
Copyright 2023 BE Grove | Patreon.com/begrove 1

The judge eyed the incredibly busty defendant in front of her.

The judge tipped her glasses down, expecting this ridiculously bosomy woman to tell a tale of scorned 
lovers, betrayal and murder (as was her normal Tuesdays).

What she got instead was a highly unlikely story (often interspersed with what the judge would’ve sworn 
were climaxes of the defendant) of magical pills that not only created her bosomy form, but the denial of 
which led to her suffocating her partner with her gargantuan breasts.

Though incredulous at first the judge finally ruled the defendant’s actions as “fair enough” and that the 
deceased “likely had it coming”. After obtaining a link to the website used to purchase said pills (for… 
purely research reasons) the judge offered to compensate the defendant for ordering more pills to 
revert her condition.

Noting that once a certain time had passed the effects became permanent the defendant declined the 
offer, saying the company was also working on a ‘breast reduction’ pill in the next batch and that she had 
come to terms with her new reality. “Coming twenty to thirty times a day isn’t as bad as it sounds…” she 
noted “though the brothel bills are the real killer.”

“The Pill” Classic Endings
Belle’s Ending: Ouch


