
Questions, comments, or commissions? Send me an email at the.be.engineer@gmail.com or message me on Discord at BE Engineer#2306

1

Cheer-Full Part 6

The front door to Kaitlyn’s apartment flung open against her whirlwind energy. Frantic
and feeling ready to boil over, she stumbled through the doorway where it closed behind her,
finally leaving the cheerleader with a sense of privacy.

“Mmngh… M-Mmngh… Ohhhh fuck…”
She leaned against the door. Her pulse had refused to settle since the events in the lab.

Filling her lungs was laborious given the weight of her chest. Whimpers jumped from her
trembling lips. Arousal burned white-hot within her core. The back of her cheer skirt was soaked
with the same fluid running down her inner thighs. Steam seemed to rise from her blushing
cheeks and cleavage as her mind grappled with the unbridled desires and temptations swirling
within her.

They’re so big… My breasts are so big!
Flesh fell from her collarbones in a majestic pale slope before rounding off into nipples

thickened into monstrous pink cones. There was no hope of seeing her feet or the ground she
tread upon.

It’s a good thing I drove to school today…, she thought while a finger slowly inspected
the risen edge of a plump areola. I don’t think I would have made it if I had to walk! These things
are driving me insane! To think this is all water…my chest absorbed…

Even driving had been a challenge. Every bump and pothole had been torture on the
water-logged girl, the jostling forcing her to hold her chest with one arm as her contents sloshed.

I seriously thought I was going to have to reupholster my seats if that went on much
longer… I might still need to give them a good cleaning if my skirt is as wet as I think it is!

Slowly her hands became adventurous. One of them dared to graze the side of her chest.
“Ahh!!!!”
Pleasure raced through her body before striking her pussy with a bolt of energy. Fluid

gushed as if she were a leaky faucet. Heat rising, the cheerleader grew bolder. Her arms rose to
hover under the bulk of her breasts. Pulsing heartbeats throbbed in her ears before she finally
found the courage to embrace her chest.

“Ngh!!”
Kaitlyn squeaked when she took the watermelons in her grasp and felt their weight form

around her arms. They were still full of water; full and bloated to the point of over-sensitivity.
Simple pressure against her balloon-like skin was enough to make her brain crackle with color.

It was too much. She couldn’t take it any longer. With her lust running down her thighs in
slippery waterfalls, she stumbled to the bathroom with her breasts in her arms like precious
fruits. Walls provided support for her wobbly balance until she finally managed to stagger her
pleasure-drunk self into the bathroom.
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The floor was cold against her bare bottom when she slid down the wall under a storm of
squeaking gasps. Sensitivity was rising in her breasts as she held them, as if they were excited to
be touched and fondled.

“T-They’re so big…” Kaitlyn gulped, feeling them mash against her torso as she tightened
her embrace. “How… How can I possibly be holding…all this water?? My nipples…” Her hands
traveled to gently hover over her puffy pink nozzles. “They feel like they’re--AAHHMM!!!”

Applying pressure sent her into a trembling fit. Kaitlyn’s back arched and a hand flew
between her thighs to give her sopping pussy the attention it had been demanding for so long.
Plump lips parted with ease to accept her fingers. Her clit felt worryingly engorged, driving
images of a quivering grape-sized bulb into Kaitlyn’s mind.

“Aahhh!!! Aaaaahhhhh!!!”
Her screams rose with escalating sexual tension. Wet, slopping sounds fell from her groin

as her thighs spread and she opened like a flower. In her other hand, her nipple and areola were
being furiously kneaded and squeezed. Pink flesh oozed between her fingers. Every motion sent
Kaitlyn spiraling deeper into a pleasure-fueled pit of madness.

S��R��C�!!
“Nnnnghhhh!!!!”
Water sprayed from under her hand and arched across the bathroom. Beneath her ass she

could feel a thick puddle forming from her intense fingering.
“I-I can’t hold my water! God it’s like it’s leaking out of me!! I’VE NEVER BEEN SO

WET!!!”
Her hand flailed. With a start, she realized her tunnel was graciously accepting four

fingers between its slippery walls. Arousal blurred her vision as her head rolled against the wall.
Kaitlyn’s gaze fell upon the shower then. The shower and its wand waiting on the end of

a hose. Trepidation made her break out in goosebumps. The temptation was strong and her
curiosity was laced with masturbatory desire.

She was crawling into the tub before she knew what was happening. Not caring to
undress, she pulled the shower wand from the wall with a yank and leaned back, hugging her
breasts and cradling the wand in her cleavage. The delicate folds of her pussy squished between
her upright thighs as her body trembled, her mind wrestling with indecision.

“Mngh!!”
Do it. Nobody is here to see. You know you want to. Just do it. Turn it on. Turn it on!
“Mmm! Mngh!!”
TURN IT ON!
“MMNGH!!!!!”
T�U�!!!
Kaitlyn’s foot flung out, kicking the handle and engaging the water. The shower head

bucked against her chest before freezing water doused her chest.
“Aahhhhhhh!!!!”



3

Her nipples doubled in size at the freezing deluge and contracted into rock-hard stumps.
But soon enough the water warmed to wash over the gasping cheerleader. It grew hot. Hot
enough to leave her skin red, but Kaitlyn didn’t care. She wanted it hot. She wanted to feel the
heat soak into her breasts, filling her body like an intense swelling fire.

S��R��R��H
“Mnngah!! More!!!”
S��R��R��C�
Water poured over her mounds. Skin pushed outward, resistant against the fresh gallons

rushing into her form. It wasn’t long before they were squeaking against the sides of the tub.
Flesh piled high atop her torso.

“Bigger!!! GOD I WANT TO BE BIGGER!!”
Kaitlyn’s eyes glowed with desire as she watched her breasts engorged on top of her. She

began waving the wand across her breasts to ensure full coverage. The curiosity was too great.
S��R��R��C�!!!
“How… H-How big…can I get?!”
S��R��R��H!!!!
S�O��O�H
S�O��O��OS�
“I FEEL SO FULL!!!”
Her pussy pulsed between her thighs as they tensed, holding back the rising weight of her

chest. Each nipple plumped into ripe apricots atop her beach balls.
S��R��T��!!!!
S�O��O��H!!!!!
Churning water filled her ears. Ripples raced across her skin with her heartbeat. Kaitlyn

watched as her areolas began to rise into firm domes. A hand frantically shot to her crotch and
assaulted her lips, every thrust sending shockwaves through her water balloon tits.

“S-So much… So much WATER!!! I REALLY AM A LIKE BALLOON!!! I… I-I…” Kaitlyn
beat furiously against her clit. The pressure was reaching an unbearable level. The amount of
fluid stuffed into her chest left her dizzy. Steam escaped from her pores from the intense heat of
the scalding water swirling inside. Wanting more, she unscrewed the shower head to leave only a
spraying hose. She took the end and stuffed it deep into her cleavage, where it began to gurgle
like a filling water tank.

S��R��R��C�!!
“Nnngh!!! NNNNNGH!!!!! More!!! I want more!!! I want to know…how big I can fill!!”
An orgasm was approaching. An orgasm brought on by pressure, trepidation, and intense

curiosity to find her limits. Kaitlyn’s back arched up and down, wanting to feel the motions of
her breasts as they sloshed. “Mmmmngh!!!!!”
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Suddenly, as she watched trails of water leak from her nipples, her mind was flung back
to the lab. To her cheer mates.

To Lily.
Lily’s mouth felt so good on my nipple.
S��R��R��R��R��H!!!!!!
She squealed in taboo fantasy. Her breasts surged forth. The pressure reached an aching

level and her skin started to flush red.
“Aahhhh!!! AAHHHH!!!!!”
Kaitlyn screamed as the orgasmic cliff approached. Her mammaries were monstrous,

filling more than half the tub and pinning her beneath. Cleavage caressed her cheeks even as her
head was kept above the tub’s rim. Vibrations wrestled between her breasts from the wedged
hose.

GU��U��R��E!!!
“NNNGH!!!!”
An angry watery groan of pressure made her gasp.
Lily’s mouth…! It…was so soft!!
Lily’s lips…sucking on my giant swollen nipples!
GU��U��U��R��E!!!
Lily’s…mouth…filling with water…from…
GU��U���L�!!!!!!
From… F-From…my chest!!!
GU��U��U��U��U��U��UR��R��LE!!!!!
“AAH!!! AAAAHHHHHHH!!!!! AAAHHHHHHH OOHHHHH MYYY GOOOOOD!!!!”
Kaitlyn screamed in desperation as her release was on the verge of overtaking her. In an

act of lust-driven desire, she ripped the hose from her cleavage and moved with all her might to
navigate her hand to her pussy. With no thought, the hose’s end was plunged deep between her
lips moments before an orgasm exploded.

The hose needed only a second to do its job.
Her navel bulged with pressure. Water forced its way into her deepest core, filling her

lower abdomen with hot gushing fluid until her intimate walls could take no more. Feeling water
seeping free between her pillowy folds and the hose, Kaitlyn clenched her muscles as tight as she
could to force her internal expansion. Bulging contours rose around her pelvis as it looked like a
volleyball was inflating within her. Dangerous pressure pushed against the back of her lips,
bloating them outward like a soft, fleshy dam ready to burst.

Kaitlyn felt like she was about to explode. As her body shook, the orgasm finally fell, and
she screamed, “AAHHHHHH I’M A BALLOOOOOON!!!”

S��R��R��C�!!!!
“AAAUUUUUGH!!!!!!!”
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It felt like everything burst. Water erupted from her apple-sized nipples in traumatic
geysers forceful enough to spray the ceiling. From her pussy the hose popped like a cork.
Steaming water rushed from her loins in a jet of ecstasy flooding the tub.

Her breasts released half of their contents within the span of her hip-bucking orgasm.
When the waves of delight left her, nearly taking Kaitlyn’s soul with them, she collapsed on her
back in the tub. Beach ball breasts wobbled and flattened over her torso and she took them
lovingly in her arms. Water still sprayed from her nipples as her pulse raced. Her pussy, stretched
far beyond anything she’d ever dared to imagine, ached with a sexual soreness she was already
coming to crave once more.

“O-Oohhhh wwwooooowwwww…” she groaned, sighing in heavenly bliss. “Who knew
water could be… Mmmgnh…” Her nipples danced in her hands as she tugged and squeezed,
water gushing in hot waves. “S-So fulfilling…”

To be continued


