a halt in fear and
awe. Lisa cruelly grinned down at them, but turned to Erin and gave her a firm slap on the ass. ―What
are you waiting for?‖ she whispered, not that her voice could be hidden from everyone within a mile of
the giant.
―Right…‖ Erin laughed uncomfortably. ―You were serious?‖
―Do it!‖ Lisa smiled. ―It‘s fun!‖
Erin laughed. ―Like you would know?‖
―I‘ve thought about it every night for my entire life. It‘s fucking fun. Order them to grovel at
your feet!‖

Erin looked down at the group of helpless tiny people. What did she have to gain from doing
that? She knew she wouldn‘t want to kiss anybody‘s foot, especially not if that foot was as big as a
whale and probably filthy from stomping through farmland.
―I don‘t know…‖ Erin shrugged weakly. ―It‘s just… odd.‖
Lisa‘s light mood vanished. She stared tiredly at Erin, and then scowled at the mob that was so
patiently awaiting their judgment.
―Fine,‖ Lisa shrugged, her crazed grin returning. ―If you don‘t want to have fun, I guess I can
just smother them under my fucking toes!‖
Erin panicked. She quickly lunged her foot forward and slammed it onto the exit ramp,
buckling the concrete supports and nearly destroying it completely. The mob let out a chorus of
horrified screams and shrieks. ―YOU HEARD HER!‖ Erin roared down at them, trying to appear as
dominating as possible. ―KISS MY FOOT, YOU FUCKING BUGS!‖
I can’t believe I just said that, Erin thought. She knew it was necessary; whatever it took to
keep Lisa happy…
The people didn‘t hesitate. Some of them, young and old, practically threw themselves at the
side of her building-sized foot. And once again, Erin was amazed at how tactile her body still was. If
anything, her sense of touch had improved at her size, because every tiny kiss and touch from the
groveling, terrified insect-sized victims felt incredible.
She felt herself getting warm again…
And when she smiled awkwardly at Lisa, she saw her girlfriend biting her lower lip, her
expression raging with lust. ―More,‖ Lisa whispered under her heavy breath.
Erin held back a miserable sigh. ―YOU PATHETIC BUGS!‖ she roared, her voice booming
and shaking through the very bones of her tiny subjects. ―ARE YOU EVEN TRYING? I CAN
BARELY FEEL YOU!‖ What a blatant lie. Erin wanted to scream from how fantastic those helpless
people felt as they practically worshipped her foot as energetically as they could. Better than any foot
rub she had ever received at normal size. Was Ashley messing with her brain? Were her nerve cells
multiplying as she grew? Whatever it was, Erin struggled to keep playing the ‗unsatisfied goddess‘ act
for Lisa‘s amusement.
―HARDER, YOU WORTHLESS BUGS!‖ Erin bellowed. Her entire body was flushed and
warm. She felt Lisa bring her hand around her ass and sink her fingers into her hip. ―MAYBE I
SHOULD JUST…‖ She couldn‘t finish her thought. Her chest felt so tight. Her breasts felt even
heftier than usual, swollen from the stimulation coursing through her whole body. Her hands were
trembling and sweaty. She felt pulsing hot, she felt soaking wet; she could barely breath.
She turned her gaze from her feet to Lisa. Lisa‘s face was level with her own, and slowly
lowering. Oh god… how long have I been growing? She didn‘t care. Lisa‘s lips locked with hers.
She felt her girlfriend‘s long, slender fingers slide effortlessly into her soaking, throbbing womanhood.
Erin felt gravity take over as Lisa pushed her over. Erin could feel a massive crumbling of concrete
under her growing backside. With one fall, an entire strip of freeway had been disintegrated under her
swelling body.
As Lisa went to work once again, Erin couldn‘t find the urge to wonder how many people she
had just crushed alive, or how much more damage she would be causing soon, or how much larger this
growth spurt would make her. All she could think of was how badly she needed Lisa on top of her.
How she wanted to feel Lisa‘s teeth sunk into her lips, her nipples, her entire body…
―I fucking love you…‖ Lisa gasped under a heavy breath as she began to grow with her.
―I fucking love you too…‖ Erin heard herself say.

23) The Plan
Zoey tapped her foot impatiently as Nate squinted in concentration. She had managed to shrink
back to normal almost instantly. Nate still found the shrinking process about as easy as patting his
head and rubbing his belly at the same time.
―How the fuck do you do it?!‖ He groaned as he actually inched taller in his frustration. ―You
make it look so easy!‖
Zoey shrugged. ―A year of practice. Nate, just image yourself being compressed, and just
mentally make it happen! I can‘t put it any simpler than that!‖
The town was still completely empty, but Zoey and Nate had managed to find another truck
with the keys still in the ignition. The earth had been rumbling periodically, and despite Erin and Lisa
presumably moving further, the rumbles were soundly getting stronger again.
―Will you hurry the fuck up?!‖ Zoey snapped. ―They‘re probably growing again!‖
―I’m growing right now!‖ Nate groaned. ―Just shut up and let me focus!‖
Zoey looked anxiously as the shaking ground as the two giant women did who-knew-what
miles away.
Nate, after muttering like a sailor for a moment, finally lowered in height and shrunk back to
normal size. Both still naked, the two leaped into the truck without a word. With Nate in the driver‘s
seat, they sped toward the freeway entrance toward Topeka.
It didn‘t take long before they saw Lisa and Erin‘s trail of destruction. Nate had to steer around
massive potholes and craters in the freeway. Zoey stared at the thick footprints Erin had left behind on
the land beside them. And as they peered into the horizon, they could see Lisa and Erin in the distance.
They were huge. Enormous. Utterly colossal, and they were clearly growing larger by the
second. As Nate slowed the truck down at the endless barrier of parked and demolished cars, they
could feel the entire truck rattling from the tremors of the giant women‘s movements.
―They‘re fucking again…‖ Zoey groaned. She looked at Nate curiously. ―Was I ever that
crazy-horny when I was growing?‖
Nate blinked. ―You‘re joking, right?‖
The entire freeway rumbled violently as Lisa threw Erin into the earth. It was playful wrestling
to the two titanesses on the horizon; but it was a catastrophic earthquake to everyone else, and it shook
and deformed the freeway structure to a visible degree.
Zoey stepped out of the truck and gestured for Nate to follow. ―We‘re never gonna get through
this,‖ she shook her head. She eyed Lisa‘s massive hand sink into Erin‘s groin. And still they grew
larger and larger in the distance. ―If we‘re gonna beat them to the city, we‘ll have to grow. Just run
there.‖
Nate chuckled tiredly. ―So I just shrank for nothing?‖
Zoey gently slapped his butt. ―Shut up.‖ She closed her eyes and mumbled. ―Ashley, we could
both use a spurt right now.‖
Right. Kind of busy.
―No, seriously!‖ Zoey glared into space. ―I can‘t believe I‘m saying this, but make me and Nate
bigger right-fucking-now!‖
I’m having enough trouble with the other two right now! You think growing two people while
they overstimulate each other is easy?!
Zoey blinked as a realization washed over her.
―Well?‖ Nate asked, his gaze locked on the 400-foot women making love in the distance. Both
he and Zoey ignored his obvious hardon. ―What‘s taking Ashley so long?‖

―She can‘t focus on all four of us,‖ Zoey said slowly, ―especially when those two are fucking.
Nate, do you remember the bar? How crazy amazing that sex was, and how it passed Ashley into you
without even trying?‖
Nate laughed. ―Crazy amazing for you, maybe. I‘m still kind of sore from that night.‖
―Yeah, whatever. That‘s what matters. It felt fucking amazing to me, probably because I was
drunk and I had you in a good position. The point is; Ashley can‘t handle overstimulation. She always
complained whenever we were fucking, or you were fingering me or whatever. I thought it was just
because she‘d rather have me growing instead of fucking. But I think it actually hurts her.‖
Nate stared at her oddly. ―Ya know… the more we learn about this thing, the less sense it
makes.‖
―It‘s the only thing we‘ve got, Nate! Ashley‘s struggling already. She sounded exhausted right
now, and I bet it‘s entirely because of them!‖ She pointed to the sight of the 500-foot Lisa eating Erin
out as more and more farmland was smothered under their growing bodies.
Zoey nodded, a smile growing on her face for the first time in a while. ―I think I have a plan.‖
After another twenty minutes of ear-splitting screams of ecstasy and earth-trembling spasms,
Erin and Lisa collapsed onto each other (and a generous amount of land) and passed out. They were
taller than most skyscrapers, and several barns and fields had been heaved up into rubble and upturned
earth. Helicopters were already hovering over their naked, colossal bodies. Tanks were speeding
toward them in the distance.
―Looks like they‘re gonna be in trouble when they wake up,‖ Nate remarked.
―You kidding? I don‘t think a nuke could slow down Lisa at this point. I‘m more worried for
the tank drivers.‖
After a few more moments, Zoey dug up Ashley in her mind again.
―Come on, you stupid fucking parasite. Grow us! Now!‖
I’m a symbiote, you ungrateful sack of flesh! And I’m exhausted! Where was this enthusiasm
before I had to deal with four of you?!
―Shut up and get to work.‖
Zoey could‘ve sworn she heard an audible groan in her mind, or maybe she imagined it. Either
way, she and Nate were growing in lockstep again.
There was definitely as pulse of excitement rushing through her. It was no different than any of
the other hundreds of growth spurts she had experienced. She supposed sexual stimulation was just
something that would always happen with her expansion.
And yet she couldn‘t help but notice Nate‘s grin as he grew hard with his eyes locked on her
chest.
―No having fun!‖ Zoey snapped half-jokingly. ―We‘re trying to save the world!‖
―Yeah, I know,‖ Nate laughed. ―Still, feels way too good. I can‘t believe you held this back for
a year.‖
Zoey gulped as they grew faster. ―Neither can I.‖
They embraced their growth spurts, hopped down from the freeway structure, and began
jogging toward town. As they swelled larger with every step, Zoey couldn‘t keep her eyes off Nate‘s
smooth, expanding backside. His arms, his legs, his ass… she loved them more than she wanted to
admit to herself.
Their heads rose above the freeway structure shortly enough, and their pace quickened. For
twenty minutes they ran at a steady pace beside the road, seeing the increasing amount of damage Lisa
had caused to the vehicles and ramps. And still they steadily grew. Twenty, thirty, forty feet came and
went. Their pace only quickened, and they ran faster as they realized their endurance wasn‘t waning.
Nate looked back at her for just a brief moment. ―I can‘t believe how in shape I feel. I‘ve
never been able to run this long in my life. I‘m not even breathing faster.‖

Zoey nodded. ―I think it‘s Ashley. We might not just be indestructible.‖
Damn straight you’re not! Ashley roared in her mind. So much damn work, and still none of
you are continent-sized!! Have to keep you from getting tired, have to keep you from getting hungry
and thirsty, have to keep those two from getting torn apart from explosions!!
As Zoey and Nate swelled beyond eighty feet, they could see the battery of tanks firing
relentlessly as Erin and Lisa‘s gigantic sleeping bodies. As massive explosions and flames scattered
along their endless glistening, dusty flesh, not so much as a scratch was left behind. The titanesses
didn‘t even turn in their sleep from the attack that could level a city block.
―Wow, that‘s kind of horrifying,‖ Nate remarked.
―That‘s why we have to fucking hurry!‖ Zoey snapped. She picked her pace to a sprint. She
smacked Nate‘s backside again. ―Hurry up! Run as fast as you fucking can, you‘re not gonna slow
down!‖
You know what? Fuck humans! Give me MORE WORK, why don’t you?!
―Shut up,‖ Zoey muttered. She noticed their growth spurt come to a sudden end, but they were
ninety-feet-tall each, and now sprinting at over 200 miles an hour. Hopefully they‘d reach the city
before the skyscraper-sized women awoke.
Zoey and Nate had to slow down as they passed through the suburbs. They weren‘t even a
fraction as problematic as Erin and Lisa had been on the outskirts of the city, but at 90-feet in height,
they were still a threat to people‘s safety.
As they stepped down the roads between the rows of identical houses, Zoey found herself
struggling to keep her eyes off Nate.
It’s just the spurt, she told herself. Focus on stopping Lisa. Your stupid horny ambitions can
wait.
―This is so crazy,‖ Nate muttered wide-eyed as he looked down at the dollhouses at their feet.
―I almost wish we could spend more time this size. It‘s so weird seeing things so small!‖
―This isn‘t a date!‖ Zoey snapped. ―Pay attention to where you‘re going before you step on
someone!‖
Zoey walked slowly behind him, watching the road. Most of the driveways were empty, no
doubt from a mass exodus once word of the giant women reached the news. But Zoey could still see
some horrified faces in the second-story windows gazing up at them.
She brought her eyes back to the road. She watched Nate‘s bus-sized feet leave cracks in the
pavement. Her gaze rose up his muscular legs as they swung back and forth. His tight butt, his back…
And then he smiled back at her for a brief moment.
―So are you gonna tell me that plan or what?‖
Zoey had to ignore her heart fluttering. ―What? Oh. Right.‖ She shook her head. ―I don‘t
want you-know-who hearing any of it. Just follow my lead when I tell you too. And hurry up, dammit!
We‘ve gotta hide behind skyscrapers before the giant psychobitch and her girlfriend get too close to
town. We‘re sitting ducks in suburbia.‖
Nate sighed and shrugged. ―Whatever you say. I‘m trusting you, Zoey.‖
Zoey felt herself blushing. She scowled at herself and ignored it. ―Thanks.‖
As they entered the city, the apparent exodus was clearly becoming a disaster. Cars were
jammed in the boulevards and busier streets. Tanks were blocking the escaping traffic as they gained
priority to attempt to slow Lisa and Erin‘s approach. Mobs of people were rioting in panic. Windows
were being broken, shops looted, people running aimlessly and screaming helplessly. Nate and Zoey
were relatively small (when compared to the 600-foot-tall colossi just out of town), but naturally their
appearance in the busier districts caused an even greater panic.

As at least a thousand people screamed at the sight of Zoey slowly approaching them, the giant
girl could only sigh miserably. ―LISTEN!‖ her voice echoed. ―I KNOW IT‘S HARD TO BELIEVE,
BUT I‘M ON YOUR SIDE! TRY NOT TO KILL YOURSELVES OR ANYTHING. JUST… STAY
CALM!‖
There was no visible decrease in the chaos and insanity of the crowd.
Nate carefully stepped up behind her and brought his hands onto her hips. ―I don‘t think that
helped.‖
―I know…‖ Zoey sighed. ―It was worth a shot though. When Lisa and Erin get here, we‘ll
need to get Erin‘s attention. I need to talk to her before we can start.‖
―Start what?‖
―You‘ll see!‖ Zoey groaned. ―Just… go stand somewhere you won‘t step on anyone.‖
Zoey felt her mind racing in a hundred directions at once. As she carefully moved deeper into
the city, she felt the horrible memory of her first explosion of growth wash over her. She had been ten
times larger by the end of that night… and she would probably be a hundred times larger by the end of
today if her plan was even going to work.
God, what’s wrong with me?! The best plan I’ve got has me getting fucking huge if the plan
works right! What if it doesn’t??
Zoey looked down at the scurrying people that fled from her like bugs. The police were too
overwhelmed to stop the rampant looting and vandalism that had erupted almost instantly. She
remembered how stunned the populace had been when she first appeared. Now with four growing,
unstoppable giants in the area, who could blame them for freaking out so badly?
Helicopters swarmed above the skyline, their cameras looking down at her. No doubt all four
of the giants would be media fodder until the end of time. No doubt Zoey‘s naked image would
resurge on the internet, along with her sister‘s, and Lisa‘s, and Nate‘s….
And Nate, Zoey thought. Even with the fate of the world resting in her hands today, she just
couldn‘t get her mind off Nate! Why?! There were so many more important things to think about!
And still, as she stopped in an intersection to regain her bearings, she felt her mind wander.
She thought of when she first met him. How comforting it had been to finally meet someone
who didn‘t treat her like a monster-movie waiting to happen.
She thought of the lazy days she spent with him, laying on the couch, smoking, messing around
with each other. Watching old movies and day-time television while just enjoying each other‘s
company.
She thought of when he had embraced her every time she had crumbled from stress or anxiety.
She thought of the utter horror she felt toward herself after nearly smothering him under her
breasts in the dirt fields behind the house.
She thought of the unbelievable joy she had felt after making love to him and bursting through
the garage roof while over him.
She thought of the quaint birthday gift, his stalwart attempts at supporting her, and even their
messy sex in the bar bathroom.
Despite all the insanity, despite the multiple times he was nearly crushed alive, and despite now
being burdened with the weirdest condition known to man… Nate was still there for her, supporting her
and ready to do whatever it took to keep them both safe and sane.
As Zoey thought of Nate, she didn‘t feel an unnatural rage of lust like she would from a growth
spurt. She felt her chest go warm and fluttery. She felt protected. She felt… loved.
The giant girl sank her head and held back a smile. The entire world is probably wondering
why I’m blushing…
She laughed at herself. Now is so not the time for this.

Suddenly, the ground began to shake rhythmically. Zoey glanced at Nate, who was a block
away, and gestured for him to get out of sight. Nate squeezed under a large inter-city bridge while
Zoey pressed up against a skyscraper. She felt her butt smash through a good number of windows, but
she couldn‘t bring herself to care.
As the rumbling increased with the approaching footfalls, the entire city heard Lisa‘s voice
booming. ―IT‘S SO … SMALL!‖ Her power-crazed cackle echoed down the streets like a break in the
sound barrier.
Zoey couldn‘t see the giant woman from her hiding spot, but she sure could hear her voice, and
feel her every step forward.
―SO… FUCKING… SMALL,‖ Lisa said hypnotically. ―ERIN, WHAT ARE YOU… OH MY
GOD!‖ The titaness let out a roaring bout of laughter. ―THAT‘S TOO ADORABLE!‖
Zoey dared to peek around the edge of the skyscraper. Lisa was towering over every single
building before her. Only a few of the skyscrapers further downtown would pass her height, and one
more growth spurt would probably see to the end of that.
But beyond the massive woman was Erin. Zoey couldn‘t believe what she was seeing any more
than Lisa could. Erin, just as tall as Lisa, was still measurably wider around the hips. While Lisa had
walked between two chest-high skyscrapers without a problem, Erin had severally underestimated the
available space. Her wide, voluptuous hips had crashed and pressed into the sides of the towers.
Windows and walls had been torn out by the girth of her hips, and now she couldn‘t step forward
without causing more damage. She was stuck, pressed between the two skyscrapers. Erin stared at
Lisa miserably.
―THIS ISN‘T FUNNY…‖
―IT IS TOO!‖ Lisa chuckled. ―YOUR BIG, SEXY BUTT‘S STUCK BETWEEN TWO
BUILDINGS! I WISH I COULD SAVE THIS IMAGE FOREVER!‖
Erin blushed and sighed pathetically. ―I BET EVERYONE WATCHING THIS IS ALREADY
MAKING FAT JOKES…‖ She carefully stepped back, her hips only tearing out more floors of the
office-buildings. She tilted herself and tried to carefully step through buildings. Still, her impressive
rear-end accidentally bumped into the skyscraper behind her and tore away metal, concrete and glass
like it was nothing.
―GOD DAMMIT…‖ Erin groaned.
Lisa grinned and brought her hands onto Erin‘s wide hips. ―I WANT TO STAY THIS SIZE A
WHILE. THAT WAS AWESOME.‖ She turned down the street toward Zoey‘s spot.
Zoey quickly ducked back behind the skyscraper which suddenly felt like a terrible hiding spot.
―GO PRESS YOUR TITS INTO THAT BUILDING OVER THERE!‖ Lisa giggled.
―WHAT?! WHY?!‖
―IT‘LL BE AMAZING!! GOD, YOUR TITS ARE SO HUGE. THEY‘D NEED TWO
CIRCUS TENTS TO MAKE A BRA FOR THOSE! COME ON! JUST WRECK SOMETHING
WITH THEM! WHEN WE‘RE EVEN BIGGER, I WANNA WATCH YOU TIT-FUCK A CITY TO
RUIN.‖
Erin sighed quite audibly. ―LISA…‖
Zoey quickly hustled to the far side of the skyscraper as Lisa and Erin continued their romp
down the street. Random windows shattered on every building in sight as they got too close, their
weight causing massive tremors and damage to the city‘s infrastructure.
―RUN AS FAST AS YOU CAN, YOU LITTLE BUGS!‖ Lisa cackled. ―I‘M COMING FOR
YOU!‖
Zoey felt her heart freeze as Lisa‘s redwood-sized legs swung past her. The giant woman
walked forward and passed her without a glance. Her focus was clearly on the heart of the city, where
a few buildings still outmatched her size.

Erin slowly followed behind her. Just as the curvy behemoth stepped past the skyscraper, Zoey
yelled up to her. ―ERIN!‖
Erin‘s eyes bolted around in every direction before spotting her. Lisa was far enough ahead for
Zoey to be sheltered, but she still spoke quickly. ―Erin, listen to me!‖
―ZOEY?‖ Erin whispered, her voice still echoing down the street to anyone normal-sized. Erin
anxiously glanced at Lisa, trying to look inconspicuous. ―WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?‖
―Doesn‘t matter!‖ Zoey projected quickly. ―Listen, Ashley can‘t handle overstimulation in
humans! Sex is too much for her to deal with, especially when she‘s in four of us!‖
―WHAT? IS THIS PART OF THE PLAN?‖
―Yes, it‘s part of the plan, you giant fucking dolt! Pay attention! I accidentally passed Ashley
onto Nate when we fucked in the bathroom in the bar last the other night!‖
―YOU WHAT??‖ she scowled.
Nate stepped out from his hiding place and waved awkwardly at Erin. The looming 600-foot
woman looked enraged. She still kept her voice to a massive whisper. ―YOU TWO HAD SEX IN
THE BAR?! WHEN I WAS RIGHT THERE?!‖
―Erin!‖ Zoey roared. ―Now is SO NOT THE FUCKING TIME!! Being physically
overwhelmed will make Ashley have to leave Lisa! That‘s how we shrink her back down!‖
Erin nodded tensely. ―I‘VE ALREADY SLEPT WITH HER TWICE IN A FEW HOURS… IF
WHAT YOU‘RE SAYING IS TRUE, I MUST NOT BE DOING SOMETHING RIGHT…‖
They glanced at Lisa again. The giant sadist was still romping through intersections, taunting
people as they ran from her down the packed streets in horror. Her attention couldn‘t have been further
from them.
―Right,‖ Zoey nodded. ―Well… didn‘t think of that.‖
―What was your plan exactly?‖ Nate asked. ―Get Erin and Lisa to fuck each other until Ashley
gives up?‖
Zoey glared at him. ―Sort of. But I think I have to improvise until I think of a Plan B.‖
Vibrations filled the heart of the city as Lisa intentionally aimed to step on every car in her path.
She felt chills run up her body with every crunching of metal under her soles. Older buildings were
simply collapsing beside her from the seismic power of her footsteps. Lisa could only grin at the
destruction she was causing without even trying!
I wonder how many people are hiding in those fucking buildings, she thought. I wonder how
many people are getting fucking crushed before I even get started. Holy fuck; I could destroy the entire
fucking city right now if I wanted to!
But that would be too easy.
Naturally, her legs swung into power lines and traffic signals, both so weak against her power
that she didn‘t feel them snap and fly off at all. The corner segment of a bank building on a major
intersection was obliterated into dust as her shin accidentally brushed against it.
Lisa looked around the city from her height of six-hundred feet, smiling like a kid in a candy
shop. The reality of her situation was still almost too incredible to accept. She was massive. Just
absolutely massive and completely unstoppable. Lisa had to calm down and think of what she actually
wanted to do with her size and power.
As she sauntered off the major boulevard and squeezed into a smaller street, she heard a chorus
of piercing screams beneath her. Lisa‘s cathartic smile grew even more malicious as she saw the crowd
of people trying to outrun her. The main boulevard had been completely abandoned with her approach,
but did people really think they could hide from her? The fact that Lisa could barely fit between the
rows of office buildings wouldn‘t slow her at all.
―Better run faster!‖ she cackled as she began her bulldozing stroll down Oak Street. The
crowds looked up in terror as they sprinted, watching the hips of the giantess smashing straight into the
buildings on both sides of the streets and being blasted away into a growing cloud of dust and debris.

Lisa had to swing her feet very narrowly down the road; each of them were 30-feet wide and she
couldn‘t stand normally in the tight space if she had wanted to. When a taller building was in range,
Lisa casually swung her fist through the middle of structure. An entire office floor was blasted away
by her knuckles and wrist like it was the wrecking ball from hell. Lisa simply smirked as the top half
of the building tumbled backward into a different street and exploded in a mushroom cloud of debris.
People were dying by the hundreds. The evacuation had no chance of keeping up with Lisa‘s
sadistic stroll through the city. A population of hundreds of thousands were at the mercy of a 600-foottall girl with a crazed ego and a power-fantasy that would rival most tyrants. And Lisa had barely even
started.
It’s so fucking easy, she thought as a few people were swallowed up by the fall of her right foot.
I’m not even as tall as I always wanted to be, and it’s already so fucking easy. And I’m going to get
even bigger soon! That was the best part to her. As much mindless destruction as Lisa was already
capable of, she could only still daydream of being ten times larger. She wanted to be as powerful and
as lethal as a natural disaster. She wanted volcanic eruptions and hurricanes to forgotten compared to a
single fall of her heel.
Another cluster of cars and ant-sized people were smothered under her foot, when suddenly
Lisa saw the only skyscraper left in the city that was still taller than her. It‘s pane-glass windows acted
like a mirror. To normal-sized people, it was just an eyesore that occasionally redirected sunlight
straight at them while driving. To Lisa, it was the last mirror she would see at her size.
Lisa did a heel-turn (her 80-foot-long feet sliding and crashing straight into several store fronts)
and started walking through the streets instead of down them. She wanted to see herself in the
skyscraper; why should she follow the streets when she could just make her own path instead? Nothing
could slow her down. Lisa only laughed and felt herself grow hot as her legs plowed through every
building in her way. Millions of pounds of concrete and steel only served to remind her of her power
as stores, banks, movie theaters, apartment buildings were all just bulldozed by her stroll.
Lisa remembered the best toy she ever received as a kid; a huge box of building blocks with the
theme of a city. Only five years old, she would build them up until every last block was in place. And
then, with her bedroom door shut, she would rampage. Sometimes she was Godzilla-like, smashing
straight through the structures like an unstoppable monster with no desire at all. Sometimes she was
50-Foot-Woman-like, meticulously stepping on Hot Wheels and Lego people, while knocking over or
sitting on buildings she decided she didn‘t like. The important thing was, her imaginary city couldn‘t
resist her power at all. She remembered the thrilling, almost embarrassingly-exciting feeling she would
get as her legs and waist plowed through every tower of blocks, toppling them over like… well, blocks.
An unstoppable giant in a city at her mercy.
And that‘s what Lisa was now. Row after row of buildings were crushed and destroyed, simply
because Lisa felt like walking in a straight line rather than bend to the shape of the streets. People
hiding in the buildings gave one last scream before the roof (or Lisa‘s heel) caved in on them.
Finally, Lisa found herself face-to-face with the 700-foot-tall building. The expansive
courtyard at its base gave her massive feet some room to spread out. The sun was high in the sky, and
Lisa could see her entire being reflected in the mirror-like windows.
Besides her less-than-exciting chest, Lisa had always loved her body. Exercise had been a daily
ritual. At first it was just to counter-act the binging she would do when smoking weed. But when she
realized she could manage to get much stronger and faster, daily workouts became her personal
religion. Anything to make her more powerful, even if she was normal-sized.
Lisa raised her tight, toned arms and flexed them in the mirror of a building. She spread her
stance and placed her hands on her waist, admiring how she looked superimposed over the city behind
her. She could see the path of destruction she had carved out on her walk over. Fires were spreading.
Helicopters were trying to evacuate mobs of people while keeping their distance from the colossal
woman.

And still, Lisa wanted to be even stronger. The fact that this building was a hundred feet taller
than her only registered as a challenge in Lisa‘s mind. She wanted to keep it standing until she was
large enough to crush it under her big toe. A mile in height would probably be enough for that, she
decided. And when she grew bored of crushing tic-tac-sized skyscrapers, she would simply grow even
bigger.
Lisa couldn‘t stand how hot and wet she felt.
Where the hell was Erin when she needed her?
Lisa turned around and saw Erin right on the edge of the city. Miles and miles away, only a
short stroll for them. Was Erin talking to someone?
She’s so cute. Talking to them instead of crushing them. More people for me to crush, I guess.
―Erin!‖ Lisa yelled. ―What are you doing?‖
Erin felt her pulse racing. ―Huh?‖
―I said,‖ Lisa yelled from across the city center, ―What the fuck are you doing? Get your sexy
ass over here!‖
―Just a second!‖
―No! Now!‖ It clearly wasn‘t a question.
Erin looked down at her tiny sister helplessly, rose back up to her full height, and began a
careful trek down the street. Erin hated how much damage she was causing just from walking
carefully. She could see windows shattering, pipes bursting, street lights falling over. The few tiny
stragglers from the mass evacuation screamed in terror as the 600-foot woman walked past them, but
nobody was crazy enough to run in her way.
Erin came up to Lisa, and saw what Lisa had been so focused on.
A crowd of nearly fifty panicking tiny people had been cut off from the main crowds. Lisa had
slowly and carefully cornered them into a cul-de-sac with no exits. Erin and Lisa, their bodies pressed
together like a couple in love, were blocking the only exit street from the dead end. Some of the people
were banging on doors or trying to kick open gates. Some of them were simply panicking and pressed
against the apartment walls. And two or three were actually kneeling and praying in the direction of
the two giant women, as if begging for mercy.
Mercy that Lisa wouldn‘t grant, Erin estimated.
―Look at them,‖ Lisa grinned. ―So fucking pathetic. So fucking helpless.‖
―Yeah…‖ Erin choked. ―They‘re scared enough. Probably shouldn‘t hurt them.‖
Lisa giggled. ―I might not hurt the ones that are praying to us. I like that! Hear that, you
bugs?! Maybe you should try groveling some more before I turn you into paste!‖
Erin blushed as most of the terrified mob fell to their knees in fearful worship. Neither of the
giant women could hear their tiny voices, but the expressions on their faces were obviously pitiful.
―NEH!‖ Lisa shrugged. ―Not good enough! Time to fucking die, you fucking bugs!‖ Lisa took
a heavy stomp forward. Her foot blasted through the asphalt and an entire apartment building behind
her imploded from the quake. Some of the people prayed harder, the rest looked like they were trying
to press into the walls of the furthest building, as if trying to delay their deaths as long as possible.
Lisa‘s cackled resonating through the entire city as she took another careful but powerful stomp
forward. Car alarms went off, windows for three blocks shattered. Even Erin yelped from the
destruction Lisa was bringing forth with her weight alone. Lisa was now towering over the mob. Even
with her svelte hips, her waist could barely fit through the tightening cul-de-sac. Her hips brushed into
rising apartment buildings with her natural swaying, smashing open walls and sending glass and rubble
showering down on the people.
Lisa paid no attention to the destruction her posterior caused to some concrete. All she cared
about was the utter horror the insects below her were experiencing. The way they still tried pleading as
they stared up the length of her towering, god-like body.

―Lisa!‖ Erin choked, knowing she had to stop her girlfriend.
―Yeah…?‖ Lisa smiled as she raised her foot over the crowd. The sunlight over them was
blocked. One good stomp would crush each and every one of them like ants.
―I… I…‖ Erin stammered. ―I wish your boobs were bigger!‖
Lisa blinked as her smile fell. She brought her foot back in place gently. The crowd wasn‘t
going anywhere. She turned to her girlfriend and stared in confusion. ―What the fuck did you just
say?‖
Erin‘s jaw was hanging open. ―I said… I wish your boobs were bigger.‖
Lisa stared for a moment before scoffing. ―Gee, thanks.‖ She turned back to the mob and
began to raise her foot again.
―I mean they‘re really small,‖ Erin shrugged.
Lisa rolled her eyes impatiently, bringing her foot down again. ―I think your boobs are big
enough for the both of us. I‘m trying to fucking concentrate!‖
―Concentrate on what?‖
―This!‖ Lisa snapped. She waved her hand at the helpless, panicked crowd. ―I‘ve been
dreaming of the moment my whole life! Stop interrupting so I can fucking crush these bugs and enjoy
it!‖
Erin shrugged nonchalantly. ―Must suck being so flat.‖
Lisa scowled. ―I am not flat,‖ she muttered tensely.
―I‘m just saying… when I think of a giant goddess… I‘d think she‘d at least have A-cups.‖
―I am an A-cup!‖ Lisa roared. She pulled away from the mob and stomped toward Erin. ―What
the fuck is your problem?! I‘m trying to enjoy myself and you‘re being acting like a cunt! Do I
interrupt you when you‘re stuffing your face?!‖
Erin was too anxious to be offended. She pretended to be anyway. ―Are you saying I‘m fat?‖
Lisa smacked Erin‘s hip. ―I‘m saying you‘re the fattest girl on planet earth right now. And
technically, I do have the second biggest tits on planet earth.‖
Erin peered past Lisa‘s side. Lisa‘s stomping had crumbled a brick wall enough for the people
to clamber over it. The mob was quickly getting away. ―If you call those tits,‖ Erin shrugged. ―I love
you, Lisa, but just admit it. You‘re small.‖
―Small?!‖ Lisa‘s eyes bulged.
Erin had never seen her that angry. Maybe she had struck a nerve she shouldn‘t have…
―You want to see fucking small?! I‘ll show you fucking small!‖
Lisa swung her hands against Erin and shoved her back furiously. Erin tumbled backward, lost
her balance, and landed bottom-first into a shopping mall. Millions of dollars of damage done from a
simple tumble, as walls and ceilings exploded into dust around the 600-foot woman‘s body. Erin
quickly glanced down and was relieved to see no sign of people having been hurt (or outright crushed)
under her. But the damage was still done. Another moment to remember forever; the time her ass had
leveled an entire shopping mall like it was nothing.
She looked back up and saw Lisa clenching her fists and her teeth. She was muttering as she
very slowly grew larger. 615 feet, 630, 700, 740 feet…
Her growth spurt petered out. Lisa was visibly upset with the results. ―Come on! I want to be
so much fucking bigger!! What the fuck is taking so long?!‖
Erin felt her pulse quicken as she realized Ashley was probably talking to Lisa.
Lisa‘s eyes grew wide with morbid anger. ―What do you mean… busy?!‖
Just at that moment, they both heard a crashing sound from across town. Lisa‘s could easily see
the commotion from her vantage point, and as Erin rose back to her feet (brushing the rubble and dust
off her butt), she had to bite her lower lip.

A building toppled into ruin as a giant, growing Nate emerged from behind it. ―Crap…‖ he was
muttering, his eyes clenched in concentration. ―Fuck! Stop… growing!!‖ By the time his spurt ended
and he opened his eyes, he was already 400 feet tall.
―YOU!‖ Lisa roared furiously.
Nate looked awkwardly at the damage his growth spurt had caused, and then at the giantess
twice his height and scowling at him. ―Uhm… fuck.‖
Lisa shoved Erin aside yet again and paced down the boulevard toward Nate. She had swelled
140 feet larger in less than a minute, but her weight had more than doubled. The damage from her
footfalls was catastrophic.
Erin quickly paced up behind her towering girlfriend. ―Lisa, don‘t hurt him!‖
―I‘m not gonna hurt him!‖ Lisa scowled. ―I‘m going to fucking kill him!‖
―No! Lisa! Stop!‖
Lisa continued unabated. Nate was squeezing through the streets, trying to escape Lisa‘s
approach without causing too much destruction. He had no chance of outracing a giantess who was
twice his height and absolutely indifferent to collateral damage. She would clearly charge straight
through a skyscraper to get to him if she felt like it.
―Lisa!‖ Erin grabbed Lisa‘s hand. Lisa easily pulled it away.
Finally, Erin shrieked. ―Lisa, leave him alone!‖ With as little weight as she had compared to
the 740-foot titaness, Erin punched Lisa in the side. Whether because of her peaceful nature or the
sudden rage Lisa now had directed at her; Erin somewhat regretted it.
―You fucking bitch!‖ Lisa roared. ―He fucking cheated on you! What the fuck do you care
what we do to him?! Hit me again! I fucking dare you!!‖ Lisa was already growing again. Erin
stepped back slowly as Lisa began to loom over her, only growing angrier by the second. ―You‘ve
been slowing me down since this started! I‘ve spent my entire life dreaming of the day I could smother
the world under my thumb, and I never thought I‘d have to deal with such a whiney, pathetic, wet
blanket of a girlfriend to do it with!‖
The 800-foot Lisa continued growing. She placed her hands on her hips as her shadow spread
across the city like an eclipse. ―I love you, Erin, I really do. But if you‘re gonna defend that fucking
parasite after all this, I don‘t think it‘s going to work out. I‘m going solo.‖
Lisa swung her foot upward and kicked Erin back onto the street. Erin coughed in pain as she
landed with a massive crash, her shoulders smashing into the sides of buildings and her rear end
creating even more damage than she‘d want to think about.
Lisa, 850-feet tall, barely had to step forward at all to reach her shrinking girlfriend. She
brought her foot down and pressed it into Erin‘s chest. Lisa‘s spurt ended at 870-feet. Her foot was
like a cinder block on Erin‘s ribcage and breasts. She could barely breath through labored gasps.
―Lisa…‖ Erin tried to plead, but only a weak gasp for air escaped her throat. Erin only felt
Lisa‘s foot press harder against her. She could feel her back and shoulders actually sinking deeper into
the asphalt and earth from the pressure. Indestructible or not, Erin had never been in so much pain in
her life.
Ow… owwww! Erin could hear Ashley groaning with just as much pain in her mind.
―NOPE,‖ Lisa said grimly. ―I‘M DONE WITH YOU THREE. IF YOU PROMISE TO
BEHAVE, I MIGHT LET YOU GO. BUT WHEN I GET MY HANDS ON THAT FUCKING BUG
OF A MAN, HE‘S FUCKING DEAD. AND AS FOR YOUR SISTER….‖
Lisa trailed off mid-sentence as a rumbling spread through the streets. Just as Lisa‘s colossal
figure had cast a shadow over most of downtown Topeka, an even greater shadow began to spread over
Lisa‘s backside.
―GET THE FUCK OFF MY SISTER!‖ Zoey‘s voice bellowed.

Erin gasped with relief as Lisa released her pin on her. Lisa swerved around and saw Zoey
stepping over a row of stores. She was just twenty-feet taller than Lisa, and still shaking from her
growth spurt.
Zoey had desperately tried to help Nate fight off his growth spurt. Instead of resisting, he had
ended up quadrupling in size. As his knees had toppled the building they had used as cover, Zoey
quickly bolted for a new hiding spot. She mentally screamed at Ashley for a spurt as Lisa approached.
Just as Lisa had pinned down Erin and started her latest tirade, Zoey felt and grabbed onto a growth
spurt, and rode it as high as she could.
The usual euphoria washed over her as she swelled larger and larger. A dizziness settled in as
she grew more than eight-times larger in one massive spurt. But finally, she topped off at 870 feet.
Nothing in Topeka would hide her now, as she stood larger and taller than any skyscraper in the city,
but the time for hiding was over. Lisa was crushing her sister into the ground.
Zoey carefully walked forward (as carefully as a 250,000 ton woman can), easily stepping right
over a row of shops. Her feet were each 45-feet wide and were barely fitting in the tight streets. But
she quickly made her way onto the boulevard, her shadow now looming over Lisa.
―Get the fuck off my sister!‖ Zoey roared.
Lisa coolly turned around, looking just as smug as ever.
Erin gasped for air and clambered back clumsily.
―Well, well, well…‖ Lisa sneered. ―Miss Enjoys-Being-Tiny is here to save the day.‖
Zoey knew she had to play her next move carefully. Her Plan A had been to get Erin to
sexually subdue Lisa while Zoey and Nate engaged each other as far from them as possible. Four
bodies screwing at once would have easily been a death-sentence for Ashley.
That clearly wasn‘t going to work now for a number of reasons.
It was time for Plan B, which Zoey was making up on the spot.
―Listen,‖ Zoey grumbled, trying to transition her contemptuous glaring into soft acceptance.
―Just… listen, Lisa.‖
Lisa placed her hands on her hips and stared impatiently.
Zoey took a deep breath.
―I …‖ Zoey started slowly, ―I like you … more than I want to admit. I mean, you‘re annoying
as hell, but you‘re still … I‘m not sure if ‗sexy‘ is the right word. It‘s just … seeing you grow so
powerful… it made me realize what I was missing out on…‖
Lisa didn‘t so much as blink. Erin stared in confusion from behind Lisa, as Nate watched from
several blocks away.
―Leave Erin alone,‖ Zoey said softly. ―Let her and Nate go back to normal. They don‘t want
this. But you do. And seeing you act like such a goddess… it makes me want it too. I want to try this
with you. I want to try being a giant with you. You and me… we can do this… together.‖
Lisa raised an eyebrow. ―Do what together?‖
―This.‖ Zoey took a step forward and brought her hand onto Lisa‘s breast. Lisa‘s mouth fell
open in surprise, but she didn‘t fight back. Zoey brought her arms around Lisa, leaned forward, and
gently kissed her.
Erin and Nate‘s jaws fell open (a similar reaction was taking place with the billions of people
watching the live coverage all over the world). As the 750-foot-tall women embraced and kissed like
long-lovers, the only sound was the whirling of helicopter blades far above them, and spreading of fires
in the city beneath them.
Zoey was doing everything in her power to act the part.
Plan B, she thought as Lisa cupped her breast. Convince Lisa you want her, bring her to climax
and force Ashley to escape from sensual-overstimulation. Just pretend it’s not Lisa. Pretend it’s
anyone else! You can do this! I think she’s actually buying it…

After a long embrace, their lips parted. Lisa stared almost lovingly into Zoey‘s eyes, and Zoey
desperately tried to return the look of affection.
Lisa smiled. ―You‘re so obviously straight.‖
Zoey blinked. ―Uhm…‖
Lisa suddenly grappled her neck and pulled Zoey down in a headlock. ―Did you actually think I
would fall for that?!‖ Lisa cackled, tightening her vice-like chokehold on Zoey. ―How fucking stupid
do you think I am? You‘re a lousy kissy, and your body is pretty average when you‘re not bigger than
me, you know.‖
Zoey struggled to escape Lisa‘s grip. For a moment she felt herself getting warm from
strangulation, but then she realized it was another spurt building up.
―I never had a fucking crush on you.‖ Lisa chuckled pleasantly as she continued throttling her.
―You were an idol to me because you could grow. As soon as I realized you didn‘t appreciate such an
amazing gift, I realized I fucking despised you. You had everything I wanted, and you were wasting
it!! Well guess what, Zoey?! The gift you hated so much is mine now! I can feel myself getting ready
to grow again already!! Fuck, yes!! I want to be bigger!! I want to be so much fucking bigger!!‖
Zoey saw Nate charging down the street toward them. His 400-foot body, while incredibly
powerful, was still less than half their height. Nonetheless, he looked relentless. ―Get your hands off
her, you bitch!‖ he shouted heroically as he jumped into the boulevard.
Lisa, not loosening her arm‘s grip on Zoey‘s throat at all, swung her foot up and skillfully
kicked Nate clear in the chest. He flew backward, his body crashing straight into a skyscraper. A
mountain of rubble rained on top of him and over a city block.
Even as her life was draining out of her, Zoey feared more for Nate‘s safety than her own at that
moment.
As a growth spurt bubbled to overflowing in both Zoey and Lisa, they both heard Ashley groan
in fatigue.
Okay, I’ve had enough. I’m gonna have to cut back on a couple of you to keep this up.
―Lisa!‖ Zoey choked, her face turning bright red. ―Leave Lisa!!‖
―No!‖ Lisa roared, her psychotic grin as wide as ever. ―Leave Zoey!! She never wanted you! I
do!! Just let me grow!!‖
I can’t choose between you two, Ashley sighed. How about the others…
Suddenly, Erin and Nate both felt themselves shrinking. Erin dwindled back down to her
original height so quickly it made her nauseous, not helped by the already-heaving pain in her chest.
She looked helplessly upward, realizing just how massive Zoey and Lisa were.
Zoey could see Nate, dizzy but still conscious, and shrinking into the rubble of the skyscraper.
The building was still crumbling haphazardly, and when he reached normal size, he‘d be defenseless
without Ashley reinforcing him.
―NO!‖ Zoey slammed her elbow into Lisa‘s gut and broke free. She lunged forward toward
Nate, stepping on several stores and houses without notice. Just as Nate shrunk past ten feet, Zoey
picked him up in her massive hands and pulled him out of the wreckage.
―Get back here, you cunt!‖ Lisa snarled as she charged forward.
Zoey carefully cupped the normal-sized Nate (who was no bigger than a tic-tac to her) in her
left hand and braced herself from Lisa‘s attack. Just as Lisa came in for another headlock, Zoey
slammed her clenched right fist into Lisa‘s face.
Lisa fell, all 750-feet of her toppling into the street and nearby buildings like a meteor. Two
humans! Ashley sighed. Much easier! That fucking hurt, though. Leave each other alone.
Zoey felt herself growing, and saw Lisa rising just as quickly. She made sure Nate was safe in
the loose grip of her fist, and stared determined at Lisa.
She needs a sensory-overload. Zoey thought. But sex isn’t gonna work.

Lisa laughed as she stumbled to her feet, looking pleased with her rising scale. ―Sure you don‘t
want one last kiss before I kill you?‖
―That was Plan B,‖ Zoey shrugged, ―I‘ve already started Plan C.‖
―Plan C?‖ Lisa snorted.
Zoey clenched her fists. ―Yep. Plan C. I‘m going to beat the fucking crap out of you, Lisa!‖

Part 24) Climax
People everywhere on planet earth were watching their television screen, listening to the radio
coverage, and feeling more powerless by the second. It was like a new Nuclear Age; a small number of
people suddenly had the unfathomable power to destroy entire cities, entire country sides. But instead
of world leaders and politicians with the power, it was four young Americans, all of whom appeared to
be dangerously out-of-control of their own size.
A year ago, Zoey‘s rise in Topeka had caused little more than some street damage and a few
heart attacks. Now, as two 900-foot tall women assaulted each other and continued to periodically
grow larger, most of downtown Topeka was in ruins. It was more horrifying than a monster movie
come to life. It was mankind‘s demotion on the power level. Two girls had destroyed an entire city in
their struggle to dominate one-another, and still they grew larger by the second.
Zoey‘s immediate priority was getting Lisa as far from the city as possible. She waded through
the shrinking rows of buildings, trying to deflect Lisa‘s blows.
―Stay still, you bitch!‖ Lisa cackled, her adrenaline making her more crazed and desperate by
the second. While Zoey still stepped careful while defending herself, Lisa barreled through anything in
her way. There was nothing her massive legs couldn‘t smash through without a thought.
At the size of skyscrapers, they quickly moved into the suburbs. The open plains and forest
parks wouldn‘t be much further.
Zoey had no experience fighting. As Lisa held her stance like a martial artist, throwing punches
and bobbing with controlled form, her psychotic grin only made her harder to predict. Zoey held her
arms up and tried to block what she could.
Just as she looked back to avoid crushing more than necessary, she felt Lisa‘s fist smash into
her jaw. Her mind flew out of her head for a second.
―Ha!‖ Lisa sneered. ―You like it?! You like this, you fucking cunt?!‖ Another connection to
the face. Another burst of pain through the jaw and another bout of dizziness. Zoey didn‘t waste her
energy trying to fight back.
Keep moving. Keep pulling her out before she gets bigger.
Lisa‘s eyes suddenly went wide and the ground began to tremble.
Too late…
Nate sprinted down the rubble-filled, crumbling boulevard where Erin lay barely-conscious.
The ground was shaking violently as Zoey and Lisa‘s brawl moved further away. Nate felt like a
nuclear bomb had gone off. What wasn‘t destroyed was on fire. Who wasn‘t crushed alive by Lisa‘s
footfalls had been crushed by crumbling buildings.
―Erin! Erin get up!‖ Nate hauled her up by the shoulder. ―Come on, we have to move! Lisa
might get back here any second!‖
Erin looked helplessly as the destruction around her. She said nothing.
A black helicopter circled over their area as they slowly moved down the street. Erin could
barely walk, either from sheer exhaustion or loss of willpower to fight on.
After minutes of circling, the helicopter landed half a block from them. Armed troops emerged
and pointed their rifles at Nate and Erin. A woman in a black suit stepped out and raced over to them, a
pistol raised and at the ready.
―You‘re under arrest!‖ She screamed franticly.
Guess she wasn’t trained for something like this, Nate thought. She looks worse than Erin.
Nate held his ground, trying to keep Erin propped up. ―We‘re unarmed. We can‘t grow
anymore.‖

The agent took a deep breath, but kept her gun raised. ―Tell us everything you know about the
growth condition! What‘s causing it?! How do we stop it?!‖
―We know how to stop it…‖ Erin spoke, her energy returning, ―But I don‘t think you‘ll believe
us.‖
The agent lowered her gun and gestured to the helicopter. ―Get in. Brief us on the way there.‖
―There?‖ said Nate.
―Your giant friends are getting bigger, and they‘re already miles past Perry Lake. If they get
any larger, we won‘t be able to keep up.‖
Lisa kicked Zoey‘s leg out from under her, and the 1,200-foot woman crashed into the expanse
of a state park like a meteor. Trees were blasted away as a crater of dust blasted outward. Lisa threw
herself onto Zoey and started wailing on her.
Zoey held up her arms but Lisa was too unpredictable with her swings, too strong, too
determined to win. The petty snaps and insults were gone, now replaced by muttered swearing and
adrenaline-crazed roaring. Lisa‘s standard psychotic grin was overtaken by a blood-thirsty scowl. The
games were over. Lisa wanted nothing more than to murder Zoey as quickly as possible.
Lisa smashed her clenched fists into Zoey‘s forehead repeatedly. Physically indestructible or
not, Zoey still felt every ounce of pain. Every knock to her skull sent her senses screaming in agony.
Lisa leaned back, her legs wrapped on Zoey‘s sides, sitting on her belly. The girl was barely
conscious. When it was clear Zoey couldn‘t even raise her arms to defend herself any longer, Lisa took
a moment for a breath, and sighed. ―I‘m so much fucking better than you,‖ she said through her
panting. ―So much stronger. So much more capable of ruling everything.‖
Lisa wrapped her fingers around Zoey‘s throat. ―I deserve this more than you.‖ She began to
squeeze. ―I‘ve earned this.‖ Zoey couldn‘t breathe. ―And when I‘m done with you, I think I‘ll
celebrate by crushing the entire state under my foot, just to make sure your boyfriend is fucking dead.‖
Zoey slammed her knee into Lisa‘s groin and threw her off with newfound strength.
Lisa screamed. ―YOU FUCKING--‖
Zoey slammed her fist into Lisa‘s neck. Lisa stumbled back, her feet tearing up hills and land.
But as Zoey lunged in for one last blow… her enemy outgrew her.
Lisa swelled so quickly it almost sent Zoey reeling back in shock. She ballooned up, gaining
almost a hundred feet a second. Zoey‘s charge toward Lisa‘s throat left her stumbling into Lisa‘s shins
instead.
She fell onto her ass and dared to look up.
The earth shook as Lisa‘s body grew, causing landslides and devastating the light forest around
them. Her feet uprooted more and more trees and sent them tumbling like tooth picks. She swelled
larger, and larger, only growing faster and faster. Even Lisa herself looked stunned from how quickly
she was rising into the air. Thousands of miles were spread out like a map before her. She could see
the remains of Topeka, so close that she could probably pitch a boulder to it. Zoey hurdled back to her
feet, but struggled to stay standing as Lisa passed 3,000 feet, the earthquake only getting worse.
Lisa clenched her fists and found her calm, collected smile again.
―So much size…‖ she moaned. ―So much power. So MUCH INSANE FUCKING POWER!!‖
Her roar echoed across the great plains. And still, she grew. ―THIS IS JUST THE TIP OF THE
ICEBERG, YOU KNOW!‖ she roared to whoever was listening. She could see flying specks in the
distance that were no doubt helicopters. The entire world could see Lisa hit 4,000 feet. And still, she
grew more powerful, more unstoppable, more lethal by the second.
―FUCK….‖ Lisa moaned loudly. Her hand sank to groin. The colossal goddess began to
pleasure herself as her power increased exponentially. Hills began to crumble as her heel bulldozed
through them, demanding more room for her expansion.
Zoey felt dizzy watching Lisa swell so quickly.

The ground finished its devastating quake as Lisa‘s 4,500-foot-tall body finished its mammoth
spurt. Lisa‘s right hand went to work on her womanhood as a cloud drifted by her chest. ―I‘M SO …
FUCKING… HUGE…‖ she panted.
Zoey took a step back and realized, even at 1,200 feet in height, she was barely the size of
Lisa‘s shin.
―WHERE ARE YOU GOING, BITCH?‖
Lisa quickly raised her leg and slammed her heel down on Zoey‘s shoulder. Zoey fell to the
ground again and was quickly pinned by the titaness looming over her.
Lisa‘s 660-foot-long sole pressed into Zoey‘s abdomen without mercy.
Lisa only began pleasuring herself more excitedly as her enemy cried out in pain. Her powerthrilled moans could be heard from thousands of miles away.
―Lisa!‖ She heard a barely-audible squeak nearby. ―Lisa!‖
She slowly turned her head, refusing to slow her hand, and saw a speck floating in front of her.
Erin and Nate were in the helicopter hovering hundreds of feet from Lisa‘s face. The agent had
almost refused to go through with their plan, but Erin had insisted it was the only known way to stop
Lisa once and for all.
―Lisa!!‖ Erin screamed through the megaphone. Lisa‘s massive smile slowly turned in their
direction. A sense of absolute terror went through the bones of everyone on board. Lisa was large
enough to swat them like a fly. One heavy breath and they would go reeling to their deaths. And what
was worse… was that they would need her to grow even more massive for the plan to work.
―Lisa!!‖
―ERIN?‖ Lisa smiled. Her voice was louder than a jet engine to them. ―IS THAT YOU?‖
―Yes, Lisa!‖ Erin kept shouting. ―It‘s me! You‘re… you‘re getting huge!‖
Lisa laughed as her skin began to flush red from excitement. She pressed her foot down harder
as Zoey struggled to escape. ―HUGE IS AN UNDERSTATEMENT!! I‘M A FUCKING GODDESS,
AND SOON THIS WILL SEEM FUCKING SMALL COMPARED TO MY NEW SIZE! I‘M
NEVER GOING TO STOP GROWING!!‖
―I know!‖ Erin shouted. ―You‘re so powerful! So unstoppable! You‘re more than a goddess!
They‘ll need a new word to define just how big and beautiful you are! You‘re the greatest, most
incredible being who‘s ever existed!‖
The agent almost snatched the megaphone from Erin‘s hands, but Nate held her back. ―Trust
us!‖ he snapped. ―This is going to work!‖
And surely enough, Lisa‘s euphoric smile only grew dreamier as she sank her fingers deeper
into her womanhood. She moaned as she brought her other hand up to her breast. ―YOU KNOW
WHAT? YOU‘RE RIGHT. I‘M MORE THAN A FUCKING GODDESS. I‘M GOING TO RULE
OVER THE ENTIRE HUMAN SPECIES LIKE THE BUGS THEY ARE. I‘M GOING TO CRUSH
ENTIRE ISLANDS UNDER MY TOES! YOU HAVE ANY IDEA HOW HUGE I AM NOW?‖
―Almost five-thousand feet, at least!‖ Erin continued. ―God, Lisa! You‘re bigger than a
mountain!‖
―FIVE-THOUSAND FEET? NOT EVEN CLOSE TO ENOUGH.‖ Lisa was only getting
more aroused. Her panting grew heavier.
―It will never be enough, Lisa! You need to grow now! Grow! Grow and show the entire
world how powerful you were meant to be! Grow now!!‖
Lisa‘s eyes lit up as her colossal body trembled with arousal. ―YES!‖ she moaned. ―FUCK
YES! BIGGER! BIGGER!!‖
―Get us out of here! Now!‖ Erin screamed to the pilot.
The speck of a helicopter sped from Lisa‘s ear as the ground began to shake once again.
Lisa was growing.

Zoey felt her massive figure being pressed into the earth as Lisa‘s growing foot only pressed
harder into her. She gasped for lungful of air, knowing it would probably be her last if this didn‘t
work.
Lisa‘s head hit 5,000 feet as she sank her fingers into her soaking wet body. ―OH FUCKING
GOD IT FEELS AMAZING!!‖ She screamed. The sonic force of her voice alone caused buildings
miles away to tremble. ―FUCK!! FUCK!! I‘M SO FUCKING CLOSE!! AND I‘M GETTING SO…
FUCKING… GIGANTIC!!‖
Zoey gasped for air as Lisa‘s foot, now almost as long as Zoey was tall, lifted up suddenly.
Lisa was lost in her relentless masturbation. The 6,000-foot tall woman swung up her leg and stomped
it into the ground uncontrollably. Hillsides were blasted into craters from the explosive force of her
heel. The aftershocks rumbled throughout the entire hemisphere. Millions of people across the world
felt a small tremor from the sheer force of Lisa stomping her foot. And still she grew, only wanting
more.
―BIGGER!!‖ Lisa screamed as her knees trembled. 7,000 feet, 7,400, 7,800…
―SO MUCH FUCKING BIGGER!!‖ Her back arched. 8,500, 9,500….
―IT‘LL NEVER BE ENOUGH!!!‖ Fires broke out in the dry woodlands at her feet, from the
rocketing temperature of her skin and the friction of her sky-scraper-sized feet smashing everything to
dust. She rose higher and higher into the sky.
―I … AM… A FUCKING …. GOD!!!‖
Lisa‘s orgasm combined with the growth spurt sent her screaming. The 10,400-foot-tall
goddess‘ voice roared across the continent. Lisa was a mile-and-a-half tall, big enough to wipe an
entire city off the map with one stomp of her foot. Big enough to blow away an entire army. Big
enough to crush an entire mountain under her backside.
She opened her eyes… and for one last moment, enjoyed the unfathomable, infinite power of a
goddess.
Lisa shrank so fast she thought she was hallucinating. She found it easier to believe her climax
had sent her mind reeling than that her fun was over.
The ever-present voice in her head was suddenly gone.
The ability to urge forth a spurt was gone.
The immeasurable power was replaced by vertigo as she shrank much faster than she had ever
grown. Lisa felt her legs fall up from the ground in her reduction, and screamed as she plummeted
through the air.
Zoey opened her eyes when she felt the devastating earthquake suddenly end. The two-mile tall
woman was gone. For a moment, Zoey wanted to believe that the last two days had been a horrific
nightmare and that she was waking up.
She tilted her head, and saw the total wasteland that was a forest park just ten minutes ago. She
saw the trail of destruction that had led her and Lisa here. She saw that she was still over a thousand
feet tall.
But where was Lisa?
Zoey checked her chest. She had nearly passed out from the suffocating pressure of Lisa‘s foot
pressing down on her. But as she made sure everything was intact – (not a bruise or broken bone, she
really was indestructible) – she saw a tiny figure moving in her cleavage.
Zoey was very careful not to sit up too far as she looked closer.
It was Lisa. Naked, helpless, and normal-sized once again. She had fallen from her height and
landed straight between Zoey‘s firm breasts.
“Please tell me you’re only in me again,” Zoey thought.

Ashley didn‘t respond.
“C’mon. I know you’re there. I’m still huge. I can feel you.”
No response. Ashley was silent.
Zoey kept her gaze on Lisa, who was slowly coming to her senses. She stumbled up and fell
right back on her butt in shock. Zoey stared vindictively at the ant-sized girl.
Slowly and carefully, Zoey cupped the outer sides of her breasts. They perked upright like two
cliffs ready to smash Lisa into paste.
―I could crush you right now, you know…‖ Zoey said matter-of-factly. ―And the world would
probably be a better place without you.‖ If Lisa was pleading for her life, Zoey couldn‘t hear anything.
―How many people did you kill today, Lisa? How many lives did you destroy because of your
psychotic little game?‖
Lisa didn‘t move. The speck of a girl sat on her knees, awaiting her judgment.
―I could just kill you…‖ Zoey sighed. ―But I‘m not going to.‖
She let go of her breasts and leaned closer, the rise sending Lisa tumbling back a bit.
―I want you to remember this forever, Lisa. I‘m not you. I‘m not a lunatic. I‘m not powerhungry. I‘m not a goddess who gets to crush whoever she doesn‘t like. I‘m not you, and I won‘t let
myself become anything like you.‖
Zoey laid as still as possible as a helicopter lowered toward her. An armed soldier bungeed
down on a rope, put Lisa into a harness as gunpoint, and lifted her back into the chopper. As they took
off into the distance, Zoey realized her she couldn‘t dodge her fate by lying here. She allowed herself to
shrink back down.
It was effortless. She didn‘t hear a single complaint from Ashley. She would never hear her
voice again.

Epilogue - Six Months Later
Erin sat down in the booth and picked up the phone. Lisa stared back from across the glass
indifferently. Her hair was currently dark red, probably to match her orange jumpsuit.
―I just thought I‘d see how you were doing,‖ Erin said. ―I mean… it‘s over. Obviously. But I
wanted to make sure you were… well, I don‘t know. How are you?‖
Lisa stared before responding. ―It‘s alright.‖
―Is everything okay? I mean, I know prison isn‘t supposed to be great, but it‘s … not horrible
right?‖
Lisa blinked. ―You‘re seriously concerned for my well-being?‖
―Don‘t get me wrong,‖ Erin stared back confidently. ―I think you‘re a monster and you should
never be let out of here. But I‘m just curious about how your life is. As horrible as it was, you can‘t
forget about what we went through and not want to follow up, right?‖
Lisa stared further before shrugging. ―I‘m fine. I‘m kind of running the place. Half the girls
are convinced I might start growing again at any point. They want to be on my good side when they
happens.‖
―When?‖ Erin frowned. ―Seriously? You know it‘s never going to happen, right? It‘s over.‖
Lisa smiled weakly. ―We get cable in here. I‘ve seen the propaganda ads. Tell your sister she
still looks sexy as fuck waving that flag around.‖
Erin sighed. ―No, I‘m not doing that. Listen I really just wanted to see you for closure, I guess.
I don‘t think I‘ll be coming back. Goodbye, Lisa.‖
Lisa shrugged with apathy. ―Nice knowing ya.‖

Erin strode out of the prison gate to where her girlfriend had parked.
―How was it?‖ Hannah smiled from her cruiser. ―You two kiss and make up?‖
―Very funny,‖ Erin said softly as she got in. ―I think she‘s fine.‖ She stared out the window in
thought. ―I wouldn‘t really care if they were torturing her in there. Honestly, I think I just needed to
see her face behind bars. To really know she‘s finished.‖
―Yeah,‖ Hannah smiled. ―It‘s finished. For her anyway. Let‘s go get dinner.‖
If Zoey‘s first night of growth had been the story of the century, the destruction of Topeka had
been the story of the millennia. Nobody knew how to handle it. How to prosecute it, report it, even
talk about it. The fact that four young adults had swelled to hundreds and even thousands of feet tall
and completely leveled a city was just too bizarre to approach head on.
Zoey had been black-bagged in the remains of the forest. All four of them had been sent to a
center god-knows-where for weeks of questioning. This time, Zoey came clean. She told them
everything she knew. The meteorite, Ashley, the spurts, the way it was transferred.
During those two months of questioning and processing, the media was going berserk.
Thousands of innocent people were dead. It was a tragedy rivaling Pearl Harbor or 9/11, but they had
no idea who to blame. How do you get angry about something so supernatural?
While the government kept the four ‗agitators‘ locked away somewhere until they knew what to
do, the popular culture of the entire world became a little obsessed. Giant women were suddenly
everywhere in art. Paintings, sculptures, stories, poetry, video games, television shows,
advertisements. The media became shockingly relaxed about nudity during their reporting and
followups of the catastrophe. The footage of the four building-sized, naked, relatively good-looking
giants was not something you could keep censored, so nobody bothered. Daytime television gave short
warnings, and then showed close ups of the naked giants for hours while talking about the tragedy of
Topeka, and what it meant for everyone on Earth. Nobody really agreed what it meant for everyone,
but they spent plenty of time arguing about it.
The victims of the attack in question had been honored with a memorial, and the state of Kansas
was given a massive funding from the federal government to help the surviving victims and rebuild the
freeway and city.
And still, the four were nowhere in sight.
Finally, the government announced it was finishing its work with them. The media went
crazier. Reporters tried to sneak into every government building the four giants might possibly be held
in. Plenty of people wanted the four executed. Plenty of others only wanted Lisa (who the media
outlets agreed was the primary attacker) executed.
Finally, the statement was released by the President herself.
Lisa, who could no longer grow, had plead guilty in a secret trial, and would spend the rest of
her life behind bars in a maximum security women‘s prison with no chance of parole.
Nate and Erin, who could no longer grow, had done what they felt was necessary to stop Lisa,
and would not be punished, despite causing their fair share of accidental destruction and death.
And finally, Zoey. Zoey could still grow. She had proven she was completely in control of her
growth spurts now, and through a plea bargain for herself, Nate, and Erin, she had sworn absolute
loyalty to the United States and its people. She would keep the country safe by acting as a bastion of
power, and by doing so, would make up for the damaged caused by the condition she discovered.
The details behind Ashley were never released, and never would be.
Very few people were completely happy with the decision for one reason or another, but as
always, life moved on. The theme of giant women became permanently embedded in popular culture,
especially once Zoey‘s ads started showing up.

Nate came in through the front door, his arms filled with Chinese takeout boxes. ―Dinner!‖
He spotted Zoey laying on the couch. She was naked, and ten-feet tall, watching the latest
propaganda reel on the television.
―Hey, no growing before dinner, Zoey! I bought enough food for two normal-sized people.‖
Zoey rolled her eyes and shrunk back to normal. She hadn‘t heard a word from Ashley for six
months, or felt the unbearable urge to grow. But growing did still feel pretty amazing…
―I got three phone calls today,‖ Zoey said as Nate put the food on the counter. ―All three were
from movie studios. They each have a script for a movie based on my ‗story‘, and all three said they‘d
probably cast Kristen Stewart to play me. I told them all where they can shove their scripts.‖
―Good.‖ Nate chuckled.
―Have you seen this one, yet?‖ Zoey pointed to the TV. A public-sponsored advert depicted her
wearing a tight army-camo outfit in the desert, towering at a few hundred feet, and showing off her
ability to crush tanks with a footfall. The advert ended with a silhouette of a giant Zoey standing next
to a waving full-sized American flag while staring into the sunset.
Posters were making a comeback on the streets, depicting Zoey in Art Deco style, staring
stalwartly into the corner with the tiny soldiers beneath her doing the same. She Stands With Us, it
declares in patriotic font.
―What… fucking… garbage,‖ Zoey sighed.
―I‘m just glad they didn‘t make you wear a costume or something,‖ Nate shrugged. ―It could be
worse.‖
―It could be better, too,‖ Zoey groaned. ―Did you know they offered me a billion dollars to do
this before? Now we‘re getting just enough to live in an apartment and not starve. Talk about getting
screwed-the-fuck over.‖
Nate came over and put his hand on her shoulder. ―Don‘t act like you care about the money. I
know you hate doing this for much better reasons than that.‖ Zoey took his hand and looked up at him.
Nate continued. ―You know not a day goes by I‘m not thankful for you taking the deal? I‘d be
rotting in prison if you weren‘t doing this. So would Erin. You saved our lives.‖
―I know…‖ Zoey sighed. ―You owe me big.‖ She turned off the TV and smiled up at Nate
tiredly. ―You know I love you, right?‖
They kissed. When Nate pulled away, Zoey was an inch taller than him.
―Perfect,‖ Zoey smiled. ―Now let‘s eat!‖

The End.

