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Payback

Includes water expansion of breasts and belly

“Are you sure it’s down this way…?” Alex asked. The dark alley ahead of her loomed
with foreboding shadows. Though no one else was in sight, her nerves remained tense.

Jessamine was less worried. “Yes! It’s totally fine!! It’s a shortcut. I promise!!” More
eager than usual, she pulled Alex to follow her.

Brick walls stretched high on either side. The pavement was clear of trash and debris, but
it did little to stifle Alex’s worries. She stared at Jessamine curiously.

“So…tell me again where we’re going?” Alex asked.
“I told you! It’s one of those hidden clubs! One of those clubs where you have to know

someone who knows someone to get in.”
“Uh huh… And you didn’t want to take Dave instead of me?”
Jessamine bristled at the mention of her boyfriend, but covered the reaction moments

later. “Naw… He wouldn’t like it.”
Alex clenched her fingers nervously. If they truly were going to a club, she wished she’d

worn something sexier than jeans and a camisole. Not much could accentuate her perky A-cups
as nicely as the small skin-tight shirt, however.

Jessamine stopped and knelt down near a wall. “Oh, hang on… My shoe is untied…”
Stopping was the last thing Alex wanted to do. Scratching at her arm and looking around,

she wanted to spur her friend to move faster.
“Huh… What is that?”
Alex looked down. “What is what?”
“This!” Jessamine pointed to a spot on the wall. “It’s really weird…”
Moving around to see, Alex saw Jessamine’s focus of attention: a water faucet with a

rubber nozzle. “What’s the big deal? It’s a spigot. Can we go now??”
“Not yet!! Look closer!!” Jessamine leaned in and squinted. “I think there’s something

written on it…”
Now curious, Alex joined her on her hands and knees. “I don’t see anything, Jess…”
Jessamine pointed at the spigot’s base. “Right here!! You have to look close.”
Curiosity was always her weakness. Leaning close enough to bring it within an inch of

her face, Alex stared in the low light. “Ok, I really don’t see anything!!! I don’t know what the
hell you’re talking abou--”

A hand grabbed the back of Alex’s head and pushed forward.
PO�!
“MMPH!!!”
Panic gripped the girl when the faucet entered her mouth. The rubber wedged firm

between her lips and teeth. She tried to pull back, but Jessamine held her head firmly in place.
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The faucet pressed her tongue down as she breathed nervously through her nose. Jessamine
moved to straddle Alex’s back and held both hands prisoner at the wrist.

“Mmph?!”
“You thought I wouldn’t find out…?” Jessamine growled.
“M-Mph?! Jephs?!”
Jessamine leaned toward Alex’s ear and whispered, “I saw those pics you sent Dave…”
Fear gripped Alex’s chest. She tried to pull away but found it futile. “Uhuh!! Mph!”
“You really showed him everrryything, didn’t you?” Jessamine poked Alex’s chest. “From

those tiny tits of yours, down to that tiny ass. Sounds like you two had a fun night in his car too,
from the texts I’ve seen. You must have reeeaaally enjoyed his dick based on how thirsty those
pictures were.”

“MPH!!! MMPH!!” Alex struggled, desperate to explain.
“I don’t want to hear some excuse.” Jessamine straightened up and sat back on Alex’s

hips. “I already plan on breaking up with him after I’m done with you.”
Alex trembled. The pavement was cold against her knees. Her hands squirmed in

Jessamine’s iron grip. “W-Whaph are you gonna do??”
“Oh… Nothing…” She gripped the faucet knob, making Alex’s heart skip a beat. “I just

want to help you out a little since you’re so keen on dating my soon-to-be-ex boyfriend.”
“MGH!!”
“You know he likes big-chested women, right? Like…I’m a healthy DD-cup, and he still

wishes I was bigger.” Her fingers caressed the knob. “You’re going to have to go up quite a few
sizes if you want to keep him interested! Just thought I would help you out.”

“M-Mmmph!! MMMPH--”
S�U��A��K!!
S�U��E��K!!
“ACK!! NGH!!”
Water erupted in Alex’s mouth. Pressure stretched her cheeks until fluid sprayed from her

lips.
Jessamine’s hand appeared on her throat and started massaging. “Now now… Don’t fight

it! I mean, you want my boyfriend so badly… This will make him happy!”
It took only seconds before Jessamine’s gentle massage and the water pressure forced

Alex’s throat open.
GU��
GU��
GU��
“N-Nngh…!”
“Theeerreeee we go!!” She whispered into Alex’s ear, “Drink up.”
GU����LE
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“M-Mph?!”
Alex shuddered when pressure settled in her abdomen. The faucet was ruthless,

constantly pumping her with water.
S��R��C�
“MPH?!”
One of Jessamine’s hands caressed Alex’s waist. Her camisole was riding up and her

jeans were beginning to tighten around her belly.
“Oh my… Already starting to show!!” Jessamine chuckled and teased the gentle mound.

“Not surprising, given how twiggy you are…”
GU��
GU��
GU��
GU����LE
Churning water made Alex whimper. It sat heavy in her gut and made her feel as though

she’d just eaten a major meal.
“Don’t worry! That little tummy should get full soon enough… Then the REAL fun starts.”
“HM?! J-Jephs! I--NGH!!”
Strange tingling struck Alex’s nipples. Distinct fullness spread across her breasts as if she

were swollen. Feeling the chilly rush of water under her skin, she knew her body had begun
storing the fluid elsewhere.

“Here we go…!” Jessamine groped a mound and delivered a firm squeeze. “How big
should we go? D-cup? Mmm, DDs? Maybe even…G? That skinny body would look great with a
nice pair of knockers, don’t you think?”

“Nngh… Nnngh…!”
GU��
GU��
GU��
Alex couldn’t answer. The sensations were too overpowering. Her bra felt incredibly tiny

and insufficient as she felt her breasts bulge over the cups. Any increase to her meager A-cups
was significant. It didn’t take much for drastic effects to take place.

C�E��A��AK
Her bra groaned when she neared C-cups. Water poured into her hanging chest, bloating

her cleavage into a lush chasm.
“My my!! That little bra is a fighter, isn’t it??”
S�A�!!
S�O��H
S�O��H
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Jessamine pulled at Alex’s bra strap before releasing. The force made her engorging tits
jostle.

“MMGH!!”
Desperation made Alex weak. Every second brought her breasts fuller and tighter. Trying

to look down as the spigot held her head steady, she was shocked to see two plump mounds
hanging off her front. Water leaked from her chin to run down her bulging cleavage, making her
skin shiny and slick.

GU��
GU��
GU��
GU����LE
GU����LE
“You’re taking more than I thought you could! Like a helpless little water balloon…”
They pulled at her shoulders. Sloshing water stretched her mammaries downward. Far too

large for her camisole, the fabric pulled into the tightening skin and soaked up her leakage.
“Mmmgh! Mmmgh!! Jephs!”
“Now now… I’m doing this for you! Dave is going to love these big, bloated tits…”
C�E��A��--S�A�!!
“NNGH!!”
Alex’s bra broke. The resulting freedom sent her chest wobbling beneath her like two

udders. She trembled when Jessamine ran her hand over their forms as if she were squeezing
fruits.

“Sooo fuuuull… All that water…swirling around in there… Making you tighter…and
tiiighter…”

“J-J-Jephs…”
Jessamine massaged and pulled at a nipple. They sprayed water, dousing the ground

below.
S��R��T��
“Uh ohhh, is someone getting too full?”
S�O��H
S�O��H
S�O��H
“You’re feeling awfully tiiiight!” Jessamine teased, shaking her chest.
Alex stared down. Her breasts rivaled her head as massive, bloated orbs. They were a far

cry from the timid apple halves she previously owned. Pale veins dove into her cleavage
alongside running trails of water.

GU��
GU��
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GU��
S��R��T��!!
GU��U��L�
“MMPH!!”
Her belly rumbled. Reaching their limit, her breasts were forcing water back into her

abdomen. Alex’s jeans strained. Her shirt bunched on top of her gut. Between her thighs, she
could feel her navel swelling down and into her pussy as her body desperately searched for
room.

“Somebody feels ready to blow…” Jessamine whispered, running two fingers over Alex’s
puffed crotch. The outline of her pussy lips pressed into the denim. “Should I let you go?”

S��R��T��!!
Her breasts ached. They couldn’t stretch downward anymore. Pressure began expanding

them into firm, spherical shapes. Shoulder straps rubbed against their rising flesh and water
gushed from Alex’s lips. Her body refused to hold anymore.

GU��
GU��
GU��
S��R��R��R��H!!!
“Should I let you go…?” Jessamine asked again.
“Mhm!!! MHM!!!!! MMMPH!!!”
S��R��R��R��T��!!
“I don’t knoooow!” Jessamine groped a cantaloupe-sized breast and jiggled, filling the

alley with tight sloshing. “I think you can still hold--”
PO�!!!
“NNGH!!” Alex jumped in fear when the button on her jeans exploded. Her belly sagged

down, unzipping her pants and stretched her panties across her navel. “JEPHS!! JEPHS!!!
I’MPH GONNA POPH!!! I’M GONNA POPH!!”

“Alright, alright… I guess that’s enough.”
Jessamine released her grip and stood up.
“GAAH!!!! A-Ack!!! ACK!!!” Gagging and coughing water, Alex pulled away from the

gushing spigot.
S�O��H!!
S�O��H!!
Feeling full to the brim, she sat against the wall and inspected her body with rapid

breaths.
Everything was plump and tight. Engorged to massive proportions, her breasts hung off

her torso larger than her head. Their stretched, pale surfaces reflected the sunlight like marble.



6

Given her enlargement, Alex looked as though she’d chosen to wear a child’s camisole as her
bust rose from the neckline to expose her dripping nipples.

“J-Jess… What…” She gasped in disbelief. Grabbing herself, she didn’t dare squeeze her
chest too firmly. Each mound felt like an overfilled water balloon.

Running her hands lower, she trembled at the sensation of her distended belly. It rose
several inches from her pelvis to create detailed curves leading into her blown-open jeans. Tight
cotton underwear dug into her navel where water sat most heavily.

S�O��H
S�O��H
Every breath sent her body jiggling. Seeing water leak from her nipples made Alex’s

heart race.
“Jess!!! WHAT THE HELL DID YOU DO TO ME?! I’M A WATER-FILLED FREAK!!

M-MY BOOBS ARE HUGE!!! I-I-I’M FAT!!!”
Jessamine was already walking away, leaving Alex in a growing puddle. “Let me know

what Dave thinks of your new body! I’m sure he just can’t wait for that next round of nude
selfies.”


