
It was 8pm by the time Kelly returned to her apartment, tired and sore after a long workout. 

Kicking off her shoes after stepping inside. Making her way through her apartment, the floor 

squeaked in response to her steps, letting her know she was home. 

She flicked the lights of her bathroom on and let out a small sigh as she was greeted by the off-

white ceramic of her bathtub and matching tile floor. Crouching down to the cabinet below her 

sink, she began searching through a wooden basket that held her bathroom necessities.  It took 

her a few seconds to find what she was looking for in all her toiletries and toys. She fished out 

one of several small glass jars she had bought from a farmer’s market the week prior. 

The small jar was sealed with a cork, protecting the pink salt within. The words: “Swelling Salts” 

are written in black marker on a small piece of cardboard wrapped loosely around the glass. On 

the other side of the jar “To promote healthy and pleasurable growth in the bath” was written. 

Kelly took a second to look at the bottle, before standing back up and staring at herself in the 

mirror. She was wearing a black sports bra that clung to her small chest and a pair of high 

waisted maroon leggings that held tightly onto her slight curves. 

“Yeah, I could use some healthy growth” She chuckled to herself.  

 

Kelly set the faucet as hot as it could go before stripping off her gym attire. Waiting for the tub 

to fill, Kelly had once again found herself staring in the mirror. She pulled brunette hair out of 

the tight ponytail it was tied in and let it fall, landing right above the nape of her neck.  

Her skin was pale with a peppering of freckles and acne across her face and body. A pair of 

perky A cups rested on her chest, moving up and down with every breath.  

Her hips were slight, and so were her legs. She had a thigh gap presenting her shaven pussy. 

Turning her nude form in the mirror, she stared at her small, firm ass. 

Kelly liked her body, but she always wished she had more going on in the curve department. 

Sometimes people would stare at her in the gym and grew to like the feeling. Always wearing the 

tightest clothes she could to try and attract more.  

Absorbed in herself, steam clouded her view. Quickly she realized her mistake and shut the 

water off. Kelly stepped into her scalding tub, creating a small splash. 

Laying down in the water, its warmth enveloped Kelly, relieving her sore muscles. Grabbing the 

bottle of Swelling Salts, she uncorked the top and gave it a quick smell, it gave off a bubblegum 

like aroma. She poured a little into the bath, giving the water a pink hue.  

For a few minutes, she lay still in the water, absorbing the feeling of the warmth and the salt. She 

also began to feel a bit excited, which was nothing unusual for her post-workout baths, working 

out had always gotten her worked up. 



Excitement spread throughout Kelly’s body, right hand reaching towards her crotch in need. Her 

pussy twitched at her touch, and she began to think of people staring at her at the gym. If they 

did stare, she would stick her ass out more, try and show off her curves, and pull her bra down to 

reveal what little cleavage she had.  

Thinking of the attention she got at the gym she teased the outside of her lips, yearning she could 

give her onlookers more of a show. Wanting her bra to be pulled tight across a much larger chest, 

needing her leggings to show off a rounder and fuller ass, resting on wide hips and atop pillowy 

thighs that hid strong muscles beneath.  

Speeding up her hand, she closed her eyes and moaned as she plunged two fingers in and out of 

her needy pussy. She felt a pressure building up in her core, rising with the heat from the bath. 

 

Water splashed onto the floor, Kelly didn’t care, she needed this. Her hand growing tired she 

opened her eyes, the water sat higher in the tub, but she paid it no mind. Stepping out of the tub 

in excitement, she took a moment to balance on her shaky legs before once again looking below 

the sink. This time she searched for a toy. Settling for the first one she could find, a large pink 

dildo, she could feel her needy pussy twitch as she grabbed it. 

Stepping back inside the tub with excitement, she laid down in the water, once again enveloping 

herself with its warmth. As she lowered the dildo towards her aching pussy, she closed her eyes 

and tilted her head back. Met with thighs a bit sooner than she thought, she was surprised. They 

felt thicker. She no longer had a thigh gap, having to spread her legs slightly to reach her needy 

core.  

Her pussy too, felt puffier than she remembered. Excusing it all as excitement, she rubbed the 

dildo against her lower lips, teasing herself for a moment, letting out a small moan. Plunging the 

toy within herself, she let out a cry of pleasure. Kelly’s free hand began groping her chest, 

reaching her sensitive nipple much sooner than expected, forcing a raspy gasp out her lips.  

Kelly cautiously opened her eyes to be sure she wasn’t going crazy, her right hand still busy 

playing with the dildo. She was met with the sight of her chest, now up to a B-cup. Taken aback 

by this, she dropped the dildo and reached up to her chest. As she cupped both of her breasts in 

her hands, she watched as they slowly moved away from her, filling more of her hands with her 

growing tits. 

Kelly let another moan escape her lips as she was entranced by the arousal and feeling of her 

chest growing. Noticing herself starting to rise slightly in the tub, she stopped pawing her tits and 

placed her hands on her ass. It felt huge, the arousal of her being growing larger and sexier made 

her pant, kneading her ass as is started crushing her hands. 

Her thighs were pressing against the sides of the tub, growing to match her dump truck ass. 

Growing jealous of their lack of attention her tits quickly grew to the size of her head. She slid 

one hand from under her ass and started groping her sweater puppies. The feeling of her pussy 



throbbing woke her from her trance, splashing a needy hand in the scalding water she found her 

dildo and once again pressed it against her pussy. 

Her lower lips were much larger, pushing her legs apart with their size, rubbing the dildo against 

her pussy released a symphony of moans. Plunging her toy inside herself she yearned for more. 

More pleasure, more warmth, more growth. Grabbing the bottle of swelling salts, she desperately 

poured the rest into her bath, watching the water begin to bubble and turn a bright shade of pink.  

 

The water tingled against her skin, letting her urges swell with the rest of her body. Her thighs 

pressed against the sides of the bathtub, threatening to break the sides with their thickness. 

Kelly’s hands worked overtime, her left kneading her expanding chest, playing with nipples that 

had grown with the rest of her, the slightest brush sending shivers down her spine. Her right gave 

up on the dildo, her pussy lips had grown too large for it, she settled for plunging her hand within 

her folds, pressing in her core. 

Her hips thrust upwards into her hand, she needed release from the pressure growing within her 

and against the sides of the tub. The water was growing even warmer, Kelly was slick with 

sweat, her hair stuck to her face as she desperately played with herself, searching for relief.  

The sides of the tub began cracking as more tit and ass flesh pressed into the sides, trapping 

Kelly in a coffin of her own pleasure. She couldn’t thrust her hips, they were too big for the tub. 

Her thighs pressed her hand into her pussy, trapping it in her deepest folds, causing her to scream 

in pleasure. 

The bathroom fogged with steam, Kelly was only able to see her gigantic body in front of her. 

Her tits blocked the view her abdomen, her hips cradled her lower half and were twice as wide as 

her shoulders, each thigh was wider than her torso, and each cheek of her ass was as large as a 

medicine ball. Her pussy had kept up with the rest of her, the lips as large as an apple, if she had 

the room, they would be forcing her legs to spread. 

Constant moans escaped her while her growth showed no signs of slowing. Thighs cracking the 

sides of the tub further, trying to break them down and flood Kelly with pleasure and release. 

Her breasts, with no more room to grow, began to push towards her face, blocking her sight of 

anything but her own creamy titflesh.  

With a final spurt, her hips and thighs pushed the sides of the tub to their limit, breaking the 

ceramic and releasing with it a flood of water and pleasure. Moans echoed through her bathroom 

as the floor was covered with the pink water. She was given as much room as she needed to 

spread out, her legs taking up half the floor as she was able to fit her other hand in between her 

gigantic pussy lips.  

Her release was so close, every thought in her head and every cell in her body existed only for 

her bliss, the heat within her kept rising and she cried for release, every bit of her body bulged 

and expanded, with one final wave she was sent over the edge.  



Kelly could feel her orgasm, a heat within her core swelled, every part of her was covered in 

white hot heat as her mind went blank. Her legs shook uncontrollably, her moans so loud the 

neighbors could hear. Juices coated her legs and the floor, mixing with the bathwater. 

She couldn’t stop cumming, each wave of growth sent another orgasm shaking through her. Her 

pussy lips had fully enveloped both of her hands, each desperately grabbing as much pleasure as 

they could within her deepest folds. She kept cumming, mixing more of her juices with the water 

covering her floor, she saw stars as her tits swelled to cover her view completely. She took one 

of her hands out of her hungry pussy and tried to reach for a throbbing nipple. Realizing she 

couldn’t reach them anymore, she settled with groping as much of herself as she could, sending 

more waves of pleasure up and down her body.  

After several orgasmic minutes, she blacked out. 

 

Waking up several hours later to the smell of sex and bubblegum, Kelly took a few moments to 

absorb her surroundings. Her bathroom was coated floor to ceiling in a mix of her bathwater and 

cum, it clung to her hair and skin like sweat. The bathtub was destroyed, but taking up most of 

her view was her body. Her tits were the most prominent to her, taking up most of her view, she 

couldn’t see anything past them. They spread out wide across her body, each larger than her 

waist and still perky, standing in front of her torso instead of hanging off it. 

Her hips took up most of the floor, wider than she was tall. Her thighs are just as wide and were 

forced open by her pussy, their lips larger than her head and letting out a constant drool. 

Supported by her ass she sat a foot and a half in the air, each cheek larger than a yoga ball and 

just as firm.  

Kelly’s curious hand groped her chest, causing her to squeak out a moan. Her pleasure addled 

brain remembered something as she crawled to her sink, unable to stand on her shaky legs. 

Looking through her soaps and toys she squealed with joy as she found three more small glass 

jars with the familiar label: “Swelling Salts”. 


