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Stephanie posed in front of her full length bedroom mirror, angling her phone to get the best selfie. She was just 
back from the gym and still wearing her tight workout outfit. Spandex short shorts that showed off her squat 
sculpted butt and tight top that held her enormous round breasts in place without constricting their size. Size was 
very important to her. She twisted her hips and pushed her long black hair aside, trying to find the best angle 
that showed off both her tits and ass. This would be one of the daily selfies that she only shared with her private 
followers, the ones who had paid to have access to her through instagram and snapchat. Three selfies and one 
snapchat video everyday, minimum. Access was expensive, but Stephanie new she was worth it. She had deleted her 
public social media accounts months ago, right before her most recent breast surgery. Comments about her recent 
nose job had driven the decision, and only her private followers had seen her newly enlarged breasts, overfilled to 
1800cc’s. Stephanie absolutely loved them. She loved how they looked on her exercise toned body. She loved how 
nothing she wore could hide them, and everyone who looked at her knew that she had gigantic fake titties. She 
didn’t even mind that her co-workers whispered nasty rumors about her behind her back. They were just jealous of 
the best and biggest breasts they had every seen! They had felt ridiculously enormous at first, but even just a few 
days after the surgery she knew that she’d go bigger. That she needed to go bigger. She had a bad case of boobie 
greed, and her surgeon hadn’t been surprised when she called to ask how soon she could schedule another surgery. 
The date was now just 3 weeks away. She couldn’t wait.

Stephanie found the perfect angle and snapped a selfie, then took another from just the stomach up, turning 
slightly to make sure the sheer size of her perfectly round, fake chest was obvious. With one hand she pulled the 
low neckline of her top aside, making sure to show as much cleavage as she could. The photo was perfect, and she 
immediately uploaded it to her private instagram, with the  comment “Enjoy these tiny titties while you can. In 
less than a month I’ll be 2300cc!” 

Just typing it made her squirm, and she couldn’t help rubbing her thighs together. She knew 2300cc’s wouldn’t 
be enough either. Really, she wondered is she’d ever be satisfied.  Already working out was sometimes difficult. 
Sleeping on her stomach was a thing of the past. She didn’t care. She loved how her breasts felt. So huge! So fake! 
She loved the way she looked, how her clothes fit (or sometimes didn’t fit at all!). How everyone who saw her stared. 
Just thinking about it… just thinking about it was making her so wet! 

She decided she needed a shower. She had stopped using the showers at the gym after some of the other women 
complained. They were jealous of course, but she had liked their stares. Liked the way they watched her as she 
rinsed the sweat from her body. Stephanie kicked off her trainers and pulled off her socks as she stepped into the 
bathroom. She watched herself in the mirror as she bent to strip off her workout shorts, slowly easing the super 
tight fabric over her squat swollen ass cheeks and firm thighs. Booty building had paid off, turning her once flat 
Asian ass and slim thighs firm, thick and meaty, They won her nearly as much attention as her saline stuffed 
chest or overfilled lips. She pealed off her workout top, sighing with relief as her sweaty breasts were finally set 
free. They barely sagged at all, sitting high on her slender chest. Even now that she was used to them she was till 
amazed by how good they looked. How big they looked. 

“Big and good… It’s the same thing.” she whispered to herself, cupping her breasts and pushing them together. She 
loved the way they felt. How absolutely enormous they were in her hands. 

“There’s no such thing as too big…” 

Just thinking that turned her on even more, and she decided to take one more selfie before her shower. A snapchat 
video actually. She struggled to cover her nipples and push her breasts together with one hand and arm while she 
filmed, twisting and leaning forward in front of the mirror to show just how enormous her breasts had become. 
Just how fake and round and heavy. No nudity, of course. She was saving that, in case she decided she wanted to 
do porn later. She added a caption to the video.

“No such thing as too big! If I want to have ridiculously huge super fake tits no one is going to stop me! Bigger is 
better, and I’m going to be HUGE!!!” 



She smiled as she uploaded the video, then quickly slipped off her panties and climbed in to the shower. Hot water 
sprayed across her toned body and mountainous fake breasts as her fingers found her clit and she began to rub 
her pussy. She couldn’t even see her hands past the enormous shelf of fake tit flesh, but that was just the way she 
liked it! 

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

The best part about having enormous fake breasts, Stephanie decided, was the reactions from other people. 
Actually, that was just the second best part. Really, it was the sexual rush the 23 year old felt every time she caught 
a glimpse of herself in the mirror, felt the weight of her saline stuffed chest throwing off her balance or caught 
herself starring down into her own deep cleavage. Being so huge, so busty, so mammothly full chested turned her 
on constantly, and she absolutely loved it! Stephanie would often spend hours trying on different outfits just to see 
how she would look, how her enormous fake breasts would stretch the fabric, how her tit flesh would strain her 
tight tops and sweaters. She masturbated looking at herself in the mirror, or while clicking through her own photos 
on her phone. Her boobie greed had become an obsession, then a fetish. The only thing she loved more than her 
enormous breasts was knowing that she could still go bigger! But the ridiculous reactions from her friends, family 
and especially complete strangers were definitely the second best part of having her enormous new rack. When 
her mother had found out that she had scheduled yet another surgery she had yelled at Stephanie in Vietnamese 
for nearly an hour, and had barely spoken to her since. Her best friend had greedily groped her over-inflated chest 
the moment the bandages came off, almost as obsessed with Stephanie’s new size as she was. She just couldn’t help 
herself! Her instructor hadn’t been able to look her in the eye as he suggested she take the term off from school to 
:re-evaluate her priorities.” He had been starring at her enormous round breasts the entire time. Stephanie loved 
every minute of it! Every time a pair of eyes was drawn to her chest she got wet between her legs. Every time a 
woman gave her a nasty look or a parent covered they’re child’s eyes she wanted to touch herself. 

2300cc’s just hadn’t been enough. She knew as soon as the bandages came off that she needed to go bigger.  It had 
taken her almost  3 weeks to recover from the surgery, and her fans that paid for access to her private instagram 
and snapchat accounts had been waiting patiently, temporarily placated by a series of racy photos of her plumped 
up lips wrapped around progressively larger and thicker objects. First her fingers, tracing the edges of her Restylane 
fattened lips, then a neck of an Absolute Vodka bottle. Her next set featuring a banana was so popular (based on 
the number of dick pics she received) that she followed it up with a dildo video, her full, fat lips wrapped around 
a plastic cock, pushing it in and out of her mouth while she moaned softly. Her fans loved it, of course. And she 
loved their comments. “God, you’re such a perfect cocksucker!” and “Those fat lips were built for slobbering over 
big dicks!” During the weeks of her recovery she read them again and again, rubbing her wet cunt while she licked 
her artificially fattened lips.

Her first photos after the bandages came off were a series of selfies in a blue bikini, the same one she had worn a 
year and a half before after her upgrade to 1500cc’s. Now that she was 800cc’s larger the tiny bikini top strained 
to to contain her, the blue triangles barely covering her areole.  So much tan tit flesh was on display that it was 
hard to capture it all in a selfie! Her skin was tight and shiny, and her breasts stood straight out from her chest 
with almost no sag at all. Stephanie took a dozen photos and a pair of snapchat videos, uploading them for her 
fans and supporters with a simple message. “NOT BIG ENOUGH!”

The six months her doctor forced her to wait for her next surgery were torture.  Stephanie tried to keep herself 
busy posting a  series of sexier and sexier photos and videos, but her boob greed had taken hold of her life. She had 
decided to put her education on hold, and honestly didn’t think she’d ever go back to school. ”Who needs a degree 
with tits like these?” she joked to her best friend, who was almost as obsessed with her fake breasts as she was. 
The two Asian  young women spent hours online ordering lotions, pills and herbal supplements, all advertised to 
dramatically swell and fatten breast tissue. None of them worked, but Stephanie was so impatient for her next size 
increase that she was willing to try anything. Her evenings were spent at clubs and parties with her friends, but 
without school her days were free, and her regular routine soon revolved around nothing but masturbation and 
posting new photos and videos for her ever hungry elite backers, the ones who paid a premium for access to her 
private accounts. She posted her first topless photos a month before her surgery, desperate for attention and eager 
to show off the massive fake titties that she now considered much too small. The lewd comments and dick picks 
were enough to get her through the next month.



2300cc breast implants hadn’t been enough to satisfy Stephanie’s boobie greed, and it turned out 2800cc’s wasn’t 
enough either. Her chest was absolutely stuffed with saline, overfilled to the point that her implants could handle 
no more, but still the busty Asian instagram star knew it just wasn’t enough. She needed to be bigger. She craved it! 
Her group of exclusive patrons had been growing thanks to some carefully leaked photos of her mammoth new tits, 
and their attention in the form of gushing praise and lewd comments kept her from sinking into depression when 
her doctor refused to perform another surgery. She had begged and pleaded, but in the end had been turned away 
for safety reasons. Even her best friend had rejected her, telling her that her that her last surgery had just been too 
much. “Steph, you just look gross now. You’re, like, waaaay too big!” Stephanie was beside herself and didn’t know 
what to do. She couldn’t stop., Didn’t want to stop. She craved the growth. She needed to be bigger. Fuller. Faker. 
Every time she looked in the mirror she was enthralled by the fake tit sex goddess that was reflected back at her. 
A creature built for sex. The constant weight on her chest and the struggle to do simple things like work out, type 
emails or drive was such an intense turn on that she couldn’t imagine ever wanting to quit. 

Eventually Stephanie was able to schedule an appointment with an exclusive Brazilian surgeon willing to install 
special expanding implants that could constantly be filled and enlarged. Stephanie was ecstatic, and could barely 
contain her excitement during the 5 weeks before her trip to the Southern Hemisphere. 

“Am I FINALLY going to get the huge fake titties I deserve? LOL, I’ll never be satisfied! No such thing as too big! 
Boobie greed 4 life!” 

She posted a series of increasingly sexual photos and videos to keep herself distracted, savoring the explicitly 
sexual comments from her fans. Her final video before her surgery was the first time she crossed the line into porn. 
Stephanie set up her camera in her kitchen, facing the  large rubber dildo that was suction-cupped to her linoleum 
floor. A sexy smile formed on her artificially fattened lips as she introduced herself.

“It’s Steph again, and tomorrow’s the day I’m getting on the plane for my big surgery! The next time you see me I’ll 
be all tit!” 

She giggled, shaking her enormous chest back and forth as she peeled off her tight tank top. Her fake breasts 
wobbled and shook as they fell free. 

“Since I love you guys soooooo much I’m going to do something special for you today! Like, you’re going to love 
this!”

 She stood and slipped her panties down her toned legs, then stepped over to where the dildo stood, planting her 
feet on either side of it. Slowly she lowered herself to her knees until the tip of the lubed up 9 inch rubber cock was 
pressing against her wet cunt. She reached between her legs to guide the dildo in as she slowly sank down, visibly 
shuddering as the thick sex toy penetrated her. Stephanie stared at the camera with lust filled eyes as she began 
to move her hips up and down, pushing the rubber dick deep inside her then letting it slide back out. Her gigantic 
breasts wobbled up and down with her, round and firm tit flesh on display as she fucked herself for her audience 
to see. This was far from the first time she had fucked herself silly on her favorite dildo, but knowing that all her 
fans would be watching, imagining what kinds of things they would say, what they would call her, what they 
would say about her gigantic fake breasts drove Stephanie to one of the wettest and messiest orgasms of her life. 
She passed out flat on her face with the camera still recording, her face buried in her own cleavage.

It took nearly two months for Stephanie to recover from her surgery, and during that time she stayed in Brazil 
where her new surgeon could monitor her. She wasn’t disappointed when the bandages from her new 3200cc 
implants were removed, but only because the doctor had agreed to an immediate adjustment to 3600cc’s. And of 
course Stephanie knew she would soon be bigger. 

Months later Stephanie posed in front of her bathroom mirror for another quick selfie. She smiled as she tried to 
capture her watermelon sized breasts in the camera’s frame. Near monthly enlargements had swollen her already 
immense chest to ridiculous proportions, and now each breast was much larger than her head. And Stephanie loved 
it. And her fans loved it! She still wasn’t satisfied with her size, her boobie greed made her crave growing larger 
and larger,  and she spent more and more of her time groping her own ever expanding tit flesh and masturbating 
while staring at herself in the mirror or reading her fan’s instagram comments. Stephanie took one last photo and 
uploaded it to instagram. 

“Live video starts in 10 minutes. Platinum members only!” Membership to her platinum club was exclusive and 
expensive, but she knew that she was worth it. Stephanie stepped out of the bathroom and into the bedroom where 
a pair of large naked black men were waiting for her. The camera was already set up and ready to go, and she 
smiled with her over-filled lips as she climbed onto the bed and kneeled between the two massive cocks, stripping 
off her tight top and exposing her gigantically swollen breasts. Her skin was stretched tight and shiny, and despite 
their size her tits stood nearly straight out from her athletic body. 



The sexy instagram model turned porn star knew that they wouldn’t start the live stream for a few more minutes, 
but she could hardly help herself. She leaned forward and took one of the meaty black cocks in her mouth, slurping 
at the head playfully before letting it fall away and bounce against one of her fat fake breasts. The director 
pointed to her and nodded and she smiled into the camera. 

“My name is Stephanie, and the best thing about having fake titties bigger than my head…” she paused, looking 
down at her enormous chest as it rested on her thighs and filled her lap. “is knowing that they’re going to keep 
getting bigger!”


