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Date of interview: October 28, 2024

Interviewer name: Michael James Sutton

Previous Interviewer name: Samuel “Sam” Caldor Ryerson

Subject name: Rebecca “Becky” Cartright Andrews

Subject age: 26

Current address: XXXX Penn Cove Rd. Whidbey Island, WA.

Subject’s physical appearance: Rebecca Andrews is your standard young woman, obvious
features aside. She has brown hair, blue eyes, a healthy complexion, is perhaps a little bit shorter
from the overall American female height average and aside from a little weight around the hips
(Self-admitted), is very fit for most woman her age.

She has also, over the course of a few years, the number of I’'m not certain I believe, increased
the size of her breasts via implantation to what she claims are small X-cups (If you can call that
small), stating that she didn’t actually know as it was extremely hard to find anything in her size
and that all she had to go on for reference was other people.



Note: One person of reference for her is Chelsea Charms which is understandable as she had
breast implant sizes of 164XXX cups at the time of her interview on the show This Morning in
May of 2011. But perhaps I should say ‘great reverence’ instead of ‘reference’ as while talking
about the subject, Rebecca seemed to become increasingly eager, rattling on about the topic
while admiring Chelsae’s size and how she seemed to take their massive weight in stride.

This tells me that she not just admires Chelsea Charms due to the similarities in their
appearances and life choices but also because she aspires to reach those sizes herself, perhaps
even surpass them.

Update: This has been confirmed by Rebecca in a later interview.

This record is a transcript of the video interview that took place at her beachfront property in
Whidbey Island, Washington.

Interview transcript start:

Sam: This is just a standard requirement for most audio and visual recordings, it essentially
ensures that if you feel that your privacy has been violated in any way, you can’t claim that this
interview was recorded without your permission in a court of law.

It sounds a bit concerning, I know, but it's just a precautionary measure most tv programs and
newspapers used when conducting these kinds of things.

Becky: I get what you’re saying.



Sam: Then, if you would?

Becky: Sure thing. *Ahem™* I, Rebecca Andrews, consent to my participation in this video
interview and understand that if I am to take this interviewer or their business to a court of law, |
am not allowed to claim this interview as evidence since it was taken with my express
permission.

Sam: Good, good. Now then, please state your name, age and occupation for the record.

Becky: Didn’t I kinda already do that?

Sam: That was just for my own personal account, this is for official records.

Becky: Alright then. My name is Rebecca Andrews, but I personally like to go by Becky. I'm 26
and I’m currently self-employed, playing games and live streaming on YouTube as a profession.

Sam: That’s a bit of an unusual occupation, if you don’t mind me saying.

Becky: Yeah, well. I initially worked at places like Starbucks and other local food markets but
when I started making more money recording videos than I did working at Huxton’s Food Store,
I decided to quit that job and do this full-time.

Sam: That’s actually rather impressive.

Becky: Thank you!

Sam: Alright then. Oh! And before I forget, the date is currently October 28’th, 2024 and this
interview is being conducted by Samuel Ryerson at Miss Andrews own beachfront property on
Whidbey Island, Washington with her express permission.



Now then, if you would please take a seat, then we can begin.

Becky: I feel like I should almost be asking you that but sure thing!

Sam: Err... Right. Apologies.

Becky: Don’t worry about it, I don’t mind.

Sam: Thank you... um... [ uh... Sorry, I’'m usually a lot more collected than this. I’'m... not
entirely sure how to start this.

Becky: *Laughing™* Well, you could ask me a question, for starters.

Sam: R-Right... Um... You said before that you have a YouTube channel and that you use it as
your current source of finance, you mind telling me a little bit about that.

Becky: Sure thing! So, my YouTube channel is called Beck&Ya’ll and-

Sam: *Chuckles*

Becky: *Laughs* I know, I know, it’s a bit silly, isn’t it. I’ve honestly thought a lot about
changing it but people seem to like it, so yeah.

Sam: It’s very clever!

Becky: Thank you very much! I stream video games for the most part, horror, rpg’s, visual
novels, things like that, but I also like to draw from time to time. It's also got close to 24 million
subscribers currently.



Sam: Jesus! 24 million!?

Becky: Well, 23.6 mill but who’s counting!

Sam: That’s still really impressive either way! Seriously, how did you even get that many
subscribers!?

Becky: Well, these things certainly helped.

Sam: Th-That's... uh-

Becky: *Chuckles* Relax, you look so tense. Besides, it’s not like it's not true. But I'd also like
to think it was my charming personality and talent that got all those people to stay and not just
stare at my tits.

Though, there are still a lot that do.

Sam: *Mumbling* I don’t blame them.

Becky: What was that?

Sam: N-Nothing!

Becky: Hmm, alright.

Sam: Th-Though with that said, um... about... your chest-

Becky: You can say breasts.



Sam: I-I...! Okay... About... y-your breasts, um... Y-You, yourself, have admitted that your chest
has been enlarged using augmentation... How... W-What size were you before that, i-if you
don’t-

Becky: No, I don’t mind saying at all. Infact, I used to be an AA-cup-

Sam: You’re kidding, right?

Becky: Nope! Middle school to college, I was only an AA-cup. In fact, you can see me at that
size in a lot of the first videos I ever posted.

Sam: W-Wow! A-And what age were you at at the time when you started making these videos?

Becky: 23.

Sam: ...You’re serious?

Becky: Yup!

Sam: B-But... that would mean that you went up from an AA-cup all the way to an... a-a triple M
cup all in the span of three years!?

Becky: Two years.

Sam: What?

Becky: Well, technically, it was two and a half but again, who’s counting. And I’m not a triple M
cup, by the way.



Sam: W-Well, what size are you then?

Becky: About an X-cup. A small X-cup.

Sam: ...

Becky: Or so I think so, I’'m not entirely sure myself since it’s mostly my viewers that decide
these things.

Sam: ...

Becky: You alright there Samwise?

Sam: ...C-Could I please get a glass of water, please...

Becky: *Laughing* Sure thing buddy! Be right back.

Sam: ...Jesus fucking Christ...

Three minutes later, Rebecca arrived with two glasses of water, one for the interviewer and
herself.

Becky: Here you go, bud. You sure you’re alright?

Sam: Y-Yeah. Just need a second.

Becky: *Lightly chuckling* Alright. Don’t pass out on me, alright? Most do when I tell them
that and I don’t want to have to call you an ambulance like I did for them.



Sam: Th-that really happened?

Becky: Wow! You... really downed that thing, didn’t you. Um, yeah, it’s happened once or twice
before... maybe three times... five times...

Sam: ...

Becky: ...F-Fifteen times...

Sam: *Flatly* I don’t blame them.

Becky: *Laughs* I don’t either, honestly! You wanna take a break for a little while or do you
want to keep going?

Sam: ...Let’s keep going.

Becky: You sure?

Sam: ’'m... I’m sure.

Becky: Alright, just... take it easy, okay.

Sam: Will do.

Becky: Okay then! So, what else did you want to ask me?



Sam: U-Um... If ’'m understanding things right, you started making videos around three years
ago... A-And then about two and a half years ago, y-you decided to get your first b-breast
augmentation.

Becky: Yessir!

Sam: If... If I could... W-What made you first decide to get a breast enlargement?

Becky: ...We still recording?

Sam: ...We are. Unless you-

Becky: No, no, it’s fine. I just wanted to make sure.

...S0, it was during one of my livestreams, if I’'m remembering correctly. I didn’t have a lot of
followers back then and if I’'m being honest, I was thinking about just giving up.

Sam: On... livestreaming?

Becky: No... on all of it.

Sam: You... what?

Becky: I... was in a dark place back then. I had just lost both my folks in a car accident, I was
barely making any money to live and was living in a shitty, one-bedroom apartment at the time
with barely anything to my name... I just... started having all these dark thoughts...

Sam: ...



Becky: I... I started dreaming about wading out into the ocean and just... not coming back... went
out a few times too but I could never muster up the courage to actually do it when then-

Sam: I’m sorry.

Becky: Some- ...What?

Sam: I’m sorry, nobody should have to feel that way.

Becky: It’s... It’s not... you didn’t even know me then; you don’t have to-

Sam: [ know... But still... I’'m sorry that you had to go through all that by yourself.

Becky: *Choked* ...Th-Thank. *Ahem* Thank you. ...Most people nowadays only see me for
my... you know. But you... you’ve been look me in the eye for pretty much this entire time.
Well... for the most part, anyways.

You’re pretty sweet, aren’t you?

Sam: ... D-Don't mention it.

Becky: Alright... A-Anyways um... as [ was saying, I was in a pretty dark place when, during one
of my livestreams, somebody in the comments came to me with a proposition.

Sam: Wh-What kind of proposition.

Becky: They offered to give me ten thousand dollars... in exchange for getting breast
enlargement and letting them decide the size of the implants they would use.

Sam: And- And you went with it?!



Becky: Well, like I said, I wasn’t doing too well. Maybe I wasn’t thinking straight at the time or
maybe I was feeling desperate for some kind of change but either way, I ended up agreeing to it.

The whole process took probably about two to three weeks, one week for me to have the surgery
and then two weeks for me to heal up all the way. Then by the end of it, I had a small pair of C-
cups.

Sam: How’d... How’d you feel afterwards?

Becky: I felt... amazing!

Sam: Yeah?

Becky: Yeah... absolutely incredible. I had gotten teased a lot in high school and college for
having small tits so to suddenly go from nothing to C-cups felt invigorating!

Sam: And the guy?

Becky: Was true to their word. After the surgery, I woke up to find ten thousand dollars
transferred to my bank account and then, I never heard from them again.

Sam: Yeah?

Becky: Maybe they pop they head in to my streams every now and then just to see how I'm
doing but I wouldn’t know. Things just kinda spiraled down from there.

Sam: Spiraled?



Becky: It’s not a lie to say that [ became obsessed with my chest after the surgery, how my
breasts pulled at the shirts I had from before and the overall weight and heft they had and my
audience agreed with me.

More people started showing up to my livestreams, donating money and telling me to put it
towards another enlargement and referencing other busty woman and celebrities that had
previous surgeries.

But I’ll admit that I wasn’t really committed to the idea until I saw photos of Chelsea Charms.

Sam: Who?

Becky: Chelsea Charms, American model and stripper, known for her massive breast implants
and internet presence.

Sam: You were inspired... by a stripper?

Becky: Don’t judge me, she’s been a big source of inspiration for me.

Sam: She- She has!?

Becky: Yeah! The way she continued to go about daily life all while carrying around those
massive things on her chest, it’s practically inspiring and that’s exactly what I was. Inspired.

From there, I started doing what people suggested and began putting money into another surgery.
Then when I got it, | started putting money towards another, and then another, and another, so on
and so forth until finally I arrived here at where I’'m at now.

A loud metallic noise then sounded, the effect caused by Rebecca Andrews lifting her chest up
and resting it on the picnic table they were sat at.




Becky: They’re the reason I’'m at where I am today, they’re what brings me money, feeds me,
makes certain [ have a house to live in. They’re the reason I’m still alive really. And I absolutely
love them.

The subs love them too but that’s something of a bonus point really.

Sam: I-I see... do... you think they’ve affected your life in anyway now that you have them. A-
Asides from the obvious I mean.

Becky: Oh, absolutely. They have a say in pretty much anything I do. I couldn’t tell you the
number of times I’ve had them accidentally brush against a counter or a person, how many times
I’ve accidentally dripped sauce on them or been thrown off balance by them simply swaying too
much.

Actually, little known fact about them but their size is actually so great that they float when I
swim.

Sam: R-Really?!

Becky: Yeah! I can’t even dive down a few feet without them pulling me right to the surface.
Pretty sure that I legally count as a floatation device at this point.

Sam: And... Do you... dislike this?

Becky: I'd be lying if I said that they didn’t get in the way or are annoying from time to time but
honestly, I couldn’t imagine spending my life without them.

Just the way they feel is alone, a reason for me.

Sam: H-How they... feel?

Becky: ...Let me try and describe it for you.



Sam: Are-Are you sure? I mean, y-you don’t have to-

Becky: I want to anyways, if it’s not too much.

Sam: ...Alright.

Becky: It’s like... when I look down at them, feel them... it’s like forgetting your backpack at
school.

Sam: I’m sorry?

Becky: You know how when you went to school and forgot your backpack in a classroom
somewhere, you would always start walking out not realizing that something was gone, walking
for a bit without realizing that something was missing before you start feeling the weight, or
rather the lack of it, and then you realize.

Then, when you go back to the classroom and put it on, having it on your back just feels... right,
even though it’s heavy and something of an annoyance, just having it in your possession, even
though it’s a weight, feels... right.

That, I think, is the closest approximation to how I feel about them. Even though they’re heavy
and sometimes cumbersome, my life just... wouldn’t feel right without them.

Sam: ...I get that.

Becky: Yeah?

Sam: Yeah.

Becky: ...Well, that and fondling them really turns me on.



As soon as she said that the interviewer, who had been sipping the last of their water at this time,
spit it out, spraying water all over Miss Andrews who seemed to take it in stride, laughing.

Becky: Jeez, you really had to be a sprinkler there, didn’t you?

Sam: I-I'm so sorry! Please, if there’s anything I can-

Becky: Relax, it’s fine, I'm cool with it.

Sam: Really?

Becky: Yeah, yeah, I’'m okay, it’s not the first... actually, maybe there is something you can help
me out with. Only if it’s alright with you though.

Sam: What is it?

Becky: You could help me shower?

Sam: W-WHAT?!

Becky: Calm down, will you?

Sam: H-How could I possibly calm down w-when you just asked me to-

Becky: I’ve been meaning to get my bathroom renovated, especially with this recent increase, so
I’ve been having trouble getting myself all the way clean, small spaces, limited movement and
such.

So, maybe you could help me out and-



Sam: And... And bathe you, is that what you’re asking?

Becky: Yup! If you’d like?

Sam: Would I- NO! I-I mean... E-Even if I wanted to, I-I couldn’t... T-The amount of trouble I
would-

Becky: Sammy, focus on me for a minute and shut up, okay?

Sam: Mmhmm.

It should be noted that Rebecca was holding both sides of the interviewer's face in this moment,
stopping him from speaking clearly.

Becky: I... I like you. This might just be because of how you kept your attention on my eyes
instead of my chest during the interview or that I’ve had to deal with a lot of shitty guys and a lot
of shitty dates lately, but... I like you.

Sam: Rmmlly?

Becky: Really. And ignoring the interview for a moment, I’d like to try something new. You can
say no if you want to but if you do well by me and well by the girls then, maybe, after a little
night of fun, if you’d like to date or something, we can.

Sam: ...



Becky: I'm... I’'m going to remove my hands now. If you’re really okay with a person like me,
then just say yes or something and we can give this a try... If 've made you uncomfortable and
you want to leave, just say so and we can just continue going about our separate lives.

Sam: ...

Becky: So... what do you say?

Sam: ...

Becky: ...

Sam: ...How big’s your shower?

End of transcript

Final note:

Since the conclusion of this interview, Samuel Ryerson and Rebecca Andrews have remained in
a serious intimate relationship and as last known of them, have been married for the last two
years or so.

They currently have one kid with another on the way.

Rebecca still livestreams on YouTube with now over 42 million subscribers following her
channel but not as often as she used to, her husband has also become involved in many of her
videos.



She has also had more breast enlargements since this interview and has since surpassed Chelsea
Charms when she was at her largest, as well as any other woman like her, with her husband
sticking by her all the while.

When asked the question “Will you be getting another surgery any time soon.” both simply
looked at each other for a moment before replying with this single word:

“Maybe.”

End Note.



