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CHRIS'S ADMIRATION WOULD BE CUT SHORT AS RYLIE GRABBED HIM BY THE
HAND AND LIFTED HIM LUPA. HE WASN'T A SMALL MAN AND YET RYLIE PICKED
HIM LUP LIKE A RAG DOLL. HIS FEET BARELY TOUCHED THE GROLIND.




I THINK THAT’S ENOUGH
FOR NOW. T INVITED YOU BECAUSE T HAD
SOME OTHER NEEDS THAT YOU MIGHT BE
ENOUGH TO FULFILL.

HEHE...
I THINK T KNOW WHAT You
MEAN.




<
-
4
<
<
-
s
<L
T
<
)
ks
<L
T
=
=
Q
=




I AM SURE IT REALLY 1S,
ALTHOUGH T CAN BARELY SEE YOU FROM MY TITS. - _
NOW LET’S SEE IF YOU REALLY ARE STRONG -
ENOUGH FOR ME.

-v::-';-lt"‘. “ *. '
r
-
-~




RYLIE LET HERSELF DOWN ON HIM, BUT NOT TOO FAST AS SHE WANTED
TO ENJOY THIS AND NOT TO ACCIDENTALLY BREAK HER TOY WITH HER FLILL
WEIGHT.

OHH.. FLUCK YEAH...
YOU'RE AS AMAZING AS
EVER RYLIE!




FLCK...
THIS... IS SO00 MUCH
BETTER.




WITH EACH BOUNCE R?’LIE SPED UP THE PACE, BUT UNLIKE HER CHRIS WAS
GETTING TIRED AND HER WEIGHT WAS STARTING TO TAKE A TOLL ON HIM,

FUCK...
THIS IS LIKE A WORK-
OUT WITH HER.




RYLIE a.’ LD FEEL THAT CHRIS WAS LOSING STEAM AS HE WAS STARTING
TO STRUGGLE AND TO HER DISAPPOINTMENT HE FINISHED BEFORE HER,




IS THAT ALL
YOU HAVE CHRIS. T HAVE TO SAY T
DIDN'T REMEMBER YOU BEING....
SO DISAFPPOINTING....

OH, COME ON RYLIE...
LOOK AT YOU! YOU'RE HUGE HOW AM
I SUPPOSED TO HANDLE YOMU...




I GUESS YOU MIGHT
NEED SOME HELP. HOW ABOUT
SOMETHING REFRESHING?




THERE'S A LITTLE
MORE PROTEIN LEFT HERE IN THIS
BOTTLE. SO HOW ABOUT IT?#




YOU KNOW WHAT...
YEAH! LET ME TRY SOME.



CHRIS TOOK THE BOTTLE FROM AND DRANK WHATEVER WAS LEFT...
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OH YES...
I CAN FEEL IT ALREADY WORK-
ING. T FEEL GETTING...







OH MY GOD?Z!
WHAT THE FUCK...
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RYLIE WAS LOOMING OVER HIM SHE LOOKED EVEN BIGGER THAN
BEFORE.

HUH...
THAT'S INTERESTING.




HERE T THOUGHT
YOU WOULD GET BIGGER...
WHAT A LETDOWN...

LETDOWN?Z IT'S
MORE THAN A LETDOWN IT’S A
FUCKIN’ NIGHTMARE.

DON’'T BE SLCH A
DOWNER CHRIS. IN FACT, T WOLULD sSAY
YOU’'RE JUST THE PERFECT SIZE FOR
SOMETHING ELSE... AND YOU STILL HAVE
SOME WORK TO DO.




RYLIE WOULD GET HER SATISFACTION ONE WAY OR ANOTHER AS
SHE PUSHED CHRIS’S FACE BETWEEN HER LEGS. SHE MOANED AS
HE STARTED “WORKING" AT THE TASK INFRONT OF HIM.




NOT EVERYONE WAS HAVING A NIGHT FULL OF PLEASLIRE. LIAM SAT
HOME STILL THINKING ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED TODAY.

SOFIA WASN'T LYING
THAT RYLIE WAS A BITCH... AND WHY DID SHE
HAVE TO LET ME GO LIKE THATZ MY BUTT
STILL HURTS...
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Hl, BABE!
HOW WAS YOLIR DAY?

AS LIAM WAS CONTEMPLATING HIS DAY. SOFIA RETURNED HOME HER

NEW SIZE PROVING A BIT OF A PROBLEM SQUEEZING THROUGH THE

———




LIAM QUICKLY FOREGOT ABOUT HIS LITTLE INCIPENT AS HE
SAW SOFIA.

WOAH! IS IT ME
OR ARE YOU BIGGER THAN
BEFORE?




HEHEHE... YUP AND
YOU WON’T BELIEVE HOW, BLUT....

R — i . WHAT’S THE MATTER YOU LOOK
A LITTLE DOWN?Z

OH ME?
NO, IT’S NOTHING...
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UGHH... THAT

DPAMN BITCH. HOW DARE SHE
DO THAT TO YOUZ!

OHH SOFIA DON’'T
GET ANGRY ABOUT IT. BESIPES T AM
FEELING BETTER ALREADY. |
IE
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NO! THAT
BITCH CROSSED THE LINE...




THIS TIME
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