Icy pressed his back against the laboratory door as it closed behind him, his anxious heart beating against the trembling claws that held Jupiter's note to his chest. The lizard’s mind raced as he caught his breath, eager to recall every sensual moment that had only just occurred on the other end of the threshold. Yet he couldn’t bring himself to believe that any of it happened. He wanted to believe that it all was another fantasy, another wild dream driven by his still raging libido, but the paper in his hand and the warm red lipstick covering his upper body were proof to the contrary. At long last, his dreams had finally come true. With a wide grin on his lips, the little lizard hummed to himself as he hopped up the rickety wooden stairs with renewed vigor, whispering her name under his breath.
He raised an arm to wipe his scaly forehead when he reached the top of the basement steps, only to pause when he felt something moist touch his limb. Icy lowered his forearm and glanced down, waiting a moment for his eyes to adjust to the darkness – soon fixing on a fine layer of glossy red lipstick. A lump welled up in his throat as he stared at his reddened scales, then to the laboratory door at the bottom of the steps. The short reptile bit his lip and cursed under his breath, berating himself for his weakness as a pang of longing shot through him. Barely ten minutes out of her chambers and he already missed Jupiter and that gorgeous body of hers. He felt his willpower ebbing at the thought of returning to her lab and taking in her loving embrace, his cheeks blushing bright red as he imagined his snout being buried between her voluptuous breasts, letting his wet lips and tongue touch the tender flesh of her mounds as he nipped at her sensitive scales. What he would give to let his hands wander her wide, swaying hips as they struggled to wrap around her thick feminine thighs, groping at the meat of her inviting rear. His chest pounded as he licked his lips, his brain buzzing with the taste of her syrupy formula still on his tongue. He would give anything to taste her wondrous mixture, if only to feel his body weakening, dwindling, shrinking before her alluring eyes. A whimper fell from his quivering mouth as his hand touched his still burning loins, engrossed with the need – the desire to make himself smaller than he ever could be: a speck beneath her gorgeous toes. He could watch them forever, rising above his pathetic form like the tallest purple peaks right before they trapped him, squeezing his feeble body between her succulent digits into a mere indent upon the bottom of her plump toe. Icy put a hand on his head and shut his eyes as he wiped a strand of drool from his lips, embarrassed by his lack of restraint. He pulled his eyes away from her door and banished his thoughts as best as he could. As much as he wanted to never leave her side, he had to face reality sooner or later.

The lizard lowered his head and touched the door leading back to the living room, letting his fingers fumble with the handle as he re-read the note to himself. But when his eyes glanced over the words ‘special treatment’, the dark scales on his cheeks blushed. He couldn’t even begin to imagine what such an encounter could entail, given what he had just experienced. Yet he found himself shivering with anticipation as he tried to restrain his active imagination. All the more reason to find out. Eyes glued to the paper, he opened the door and took a step into the living room, only to bump his head against a hard surface that sent him stumbling to the ground on his back.

A pair of large, three-toed claws were the first things Icy’s eyes stuck to when he raised his head from off the floor. His gaze lingered upon each of those strong and scaly digits as they impatiently thumped the soft carpet beneath them, forcing his eyes upward if only to avoid their owner’s ire. Dull reptilian scales shone in the warm light of the room, giving him a generous view of the lavender plates covering the long, muscular legs and curvy hips, accentuated by a pair of tight black shorts that hugged her flesh. A sudden crack of her thick tail against the floor brought his eyes back to attention, past her ripped stomach and the matching black tube-top covering her modest chest. His eyes continued their ascent towards the ceiling until they met a pair of narrow pale blue slits glaring angrily back at him.

“H-Hi, Saturn,” Icy stammered, gulping when a scowl formed on her face.
Saturn growled, sending a chill through his body as she spoke to him with a low and threatening tone. “And where have you been?”

The smaller lizard averted his eyes from her piercing stare; his lips and tongue stumbled over one another in his struggle to reply. “I-I, uh, I was in the basement. Getting things.”

“Is that so?” She crossed her arms over her breasts, flexing her powerful limbs as she leaned in closer to the frightened reptile cowering at her feet. “Looks like you forgot something of mine down there. Where is it?”

Icy blinked. “Wh-Where is what?”

“My food,” Saturn snapped with growing irritation. “Where is it? Are you trying to hide it from me?”

“N-No,” he said, shaking his head in dismay. “I thought it was for everyone.”

The larger reptile drew in a breath and snarled, causing Icy to panic as he rose from the carpeted floor and stared dead ahead at her broad shins. His short height only emphasized their extreme differences in size and the stature of her hulking frame as it towered far above his own, casting its shadow over his trembling body. Even as she leaned down and pressed a huge hand against the wall, her sculpted shoulders stood far above his head – well above twice the height of his puny four and a half foot body. Saturn’s foot came down as she took a step closer, forcing him to take two steps back, trapping him between the dark stairwell and her long, imposing legs. Cornering her prey, her other hand lashed out and wrapped around Icy’s torso, squeezing him within her powerful grip as she lifted him from off the ground, placing the small lizard just inches away from her furrowed snout. Her lips slowly drew back, revealing her long carnivorous fangs as her mouth twisted into a brief and unsettling smile.

“You thought wrong,” Saturn breathed deeply. Her warm breath spilled onto Icy’s face, his eyes widening with fear. “Did she tell you to take it from me?”

"Sh-She didn't tell me it was yours," he groaned, kicking his feet through the air as he struggled in vain to free himself. "How was I supposed to know?"

It was then that Saturn drew back and rose to her full height, pulling Icy along with her as her horned head scraped the fourteen foot high ceiling. The smaller lizard flailed his arms and swatted away at her meaty fingers, earning little more than an amused chuckle from the massive reptile. But as his tiny fists bounced off of her tough scales, Jupiter’s letter fell from his fingers and drifted towards the ground. From the corner of her eye, Saturn turned her attention to the falling note, releasing the frightened lizard from her grip just as her other hand snatched the paper from the air. Icy fell onto his back with solid thud, wincing from the pain as it shot through his body. But before he could even attempt to stand, he watched with horror as her right leg picked itself up and hung ominously above his pained torso. A brief glimpse of her eyes from between her toes was all he saw the moment her heavy foot casually came down on top of his torso, squeezing the air from his lungs with its weight. Icy wheezed and gasped for air, pinned beneath her heavy sole as his fingers tried to pry one of her thick toes from off of his face. He felt her body tremble with a rising anger as she read the note; her considerable weight applied even more pressure on his taxed frame as her foot spread outwards, smothering the small reptile beneath her vast sole while she bellowed her next few words.

“What is this?” she roared, pressing her foot against his small body. “Is this what you’ve been doing down there with her?”

“I –” Icy’s muffled voice began, gasping for what little air his burning lungs could take in. “I can explain.”

“You better.” The horned lizard’s thick sole grinded against the scales of his torso, feeling his small body as it squirmed beneath her bulk. “Because if it has anything to do with my food, I’ll show you what happens to the fools that upset me.”

Saturn’s foot pulled back, letting her middle toe rest on top of Icy’s head. The tip of her clawed digit then wedged itself between his lips, prying his teeth apart as it forced itself deep into his now gaping maw. The little lizard gagged and pounded his fists against the sides of her toe, pleading for her to let him breathe as his lungs stung from the lack of air. He felt his jaws being stretched, widened in response, straining to take in more of her massive digit, retching at the taste of her toe and the dirt that stained it. His tongue thrashed and touched as much of her claw as it could reach, hoping to appease his titanic tormentor. But the more he sucked on her toe, the more he felt his cheeks burning – blushing at his submissive act as his frantic and fearful lapping slowed to a steady lick. But Saturn wouldn’t let up despite his growing eagerness. With a grin on her lips, she forced even more of her toe into his overstretched mouth. The tiny reptile’s eyes watered; his overwhelmed body screamed with the pain her entire foot caused him, yet he found himself blushing all the harder at his predicament. His head began to swim with dizziness as his trembling fingers squeezed the sides of her toe, offering up feigned resistance, hoping deep down she would continue her perverse brand of pleasure. He felt bone and muscle grind against one another, crunching together just from the sheer pressure her powerful sole placed on his feeble body while she had her way with him. Icy’s eyes then clenched themselves shut as his head spun; a muffled moan gurgled from deep within his strained throat, pushing him ever closer towards unconsciousness. His drained fingers slowed their stroking, eyes rolling back into his head as he suckled on her plump toe with the last once of his strength, worshipping her divine sole with his beaten form. But as he felt himself fading and slipping into darkness, a kind and familiar sound slipped into his ears, gradually pulling him back from the brink.

“Oh, you’re home, Satur–” Jupiter’s cheery voice called out from a small speaker on the wall behind Saturn, quickly falling silent as the nearby camera lens focused on the large reptile. “Uhh… This is a bad time, isn’t it?”

Saturn snorted and pulled her saliva coated claw from Icy’s gaping mouth, smearing his face and chest with his own spittle. She gave his body a final press with her heavy foot before turning around to face the camera, approaching it with an all too knowing grin.


“Hardly. We were just talking about you, sister.” She raised a hand into the air and thrust the wadded-up note in front of the camera, smearing the lens with red lipstick as she spoke. “Tell me. What do the words ‘special treatment’ mean to you?”


Within her laboratory on the other end of the camera, Jupiter blinked and blushed bright red. The lizard’s chair buckled and squealed from the stress of her tremendous weight as she fidgeted nervously; her wide hips and spacious behind strained against the warped metal armrests that struggled to contain her vast form even as it slowly returned to an acceptable height. Clacking her clawed fingers against the sides of her desk, she struggled to retain her composure. Off all the people to see that stupid note, why did it have to be her? She remained silent, picking up Icy’s raspy fit of coughing from her end as she squirmed in her seat, thinking up a response.

“I-It’s none of your concern, Saturn,” Jupiter finally answered, trying to keep her wavering tone level. “What Icy and I do in this lab is strictly confidential. F-For the good of science, of course.” Her scaly claw reached out and fumbled with a nearby styrofoam container when silence set in between the siblings. But while she watched her sister back away from the camera, Jupiter froze when Saturn turned to face her, eyes narrowing to two angry slits.

"Then why do you have my food?"

Jupiter’s hand went still. Slowly turning her head to the side, her heart nearly skipped a beat as she stared wide-eyed at the pile of empty cartons of Chinese food, peering at the stray bits of General Tso and orange chicken still stuck to the lid and strands of chow-mein noodles falling from their containers, spilling onto her desk next to a dozen half-eaten egg-rolls – all the aftermath of their lusty encounter.

Stifling a gasp, she quickly pulled her hand away from the containers, stammering, “O-Oh, no… I-I mean. Uh, well, y-you see…” Averting her eyes away from her sister, she chuckled nervously and wrung her scaly hands. Then with a sigh she lowered her head and muttered under her breath. “Icy, why didn’t you tell me these was hers?”

An enraged roar shook Jupiter’s speakers, filling her laboratory with the deafening wail of her sister’s wrath. Her chambers began to rattle, quaking with the piercing audio feedback of her short-circuiting equipment; but even as she cut the sound, the trembling continued, knocking over her experiments and carefully placed materials and spilling their contents onto the floor. Jupiter could only watch with dismay as Saturn lashed out and destroyed the camera with a swat of her powerful hand, turning her former view of the living room to gray static. Now at a loss for words, Jupiter slumped back in her chair and put a hand to her head. “Ugh. Me and my big mouth.”

Icy put a hand to his aching chest, groaning as he struggled to rise from the trembling floor. The world around him spun in circles as he looked in Saturn’s direction and shook his head, trying his best to stave off the dizziness. His eyes then fixed upon her, watching her with a mix of awe and terror as her enraged form expanded, each and every part of her body taking up more and more of the living room, feeding upon her growing ire. Pulling his eyes away he stared at the fractured walls, watching the countless cracks as they grew in number and length all around him, giving way to her immense swelling. Debris rained atop Icy the moment her horned head thrust through the roof, sending splintered wood and pieces of ceiling crashing to the ground. The walls bucked, straining to hold back her growing mass as her limbs thrashed about, seeking to free themselves from the confines of the building. Hobbling to his feet at last, Icy eyed the hole where the front door once stood, just on the other side of Saturn’s growing foot.

Despite the imminent danger he pushed himself to run, charging towards the narrowing path that stood between him and freedom. He kept his eyes dead-ahead as he ran, gazing at the gaping hole that lead outside, not wanting to gaze upwards at her still swelling form or downwards to the lavender scaled toes that threatened to block his only exit. But as another spurt of growth flowed through Saturn’s body, her feet thrust forward and smashed through the weakened wall, toes jutting through the other end. He only had one shot, one chance of getting through now. With a gulp he shut his eyes and pushed off of his feet, leaping through the air and over the top of her foot, landing on the front porch with a hard thud. Icy then opened his eyes and pulled himself from off the ground, looking back through the hole he had just jumped through. He almost wanted to laugh at his foolish display of bravery, if only to take solace in the fact that it could have ended very differently. But a loud creaking cut his celebration short as he looked upwards at the remains of the collapsing house and the towering Saturn that stood over the ruins. His eyes bulged, unable to take in the sheer size of her tremendous and still expanding frame as one of her feet rose into the air, shaking off bits of debris. The small lizard scrambled to his feet and ran into the street; a shockwave and deafening crash filled the air seconds later, knocking him to the asphalt with the force of her heavy footfall. Pieces of their home rained from the sky as Icy slowly looked up, only to find a fuming Saturn scowling down at him – her one hundred and fifty foot body bristled with unbridled rage as she belted his name at the top of her lungs.

Icy screamed and ran for his life, sprinting down the road to get as far away from the enraged reptile as he could. But no matter how fast he ran, her shadow was never far behind, threatening to crush his body beneath her still growing feet. With each step she took, he stumbled and tripped as the space between them shrank by the second – the craters beneath her toes and soles growing wider and deeper, flattening the earth into a crushed pulp. Even as he fled into the nearby city, her body slammed and crashed through every structure that stood in the way of her single-minded pursuit, each building becoming smaller than the last as her immense height continued to climb along with her growing fury.


“Stop running and let me crush you!” Saturn’s deep voice bellowed as her feet fell to the pavement with a deafening thud, leaving nothing behind but the huge indents of her vast soles, along with whatever else that didn’t stick to the bottom of her feet. Icy dared a glance behind him, looking with a mix of horror and awe at her plump toes as they fell to the earth and demolished everything in their path, kicking up clouds of debris that choked his burning lungs. The muscles in his legs seared as they quickly seized up and let him fall to the littered ground, unable to carry him any further from Saturn and her city-crushing toes. The huge reptile slowed her pace and came to a stop above him, blotting out the sun with her towering body as she clenched her fists. Saturn’s heavy breathing echoed through the devastated streets when she raised a heavy leg from off the ground; her nostrils flared as a broad block-spanning foot hung over Icy’s head, pieces of smashed vehicle and crushed building falling all around him.

She spoke. Her deep voice rumbled through the air as Icy cowered beneath her, trembling. “Give me one good reason why I shouldn’t crush you like the thieving roach you are.”

The dense muscles of her thigh tensed up, bulging as her leg hung in place, ready to fall upon him at any second. Icy’s lips flapped in vain as he stared upwards at the remains of countless automobiles and structures wedged within the deep wrinkles and crevices of her lavender soles. He had no excuse, no reason for what he did. He was only doing what Jupiter told him to do, yet here he was: about to be crushed by her giant irate sister. The tiny reptile simply hung his head in defeat. Even if he had an answer, he knew she would never accept it. Not while she was this angry.

His silence only further irritated her; a fit of growling slipped through her lips as she rendered her verdict. “Then I hope you love my foot, because that’s the last thing you’re ever going to feel.”

Saturn’s leg then thrust downwards, sending the full fury of her colossal foot hurtling towards him. The ground darkened, blackening beneath the shadow of her incoming limb. Air and rubble whirled all around him from the breakneck speed it fell. Looking upwards one last time he was speechless, his brain incapable of comprehending the sheer mass of her sole as cars, busses, semi-trucks and skyscrapers closed in, becoming more and more frighteningly detailed. Closing his eyes, Icy screamed at the top of his lungs, hoping his pained cries would drown out the quick and agonizing crunch of his bones and flesh.

Yet after what seemed like an eternity, all he could hear was Saturn’s laughing. Carefully opening one of his eyes, Icy glanced upwards to the foot that came to a halt mere dozens of feet above his head. The lines and creases of her foot were so finely detailed, so close to his body he could see the rolling hills and deep valleys that lined her firm sole as it spanned the entirety of his petrified view. From nearly every wrinkle and crease hung debris, barely clinging to her foot, others little more than flattened indents stuck to her scales. But, why did she stop?

“How lucky for you. I just thought of something far more appropriate.”

The bottom of her clawed foot flew away from him and sent dirt and dust into the air as it pulled away from him, knocking him to the ground yet again from the force of the wind. The massive lizard crouched down before him and placed her thumb and index finger onto the ground on opposite ends of Icy. Each finger dug into the earth, her long claws carving through the road, leaving an all too visible trail as they approached Icy, who lay on the ground too exhausted – too terrified to run away from those long, endless digits. And when those fleshy lavender skyscrapers closed together, squeezing him from the ground like the speck he was, the pressure was unimaginable, popping him if he so much as flinched. Higher and higher her fingers carried him, the air rushing past him as he climbed hundreds of feet into the air, lungs straining from the lack of oxygen, until he finally came face to face with Saturn once again. Her fingers edged him closer to her scowling lips when her gargantuan maw opened. Hot breath poured from her parted lips and spilled onto Icy’s body as she breathed upon him. Then her lips and tongue moved, his pained ears barely able to withstand her deafening voice.

“You took my food, so I’ll just eat you instead. It’s only fair.”

The terrified lizard frantically shook his head despite the pain, hoping that she would somehow take notice of his pathetic pleading. But her head craned upwards along with her fingers, taking him even higher as he watched her long dripping tongue rise from her open mouth. Her lips curled into a sadistic smile as her tongue extended itself even further, spanning dozens of feet in length as the tip wrapped around her fingers, smothering icy with her warm and sticky saliva as she whispered to him.

“Beg, worm. I want to feel you squirm.”

Icy babbled nonsense as his lips moved rapid-fire, barely able to string together a coherent sentence as he pleaded for his life, hoping deep down he could appeal to the small shred of self-control she retained. A low rumbling from her gut filled the air as he dangled helplessly, edging closer and closer to her sharp teeth and waiting maw. Then without warning or ceremony her fingers spread apart, letting the pitiful reptile plummet towards her cavernous mouth and waggling tongue. Saliva dripped from her teeth as he watched that miserable morsel descend; the edges of her mouth curled with delight as her slimy tongue awaited its meal.

His sensations blurred together the moment he landed upon her soft tongue and watched the world blur around him as her slimy muscle retreated into her mouth, her cheeks sharp teeth coming together with an exaggerated grinding and crunching. The small lizard felt himself being thrashed about in the humid darkness, drowning in her saliva as the strands of light from high above filtered down from her clenched fangs. Icy gasped for air, gagging at the overwhelming stench of her horrid breath when it rushed from her lungs.
“How does it feel to see the sun for the last time, Icy?” Saturn said with a mocking tone as she open and shut her jaws. “Be thankful I didn’t crush you beneath my heel. You’ll serve me better as fuel.”

The little lizard’s mind dimmed, his lungs quickly filling with her warm spittle. With his last ounce of strength he threw his head upwards above the sea of saliva, coughing up her spit as his battered body strained to keep him floating amidst the waves of drool, waiting for his inevitable end. He could hear the back of her throat twitch and convulse, quivering with anticipation as her ducts poured even more of her drool on its crumb of food. Saturn’s cheeks moved from side to side, sloshing him around as she grumbled to herself, hoping to feel his broken body smeared somewhere along her inner cheek or between her teeth.
The huge reptile took a step back and planted her hand on the broken ground, crushing several blocks of the damaged city beneath it; a deep imprint of her wide palm and long fingers dozens of feet in depth was all that remained of the area as her claws dug into the land. Then another part of her body touched the earth; the shadow of her firm rear end was the next to fill the sky above downtown, colliding with it seconds later, gouging out two immense craters as her behind came to a rest. Cracked, fractured streets and upturned terrain crisscrossed the terraformed land for miles out. Thick dust and billowing smoke rose around Saturn’s feet as she sat upright on the ground and occupied herself, rising above the ruins like a black and lavender monolith of hard scales and dense flesh.

“I know you’re still in there somewhere,” she muttered to herself, picking at her teeth with a clawed finger as she took in the scenery and admired her handiwork.

Another day, another city crushed beneath her feet. She even got the chance to torment Icy, too. Not bad at all. Eating him was also a nice bonus – He should have known better than to touch her lunch. Glancing down, her eyes followed her vast shadow as it enveloped much of the devastated city before her; a satisfied smile formed on her lips while she mentally traced her colossal outline. But when she reached the peak of her shadow, her view turned to the sun-drenched mountains beyond the city limits, watching the rolling hills slowly turn orange with the evening sun. Saturn frowned and snorted, flaring her nostrils as she looked down at her large feet and plump toes. She was still so very small, not even half a mile tall – an unnoticeable speck by her own standards. Pursing her lips together, the horned lizard sighed and mulled her options. She was never one to call it quits halfway through a decent rampage; it would be such a shame if she left any trace of the city behind. But it was getting late and she was rather famished. Looking to the sloping boarders again, her eyes fixed upon the dark shape as it spread over the hills, spilling over the soft curves of the earth and to the grassy plains a good mile or so away by her estimates. Watching that shadow loom over the land brought a grin to her features. It was nowhere near as big as she wanted to be – or could be, but that that size it might be enough to pulverize the city with a few good steps. She’ll grab a bite to eat afterwards to celebrate her accomplishment. Saturn rose with a smile. Her body tensed with anticipation, preparing to push itself even further outwards and upwards, concentrating on the towering shadow before her. Then her shadow began to move on its own.


Saturn did a double take and froze, her focus quickly broken as the ground beneath her quaked. The towering reptile looked down at her feet, watching with a mix of confusion and shock as the earth around her toes cracked, growing jagged and uneven with fresh tremors that surpassed her work. Her thick legs wobbled as she shifted her heels trying to regain her stability, stepping over much of the former downtown with each repetitive and earsplitting thump of something utterly massive. A feminine voice then cleared its throat, rattling her eardrums as the booming spoke with a commanding tone – demanding Saturn to turn around.


Enraged, Saturn bared her fangs and turned to face the one who dared to challenge her, only to have her own fierce expression quickly turn blank; eyeing the hem of a black skirt and the broad, scaly thighs that wore them. She looked down to a gargantuan clawed foot more than twice the size of her own that smacked the ground, fracturing the land with its impatient tapping, watching wide eyed as those toes rose past her own waist. Saturn shook her head with disbelief and craned her neck upwards, eyeing the larger red vested reptile and the two huge mounds of flesh that obscured her face. The figure only accentuated her absurd assets as she crossed her arms over her breasts and leaned down, spilling her voluptuous purple scaled cleavage over her top while at the same time revealing a familiar face to Saturn.


“S-Sister!” Saturn snarled, trying her best to maintain a look of confidence. “How long have you been there?”

“Long enough,” Jupiter bluntly replied, eyeing her smaller sibling; her vast chest hung heavily over Saturn’s head – her top barely able to restrain her ample, swaying bosom as she continued to speak. “Where’s Icy?”
 “Like I know where he scurried off to,” Saturn said coolly, taking a few steps away from her super-sized sister. “I just chased him out of the home and into the city. Then he got lost and I tried to look for him. You know how hard he is to find at this size.”

Jupiter frowned and put her hands on her wide waist, staring Saturn in the eye. The frayed fabric of strained top groaned and stretched to its limits as she drew in a quick breath and exhaled, causing her bust to jiggle with the motion. She stuck out a hand and held it in the air in front of Saturn’s snout. “Liar. Spit him out. Now.”
 The smaller reptile narrowed her eyes and stood her ground, defying the mile-high Jupiter that took up the entirety of her view. Her tongue touched the back of her teeth as she stood frozen in place, intimidated by her sibling and the monstrous mounds that demanded her attention. She couldn’t help but blush as her eyes were increasingly drawn to those heavy orbs that deep heaving cleavage. Saturn shut her eyes and shook her head, trying to snap herself out of her hypnotic daze and dismiss the image of her sister’s wobbling jugs from her mind. But as she opened her eyes and met her sibling’s look of disapproval, her eyes wandered back to that eye-popping rack nestled uncomfortably within her strained red vest. Then the sounds of slowly tearing fabric began to fill the air around the pair. Saturn gulped, eyes nervously glued to the small black buttons on Jupiter’s clothing, watching the frayed threads twisting and pulling themselves apart with every deep breath she took in. The ripping and tearing grew louder still; pieces of her overburdened top stretched and pulled apart while the tender flesh of her scaly breasts poured through the growing leaks, stopping short of outright ruining the damaged vest that now stood on its last legs, causing Saturn to stumble backwards and nearly trip over her own clumsy feet at the sight of Jupiter’s engorged bust.
Jupiter grinned and placed her hands on her thighs, eyes beaming with a mischievous glint as she spoke. “Don’t say I didn’t warn you, then.”
Her hands lashed out with frightening speed and wrapped themselves around Saturn’s waist, snatching her off the ground without effort. Saturn struggled within her sister’s grasp, powerless against the endless weight of the purple scaled digits that squeezed around her limbs and torso. Higher and higher into the evening sky she climbed, flying through low hanging clouds of white; the ground below became a pockmarked blur of gray and black craters – her own footprints barely visible indents in the soil compared to her sister’s immense impressions. Her view of the fading ground quickly changed as soon as Jupiter’s fists jerked and came to a halt, placing Saturn before her breasts.

The deafening rip and tear of strained red fabric filled the thin air, ringing in Saturn’s ears as her eyes widened in a rare display of horror. Gazing dead ahead at Jupiter’s twin bulges, she watched her sister’s bloated breasts as they resumed their noisy engorgement. Those huge black buttons on her vest trembled violently, twitching with the erratic movements of the frayed threads that barely held them together. Countless tons of pressure continued to build on the strained top as Jupiter’s chest wobbled with her breathing, piling more and more of her soft and tender flesh upon itself, edging closer to Saturn’s recoiling body with every second that passed. Then with a loud crack the topmost button came undone and soared into the clouds – wispy circle shaped holes the only trace of its former presence. Unfazed, her pair grew heavier still, swelling through the alphabet as another button came apart and hurtled into the ground between her enormous feet like a meteorite kicking up hundreds of feet of dirt with its impact. Her cumbersome jugs sagged under the strain of gravity, sending the last of her buttons flying in every direction. An embarrassed giggling echoed through the air as Saturn blushed, watching her sister as she put a free hand to her twins and tugged at the last of her tattered vest, exposing her breasts for all the land to see.

“Control yourself, Jupiter!” Saturn snapped. “This won’t accomplish a thing!”
“Control myself?” Jupiter teased, blushing visibly as her elbows bumped against the sides of her ample chest. “Like how you controlled yourself when you stuck Icy in your mouth? I gave you a chance to spit him out, but since you don’t want to do it the easy way, I hope you’re ready to do it my way.”
Jupiter’s hands went higher still. Saturn tensed up as she looked down at the endless purple hills that were her sister’s enormous mammaries. Then a hand pulled away, letting Saturn dangle dangerously in the air, hovering over her trembling cleavage. The smaller reptile protested as she felt herself being lowered; the bottoms of her soles kicked against her sister’s bouncy flesh, causing Jupiter to visibly shudder in reaction. Yet her hand never wavered as she bit her lip at the touch of her sister’s feet poking and prodding at her bust. Jupiter spoke up as her fingers touched Saturn’s shoulders. She kept her voice low and stated her simple demand: 
“I get Icy back and you can go free. But until then…” Those were the last words Jupiter said the moment her fingers pressed down hard on her sister’s body, shoving her feet first into her deep cleavage. Saturn blushed and flailed her legs in desperation, kicking her clawed toes into that sensitive flesh, sending ripples of bliss through her body. Her fingers tightened around her sister’s small body trying her best to keep her panicking sibling in check, but her view began to waver from her fist towards her breasts; biting her lip again, she watched her scaly chest push outwards even further from her sister’s struggling, coaxing a muffled moan from her trembling lips. Her mind was awash, elated with the building pressure that began to flow through her expanding rack, her face a mix of surprise and irritation at her sibling’s actions. Unable to resist the growing temptation any further, one of Jupiter’s hands touched Saturn’s head, plunging her even lower as another hand touched the smooth underside of her left breast. Her thick legs buckled at the feeling of her clawed hand running along her bulging rack, sending her to the ground on all fours with a thunderous crash heard for miles out. Her humongous udders swayed in the air as she caught herself; her puffy nipples scraped against the ground, each smothering a block of the city before carving a path in the dirt and debris.

Jupiter winced and grasped her breasts with a hand, blushing heavily at the sight of her fingers beginning to knead into her pillows, forcing them to swell even more from the unintended massage. But between her breasts Saturn still kicked and thrashed about – her frantic movement surged through Jupiter’s brain, overloading it with the desire to respond to the waves of pleasure passing through her gigantic form.

“S-Saturn, stop squirming!” Jupiter pleaded, clenching her eyes shut as more of her bloated rack came into contact with the ground, shoving more and more of the city out of the way whenever they moved. Even the simple act of breathing became wreathed with ecstasy – the tops of the ruined structures and upturned earth became thousands of tiny grooves bumps and ridges rumbling and vibrating beneath her sagging orbs. Scaly purple flesh poured from the gigantic reptile as she writhed in utter rapture, pained with the conflicting desires to continue growing outwards and stopping herself from causing any more damage.

Biting her lip she threw back her head and screamed at the top of her lungs, “Ahn! Y-Yes, more!” only to snap out of it seconds later and say, “…N-no! You’re making me too big!”

Jupiter shoved an awkward hand deep into her cleavage, taking hold of Saturn as she thrashed in the darkness between her sister’s breasts. Even as strong as she was, she was no match for her sister’s size or the suffocating heat that began to take its toll on her fatigued body. The siblings continued to struggle and Jupiter’s bust continued to spill outwards and upwards, only to finally slow down as the smaller sister’s movements came to a stop. But by that point Jupiter had reached the edge of self-control; her eyes rolled backwards, lips quivering with the overpowering urge – the desire to keep growing bigger and larger than she already was. Her hands and feet thrust into the ground, shoving everything aside as they flattened the ruined landscape beneath her growing form. Already a mile high and swelling still, Jupiter’s lips twisted into a sheepish grin as she listened to the fabric of her torn skirt stretch and pull apart; the large piece of heavy black cloth plunged several blocks into an early darkness – her thick rump now freely swaying in the cool evening sky, parting the clouds with her wobbly movements. She wanted to stop. She really did. But the feeling of growing, swelling, taking up more and more space and doing it all over again was simply too fun much to resist.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Clouds of smoke rose high into the night sky, crashing against the swollen mass of scaly flesh. Miles of the city were now lost beneath the warm body that stretched across the horizon; both ends of her limbs reaching across to the row of large hills surrounding the ruins of their smashed town. Her serpentine tail wrapped around the base of one of the larger mountains, her tough scales cutting into the rock as one of her toes brushed against the peak, causing her to twitch with slight discomfort at the feeling of running out of space.


“Th-This is all your fault, Saturn,” Jupiter moaned with a mix of annoyance and pleasure as she felt the bottom of her heavy sole press into the side of a mountain, shattering the top with its immense weight. The tone of her voice fluctuated whenever her fingers pinched at the swollen bean-bag breasts that propped her upper body up; her words just barely coherent even as she continued to berate her sister. “N-None of this would have happened had you j-just given me Ic— Oh, gods yes…!” She screamed at the top of her lungs, cutting off her own scolding remark as her clawed fingers plunged into her chest, causing her to shudder and convulse with delight.

“N-None of this would have happened if you left my food alone!” Saturn’s trembling voice roared from far below. Her cheeks burned bright beneath her lavender scales, thoroughly flushed with embarrassment and anger – still trapped from the neck down between her sister’s puffy tits. Stuck for the time being, she held herself still, fuming as she watched her colossal sister’s hands roaming her overflowing mammaries. Then from the corner of her right eye, she turned her head and drew a harsh growl the tiny four and a half foot tall speck that happily bounced on Jupiter’s jugs – a slime-coated Icy wearing the biggest grin on Earth. Turning to Saturn, he stuck his tongue out at her then bent down to give Jupiter’s breast a tender and affectionate kiss.


“I’ll get you back for this,” she muttered under her breath, clenching her eyes together as another lusty moan from her sister rang through the air, followed by another short spurt of growth that edged her body ever outwards. “…Whenever she decides to stop.”
