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Unintended Influence Part 4 
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“We made it!” 
Randy pulled Shelly along by the hand. Though he was out of breath from running, she 

was gasping for air with far more difficulty. The increased shifting weight of her curves as well 
as the cable-like tightness of her borrowed tube top was taking its toll on her stamina. Every 
heavy footfall sent her tits and ass heaving and forced her to secure them with straining arms. 

“Thank...God,” Shelly panted. It was hard enough running with her body in such a state. 
Her extreme arousal only made it worse. They jogged across a final street before stepping onto 
Randy’s front lawn. “Now let’s get inside so I can finally rip those pants off you and get that 
cock inside of--” 

“Randy! Hellooo!” 
A sultry female voice caught his attention. It was his neighbor spying him through an 

open gate in the privacy fence. Not wanting to be seen, Shelly jumped against the fence while 
Randy approached his neighbor. Luckily she hadn’t seen Shelly; she prayed no cars would drive 
by the front of the house. 

Rady gulped. “How are you, Ms. Roberts?” 
She was a notorious cougar. Tall, blonde, and curvy, she’d had her eyes on Randy since 

he turned eighteen. This hot summer day had called for nothing more than a revealing bikini to 
cover her body while she tended to her plants. Reflective droplets covered her cleavage and 
toned abdomen. Randy wondered if they were sweat or from the hose. 

The woman smiled when she noticed his distracted gaze. Her ample F-cups were like 
candy to his hungry eyes. “Oh I’m just peachy. Thought I would water some plants before taking 
a dip in the pool and getting a little tan!” 

Randy clenched his hands nervously at his side. Bumps from Ms. Roberts’ erect nipples 
were protruding through her bikini. “I-It’s...a good day for it!” 

A questioning look came over her face. “What are you doing home so early? Shouldn’t 
you be in school?” 

“I just uh...forgot something!” Randy lied. “My parents are out of town and I had to run 
home and grab it!” 

From her hiding spot, Shelly stared at her schoolmate. An obvious bulge was tenting the 
front of his pants. It was more than apparent where his eyes enjoyed spending their time. 
“Randy,” she whispered. 

“Would you like to come over for some lemonade?” Ms. Roberts offered. “I like to make 
it fresh…” Leaning forward, she gently lifted her breasts between her arms. “You can help 
squeeze my lemons if you would like!” 
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“U-Uhhh…” Randy very much wanted to accept the invitation. He’d thought about 
sinking his hands into Ms. Roberts’ chest ever since he was old enough to recognize their beauty. 

“RANDY!” Shelly hissed louder. Jealousy was boiling within her. When he didn’t 
immediately say goodbye, she reached out and grabbed his hand. With the strength of an 
eight-foot-tall girl, she delivered a strong yank. 

He almost fell off his feet. “I-I should be going,” Randy stammered. He wasn’t used to 
being pulled in every direction by buxom women. Shelly pulled again, making Ms. Roberts raise 
an eyebrow. “I’ll talk to you later, Ms. Roberts!” 

“Call me Maria,” she hummed, watching him almost fly out of sight.  
The front door closed behind Randy after he’d allowed Shelly to enter his house. There 

was no time to react before he was thrown into the door and two face-sized hands slammed on 
either side of his head. Shelly’s body bore down on him. Mammoth breasts like beach balls 
mashed into his face and swallowed him into her cleavage. Looking up, he could see Shelly 
staring down at him like a trapped animal. 

“You like her,” Shelly growled. “Is that cougar’s wet body more exciting than mine?” 
She pressed herself harder into his, making sure to make him sink especially deep. 

“Mmmph!” Randy tried to respond but no words were audible by the time they made it 
through Shelly’s cleavage. 

“Sorry, I can’t hear you… Maybe I should check to see if you still like what you see.” A 
hand slithered down Randy’s trapped body to find the front of his pants. With surprising 
dexterity for their size, Shelly managed to undo his button and zipper. They fell with his boxers 
around his ankles. 

A large hand gripped his erect shaft. “M-Mmmph…” Randy moaned. 
“You feel pretty happy with it to me!” Shelly giggled and rubbed herself in circles around 

Randy’s head. Below, she massaged the head of his cock against the bulging ridges of her pussy. 
The spandex volleyball shorts were more of a thin second skin at this point. 

“You can’t possibly be thinking about your neighbor when I’m like this… I’m about to 
burst right out of these shorts!” 

Randy nodded quickly in agreement. The motions sent her chest wobbling up and down. 
“Good. Now let’s see what this body can do.” 
Elongated arms wrapped around Randy as if he were a doll. The breath was knocked out 

of him when she lifted and squished him into her chest. Several wet kisses covered his face from 
heated desire before she turned to the stairs. The steps creaked under Shelly’s bounding weight. 
Carrying her prize, she was concerned only with finding a bed to deliver her pleasure. It didn’t 
matter which; the first she laid eyes on would be more than enough.  

A room at the top of the stairs to the left delivered what she sought. Randy recognized it 
as the guestroom, but for the next while, it was going to be his and Shelly’s room. She placed 
him gingerly on the floor while crouching as to not hit her head against the ceiling. 

CRREEEAAAAK 



 
 

3 

The bed complained when she fell on her back. Massaging hands dove into her chest to 
quell their restless motions. 

Standing at the foot of the bed, Randy’s attention had drifted elsewhere. Outside the 
window was a clear view of the neighbor’s pool. Ms. Roberts had finished her watering and 
taken to sitting in a recliner by the pool. The bikini top once so tightly drawn across her bust was 
draped over the chair. Lotioned hands groped and squeezed her breasts to coat them in a 
reflective sheen. The bright pink of her nipples was visible even at this distance. Randy 
wondered if Ms. Roberts knew he was watching, or possibly if she hoped something might come 
of it. 

SHRRRIIIIPP!!!! 
A startling tear of spandex snapped him back to the enlarged task at hand. His cock 

throbbed in the air with delight. 
Shelly was far too large for the bed. Even with her head against the headboard, her feet 

hung off the end to the point of brushing against the floor. Her legs were spread with her fingers 
clawing at the spandex shorts. A large hole had been forced open over her crotch. It was a 
window to the largest pussy Randy had laid eyes on. It bulged from the hole with swollen arousal 
and glistened with Shelly’s readiness. 

“You just going to stand there staring?” she whispered. From the tone in her voice, 
Randy could tell her desire was reaching its peak. 

He couldn’t wait any longer either. His mental fortitude had had it. They were alone with 
no risk of being caught. It was time to give in to his primal urges and this overgrown girl testing 
the limits of the bed. 

Devilish thoughts came to mind. She’d had her fun with him in the supply room and 
alley. It was time for him to have a little fun of his own. 

Randy lunged onto the bed. Shelly’s thighs suddenly seemed much larger when he was 
between them. Crawling over her body, he grabbed her breasts with both hands and used them to 
pull himself into view. 

FWAP! 
“Mmmm!!!” Shelly moaned when the tube top flung off their curves and snapped against 

her collarbones. “My nipples are so...sensitive!!” 
Randy squeezed each of them. It amazed him how they were large enough to fill his 

hands. Hugging a massive jug in one arm, he stretched his lips around a nipple and applied 
suction. 

“Mmmmmaaahhhh!!” Shelly bucked like a bull at the blow of pleasure. “F-Fuck me!! 
Please!! What are you...nnngh!!...waiting for?!” 

Randy was happy to take his time; her cries of anguish were music to his ears. Sliding a 
hand lower, he sank it between her thighs until he caressed soft pink flesh. It was searing hot to 
the touch and coated his hand in fluid. 

“Randy… R-Randy… I’m already so wet!!!” Shelly begged. 
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He wouldn’t hear it. Plunging all four fingers into her crotch, he began fingering the giant 
girl’s pussy in deep, massaging motions. A flaring clit throbbed against his palm. 

“Aaaahhh!!! Randyyyy!!” Shelly screamed and grabbed at the covers. Her body was far 
too sensitive for this. Coupled with his tongue assaulting her three-inch nipple, fireworks were 
starting to ignite in the back of her head. 

“Mmmmm…. M-Mmmmm!!!” She squirmed and whimpered. “Fuck...F-Fuck me 
already!!” 

Randy only doubled down on his foreplay. Pink flesh throbbed inside his mouth. Her 
pussy grew hotter in his grasp. It felt as though his entire hand could slide inside of her if he 
weren’t careful. The size of Shelly’s pussy made him wonder how he could possibly hope to fill 
her in any satisfying way with the average-sized cock he wielded. His manhood tingled at the 
challenge. 

“Nnngh!!! NNNNGHH!!! Oooohhhhhh, Randyyyyyy!!!” Shelly bellowed. When she 
arched her back he knew it was time. Grabbing a slippery grape-sized clit, he massaged it to 
deliver a torrent of pleasure into the girl. 

“NNNGGAAAHHHH!!!!” 
Shelly’s body rocked with an uncontrollable orgasm. Randy’s mouth was forcefully 

removed from her breast when her curves bloated several inches. Thickening thighs closed 
around his hand. Underneath him, he felt her body stretch as a whole with several inches of 
growth. An orgasm had been enough to push Shelly to new heights. 

“Ooohhhh… O-Oooohhhhhh…” she groaned. “G-Get inside of me...please!!” 
Randy appeared over her heavily-engorged chest with a playful smile. “Not yet!” 

Clambering down her elongated frame, he knelt on the floor between her legs and spread her 
thighs. The sight waiting made his mouth water. This would be his first time going down on a 
girl, but the hunger-inducing sight removed any reservations. Randy couldn’t resist. 

“W-What are you going to do to--AAHHH!!!” 
Randy’s tongue writhed across her overly-sensitive crotch. Still recovering from her 

orgasm, the sensations made spots appear in Shelly’s vision.  
“NNNGHH TOO MUCH TOO MUCH!!!” 
Massive hands grabbed at the sides of the mattress. It almost folded in half around her 

like a taco from Shelly’s strength. From below, Randy glanced over her quivering hips to gaze 
upon the mountain range that was her bust. Each three-foot breast heaved back and forth with 
Shelly’s rocking pleasure. Ripples crossed her skin. Even with her extra height, they were 
gigantic of her frame. Randy felt tiny between her legs in the shadow of her looming tits. 

“MMMNNGHH!!!!” 
Thighs clamped around his head like a vice. Something told him she was nearing the 

edge once more. Wanting to push her beyond the limit, he turned her clit around in his mouth 
with a rapid spinning of his tongue. It throbbed and swelled in size. 
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“TOO SENSITIVE!! T-TOO...MMMNNNGHHHH!!!! RANDYYY!!! YOU’RE GOING 
TO...T-TO MAKE ME...AHHHHH SOMETHING IS GOING TO HAPPEN!!!! I CAN’T HOLD 
IT!!!” 

SPLLCHHH!!! 
Hot fluid gushed against Randy’s chin in pulsating jets. He released her clit only to stare 

into her pussy in time to receive a second dousing. Shelly’s squirting continued for another 
handful of seconds before dying off and leaving him dripping. 

“MMMNNGHH!!!” 
SWEEEEELL 
In each ear Randy heard Shelly’s thighs stretch. The prison of flesh enclosed around him 

when the orgasm caused another round of growth. Each thigh plumped like a tree stump. A 
bloating ass lifted her hips higher into the air. Across her belly, Randy watched her knockers 
shake and rise another few inches. Her nipples could never fit in his mouth at this point. Her 
yawning cleavage could swallow his entire arm before his hand emerged from the other side. 

“OOOHHHH GOD MY PUSSY!!!” 
Looking down, Randy watched her groin tremble and leak. It swelled between her thighs 

and out of the rip in her shorts.  
“R-R-Randy…” Shelly whimpered. Panting gasps filled the room. She couldn’t wait any 

longer. Randy had tortured her for far too long. These were the pleading moans of a girl far 
beyond the simple desire of penetration. “Get inside me now.” 

He couldn’t agree with her more. Standing up with her thighs bulging around his hips, he 
grabbed his cock and placed his head against her crotch. 

“Nnngh…” There was surprising resistance, enough to make Shelly moan. She hadn’t 
been expecting him to make much of an impact at this point, but this was too good to be true. 
Rising onto her elbows, she stared at the cock knocking on her front door. Slowly her eyes 
widened at the monster when it spread her lips apart. “Y-Y-You’re HUGE!!” she gasped. 

Randy barely noticed his enhancement. Focused purely on pleasing his classmate, he 
grabbed her hips for leverage. A veiny shaft multiple sizes larger than Randy on a good day was 
plunged deep into Shelly’s abdomen. It sank over twelve inches. 

“AhhhHHH!!! Ohhh you’re STRETCHING ME!!!” Shelly cried out. She fell onto her 
back and strained as his full girth stretched the walls of her body. 

SMACK!! 
“M-MMM!!!! When did you get so BIG?!” 
SMACK!! 
“OOOHHH GOD!!!” 
Randy started ramming her in rhythmic motions. Every ridge from his veins was felt 

sliding in and out of her tight entrance. Staring down in amazement, he could see the bulge of his 
head traveling up and down her body with every stroke. It filled him with confidence to know he 
could induce such an effect in a girl Shelly’s size.  
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CREEAAAAK 
“Ooohh!!! Oohhhhmmmmm!!!” Shelly gasped for air. Her breasts smacked into her chin 

with each of Randy’s powerful thrusts. Her arms weren’t enough to contain their bloated forms. 
Shadows cast over her face from their size. Grabbing each nipple, she pulled and massaged her 
breasts. When pulled with all her strength, her breasts reached over four feet from her body and 
cried in taut arousal. Wrapping her arms around their bottoms, she found bliss in hugging her 
chest into her face and burying herself under her own jiggling flesh. 

“MMPPHH!!!” Shelly screamed. 
“You’re giant!!” Randy exclaimed. Such a simple fact didn’t need to be said, but saying it 

aloud gave him extreme pleasure. “You don’t even fit on this bed!!” 
Massive legs fought on either side of him for a grip on the carpet. Shelly couldn’t take 

much more. As Randy neared his climax, his cock had begun hardening into a thicker girth. She 
writhed as it stretched her to her fullest and grew inside of her in preparation for release. 

“Y-You’re so thick!! Randy I’m not going to be able to hold...mmmm...all your cum!! God 
you’re going to FILL ME UP LIKE A HUMAN BALLOON!!” 

Deep inside her body, Randy could feel himself stretching with orgasmic engorgement. 
Every inch of his cock sang as it stretched. 

“AAahhhhHHHH!!! OOHHH HERE IT COOOMES!!!! I’M GONNA COME!!! I-I...I’M 
GOING TO COOOOOOME!!!! FILL ME WITH YOUR LOAD!!” 

SHRIIIIIIPP!!! 
Unbearable tightness drove Shelly mad. Grabbing the pillow under her head, she easily 

began tearing it in two.  
Randy was focused on a different source for the rendering fabric. Holes were shooting 

down Shelly’s shorts. The spandex garment was at its end. As her body plumped in preparation 
for his release, Shelly had found the shorts’ limit. It was as if every pump of his massive cock 
was blowing Shelly’s body up from the inside out. Randy’s imagination ran wild. Bulges of flesh 
escaped elongating tears before her ass and thighs proved to be too big. 

BOOM!! 
The shorts exploded off in a rain of tattered clothing. Such a sight was too much for 

Randy to bear. Watching her butt bloat to its true size and shape, he sank his hands into its pale 
depths. 

“NnnghhHHH!!!!” His body couldn’t hold back any longer. 
“AAAHHHHH RANDYYYY!!!!! FILL ME UP!!!! FILL ME UP!!!” Shelly’s pleas made 

the windows rattle. 
His cock began bucking and warmth spread within Shelly’s body. It quickly flooded 

every bit of space around Randy’s manhood before there was no room left. There was still plenty 
of cum to left to contain. Eyes popping open, Shelly’s hands flew to her navel when the 
throbbing continued. 

“OOHHHH… OOHHHHHHHH IT’S STILL COMING…!!!! I’m STREEEEETCHING!!” 
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A rounding bulge formed under her palms. It rose and grew. With wide eyes, Randy 
watched Shelly’s navel inflate with his cum like a balloon. He could feel the pool of fluid 
swirling around his cock as it expanded in size. Her navel reached the size of half a watermelon 
with her fingertips tenderly massaging its surface as it jiggled and heaved with extreme tightness. 

“NNNGH!!!” Shelly grimaced as Randy’s releasing pumps slowed down. “I...I don’t 
think…I can…” Her navel shook, stretching larger with one final pump of cum and becoming 
drum-tight. “Aaaahhhh I can’t hold it!!!” 

FWOOOSH!!! 
Cum gushed from Shelly’s crotch in a massive wave. It flowed around Randy’s cock and 

struck him in the pelvis. The ballooning mass under her hands deflated in an instant to leave her 
as flat and toned as before. “MMMMNNGHHHH!!!” The sensations of such a release made 
Shelly squirm and bite her lips to stifle animalistic sounds. 

Once empty, Randy slipped free of her body. Both of them dripped with his cum but 
neither cared.  

“C-Come...here…” Shelly gasped. She was too worn out to move. 
Crawling onto her body, Randy traveled to her chest. As he lay between her cleavage, her 

arms wrapped around him in an embrace. They could both feel her body growing several sizes 
larger from the final orgasm. Her knees hung off the end of the bed while her breasts engulfed 
Randy like bean bags.  

He listened sleepily to Shelly’s recovering breath. 
“I don’t know...what’s going on with me…” she sighed, hugging him deeper, “But...I 

really like it.” 
Together, they fell asleep from sexual exhaustion. 
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