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The slats of the wooden warehouse visibly shook with the magical fluctuations of the categorically tremendous female inside. If one was close to the building, they could probably hear the series of sporadic moans emitted from Aelynn Cloud. It took the fullness of her waning mental fortitude to suppress the salacious sensations of her transforming, ten-foot-tall body. At the bottom of this hulk of melding spheres of womanly flesh, two stubby feet somehow held up this heaving mass of belly, breasts, and buttocks. They exhibited the tantalizing transition her already preposterous person was going through. Aside from the vertically opposing twin mounds taking a lead in the splendid yet cumbersome sequencing of her growth, the secondary areas had started the process of gradually becoming physically “one” with the primaries. The soles of her bare dirty feet were enshrouded by the pressed flesh that was once her lower legs. And on top of that, her rounder and absolutely thicker thighs connected to the former leader of the big three—her mammoth belly.

-I-I not only want more belly, I need more belly! I-I...oooh...need balance!- she intensely thought. Her practical prayer was answered, Aelynn letting out a gratified groan as her waistline widened dangerously close to the creaking pillars of the place. Her great belly also lengthened, elevating her to twelve feet of intimidating blue physique. The less spacious storeroom was now clinking with the glass containers of the hundreds of differing magic potions, their teetering sound alerting the highly stimulated woman. She could feel the expansion ceasing—counterbalancing her weight and centering her immense self. Lamentably, she was still unsafely wobbling.

-...Looks like more of this...firm, sensuous ass...is needed as well.- she reasoned. In sensual succession, her rear plumped and boomed with enlargement. Her smug smile appeared, the power of the Bittersweet Blueberry curse working in her favor for once. However, the potion that started it all was living up to its name and not just “fully”...but also exceedingly. Both mitts grabbed the unceasing globes of flesh attached to her backside and enjoyed her center of gravity returning as much as the energized enlarging. At this point, she expected it to halt but her short memory reminded her of the tempo of this growing, nighttime fiasco. She whimpered.

-When will it end...- she despondently reflected, almost giving up entirely. On the other hand of her inattention, she forgot who she was and turned around—awkwardly bouncing as she did. She was now looking at the wall that faced the part of the village she seriously needed to avoid. Cloud intended to but before she somehow escaped this worsening predicament—eyeing the potions and the various effects her body-rumbling threatened to release. Even though she was an uneducated swordswoman, even Aelynn knew this situation was a half-step from setting off a chain reaction that could potentially spell disaster for the whole village. Reluctantly, she prayed.

“There you go, my plump little blueberry. It doesn't hurt to seek help. It’s why I gave you my essence in the first place. I know how stubborn you can be...” a heavenly entity said. Cloud was somewhat unsettled by the feminine vocal intrusion but in this instance, her memory didn’t fail her. She remembered this was the voice she heard prior to passing out from quite a few expansions ago. In reality, she heard it just fifteen minutes back. And further recalling her thoughts on the matter, she had no doubt this mystery individual was the maker of this very troublesome magnification of her massive assets. As her ass and rage swelled—suddenly—it was over with.

“...Heh? Well, guess I owe thanks for that. ...But I won’t, you devious damned deity.” she voiced disrespectfully. Her nerves went from saturated in worry to placid yet erotic appreciation for her bloated, puffed appearance. She could feel the immensity of her rear but was basking in the enormity of her titanic tits, her concern already moving on from the deity and to the dark purple stains running across the amazingly intact band that was her undershirt. The garment revealed more of her leaking areolas, the juice streaming from them and further soaking the top. Another more gigantic concern then came—Aelynn feeling her broad rump touch the posts behind her.

“Such blasphemy! I foresaw your death! You would have died from the internal injury suffered from that bounty...and you dare to speak such impudence?! I even ensured you would live by possessing that ‘pleasant mage’ and gave it to you myself! ...This will not do.”

Cloud did like the fact that her posterior was the new “leader” of the tumefied triad but detested the tone of this offended celestial. She was never known for her grace so she resumed her unappreciative discourse with a cheeky, “...I didn’t ask you to.”

“...Well. If you are resigned to the fate I saved you from, I don’t see any reason to keep it quelled. Good tidings, mortal. ..You’ll require it.” the celestial taunted. They kept their word and immediately drew regret from Aelynn, who tried to make a backward retreat. Her recurring trouble with absentmindedness reared its figurative head against her literal rear. She didn’t know her new strength either, the gargantuan butt snapping the wooden posts easily and initiating the chain reaction she had feared. The part of the slanted roof that rested near the woodlands to her bouldering backside collapsed—its planks and shingles falling on top of the shelves to her right and left. The sounds of glass shattering and the crackling of magical energies caused her to unexpectedly pause. While her subconscious screamed at her to withdraw from the budding hotbed this would soon become, Cloud took a moment to breathe. She did this because it would be the last time she would be at peace in this village. Hereafter, it would be nothing but pure chaos...starting with a groan.
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