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  CreamBalloons-R18-5

  CreamBalloons Redux 006
Holiday's Eve

	Some time had passed! The festive decorations went up. A plastic pine tree instead of a natural one because Vanilla's nature that you should preserve it. The lights and ornaments glittered in the low light. Cream and Vanilla's holiday was very calm, spent mostly out traveling before every business slept in for the day. In that time, however, Cream had received a few notable items: A new shipment of her medication, which contained less medicine lifted from the Rouge company's pharmacies, a complex milking set, which she'd use to enlarge her nipples with, and one day milk herself with. Finally, her gift for her mother, which was a lavish selection of wines and glasses, and a cute pair of matching sweaters.
	She stuck the presents beneath the tree, and took her toys to bed. Cream, promising mother that she wouldn't stay up too late at night, couldn't possibly wait to try out her new toy and unboxed it on camera so all her fans could share in her glee. She even used her hormone supplements on-tape, too, saying that she was getting used to the little pinches that the injector gun had.
	"I can feel the serum in my breasts. If I squish them, I can kinda feel it slide around,” Cream whispered into the camera, sharing a secret, as though someone were just outside her door. "It feels warm. It's only been a few weeks, but... They're already C cups, and my butt is bigger, too. Here, look at my legs. I've gotten taller, but here's the most dramatic change of all,” her plumper lips hissed gently, and she touched her nipples, saying, "Look at how big they are soft. They're like gumdrops. They're really soft though, so they're easy to conceal, but since I got my pump set, I really wanna see how much I can augment them.”
	Cream assembled her pump set, taking a properly-sized glass tube, making sure it fit around her puffy areola. She opted for a slight size up, leaving a finger's width of extra space around it. It all slid together and snapped tight easily. Cream plugged the machine in and dabbed a light amount of lotion on the rubber lips of her milker tubes.
	"Here we go. I'm so excited!” she whispered, licking her lips. She flipped the switch, and the machine hummed, hissing softly in a rhythm, breathing the air out of the tubes. In a second, she was able to let them hang freely while they suckled on her breasts. The effect was immediate! The tubes had hashmarks on them so that both Cream and her audience could watch her nipples' progress down to quarters of an inch. 
	She rubbed her breasts lovingly, gasping, "I can't wait until I can give milk. I might have to visit a Rouge clinic in person though. That's still a long time away though, but mmn. Can you imagine it?” Her nipples were already enormous for her breasts, each one throbbing larger and larger. For comparison, Cream lifted up her prosthetic falsie nipples she'd pasted to balloons before. The big rubber nipples were a little smaller than her fleshy teats.
	"Hnnmnn. I'd double dose on my meds today, b-but.. I have to be lucid tomorrow,” she gasped, now starting to rub herself through her panties. Her nipples looked like the kind capping a baby's bottle, but at that enormous point, they merely pulsated in their glass tubes, at their limit. She tapped the sides of the tube, announcing, "The nipples must be.. Two inches long, almost 3 quarters thick, and my areolas are about.. Oh wow.. 3 inches thick, and about 3 inches long. Th-they're so round.”
	Cream fingered herself more insistently and giggled deviantly, saying, "I have been reading your comments, and I didn't forget to order those custom parts. So, hey.. Look at this.” She took her wet fingers off camera, but when they returned, an oddly elaborate looking cup was in her hand. It had odd bulges all over it, but there was an order to it. When she slid her sticky panties to the side and placed the cup over her groin, it matched up closely enough. Cream stuck a hose in it, and flipped another switch. It slurped onto her groin and she moaned. She bit one of her fingers, a bit theatrically, but also to help center herself while her sex throbbed under the vacuum pressure's pull-release rhythm.
	She spread her legs apart widely, letting the camera gaze on her enlarging pussy, pulling her chubby clit out further, making her inner and outer labia fatten more and more, and her mons especially began to balloon. The cup itself was about the size of a large grapefruit. Cream's thighs would frequently touch the sides as she squirmed around to show it from different angles. A thick, greasy slop of her femcum filled the cup, milking down the tubes and collecting in a large jar connected to the machine's outlet.

	The girl just couldn't resist, her chest rising and falling rapidly, as though taking a break from a mile run. She flipped the switch off and showed the camera a little pill bottle saying that its purpose was to 'improve vaginal lubrication and elasticity' naturally and popped several of the pills. The machine's valves kept the cups attached as she rigged a hose into the outlet, attached it to a ribbed dildo and then poured her own sloppy, thick, gel-like cum all over it. Cream smiled, turning the machine back on. Her fem-cum oozed down the hoses, and then visibly through the outlet and into the base of the dildo. It jiggled, enlarging slightly with each pulsation.
	Her stomach gurgled audibly, the camera picked it up, and she gasped, "Hhhnnn.. It's already.. I can feel it running through my body!” Cream leaned back, grasping her arm-thick dildo and pushed it into her asshole. Her tight pucker yawned around her glistening toy, accepting it gradually, clenching frequently, in time with each little yelp and squeak she made. Each wide rib challenged her composure. Twelve fat rings, each one fatter than the last, marking its foot long shaft.
	Cream's stomach gurgled again and she arched her back. From below, the camera witnessed the pussy pump fill to the brim with viscous fluid. The feminine geyser didn't cease. The machine's hoses jiggled wildly, jerking around and picked up pace automatically. Her dildo inflated rapidly, widening in her asshole to the point that it reached a soda bottle-sized girth. She sat up, using her body weight to squat down on it, wedging a broad, fat ring inside her body. Down to the 10th now, she jerked her body down. Her body jolted three times, popping all the rings inside her. Her pussy looked completely swollen, nearly filling the cup out to its limit. Her clitoris was the most impressive aspect though, bent against the side of the glass, 1 inch in girth, 2 in length.

	"L..let's see how it looks,” she gasped, "In my undies, ok?” She hit the killswitch and the pussy-pumping cup hissed, allowing air back into it slowly. Her vagina, too, shrank to a more reasonable size, but it was more than obvious. Her pussylips had a rubber quality to them, not unlike the ones she'd seen in her dreams. Her mons were still heavy too. She slapped her cunny gently, making it jiggle like a water balloon. It felt wonderful. She slid back into her panties and pressed her legs together. It was bulging over her thighs.
	Then, she removed her nipple cups, but did so without turning the machine off, which caused her breasts to stretch out, turning a bit red. Her flesh was tugged out several inches away from her chest. With a pair of audible pops, the rubber seals came free, letting her modest breasts wobble, her red-sore nipples wobbling heavily on her chest. Oddly, they had barely lost any girth, probably from the last bit of abuse she put them through. Cream put on a snug shirt, the twin teats punching through, distorting the fabric.
	Absentmindedly, Cream went to finger herself some more, not realizing that she had the wide nipple-enlarging cup in her hand. The machine was chugging away, seeking something to seal around when it slid from her slick fingertips, sealing around her wet panties. Her plump clit pulled, through the stretching underwear, into the comparatively enormous dome. It was nearly five times wider than her clit, but somehow the rubber sealed around the upper half of her pussy. Her trembling hands hovered over her vacuum, ready to rip it off, but instead, they decided to push down on it, perfecting the seal. Her clit pushed further and further out. The girl whimpered, writhing in a growing puddle of her own sexual glop. 
	When it reached a limit, she turned the machine's intensity up, but it only caused her pain. She gasped sharply, enduring it for an eternal minute before reducing it to zero, and admired her titanic clitoris and how it distorted her panties' stripes. It was almost 2 inches thick, 3 in length. As pressure normalized, it only shrunk by a quarter inch. She touched it and her legs reflexively kicked, then folded in, her toes splaying and vibrating while she stroked her balloon-clit. The upper half of her pussy was lopsidedly enlarged, and as she showed it off to the camera, it almost looked like she had a third mound to her mons. A slight, tubular bulge between the two lobes, like her clitoris was so enlarged that it puffed through the flesh on top before vanishing into the abdomen.
	Cream finished the recording after a long moment of fascination with her body sculpture, uploaded the video and felt a constant pang of satisfaction and need. Her clit throbbed painfully, or pleasurably. She wasn't sure as every little sensation made her seize up and wince before releasing a warm, tingling glow.

	Watching the comments roll in, and the enormous funds, she saw one particularly odd offer. Someone was offering to provide her with Rouge Pharma if she injected her breasts with a cocktail of medications and wore the pump through the night. She looked down, noticing the effects of the vacuum already wearing off all over her body, only a hint of enlargement remaining. Even her bizarrely huge clit was near-normal... Cream agreed, and the saw the proof of their exchange... The powerful drugs from Rouge's pharmacy would be in her possession after the holidays, but it's what she wanted all year.
	She set up the camera by her bed, reading off the list of esoteric medication, and pressed the injector into her developing breasts, then, a second dose specifically into her nipples. Her mouth dropped as she gasped, saying that it felt good. Finally, she snapped hoses into a pair of glass domes that were the size of small melons and sealed them over her breasts. She laid in bed, took a few sleep aids and laid in bed with the camera streaming out to her loyal fans.

	It was slow and arduous, but her breasts began to fill out the cups. The mysterious fan's knowledge kickstarted the elasticity-boosting drugs' effects, causing her modest C cup bosom to seemingly inflate over the night's passing. They grew and grew, the nipples even larger than they'd been during Cream's first session. The girl shifted, rubbing her puss in her sleep.
	On her frame, her vac-pumped breasts looked quite large, each one projecting out at least 4 inches, not counting her nipples. Little bumps appeared on her areola, natural formations on particularly busty women, but for a girl her age, it was a bit strange... As morning arrived, Cream awoke to the sight of her bosom projecting out from her chest by 6 inches. She stared wide-eyed, not believing it until she remembered her wager. 
	Cream, blushing intensely, whispered, "Thank you. Thank you so much.” into the camera and turned her pump off, twisting her chest around to show off what'd happened. However, when she normalized the pressure, watching the gauge tick back up to neutral, her breasts lost their size at the same pace. It was all caught on camera though. She touched her tender chest, exposed now, and gasped. They did have more volume overall, but was sad that they didn't stay so huge... It was her goal size, a size that would closely match her mother's busty proportions.
	
	She heard stirring from the home, and abruptly cut the camera's feed. Her mother was up and preparing breakfast. Cream put all her erotic equipment away and got prepared for the day ahead. They were going to spend the holiday around the town, and even visit the city to celebrate...
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