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"I...I can’t take it anymore." Jacob gasped between sensual strokes
of Ms. Carpenter's massive rack.

"Mommy's going to take special care of you tonight, little guy." She
explained as she hummed a beautiful lullaby from high above.

Her gigantic, warm thighs lifted and arched his back as she
continued to send electrifying sensations throughout his body. "It's
OK, sweetheart! You can let it all out at any time..."

Just then, he could feel her body growing once more. Her beauty
intensified against his skin, as it had a dozen times before, as she
gradually became MORE...

"I-I'm going to—!" He managed to gasp outloud as her pace
increased. Still, she continued her lullaby as he erupted violent
streaks out from her mountainous cleavage.

"What a good boy! You've given Mommy so much today. "
Ms. Carpenter tossed her hair back and retrieved her
glasses with a smile. "Same time next week?"
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"...B-But what about Candice?" His tiny voice squeaked from just
behind her bulging mounds. "Oh, sweetheart... we’ve talked about
this, remember? Your girlfriend wants you to enjoy our sessions!
What we’re doing right now is the most natural thing possible.
The way the world intended us to interact lovingly with one
another. Doesn'’t it feel §O... good, baby? SO... right?" She
squeezed his member with each emphasized word.
"Y-Yeah... I suppose you’re right..."

Her incredible nipples stood proudly erect as they

rubbed against his skin. He knew he could get her to

moan by grabbing onto one and rubbing his thumb

across the circumference, but he hesitated when he
caught a glimpse of Ms. Carpenter’s face seeming to drift
further away.

g—
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"I wonder if my little boy is satisfied with this?" He could hear
her seductive intent resonating behind that question. "Or
perhaps we should both feel good together!"
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Clap, clap, clap! A deep and melodic sound filled their ears as Ms. Carpenter’s massive mammaries
slapped against her thighs. "Ohhhh my Gawwddd, Jacob! You feel AMAZING!! " She panted in pleasure
as she let her long legs guide his thrusts. "Y-you, you stallion!"

"Uhhnn!" Her moans of pleasure turned him on more.
His arms explored all the soft feminine contures of
her huge body as she squeezed her breasts
between her arms to hold them in place.
"Baby, don’t stop! Keep going!! MMMnnhhh! "
She screamed out.

Her sweet perfume wafted into his nose
from her dancing
hair, just as her
body grew even
larger! This
. time, 1t was
Jacob who
gasped. "O-Oh my God, M-Ms.
Carpenter!!" His voice quivered as he
was lifted into the air!
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"’ 1) He held on for dear life as her beautiful body continued
to imposingly grow all around him, unbeknownst to her. Her
gorgeous frame was like that of a goddess, as his tiny hands
. felt the soft give of her female stomach. The undersides
‘ of her breasts were just as soft and warm, as his
member nestled deeply within her. He could feel
his legs slowly straighten as the inches added
to her length. Soon, he wouldn't be able to
reach her even when standing
completely straight.

Still, as his hands explored
the sensual shapes of
~ her body, he peered
. up at the goddess he
- was pleasing so
thoroughly. The
length of her back
seemed to go on
forever. At the end
of it was her

2) "Mmmmm!! More...
more!!" She cried out. Jacob
. could imagine that they were cries for
" her to grow bigger, but he knew otherwise.
Just as her increasing height took a pause, one breast, and then

the other, slipped out from between her arms and collapsed beautiful face,
onto the bed, ending with a violent jiggle and shake. They seemingly more
were just that large. Jacob had trouble reaching them, but he beautiful than
could still feel their volume just from what he could reach. Part the moment

before.
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of him wanted her to never stop growing.

"]-Jacob, h-honey!" She cried out as his thoughts stirred his
member larger, and her growth resumed. He was feeling
himself approach his final release as her breasts grew closer to
his touch.
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Jacob convulsed between her two huge cheeks as her growth spurt
seemed to finally subside. He couldn’t guess how gigantic she
had become now. He was in complete and utter bliss, as he
let the last of his seed release into her, and his head
slumped forward, falling fast asleep.

"Mmmm.. hmmm..." As their loving and sensual
session came to an end, she hummed her
lullaby.

"Let’s play again soon,
sweetheart."
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