Chapter 7: The Trip to the Mall

After a few hours, the three ‘astronauts’ unloaded most of Celina’s belongings onto the ship,
including her cat, Puffles. But it was mostly Celina and Jason who did the heavy lifting. Celina
and Jason couldn’t help but laugh at VVenus, who struggled to carry anything due to her entire
torso being dominated by her massive belly and tits. However, after some trial and error, Venus
was able to use her curves to her advantage as she learned to store items in her never-ending
cleavage, which only caused her already massive tits to plump up even bigger.

Nevertheless, during the move, Celina couldn’t help but notice a few things had changed since
she was last awake. The first thing she immediately noticed was the shift in the dynamic
between Jason and Venus. Before, they seemed close but still felt a little uncomfortable around
each other. Now, they seemed much more comfortable, almost too comfortable. Although they
attempted to keep it subtle, Celina couldn’t help but notice Jason and Venus were all over each
other. Whether it was Venus ‘unintentionally’ squishing her boobs against Jason’s side, or Jason
‘accidentally’ groping Venus’ luscious curves, they just couldn’t get enough of each other. Celina
quickly came to the conclusion that they had been very busy while she was asleep, which made
Celina feel left out. She had not even had sex with Jason yet. To be fair, they didn’t have the
opportunity yet. But still, with Venus taking nearly all of Jason’s attention, Celina felt like she was
lagging behind Venus on multiple fronts. Speaking of which, the other thing that Celina noticed
was she took for granted how much Venus had truly changed. Besides the obvious, Celina
noted that Venus had developed in other departments as well. Most notable was Venus' hips,
which flared out much wider than before, likely in preparation for the upcoming birth of her
babies. Although she was still ‘top heavy’, her new hips only added to her overwhelming fertile,
hourglass appearance. Additionally, there were other small things too like her face, which had a
glowing appearance, and her platinum hair, which seemed much fuller and thicker. Overall,
Venus looked just as her name suggested: divine. Celina figured that it was just a side effect of
experiencing two trimesters of pregnancy in a week. So honestly, she couldn’t even blame
Jason for wanting to be all over this girl. Any guy in their right mind would with the way she
looks now.

But those were the main things that Celina noticed had changed on the outside. On the inside,
Celina also noticed one main change in herself: her boobs were tiny! Now that she finally had
time to take them in, she completely regretted going so small. But the odd thing was she
couldn’t remember why she went so small in the first place. Celina knew that ever since she was
a kid, she had always wanted big boobs, and not just any big boobs, boobs bigger than her
entire body! Yet, all her life she was cursed with her flat chest. But it wasn’t due to her lack of
trying, she had tried every method under the sun to make her girls grow. All to no avail.
Eventually, she resorted to surgery but that didn’t work either because she got kicked out of
every plastic surgery office she entered after saying she wanted to start with measly 10,000cc
breast implants. Was that too much to ask? So why in the world would she go so small when
presented with the opportunity of a lifetime to be as big as she always dreamed of and more?
Celina had no idea, but little did she know that her memories had been altered by the mind



control spray. Nevertheless, after seeing Venus’ giant melons bounce around all day in her face,
Celina felt her heart fill to the brim with jealousy she hadn'’t felt before when looking at Venus.

The combination of this jealousy, her feeling of dissatisfaction in the size of her chest, feeling
ignored by Jason, and the effects of the mind control spray created a spark; a spark that
rekindled a dead flame in Celina’s heart. A flame that burned so strong that it caused Celina to
throw aside all reason and morals with reckless abandon. This inferno would not be put out until
Celina achieved her goal: growing her breasts using genetic modification with the nanobots.
Previously, her common sense and morals smothered this flame upon discovering the horrific
dangers of using nanobots for genetic modification. But now, the flame had come back with a
vengeance. Celina knew she could do it. The last 8 years of her life had led up to this test and
she had never felt more motivated to do something in her life. Not only would she achieve her
lifelong dream of having giant boobs, but also she was proving to herself that she could
accomplish this feat, that she was capable of greatness. Moreover, she was also doing it for her
beloved Jason, becoming the dream girl he always wished for.

Nevertheless, while Celina was desperate to achieve her goals, she wasn’t stupid. So, she
would have to patiently wait to execute her plan carefully without getting caught. But before she

could devise her plan any longer, she realized they had finally finished unpacking.

“Phew, that should do it,” Jason said as he placed the last chair from Celina’s house in the main
living area of the ship.

“It looks pretty good actually. Makes the ship feel much more cozy like your human homes
which | like,” Venus added on in approval.

“Agreed, much better now,” Celina said as she plopped down on her large sofa.

“I will say though, it does still feel pretty empty,” Jason added as he surveyed the still mostly
empty room. The main living area, even with Celina’s couch, chairs, and coffee table, still felt
empty since it was roughly 3000 sq ft.

“Oh, | have an idea!” Jason said enthusiastically, getting everyone’s attention.

“What?” Celina asked curiously as she sat up on the couch.

“Why don’t we all go shopping together for some stuff for the ship?” Jason said with some
excitement.

“Shopping? On earth?” Venus nervously asked, as she anxiously messed with her hands.

“Yeah- oh wait, | forgot. You haven’t been in public before, have you?” Jason asked after he
picked up on Venus’ noticeable uncomfortability with the suggestion.



“Not really. Besides going to your houses, I've lived all my life on the ship,” Venus answered as
she sheepishly rubbed her hand down her arm, squishing into her plump breasts as she did so.

“You spent your whole life trapped in this ship?” Celina concernedly asked.

“Yeah...it was too risky for me to risk leaving the ship,” Venus answered as she looked down in
defeat, only to be reminded of her extremely fertile features poking out from her still undersized
scrubs.

“Plus, | look absurd anyway, so you guys go on without me. I'll just stay here,” Venus said, as
she dejectedly began to walk away, tears welling up in her eyes. She desperately wanted to
spend more time with her master and Celina. But most of all, she wanted to try to live a
somewhat normal human life. She knew she wasn’t human, but she had spent all of her life
watching these wonderful creatures and quickly fell in love with their way of life, which led to her
desire to one day have a family of her own. Despite this, she knew that wanting to live as a
human was a complete fantasy. But hanging out with Jason and Celina had made her forget
that. However, after even considering Jason'’s idea, she quickly realized how unrealistic her
expectations had gotten since Jason arrived. It was simply too risky, so she decided she would
stay on the ship as she always did.

But before she could waddle even a few steps away, she suddenly turned around to face Jason
who calmly held onto her shoulders, albeit with some difficulty due to Venus’ massive beach ball
boobs and even larger belly coming in between the two. Jason peered deeply into Venus’
tear-filled ocean-blue eyes and said

“Hey, Venus, it's okay. | know you are scared. You don’t want to risk something happening and
jeopardizing the mission. | understand. But now that I'm here, you don’t have to worry about that
any longer.”

“But-" Venus attempted to say but was softly hushed by her master.

“No buts. I'm here to protect you now. You're safe with me. You understand?” Jason said as he
wiped a tear from Venus’ eye. Venus simply nodded in agreement.

“Good. Now let’s get you out of this place and let you finally experience the world you watched
for so long, okay?”

Venus simply nodded again. Jason smiled in approval and then brought her in for a boob-filled
hug. Venus teared up once again, but this time, tears of joy. She couldn’t wish for a better
master. Meanwhile, Celina found herself falling even more in love with this wonderful, caring
man.

“Now, let’s just find you something more appropriate to wear,” Jason jokingly added as he
gestured to Venus’ exposed belly, causing her to nervously giggle in return.



“Here Venus try this on,” Celina said as she picked up a white, oversized sweater from the pile
of clothes in the living area.

Venus thankfully accepted the article. She turned around to be somewhat modest in front of
Celina, whom Venus still wasn’t 100% comfortable being naked in front of and took off her
strained white top. Despite turning around, a wonderful view of at least half a foot of Venus’ side
boob was still visible on both sides from behind, which Jason thoroughly appreciated. Celina
noted his concentrated gaze and felt another pinch of jealousy coursing through her brain.
Venus then threw the sweater over her head and put it on. After some struggle, she finished
putting it on and turned around to reveal herself to the crowd. The ‘oversized’ sweater certainly
wasn’t oversized on Venus as it appeared stretched to its absolute limit. The “Duluth Tech”
letters from Celina’s college were so stretched they were hardly legible anymore. On top of that,
Venus’ soft nipples still managed to be large enough to poke into the fabric, leaving little to the
imagination. Nevertheless, the garment did its job better than its predecessor as it succeeded in
covering almost all of Venus’ outrageous curves.

“There you go, much better now,” Celina said in approval.

“It feels a little tight though,” Venus anxiously said as she felt the seams of the sweater play tug
of war with her curves.

“Don’t worry, you only have to wear it for a little bit. We will get you some actual clothes once we
get to the mall,” Jason said to Venus.

“The mall? Won'’t there be a lot of people there?” Venus nervously said as she imagined the mall
filled with people like she had seen in pictures online.

“l told you Venus it's going to be ok. The mall is perfect for us. We can get some new clothes for
you and go furniture shopping at the same time. Trust me, it will be over before you know it,”
Jason said, comforting Venus, who simply nodded as she smiled through her anxiety.

So, with Venus ready to go, the trio teleported down to the mall together.

*kkkhkkhkk

After arriving at the mall, Venus was glad to see the mall was much less crowded on this
Thursday evening than she anticipated. However, that also worked against Venus’ favor as now
she stood out more than ever. Every man and woman they passed turned their heads with jaws
dropped towards the trio. Once their eyes were laid on the fertile god walking amongst them,
their eyes became locked in place, staring so hard as if they were trying to undress Venus with
their stares alone. Venus couldn’t help but notice this and became extremely embarrassed.
Venus had felt some embarrassment before, but nothing at this level, which resulted in her brain
having a hard time handling it. In response to all the peering eyes, she became very



self-conscious as she desperately attempted to pull down her ill-fitting sweater which continued
to ride up her belly as it grew tighter and tighter with each breath, but Venus was too distracted
to notice.

Celina also noticed the stares. Initially, she thought everyone was looking at her, which was the
case in the past with her eye-grabbing rear. But this time, Celina was severely outclassed,
which she duly noted, only causing her jealous flame to grow stronger. Meanwhile, Jason not
only noticed the stares but also Venus’ growing discomfort, evident by her slightly panicked
breathing. Sadly, there wasn’t much Jason could do as Venus’ body naturally drew attention,
which made him feel guilty for bringing her.

But they soon reached the first clothing store in the mall. Jason immediately took the opportunity
to lead the group away from peering eyes towards the back of the store where they would have
more privacy.

“Are you ok Venus,” Jason asked, concerned by Venus’ visible discomfort.

“Yeah, I'm fine, | just need to calm down for a bit,” Venus answered as she sat down at a nearby
chair to calm down.

“This was very brave of you, I'm proud of you,” Jason said as he knelt and held Venus’ hand to
comfort her.

“Thank you, Master,” Venus said with a smile as she felt her heart flutter from her master’s
words. Celina struggled to watch the wholesome moment as her jealousy flared up again.

“I don’t need any clothes so I'm going to see if they have anything that fits Venus,” Celina said
with a hint of annoyance in her voice.

“Oh ok, thank you, Celina,” Jason said as he turned around to watch Celina wander off.
“Better now?” Jason asked Venus.
“Yeah a little better now, thanks to you,”

“Okay good. How about we look around for something that catches your eye, and if you find
something you like, we can try it on,” Jason said as he peered into Venus’ eyes.

“Try it on? Here? In front of all these people?” Venus asked as she nervously looked around for
people who might still be watching.

“‘Don’t worry, they have changing rooms in the back so no one will see you but me and Celina,
okay?” Jason responded warmly, causing Venus to nod in agreement.



So, the pair got up and scoured the woman’s section for something Venus liked, hand in hand.
Despite how much it hurt to see Venus uncomfortable, Jason cherished the moment
nonetheless. After all, he was holding hands and spending time with the woman of his dreams.
As they walked along the isles, Jason felt himself getting more and more turned on as he
watched Venus’s giant tits attempt to escape from their prison with each step she took. He also
found it both cute and arousing whenever Venus accidentally bumped into something as she still
wasn’t entirely used to maneuvering with her outrageous curves. Every time she did so, she
blushed immensely and desperately clung to Jason’s arm, as if being closer to him would
protect her from the dangers of the real world. Jason loved it when she did so as he got to feel
his entire right arm get titty fucked, causing Jason’s erection to jerk each time. Meanwhile,
Venus was completely oblivious to the effect she was having on Jason as she pressed her
immense bosom into Jason’s side.

However, Jason’s little dream date was interrupted whenever a sales associate ran into the pair.

“Do you guys need help finding anything?” The polite girl said as she walked over to the cute
couple. However, immediately upon seeing Venus, the girl felt like her eyes were about to bulge
out of her head. Venus noted this response and immediately hid herself behind Jason. Jason
was caught off guard by Venus’ actions and before he knew the girl had locked her eyes on his
bulging erection. The girl stood there speechless.

“Uh— no we're good thank you!” Jason said as he panically led Venus and himself away from the
frozen girl.

*hkkkkkkkkk

Meanwhile, Celina was busy distracting herself with actually getting some clothes. She was
reluctant to help out the girl she was so envious of at first. But then she remembered what
Jason said about them getting along, which made her try to suppress her jealousy and help
Venus, whom she pitied for having no clothes that fit her. So, she grabbed a few things that she
thought would look good on Venus, but she doubted they would fit her as practically no clothes
were designed for someone with her figure. But it couldn’t hurt to try.

After wandering for a bit, she found herself in the bra section, which caused her face to light up
in excitement. She realized, for the first time in her life, she would finally get to buy a bigger bra.
Despite still feeling dissatisfied with her current size, it was still a big milestone for her to need a
bigger bra for once as she lived her entire life in an A-cup or simply braless. So, Celina excitedly
skipped over to the DD section to find her size. Once she arrived, she quickly grabbed every bra
she found even remotely cute. After grabbing as many as she could hold on top of Venus’
clothes, she found herself in the section with even larger bras. She peered further down the
aisle and saw even bigger bras. Unconsciously, Celina’s body moved her over to the even larger
bras. The biggest size she saw were some G-cup bras. Curiously, Celina grabbed one and held
it up to her chest. She looked down to see if she still had a way to go before she filled it out. But
Celina wasn’t bothered because soon this place wouldn’t carry a bra that could fit her.



Just as she was about to walk away, something caught her eye. Celina reached into the back of
one of the shelves and pulled out the biggest bra Celina had seen in her life. Initially, Celina
thought it was a small jacket, however, it turned out to be an all-black maternity bra that looked
like it was made for someone at least triple her size! Celina dropped everything she had, and
after scanning her surroundings she immediately threw the bra on over her clothes to see how it
fit. No wonder she thought it was a jacket at first because on Celina it looked like one. Even with
her new expanded DD bust, Celina could fit two whole watermelons in the bra and still probably
have room to spare. Celina couldn’t believe her eyes. Looking down at all the space that
needed to be filled, Celina imagined herself growing to fill that space. She imagined her breasts,
rising like dough as they rose off her chest, busting through her shirt to take over her entire
torso. She raised one of her hands to grope and kneed her bust, encouraging it to grow even
faster, and used her other down below to pleasure her needy, wet pussy. Then, she saw her
breasts respond to her wishes as they rapidly expanded out, filling out the parachute of a bra
within seconds. Celina couldn’t help but moan as she felt her imaginary lemon-sized nipples
press hard into the thick fabric as they continued to grow. Then, after growing into the massive
maternity bra, her boobs perceived the resistance as a challenge and doubled their growth in
seconds, bulging and stretching out the bra in the blink of an eye. Caught off by the sudden
growth, Celina found herself nearly overwhelmed by the immense pressure and pleasure. She
looked down as she heard the massive, three-strapped bra begin to strain from the rapidly
increasing pressure. RIP! A small tear formed at the side as Celina’s now pumpkin-sized tits
fought to be freed from their prison. As they continued their expansion, Celina felt the bra slowly
but surely begin to give way as the tear grew, and grew, and grew until... SNAP!

Celina was instantly awoken from her daydream as she heard someone approaching from the
next aisle over. She looked down to see her normal DD breasts still in the oversized maternity
bra and her hand down her pants, her crotch completely drenched from her love juices. Celina’s
eyes darted back over to the woman approaching from around the corner. In the blink of an eye,
Celina threw off the bra, placed it into her pile of clothes, picked up the clothes to cover her
crotch, and scoured away before anyone noticed, leaving behind all her bras and the strong
stench of her love juices.

Celina had no idea what overcame her there. She had never felt such a realistic daydream in
her life. But that was just the power of her desire to have bigger boobs. Celina was sad it was
just her daydream. Yet at the same time, it made her that much more excited for her growth to
come. But before she could linger on her daydream any longer, she accidentally ran into Jason
and Venus.

“Hey guys! | found some stuff you might like Venus,” Celina said to the pair. It was then she
noticed Jason’s obvious erection and both of their tomato-red faces. Celina was still burning hot
with desire from her little session earlier and it took every fiber in her body to not pounce on
Jason right on the spot. After composing herself she asked, “Is everything ok with you guys?”



“Yeah, everything is fine. We were just looking for you,” Jason said with a nervous smile. Venus
nodded in guilty agreement. Celina was thrown off by their responses but simply decided not to
overthink it.

“Ok, well did you guys find anything interesting for Venus?” Celina asked the duo.

“No, we couldn’t find anything that could fit me...” Venus sadly admitted, rubbing her belly to
emphasize her point. “| see, well | was able to find a few things. You want to go try them on?”
Celina asked. Venus simply nodded in approval and the group headed to the changing rooms.

The changing room featured a large center area with plenty of mirrors, some small couches,
and 10 fitting rooms. Luckily for the group, the store was getting close to closing so they had the
entire thing to themselves. Celina led Venus to one of the changing rooms and left a pile of
clothes for Venus to try on, keeping all of her DD bras for herself. Jason eagerly waited outside
for the curviest fashion show on earth to begin.

Jason was surprised to see Celina leave Venus’ room and enter a room of her own. “You trying
on some stuff too?” Jason asked as the large-bottomed redhead entered the next changing
room. “You'll see,” Celina said, sticking out her twin volleyball-sized butt in her skin-tight jeans to
tease Jason as she closed the door behind her. ‘Wow, I'm really in for a treat aren’t I Jason
thought to himself as he laid back and waited for the show to begin.

The first to finish changing was Celina, who started the show with a bang. Celina emerged
nearly topless in her tight jeans. The only thing she had on top was a beautiful red lace bra.
Jason had never seen Celina like this and he was absolutely stunned. Her perky DD boobs
were wonderfully emphasized by the snug bra, which was slightly see-through, allowing a
teasing view of Celina’s cute nipples. The eye-popping red bra led down to Celina's pencil-thin
waist, which was toned to perfection from her countless hours of working out. Jason’s eye
continued down to Celina's waist, which from the front view wasn’t as impressive due to her
relatively slim hips. However, as Celina turned around to give Jason a better view, her massive
ass instantly commanded all the attention in the room. Her massive bubble butt was further
emphasized by the deliciously plump thighs that stretched the denim to the absolute limit.
Overall, Celina was stunning. Jason just sat there speechless.

“Well, what do you think?” Celina said as she began to feel slightly embarrassed by Jason’s
hungry stare. “Amazing, | mean, just wow”. Jason’s response made Celina’s heart flutter with joy
as she tucked her crimson hair behind her ear in embarrassment.

Meanwhile, Venus was having some technical difficulties. Nearly all of the clothes Venus tried
wouldn’t even stretch over her bosom, all of them getting stuck at her neckline. Venus felt a
mixture of pride, pleasure, and slight disappointment. She was both proud and extremely turned
on that she had such massive boobs that clothes wouldn'’t fit her. But at the same time, she still
wanted to find at least something that fit her. That was when she stumbled upon the black
maternity bra. The bra piqued her interest because she had never tried on a bra before and it



appeared to be a possible fit. Realizing this, Venus’ face lit up with joy as she threw off the shirt
she had stuck around her neck and began to attempt to attach the bedsheet of a bra. One by
one, she put the thick straps over her shoulders. Then she attempted to fit her boobs inside the
cups. Using both her hands, she grabbed each boob and crammed them into the cups of the
bra, one at a time. When she finished, the massive bra looked stretched to the absolute limit as
the black material became somewhat see-through from being stretched so thin. Nevertheless,
Venus loved how she looked in the bra. It only made her already impossibly perky beach
ball-sized orbs sit even higher on her chest. Seeing even more of her vision blocked by her
boobs turned Venus on immensely as it made her feel like her boobs were even bigger than
they already were.

But then, Venus saw in the mirror behind her that she still had yet to connect the three industrial
hooks behind her. Clumsily, Venus struggled to attach the hooks. Using all of her strength she
barely managed to connect the first hook. Her boobs rebelled in response to the increased
pressure, causing a decent handful of each boob to pour out of the top and the sides.
Additionally, the pressure made it hard for Venus to breathe, but she was determined to get her
first bra ever to fit. So, she began to attempt to attach the second hook. However, after a minute
of struggle, Venus simply couldn’t do it and was surprisingly getting exhausted by the task. But
in one last ditch effort, Venus took a deep breath, and then let out all the air she could in an
attempt to make her chest smaller. As soon as she felt her lungs empty out, she jerked the
hooks together and they barely managed to connect.

Hearing the hooks connect, Venus let out a sigh of relief, yet she found it painful as her chest
felt tighter than ever. Venus attempted to look in the mirror to see the results of her hard work
but quickly found her entire view obstructed by her overflowing muffin top. So, she turned to the
side to get a better view, only to bump her massive belly into the wall. After readjusting herself,
she finally got a good view of herself. Venus had even surprised herself with how she looked.
Suddenly, she heard a faint groan. Venus' eyes went wide as she realized the source was the
bra fabric being taxed to the absolute limit. Despite this, she considered attempting the last hook
but quickly dismissed the feat as impossible. So, Venus decided she better go show off her new
bra before it gave up, which felt like it could be any second.

*hkkkkkkkkk

Celina felt more sexy than she had in her entire life. Not only did she impress herself, but she
was also able to make the man of her dreams nearly drool at her sight alone.

However, Celina’s one-woman show was suddenly interrupted as Venus’ door slowly opened.
Venus slowly walked out with her hands behind her back, blushed with embarrassment.

Instantly, both Celina and Jason’s jaws dropped to the floor.

Before, Venus had two boobs like any other woman. Now, she had 6! The first two were her
main melons, which stretched the black fabric to be completely see-through, which gave a



wonderful view of Venus’ plate-sized areola and lemon-sized nipples. The second two were the
‘boobs’ blocking Venus’ face. The ‘boobs’ blocking her face was only Venus’ muffin top bulging
out the bra, despite being larger than Celina’s boobs alone! The last pair was her side boob
pouring out of the sides, again, each one bigger than Celina’s.

If Celina stunned Jason, Venus nearly killed Jason with her looks alone. Venus was the epitome
of fertility in Jason’s eye. Despite seeing her naked before, he had never seen something so
sexy in his entire life. The combination of the biggest bra Jason had ever seen struggling to
contain Venus, her nervous embarrassment, and her gravid pregnant belly was unlike anything
Jason had ever seen. Heck, she easily could stand up to the sexiest drawings he had ever seen
in his boob-obsessed life. The sight was so breathtaking Jason couldn’t do anything but stare.

Meanwhile, Celina had never felt so inferior in her life. The bra that she barely filled a fraction of
didn’t even fit Venus. In fact, Venus appeared even larger than Celina did in her daydream!
Celina could hardly believe her eyes. Furthermore, never once in Celina’s life did she ever want
to be a person so bad in her life. She desperately wanted to be the one to overfill the biggest
bra in the world. Instead, she was left with these measly ‘handfuls’.

“Guys stop staring so hard it's embarrassing,” Venus shyly said as she laughably failed to cover
any of her exposed curves. Venus expected someone to say something but it remained dead
silent, only causing Venus to get even more embarrassed. “Are you guys going to say
anything?” she added, finally getting their attention.

“Oh sorry. | mean, what is there even to say?” Jason asked, not taking his eyes off her massive
bosom.

“Well, do you like it?” Venus cutely asked as she rotated herself to give them a full view. “Like it?
I love it,” Jason said, wiping some drool off the side of his face.

“Aw, thank you. It does feel a little small though,” Venus said as she attempted to fit her side
boob back into the bra, only for it to pop right back out.

Meanwhile, Celina was still speechless. She couldn’t tear her eyes off Venus's massive melons.
Seeing them in that massive bra only further cemented the scale of how truly large Venus was.
Moreover, she swore she could see Venus growing over the last minute as it appeared like even
more skin was spilling out than when she first walked out. But she dismissed it as a side effect
of Venus's breathing.

But just as she dismissed it,

SNAP!



Within the blink of an eye, the bra completely gave in to the increasing pressure and burst at the
seams. All of the tension caused the bra to launch 5 feet in front of Venus. Meanwhile, Venus’
perfect beach ball orbs rejoiced at their newfound freedom, bouncing and rippling into the air.

There was complete silence as everyone processed what just happened in slow motion. Jason
had never seen anything so hot in his entire life. It was like something out of some fantastical
breast expansion video. On the other hand, Cellina suddenly felt the urge to bow down at the
boob goddess before her for such an amazing display of her godly powers. But her jealousy
prevented her from doing so.

Meanwhile, Venus raised her hands to cover her gasp as she also couldn’t believe what she
had just done. She felt bad at first for breaking the bra, but that feeling soon was overtaken by
sweet satisfaction. Something about busting out of even the biggest clothes she could find
turned her on more than she could explain. She found it so arousing because it conveyed the
true size she had become. So big, even the biggest bra couldn’t contain her. And she would
only grow bigger...the thought sent a shiver down her spine.

“Oops, | had a feeling that was going to happen...” Venus cutely said as she stretched her arms
out to cover her throbbing nipples which were now exposed to the cold air.

However, she quickly found out that she couldn’t reach her nipples anymore, barely touching
them with the tips of her fingers. Just yesterday she was still able to completely cover them.
Before she could dwell on that thought any longer, Venus’ face went white as a ghost.

“Hey! Is everything okay back there?”

A worker had heard the thunderous snap. Venus panicked and swiftly pounced back into the
changing room like a scared cat. Just as she entered the changing room, the worker entered

through the curtain.

“We heard a loud snapping noise, did someone get hurt?” the worker said as they entered the
room. As soon as he entered the room her eyes fell upon the nearly topless Celina.

“Oh my god, I'm sorry,” the young man said as he embarrassingly covered his eyes and looked
away from the redhead bombshell.

“We just, uh... snapped a hanger on the rack,” Jason said, trying to come up with an excuse.
“Yeah it was totally my fault, | can pay for it,” Celina said, backing up Jason’s story.

“Oh, a hanger? Don’t worry about it, we have thousands of those. | was just making sure
everything was ok.” the worker replied, still looking away from the topless woman.

“Yep, all good here,” Jason added, hoping the worker would get the message to leave.



“Alright then. Just wrap it up in here, we are about to close the changing rooms in a few
minutes,” the worker said, causing Celina and Jason to let out a sigh of relief.

“Ok, will do. Thank you!” Celina replied, waving the man goodbye.
Just as he started to leave, a loud screech echoed from one of the changing rooms.

“What was that?” The worker said, turning back around, causing Jason and Celina’s hearts to
drop.

Back in the changing room, a lot had happened in the past minute or so. Remember how Venus
could barely touch her nipples earlier? Well, now she could hardly reach and touch her areola.
Venus had been so distracted by her embarrassment that she failed to notice over the past two
hours, her breasts had slowly and subtly grown about 5 inches or so. And now that she paid
attention, Venus could feel the pressure growing from the inside of her chest. It wasn’t like the
pressure she felt when she grew from the nanobots. No, this was different. It felt deeper and
warmer this time like it was coming from inside of her breasts rather than from the rest of her
body. She also noticed that her breasts were much more firm than usual. Venus could tell
because when she tried to reach her nipples, it was much harder to press into her breasts and
when she pressed into them they filled the space back much quicker than before. On top of it
all, she also noticed more veins running across her white expanse, pumping more blood to her
demanding breasts.

Then suddenly, Venus felt something drip on her feet. She then turned to face the mirror to see
milk leaking out of her throbbing nipples. Venus couldn’t help but scream in surprise. She
instantly regretted her decision as she attempted to cover her mouth. But the damage was
already done as she heard the worker ask what that sound was.

“Oh, | just stubbed my toe!” Venus said, shouting to the worker. She closed her eyes and prayed
that the man would go away.

“Oh, ok. Just make sure to hurry up in there,” the man replied. “Okay, will do!” Venus quickly
replied and let out a deep sigh of relief. But that relief was short-lived as Venus noticed her feet
step on the wet carpet. She looked back into the mirror to realize the leaking had increased to a
steady flow. She desperately clawed at her breasts in an attempt to reach and cover her
nipples. But no matter how hard she tried, her boobs were just too big, firm, and unwieldy for
her to reach her needy nipples. And to top it off, the pressure in her boobs only increased even
further as now Venus could see them visibly growing in front of her eyes. As she noticed this,
Venus couldn’t help but let out of moan of pleasure. But as much as she wanted to enjoy the
moment, the pressure was quickly becoming too much to bare as her tits started to ache in pain.
She needed help and she needed it now.



Right on time, Jason opened the door and said “Are you ok? We heard you-". Jason interrupted
himself as Venus turned to reveal her now nearly yoga-ball-sized breasts, littered with thick
veins, and now leaking milk out at the rate of a faucet.

“Holy fuck,” was all Jason could muster. “Jason! Please help! They’re so full it hurts!” Venus said
as she threw her head back in pain and pleasure.

“What do you want me to do?” Jason nervously asked as her panicking made him panic. “| don’t
know, just, just do something! Please! It's starting to hurt even more!” Venus exclaimed as the
pressure continued to mount and the milk continued to leak all over the place. Jason gasped as
he could see her boobs continue to grow and turn a slightly angry shade of red.

“Celina! Come Help!” Jason shouted, just quietly enough so the workers wouldn’t hear him but
conveyed his urgency at the same time. Celina instantly rushed over in response.

“What's wrong— Jesus Christ! Venus what happened!?” Celina said as she saw Venus leaking
mounds.

“I don’t know! Just please help! NOW! NNGGGG” Venus shouted in pain as she desperately
continued to claw at her overfilled breasts.

Seeing all the milk leak made Jason thirsty, which gave him an idea. “Celina, we have to drink
it,” Jason said as he grabbed onto her right boob and raised it to his mouth. “Drink it? Are you
serious?” Celina said in disbelief.

Just as she said that the flow from her breasts turned to a spray, soaking Jason and Celina in
rich, warm milk. Celina attempted to block the spray with her hands but it was too much to
handle. She looked over to see Jason had latched onto the fist-sized nipple and begun to suck.
Putting aside her jealousy, Celina quickly followed suit to prevent getting drenched any further.
She struggled at first as the milk sprayed her face, eventually, she got her mouth around the
massive spraying nipple and created a seal. She then began to suck as well.

Once Jason and Celina latched onto Venus’ yoga ball-sized tits, Venus’ closed eyes shot open
as she felt like something had snapped inside her boobs. The dam was opened.

Venus threw her head back and rolled her eyes into the back of her head as the pleasure
overwhelmed her circuits. Within seconds, the spray had changed to a high-powered rush of
sweet, warm milk. The sudden increase in volume caught both Jason and Celina off guard,
causing both of them to slightly choke as the milk overfilled their mouths. Eventually, however,
they both adjusted to the increased volume and got into a steady rhythm.

As he sucked, Jason was in absolute heaven. Venus’ boobs had grown so big that, as he
sucked on her nipples, her single right boobalone completely filled his vision. On top of that,
Jason quickly found himself falling in love with the taste of Venus’ sweet milk. Jason wasn’t a



huge fan of milk, but this milk was different. It had just the right amount of sweetness that kept
Jason chugging. On top of that, it was slightly thicker than whole milk, being more akin to heavy
cream, which created a wonderful silky texture. Jason couldn’t get enough of it.

And neither could Celina, who, just like Jason, found herself falling in love with Venus’ milk. To
Celina, it was the best thing she had ever drank in her life, second to the pregnancy shakes.
Regardless, Celina continued to chug and chug and chug, hoping the flow would never stop. As
she sucked, Celina began to imagine it was her breasts filling and erupting with milk. Although
she hadn’t thought about it before this moment, the more she drank, the more desperately she
wanted to produce milk of her own. Imagining her breasts growing in front of her as they filled
with her sweet, warm milk, Celina’s pleasure quickly grew, causing her to drop one of the hands
she had attached to Venus’ firm breast to her nether regions below.

Meanwhile, as Venus felt the pair greedily suck the bounty from her enormous tits, she couldn’t
help but moan in pleasure as she felt the release of letting out her gallons upon gallons of
pent-up creamy goodness. Venus could hardly see in front of herself anymore as her breasts
had inflated with her milk to block her view. This realization, on top of how good it felt to release
all the pressure in her pent-up boobs, caused orgasm after orgasm to rock through Venus’ body.
And if that wasn’t enough pleasure, she also reached her hand down to her needy pussy and
aggressively fingered herself harder than she ever had before. Venus found herself getting lost
in her pleasure, hoping this feeling would last forever.

However, after just a few minutes, that feeling was slightly interrupted as Venus felt whoever
was sucking on her right boob let go. It was Jason. After just a few minutes of chugging her
milk, Jason was filled to the brim, to the point that it hurt to breathe. He looked down to see his
belly poking out, filled with her saccharine milk. He didn’t know how but he must have drunk at
least two gallons of her milk. Yet the flow never ceased. After he let go, the flow slowed down to
a steady trickle. However, Jason could see before his own eyes that her right boob began to
expand again as it began to refill with more milk, quickly growing inches bigger than the left one
which Celina continued to nurse. Immediately, Jason realized that they weren’t emptying her,
they were only keeping up with her production. But now that Jason wasn’t balancing things out,
her right boob quickly grew back to its yoga ball size and turned red in anger.

“Mnggggg why did you stop!? Please, it hurts!” Venus desperately pleaded as the pressure
quickly grew too painful once again.

“I'm sorry Venus, | can’t handle anymore,” Jason sadly admitted as he saw Venus wince in pain.
Jason then looked over to see Celina still chugging like a champ. In fact, after seeing her hand
inside her pants, Jason realized she was even enjoying this, a fact that turned him on
immensely. He bent over to see her belly had begun to poke out just like his. Despite this, she
didn’t let up. Instead, it appeared to Jason that she was actually starting to chug even faster as
if she wasn'’t already getting enough. Jason wanted to be impressed but was quickly distracted
by her right tit which began to spray once again from the increased pressure.



But before Jason could figure out what to do about this leak, he heard the last thing they needed
to hear at that moment: the worker.

BANG! BANG! BANG!

“Hey, guys we're closing down the changing rooms. You gotta get out now,” the impatient worker
said as he banged on the door. Instantly all three of their eyes went wide. They had been
caught. However, Venus’ breasts didn’t care as they continued to produce more milk, increasing
the pressure in her right breast so much that it caused Venus to groan in pain.

‘Did | just hear someone moan?’ the worker thought to himself. Getting annoyed at getting no
response when someone was clearly in there, he banged on the door again. “Hey if y’all don't
open the door right now I’'m going to have to force you out myself,” the worker said with a stern
voice. Again, no response. Yet the moans continued. “Alright, that’s it. I’'m coming in there,” the
worker said as he rattled his keys to find the right one.

Venus and Jason's eyes met, both filled with pure dread. They were screwed. If they got caught
like this, it would be a disaster. Everyone would find out about Venus and that was the last thing
Jason wanted for her.

But then, suddenly Jason heard the door unlock. Operating on pure instincts, Jason quickly
grabbed onto Venus’ left tit and Celina's body and pressed the teleport button on his wristband,
sending them up to the ship.

“What'’s going on in here-" the worker said as he walked into the ‘empty’ room. The man was
surprised to not find anyone, he could’ve sworn he heard someone moaning. He then looked
down after he heard a squish. It was his foot stepping into the milk-soaked carpet. In fact, the
entire room and the clothes on the floor were completely drenched in milk. And it was warm too,
like it just came straight from a cow. The man looked around puzzled, wondering how so much
milk made its way here. Instead of reasoning through it, the fed-up worker heaved a sigh and
left to grab cleaning supplies.

*hkkkkkkkkk

Back on the ship, the situation only continued to get worse. Now, Venus’ right boob had grown
even larger than Venus’ full-term triplet-sized belly. Jason looked at it in shock as it turned an
even deeper shade of red and the veins stuck out like the roots of a tree. Jason needed to figure
out what to do and fast because Venus was clearly in a lot of pain.

But before he had time to figure anything out, Celina finally let go of Venus’ left boob with an
audible pop.

“Jason- help me- get- the other- boob,” Celina said in between her breaths.



“‘What? What do you mean to get the other boob?” Jason asked through his panic, unsure of
what Celina meant.

“Bring her other nipple - to me,” Celina said as she scooted over on her knees to place herself in
the center of Venus’ cleavage. “Okay if you say so0,” Jason said, still unsure about Celina’s
request. Nonetheless, he grabbed onto Venus’ right boob, causing her to wince in pain, and
guided her nipple to be right in front of Celina.

Once the nipple was in position, Celina took a deep breath and did the unthinkable. She
reached over and crammed both fist-sized nipples into her mouth, bit down, and began to suck
once more.

Jason was surprised his jaw was still attached to his head as once again his jaw dropped to the
floor. Jason watched in amazement as Celina single-handedly began to swallow at least a cup
of milk every second. At first, she choked a little bit, not adjusted to double the amount she was
drinking previously. But she quickly adapted and got into a rhythm once again. Jason watched in
awe as he saw her throat bulge with each massive gulp of milk. Feeling the release of the
painful pressure, Venus moaned out in pleasure once again as what must have been the 10th
orgasm of the night was sent through Venus’ system.

Meanwhile, Celina was in a whole different world of her own. As she sucked, she closed her
eyes and imagined it was her massive nipples she was sucking on. She imagined them
continuing to grow out of her lap and take over all the space in front of her as they rapidly
increased their production of milk. The thought of this alone caused Celina’s pussy to erupt with
her love juices and soak her milk-drenched pants. But the pleasure didn’t stop her, it only
caused her to suck even harder.

Jason noticed that seemingly out of nowhere Celina began to chug the milk at an even faster
rate than before. He then looked down to see her belly had blown up massively from the last
time he checked. She now looked full-term pregnant, and she wasn’t stopping anytime soon. As
Jason paid closer attention he noticed he could visibly see her belly continue to swell up inch
after inch as it filled with gallon after gallon of milk. Jason had never been so impressed and
turned on at the same time in his life. Celina was truly something special.

After roughly 10 minutes of Celina’s unrelenting sucking, Venus’ breasts finally returned to their
beach ball size and her milk slowed to a trickle. After not getting much milk anymore, Celina
finally realized the job was done. She then woke up from her daydream and finally released her
bite on Venus’ nipples, eliciting a gasp from Venus.

“Celina, that was amazing,” Jason said to Celina, still speechless from what he just witnessed.
“Oh stop, | was just helping out,” Celina said as she absentmindedly rubbed her rotund belly.

She then looked down to realize how truly massive she had grown. Sitting on her knees, her
belly easily laid on the floor.



“Holy shit! I'm massive!” Celina said as she looked down in shock at her belly which looked just
as big if not bigger than Venus'.

“Oh my god. Is that all from my milk!?” Venus said as she looked over to see how big Celina had
grown.

“Yeah | think so,” Celina said as she could hardly believe it herself. “This is insane! How can |
even hold so much milk? Shouldn’t my stomach burst?” Celina asked.

“You know what, it's probably the pregnancy injection you got earlier,” Jason answered.

“Oh yeah, that’s right. It increases the flexibility of my skin and organs. Wow, that's amazing,”
Celina said as she rubbed her massive belly with pride. “Also, Venus, where on earth did all of
that milk come from?” Celina asked Venus.

“I have no idea. It just came out of nowhere,” Venus replied as she was just as surprised as the
rest of them.

“I guess it must be for the babies. | mean you are supposed to be due pretty soon and it's
normal for milk to come before you get birth,” Jason reasoned. “I guess so, but there’s no way it
should have been that much. That must have been close to 20 gallons of milk! That’s insane!”
Celina said, still in disbelief.

“'m not sure. Maybe it has something to do with my hormones and how many kids I’'m having.
But I'm not sure,” Venus said as she pondered the cause of her vast quantities of milk.

“Maybe it has to do with the size of your boobs,” Jason obviously pointed out.

“That’s a factor at least,” Celina replied in agreement. “I do have to say, | wouldn’t mind it if you
kept producing that much milk because damn that shit is amazing!” Celina enthusiastically
added.

“‘Really? It's good?” Venus asked as her face lit up.

“It's really good. It's so sweet and thick. | could drink it for every meal. Look, you're still leaking a
bit, try a sip,” Celina said as she pointed to Venus still leaking boobs. Intrigued, Venus grabbed
onto her left tit and heaved her nipple to her mouth, a feat she was able to achieve now that
they weren’t as full. Both Jason and Celina watched in awe at the unbelievably sexy sight. After
a few mouthfuls, Venus let her breasts fall back down to rest on top of her belly.

“‘Mmm, that is good. It's kinda like the pregnancy shake. Only a little thinner and less sweet,”
Venus said as she reviewed her milk. “That’s exactly what | was thinking,” Celina excitedly
agreed with Venus’ review.



“As long as you don’t get that full again, | think we all want more of your milk,” Jason said,
getting a resounding agreement from the girls.

“Yeah, it started to hurt really bad once they filled up. But as soon as you guys started drinking,
it was one of the best feelings I've ever experienced hands down,”

“‘Really? What was it like?” Celina asked, extremely curious as she one day wanted to make
milk like Venus just did if not even more milk.

‘I mean besides feeling absolutely incredible, something just felt right about it all. | guess my
motherly instincts kicked in because It felt empowering to feel like | was providing to you guys,
that you relied on me. And it just gave me a warm feeling inside,” Venus answered with a smile,
as she fondly remembered the minutes prior.

“Wow, you know how to sell it. You got me wanting to make milk right now!” Celina excitedly
said, squeezing her boobs in her bright red bra as if to squeeze out any milk inside. Hearing her
say that out loud caused Jason’s penis to jerk in response.

Seeing Celina try to milk herself, Venus noticed Celina’s new bra. “That bra looks really good on
you by the way,” Venus said with a warm smile.

“Aw, thanks, Venus. It doesn’t look as good as that black bra did on you though!” Celina replied,
causing Venus to blush in embarrassment as she remembered the ‘accident’.

“Yeah, | should’ve known that was coming. It was so tight | couldn’t even completely put it on.
And | kinda forced it because | wanted to fit that bra. After all, it was the first bra I'd ever tried,”

Venus said, with some disappointment in her voice.

“Don’t worry Venus. We will get you some bras, Venus-proof ones so they don’t shoot 10 feet off
of you,” Jason said, causing the girls to laugh.

“Could you imagine the look on the worker's face if he actually saw me?” Venus asked with a
happy smile on her face.

“I think he would have fainted on the spot. Or at least | would have,” Jason joked.
“What | want to see is his face when he opens the door to the changing room to see it
completely soaked in milk!” Celina joked, causing the group to laugh as they imagined the look

on the poor worker’s face.

“Ah, good times,” Celina said as they calmed down from their laughing fit.



“Well, | think I’'m going to head to the shower because I'm drenched in your milk Venus. Not that
I’m complaining,” Celina said as she got up.

“Yeah | think we all need one after that,” Jason said as he also got up alongside Venus, who
also was covered in her milk. And so they all headed off to their rooms to shower.

*hkkkkkkhkkk

Once Jason got to the shower, he let out a big sigh of relief as he washed off the sticky cream.
As he watched the milk run down the drain, he reflected on the events of that day. He quickly
realized it was one of the happiest days of his entire life, from Celina waking up, to decorating
the ship, to all the shenanigans at the mall. He loved every minute of it. But what he loved most
was the people he got to spend it with. He felt happier than ever that he accepted this mission.

While he was in his head, Jason failed to hear the door to his bathroom open over the sound of
the shower.

“BOOQ!” Venus said as she violently opened the door and scared the life out of Jason.
“‘HAHAH! Gotchu!” Venus said as she laughed at Jason’s girl-like scream.
“Hey! That wasn’t funny | almost shit myself,” Jason said, embarrassed by his reaction.

“Now that would’ve been funny,” Venus said as she joined Jason in the shower, snuggling up
against him in the warm water.

“Thanks by the way,” Venus softly said as she pressed her curves into Jason’s chest.

“For what?”

“You know, for everything. Helping me get out of this ship, helping me find clothes, and you
know, helping me with the girls,” Venus said as she hefted her boobs to emphasize which girls

she meant. “| really couldn’t have done it without you,”

“You do not need to thank me. That's what I’'m here for,” Jason said, reaching over her curves to
kiss her forehead.

“And that’'s why | love you,” Venus said, grabbing Jason’s head and bringing him in for a deep,
passionate kiss.

After a minute of making out, Venus broke off the kiss.

“There is one more thing you could help me with though,” Venus sexily added, tracing her hand
from Jason's lips, down his arm to his hand.



“Anything for you,” Jason replied as he couldn’t help but smile at Venus’ mischievous grin.

“This,” Venus said as she led Jason’s hand to her soaking wet pussy, which wasn’t wet from the
water.

“Oh, | see now,” Jason said as he gently began to tease her pussy by running his fingers along
the outside.

“Nnnggg please stop teasing me, master! I've gone nearly all day without your dick! | can’t last
much longer!” Venus said, her voice filled with desperation.

Even though it had only been roughly 12 hours since she last had sex with Jason, that was 8
hours longer than they had gone the entire past week! Celina’s intuition had been right. Venus
and Jason were busy while she was asleep. Very busy. Nearly every moment they weren’t
asleep, they were fucking. They fucked in the kitchen, in the pool, in the bedroom, in the lab
next to Celina while she was in her coma. They fucked everywhere. And almost all of it was
initiated by Venus. She just couldn’t get enough of her master and his dick.

In fact, she created somewhat of a routine with him. She started each day with their good
morning titfuck, where Venus would wake Jason up with her signature titfuck, which had grown
to be one of Venus' favorite things to do, and Jason’s too as her skills massively improved over
the past week. This was followed by breakfast, where they usually made out in between eating
their meals. Then once Jason was ready to go again, they had sex wherever they happened to
be. This was usually followed by cuddling and gaming to pass the time. Then whenever Jason
was ready to go again, they fucked again. Then they ate and showered together, where Venus
usually gave Jason a blowjob. Then they kissed and snuggled until they fell asleep and
repeated the cycle all over again.

Venus and Jason couldn’t imagine anything better, except one thing. The main bottleneck was
always Jason’s dick, which as much as it wanted to, could not keep up with the ravenous Venus.
She was truly insatiable, whether it was from the 9 months of pregnancy hormones with 6 kids
coursing through her veins, the fact that she was alone on this ship for 6000 years, or both. At
the end of the day, Jason simply couldn’t keep up.

So, of course, the day they set out to fix that in the lab, Celina wakes up. So they had to delay
the modifications they planned to make. So, as happy as Venus was to see Celina back, she
had completely thrown a wrench in her usual routine. And Venus could barely manage it. If it
weren’t for her embarrassment distracting her, she probably wouldn’t have lasted in the store
without Jason’s dick. So by the time she was finished milking, it took every bone in her body to
not pounce on Jason right in front of Celina.

But now, after what felt like a century, she would finally get her wishes fulfilled. Jason turned her
around so her back faced him and pushed her up against the shower wall, using her arms to



hold herself in place. This position they found was one of the better ones due to Venus’ belly
getting in the way. Then once she was in position, she felt Jason slide his dick into her soaking,
tight wetness. Her quivering folds instantly clamped down on Jason’s dick, saying it would never
let it go.

“Nnnggg yes master! Thank you, master! | felt like | was going to die without your precious dick,”
Venus moaned out, causing Jason to begin his thrusting.

Each thrust of Jason’s dick caused three lovely noises. First was the clap of Venus’ lovely ass
cheeks as Jason bottomed out on each thrust. This was followed by a cute, but sexy moan as
Venus soaked in the pleasure coursing through her pussy. Then last but not least was another
clap, which was even louder than the first. The last clap was from Venus's boobs which bounced
up into the air which each thrust and shortly after landed back on Venus’ pregnant belly with a
satisfying plop. Jason used to grab her tits from behind her in this position, but he had grown to
love to watch and hear the sound of her fat tits bouncing with each of his thrusts as the loud
clap indicated how large Venus truly was.

And so they continued their routine shower sex, but it lasted much shorter than usual as both
Venus and Jason were already on edge from the activities from earlier that day. So with one last
thrust, Jason pushed deep into Venus’ depths and let out all he had. As he did so, the 20th
orgasm of the day shot through Venus’ voluptuous body as she finally got her daily dose of her
master's cum.

After a minute of panting to catch their breaths, they made out and washed each other's bodies.
Then, as soon as they dried off, both of them collapsed on Jason’s bed. Venus got into her little
spoon position, grabbed onto her master's arm like usual, and tucked it in between her warm
cleavage as she lay on her side. Then, Venus fell asleep as she closed her eyes, letting out a
cute snore with each breath. Jason was surprised at how fast she fell asleep. But he figured that
moving furniture all day and letting out 20 gallons of milk from your boobs would wear out
anyone. Nevertheless, Jason just lay there and appreciated the feeling of his arm pressed
between his favorite things in the world. And while his arm almost always fell asleep from being
squeezed between such large masses, Jason didn’t mind because he loved it and he knew
Venus could hardly sleep without it. Trust me, he tried. Each time he removed his poor
suffocating arm from her pillows, she always grabbed it and tucked it back in. Jason asked her
why she did that and she said it made her feel safe because she knew he was always right next
to her and never left her side, which only made Jason not want to remove his arm that much
more.

Soon, Jason found his eyes closing involuntarily after the long, eventful day...

While the cute couple was asleep, a sneaky someone crept into the room. The midnight ninja
crept over to the bed on Jason’s side. She took a moment to look at the cute pair sleeping so
soundly next to each other. The ninja wished she was the one sleeping with Jason every night.
But she was getting sidetracked. She shook her head and got back to the task at hand. She



reached over Jason’s body to grab at his right arm tucked in between himself and Venus' back.
She cursed in her head as she found out Jason’s wristband was on his other arm, which was
locked in the max security prison: Venus’ cleavage. She knew it was a risk, but it was a risk she
was willing to take. So the redhead ninja snuck over to the other side of the bed. Biting her lip,
the ninja took the leap of faith and reached into the maximum security prison and slowly pulled
out Jason’s arm. Suddenly, Celina nearly had a heart attack as out of nowhere Venus grabbed
onto Jason’s arm in her sleep and tucked it back in between her folds. Soon after, she began
snoring again. Celina let out a huge sigh of relief. After a deep breath, she figured she would
have to do this the hard way. So once again, she took the plunge into the soft white sea and
found Jason’s wrist. Expertly, she released the strap and slowly and carefully pulled out Jason’s
wristband from Venus’ cleavage. Venus then moved in her sleep slightly, causing Celina’s heart
to drop once again. Shortly after, her cute snoring began again. Celina screamed in her head in
celebration as she made her way out of Jason’s room. Then, she made her way to the lab,
picking up right where she left off in her master plan she gave up on only a week ago. Only this
time, her goals had changed, only slightly.

End of Chapter 7



