
Baristas in Arms

“Soooo?…”

“I got the job Seav”

“Really?!”

“Yes real-”

“Aaaaaaaahhh heheheh baby! love you so much well done!!!! Gosh really so so proud for you Dana!~”

Seavmey practically threw her entire weight into his unexpecting arms, meaning Dana had to spin around this tiny and 
top-heavy treasure to burn away all her excited momentum! She was so happy for him though! Dana had decided that a 
change in scenery was what he wanted to look for (thanks to certain co-workers…), and well, with Seavmey saying they 
could walk hand-in-hand to work and back together, along with so many other fun points made (had she prepared a list 
somewhere?!), he just couldn’t refute her quite-obvious push to have him alongside at The Coffee Corner!

She’d even gone as far to promote her beloved boyfriend to both her manager, and the cafe’s overall owner too! 
Effortlessly vouching for one Dana Tran until her face turned blue; both as a great worker who was polite and reliable, 
and off-topic a bit too much about how he was the perfect partner as well!

Of course Seavmey’s happy and balance-hindered self had an obvious bias in this situation, that much was a given, but 
this cheerful Cambodian was one of the diner’s best members of staff herself; beloved by customers and co-workers 
alike. She was lots of things all bundled into one small package, but above all else, Seavmey was dependable. If she 
stated that Dana was a hard worker, then to the best of her knowledge it was true without any doubt.

As a result, this establishment growing in popularity was at least interested in offering him an interview, recommended at 
the behest of their barista still growing in bust size! Dana had been brought in for a trial run one day when Seavmey 
wasn’t working (reasoning that it would be best to learn the basics without her clamped to his arm at every question!), 
and the final results were promising! The Coffee Corner often needed an extra hand or two with its footfall amongst the 
city’s residents, and a bartender was someone who didn’t need to learn too much before getting started.

“So! Dana when are you moving over to start?”

“Next week, Friday I thi-”

“I’m in too!! Yaayy!!”

“Haha yep!” as he tried to adjust how she was seated in his grasp before leaning forward to kiss, finding it seemingly 
harder than usual to reach her lips, with far too much soft padding found between the cute couple – courtesy of 
Seavmey’s obviously diagnosed breast hypertrophy!

“You do realise gorgeous, that it can’t be all fun and games when we share shifts right?”

“Yeah Dana heheh, I know I know! Mentioned to me too, and will ask Kravann since she works with Hoa after all”

“Good point, I mean as long as we’re not kissing on shift it should go fine really”

“Only in the break room no?…” as she was feigning upset and shaky lips, at the horror of not being able to smooch her 
gentle giant ALL day long?! She wouldn’t survive like this!

“Haha sweetie okay, just in the break room then!”

---------

“Suosteiii!! tae vea tow chea- oh sorry wait!! Vietnamese needed heheh… Xin chao and welcome to The Coffee Corner! 
What can I get for you today?”

His friends had all told him about this girl in the diner on the T-junction of Nguyen Ba Lan street – just how 
incomprehensibly busty she really was, how chipper her voice sounded and how her gargantuan, heaving chest moved 



in unison with her bright steps; like night and day juxtaposed right next to each other.

He thought they’d been lying, that there was no way someone was so big to the point where both men and women were 
simply left speechless, yet here she was – one infectiously upbeat and bouncy barista sporting a chest so hefty, its mere 
existence was getting in the way of her day to day tasks, and if she was too quick to turn? This additional ballast would 
almost throw her own feet out of position!

Apparently she’d always been big chested, but torturing buttons, safety pins and balance alike, somehow she’d grown to 
a point where there just wasn’t enough space on her torso for each breast; projecting their profound immensity so far 
outwards that her poor bra straps could no longer cope with the distended shape of her upper body. As a result, these 
thick fabric cables were being tautly stretched away from the front of her shoulders by such a rounded mass, forcing the 
upper parts of her uniform to co-operate and tent in this manner too – almost like an unintentional ventilation scoop.

Natural boulders so prominent against this otherwise petite silhouette, that she couldn’t actually do up her 3XL outfit in 
the usual way any longer; the most overworked buttons in waitressing gratefully burdened no more, since Seavmey had 
been concerned that somehow straining them to force shut now, would result in the stitching itself ripping apart at the 
seams like a bursting dam…

The tightness looked to be almost asphyxiating the poor woman as she’d hurried around, even her name tag was 
struggling… and yet it wasn’t a new feeling for Seavmey. Constricting her chest and barely able to close anymore, it 
seemed every month that her clothes ‘shrank’… obviously having to admit that she was ever growing, and not in height 
like she actually wanted!

Was only one part of her body absorbing her entire caloric intake to get this huge chested or what?!?! Underneath, her 
bra spillage looked to have a cup size of its own, as he just couldn’t quite take his eyes off of this seriously stacked 
young waitress…

“umm… really going to stare or instead… please order so not wait standing y’know…”

He hadn’t actually intended to purchase anything, but word of mouth had lead his curiosity into one of these nicely kept 
and stylised booths after all, so it would have been unfair on this buxom brunette if he’d just wasted her time for nothing. 
Flicking through the themed menu since lunchtime was approaching after all, he made a hasty choice and went to pay 
up front…

“Sorry!! D-do you take dollars? Forgot a friend gave me this so trying to get rid hah…”

“Oh… Uhh yeah… not… mistake Canada sure then thank you!”

He could tell she’d rolled her eyes a little bit behind this bubbly demeanour, probably due to having to work it out herself. 
The screwed up notes handed over seemed like enough at first glance, as Seavmey roughly reached a total before going
to hand back a few quarters not accepted…

Before either of them could react once she’d gone to pull off the order slip from her notebook, her hand fumbled and one 
of the small silver pieces held between her fingers, quickly disappeared into this heavenly valley below!

Both staring at its descent into her strained uniform with very different expressions at play, a now-reddened Seavmey 
hurried off to attempt leaning forward; trying to grab and adjust how her breasts were sitting as all of this soft heft being 
moved about in private, ultimately led to one unwelcome guest quickly ushered out from its hiding spot!

Blushing as she held the change and was about to place it back down for the client, her offering was accepted in record 
time and once he’d finished, a small tip (this time thankfully in Vietnam’s own currency) had been kindly left! Leaving 
Seavmey confused since he’d gotten up and scurried away without saying a word to her…

Even if it wasn’t much, the more and more tips like this she could accumulate, the higher her chances were to make it 
this month for a direly needed change of wardrobe.

Clearing up the plate, bowl and two cups neatly left behind, Seavmey counterbalanced these along with others as she 
headed into the back of house, Dana would be in shortly anyway to help out since the afternoon was going to be busy, 
and not long after she’d had that thought, with a bowl of hot soapy water millimetres from her ample assets – a familiar 
and fawned over face appeared through the staff door!



Dana, now dressed in The Coffee Corner’s flagship red and white 1960’s serving outfit, had arrived for his first actual 
(half) day!

Starry-eyed and hurrying over while dragging her colossal chest across the damp side, dregs of water already present 
meant that she’d managed to splash her boyfriend before even reaching him; bubbles above and droplets below the top 
half of her attire before tightly throwing her arms around this special someone.

“Danaaaa!!!! Mmmhhh so warm and comfy~” she was clearly in a clingy mood, which didn’t bode too well for their cafe 
duties over the next few hours…

“Heya honey! Remember the rule haha, how’s it been so far?”

“Hmph. Awww c’mon! we’re in the back so I can have one moment with you and held, please?…”

He couldn’t ignore that look at all no matter the conviction, it was just too powerful upon his heart strings.

“…Okay beautiful okay come here then!!” Quickly hauling Seavmey up and holding her tight while she nuzzled her face 
as close as she could get, before being returned to the ground once she was (seemingly) satisfied enough for the time 
being.

“Yaayy really love you baby!~ it has been okay so far Dana, umm going to get very busy soon so you are sure you’re 
okay with your first day?”

“Seav I’ve seen drunk tourists argue or sick in the absolute worst shifts, I’m hoping this place has a nicer time overall!”

“EWWW!!! Really?!…”

“Yeah haha, not pleasant.”

“Have you met Hana yet?”

“Yeah, she was glad to properly get a chance to talk for the first time”

“She’s really nice right? Love her, like a work big sister for me! Heheh”

“Yeah she’s kind, but I got that impression already sweetie. She said there’s also posters for us to put up today before it 
gets busy”

“Oh yeah the posters! Cannot reach the top baby so you will have to”

“Does the jukebox work by the way?”

“Nope! Well used to, but now just a fun item for theme here! Apparently very hard to repair”

Sure enough, while this sunny shortstack swapped out the diner’s laminated prints about special dishes and deals found 
lower down, she was holding onto Dana’s hand while leaning to steady herself; making sure she wouldn’t stumble 
forwards as he reached above her position too.

They were both keeping the poster’s miniature suction cups resting on her sizeable top-half, where she’d claim a few for 
herself before passing the rest up! Seavmey finished hers and looked up, signalling she was done as Dana helped return
her posture upright; all while her chest elected to drag its mass against the inside and pry her hard work right back off the
glass!

In an endearing switch, she stretched up via her tip-toes to secure the bottom of Dana’s one just at the edge of her short 
reach. Dangerously captivating when viewed from the outside, these natural P-cup pillows pressed their heft against the 
lucky window pane with such enticing compression; attempting to spring her already sub-par balance backwards as 
Seavmey slowly lifted over fifteen pounds higher and higher, struggling for every inch of height achievable when she 
stood not even five foot tall.

Dana meanwhile, would crouch below his girlfriend at the same time to re-attach hers, since her breasts had decided the
best course of action was to undo all of this Cambodian cutie pie’s effort! He wanted to save Seavmey the hassle of fully 



crouching down and possibly getting stuck like that, and once finished, Dana accidentally ended up pressing his head 
against the sheer volume of her clothed underboob blocking out half the world from just above!

Hana smirked watching on as she served – seeing how they were both (almost) totally in sync, in a really cute and 
sometimes clumsy way with each other. Given how clear it was that one was always more than welcome in the other’s 
personal space with no issue, Seavmey and Dana really did make a good pairing.

Sweetly smiling as she giggled and offered her hands to help for a change, the two of them headed their separate ways 
for the time being. Seavmey joined Hana in waitressing as Dana made sure that all the necessities a cafe could need 
were adequately stocked up, with more and more customers arriving en masse.

Given how much space her seriously overloaded softness took up when compared to such a small frame trying to house 
it all, Seavmey was grateful that Dana was by her side to make trips into the storage room instead of her! On more than 
one occasion recently, she’d actually found herself wedged and having to fidget through flustered eyes; unable to fit 
between the narrowest shelves anymore due to their compact layout…

Instead she’d ask to cover other tasks so that slimmer members of staff could retrieve whatever was needed. Given that 
not everyone was on shift at the same time however, meant that a few awkward conversations had to happen if she was 
unfortunately asked to grab ingredients!

“…R-really not getting stuck again between storage thank you!! Can’t fit now!!” was something she wasn’t too keen on 
having to state at all!

---------

With the early afternoon rush gathering speed, everyone was in full swing to make sure The Coffee Corner was 
functioning at peak efficiency, or, as close as this team could get the Americana-themed establishment to run! Floor staff 
were jotting down, belaying and ferrying orders (as well as cleaning up), in the back the lone chef was focused as always
for this time of day, yet above all else, Seavmey was bouncing and hurrying along! Really finding it tricky to weave 
between customers with the space her boobs were now demanding… 

Taking a moment in-between all the madness to rescue one of her vital safety pins pushed through the red attire, other 
puncture marks clearly showing this wasn’t the first time of asking, Seavmey found herself pondering yet again over how 
her work life had evolved into somewhat of a never-ending loop.

Gossip around her diminutive yet busty stature often spread within the local populace and even on social media (Hana 
had showed her the video from a Korean tourist a month or so ago; he hadn’t remembered to cut her out at all!), giving 
Seavmey a sort of minor celebrity status within Thao Dien. This in turn brought more customers through the door and 
more tips for something to fit her ever-growing cup size, yet as some of these patrons became regulars due to the good 
food and drink on offer, it meant that she was getting more and more rushed off her feet, and more people to go home 
and tell others about The Coffee Corner for whichever reason; it just didn’t seem to end!!

“Dana where is the other half roast bag gotten out?? Baby come on please its needed!…”

“Huh Seav? On the shelf behind the till counter haha”

“…I really cannot reach to there!!”

“Isn’t that where they go though?”

Without an issue or further response to his loved co-worker, Dana effortlessly grabbed the key item down and handed it 
over, with Seavmey not looking all too impressed as she monotonously thanked him, before emptying its contents into 
the closest coffee maker found behind the counter.

She was clearly starting to stress somewhat and Dana could tell too; gently intertwining his grasp and squeezing her 
hand in reassurance while they were both out of the way. Anxious and in ‘work fast’ mode, watching her throughout the 
day for the first time he had a feeling that she pushed her uneven self a bit too much for her body’s liking, so the notable 
tiredness and early nights he often saw in his greatly-proportioned girlfriend made sense now seeing it first hand.

“Dana?”



“Yeah Hana?”

“Come over a sec please”

Had he done something wrong already?! Slightly unnerved on his first actual day as the two staff members wandered 
over to the far side of the diner. Seavmey watched from by the till for a bit, wondering what was being said between the 
two, yet the myriad of sounds close by hid their conversation topic with ease as she headed back to taking even more 
orders.

“Is everything okay?”

“Oh yeah you’re killing it! Sorry you’re not in trouble should’ve specified, I don’t have the authority to do that. Seav gets 
like this sometimes when its busy; your baby girl is a stubborn one whose want to help replaces her back and feet 
needing five, so if she’s being moody with you that’ll be why.”

“Ahh right, I had a feeling it was that, she’s like it outside of here some days too”

“Tell me about it. By the end of the day she’ll be tired but back to herself, as soon as this rush stops in the last hour so I’ll 
ask her take it now; Seavmey!!”

“Huh? Yeah Hana…” as she joined the two of them already off to the side.

“Break room time girl! Put your feet up”

“N-no! Its so busy I am needed out he-”

“And? How are you feeling?”

There was no verbal response given, just a tell tale forlorn gaze looking away from them both…

“Exactly. Dana’s stocked up so he can do orders while you’re resting, the snack box is topped up and I’ll make sure he’s 
okay for you, don’t worry we got this!” Hana playfully flexing her arm before gently ushering the bustiest of this trio away 
to unwind.

Dana warmly nodded as encouragement before Seavmey took the hint and slumped away out of sight. For a moment 
she moved her hand a little and it looked like words were caught on her tongue, but stayed quiet before arching back as 
far as she could manage while the other two returned to work, there were still people waiting after all!

Worn out and away from the work floor, Seavmey quickly undid her posture harness to unwind before plopping down 
onto one of the chairs. Her P-shaped figure left her centre of gravity too far forward due to the excess weight, so her 
back would either arch or slouch to try and compensate in response.

While the harness was great at keeping her upright and back pain-free, it also limited her full range of movement while 
uncomfortably causing rubbing against the underside of her breasts… Not to mention that given how her chest curved 
outwards from her body, the straps didn’t really have anywhere to sit!

Again having to adjust her wireless, stretchy and stuffed colourful bra since its heavy contents were now resting on a flat 
surface, Dana found his girlfriend gently prodding and massaging the full size of her genetic gifts – to try and help relieve
some of the soreness built up between her boobs being chafed and non-stop orders. He really didn’t want to scare her, 
so ended up softly knocking the inside of the break room’s wall while calling her name first…

It didn’t work.

Seavmey lurched upright from her current position as a chiropractor’s dream client; a high-pitched yelp heard as the 
sudden jolt caused her chest to follow suite in motion, before heavily crashing back down onto the table with an audible 
‘THUMP’ filling the room! The hue of her cheeks almost matched her auburn hair as a result and her poor boobs really 
didn’t need any more drama today! Seavmey was already trying to bury her scarlet face into this easily-head sized 
enormity as Dana sat down beside…

“B-baby!!!!… Gosh this was so loud whyyyyy!!!! Ughhh…”



“It’s okay sweetie! Sorry for scaring you I really didn’t meant to, I tried to be gentle” putting his arm around Seavmey’s 
much shorter silhouette for comfort’s sake.

“Any bigger and I break the table likely!…”

“There’s no way Seav, your chest is soft and about eight kilos? You need a LOT more pillow to break this haha”

“…Not helping. Feels like eighty today… so heavy and tired.”

“Still not able to swim much?”

“No. Chhout keeps exploring like said before, reaching him is harder then to tie shoelaces now!”

He paused for a moment in thought, before offering a response.

“…I’ll just have to lift the weight from your shoulders once we’re home, won’t I?”

With a raised eyebrow seeing that these two were semi-cuddled up in the break room as Dana leant close to Seavmey’s 
ear, Hana had heard the sudden thud too, and was now standing in the threshold wondering what flirting was going on all
of a sudden?! When in reality, it was just a promise of much-needed breast support!

“…Right! I’m sure I don’t need to intrude you two lmao, what was the noise just?”

“Oh, …Seav kicked the table leg on accident, I scared her coming in is all” Dana responded with, feeling a slight squeeze
in response with their hands both hidden from view.

“Gotcha, all finished in here then? Could do with a hand thanks”

“Sure. Ready Seav?”

“Yeah I’m fine now” gazing up to Dana and silently mouthing ‘thank you’ in response.

While Seavmey wholeheartedly trusted her two closest friends in regards to these daily busty problems faced, she was 
definitely not in the mood to talk about them any more as things stood right now, it had been a long day overall and she 
still wasn’t able to go home and relax yet.

She still seemed a bit unsure about holding Dana’s hand by herself as later on, Seavmey was stood nearby and lightly 
leaning against his much taller frame; wanting any modicum of comfort her boyfriend could provide as he playfully 
tousled her hair; she was being about as subtle as a sledgehammer right now!

With the posture belt left in the break room for the rest of her shift, Seavmey had finally started to take it easy in these 
last two hours of tidying and cleaning up. When the time finally came to shut at 6PM, everyone was so tired of being on 
their feet all day long!

Hana and Seavmey gently hugged before going their separate ways, Dana was told he did well on his first day by their 
manager, and The Coffee Corner’s most famous face hadn’t been too clingy around him all things considered!

She’d lazily thrown the posture belt back on just for the walk home to save herself or Dana carrying it, all while he was 
noticing that she seemed oddly distant, quiet on their little journey together even if she was worn out…

“…You okay there sweetie?”

“…” all she did was look down and sigh in response.

“Seav?”

“…I’m sorrryyyyyy so rude of meeee!!!! Earlier baby really so so sorry for this!!!”

“Sea-… huh? You… haven’t even done anything really its okay! Don’t get upset! I don’t know what you mean for this but 
you haven’t annoyed me at all”



She looked drained, with her deep blue eyes close to flooding her cheeks with tears as he quickly went to envelope this 
tired and trembling barista; offering up the warmest hug he could to try and help boost her mood.

“I… got annoyed at you earlier though?… Feel so awful about how I was Dana…”

“About what? Honestly whatever it was I don’t mind, you’re fine!”

“The coffee bag not able to reach for…”

“That?! Sweetie?”

“Yeah?…”

“I think my gorgeous girl definitely needs a warm shower and massage after today, lets get you home hmm?”

She let out a surprised squeak as he hoisted her up, caringly meeting her lips before she completely melted within his 
arms; now feeling all the stress from the day starting to fade into the back of her mind with their cutesy affection.

“Thank you Dana… Love you y’know”

“Love you too. Seav, since we’re working together one of us will likely get a bit frustrated at the other for something small,
it was busy which never helps. Is that why you were moving your hand away too?”

“…Yeah. Trying hard not to be so close to you and holding your hand all the time, wanting to be affectionate but kept 
sulking since should really hold back… Not sure yet how I do it.”

“I’d rather you squeeze my hand than be in a bad mood, I’m sure we’d be fine to its only a little thing. Also, you don’t 
have to push yourself so much sweetie, your chest is heavy and I know you tire out quicker, Hana and everyone does 
too, so take things a little slower. For you.”

“I want to!! But some customers so glaring or look rude-”

“The amazing and strong Seavmey I know has learned how to ignore people and I’m so proud of her for it. You showed 
me too. If they have to wait make them, you can’t do anything really unless you have eight arms”

She giggled at his silly statement. It was the first sign of her usual self in a few hours and Dana was glad to hear it.

“Are you an octopus Seavmey?”

“No I am not octopus Dana!! Would be really nice carrying my boobs from all the arms though!”

“Hey now that part is my job, no taking that haha”

“Boyfriend, octopus, supporting these huge things, massages, anything you cannot do Dana?”

“…Find my keys apparently. I just-”

Seavmey playfully showed that she’d actually had them the entire time! Dangling the set tantalisingly above her 
expansive cleavage and slowly going to lower them down until both parties burst out laughing! No-one was nearby to see
their adorable teasing escapade, and as she handed them over, Seavmey was now eagerly holding his hand just like any
other day.

---------

Working the day after while Seavmey had it all to herself, Dana indeed got permission that if they weren’t carrying 
anything between the two of them, holding hands for a quick and cute sign of reassurance really wasn’t a problem for 
management!

Hana was teaching this new hire little tips on his second day, and also tasks that his girlfriend wasn’t left to do; she hated
putting the washing up away for example; in case water drops ran between the gap in her uniform unable to close no 
matter what! Warm water was somewhat bearable, yet if everything had been rinsed out, any amount of cold liquid 



ending up in her cleavage left Seavmey frozen in place – with gritted teeth and such a mortified expression!

Others cleaned in the kitchen for her too, not wanting this sweet shortstack to hurt her boobs in case any surface still had
residual heat, she’d tried to arm-bra herself before to still help out, but it didn’t really do much considering her height. 
Hana even had a codeword in case she’d dirtied her uniform somewhere that couldn’t be seen! After all, Seavmey’s POV
was nothing but breast when looking down no matter how hard she tried!

Dana too had some tips and tricks of his own to share, and even though it was early days he was enjoying his time at 
The Coffee Corner! The best part? He could go home most shifts having seen such a heart-warming smile from this 
sunny and disproportionate darling; Seavmey was his busty battery to recharge from after all, and she’d been right about
the two of them working together.

All in all? He was really looking forward to it!


