
Chapter 2

*Knock knock knock*

*Bzzzt Bzzzt*

Groggily Sally lifts her head, it feels heavy. Her body is cramped, she is trying to fit in this
small space, she takes in her surroundings and realises that she is on the kitchen floor. She
presses her hand into the floor to push herself up but stops when her now massive hand
crashes on the floor.

*Knock knock knock*

“Sal? Sal??? It’s Mark! Open up, is everything ok?” Her boyfriend calls through the door.

Mark feels the vibration of movement through the floor. “Finally!” He says under his breath, “I
was so worried Sally, I haven’t been able to contact you since yesterday!”

The door handle turns, and the door swings open; he is greeted by Sally’s trim torso. He
yelps as he slowly looks up at his lover’s body. UP!

Over the course of the night, she has grown more, now standing around nine feet tall. Her
body is much the same, her slim toned legs still in her gym attire from yesterday are looking
incredibly long as they now measure almost five feet by themselves. The leggings now look



more like shorts on her long, luscious legs. Her exposed midsection near enough around
eye level, her gym top straining to contain her breasts, as a once full torso top, now barely
functions as a sports bra. Looking up to her face Mark sees something he hasn’t seen in her
face in a long time.

Desire.

Her much bigger hand grabs Mark by the collar and with incredible strength throws him into
the apartment. He stumbles from the force, catching himself on the table in the hallway.
Turning around he sees his girlfriend now standing tall, with the distance between them he
can now see that she rises high toward the ceiling, thankfully for her still not touching it.

He can’t help but feel aroused as she takes a single long stride, closing the distance
between them instantly, she bends over and brings her face to his.

“Fuck me.” She commands. Her voice is deeper than it was and more husky.

Impatient, she doesn’t wait to plant a passionate kiss on him. Mark can’t even think right now
to even ask a question, he just reciprocates and goes long with the flow. His giant lover lifts
him up by the armpits, still holding on a deep kiss as she carries Mark to her bedroom.
Again, showing off her strength she tosses him onto the bed, he bounces on the king size
bed and looks down to see Sally now slowly slithering her huge body over the top of the
mattress. Her big hand pulls down his pants with such force that Mark feared that they would
rip.

His cock now springs out into the open and Sally’s eyes fixate on the hard rod.

“So… Horny…” She moans as she starts to lick and kiss his prick.

Sally’s long tongue licking laps around his cock, she notices Mark gripping the bed tightly.

“Oh! So close already?” She asks, taking pause from her oral assault on him.

“…Yeah… You are so… Sexy…” Mark pants heavily.

“You like the new me?” She teases, moving to stand up, her hands tracing the length of her
body. “I do… I’m so big, look at me. Nobody is going to call me short again!”

She rips her clothes off, freeing her giant body, her perfect skin now on show for Mark to
take in. Such feminine beauty, a true goddess.

Sally lifts her long leg and places her much larger foot on his chest, it takes up the length of
his torso, her soft feet applying pressure to his chest. Mark sees the pleasure in her eyes.
Sally clearly enjoys the power fantasy.

“I’m just so… BIG, I love it…” She moans, her hand now rubbing her body. “Look how small
you are… I could have my way with you…” Her hand now tracing her thigh, leading toward
her awaiting pussy.

“You can do anything you want to me, goddess.” Mark feebly says.



This excites Sally, “Goddess you say? I like that… I like that a lot… I think that’s enough
foreplay, I need something more.”

Sally removes her foot from Mark’s chest, he starts to take in some quick breaths to recover.
Now straddling him on the bed, Mark feels the immense difference in weight from his
formerly short girlfriend to this giant goddess before him. She gently guides him into her wet
pussy and starts to bounce on his cock.

Mark knows that he won’t last long, watching his tall girlfriend take him, her tall frame
bouncing on his comparatively shorter one is a turn on for Mark. Sally notices his pleasure
rising rapidly.

“I never knew you liked tall girls Mark…” She says, giving out a big moan at the end.

“Neither did I…” Mark Grunts in response.

She turns up the heat, her hands start to caress his chest as she leans forward, due to the
size difference his face is now pressed between her boobs and abs. He starts kissing her
firm, tight body. The kisses send sparks throughout her body.

“Kiss me, worship me… I am your goddess.”

Mark, sensing his imminent explosion, releases his white-knuckle grip on the bed and wraps
his arms around Sally. Feeling her firm and giant body still grinding his cock is the final push
he needed. He explodes, Sally herself meets him with a powerful orgasm of her own. Her
kegel muscles have always been strong but with this size increase it feels like her vagina is
going to crush his dick. He screams in pleasure as does Sally, her giant frame flopping onto
him.

They both lay there panting for a few minutes, Mark’s pants remarkably harder with Sally’s
weight crushing him.

“That… Was amazing….” Sally breaks the silence in the room.

“Yes… Oh my god yes…”

“Aren’t you going to ask what happened?” Sally questions Mark's acceptance.

“I don’t care… That was too good for me to care… I just know I love it.” He says, giving her a
tight squeeze.

“If you don’t care then maybe you don’t want to know how I can get bigger then?”

Mark lifts his head and stares at Sally, as if checking to see if she is bluffing.

“I’m deadly serious.” She bites her lip. “Do you want me even bigger?” She traces a hand
down his body, lifting herself up from him and continues to question him. “Am I not big
enough yet? Do you really want me bigger?” Her hand now lightly tracing his shaft, she feels
it twitch under her soft touch.



“Yes… I want my goddess to get even bigger.”

Sally lets out a moan and grips his cock, feeling the blood rush into it once more. “Right
answer Mark.”


