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“I'm so glad we finally did this; we've been talking about getting together for…how long 

now?” Adriana asked as she slid into one side of the booth. 

 

“At least 6 months” Jade replied as she sat down across from her.  Their respective 

boyfriends, Carlos and Stefan joined them as they all squeezed onto the cushioned benches 

together. 

 

“Way too long” Adriana said as she grabbed a menu off the stack that the waiter had left for 

them.  “I've never been here; you'll have to tell me what's good”. 

 

“Oh, everything.  We love this place right, babe?” Jade said with a smile. 

 

Stefan shrugged “Yeah, it's aight” 

 

Jade rolled her eyes “Don't listen to him, the food is fantastic”. 

 

“Good, cause I am hungry!” Adriana said with a smile.  “Though I won’t go too crazy, trying 

to watch my calories”. 

 

Jade nodded as she flipped through her own menu “I hear that, girl”. 

 

Jade and Adriana were old friends.  The two had known each other since high school and 

they'd remained close since.  Now that adult life had taken its toll, they weren't able to meet 

up as often as they would like, but they still chatted and texted almost every day. 

 

Their relationship had a unique dynamic, one that had existed from the very beginning.  

They'd first become friends when they'd faced off against one another in gym class during 

the badminton tournament the teacher had set up as part of his curriculum.   

 

Neither had played the game before, but both had ended up in the finals, their inherent drive 

and competitiveness pushing them to succeed.  Jade had ended up winning the match, 

though it was close.  Since then, the two had been competing against each other at 

everything.   

 

They were not so much best friends as best rivals.  When they met up, they often spent their 

time discussing their recent accomplishments and trying to one up the other.  There was no 

malice or anger in it, they both loved each other and wanted to see them succeed, they just 

wanted to succeed more.   

 

“So, I closed that big deal I was telling you about” Adriana mentioned offhandedly as she 

studied the menu.  The opening Salvo. 

 

“That's amazing!” Jade said, her lip twitching slightly as she smiled.  “So happy for you.” 

 



“Thanks” Adriana said with a smug smile, tossing her head to flip her long black hair over her 

shoulder.  She was of Hispanic descent, with a slim-thick figure, and heart shaped face with 

large brown eyes and full lips.  Her black hair she wore loose, her shiny locks reaching her 

chest and upper back. 

 

Not to be outdone, Jade countered with “Remember that piece I wrote last month about 

those Indonesian refugees? My editor told me yesterday that it’s being considered for a 

Pulitzer!” 

 

Jade was of mixed race, her father of British descent, her mother African American.  She 

had light cappuccino toned skin, her dark brown hair curly and long, styled into a voluminous 

mane around her head.  Her figure was voluptuous as well, featuring more than her fair 

share of curves. 

 

“Wow!  That's amazing!  But you haven't won right?” Adriana fired back. 

 

Jade gave a tight-lipped smile “No, but it's an honour just to be nominated.” 

 

Adriana nodded “Oh, of course!  Just…its more of an honour to win”. 

 

Jade wrinkled her nose at her friend in annoyance.  The two boys stayed out of it.  They 

knew well enough that interrupting their little sparring session wouldn't go well for anyone.  

Better to just let them get it out of the way. 

 

As the waiter arrived to take their drink orders, it seemed like that would be the end of it.  

Both had bragged about their recent achievements and were both feeling confident that 

they'd outdone the other.  The evening could progress now as they shared a delicious meal 

together on their double date…or at least it would have if the waiter hadn't said: 

 

“I'll be right back with your drinks.  Also, if you don't mind me saying both of you ladies are 

absolutely stunning”. 

 

“Oh, thank you!  That's so sweet!” Jade said. 

 

“Right? Thank you so much!” Adriana added. 

 

“Well, that was nice of him to say!” Jade said as he walked off. 

 

“He was just fishing for tips, babe” Stefan said. 

 

“Don't be so pessimistic, Stefan!” Adriana said sharply.  “He obviously just recognized our 

beauty”. 

 

Jade nodded “Especially you, girl.  You are slaying tonight.” 

 

Adriana gave a mock wave of her hand “Oh please.  I don't like as good as you, J.  You're 

clearly the queen with that lethal face card.  I'm just the one with the fatter ass.” 

 



Jade pursed her lips tightly as she stared her down.  “Excuse me?” 

 

“I said that you're the pretty one, I'm the one with-” 

 

“With the fatter ass.  Yeah, I heard you.  Is that what you think?” 

 

Adriana snorted “It's not what I think, it's what I know!  You got a great body, J, but when it 

comes to booty there's no question who's packing more”. 

 

“Oh, is that so?” Jade said, crossing her arms over her chest.   

 

“Damn right, bitch!” Adriana said as she kissed her lips at her. 

 

“You've got some fucking nerve, to come here and think you can just spit lies in my face.”  

Jade said giving Adriana some shady side-eye. 

 

“Just because you don't want it to be true doesn't mean it's a lie” Adriana sneered.  “My ass 

is bigger, fatter, and juicier than yours.  Those are just simple facts, J.  So, either accept it or 

fuck off”. 

 

Further escalation was halted when the waiter returned with their cocktails.  His smile 

faltered a bit as he noted the stern expressions on the women as they stared daggers at 

each other, completely oblivious that he'd inadvertently started this beef. 

 

“So…are we ready to order?” 

 

“New York striploin, medium rare with a wedge salad.” Carlos said, his order ready as he'd 

spent their argument looking at the menu. 

 

“Very good, sir.  And for you, my dear?” 

 

Adriana looked at the waiter and flashed him a saccharine smile.  “I'll have the scallops 

cooked in duck fat to start, and then the eighteen-ounce prime rib with a baked potato, extra 

butter on the side”. 

 

Carlos lifted an eyebrow as he muttered “What happened to watching your calories?”   

 

“Hush!” She said before she passed the menu back to the waiter. 

 

“And for this side of the table?” 

 

“I'll get the surf and turf with mashed potatoes. Babe?” Stefan said. 

 

Jade stared angrily at Adriana before she politely ordered “I'll also have the scallops and 

then the porterhouse, rare.  For the side can I substitute in garlic shrimp?” 

 

“Umm…I guess? There'll be a surcharge…” 

 



“Not a problem.  Thank you” she said handing her menu back. 

 

“Alright, I'll get this underway” The waiter said as he turned and left, confused by the sudden 

frosty demeanour of the table. 

 

Adriana frowned at Jade “What are you trying to prove?  I know my ass is bigger, you're 

wasting your time”. 

 

Jade looked off aloofly “I don't know what you're talking about.  I'm just here to have a nice 

evening with my boo.  I was feeling hungry and so I ordered what I usually get”. 

 

Stefan rolled his eyes, but he was smart enough to not verbally contradict her.  They both 

knew she never ate this much, but she clearly was on a mission. 

 

The appetizers came out quickly and the two women dug in, spearing the sauce covered 

scallops with their forks and biting them off whole.  Carlos picked up his fork and reached 

over to retrieve one for himself when Adriana slapped his hand away. 

 

“Ow!  You really need all of those for yourself?” He asked while rubbing his hand. 

 

“If you wanted some you should've ordered some” she said as she popped another piece of 

the rich seafood starter into her mouth.  The food was delicious, heavenly even, scallops 

tender and dripping in the fatty sauce.   

 

Stefan shook his head as Jade finished hers and then grabbed a piece of the complimentary 

bread to mop up as much of the sauce as she could.  Adriana noticed and immediately 

followed suit, not wanting to risk being outdone. 

 

The mains came out shortly after and the feasting began once more.  There was no 

conversation, no banter, the two were completely focused on eating as much of their entrees 

as they could.  Succulent meats, seasoned and cooked to perfection were chewed and 

swallowed as dinner became the latest setting for the pair’s indomitable rivalry.   

 

“Will that be all for you this evening?” the waiter said as he approaches the table, noting their 

four clean plates.  Both women were slouched down slightly, chests heaving with panting 

breaths, hands resting upon their convex food filled bellies. 

 

Stefan nodded “Yeah, just the-’ 

 

“Dessert!” Jade cried. 

 

“Yes!” Adriana agreed, pushing herself up with a groan.  Stefan and Carlos looked at the pair 

incredulously but said nothing as the two women leered at each other. 

 

“Lovely” the waiter said ignoring the tension.  “We've got a fruit plate, a honey vanilla ice 

cream, or a double mousse chocolate cake”. 

 

“The cake” Both girls said in unison. 



 

“Right away” the waiter said with a nod of his head. 

 

“Babe, this is ridiculous” Stefan said, leaning his head over to whisper in her ear.  “You've 

already eaten too much.  I can tell you're uncomfortable”. 

 

“Stay out of it” Jade hissed.  “I…burp…I know what I'm doing” As she looked across the 

table at Adriana, her friend gave her a confident smile, a smile which promptly vanished 

when the waiter slid two massive pieces of cake before each of them. 

 

“Enjoy!” 

 

_________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Later that evening both Jade and Adriana laid in bed, clutching their stomachs as they 

suffered from indigestion as they unknowingly had very similar conversations with their 

respective partners. 

 

“You need to get over your obsession with outdoing her” Stefan said as he brushed his 

teeth. 

 

“She's the one with the obsession, not me!” Jade groaned, brow furrowed as her stomach 

gurgled angrily. 

 

“Come on, Cielo” Carlos said, “You can't pretend that you're not just as loca”. 

 

“Don't you call me loca!” Adriana snapped.  She tried to sit up and then fell back onto the 

bed, clutching her bulging midsection. 

 

“Fine, you're not crazy, whatever” Stefan said with a shrug before he spit into the sink then 

continued to brush.  “But are you really going to pretend that the way you acted tonight was 

normal?” 

 

“She started it!” Jade whined “Bragging about her big business deal, which I will say she's 

not solely responsible for.  She's on a team of like twenty people!” 

 

“She started it!” Adriana huffed “Rubbing a Pulitzer Prize in my face.  A prize that she hasn't 

even won!” 

 

“Cielo, come on.” Carlos said with a shake of his head.  “You should be proud of your friend!” 

 

“I am proud of Adriana” Jade said, taking slow deep breaths to try and ease the discomfort in 

her stomach.  “But there's nothing wrong with being proud of yourself as well”. 

 

Stefan chuckled “Yeah? I bet you feel pretty proud right now, eh?” 

 

“Shut up, Papi” Adriana moaned as she sunk into the pillow.  She pursed her lips as her 

belly gurgled, as she was forced to tilt her head back to let out an unruly belch. 



 

“Very sexy” Carlos said with a smirk.  “I still don't get why you ate so much!” 

 

“I was hungry” Jade said quietly. 

 

“Don't B.S. me girl.  There’s no judgment here, just be honest”. 

 

Jade sighed.  “It's stupid.  Just Adriana got me all riled up with her talk of having a bigger 

booty.  Then she ordered all that food, it was like a challenge and a taunt. ‘I’ve got a fatter 

ass than you, I don’t need to watch my calories’”. 

 

“I wasn't going to eat it all, but then Jade ordered just as much.” Adriana sighed.  “I couldn't 

let her beat me.  It's just the way things are between us.  She knows I have a bigger butt, 

why make such a big deal about it?” 

 

“One meal isn't going to make her ass bigger, Princesa” Carlos said as he got into bed 

beside her. 

 

Jade sighed “I know it wouldn’t, boo.  Like I said, it was stupid. I should call her and 

apologize”. 

 

With a sigh Jade rolled over and grabbed her phone, eyes lighting up with surprise when she 

saw that Adriana was already calling her.  She answered, lifting the phone in front of her 

face. 

 

“Hey, J” Adriana's voice echoed from the phone. 

 

“Heyyy” Jade replied.  “How you feeling?” 

 

“Like shit” Adriana said with a laugh.  Jade joined her, giggling at their shared misfortune. 

 

“Listen Adriana, I want to apologize”. 

 

“Me too, Jade.  Obviously, things got a little out of hand tonight-.” 

 

“Obviously.” 

 

“And I love you too much to let something dumb like this, get the better of us.  We both know 

how things really are, and it was silly to fight over it”. 

 

“Aww thank you, Adriana.” Jade said with a smile.  “I'm so happy to hear you say that.  I 

agree.  Do you want to get coffee this week sometime? We didn't really get a chance to 

catch up tonight”. 

 

“Yes!  I'd love to.  How does Thursday sound?” 

 

Jade nodded “I can do Thursday!  I'm so glad you called, and we got this sorted out.  It was 

big of you admit that you were wrong”. 



 

There was silence on the line for a long while and then “...What?” 

 

“I said you were the bigger person for admitting you were wrong?” Jade said, frowning 

slightly. 

 

“Ah shit…” Stefan muttered. 

 

“Por Dios…” Carlos groaned. 

 

“Wrong?!  You must be mistaken, I never fucking admitted I was wrong!” Adriana said voice 

going shrill. 

 

Jade furrowed her brow “Girl, what are you on about?  You said we both know how things 

really are?” 

 

“Yeah, we do!” Adriana said sharply. 

 

‘And you meant that we both know that we’re the same size?” Jade said. 

 

“Fuck no! I meant that we both know that my booty is way juicier than yours!” 

 

“Oh, fuck that!” Jade snapped “Bitch, you are out of your damn mind!  You think you're 

bootylicious? I'll fucking show you bootylicious!” 

 

“Ha, ha, please!  My ass is gonna be so fat, you're gonna look tiny next to me!” Adriana said 

mockingly. 

 

“Grrr!!! Fuck you!” Jade yelled. 

 

“Fuck you too!” Adriana yelled back. 

 

Click. 

 

“Well, that went well” Stefan said not looking up from the book he'd opened. 

 

“Shut the fuck up” Jade muttered as she opened her phone and pulled up Google, searching 

for “weight+gain+formulas+huge+ass”.  An Amazon page featuring a lot of words in Cyrillic 

popped up.  After running it through Google translate, she got the gist of it. 

 

“Fat sculpting formula” Adriana read off the Google page.  “Maximize your gains and fatten 

your behind. Results guaranteed.” 

 

“Sold” Adriana said as she added a dozen packages to her cart. 

 

“Annnnd checkout” Jade said after entering her card info.  “Estimated delivery, tomorrow 

morning” She read off the page with a satisfied smile. 

 



“Hope you like huge asses, boo” Jade said with a grin as she closed her phone “Because 

mines about to be gigantic.” 

 

“Jade’s a fool if she thinks she can grow a bigger badonkadonk than me.  With this stuff I'm 

going to absolutely smother her.” Adriana said as she settled herself into bed. 

 

Both Carlos and Stefan just sighed and smiled as they kissed their girl’s good night.  Neither 

boyfriend thought their rivalry with the other was healthy…but in this case they'd decided 

maybe they’d just try and let it run its course. 

 

_________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jade opened the door to her and Stefan’s shared apartment, bending down to pick up the 

cardboard box that sat outside her door.  She kicked the door closed and skipped happily to 

the kitchen. She wore only a tank top and panties that sat snugly around her decently round 

behind.   

 

She'd always been proud of her ass and had never before considered whether she'd like it 

bigger. That was until last night.  Once the gauntlet had been thrown down, the thought of 

going bigger really excited her.  She wanted her bum to be huge, fat and round, jiggling with 

every step. The kind of ass that would turn heads. 

 

“Do you even know what's in that?” Stefan asked from where he stood by the counter 

sipping coffee.   

 

“No” she said as she ripped open the box and pulled out a bottle.  “Do you know what's in 

those workout supplements you take?” She gave him a pointed look, arching an eyebrow. 

 

He smiled “Alright, little troublemaker, you made your point.  I just want you to be safe, that’s 

all.” 

 

Her face softened “I know, thank you baby”.   

 

Stefan walked over and kissed her gently on the side of the head.  “Alright, have a good 

day”. 

 

“You too” she said as she studied the bottle in her hands as Stefan exited the apartment 

behind her. 

 

Popping open the lid she held it up to her nose and took a sniff of the contents.  It was fruity, 

the scent unnaturally sweet.  She hummed with appreciation as it tickled her nostrils, pulling 

the bottle away to read the lid.   

 

The instructions were in broken English.  “Your booty get fat!  Big results!  One bottle a day!  

Overdose results unknown!” 

 

Results unknown?  That was ominous… No matter, she would follow the recommendations.  

Removing the lid, she tilted the bottle up and began to drink.  It was as sweet as it smelled, 



and she found chugging it easy.  Her throat bobbed as she downed the entire bottle in one 

go, eyes closed as she enjoyed the pleasant concoction.   

 

She let out a short exhale as she pulled the bottle from her mouth, wiping her lips with her 

wrist.  That had tasted really good, it was a shame she wouldn’t get to enjoy it regularly. 

 

‘Big results’ it had said.  But based on what?  Was it a workout supplement?  A metabolism 

modifier?  What was she supposed to do now that she’d taken it! 

 

She didn’t feel any different, but that wasn’t too surprising.  From what she’d read, a lot of 

performance enhancing drugs had no noticeable effects upon consumption.  It was the 

results that proved their potency.   

 

But how to get those results?  Jade assumed that the product was likely some sort of 

steroid, and so that meant she’d get nothing if she put in nothing.  Feeling motivated, she 

went to go change for the gym. 

 

She arrived in her building's athletic facilities a few minutes later, dressed in her teal 

spandex workout unitard.  She felt energized, more so than usual, but she couldn’t tell if that 

was just her own excitement or the effects of the supplement. 

 

The place was empty, unsurprising for a Monday morning.  She had her pick of the 

machines.  She knew exactly which ones she needed. 

 

After a brief stretch, she hit legs hard, doing every exercise that she knew would build her 

glutes and thighs.  Leg extensions, lunges, reverse lunges, and of course the supreme booty 

builder, squats. 

 

She cycled through them, doing multiple sets of each over and over again.  Each time she 

upped the weight pushing herself harder.  Her energy seemed limitless today, which she 

quickly realized she had the formula to blame for.   

 

An hour in and she’d smashed all of her old personal records with no sign of slowing down.  

She grinned broadly as she finished a set of squats feeling the burn in her ass and legs.  

Each time she’d squatted low, she’d felt a tingling in her ass and thighs, which was 

squeezed out of her when she stood up.   

 

Slick with sweat, she checked her phone and gasped.  “Oh shit” She muttered.  She’d been 

at it for two hours; she would be late for work at this rate.  She grabbed her water bottle and 

skipped towards the door in a hurry.  She only stopped when she caught her reflection in the 

mirror beside the exit.   

 

“Oh damn!  Now that’s a booty!” She said as she looked at herself in profile.  She turned and 

looked over her shoulder admiring herself.  Her ass had grown noticeably bigger after her 

workout, each cheek curving out a few inches more from her waist.  Her thighs had grown 

thicker as well, which combined with the growth of her butt had added a few inches to her 

hips on either side. 

 



She clenched, watching those thick round cheeks tighten up.  She giggled “Oh my god, this 

is amazing!  And this is just one workout!  Adriana is going to be fucking shocked when I 

show up for coffee on Thursday!”   

 

She bounced up and down on her heels, watching her new assets jiggle in her unitard.  She 

laughed excitedly as she switched to shaking her hips, making her ass dance back and forth.  

It was mesmerizing…and it was only the beginning. 

 

She forced herself to leave, pulling herself away from her reflection.  She was really going to 

be late for work now, but that really didn’t bother her much right now.  She had enough clout 

with her editor to explain away one late morning.  The more important thing was that her ass 

was fat.  And it was only going to get fatter. 

 

_________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Be there in 5! 

 

Jade fired off the text as she exited the subway station, ascending the stairs and stepping 

out on to the street.  Her coffee with Adriana was at a cafe they used to frequent all the time 

in university, which was a thirty-minute subway ride from her current place.  A bit out of the 

way, yes, but she didn’t care.  She was too excited to show off in front of her best friend. 

 

She stopped for a moment to inspect herself in the mirrored glass of the office skyscraper on 

her left.  Oh yes, she was looking very good.  Her hair was perfect, her makeup flawless, her 

outfit sexy, and her ass…her ass was huge. 

 

Every morning this week she’d downed a bottle of the formula, and then worked out, turning 

that chemical concoction into gains for her backside.  The results spoke for themselves, 

people turning and gawking at her as they passed by. 

 

Her ass was a huge bubble butt, each cheek fat and round, curving out from her waist in 

every direction.  It sloped away from the base off her spine nearly horizontally, curving out 

over half a foot.  Her hips tapered out five inches away from her waist on either side.  Her 

thighs were thick and juicy, spreading out from her calves to support her new ass and hips.  

Each ass cheek was over a foot wide, tight and round, jiggling with every step. 

 

For her outfit she’d worn a simple white baby-tee, showing off her toned midriff, and a pair of 

patterned leggings that were stretched tight over her thick lower half.  A round pair of 

sunglasses sat on her face, complimenting her dazzling smile that she couldn’t keep off her 

face.  She’d been waiting for this moment all week, to make Adriana jealous of her 

unbeatable booty. 

 

Her stiletto heels clicked on the sidewalk as she approached the cafe.  They weren’t her 

most comfortable shoes, but she knew the effect heels had on one's posture, particularly the 

rear end.  She likely didn’t need the boost, but she wasn’t leaving any weapons held back. 

 

The bell over the door tinkled as she pushed her way in.  She gave a friendly wave of her 

fingers to the barista behind the counter, who gawked at her in response.  Jade just 



chuckled, her smile broadening.  Gawking was the reaction she was hoping for.  You didn’t 

get an ass this big and hoped that people ignored you.   

 

Turning her head to look deeper into the cafe, she saw the back of Adriana’s head sitting in 

a booth.  Perfect.  She could walk up and hit her with the sight of her new ass and not give 

her a chance to prepare herself.  She’d get a genuine reaction out of her friend and put this 

rivalry to bed. 

 

She strutted through the cafe, letting her hips and ass shake with each step, enjoying the 

feeling as they jiggled.  Heads turned and eyes widened as she passed by, the customers of 

the cafe staring. 

 

“Morning, beautiful” Jade said smugly as she stopped before Adriana’s table, spinning 

around to face her.  “I believe you owe-” 

 

Adriana looked up at her with an equally smug smile, one that dropped as soon as she saw 

Jade and her prominent rear end.  Equally, Jade’s bravado vanished as she saw Adriana 

who sat in the middle of the booth’s bench…her own massive ass spreading out on either 

side of her. 

 

It looked larger than Jade’s, her thighs wider, but that was likely just perspective.  Adriana 

sitting down upon it would cause her flesh to bulge out to either side, making it look larger 

than it was.   

 

Larger or not, it was far closer to Jade’s size then she’d expected.  That meant only one 

thing. 

 

Jade sat down across from her rival, sliding into the booth and landing with a heavy thump, 

her own massive ass and thighs bouncing as she settled.  “So, you found that formula too?” 

Jade asked without hesitation. 

 

Adriana pursed her lips as she stared across the table at Jade, eyes narrowing accusatorily, 

but after a few short moments she nodded.  “The one from somewhere in Europe?  ‘Make 

Booty Fat’?” 

 

Jade nodded “Big Results.  Yeah, that’s the one.  I should’ve known you’d resort to 

cheating”. 

 

Adriana laughed “Cheating!  Please, bitch!  You’re telling me that you got that fat ass without 

the formula?” 

 

Jade rolled her eyes, refusing to answer.  Adriana smirked “That's what I thought”. 

 

“Oh, shut up” Jade snapped.  “How did you even get that big, you don’t work out!  I've invited 

you to the gym a hundred times and you've never come.  Now all of a sudden you start?” 

 

Adriana arched an eyebrow.  “What are you talking about? Who said anything about working 

out?”  Her black hair was tied back into a tight ponytail, that swished back and forth off the 



back of her head as it moved as she talked.  Black bangs hung over her forehead styled 

immaculately. 

 

“That's how the formula works!” Jade said “It's a workout supplement!  Every morning, I took 

it and then worked my legs for two hours, pumping my ass and thighs bigger each day!  Are 

you telling me you did nothing and got this big?” 

 

Adriana snorted “I wouldn't say I did nothing.  I don't know what you're talking about saying 

it's a ‘workout supplement’ because it’s definitely not.  It's a dietary aid”. 

 

Jade blinked “Wait, so you…” 

 

Adriana nodded “I got this booty the old-fashioned way, with food!  How did you not feel 

hungry after taking it?  It was like my stomach became a pit that couldn't be filled.  And then 

everything I ate went straight to my ass.  Let me tell you, J, I've had a very good week.  I've 

been living large! Eating so much good food, not having to worry about watching my intake, 

it’s been heaven!” 

 

She leaned forward crossing her arms and setting them on the table “I can't believe you 

wasted your time working out. So sad!” 

 

Jade frowned.  Nothing Adriana had said made sense, she hadn't felt any of what she'd 

described.  She hadn't felt hungry, she'd just felt energized, driven to move, to workout.  Her 

diet hadn't changed at all this week, nor had she wanted it to. 

 

“Whatever” Jade said.  “It doesn’t matter how we got here.  What matters is I'm bigger. My 

ass is absolutely thicker than yours, Adriana.” 

 

“I don't fucking think so!” Adriana said defiantly.  “You’re loca if you think your booty is bigger 

than mine”. 

 

“Well let's go then!” Jade said.  “Let's see how fat this ass of yours really is!” 

 

“Fatter than yours!” Adriana sniped back.   

 

Both women grabbed onto the edge of the booth to slide out…and found themselves slightly 

stuck.  Both had to really heave, pulling with their arms while they scooched across, sliding 

their massively broad posteriors across the red leather benches.  Their curves that spread 

out in each direction from their waist, shook vigorously as they slid their way free.  Eventually 

they both managed to get out, both of them panting slightly from the effort. 

 

They moved to stand facing each other, eye to eye, neither one backing down.  Both of their 

asses were extraordinary, though unique.  Jades was rounder, curving further away from the 

base of her spine, the slope more dramatic.  Adrianas ass on the contrary, stuffed into a too 

small pair of dolphin shorts, was wider, her hips and thighs far broader than Jades.   

 

But who's was bigger? 

 



Adriana ran both hands down the side of her waist, emphasizing how much her hips flared 

out. “I'm obviously bigger, Chica.  Just admit it”. 

  

Jade smirked “Please.  Your booty ain't all that.” 

 

“Fine, if you don't want to admit it, then we'll leave it to the numbers.” Adriana said angrily, as 

she turned and leaned over, massive ass and thighs jiggling with each step.  She reached 

into her purse that she'd left in the booth and pulled a measuring tape out.   

 

“Excuse me, sir” Adrjana said with a smile, turning towards a young man who sat at the next 

booth over, doing his damnedst to not stare at them, and failing miserably.   

 

“Yes?” He said blushing. 

 

“Could you help measure us?  I need to prove to my friend that my ass is fatter than hers, 

because apparently her eyes don't work.” 

 

“Shut the fuck up!” Jade said “Ignore my friend, she's delusional.  Once you measure us it'll 

be obvious that I'm bigger” 

 

The young man nodded, hands trembling with a mix of excitement and nerves as he stood 

and took the tape from Adriana.  Gripping it in both hands he reached around her still thin 

waist and then eased the tape down until it settled around the thickest section of her 

immense posterior. 

 

“Don't be shy” Adriana said with a smile.  “Make sure you get the fattest part”. 

 

He nodded as he crouched down to read the measurement as he pulled the tape tight.  It 

dug in slightly into her flesh, her broad round cheeks squeezed together as he held the tape 

in place. 

 

“65 inches” he said before he let the tape loose. 

 

Adriana grinned “Beat that, puta.  There's no way you've got more ass than me”. 

 

Jade rolled her eyes as she stepped forward, turning around to face the opposite direction 

from their helper, who had unexpectedly found himself having the best day of his life. 

 

Once again, he reached around an abnormally thin waist when compared with the thick hips 

and ass that lay beneath it.  As he slid the tape into place, Jade flexed her cheeks, making 

them tighten and bulge out slightly.   

 

“Well?” Jade said confidently. 

 

“...65 inches” the young man said. 

 

“What?!” Both women yelled. 

 



He stood and held the tape out “Yeah, you're the same size”. 

 

“Measure again!” Adriana said angrily. 

 

Jade reached out and took the tape back.  “Leave him alone Adriana, just because you don't 

like the answer doesn't mean it's wrong”. 

 

Adriana huffed but turned away, to face towards Jade once more.  “Fine.  Were the same 

size…for now”. 

 

Jade smiled resting her hands on the slopes of her hips confidently.  “Exactly. For now.  So, 

coffee again next week?”   

 

“I'm free Monday” Adriana said with a nod, staring Jade down. 

 

“Monday it is.  Also, I think this goes without saying but, obviously neither of us is stupid 

enough to ignore the formula’s recommendations”. 

 

Adriana grinned “Obviously.  One bottle a day, no more than that” 

 

Jade nodded “Good.  There's no reason for us to risk our health over our rivalry”. 

 

“Agreed” Adriana said.  “So, I'll see you Monday?” 

 

Jade leaned forward and hugged Adriana, “Monday it is”.   

 

_________________________________________________________________________ 

 

“Dios Mio, Cielo, what on earth are you doing? Who is all this for?!” Carlos cried as he 

walked into their kitchen.   

 

“Who do you think? It's for me!” She said with a feisty grin as she smiled at him over her 

shoulder. 

 

“Fuck off.” He said shaking his head.  “You're really going to eat all this?  This stuff expires 

this weekend…how are you going to finish it all by then”. 

 

She smiled “I'm going to eat it all today, duh!” 

 

Carlos’s jaw dropped as his eyes wandered around the kitchen.  Adriana stood before the 

stove cooking, wearing only a sports bra and panties, panties that had been almost entirely 

swallowed up by her ass.  All 6 burners were going, pans filled with food atop all of them. 

 

Eggs, sausages, bacon, pancakes, potato hash.  If it was a breakfast food and it was high in 

calories she was making it.  Beyond that the counter was filled with bags of food, most of it 

junk food.  Pastries, doughnuts, cakes, and a dozen varieties of chips.  All of it for her. 

 

“Jesus Christ, Cielo, you can't be serious!” Carlos cried.   



 

She turned to look at him, having to step slightly away from the stove to give her huge 

backside space to spin.  “Of course I'm serious.  I gotta feed the beast” she reached behind 

and patted one gigantic cheek lovingly.   

 

Carlos shook his head “I love your new curves, bebe, but surely this is too much?” 

 

She shrugged, turning back to face the stove and grabbing her spatula to begin flipping 

various foods. “Nothing is too much when it comes to beating Jade.  You should know that 

by now.  I'm doing this, whether you like it or not”. 

 

He signed.  “I should've known I wouldn't be able to convince you.  I just hope you know 

what you're doing”. 

 

She turned her head towards him, ponytail swishing, as she blew him a kiss.  “I do. I've got a 

secret weapon; Jade will have no chance against me”. 

 

“Secret weapon? What nonsense are you talking about, Cielo?” He said as he walked up 

beside her.  He rested a hand on the ass cheek closer to him; his hand was a fraction of its 

broad surface. 

 

“Jade and I promised that we wouldn't ignore the instructions on the formula.  One bottle a 

day, that was the agreement.” 

 

“OK…and?” He said. 

 

“And I'm going to take more!  Once I start downing two bottles a day, my ass will grow 

absolutely gigantic and once I meet Jade on Monday, I'll be able to really rub her face in it”. 

 

“But the bottle said results unknown for overdoses…” 

 

“I know what the bottle said!” She snapped.  “I don't give a fuck!  I will do whatever it takes to 

make my ass the fattest.  Hey!”  With her spatula she swatted Carlos’ hand that had been 

reaching to swipe a piece of bacon. 

 

“Ow!” He cried.  “That hurt!” 

 

“Get your own!” She said, shooing him away.   

 

Carlos rolled his eyes as he walked off, rubbing his hand gingerly.  Adriana shook her head, 

as she watched him leave.  He just didn't get it.  She was fully committed to besting Jade, 

and that meant she would do whatever it would take.  Jade thought she could grow a huge 

ass?  No, no, no, she wouldn't know what huge truly was until Adriana walked in on Monday. 

 

With her first round of food almost ready, she walked over to the fridge and opened it, 

grabbing two bottles of the mysterious ass formula.  She twisted off the lids of both and then 

chugged them one after another. 

 



She began to feel it midway through the second bottle.  Her stomach growled angrily as a 

burning emptiness flared within her.  She had no idea what Jade was talking about, thinking 

this was an exercise supplement.  As soon as she'd drank it last Monday, she'd known what 

the formula needed her to do to get results.  She needed to eat. 

 

She grabbed a fork and moved to the stove.  She didn't bother with a plate, instead she just 

began to spear food off of the pans and stuff them directly into her mouth.   

 

She moaned with joy as she ate, feeding the fire within her.  It burned hotter today, no doubt 

the effects of two bottles at once.  She didn't know what she'd been worried about, stressing 

about these mysterious overdose results.  Two bottles just meant more growth.  Her capacity 

for consumption was more and her results would be increased equivalently. 

 

The only thing odd she felt was a strange tingling in her legs, but she ignored it, chalking it 

up to excitement.  Soon she'd finished eating all the breakfast food she'd made, enough to 

feed two dozen people.  Her stomach still burned with hunger, her need far from satiated.  

She placed a hand on her abdomen, feeling her toned belly.  Looking at it you'd barely be 

able to tell that she’d just ate so much food. 

 

And there was still so much more to go! 

 

“Cielo!” Carlos called.  “I'm heading out.  Love you” 

 

Adriana wiped her mouth with a dish towel and hurried towards the door, ass and thighs 

bouncing with each step.  “Wait, let me kiss you goodbye”. 

 

He was looking at his phone as he waited for her, only looking up when she was right beside 

him.  As he turned his face to her, his brow furrowed. 

 

“Adriana, are you wearing heels?” He asked confused. 

 

She frowned “No, why do you ask?”   

 

She suddenly understood when she leaned in to give him a kiss goodbye.  Her face was 

level with his. Carlos was normally three inches taller than her, but now they stood eye to 

eye. 

 

“You're taller?!” He said. 

 

She shrugged “Hmm, I guess so?  That bottle did say results unknown!” 

 

“Are you going to stop?” He asked, already knowing the answer. 

 

She snorted “Fuck no!  I'm just getting started.  If I grow a little bit taller then that's just a 

bonus!” 

 

Carlos shook his head “You're Loca, Chica”. 

 



She smiled “Love you too.  Adios, amor.  I've got more eating to do!” 

 

She closed the door behind Carlos then turned and hurried back to the kitchen where her 

feast awaited.  As she studied the bags and bags of food on the counter, she reached back 

and ran a hand down her ass.  She could tell it was already bigger.  And now she was taller 

too?  Jade was going to be absolutely blown away. 

 

She grabbed a box of twinkies and tore it open, retrieving multiple of the golden yellow 

pastries in one grab.  She wiggled her hips, enjoying the feeling of her lower half jiggle and 

dance about.  “Alright, baby, time to really make you fat!” 

 

_________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

“Thanks” Adriana said with a wave to the Uber driver.  “Just…just give me a second.” 

 

Leaning over she grabbed onto the edge of the door and pulled with both arms, dragging 

herself across.  She bent her leg awkwardly until she was able to stick one out the open door 

and brace it on the sidewalk.  She'd ordered an Uber XXL, hoping the backseat would have 

enough space for her, but she'd still been cramped. 

 

Using all four limbs she pulled and pushed, ducking her head as she finally slid free of the 

large SUV.  She stepped out fully, setting both feet on the concrete, before she turned and 

slammed the door behind her.  The car took off and she was left standing outside the familiar 

Cafe. 

 

She breathed in and out, enjoying the freedom from the vehicle.  She rolled her neck back 

and forth, stretching her sore muscles, strained from having to sit with her head stooped for 

the entire ride. A small part of her was glad that today would be the end of this, being this big 

was annoying sometimes.  Of course, by default that meant the much larger part of her really 

wanted to keep going… 

 

The other pedestrians on the street gave her a wide berth, eyes staring at her.  She'd been 

expecting this; she was quite the sight after all.   

 

She'd gone all in with the booty formula, double doses every day since she'd last seen Jade, 

and the results were clear.  She'd become gargantuan, particularly her lower half…though 

calling it half would be rather inaccurate now.  

 

She'd been 5’6” her entire adult life, the exact same height as Jade, something that the two 

had never been able to compete over.  Not anymore.  Standing on the sidewalk in flats, she 

stood 6’7”, towering over the majority of the people who passed her.   

Her torso was the exact same size it had always been; the growth had been entirely 

centralized in her legs, mostly her thighs.  Those few inches she'd first noticed had been a 

sign of things to come.  Now her legs were thirteen inches longer, lifting her hips to over four 

feet off the ground. 

 



But the vertical change was nothing compared to the horizontal one.  Her ass and hips had 

exploded, growing thick and fat far more than her height could compensate for.  Each 

immense cheek was the size of a yoga ball, curving out both behind her and to either side.  

Her waist was unchanged in its slenderness, but now it tapered aggressively out, over a foot 

difference looking at her head on.  Her thighs were thick and jiggly, a mix of muscle and fat, 

sloping out from her knees.   

 

When sitting in the back of the large SUV, her ass had reached from one door to the other 

when sitting, and the thick pillows had provided enough cushion to lift her torso a foot off the 

seat, meaning her head would hit the roof if she’d kept her neck straight.   

 

She wore a white dress of a very stretchy material.  She'd had it for a long time; it used to be 

a floor length maxi dress.  Now it just barely passed her knees.  The material thankfully had 

just enough give that she’d been able to tug it down, stretching it over her hips, though she'd 

had to call Carlos to help her pull it around the thickest section. 

 

She opened her phone and used the camera to look at herself, one final check.  She looked 

good; her makeup was sexy, she'd used an iron on her hair to give it some waves, and she'd 

worn her favourite hoop earrings.  Time to put Jade in her place. 

 

She walked up to the door, then paused.  She smirked for a moment then stepped back and 

turned.  Her ass was too big to fit through the doorway going straight on, she'd have to turn 

to the side to get through.  Even then it was a tight fit, her fat cheeks projecting a good 

distance out behind her.   

 

With a smile on her face she slid through the door, stepping into the cafe.  That smile 

immediately vanished when she saw Jade standing in the middle of the restaurant, idly 

scrolling through her phone. 

 

“Puta!” Adriana swore loudly. 

 

Jade, having heard her, turned her head to look at her with a smug smile, that smile only 

faltering slightly when she saw her friend. 

 

Jade was…just as big as Adriana.  She stood just as tall, and her ass was just as gigantic, 

though just like last week it had a slightly different shape.  Her hips were slightly narrower 

than Adriana’s, but her ass projected out much further, a nearly horizontal shelf of booty that 

reached almost two feet behind her at the apex of each cheek. 

 

She wore a simple tank top over her relatively tiny unaltered torso, and a cloth wrap around 

her legs.  It was held in place with a pin and looked to be just barely holding on. 

 

Adriana marched up, fuming. Her ass and thighs shook wildly within her dress with each 

angry stomp, pounds and pounds of flesh bouncing freely as her hips swung as she walked.  

This was to be her moment and Jade…she'd ruined it! 

 

“Adriana” Jade said with a smirk, as she rested her hands on the slope of her hips, watching 

her Hispanic friend carefully. 



 

“What the fuck, J!  What happened to one dose a day?!” Adriana yelled. 

 

Jade scoffed “You're one to talk.  I knew you wouldn't be able to let it go that we tied, knew 

you'd break the rules to win.  And so, I broke them too”. 

 

Adriana huffed angrily.  “Goddammit.  Whatever, I bet my ass is still bigger.  I could barely fit 

into the truck on the way over!” 

 

Jade crossed her arms with a smile “Oh yeah? Well, I had to come in here through the 

double doors in the back, my booty couldn't fit through the front door”. 

 

Adriana rolled her eyes.  “Bullshit!” 

 

Jade smirked “It's true”. 

 

Adriana narrowed her eyes as she pursed her lips.  “True or not.  We both know the only 

way to be sure”. 

 

Jade nodded “Yup.  Numbers don't lie.  I assume you brought the tape”. 

 

“Of course,” Adriana said fishing it out of her small leather purse that hung under her arm. 

 

“May I be of assistance?” 

 

A voice to their right drew both of their eyes.  Sitting beside them watching the pair converse 

was the same young man who'd been there on Thursday, the same one who'd measured 

them then. 

 

“Hold up!” Jade said.  “Weren't you here on Thursday?” 

 

He nodded “I was”. 

 

“And you measured us” Adriana continued. 

 

He nodded again “Correct”. 

 

Jade arched an eyebrow at him “Well what the fuck are you doing here again!?” 

 

 

 

The young man had been a few inches shorter than them on Thursday and so now when he 

stood up, he was well over a foot shorter.  He tilted his head back to look up at the two of 

them.  “You two weren't exactly quiet about your plans, I knew you'd be back here today.  

I've been here since the cafe opened so that I wouldn't miss you”. 

 

Jade chuckled “I don't know if that's creepy or cute”. 

 



Adriana nodded, their feud momentarily forgotten “Seriously.” 

 

He shrugged “I'm sorry, I didn't mean to be weird.  But you two had simply the most amazing 

asses I'd ever seen, I knew I could not miss the opportunity to see them if they were bigger.  

And let me tell you, you did not disappoint”. 

 

Jade smiled “So you an Ass man, then? 

 

He nodded “Oh hell yes.  I’m Jake by the way” 

 

Adriana snorted “I don't give a shit what your name is.  Tell us who's got the fatter ass!” 

 

Jade rolled her eyes “Ignore her. I'm Jade and she's Adriana.” She reached down toward 

him with a hand, which he took in his shaking it.   

 

“Nice to meet you” he said, then turned to Adriana.  “And as for your question, it's hard to 

say.  You both have enormous asses, you’re both truly incredible”. 

 

Jade smiled “Aww, aren't you a sweet thing.” 

 

Adriana rolled her eyes “Alright, ass man, if you can't tell then what would make it easier?” 

 

He smiled sheepishly “I mean…could I see them?” 

 

Jade cackled “You little freak!  You’re tripping if you think we’re going to show you our bare 

backsides in public!” 

 

He blushed with embarrassment “Right, duh. Sorry…” 

 

Adriana nodded “Definitely not. We’d want to go somewhere private to do that”. 

 

Jade smiled “Exactly”. 

 

Jake blinked “Wait, what?” 

 

“We need an impartial judge, ass man” Jade said “And you, you lucky son of a bitch, are 

gonna be it”. 

 

Adriana crossed her arms as she looked down at Jake with a critical eye “Mmhmm.  We 

need to settle this today.  I assume you don't have any plans?” 

 

Jake grinned stupidly “No! Nothing more important than this” 

 

“Alright then. Lead on ass man!” Jade said.   

 

15 minutes later, Jake swiped the keycard of the hotel room that he'd just booked for the 

day.  The building was only a short walk from the cafe, and there'd been plenty of vacancies.  

The elevator ride up had been a cramped affair, though Jake hadn't uttered any complaints.  



Flanked by the two colossal beauties their side-by-side posteriors had reached from one 

side of the cab to the other with Jake behind them squeezed against the wall.  He'd never 

been so happy to be unable to breath. 

 

“Take a seat, Guapo” Adriana said pointing to the end of the bed.   

 

Jake did so unable to keep the smile from his face.  Adriana and Jade moved to stand 

before the bed, facing away their asses right in front of his face. 

 

“Ready when you are, girl” Jade said with a confident smile. 

 

Adriana huffed “Ready to lose, you mean” Then she grabbed on to the stretchy fabric of her 

dress and pulled, sliding it up until it bunched around her waist, her gigantic ass and hips 

exposed.  Her panties were barely visible, thin straps reaching up around her waist, but the 

rest swallowed entirely by her cheeks. 

 

Jade followed suit, undoing the clip of her wrap and letting it fall, baring her own enormous 

booty.  Her cheeks were smooth and round, flesh taut but still soft.  She lightly shook her 

hips, and her yoga ball sized cheeks bounced back and forth excitedly. 

 

“Well?  Who's is better?” Jade asked, hands on her hips, looking over her shoulder at him 

with a grin. 

 

“Mine obviously” Adriana said.  “Look how much bigger it is” Her claim wasn't exactly as 

obvious as she'd like.  Yes, her hips were wider, her ass tremendously fat, but was it bigger 

than Jade’s gargantuan bubble butt? 

 

Jake shook his head “I don't know…it’s hard to say.  Maybe…I could see them shake?”  

Jake knew he was pushing his luck, but at this point why not?  He still couldn't believe he 

was here in this room, might as well go for gold. 

 

Surprisingly Jade nodded “Sure, baby, we can twerk for you”. 

 

Adriana nodded “Good idea.  A booty like mine deserves to be seen in motion”. 

 

Jade pulled her phone out and set it on the hotel dresser, then opened Spotify and put on a 

song with a heavy beat.  She looked over at Adriana and smirked “Alright then, bitch, let's 

see what you got?” 

 

 

As one the two women began to gyrate their hips seductively, making their booties jiggle 

wildly with every bounce and spin.  Adriana bounced her hips back and forth, each side 

popping up and down in the style of a belly dancer.  She stretched her arms up over her 

head, elongating her torso as she shook her ass enticingly, cheeks wobbling among with the 

motion of her body. 

 



Jade stuck to a more stereotypical tweaking motion, hips bucking back and forth up and 

down, making her gigantic booty pop, cheeks bouncing up and down rapidly.  Each time they 

came back down they clapped together, making a loud wet slapping sound. 

 

The two of them got more into the music, letting their bodies move and shake with the 

rhythm.  They swung their heads back and forth, eyes closed as they danced enjoying the 

feeling of their bodies in motion.  As they moved about, at one point they got too close and in 

a stroke of luck for Jake, each set of cheeks impacted against one another, sending rippling 

shockwaves through them as they let out a mighty thwack. 

 

The two of them froze, looking over at each other as behind them their asses continued to 

jiggle from the impact.  “Do that again” Jake said pleadingly. 

 

Jade smiled at Adriana who smiled back.  They both were still determined to be the winner, 

but neither could deny that they were enjoying this.  Planting their hands on their hips to 

brace themselves, they swung their hips away from each other, making the mass of flesh of 

their ass and thighs sway away, before they jerked their hips back towards center. 

 

The jello like flesh of their asses whipped towards one another, colliding with a loud wet 

smack sending more shockwaves through their enormous soft mounds.  It also made the 

two of them moan with pleasure, Jades eyelids fluttering, Adriana biting her lip.  They did it 

again and again, slamming the side of their gigantic cheeks against one another, essentially 

spanking each other with their asses. 

 

Jake watched, hypnotized by the jiggle and wiggle of the two humongous booties that 

repeatedly bounced off one another before him.  He felt drawn, desperately wanting his head 

to be in the epicentre of that impact zone, even if the blunt force of each girl’s ass meeting in 

the middle would likely give him a concussion. 

 

“Unh! Unh! Unnh!!”  The girls moaned in unison as they slammed their asses against one 

another with greater and greater force, using the strength of their elongated thick legs to 

really swing their hips and put real power into the impact.  Each meaty slap caused each 

colliding cheek to flatten against their offending neighbour's before recoiling wildly, jiggling 

without control. 

 

Suddenly the song ended, music disappearing from the room.  Adriana and Jade stopped; 

their bodies lightly slick with perspiration.  They caught their breath saying nothing, as they 

stared at one another.  Both had quite enjoyed that, though neither would admit it. 

 

They turned their attention back to Jake who still perched upon the end of the bed below 

them.  “Ready to choose?” Adriana said, flashing him a grin. 

 

He did a double take, having to force his eyes away from their twin titanic backsides.  

“Umm…sorry, no.  I really can't decide which is better…maybe…maybe if I could have a 

feel?” 

 

Adriana and Jade exchanged a glance with one another. Jade arched an eyebrow and 

Adriana shrugged with a smirk.  She was down if Jade was. 



 

“Alright, little ass man.  Come on and grab yourself a piece of cake” Jade said with a giggle. 

 

Jake needed no further coercing.  He sprung from the bed, landing behind Jade.  With her 

extra-long legs and his short stature, her ass was directly before him.  Letting out a guttural 

growl of desire, he raised both hands and planted them firmly on her broad, round cheeks. 

 

“Oh fuck…” he groaned as his hands sunk into her pillowy soft flesh.  His hand was so small 

compared to the enormity of her round ass.  He was so small compared to it.  Even standing 

right behind her like this, he could barely touch Jade’s waist, having to reach over the shelf 

of her ass that projected out behind her. 

 

“Come on, baby.  We're well past being shy” Jade teased as she bounced her hips back and 

forth making her ass jiggle against his hands.  “I want you to really feel them!” 

 

Jake nodded, as he leaned into her, pushing with his hands.  His fingers sunk deeper into 

her plush round behind, the flesh of her booty seemingly limitless.  Jade moaned softly, a 

smile on her face as she twisted her waist to gaze down at him, enjoying how he groped her. 

 

“Alright, that's enough!” Adriana said with a huff. “It's my turn!   

 

While Jade frowned in annoyance, Jake side stepped until he stood behind Adriana.  Once 

again, his hands reached out, this time pressing into the immense backside of Adriana.  

Jade’s ass had been like a pair of giant pillows.  Adriana’s was like a water bed, jiggling 

vigorously as he pushed his weight against it.  No less enjoyable, the drastic size difference 

still a factor. 

 

“Tch!” Adriana frowned with impatience.  “Come on, man!  I thought you were an ass man! 

Get in there!” 

 

Jake looked up at her just in time for him to see her hand reach down and grab him by the 

back of his head.  He offered no resistance as she pulled on him, forcing his face down in 

between the vast crease between her cheeks.  The world went dark for him as he 

faceplanted in her ass, her hand holding his head in, arms out to either side still groping and 

massaging Adriana’s booty. 

 

“Mmm, that's it.” Adriana purred.  “I know you like that, Papi”. 

 

Jade crossed her arms angrily.  “What the fuck!  That's against the rules!” 

 

 

Adriana let go of Jake's head, which remained in between her ass cheeks, their judge in no 

rush to leave.  She smiled as she looked over at Jade, hands on her hips.  “What rules?  We 

agreed to let him touch us; it's your fault you didn't give him the full experience.”  She looked 

back over her shoulder and called, raising her voice. 

 

“Hey, papi, you good?” 

 



Without lifting his head, Jake raised one hand and gave a thumbs up.  Adrjana grinned back 

at Jade.  Jade rolled her eyes, then reached over and grabbed Adriana by the shoulder and 

spun her.   

 

“Hey!” Adriana yelped as she stumbled, turning to her left facing away from Jade.  Jake, still 

wedged in her ass, was pulled with her, feet lifting from the ground as he was spun.   

 

“What the hell was that for!” Adriana snapped as she caught her balance.  When she looked 

back at Jade, she saw that she'd turned as well, now facing the other direction. 

 

“Fairs fair” Jade said with a grin before she stepped back.  

 

With a loud meaty slap, the two asses met, squeezing against one another, sandwiching 

Jake in the middle.  His face was planted in between Adriana’s ass, while Jade’s squeezed 

tight against the back of his head.  His arms and upper body were held in place, several 

cubic feet of fat and muscle pressing against him from both sides.  It was absolutely 

heaven…although at some point he'd need to breath. 

 

Adriana gritted her teeth as she dug in her feet, flexing her leg muscles to push back against 

Jade.  “Why don't you just give up, puta!  He obviously likes my ass more!” 

 

Jade frowned as she pushed back with equal force, unwilling to back down.  “As if!  The ass 

man loves my bubble booty!” 

 

As they both pushed their bulk against one another, their asses bulged out in each direction, 

creases forming in the flesh as it was pushed both up and out.  Jake, still trapped in 

between, was lifted off the ground, legs dangling freely below the pair of warring behinds.  

With some effort, he managed to tilt his head back, his face finally free once more.  He 

gulped in air as he remained suspended in the air surrounded by four gigantic ass cheeks.  

In his pants he was close to cumming from the overwhelming sexuality of it all. 

 

It was Adriana who broke first, though not by much.  They both stepped away, chests 

heaving slightly from the effort.  Jake was dumped to the floor, just barely landing on his feet. 

 

Immediately the two women were in each other's faces again, what little goodwill the two 

had formed, erased.  “Don't kid yourself, he likes my fat ass more” Adriana said, waving a 

finger in Jade’s face. 

 

Jade reached out and jabbed Adriana in the chest with a finger.  “No fucking way.  My booty 

is way sexier”. 

 

“Ladies…” Jake croaked from where he stood in between them.  “I'm sorry, but I still can't 

decide a favourite”. 

 

“Biggest?” Adriana said, looking at Jade. 

 

“Biggest” Jade agreed.   

 



They'd competed through multiple rounds, and each time Jake had been unable to decide a 

victor (Shocking, I know).  And so, it would come down to the numbers.  Who had the larger 

measurement. 

 

Jake retrieved the measuring tape from Adriana’s purse and one by slung it around the hips 

of the two gigantic women.  The two women waited in silence, glaring at one another. 

 

After Jake had finished measuring them, he looked up at them with a frown.  “Uhh…” 

 

“Well?” Jade said, “Who's bigger?” 

 

“Me, right?” Adriana said giving him a sweet smile. 

 

Jake shook his head.  Jade whooped with delight. “I knew I had the fattest booty!”. 

 

“Sorry, but no you don’t” Jake quickly said.  “It was a tie…again”. 

 

“What?!” 

 

He nodded “Yeah, around the hips and ass…you both are 126 inches”. 

 

“Oh fuck…” Jade murmured. 

 

Adriana nodded “Right? That's over ten feet of ass!” 

 

Jake smiled “Yes, it is.  I'm sorry that I couldn't determine a winner, but can I just say that 

you're both absolutely lovely, and I can't thank you enough for letting me be a part of this.  I 

had a lot of fun”. 

 

Adriana and Jade looked down at him. 

 

“Whatchu talking about ‘had’?  This ain't fucking over!” Jade snapped. 

 

Jake's eyes widened, an excited look dawning on his face “It isn't?” 

 

Adriana shook her head “Fuck no!  We can't leave it like this, we need to know who's 

bigger!” 

 

Jade nodded “Mmhmm.  We don't do ties”. 

 

Jake nodded “Shit, wow, umm…so you both want to get even bigger?” 

 

“Yes” they said in unison. 

 

“How big do you want to go?” 

 

“Bigger than her!” They said as one, each pointing a finger at the other. 

 



“So let me get this straight” Jake said looking back and forth between the two of them.  “Both 

of you want to continue growing bigger to beat the other, even though neither of you is 

willing to give in and you both seem to be growing at a rather similar rate…you see where 

this is going right?  If you two keep going on like this…you'll never stop!  You'll keep getting 

bigger and bigger until…fuck, I don't even know!” 

 

Adriana and Jade eyed each other then looked back at Jake.  “Yes, that's right” Jade said. 

 

Adriana nodded “I won’t let her beat me.  I'll keep growing as long as it takes.” 

 

“Me too” Jade said lifting her chin with a defiant smile. 

 

“And you’re both completely fine with this? Making your asses fatter and fatter, growing 

bigger and bigger in a never-ending competition?  Until you're both too big to fit through 

doors? To fit in a car?!  To fit in an apartment!!!” 

 

“Yes!” Adriana and Jade as one. 

 

Jake smiled “Sounds good to me.  Let me just make a phone call and we'll get this party 

started”. 

 

_________________________________________________________________________ 

 

It turns out Jake wasn't just a random passerby who loved huge asses.  He was the founder 

of a lucrative tech start-up that had just gone public make him a multi-billionaire…who loved 

giant asses. 

 

After the afternoon in the hotel room, he'd invited them to come stay with him at his luxurious 

estate outside the city.  Featuring large acreage, beautiful scenery, spa worthy amenities, 

and most importantly extra high ceilings, it would be the perfect place for them to continue 

their competition. 

 

Two weeks in and things had not died down, they'd only heated up.  As soon as they'd 

arrived the next day, they'd started again both secretly upping their intake to three bottles a 

day…the first day. 

 

By the afternoon both had realized what the other had done and had vowed to not be 

outdone again.  And so, the next day they drank 4…and then the day after that 5.  Now they 

never stopped drinking them, sipping away at their ass growth formula throughout the day 

like a Pina colada at a tropical resort.   

Jake’s original plan was to buy out what stock the company had…then decided it would be 

cleaner to just buy the entire company and move the production facility close by.  Now the 

two women would never run out of their precious formula, God Forbid. 

 

It was a bright sunny day, and Jade was exercising in the outdoor gym in the backyard of 

Jake's estate.  Sweat coated her brow as the hot sun beat down on her as she finished up a 

set of squats, with an unusual piece of equipment. Her hands gripped long cables that had 

been fastened to the back bumper of a pickup truck.  Once she found that she couldn't fit 



any more plates on the squat bar to hit the weight she needed, she'd asked Jake for help 

finding a solution.  This is what he'd come up with and it'd worked for a bit, but even this was 

starting to become too easy. 

 

She let go, letting the old truck fall to the concrete with a heavy crash as she stood up right.  

Her head spun for a moment at the change in elevation, blood rushing from her head.  She 

chuckled as her vision cleared; at the rate she was growing she'd never have time to get 

used to her height, because by tomorrow she'd be taller. 

 

If you took a picture of Jade from the belly button up, she'd look exactly the same as she had 

a month ago.  Light mocha skin, gorgeous with a dazzling smile, modest frame with a 

generous bust.  But down below…she'd become mountainous. 

 

In a single step she crossed the concrete gym floor, stepping up beside the masonry block 

wall that separated it from the rest of the estate grounds.  The top of the wall was twenty feet 

off the ground, which was waist height for Jade.  She reached over and grabbed the large 

water bottle filled with growth formula and brought it to her lips, squeezing several mouthfuls 

out. 

 

The constant dosing of formula had made her grow into an oddly proportioned giantess, 

each of her legs twenty feet long.  They were only outdone in magnificence by her ass.  

Each gigantic cheek extended out from her both behind and to either side, immense round 

orbs of flesh, each one curving out over eight feet away from the base of her spine and 

equally as far to either side.   

 

If she could still fit in her old apartment, which had long ago become an impossibility, and 

laid down on her stomach she would fill the space from wall to wall. the side of her hips 

would be tightly pressed against each wall, while the peak of her ass would be smushed 

against the ceiling. 

 

Every motion she made, whether a step, or simply shifting her weight from one foot to the 

other made the mountain of fat and muscle that was her ass jiggle and shake.  When she sat 

down on the ground, as no chair could hold her, her torso was held aloft over seven feet up, 

supported by the gigantic twin bean bag chairs that were her behind. 

 

She took another long squirt of the formula, draining the bottle.  She dropped it, letting it fall 

all the way to the floor twenty feet below where it clunked loudly.  Before she'd stepped 

away, one of Jake's staff had already scurried over and collected it, taking it away to be 

refilled.  Jake grabbed another bottle that waited her atop the wall, then set off towards the 

pool.  It was hot today, and a nice dip would be very refreshing. 

 

She crossed the lawn incredibly quickly, a breeze tickling her face and chest created simply 

by how fast she was moving.  Each long step covered well over ten feet, and despite her 

incredible mass she was still light on her feet, and so she walked faster than most men could 

run. 

 

She took another sip of formula as she approached the deep end of the pool, enjoying the 

ever-present buzz of energy it gave her. The Olympic sized pool was ten feet deep at this 



end, which would only just cover her knees.  She crouched down and gently lowered herself 

in, though she still caused a rather large splash.  Water surged up over the edge of the pool 

from how much she displaced it as she lowered herself in, slowly bending her legs until her 

waist was at the water’s surface. 

 

She let out contented sigh as she enjoyed the cool water.  The workout clothes she wore, a 

simple sports bra and spandex short shorts that could double as a small parachute, worked 

as a swimsuit easily.   

 

As she waded through the deep end, running her fingers through the water, lightly splashing 

herself, she decided she wanted to test something she'd long been considering.  As gently 

as she could she let herself fall back legs stretching out in front of her.  Her enormous ass 

collided on the bottom of the pool, and despite the aid of buoyancy she still made a heavy 

thud.  Her torso sunk in as her ass settled on the bottom of the pool, only slumping slightly 

from her miniscule weight resting atop it.  Her shoulders went under and then her neck.  She 

tilted her head back and…she stopped.   

 

Water lapped around her chin, tickling the bottom of her ear lobes.  She'd done it.  She was 

sitting in the deep end, and her head was still above water, though barely.  She closed her 

eyes and smiled, enjoying the stillness.  Far off her feet kicked idly as they floated in the 

water.   

 

This had obviously been an unexpected change in her life.  Not the rivalry with Adriana; that 

would go on until both of them were dead.  But her life becoming devoted to growing her ass 

bigger and bigger.  She was obsessed, but she was also happy. 

 

Stefan had objected vehemently, and so they'd parted ways.  He'd never understood her 

need to outdo Adriana, or perhaps he understood it and simply thought she was crazy.  

Either way they were no longer together.   

 

Instead, she now lived with Jake, someone equally as obsessed with her ass as she'd 

become.  Though he would never admit it in front of Adriana, she knew he liked hers better, 

even if it wasn't bigger.  He certainly seemed to enjoy laying his entire body on top of it, and 

when they had sex, missionary only of course, he was like a crazed animal with how 

fervently he made love. 

 

Yes, Jade was happy here, and didn't think much of her old life.  She'd worked hard during 

her tenure at the magazine and had earned accolades and praise.  Now, she'd earned some 

time off.  Here in Jake's estate, she was pampered, and cared for, her every whim sated.  

Was it so wrong that she loved her new life? 

Her brow furrowed as she felt a tremble pass through the water, followed by another and 

another.  She opened her eyes and lifted her head to spot Adriana making her way towards 

the pool from the house, each of her steps shaking the ground. 

 

She lifted a hand and waved “Hey, bitch!” 

 

“Heyyyy” Adriana called back as she neared, flashing a smile beneath her oversized 

designer sunglasses.  As she walked, she reached out and grabbed a handful of onion rings 



from amongst the platter beside her, held aloft within arm’s reach by a drone.  She stuffed 

them in her mouth, licking her fingers before grabbing more. 

 

Like Jade, Adriana had become titanic, her legs each twenty feet long and immensely thick.  

Her thighs were as big around as a subway car, constantly jiggling with the absurd amount 

of flesh on her.  While her ass only reached out six feet behind her, her hips extended past 

twelve feet on either side, the slope from her waist essentially horizontal for several feet.   

 

She wore a dark blue bikini that suited her tanned skin wonderfully.  The top hugged her 

modest chest in a flattering manner.  The bottom stretched out wide covering a large amount 

of her behind though nowhere near all of it.  Dozens of small gold chains dangled off the 

back of the suit bottom, draped in arcs over her gargantuan posterior.  They jingled with 

each step, the impact of her massive frame sending shockwaves through her ass. 

 

“Where's Jake?” Jade asked from where she floated in the pool. 

 

“Right here!” Jake called. 

 

Jade looked at Adriana, squinting to spot their diminutive host and shared lover.  It was only 

when he extended an arm and waved, did she see him.  He was riding upon Adriana, legs 

wrapped around her waist as he sat upon the shelf of her ass. 

 

Jade smirked “You’re carrying him around now?” 

 

Adriana shrugged as she grabbed a handful of greasy fries “I told him I was going to the pool 

to sunbathe and asked if he wanted a lift”. 

 

“Appreciate it, Adriana.  Though…I'm not sure how to get down.”  He said as he peered over 

her shoulder at the twenty-foot drop to the concrete. 

 

Adriana chuckled as she plucked the last bit of food from the tray and waved it away.  The 

drone flew off and within seconds a new one has returned to take its place.  With her 

constant consumption of growth formula, the unique effects on Adriana’s body had increased 

exponentially.  Her appetite had become limitless and so she constantly ate throughout the 

day, every single calorie she consumed funnelled into fattening up her ass and hips.  She 

loved it, watching herself grow bigger and bigger.  Adriana would never stop now; even if 

Jade shockingly gave up, Adriana would continue making herself grow.  She wanted to see 

how truly massive she could make her ass, how many tons of fat she could pack on. 

 

She too had broken up with her ex-boyfriend, for similar reasons.  Carlos had always been a 

bit of a bum anyway.  He didn't treat her like a queen, not like Jake did.  She knew he liked 

her the best, the way he drooled when he stared at her colossal hips and butt, her 

impossibly thick thighs.  He could barely hold himself back when they made love, it was 

obvious she was the favourite. 

 

“You're in a swimsuit right, papi?” Adriana asked turning her head to look over her shoulder 

at him. 

 



Jake nodded “I am…” 

 

“OK, stand up and put your hands on my shoulders.” She said. 

 

“Be careful with him!” Jade yelled. 

 

“I know what I'm doing!” Adriana yelled back.  With two lumbering steps she approached the 

edge of the pool, facing away from it. 

 

“Ready?” She asked with a smile. 

 

Jake frowned “For what exactly…” 

 

Adriana laughed then bending her legs slightly, she rocked her hips forward and then back 

popping them up aggressively.  The immense mass of her ass surged up from the 

momentum and Jake was launched like he'd been bounced from a trampoline.  He soared 

through the air before landing with a splash in the middle of the pool. 

 

Both Adriana and Jade cackled as Jake resurfaced.  “Very funny” he said as he jerked his 

head to the side to get water out of his ear. 

 

Adriana chuckled “You got down, didn't you?” 

 

Beside her a team of staff had been hard at work getting an enormous towel laid out for her.  

They'd just finished and so she crouched down and flipped over, laying down on her 

stomach.  A team of six men rushed forward and began to rub her down with suntan oil, 

covering her colossal rear end and legs until they shone.  The food tray was lowered down 

on to the ground in front of her so she could easily pick at it as she pleased. 

 

In the pool Jake swum over to where Jade sat in the deep end, legs extending out before 

her.  He neared, carefully setting his knees upon her massive ass and thighs that rested just 

beneath the surface.   

 

“Hey, baby” Jade said quietly as he swam up, reaching up to wrap her arms around his neck 

and pull him in for a kiss. 

 

“Hey” he said as he pulled away.  “How are you?” 

 

“Good.  Just had a workout, blasting my booty.  That trucks almost too light now” 

 

He whistled softly “Goddamn, that's incredible”. 

 

She beamed “I know right?” 

 

“You're sitting right now? He asked. 

 

She nodded “Mmhmm!” 

 



“Fuck…you are…” 

 

“Huge! I know!” She said giddily finishing his sentence.  “And I'm not done yet!” 

 

Jake grinned as he leaned in to kiss her again.  As their lips locked, they were suddenly 

jostled, as Jade was lifted slightly from below.  Her head now rested an inch higher than it 

had before.  She smiled “Sorry, growth spurt.” 

 

Jake laughed “That us fucking amazing.  What are you up to now?”   

 

“My weight?  Just over 2500 lbs.  22’7” tall.  Measurements…I don't really know.  Whenever 

I get someone to measure me, by the time they're done I've grown again!” 

 

Jake nodded “Incredible”. 

 

She smiled pulling him against her.  “I feel you poking against me” she teased.  “You feeling 

horny, baby?” 

 

He blushed slightly “I mean…how could I not be when I'm this close to someone as 

unbelievably sexy as you”. 

 

She kissed him again “And because I'm your favourite?” 

 

He smiled “Jade, you know I can't pick a favourite between the two of you”. 

 

She pouted “Oh come on, Baby.  You know my booty is bigger, fatter…rounder” her hands 

groped at him under the water, stroking his erection through his swimsuit. 

 

He groaned as she touched him, Jade smiling as she elicited moans from her benefactor 

and judge.  His cock throbbed in her hand, eager for release. 

 

“Hey! No sex in the pool!” Adriana yelled from where she sunbathed. Her shoulders were 

propped up as she rested on her elbows, as she stared daggers at Jade.  She'd heard Jake 

moan and had to step in. 

 

“Were not having sex, just a little hand stuff…” Jade called back, moving to actually grip his 

shaft fully through his swimsuit. 

 

Jake smiled but then pulled away, swimming back towards the shallow end.  “She's right.  

We do have rules”. 

 

Jade rolled her eyes and huffed in annoyance as she glared back at Adriana.  Adriana just 

snickered before she stuffed a handful of nachos in her mouth.  Behind her the shiny 

mountain of flesh that was her ass and legs trembled as it swelled minutely, undergoing its 

own growth spurt. 

 

Jake exited the pool at the shallow end, his swimsuit still tented.  A staff member rushed up 

and brought him a towel to cover himself up. 



 

“I've got some work to do, I'll see you two later?” 

 

“Of course! We'll be here, guapo!” Adriana called.  She didn't bother looking back, she 

wouldn't be able to see anything beyond her hips that stretched far out to either side of her. 

 

Jade stood up in the pool, body elevated high above the water of the deep end.  “Bye baby!  

Let me know if you want to pick up where we left off!”  

 

Jake chuckled and then jogged off back towards the house.  Jade walked over and with a 

single step, lifted herself out of the pool.  With a snap of her fingers a staff member rushed 

over with a fresh bottle of formula.  Walking over she laid down beside Adriana, face down in 

the grass.  Her ass domed up high above her, taller than any man, two gargantuan spheres 

of smooth flesh. 

 

“Bitch” Jade snapped at Adriana as she settled. 

 

“Slut” Adriana shot back.   

 

“He likes me more” Jade said. 

 

“Keep telling yourself that” Adriana said as she returned to eating.  The two spent the rest of 

the afternoon together, enjoying the sun as their asses continued in their eternal competition 

to grow bigger. 

 

Meanwhile up in the mansion, Jake read a report from the recently acquired growth formula 

company.   

 

Formula Potency Enhancement tests show promising signs.  Test batches of this stronger 

formula will be ready for trial soon. 

 

He smiled.  He had a strong feeling that he knew two women who'd be all too eager to try 

out a stronger formula. 

 

THE END 

 

 


