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[t's been a few weeks since Jeremy Davenport bought
Natalya Malone the Dream Deluxe edition of Dekka
Mori. After one of her latest gaming binges, Natalya
comes from the bedroom to the smell of tomato sauce
and pasta. It wafts through the house, the sound of
water boiling masking the sound of her slippers as she
walks up behind her man. She gives him a once-over,
thinking to herself as she cements a previous hunch.
"Yeah, that's new. Can't say I remember seeing my big
mans neck from behind, seems like if I keep playing
Dekka Mori I'll continue growing...bigger. Natalya
stays quiet for another moment, giving thought to how

she could go about this revelation.

‘Should I talk to a doctor? Tell Jeremy? Stop playing? ...
Maybe I'll hold my cards close to my chest for now, it’s
been a rather unnoticeable increase so far. There’s just

something about this that...feels right.

And with that, Natalya internalizes that she’ll keep her
growth a secret until someone notices or until
something goes wrong. Judging by how she felt, having
more energy than she’s felt in months, right now

everything is going oh-so-right.
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Her thoughts settled, the little lady springs forward in a
dramatic fashion and wraps her arms around Jeremy.
Startled at first, he rolls his eyes and greets his pest of a
girlfriend. “Nat! Please, you almost caused a spill. Be more
careful next time, just because youre small doesn't mean you
don't weigh... well, you know what I mean. I'm not saying
youre fat or anything, the opposite actually- Ah... that came

out wrong. What I mean is-"

With a smirk on her lips, Natalya interjects. “-I krnow
what you mean. You're so cute when youre flustered. If you
can balance with that pendulum between your legs you can
take a bump from my petite self any day of the week~" Nat
places a kiss on Jeremy's cheek, letting her hands slowly

slide downwards in a tease before drawing them back

up.

Jeremy, too distracted by the pasta and teases to feel his

girlfriend’s chest just a bit higher on his back, disagrees
with the sentiment. “But that ‘pendulum’ is a part of me,
_ Nat. I'm used to 1t, to it’s weight. I don't want either of us

| *_; getting a mild burn, thats all. Now, do you mind grabbing
the garlic bread from the oven? This is just about done.”
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Natalya and Jeremy head hand-in-hand to the plaza
where the ‘Dices and Dragons’ game shop is holding an
event. Known for being more than just a video game
store, they had areas set up for board game nights and
meet & greets such as the one the couple now approach.
The storefront has posters up to commemorate the
event though the crowd was fairly thin. Two voice
actors from the game’s main campaign were there to
sign autographs and pose for photos, getting Natalya
excited at the thought of meeting her heroes.

As they get closer Jeremy feels an eager tug from his
girlfriends hand. Practically being pulled along,
something wasn't quite right. The more Jeremy looked,
the more he realized something was very off about his
little lady... Be it she seemed to be pulling him forward
rather easily or bouncing on her toes a bit higher than
he thought possible. Making a mental note, he would

remember to bring it up the next chance he got.

“Come on, come on! Fust around this corner, I can’t wait to

see Sera in real life!”

“‘I'm coming, don't worry... Just don't be disappornted tf-"
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Rounding the corner, the expo comes into view. A few
attendees mingle and purchase merchandise from the
game while others take photos of large posters on the
walls. Two actors dressed as the main characters pose as
a fan smiles and has a picture taken, the replica

weapons of the pair being held high over their heads.

Verrik Stormshadow was the game’s iconic barbaric
warrior, slaying many a dragon in cutscenes both for
promotional material and in-game quests. There wasn't
a challenge he couldn’t conquer and a foe he could not
best. Seraphine Windraven is the busty female
equivalent, in-game taking something of an antagonist
role to Verrik though teaming up whenever the greater
good was at stake. If it wasn't her heavy chest that made
her a fan favorite it was the muscles the woman had

managed to amass.

Dressed in costumes from the game, they both appeared
bored. Natalya on the other hand can barely contain her
excitement. “F-Feremy it’s... Look! Its...” After waiting

their turn, Nat bounds up to the desk with her copy of
Dekka Mori in hand.
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In the days since her last yoga session, Nat now knew
she was growing larger. Enjoying the feeling of her tight
garb, the fit redhead enjoyed the taut sensation of her
top and the amount of skin her ankles now displayed.
This was the best session yet, Natalya feeling more

confident than ever.

Normally hanging back, not exactly enjoying the idea
that the room might look and giggle at the small young
woman, she now felt bigger and stronger than ever
before. Taking an advanced pose in stride, Nat let her

mind run through her latest achievements in Dekka

Mori.

The redheaded hero she played had reached new highs

in skill level and dungeon clears. Now familiar enough
to lead groups into delves and dives, her progress

through the game'’s endless grind has helped her creep

ahead of the curve, slowly catching up to players that
had been playing long before her. The game's attributes
had an effect on the player character, so Nat's figure in-
game had some decent definition just like her now-

burgeoning body was showcasing.

‘If I'm this flexible even with these new inches, maybe I
could try working out some... A few hours in the gym
could be like a grind online, gotta put in time 1f [ want

results...
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As far as she knew, no one else was experiencing the
same real-world symptoms she was from playing the
game so much. She had avoided Jeremy this morning,
but any time now, if not already, she knew her boyfriend
would confront her about the physical changes altering
her body. The top strains against her breasts as they
desperately attempt to surrender to gravity, but
Natalya’s clothing remains decent enough while the

SeSS10N Progresses.

Head upside down, Natalya puzzles on something.
While it was true no one else was growing from Dekka

Mori, why wasn't Jeremy undergoing the same changes?

He had installed the game on his own computer, though
with job commitments and chores he didn't have much

time to play.

'T ought to see what happens if he plays more... Though,
would it be wrong to initiate those changes without his
permission? I don’t think either of us would mind if he
was... even bigger... but I can't stop thinking about what
it would be like to take him ...and I mean really take
him." No doubt sounding more like a moan and less like
a good stretch than intended, Natalya lets off a cute
curse at the peak of her lewd thoughts.

“Ngh....Fuck.”

CHAPTER 3 - PAGE 11
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On a morning after a long night with his little lady,
Jeremy worked hard on an assignment that would help
him become a real lawyer. It was a mock case that
simulated a particularly challenging scenario, motion
after motion needing to be appropriately filed as the
test’s twists and turns unfurled. Jeremy rolled his
shoulders as his collar itched his neck, his suit nagging
him all morning. He had meant to ask Natalya about his
suspicions but his girlfriend was still out cold in bed
when he rose, snoring softly and with her looking so

cute and peaceful it wasn't in him to wake her up early.

He had showered, prepared breakfast and commuted to
work, now feeling the fatigue from the late night he
enjoyed.

Another junior associate, Danny, couldn't help but
notice Jeremy's fidgeting. Walking over, she helps her
colleague out and fixes his collar. Having started on the
same day, they have developed something of a co-
worker friendship. “Have you considered a looser tie?”

She asked, much to Jeremy’s embarrassment.

"It was a gift from my girlfriend...I re-tied it after it came
up a bit shorter than Id like.”
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“Still looks like you could let out the knot a little. And don’t
worry, 1 figured you had a girlfriend. Youre a rare catch,
she d better hold on tight.” Jeremy's brow eases slightly as
he knows the truth. He was lucky to have Nat, not the
other way around. Danny continues. ‘A couple of the guys
and I are going to a bar later. Think you'll finish your
affidavits before its too late? They get boring when they talk
about sports. At least when youre there we can chat about
1V shows. Catch anything good last night?”

“Not last night, but I caught up on the latest episodes of
Starlight. The plot is getting good.”

“Right. And not last night because you were with that
girlfriend of yours.”

“Danny...” Jeremy says, and his co-worker smiles,
patting him on the back before leaving. “I’// join you guys
next time, this will take a while.” He calls over his

shoulder.
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Having spent longer than intended at the office, Jeremy
comes home in the evening, the streetlight illuminating
the entryway to his apartment. After entering, the
young lawyer-to-be is greeted silently by a seductive
Natalya, her eyes level with Jeremy's while leaning
against the wall. “Long day at work? Come on in, I've been
dying to get some dinner in me...and certainly dessert along

with it.”

Mouth opening slightly, Jeremy was more than happy to
have a sexually active partner, long days bred a need in
him that often had to be taken care of before any chores
would be done. It was a surprise to him however that
Nat would greet him in heels. Which, of course... She
wasn't wearing. “Heels, Nat? I thought you... W-wait...”

The smile that stretched across Nat's face resulted in a
gigele as her excitement overflowed. “I guess you've
finally noticed... I'm as tall now as I was in heels a few

»
weeks ago.

Jeremy's jaw remains dropped as his eyes drank in the
sight of her, drifting downward to finally see his
girlfriend for what felt like the first time in a week. The

significance of her words sinks in.
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Now standing at a lofty 6 4", Natalya's recent gaming
sessions had pushed her to a statuesque height with no
sign of slowing down. Long legs traveling down to the
floor, the redhead sports a taut tan lingerie that she
knew Jeremy loved. For certain, Jeremy felt a strong
stirring that he couldn't ignore but the absurdity of the
situation as well as his concern for Natalya's wellbeing
took precedence. “N-nat, explain yourself. I've noticed
something but didn't have the words for it... youre getting
taller?”

Still leaning against the wall, Nat shifts slightly to look
down at herself. It appears I am. 1 feel great, been growing
bigger all over for the past few weeks. I suppose this is... A

surprise?”

“It is! This is serious, Nat. Was it an...accident? Are you
healthy? You said yes to that... Youre getting more...
muscular? Fuck. No, I mean...” As Jeremy stammered,
stumbling over his words, Natalya began to approach.
She smiled as she saw the signs, watching Jeremy's bulge
become larger and larger as the member within enjoyed

the sight of his almost-naked girlfriend.

"I figured you would like that... That I'm getting more...”
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“"Muscular~"

Nat brings a bicep up and flexes, now close enough to
Jeremy and standing straight enough to showcase her
full height. When before she would look up at her big
man, she now looked down into his eyes. Right on cue,
there was a soft tearing noise as suddenly Jeremy's cock
forced its way through boxers and pants to fully erect
itself. Reflexively gasping, he tries to regain composure

but Natalya continues to lay it on thick.

“Don’t play it off like you don't like this. We've watched
your videos together, read comics together, Amazons are your
thing, tall women... With big muscles... Like these. I now
have the muscles to be the girl of your fantasy, and you know
what? It feels amazing... I used to be so small, think of all
the things I can do now that I can actually help myself.
Aren't you looking forward to getting more than a palmful of

breast? A lot more?”

In a final half protest, Jeremy relents. “We should just. ..
Make sure that... Aw, fuck it.”
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Kneeling atop her man while continuing to hold his
legs, Natalya feels the giant cock practically lift her as it
at times presses against her abdomen and forces her
upwards. She rides the beast, gasping and cooing as she
presses her thighs together and feels the heat of their
bodies mix. To her joy, she feels a sudden white jet
crashing into her tits, a pint of cum erupting from the
man below her as she similarly discharges with a gasp
onto her boyfriend’s chest. Luckily for her, the pair were
both fully capable of back-to-back rounds, the nature of
her sex and a feature of his allowing for low refractory

periods.

Heavy balls soon prepare another load as Natalya gives
Jeremy a perfect view of her developing back and
flawless rear. At times she presses down onto him,
feeling his cock slide up in between her breasts as she
practices many techniques the pair had picked up over
the years. There was much that could be done with a 22
inch rod and while Nat had grown larger than ever, it
only meant there was more for Jeremy to hold onto as
they continued their play in different positions
throughout the evening. It was only after both were
spent and satisfied that their play died down and ceased,

resorting to an exhausted cuddle on the couch.
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