Sam trailed behind his best friend and roommate Liv as she made her way quickly through the
mall. He trailed behind for two reasons: one, because Liv was much more excited to get to the
food court than he was. And two was because Liv sported one of the best booties Sam had ever
seen. Liv was pretty tall for a woman at 5’ 7", she was for the most part pretty thin and in great
shape, and she loved to play volleyball. She was in multiple leagues, and it showed. All that
running around and crouching, bending, and diving to hit the ball added up to some very nice
thighs and a bubble butt that would stop traffic.

Though, despite having an amazing ass, Liv had drunkenly told Sam on multiple occasions that
she wished it could be even bigger. She had even thought about getting implants so she could
have a huge bubble booty. Sam told her she was crazy and she didn’t need more; her butt was
already great.

That didn’t stop him from looking online though to see what he could find to help her out. The
thought of Liv with an even bigger ass honestly turned Sam on more than he cared to mention.
It also didn’t help that Sam was already kinda gaga for his roomie. So, anything that made her
more attractive, Sam could totally get behind.

And speaking of behinds, Sam did manage to find what he was looking for. It was on the dark
web that he found Peach Explosion, a brand of pills that were not FDA approved and were still
in the testing process. The videos he watched made him a believer, though, and he quickly
dropped the cash on the hefty price tag of the pills. They finally arrived the other day, and Sam
was still waiting for his chance to bring up the pills to Liv.

Once they reached the food court, they went their separate ways to get grub. Sam just settled
on a burger and fries. Liv came back with some Chinese and wonton soup. With the two of them
finally sitting down after a day of shopping, Sam decided now was as good a time as any. "So,
Liv, | ahhh..." Sam started.

Liv looked up from her food and grinned, "what’s up, Sam? You’re awkward, but never this
awkward," Liv said before taking a sip of her drink. "What’'s wrong, you can’t stop thinking about
my butt?" She added with a wink.

Sam felt the heat rising to his cheeks. "What!? No...l...I never," Sam stammered before his
shoulders slumped, "was it that obvious?" He added with a sigh.



Liv let out a mirthful laugh. "You’re not exactly Mr. Discrete Sam," Liv said before plucking away
one of Sam'’s fries and munching it.

Sam rubbed the back of his head and sighed again. "Okay, well since we’re on the topic," Sam
said while reaching into his coat pocket, "remember how you told me ahhh multiple times that

you always wished your butt was bigger? Well, tadaa!" Sam said while pulling out the bottle of
pills and plunking them onto the table.

Liv’s head cocked to the side as she looked at the bottle curiously. "Peach Explosion," she said
while raising one eyebrow.

Ahhh, yeah, they’re pills meant to make your butt grow bigger, so, you know, peach, get it,"
Sam said while fumbling to open the pills.

It was clear by the expression on Liv's face that she wasn’t pissed. If anything, she seemed
intrigued; her emerald eyes shown with curiosity. Liv brushed some of her orange hair back
behind her ear and smirked: "So you want my butt even bigger, do you?" She said as her grin
grew wider.

Sam’s eyes went wide. "no! |...you..you’re the one who said you wanted it bigger! | just wanted
to help!" Sam blurted out a little louder than he should have.

Liv’'s eyes glanced around. "Okay, okay, okay, relax, it was a joke," she said as she reached
out, plucking the bottle out of Sam’s fumbling hands. She quickly popped the top off and shook
out two pills. Well, let's see if your pills work then," Liv said before tossing the two pills into her
mouth and taking a sip of her drink. She handed the bottle back to Sam. He shook the bottle,
and there were still loads of pills left. "So, what’s supposed to happen now?" Liv asked, looking
at Sam.

Sam stroked his chin. "Well, in the video, | watched the woman’s butt started getting bigger
shortly after she took the pills," Sam said.

"Well, nothing is happening," Liv said, looking back at her rump. "Give me another couple of
pills," she said, holding out her hand. Sam was hesitant, but he undid the cap and passed Liv
two more pills. "Worst case, they’re just sugar pills, and you got swindled, right?" Liv said with a
grin before taking the extra pills. They waited another couple of minutes before Liv finally perked
up, saying, "Oh! Oh! I think something is happening!" while bouncing in her chair.



Leaning to the right Sam looked at Liv’s butt in her chair, and sure enough, her ass was
definitely getting bigger. Much bigger in fact. Liv was getting lifted higher off her chair by her
now quickly swelling, fatter ass cheeks. "Holy shit, you’re getting big," Sam said, shifting
uncomfortably in his chair as his cock grew hard.

"Oh, come on, it's not that big," Liv said, looking back at herself, "but | gotta admit it's looking
better for sure. | can’t believe those pills actually worked," she said excitedly.

Liv’'s ass kept swelling and swelling fatter and rounder under her until it looked like she was
sitting on a pair of basketballs. Sam glanced around nervously, people were starting to take
notice. "Liv, maybe we should get out of here," he said, getting up from his chair.

"What? Why? Come on, let me finish my," Liv cut off as her eyes drifted down towards Sam’s
crotch. "Oh, | see what’s up," Liv said with a sly smile. "Sure, let's get out of here," she agreed
and stood up. As she stood up, her huge and growing bigger ass cheeks knocked her chair
over, causing a loud clatter.

More eyes were drawn towards Sam and Liv, and Sam couldn’t help but start blushing harder.
Liv seemed to drink up the attention, though. "Damn Sam | guess my butt really does look
better. Everyone is staring," she said while patting her now beach ball-sized ass cheeks.
"Though | wish it would get even bigger. It’s still kinda small," Liv said with a grimace.

Sam'’s eyes nearly popped out of his head as Liv turned around and started walking towards the
exit. In what world was that ass small? He had no idea what Liv was talking about. Her ass was
gigantic, and it was still only getting bigger. If they didn’t get her into Sam’s car soon, Sam
wasn’t sure she would fit anymore.

Liv’'s ass kept looking more and more amazing as they walked. Her hips and thighs were the
same, but her ass cheeks were jutting out so round, perky, and perfect. You could rest a dinner
platter on her ass now. Jaws dropped as Liv walked by. Many of the mall's patrons started to
look very flushed as they were unable to take their eyes off of Liv's bouncing booty. Liv only
seemed to walk more confidently as her ass got bigger.

Just as they were getting to the exit, there was a loud rip, and Liv’s shorts split. Her short
slingshot away from her bountiful posterior, and Liv only laughed. "That’s it, boys, take it all in,"
she said before exiting the mall. Liv had always been confident, but this was something else.



"Liv your shorts," Sam said, his head whipping back and forth between the shorts now laying on
the floor and Liv’'s enormous ass.

Liv shook her head. "Don’t worry about those, they’re old and clearly too small for me now
anyway," Liv added. "Come on, big boy, let's get you home so you can appreciate your good
work," she said as she arrived at Sam'’s car. It took a bit of squeezing, but they managed to get
Liv into Sam’s car.

The car ride home was taxing, to say the least. Sam white-knuckled the steering wheel. While
trying not to pay attention to the fact that with every passing moment, more and more of Liv's
ass was pressing up against him. By the time they got to Sam’s place. Liv had to slide the seat
all the way back and recline the seat in order to give her the room to fit inside of Sam’s car.

Sam got out of the car and made his way over to Liv’s side. She was trying to get out, but it was
clear her ass was going nowhere. It was filling up most of the car now. "Damn Sam, why is your
car so small? | can’t even get my ass out of it, and it’s still so tiny," Liv said, looking at him
annoyed.

"Tiny!? Liv your ass is literally filling my entire car right now!" Sam said astounded that Liv still
somehow thought her ass was small.

"Yeah, because your car is too damn small. Come on, Sam, give me a few more of those pills,"
Liv said, holding out her hand. "If | can’t get out of your car, I'll burst my way out," she said,
looking Sam in the eye. Sam’s mouth fell open. She was serious, he could tell by the look in her
eye. What else could Sam do? It was either this or he would have to call the fire department,
and how would he explain this? If he told them he got the pills off the dark web, he could go to
jail. Looking at Liv’s giant ass pressing against the glass of his car windows, he bit his lip. Liv’s
gargantuan ass was really sexy, and it was only an old clunker of a car anyway. "Okay, what the
hell," Sam said, handing Liv the bottle of pills.

Liv popped open the bottle and dumped out a handful of pills. She tossed them back into her
mouth and swallowed them in one go. Sam couldn’t believe his eyes. Had she really just done
that? Four had been enough to make her ass grow so fat it was the full of his car. How big was
she going to get now? Sam reached his hand out to take the bottle back, only Liv wasn’t done.
She dumped out the remaining pills and finished the bottle. "You can’t be serious," Sam said,
dumbfounded.



"Damn right | am," Liv said, tossing the bottle aside. "Now maybe I'll finally have a big ass," she
said while crossing her arms and nodding her head sharply. "Oh! Ohhhh shit! Ohhhhh fuck!" Liv
cried out as her ass started to grow and grow and grow. The windows of the car burst, allowing
her creamy ass flesh to come pouring out. Next to go were the doors of the car; they were sent
flying from the car.

There was a screeching and tearing sound in the air as the metal gave way to Liv's massive,
rapidly swelling, fatter ass. "Ohhhh fuck! Fuck! It feels so good! Yes! Yes! Bigger! Bigger! I'm
still so tiny!" Liv shouted as her ass burst from the car, sending bits of metal all over. Sam had to
dodge out of the way as the ass-blasted projectiles flew at him.

Looking back up at Liv, Sam was flabbergasted. Her ass was gigantic now; it was easily bigger
than a semi-truck and only growing faster by the second. Those weren't the only changes,
though. Liv's top was now stretched to the brim as her tits swelled, getting fatter and rounder,
growing to the size of pumpkins. "Shit yeah! Bonus!" Liv said while groping her tits. As she
grabbed her tits, her nipples protruded out longer and longer from her tits. With a rip, her nipples
burst through her top and kept getting longer.

Liv, now lost in pleasure, didn't even bat an eye at her growing nipples; she grabbed onto them
and started jerking them off with her hands hard. "Ohhh fuck! I’'m so horny right now! Fuck yes!
My ass is finally starting to get big! Come on, more! More! | want it massive! Enormous! Fatter!
Come on, | want the fattest ass on the planet!" Liv shouted.

Sam could only stare on in awe as Liv’'s ass cheeks ballooned bigger than houses, then bigger
than mansions. They kept ballooning bigger and rounder, sticking out perfectly from her
backside to creamy spheres blowing up fuller and fuller like hot air balloons. Her ass stretched
and swelled across the street, levelling house after house in its wake. In minutes, it was bigger
than the neighbourhood, but it didn’t stop there.

Her behemoth booty grew and grew and grew and grew until it was bigger than the city, but that
still wasn’t enough for Liv. "YES! YES! LOOK AT MY FAT ASS! IT’'S FINALLY GETTING
HUGE! OHHHH BUT | KNOW IT’S JUST GOING TO KEEP GETTING BIGGER! AND BIGGER!
AND BIGGER! FUUUUCK! | DON'T WANT IT TO STOP! | WANT THE FATTEST ASS IN THE
UNIVERSE!" Liv shouted blissfully. As Liv's ass swept across the state and then the country, it
only kept growing faster and faster and faster showing no signs of stopping. Which suited Liv



just fine. Maybe once her ass consumed the universe, she might finally have a big enough
booty, and if it wasn’t big enough, well, Sam could always get her more pills.

The End.



