
Elemental Elevation 

DISCLAIMER: This story contains fetish content of breast, ass, and belly 

expansion, as well as expansion via air. All characters depicted engaging in any 

sexual acts are over 18. 

 

​ *Thunk!* *Thunk!* *Thunk!* 

​ The hulking clay golems each lifted and set their hefty grey-stone bricks one after the 

other into place along the growing wall. Then followed by a second golem team, each 

running their titanic hands across the crevices between the newly placed stone slabs. Using 

their bodies to fill in the gaps and seal them together for a robust construction. 

​ As the brick group each placed their bit of material, they lumbered back to a conjured 

earth elemental that was hard at work pulling mounds of stone from beneath the earth. 

Striking away pieces of the rock using its craggy appendages to form more bricks for the 

golems to carry back to the ever-growing tower. Each of their footsteps landing with a dull 

*Thud!* 

​ From higher upon the hill, underneath the shade of the nearby trees, the curvaceous 

demon wizard oversaw the progress of her summons. The tower had progressed to a lofty 

three floors now. But it was still nowhere near the amount it needed to be. 

​ Unclipping her ebony leather-bound spell book from her belt, Ruby motioned a series 

of glittering arcane scrawls through the air with her free hand. The golems responsible for 

sealing the construction together had lost a considerable amount of mass. Conjuring more 

clay onto the earthen behemoths, the caster freely let the mana flow from her fingertips. 

​ The elemental had also lost a good bit of its form, so she aimed her clawed hand to 

swish and flick in time with the replenishing of the elemental’s craggy body. With the 

upkeep of the summons completed, the work could continue without delay. The plump 

demoness turned and leisurely sauntered towards the tree behind her with a gentle sway in 

her massive hips. 

​ Sitting herself down with a gentle *thud* and a light vibration through her curves, 

Ruby reclined against the great oak to relax and observe the building of her new home. Not 

even bothering to draw her holstered spell book this time, she swished a light gust with one 

hand to remove the few beads of sweat from atop her abyss of cleavage. 
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​ With her watermelon-sized tits now cool and dry, the enchantress released a soothing 

sigh as she settled. But this was a sigh of unparalleled boredom. As amazing as the 

transformation her body had undergone since absorbing the Archfiend Seed was, how much 

easier her life had become would take some getting used to.  

​ The mana she’d spent to reinforce her titanic builders now felt like barely a drop in 

the ocean now at her disposal compared to what she once had. Spells could flow effortlessly 

from her tome through her fingers, and she no longer needed to open it for a good number 

of them. Even her new massive figure was barely an inconvenience with how little she 

noticed its weight. 

​ As Ruby settled in her shade, she couldn’t help but miss the effort that this task 

would have once required of her. Hard work had always felt very satisfying for her. 

Especially so when she’d done a good job. But looking down at herself instantly evaporated 

any melancholy. The satisfaction that she’d lost was nothing compared to what she had 

gained. 

Her deep-red dress had required considerable modifications to accommodate her new 

body. The open-chested crop top was extensively widened in order to hold her massive, 

milky globes, and even then it still left their upper halves completely bare. The short skirt 

had to be done away with entirely. Now being replaced by a much more stylish long one. 

Ending at her calves, it was sliced open along the side all the way up her luscious legs 

to her midsection. Stopping just before her belt that fastened it high on her waist, slightly 

above her soft tummy. Finished with a tasteful gold trim along its edge. 

The one thing that hadn’t required any changing was her boots. She didn’t mind that 

in the slightest though. Those brown leather beauties had seen the best and worst of times 

right along with her. So she planned to stick with them to the very end. 

When the fledgeling archfiend sat, the skirt parted in such a way to fully expose her 

tree trunk of a left thigh and hip. With enough of her light-red midriff exposed to reveal her 

lack of underwear to any keen eyes that observed her from that side. Her past self would’ve 

recoiled in sheer embarrassment at the thought of wearing an outfit this brazen. But with all 

she’d been through, she adored showing off her bountiful gifts. The accompanying stares 

they attracted were a nice bonus too. 

A small giggle left Ruby’s lips as she reminisced over how far she’d come. Lightly 

hefting her chest in her arms to feel its warm, soft weight, and the creamy liquid within 

never failed to comfort her. The wonderful sensitivity of her new curves always helped to 

put her in a pleasant mood. 
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“Well then, if all the challenges that I once knew are gone, then I’ll just have to find 

myself some more!” She happily chirped as she rose from her seat with a shocking amount 

of speed for someone of her size. 

Finishing her musings, the crimson conjurer walked from the shade of her tree to a 

more open part of the massive hill with a spring in her step and spell book in hand. She’d 

realized something in the observation of her summons. Even though the tower floors were 

well reinforced to hold the weight of the several clay golems building them upwards, the 

golems needing to climb back down to get more bricks was slow and inefficient. 

Summoning the newly required help was just the kind of magical engagement she craved. 

A few air elementals seemed like they’d do just the trick! Their flight and resilient 

composition would make them perfect for moving materials from the base of the tower to 

the upper floors. She’d just have to make sure they could carry the weight. As long as they 

were conjured large enough it should be of no issue. 

Now in an open, sunny clearing atop the hill with the wind whipping through her long 

wine-brunette hair, she initiated her chanting and motions. Summoning an air elemental 

was a first for the curvaceous caster. But she’d called other elementals before. The only 

difference with this one was it being made from a different substance. 

As her chanting crescendoed and her movements broadened, the wind swirled more 

energetically and the clouds began to funnel down into a vortex in front of her. For a brief 

moment the cyclone faltered as she reflexively chanted part of an incantation from a 

different summoning. A quick course correction when she caught the error before it was too 

late brought it back together as she closed her book with a crisp *Snap!* 

*WHOOOOOOOOSSHHHHHHHHH!* 

The tornado burst from its spin to reform itself into a legless center mass. Its only 

discernible features were two arm-like appendages, and two holes near the top of its body 

resembling eyes. Now with a new state of sentience, the house-sized humanoid cloud 

turned left and right to observe its surroundings. Then bending down to hear its commands 

from the demoness who’d pulled it into being. 

“Haaahhhhhh, perfect! New summons are always so much fun!” *Clap!* *Clap!* 

*Clap!* Ruby sighed happily as she lightly jumped a few times and clapped her hands with 

glee at her new handiwork. 

“Ok. Now for the task I’ll be needing you to help me with, I need to see if you’re up to 

the job. First thing I’ll need you to do is put one of your limbs down here so that I may sit 
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on it. I’m going to see if you have the strength to lift me into the air. If you can do that, then 

you should be excellent for what I have in mind!” 

As Ruby gestured to where she wanted the elemental to put its hand, it readily obeyed 

the commands of its soft summoner. Placing the round shape of its fingerless palm on the 

ground for Ruby’s easy access. She strutted over without missing a beat and allowed herself 

to fall to a sitting position in the gaseous being’s grasp. 

“EEEP!” A mewling yelp was forced from the wizard’s mouth. Her cheeks blushed a 

deep crimson when her butt landed on the soft bed of clouds that formed her summon. She 

instinctively clamped her plump thighs together, and her hands flew to her groin. The 

sensation of the condensed clouds that formed the elemental’s body rushing through the 

opening in her skirt to surround her unprotected folds was incredibly jarring. 

She’d forgotten how cold clouds were before haphazardly sinking into the mass of her 

gaseous servant’s hand. The thick vapor that swirled underneath her tingled against her 

freckled skin and left a light sheen of cool condensation gleaming across her groin and 

hips. She could also feel herself absorbing the mana that kept the apparition animated. It 

was only slight, but the puffing feeling of her chest and lower half growing to accommodate 

more of the cosmic energy was undeniable. 

“Haahhhhhhh, haaaahhhhhh, hahhhhhhhh…” Panting hotly and heavily, the swollen 

devil took a few minutes to adjust herself to the feeling as she sat upon the cloudy cushion. 

With regained composure she pulled herself to sit up straight so that she could address her 

servant face-to-face. The nagging stimulation still continuing to tug at the back of her mind. 

Her new body didn’t allow her to quell the feelings, so she could only force herself to 

tolerate them. Even keeping her thighs clamped together to protect the puffed petals of her 

delicate flower couldn’t completely shelter it from the brisk air that surrounded her lower 

half. The elemental stared intently at its summoner with its head lowered. Eagerly awaiting 

her next order while remaining unaware of the sensations that it was visiting upon her. 

*Ahem!* “Mmnghh… Alright now, all I need you to do is lift me into the air. Then if 

you can do that, Haaahhhhhhhhh… I-I’d like you to try flying around a bit and see if you can 

keep carrying me with you.” 

The humanoid cyclone gave an affirmative nod and pulled back up to its full stature. 

Eager to fulfill its commands, it emphatically heaved its arm to hoist its master skyward. But 

she did not move. The surprised elemental whipped its head back to look down at its limb, 

still pinned to the ground by the hefty weight of its curvy creator. Trying the lift once again 

with the exact same result. 
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Feeling slightly annoyed at her summon’s repeated failing efforts, Ruby’s lips twisted 

into a small pout. Surely she wasn’t that heavy. Not that much heavier than one of the bricks 

at least. She turned to look at the stone carver while the cloud-formed summon kept trying 

to lift her, lighting bouncing her up and down with each attempt. 

Seeing the size of the slabs being carried away by her workers, she realized she’d 

either vastly overestimated their weight or underestimated her own. The freshly minted 

archfiend had mostly gotten used to how huge she’d become both in stature and figure. So 

she’d never bothered to check her new weight since her growth. Looking down at herself, 

her blush became even deeper as it dawned on her that she’d probably at least doubled her 

pre-evolution weight. 

*sigh* “Alright, alright. You gave it your best effort. How about we try something a 

bit differ-- WHOA!” Before she could release the elemental from her unreasonable task, Ruby 

was hoisted into the air by the cyclone pouring as much power as it could into the arm she 

sat upon. Rapidly being elevated two people’s height into the air. 

*WHOOOOOOOOOSHHHHHHHH!* 

“Whaaah!! H-hold on! You d-don’t have to-- WAAAH-- MMFFF!” The heavy-set tiefling 

wobbled precariously in the grasp of her summon as she tried to protest. Only taking a few 

more seconds to fall forward into its other hand. 

The elemental moved quickly to catch her from fall as soon as it saw its master’s 

imbalance. Raising up its other limb, it caught her torso in its makeshift palm. Holding onto 

her lower half in its right arm and everything else in its left, the gaseous servant tightened 

its grip as best it could. Even with a doubled grasp it kept slipping. So it moved to improve 

its grip in a way that only it could. 

“MMMMMMMNNGHHHHHHHHHH!!!” Ruby’s scream of shock and ecstasy was muffled 

by the thick, cloudy vapors that rushed in the moment she opened her mouth. The feeling 

of the elemental forcing itself into her ass and groin to try and lift her from the inside was 

terrifying both in its unfamiliarity, and how amazing it felt. 

The cool, dense gas rushed through her holes and filled every crevice of her insides. 

She was unable to resist the ecstatic assault that crackled through her mind from the 

sensations of the thick clouds swirling around and caressing every part of her most 

sensitive spots, both outside and within. 

*Streeeeeeeeetch!* 
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It took mere seconds for her belly to bulge from the cold air inside heating and 

expanding upon contact with her blazing interior. She remembered the feeling of it being 

full very well. But this fullness was different from what she knew. 

She was assaulted by an extremely tight sensation as the flesh of her tummy rapidly 

stretched around its new contents. It felt stuffed to the brim and yet oddly hollow at the 

same time. Forcing one hand through the dense gasses that suspended her, Ruby pressed a 

palm onto the growing hemisphere. 

Feeling the resistance of the air bubble under her once pillowy midriff was both 

terrifying and confusing. How was so much air filling within her? Why was she continuing to 

stretch as more got forced in? 

She knew that her body could grow like nothing else, but not from this. The gas 

should’ve been expelled out of her faster than it could accumulate. Ruby could scarcely 

make even an ounce of logical sense of it before she received another filling. 

*WHOOOSHHHHHHH!* 

*Streeeeeeeeeeeeeeeetch!* 

“MMMMMMNNFF!” Another burst of air swelled her belly out to the size of an overdue 

pregnant woman. Testing the limits of the belt that strained over her tummy’s top. The 

burst was so big it forced her bellybutton outward with a stinging pain. Intent on not being 

left out, her breasts and butt fought to keep pace. 

With Ruby’s body being fully enveloped by the whirling limbs of her summon, it was 

free to sponge up as much of the mana that animated the elemental as it could. She’d 

instinctively yanked up her top the moment she’d sensed the feeling to let her massive 

mammaries free. Now uninhibited, they slowly puffed to the size of pumpkins. Her hips and 

ass stretched with them to eclipse two curvy women standing side by side. 

The feeling of the thick clouds flowing along her soft figure was torturous. Constantly 

stroking every inch of her swollen curves, the cold air tingled over their surfaces and 

pushed her right up to the edge. She felt as though she’d die without release. Release that 

she was denied by an air-bloated belly that stopped her hands from satisfying a throbbing 

pussy. 

*WHOOOOSHHHHHHHHHHH!* 

*STREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEETCH!!!* 
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“MMMMMMMMMNNFFF!!!” Ruby released a muffled wail as she was smashed over 

the back of her head by the expansion induced orgasm. Tears of bliss and pain streamed 

down her cheeks as she quivered from the feeling of stretching so much so quickly. 

Now her tummy looked as though she was carrying a whole pumpkin inside it. Shiny 

and round yet still upsettingly empty. It felt unnatural for her to feel so big but so hollow at 

the same time. However, the growth was too good for her to deny it. 

When the elemental had witnessed its master’s body ballooning in its hands, it had 

instinctively tried to lift even harder. With Ruby’s exposed breasts cradled in its grasp, the 

cyclone forced more of its vapor into the pores of her nipples. In less than a few minutes it 

had forced each one larger than her entire torso. Their delicate teardrop shapes becoming 

more taught and rounded. 

Her ass was not spared either. As Ruby’s chest filled, her cheeks and thighs were 

pumped with equal amounts of vapor. Stretching her hips to the size of a large hay bale. 

Their bloated contours pulled her skin tight while the air bubbled underneath. Every inch of 

her exposed body had become shiny and slick as the cloud condensation mixed with her 

own sweat. 

The demoness barely had enough consciousness left to question what was being 

done to her. Almost all of her mind had already been lost to these strange new sensations. 

The constant conflicting messages of pleasure and pain were rapidly becoming inseparable. 

Feeling the fires of lust burn through her whole body made the frigid air outside and 

within that much more intense. She could sense each and every one of her most intimate 

crevices being wrapped, filled, and heavily caressed by the thick gases. 

Ruby had the power to mentally dismiss all of her summons at will, but she wasn’t 

going to let this end willingly. She’d already learned that her new biology would never allow 

her to burst, no matter how much she stretched. So she wanted to see just how far this 

servant could push her. 

 With no new orders the vaporous summon continued to vigorously pump its master 

fuller and fuller. Even with its continued effort it still remained unable to lift her any higher. 

The more it filled her and tried to lift her from within, the more of its mana she absorbed, 

and the more her body swelled to accommodate. Making Ruby heavier with each second she 

stayed in its clutches. 

*CREEEEEEAAAAAAAAAK!*​
​ Ruby’s belt loudly complained as it fought to stay in one piece against its owner’s 

titanic tummy. Bearing the shape of a large hemisphere, the smoothe shininess of her belly 

was only interrupted by her popped out belly button, and the indent of the leather band 
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squeezing a deep ring into it. They both fought painfully against each other as Ruby 

continued to gradually grow, until finally… 

*CRACK!* 

*STREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEETCH!!!!* 

“MMMMMMMMMMMNNNNNGGGHHHHHHHHH!!!!!” The inflated enchantress’ 

scream of pure agony was stifled once again by the constant rush of clouds into her mouth. 

Her belt buckle had finally reached its breaking point. No longer restrained, her belly 

ballooned from the size of a bean bag to a queen bed nearly instantly. 

As the belt and her skirt fell to the ground below, the point of no return went with 

them. Now she was free to ride her orgasmic high. Ruby spread her luscious legs wide and 

used the last of her cognitive faculties to mentally command her servant to fill her as much 

as it could. 

The sentient storm paused for a moment to process its new order. Realizing that it 

just had to keep doing exactly what it was doing, it pulled another mass of clouds out of the 

sky and into its body to satisfy its master’s demands. 

*WHOOOOOOOSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!* 

*STREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEETCH!!!!* 

Not even a whimper came out of the wizard this time. Her eyes glazed over as she 

was shocked into near-unconsciousness by each new burst of air being forced into her, 

forcing her climax ever higher. The trapped gas within her demanded to be released. In 

response the elemental kept pumping more into her instead. 

The sensations of the vapors inside her tits, frothing and fighting for room with the 

massive amounts of milk already inside made Ruby feel like a sealed fizzy drink that had 

been shaken far too much. With each surge of clouds that was stuffed inside, her breasts, 

belly, and butt stretched accordingly. Taking her sensitivity to even greater levels each time. 

Every massive pump made her cum harder and harder as she swelled with each one. 

With just a few more, her tits and tummy surpassed the size of a carriage. A few more after 

that and she’d eclipsed the volume of a titanic boulder. 

Gravity fought hard to deform the shape of Ruby’s magnificent orbs, but the air inside 

kept them stretched and taught in their elliptical elegance. The stinging feeling of how 

stretched her flesh was electrified her to her very core. While the soft clouds enveloping her 

silken exterior and interior, both soothed and stimulated at the same time. 
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She’d been too far gone for a while now. So much so that she had failed to notice just 

how much mana she’d drained from her summon. Running out of the arcane energy to keep 

itself animated, the air elemental’s form fluttered and wobbled. Continuing to hold itself 

together by sheer devotion to Ruby’s will. 

However, devotion and willpower could only do so much. With the last of its 

remaining mana, the mass of clouds poured itself into one final push to satisfy its master. 

Now totally spent, the summon dissipated into the sky from whence it came. 

*WHOOMP!!!* 

“AAHNH!--” Thankfully the drop to the ground was short, and Ruby’s inflated assets 

provided more than enough cushion to avoid injury. But landing on her overly tight tummy 

was still more than enough pain to shock her back to a state of semi-alertness. Enough for 

her to tell through her blurred vision that her other summons had all stopped working and 

formed a crowd to blankly stare at her. 

“W-whaat haaaaahhhhhh… are y-you looking aaaaahhhhhht?... B-back to 

haaaahhhhhhhhh, wooork…” Even as weak as she was, Ruby still had enough fire left in 

her to get her point across. 

The clay behemoths quickly turned and shuffled back to their duties. They 

understood well enough to act as though absolutely nothing had happened. With that taken 

care of, Ruby set her head back down to rest atop her bloated body. 

She adored the feeling of being this big and jiggly. It was made even better by the 

unprecedented feelings that now filled her. This new experience of such extreme internal 

pressure was a spice that she couldn’t deny. 

*hissssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssss* 

She could just barely make out the sound of the air slowly escaping through all the 

orifices that it had once entered through. Gradually returning her body to its previous 

sensual softness. The gentle release of her deflation was an absolutely divine ending to the 

spontaneous experience. 

“A-air elementahhhhls… I’ll haaaahhhhhhhh, have to remember this 

haaahhhhhh… f-for later…” 
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