SUMMARY: Macy is a 24 year old college student with one problem, she's been pranked by her
friends with a pair of shorts that cause her ass to keep growing larger, forcing her to
uncontrollably shake, grind, jiggle and generally flaunt her ass to no end! To make matters worse
every time her ass gets any special attention, it grows even larger! (Un)lucky for her, she's
completely oblivious of her growth and actions until she's grown too much to ignore.

Contains: ass expansion and general ass shaking, twerking, grinding, jiggling, bouncing
shenanigans.

story commissioned by gimpybrol71, written a few years ago but touched up as usual.

Macy was doing her usual weekend routine, a quick morning jog and a couple squats
once she got home. Normally she'd go to the gym on weekdays but for weekends she typically
planned on meeting up with her friends, she deserved to take a load off after her extremely
stressful school weeks. Macy was a straight A student, it wasn't often she got to rest in
combination with her frequent visits to the gym. To be honest, she really only went to the gym to
do her trademark squats and leg exercises. Macy worked hard to maintain both her grades and
her deliciously round, plump ass that jiggles and bounces with every jog or stroll she took. Her
intelligence was something she was very, very proud of but her legs and her butt were definitely
competing for second place. It wasn't huge by any means, or even big, it was compact and toned,
just like she liked it. Macy didn't have much definition on the rest of her body, she was an ass
focused kind of girl, consistently chasing the latest trends of having the best butt. All of her
classmates were quite aware of her priorities; maintaining her ass and perfect grades. She was
often teased for being a stereotypical, super smart and studious Asian, but Macy was far too
focused on herself to care.

As Macy ran her short black hair and her smallish boobs moved in tandem with her jog,
though not as much as her slim ass did. Macy was on her way back home, one of her friends had
texted her about a gift they had delivered to her apartment but wouldn't tell her what it was
exactly. Macy jogged a bit faster, excitement encouraging her to get home, but she felt a tinge of
nervousness... her friends did tend to be pranksters after all. Though it was always good fun,
Macy still remembered when they filled her entire room with balloons. She smiled at the
memory, Macy had never forgotten how much fun she had even just cleaning up the room with
them.

Macy was a quick runner, about 20 minutes later she'd already traveled from the park to
her house without even breaking a sweat, metaphorically that is, in reality her entire body was
layered in moisture that only the water flask on her hip seemed to hold back. As Macy walked
through her apartment complex she arrived at her own home, a small package waiting for her just
as Cynthia promised.



"For Macy <3" read a small note atop of the package, a cutely dotted heart right next to
her name. Macy smiled as she bent down to grab the little box, stepping into her home with her
gift in tow. Macy quickly opened the box, not caring to take off her sweaty clothes beforehand.
Macy's current outfit was a simple pair of tight black leggings, the sweaty moisture subtly
pushing the fabric into the more transparent territory, showing her slim booty deliciously through
the material. Her top was another simple item, just a graphic t-shirt with her favorite music
artist's logo in the middle.

As the athletic woman opened up the package she began to see what was inside... more
clothes? They sent her stuff to wear every other day! Macy tore open the box with reckless
abandon, she would just recycle it anyway. In no time at all Macy lifted a small plastic bag out of
the box, which she also tore open to reveal a pair of little black shorts. Had her friends really sent
her booty shorts? Macy lifted the pants in front of her face, they weren't entirely skimpy but they
would definitely show her ass off well, if they sent her one size smaller the pair of pants would
surely be true booty shorts!

Two notes were left along with the pants inside the box, "Wear these to the gym today, we
know you don't have any plans <3 We'll meet you at the club tonight!" Well, when they were
right they were right. Macy really didn't have any plans, she was thinking of going straight to the
gym after a quick shower anyway. Going to a club wasn't her typical idea of spending her
Saturday night but it could be fun, why not? Macy had already finished all her schoolwork after
all.

After taking a shower Macy stepped out of the bathroom with a towel around her head,
drying her hair, the girl's smaller boobs bouncing about in the privacy of her own home. Macy
dried off her body, sprayed herself with the usual perfumes and deodorants then dressed herself.
She wore a slim fitting clean pure white tank top with a sports bra underneath, though she really
didn't need one. Macy sighed and eyed the pants still in the box, she had to admit, they would
look extremely good on her ass... but did she want to wear them out in public all day?

Macy thought of all the cute little hearts her friends left, they seemed very excited about
seeing her wear them. Hell, why not? Macy smiled and walked her bottomless body over to the
box, sliding on a pair of little black panties before pulling the booty shorts over her butt. Macy
felt a sharp edge on her feminine hips and swiftly moved to pull the tag out of the pants,
throwing it away into the nearby recycling bin. In the process, Macy completely missed the
company logo and description; S.B.I.C, a company known for their extremely high-tech
inventions, typically of the cosmetic variety. Maybe she'd read what the tag said she would have
realized the prank her friends were in the process of pulling, her appearance focus getting the
best of any investigative urge.



The tag described how the booty shorts were a popular (yet expensive) body improvement
item, derived from some tech miracle that made a person's ass grow as long as they wore them,
though someone without that knowledge wouldn't notice the growth. They were a popular new
offshoot of the Milf Jeans, except with a focus on thickness and no motherly or attractive
qualities. The expansion begins only when the subject hears particularly 'dancy' music, forcing
them to shake, twerk, jiggle, grind and bounce their growing booty's constantly until they
eventually reach their max glute size, finally realizing what had occurred. For the (un)lucky
wearer they'll find themselves growing explosively upon hearing any ass related music, though
this wasn't a worry to the oblivious Macy at all as she once again left her home, eager to exercise
in her new pants.

Macy decided it was better to drive this time, seeing as she'd be meeting her friends at the
club later. Macy's favorite gym was the one on the second floor of her town's mall and it was
extraordinarily close to the club her and her friends found themselves in every now and then. Of
course Macy loved to listen to music, especially on a brief car ride. Her speakers blared songs
from her favorite band as she unconsciously found herself moving her hips side to side, grinding
her ass into her carseat unknowingly. It wasn't much growth but in the short drive her ass had
plumped up, albeit only a bit, far too little of an increase for her to notice. As Macy arrived at the
mall she stepped out of her car, greeted by a slightly heavier booty and the soft sound of
whatever radio station the mall's loud speakers played today. Macy walked into the mall through
the crowds and was submerged in the distant music, not loud enough to dance or shake, but loud
enough for her to bounce her jiggly ass a bit as she walked, each step adding just a little bit more
cake for anyone behind her to enjoy. The steps were quick, Macy took the first elevator she
could find, it was entirely empty and allowed her quick passage to the second floor gym. In no
time at all Macy stepped inside, her body shivering a bit as the cold air hit her body while the
gym's typical energetic workout music played above her. Macy handed her membership over to
the clerk for a quick check in, she was approved and entered swiftly, unaware of her
unintentionally bouncy steps increasing the jiggle of her growing cheeks. Which of course the
clerk couldn't manage to take his eyes off of as the girl walked away. She was a regular he
thought, had she always been so damn thick? Those squats must really be paying oft!

Macy made her way to her usual spot, her favorite treadmill located directly next to the
small matt where she typically popped her squats. Macy put on her headset and hopped on the
treadmill, replacing the energetic gym music with a randomized mix from her phone's music app.
The first song that played wasn't anything special, her running barely shifted at all, though her
plump ass still bounced and jiggled on. By now her ass was very plump, jiggly, round and
bouncy, to the point of model-like proportions. The shorts fit her perfectly now, her lower cheeks
revealed entirely. After only a few minutes running a small crowd began to gather in Macy's
general area, an odd amount of people picking to run on the treadmills behind her. She had to
admit, it was a bit creepy. She frowned and glanced downwards, sweat dropping along with her
glance. Her eyes settled on the shorts, the only thing she could think would be bringing so many



eyes her way.

Macy knew she looked good but the idea of at least five people gathering to specifically
watch her ass shake as she ran was off putting, the fabric of her shorts stretching across her
expanded cheeks. Macy got off the treadmill and walked past her favorite mat, preferring to go
somewhere else to exercise. As Macy walked away the music in her headphones picked up and
she began to sway her hips side to side with her particularly seductive walk, her head sized
cheeks bouncing up and down with each step. The walk swung her hips widely, the dance-like
movement causing her hips to grow wider, her bones cracking and widening as the gap between
her thighs grew. Macy walking away didn't stop the people watching her from thinking it was a
display made for them to see, was she trying to seduce all the guys in the gym? If she was, it sure
was working.

The entire group got up and followed her off to find her now lifting weights, squatting up
and down, bouncing her fattening ass with every pump of her arms. The crowd was going wild in
their heads, some even pulling their phones out discreetly. Macy's weight lifting squats showed
her ass off perfectly, by now it had grown to the point of her shorts straining at the cheeks, her
entire lower ass revealing itself to the world. The squats just made her display more obvious,
every time she bent her knees the pants rode up her ass delightfully, her smooth, soft booty
bouncing in tune to her reps. Even if she went slow she couldn't help but move her butt in the
most seductive fashion possible, swaying her jello-like cheeks without her own knowledge. Each
squat made a soft clapping noise as her butt expanded and she subconsciously shook her ass to
the music in her headphones.

Macy backed away for a bit of a rest, nearly sitting on an exercise bench behind her but
not quite. She couldn't hear anything due to how loud her headphones were, she couldn't hear the
group of guys chuckling behind her, daring one of them to go sit on the bench she had positioned
below her new bubble butt. Macy sipped from her flask of water and placed a hand on her
widened hip, tilting her body and allowing her booty to bounce a bit with the slight movement.
Macy slowed her breaths and began her squats once more. The music picked up again, causing
her to bend at the waist and give her ass a shake once again, filling her butt with more soft ass
flesh and giving all the men behind her a proper show. Macy continued backing up as if
completely unaware of what her body was doing, like her ass was entirely in control. The man
positioned on the bench behind her smiled, was she really backing up to sit on his face? He just
wanted to get a closer look, he didn't think a girl with such a nice ass would give him a public
face sitting! Without a second to spare the squatting girl continued her unaware backsteps,
eventually reaching to the point her ass was directly above the mans face, the sweat visible
nearly dripping onto his face between her moist thighs, her shorts clinging to her skin
delightfully caving in between her bubbly, bouncy ass cheeks. The crowd was beginning to catch
on, whispering comments like "Her ass is getting so fat," "That girl is so fucking sexy bro! I wish
I was the one sitting underneath that dumptruck"” Macy huffed and puffed, tired from her



exercise and lowered her ass to sit down, accidentally placing her expanded cheeks directly on
the man's head!

The crowd behind her went wild and the man was sent directly to heaven, he could smell
every crack and crevice of the girl's body, his face pointed directly between the girl's thighs,
which felt like they were growing around him. Macy's thighs seemed to visibly plump up, the
sinuous thick flesh getting even thicker around the man's ears without her noticing she had begun
grinding on the guy's nose, continuing her workout at the same time. The grinding just made
matters worse, her thighs continued to thicken up to twice their original size, her shorts getting
tighter and tighter as she essentially twerked on top of the man's head. If Macy's booty had
cheeks the size of her head before she had definitely reached truly, truly fat ass proportions now,
each cheek deliciously large but not gigantic, her shorts were clearly much too small and the
crowd was eager to record her public indecency. The music in Macy's headphones kept playing
and her pear shaped body kept growing with no resistance. The man below her was having the
time of his life but he couldn't resist giving her fat ass a smack. With no hesitation the man
palmed Macy's cheeks with not a moment more to think about his actions, only savoring the
sweet ripples his hand sent through the girl's new dump truck booty. The slap seemed to make
matters worse for her, as if coaxing a new wave of plush softness to spill out of her body,
pushing her ass and thighs to a slightly bigger size.

"Oh shit!" Macy screamed in response, ""What the hell are you doing!?'" Macy was still
unaware of her actions as she stood up, threw her weights down and began walking out of the
gym. "You guys are such freaks, you shouldn't be recording a girl just because she has a jiggly,
fat, bouncy booty!" Macy strode away from the group, allowing them to feel bad for their
various actions though because of her word choices they assumed she was okay with what they
did, Macy herself didn't even realize she described her butt as a 'fat bouncy booty' as she stormed
out of the gym, her ass straining her tight booty shorts with every wobbly step. She'd be sure to
receive a complaint from the gym sooner or later, or maybe even compliments with the way the
clerk had kept his eyes on her ass while she walked out. Macy angrily walked into the elevator,
gradually calming down with each furious step fueling her jello ass to shake even more. Macy
was fed up, her friend's idea of a prank was to make her show her ass off and get harassed in
public? She was fine with it at first, she did have a great toned ass (which was now a bubbly
stripper's booty she hadn't noticed), but she could have just worn her usual leggings or something
if they really wanted her to look good for the club tonight.

As Macy entered the elevator she noticed it was filled with people, some more familiar
than others and some getting in with her. A few were definitely some of the guys she saw at the
gym who she assumed followed her after getting their share of booty watching. It was a tight fit
squeezing into the elevator with such a large group of people, Macy ended up against the wall
with another man positioned directly behind her, his chest nearly touching her back and her ass
unconsciously touching against him. She still hadn't realized how big her ass had gotten but the



feeling of his increasingly heavy breath against her neck made her shift around uncomfortably,
her bubbly butt continuing to rub against her with her movement. The music in the elevator
didn't help either and without her headphones Macy was completely vulnerable to the music, in
no time at all the man behind her found his cock being grinded on by the tight shorted girl in
front of him without a word of exchange.

Macy meanwhile was obviously thinking about meeting up with her friends, only aware
of a slight tightness on her bigger butt but not enough to question it at all. The man looked back
and forth frantically to see if anyone noticed but to no avail, nobody in the elevator was focused
on the minor exchange in the corner, especially when there were so many people in the way. The
man had absolutely no idea what was going on but he wasn't protesting, he enjoyed the sight of
Macy's growing ass, her stripper booty bouncing and swaying all over his pelvis without a care
in the world. Even with the elevator's soothing music the girl nearly slammed her ass into him
repeatedly, his cock bulging out and thrusting its hardness against her extremely tight booty
shorts, her ass had grown even further, the sound of flesh expanding as her skin hit his pants
eagerly. All good things must come to an end, Macy watched as the elevator doors opened and
the large group of people trailed out, she quickly followed as if she hadn't just slammed her phat
ass into a completely random dude, the shorts effects still remained.

As Macy strutted out of the mall, her much fatter ass still bouncing with every step, the
shorts she wore getting increasingly small and tight around her inflating bum, she heard a
strangely loud tune playing nearby. The music drowned out the mall's usual music queue, had a
band come to the mall to play? Macy wasn't curious at all but her legs seemed to have a mind of
their own. Macy walked towards the music without question despite being inches away from the
mall's exit doors, the increasingly loud tune slowly revealing itself to be... rap music? Macy
raised an eyebrow, why was she even interested? She never particularly liked rap music,
especially music about shaking ass, which seemed to be the focus of the current song.

Macy continued through the mall walking past numerous crowds of people and stores,
every person she saw clearly eyed her bouncing ass, the smooth skinned bubble butt was almost
irresistible, especially in the short shorts she wore. Her walk was especially seductive, as if she
wanted everyone in the mall to come ask for her number, the music was already having its effect
on the girl, her hips cracking again to better suit her wide hipped pear shaped figure. Even her
thighs were enticing, the softness was tangible to any onlooker as they rubbed together with her
steps. She could hear small voices around her, "God dayum that ass is huge." "Can she twerk?
Does it grip? Does it jiggle?" "l hope that booty comes my way, what 1'd do for those shorts to

pop off right now.”

Macy stepped faster to avoid the comments, though to her various onlookers it just
looked like an even worse display of debauchery. Macy eventually ended up at the source of the
music, a rap DJ had located himself in the mall? Macy walked into the center of the presumed



dance floor into the middle of a decently sized crowd. Macy never really liked rap or dancing,
why was she doing this? With no thoughts Macy heard the music's clear preference of huge ass,
the song was practically begging for all the girls in the mall to twerk, but she'd do no such thing.
That's what she thought at least, her body had different plans entirely. Macy's legs bent at the
knees and thrusted her bouncing butt into the air, exposing her half naked cheeks to all the crowd
behind her with a fantastic jiggle along with them. In no time at all Macy was full on twerking,
chanting the song's lines about booty, twerking and the whole nine yards. Macy couldn't control
herself at all, she didn't even know she was dancing!

With every ass shake her bubbly booty bounced just a big more, the ripples getting larger
and larger as her ass grew and grew. Macy's butt was basically clapping at this point, the flesh of
her cheeks smashing into each other with such power the clapping could be heard over the
music, it would be impossible for her to not notice! But still the shorts conditioning didn't falter,
it would take much more to snap her out of it. Her ass was the size of pillow cushions, you could
eat a full dinner for two off those mounds. Her thighs grew to match though her entire lower half
completely lacked any blemishes, stretch marks or even cellulite, her butt was perfectly soft in
every way and the continued clapping a bit moist sounding from her still sweaty behind. The
crowd cheered and roared as they watched the spectacle, "Her ass is getting huge!" one man
cried out, another man eagerly positioning himself behind her to give that dump truck a smack,
the sound radiated through the entire dance floor, her ass jiggled and recoiled delightfully in
response.

""Hey!" Macy yelled as she threw her head around, "What do you think your doing
touching my phat, huge, bouncing booty?" Wait. Macy thought about what she said, her turned
head feasting her eyes on her bent over body and globular butt cheeks. "I didn't mean to say
that, I mean my humongous bouncy ass pillows!" Macy couldn't stop her own ass based talk,
nor could she stop her ass from shaking now that she'd noticed!

Macy's ass continued to clap, plap and jiggle about, the crowd delighting in her pillowy
booty's amazing growth and movement. "She must be wearing those ass growing prank shorts!
Hah! how could you fall for that trick?" A feminine voice spoke from the crowd, Macy forced
her mouth shut with her free hand and blushed at her own indecency. Macy tried to use her hands
to stop her own movement; only making matters worse as her palms spread her cheeks eagerly,
letting them clap back as she let go. Macy slapped her ass once again and unfortunately allowed
her shorts to ride up her ass further, looking more like a second pair of panties at this point. Her
actual panties on the other hand could be audibly heard tearing and ripping below her shorts,
with one more self inflicted ass slap Macy's underwear audibly ripped, falling between her shorts
and onto the ground below. The music continued but the panty ripping was enough for Macy to
power through her embarrassment, Macy sprinted away from the music as fast as she could,
luckily she was still a fast jogger but the bouncing of her huge ass was weighing her down.



Macy bought a pair of extra large leggings and escaped the mall, though the leggings
didn't do much to hide her massive dump truck at this point, the material was already sheer and
threatening to rip with just her jiggly steps alone. Macy's body was absolutely massive, her hips
far wider than her shoulders and her thighs thicker than her entire upper body, her butt was
ginormous even for a body meant for twerking, she could hear her ass clap as she walked! Macy
blushed and covered her face with her hands, finally beginning to recognize all the things she
did.

"I can't believe I sat on that guy's face, or grinded on that elevator guy!" She couldn't
resist thinking it was kind of hot, her ass still looked amazing on her but the embarrassment was
unbearable, she needed to find her friends as fast as possible and make them fix her ass as soon
as possible!

Macy arrived at the club after a short walk, no wonder they made her meet them here
with the prank in mind! Even walking into the damn place was enough for her to shake what the
pants gave her, each step was met with another increase to her size, the pounds audibly adding
on with every clap her ass made with just her small steps. Macy looked behind her ever so often,
her shelf-like ass still jiggling uncontrollably as she walked relentlessly. Eventually Macy found
one of her friends, Cynthia.

Macy ran up to Cynthia as fast as her newly thickened thighs could take her, harshly
whispering in embarrassment. ""Do you really think giving me such a fat, fuckable, bouncy ass
is a prank!? I could have gotten arrested!"

Cynthia giggled in response, slurring her words as she drunkenly spoke, "You always
loved gloating about how nice your butt was! I bet you enjoyed flaunting it the whole time! Plus,
you could have just read the tag!" Cynthia laughed, giving Macy's ass a big spank.

Cynthia smiled at Macy's now blushing face, she wasn't entirely wrong. "You're even
twerking right now!" Even more true, Macy hadn't been able to stop her ass from moving the
entire time she'd been inside, the nearby crowds cheered for her and her ass swayed to and fro
with an insane weight behind it, even after stopping her movement Macy's gigantic ass wouldn't
stop jiggling and rippling, the very growth of her ass stretching her leggings far past the point of
safety. In moments Macy's ass grew explosively, from pillow cushions to full on couch cushions
along with her pillow thighs and her broodmother sized hips, the leggings tore straight down the
middle, tattering in various places along the woman's legs.

Macy blushed and covered her face, the leggings were in no shape to be worn anymore
and the crowd watching her cheered even louder than before along with the disco rave music that
was forcing her to keep going. As Macy got ready to continue speaking to Cynthia the music
bumped up in volume once more, forcing her to throw back her ass with her entire soul, rocking
her body with explosive growth and clapping her cheeks together all the same, knocking her over



and destroying her leggings all in one go! Macy landed on the ground with her gigantic ass in
tow, her ass and thighs could fit her entire body inside it! Twice! But even as she laid on the
ground Macy couldn't stop her ass from shaking, the music continued to blare and she humped
the ground feverishly in an amazingly sexy display of twerking. Cynthia laughed and danced
along with her, though not to the same booty busting degree. Macy looked around at the crowd,
Maybe the attention wasn't so bad after all?

...Fuck it, why not get into it? Macy decided to dance along, encouraging her butts
growth even more and using her arms to truly show off how great she looked. Her leggings were
long gone by now and her shorts were just a skimpy thong at this point, her giant soft ass visible
in its entirety to everyone around her.

For one second the music stopped, "Maybe I could get used to this fat ass after all!”
Macy retorted with a giggle, Cynthia following with her own laugh, the pair taking a brief
breather.

Until the music started back up, prompting Macy to try her very hardest to pull the pants
off with all her might, ready to risk the public indecency. She tried her hardest to pull them down
to no avail, her ass was too big to even pull them off! The music began and Macy's ass began to
uncontrollably shake like a giant bowl of jello once again— yet she danced on, ready to accept her
fate with a smile and an ass slap.

Cynthia yelled over the club's loud music, "Hey, the tag says your ass will shrink down
eventually! After we manage to get those off, that is." Cynthia stopped for a second, "But the tag
did say the effects may become permanent if you've been exposed too long..." Cynthia's eyes
went wide as she watched her friend continue her seductive ass growing dance, it would be a
long car ride home.

THE END



