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Rae had her dress custom-made, a floral gown that she could wear out and look elegant for all the tiny people. It not only had to be custom to fit her awesome stature, but it had to be able to complement her outrageous curves that were now so extreme that she overwhelmed most of the garments she wore. 

Seeing her in the dress, I was still in awe of the goddess that I now lived with. She stepped out of the bedroom, and I stood up from the sofa, looking way up at her towering face. The dress had thin straps on the shoulders, moving down to the cleavage that pushed out the top dramatically. Her breasts bulged out the top a bit, but I thought that was more because of her overstuffed bra. 

Rae did a little turn for me, and I admired her hourglass figure from the back. It was from the back that you could most appreciate it. She had broad and powerful looking shoulders, but the back itself was delicate and feminine. Her waist was miniscule compared to the size of the rest of her, but at the same time it was thick enough that if I hugged her, I could barely get my hands around it. 

It was her hips and ass that were the most astonishing. Her ass thrust out as a perfectly shaped bubble of sensuality. There had been some nights when I’d lied in bed with her, moving under the covers and laying against her sexy ass, using it as a pillow as I fell asleep. It was the perfect pillow, big and soft but also firm. 

Most of the dresses that she had worn lately never captured the exquisite beauty of her backside. She looked best in a good pair of jeans. This dress was the exception, her ass stretching the fabric so it fit over her lovely ass like a second skin. The shape was so perfect that this ass looked like it couldn’t possibly be natural, but I’d watched it develop with the rest of her growth. The bigger she got, the more astounding it had seemed, despite the fact that it didn’t seem like that was possible. 

Rae turned back around to the front and smiled at me. “What do you think?” she asked. 

There was no reason to ask. My cock was tenting out my pants, and she looked down to appreciate it. I blushed at my own arousal. “You look impossibly sexy,” I said. 

“You always say that,” she said. “I seem to be able to do the impossible over and over again.” 

She moved to where her shoes were and stepped into them. They were enormous five-inch platforms and when she stepped into those shoes, she rose up even higher. She was seven-foot-ten in those shoes. It seemed as if her growth had stopped, and so I’d never be able to see her at that height for real, but I found myself lusting for the days when her growth had seemed relentless and endless. 
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