*GRUNT!*

Commrssmn #38 & #39 - "
TheYUltimate Pump: -
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Charlotte: Whew...
Oh, yeah. These babies are getting real big!
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Charlotte: (I'm a damn goddess.

* " I'min my prime! I've never looked better!
" Arms so big, I could crush someone with my
| bare hands!) ;
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Charlotte: (Now then... I need to find someone 1o

breed, and quickly. J———_— |

All those pumps have got my fat balls churning.r.)




me—————— 15 Minutes Later-:--

*Knock Knock Knock*

= ,1Amcmdﬂ: *Sigh*

- (Not another one... |
IThi'.-"» whole complex should’ve got the
" notice! Why isn’t anyone in?!)
]
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rlotte: (Well, well... Guess I don’t have to go
after all.)




Amanda: (Oh, screw th--)
Ow!




Amanda: (W-Where the hell did this
steel wall come fr--)

o




Amanda: (A-A person?! Big...
HUGE?!)

Charlotte: Can I help you?

Amanda: W-What...? YES! I mean,
sorry! I-I didn’t see you and--

Anyway! I-I'm Aniundu, the apartment
inspector for this c-=complex... D-Do
you mind if I come in?




Charlotte: Alright. Make yourself at home.
If there’s anything you need, let me know.

Amanda: (J-Jesus.:.

She’s enormous.: Her biceps are bulging
out of that hoodie?! IT BARELY FITS

= .. S-Sorry, I-I was just, well,
impressed with your..” F-Figure?




Charlotte: Oh, right. Yes, I seem to have that
effect on some, well... A lot. It’s taken me years
to get to this point... I'd say it’s well worth it.

Amanda: Y-You’re incredible! I-I mean,
just can’t take my eyes off you... It’s
fair to say, you’re torturing the poor
fabric on that hoodie. *Nervous Chuckle*

Charlotte: Well, perhups I should remove it then...




Amanda: *GASP!*
(Holy mother of Christ...)

Charlotte: *Chuckle*

You know, I don’t know why I bother with it.=%

Taking this thing off always feels like a breath of

fresh air. I might need to get one in a bigger size.
1

Go ahead, feel if you want. I promise I won’t bite,




Amanda: (HOW IS THIS POSSIBLE?!
Just one of her pecs is as big as my
HAND?!
Not to mention, the one thing that scares
me yet intrigues me the most...)
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Amanda: (That MASSIVE bulge in-between her legs.=.
So, on top of that incredible figure, she’s also a ‘Speclul’
kind of woman whlch I hear about a lot around here.™

BUT IT’S MASSIUE?‘ THIS IS INSANE!)



Charlotte: Well, what do you think? f
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Amanda: I-It's AMAZING! @ I
I-It's like.™> I'm grasping a thick, steel wall?
It's incredible.™” You’re incredible!

=

Charlotte: Thank you.:. I’ Il have you know, it’s not all
for show as well..

Amanda: W=What do you mean?




Amanda: HOLY JESUS?!
Y-YOU CAN LIFT MY ENTIRE WEIGHT.X

WITH ONE ARM?!

Charlotte: I could carry five of you, and I wouldn’t

even break a sweat..Y Now then..” How about I show

the main dish? = fae _ .
'-E:lf |._|J m m

Amanda: I=-If it’'s what I t-think it is... Then,
y-yeah..w I-I'd like to see it..7 I-It’s just,
it’s.? Well, I-I'm a bit nervous, you see.:.
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Amanda: Good..: Lord... \ &

r =%
Charlotte: Whew.:.
These leggings were pretty tight!

=



Amanda: (IT’ S.% IT’S UNBELIEVABLE)



Amanda: (Oh god. It's fhrﬂbhing_.:. |
She’s getting harder!)
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Charlotte: Perhaps we should take this into the
bedroom, what do you think?

Amanda: I... I don’t know what to say!



Charlotte: Oh, you don’t need to say a thing...

Amanda: WhoAAAARGHH!
HOLY SHIT!
HIGH!

SO HIGH!
e




Minutes




Churlnﬁe You don’t need to dn a thing...
Just leave it all to me.™ -

Amanda: Wu-Wﬂlf . W







Charlotte: Oh, I can’t wait for this...
I’ve been holding back for a couple days, so I'm
pretty backed up, alright.™




I genuinely might die today...)

Amanda: (Oh no...
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o Charlotte: And when I mean backed up, I mean
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I’m ready to burst like a fire hose...




10 IMinutes TLater: -

NGRHH.™!

Charlotte: *GROAN!*

*SMACK!*



Charlotte: *GROAN!* GOD! YOU’ RE SO
DAMN TIGHT! NRGHH! I LOVE IT!

*SIMACK!*



Charlotte: ‘:GRUNT*
NGGRRAAHHHH!

TOH GOD!
EDH GOD?!




*SMACK!*

Charlotte: *ROAR!* ==
ARGGHHHHH!
I’'M GONNA BLOW!

b.
Amanda: FFFUUUUCK!

W-WAIT! J
N-NOT INSIIIIIDE!




! Charlotte: Whew...
Haven’t blown a load that big in a while.®.
I need a drink.™




Charlotte: Perhaps I should’ve taken off the bed |
sheets.™ Ah, screw it. I'll call the maid later.




Charlotte: *Gulp*




Charlotte: Mmm.>: That glass of water
gave me a couple extra hours.7 But, 1
don’t think she’ll last that long.
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Amanda: *Mumble*
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Amund: *Mumble*
~C-Can’t.® Move...

T

:% Charlotte: Well, ready or not..: I'm gonna fuck you
- for real this time. Playtime is over, girl...




Charlotte:
TAKE IT!

Amandaa: OH FUU UCK!
GOD! SO HARD! SO FUCKING

45 IMinutes ILater::-
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7 Charlotte: *GROAN!*
MMMM! NRGGHHH!

*SMACK!™

Hr_f

LT S SCI FUCKING BIG!
YGU RE SHIFTING MY ORGANS!
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*SMACK!™



Charlotte: *GROAN!*
NGGH! AH SHIT! I-1I CAN FEEL IT!
I-IT’S COMING!”

*SMACK!™

3 *SMACK!*
Amanda: H=HOLY FUCK! NGARGGHHH!
I-IT'S GETTING BIGGER INSIDE?! IT’S
THROBBING! ¥

Charlotte: *GROAN!*

4 ~ " GRRGHH! SHUT UP AND TAKE IT,
w./ | _

= i




*SMACK!*

1
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da: I-1 CAN’ T TAKE IT ANYMORE!

NGGRAHHHHH!

HE-HERE IT COMES.%
*SMACK!®

Charlotte: *GRUNT!*
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*MUFFLED!*
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20 Minutes L ater::: ' |

Charlotte: *SNORE*




Charlotte: *SNORE*




Charlotte: *SNORE*

\

Amanda: (O-Okay...
I definitely need to get up... She’ll probably go for another
round after she wakes up... I-I don’t think I can take another

pounding...) ¥ ' ’ | =’?
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