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		Description

In the desert town of Somnambula, Dr. Caballeron has finally captured his hated enemy, Daring Do. And with the gem he's stolen from her, he intends to make sure the people of Somnambula will never forget her humiliation.
They certainly won't.
Cover art by Ambris.
[Public Humiliation] [Hyper Breasts] [Possession] [Breast Expansion] [Breast Expansion] [Breast Expansion]
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The Gods Love Big Girls

		

	
		The Gods Love Big Girls



The scorching desert sun beat down over the citizens of Somnambula as they gathered in the town square. They had been promised a show, thanks to the explorer Dr. Caballeron. Seems like they already had one.
Tied to a wooden pole in the middle of the town square, Daring Do struggled with her arms bound behind her back, her arms and wings tied down to prevent her escape. Her impressive yellow breasts bounced in plain view of the entire town, her face bright red with a blush, not a stitch of clothing covering Daring's athletic frame. Caballeron's henchmen, an earth pony mare named Code Red, taunted Daring off to the side by twirling Daring's world-famous outfit on the tops of her fingers. One enterprising goon named Whip Crack had taken it upon himself to mock Daring by wearing her hat.
If looks could kill, Caballeron would already be six feet underground by now.
"Gh! Caballeron, you bastard!" shouted Daring, struggling to break free of the ropes. "Is this your idea of revenge? Public humiliation? Or are you even more sick in the head than I gave you credit for? Because if even one of you scumbags touches me...!"
"Why, Daring Do, I'm insulted," said Caballeron, twirling a large red gem around in one hand, holding an ancient tome in the other. "Do you really think I'd stoop so low? No, there are much more interesting ways to humiliate you than that." With a smirk, he rubbed the gem mockingly around Daring's face, as she snapped back at him, her eyes still fierce.
"For instance..." He looked down at the open pages of the tome, clutching the gem tighter. "This gem... the Heart of Sun Kushari. It was said to have a very interesting ritual four thousand years ago for those most loyal to the sultana, the ruler of an ancient land."
The Heart of Sun Kushari? thought Daring. Why does that sound so familiar? This is the desert, they had so many queens and pharaohs in the old days that...
All of a sudden, Daring recognized the name. And the gem. Her eyes went wide and her face became tense with dread. Her muscles flexed, pulling to break free of the rope.
"No! Caballeron, you fool! You can't! That ritual was meant for groups of at least a dozen ponies at once! If you use it on only one person-!"
Caballeron didn't appear to be listening. One of his henchmen, Lion Mane, had already begun drawing a rune across Daring's jiggling chest with a stick of something red. Whatever it was, Daring could feel it seeping into her skin with an oily slickness. A shiver crawled up her spine. Whether in fear or disgust, she wasn't sure.
"This was never meant to be used on one person, idiot! Don't you understand?!" Even as Daring struggled to stop this madness, her words fell on deaf ears as Caballeron chanted from the book.
"Might of the sun, fairest mother of this land of hope, you who have blessed this land with the grace and bounty of motherhood..."
The gem had begun to gleam in the bright sun. Daring could already feel the magic of the gem working as her nipples instantly perked, puffing her chest out instinctively. "Unnh! C-Caballeron, don't do this...!"
Of course, Daring Do telling him not to do something was only going to make Caballeron want to do it even more. He raised the gem high above his head, reading louder so his voice carried over the crowd of onlookers. "Oh great and ancient sultana of beauty and wonder, Sun Kushari, lend us the strength of your heart once again on those who have been granted your wonders!"
Daring's head began to swim as the gem's magic flowed into her. The crowd watched as her breasts bounced in a steady rhythm, the gem's power making them slowly grow bigger. It was subtle enough that only those in the front rows could see it, but they were definitely bigger.
"Unnnh... guh, Caballeron, s-stop...!" said Daring, one of her eyes sliding closed, trying to ignore the feeling of her tits growing. Her head was swimming. She felt dizzy.
"Now, mighty Sun Kushari..." Caballeron aimed the gem directly at Daring. It glowed like a lit lantern.
"Caballeron, you fool!" Daring's vision went blurry.
"Invoke your ancient power once again..."
"Caballeron!"
"And show your praise!"
The gem's power burst forth as a cone of light, washing over Daring's body. She shoved herself back against the wooden pole, shouting as she took the full brunt of the magic. Everything went hazy as she felt the magic swim around her, being drawn in towards the red rune marking her chest, absorbing it like a sponge. She could feel her tits puffing out and growing. Were she honest, the feeling was delightful. With the many hexes and curses she'd dodged before, she'd never felt anything like this.
But, for all her delight, she could feel her mind slipping. She struggled to stay awake, to see whatever it was Caballeron planned for her, and so she could escape to safety. Yet every passing second, it felt harder and harder to stay awake. Finally, her eyes slid closed, and she slumped forward, still caught in her bindings. Unconscious, Daring's large boobs grew to impressive handfuls, softly jiggling in full view of everyone.
The crowd wasn't sure what to make of the display. Caballeron was already holding up his hands in triumph, gleefully giggling like a schoolboy.
"Hah! Do you all see it? This is your precious 'hero' now! Nothing but a big-boobed freak with her dignity stripped away! This is the great, heroic Daring Do! Everypony, come and see!"
Caballeron cackled, turning to Daring Do and lifting her unconscious face into the palm of his hand, grabbing one of her newly-swollen tits with the other. "Well? What's the matter, Daring Do? No pithy one-liner? No grand speech about the errors of my ways? Come on! Don't go fainting on me now! Let's hear it! Say something witty! Say something-!"
Daring's head snapped upwards, her eyes shooting open. Her magenta eyes had turned a fierce red. Caballeron gasped, jumping back like a mouse would jump back from a cat. Daring shifted up, a perverse smile coming across her face.
"So. You're the one who wanted to see what I was capable of?" Her voice was a lower pitch than before, with an accent Caballeron couldn't immediately place. Whatever voice it was, it certainly wasn't Daring Do's. She leaned forward, putting particular emphasis on her breasts. "This is what you wanted, isn't it?"
Caballeron was about to deny being so uncouth, but a crowd of witnesses had just caught him making her tits a few cup sizes bigger and groping her in front of them. He had his hand in the proverbial cookie jar.
Daring chuckled, making bedroom eyes at Caballeron. "The great Sun Kushari is a slave to no man, you fool. But I am more than happy to show why I am still the most spectacular sultana in all of Equestria!"
Before Caballeron even had time to process what she'd said - Sun Kushari was inside Daring Do's body? - those jiggling yellow tits began to grow again. Much faster this time. In the space of only a few seconds, Daring's tits were as big as her head. And they were still growing. Caballeron, in all of his shock, managed to figure out that he needed to move while there was still a stage left to move from. He bolted off to the side while the crowd looked on with a mixture of shock, revulsion, and fascination. The doctor's henchmen weren't far behind, though Lion Mane ended up toppled over and shoved into the crowd by the sheer weight of the ever-increasing tits.
Daring Do... or perhaps, Sun Kushari the sultana would be more accurate at the moment, thought the henchmen... cackled as her titanic tits kept growing, growing, growing. The crowd had their turn to run, fleeing from the town square as Daring's boobs hit the stage. Each of her boobs was bigger than she was, and leaning forward with that much weight caused the entire stage to break apart. Free of her bonds, the massive boob queen ascended her throne as her tits pumped up with ease, lifting her steadily off the ground.
"Gah! Damned book! Damned jewel! Curse the both of them!" Caballeron spat as he shoved down the people of Somnambula, trying to be the first to the exit.
"W-Wait! Boss! The jewel!" cried Code Red as she ran, hoping to reach Caballeron's cart. "We forgot about the jewel!"
The sultana hadn't. Sun Kushari felt her gem rubbing beneath her ever expanding tits, cracking her knuckles with an exalted sigh. The sultana's massive boobs had expanded to fill the street, lifting the rest of her above the rooftops, content to halt her growth. For the moment. The look on Sun Kushari's face, for those who could see it, suggested this was far from the worst of what she could do with her enormous pillows.
"Well! Seeing as how it's been a few hundred years since my last appearance, I think I'll get a little warm-up!"
Sun Kushari pointed a finger over her titanic tits, a beam of red energy shooting from her fingertip into the fleeing crowd, striking an earth pony mare in the back. The mare, Campfire Spice, stumbled and fell from the force of the magic, landing on her front. As she pushed herself to her hands and knees, Campfire felt a sudden tingle in her chest. Her nipples perked. And then she felt it. A pulsing, stretching sensation quickly washed over her.
"W-What's... Unh! What's happening to me?!" shouted Campfire as her orange breasts grew into hugeness. She had always been rather modest, so her breasts ballooning to the size of beach balls and beyond was a new one. The cloak she wore couldn't contain her new assets for long, tearing apart in the front to make way for the expanding titflesh. To make matters worse, her new giant pillows were rather sensitive from the sultana's spell. As her tits grew, Campfire lifted up into the air from their size, kicking her hooves and moaning, blushing as the sensations clashed throughout her.
When the growth finally came to a stop, each of Campfire's orange boobs were bigger than the rest of her. The cleavage on those boobs could have a cart drive through it. And the helpless mare's kicking was only sending more of the pleasant sensations rocketing through her, whimpering as her wet folds rubbed against her colossal tits.
A few pegasi had taken to simply flying over the crowd rather than run. This proved to be a mistake against the sultana, who fired a second magic beam from her hand into a tan pegasus. Sandy Shells might have corrected for a moment, but her boobs began swelling just as Campfire Spice's had. Her wings struggled to keep her in the air, her shirt stretching further and further as Sandy Shells felt her chest stretching, mixed with a delightful tingle that set her nerves on fire with pleasure. Her bra burst open quickly as the fabric of her top slowly tore itself to pieces trying to contain such growing beauty. After a few seconds, each of her tits had growing bigger than her head, and they still weren't done.
Sandy Shells gave a valiant effort with her strong wings, but they could only struggle until the inevitable, sending her falling from the sky before ending up on top of a roof. At least she had a soft landing, with her fat tits letting her bounce from the impact harmlessly.
"Nnngh! M-Mmmnuh, sweet Celestia...!" Sandy Shells mewled, panting as her boobs kept growing, leaving her simply too heavy to fly. While not growing quite as fast, her swelling pushed against the roof all the same, sensitive nipples taking the brunt of the weight. The pegasus could only moan in delight, left in a precarious but not unwelcome bind...
Sun Kushari sighed contently. "Oh yes. I'm still as good as I ever was~!" She rewarded herself with a bit more breast size, plumping up her pillows even more, straining the buildings on each side of the street from how big she was.
Caballeron could hardly believe what he was seeing as he looked back. Daring Do as some sort of wicked spellcaster, turning a pony's tits from tiny into titanic? This was a new one. Clearly, Daring Do had some sort of agenda, one he had only brought to the surface. She had merely used the opportunity. So, really, this was her fault. Not his.
"Sir! What are we going to do?" said Whip Crack, strapping himself to the from of Caballeron's wagon. "Daring Do... er, Sun Kushari... well, that big-boobed lady is out of control!"
"Not our problem!" shouted Caballeron, climbing onto the back of the wagon. "Just get us out of here!"
The wagon began to pull away, heading for the archway that led out of the city into the desert. Unfortunately, Sun Kushari already had other plans. Another zap of red magic from her fingertip rocketed to the city exit, just in time to strike another mare. The white unicorn tried to fight it with her own magic, but it was useless. Sun Kushari's ancient spell was too strong for her, and she soon found herself blocking the way out of the city with a pair of enormous white tits swelling in the entryway.
Whip Crack came to a sudden stop before the swollen white tits, jerking the wagon to a halt. The driver couldn't help but stare as the white unicorn moaned in delight.
"Idiot!" Caballeron barked from the back of the wagon. "Go around! Find another way!"
Behind the wagon, the issue was being pressed by the sultana on her throne, overlooking the city. Sun Kushari was bringing a huge smile to Daring Do's face, her fingertip pointed right at the wagon.
"What's the matter, fool?" called the giant-breasted beauty from the center of town. "Is this not what you wanted to see? You wanted the full power of the sultana, and now you shall have it!" She ran her free hand across the smooth skin of one of the swollen mountains with an even wider smirk. "Although, you did find me a nice vessel for my takeover... But even my gratitude won't save you."
There was a rumble from the now-empty buildings on the side of the street.
"I will never stop... growing... bigger... tits!"
The stone buildings buckled under the power of Sun Kushari's boobs as they grew bigger still. The massive tits would not be denied, pushing further down the street and into the buildings on the side, the sultana further ascending on her throne over the panicked city of Somnambula. By now, no matter where a pony was in the city, they could see her and her boobs, their next wave of growth only stopping with each massive breast as huge as a city block.
And, most importantly, it also gave her the perfect vantage point to aim her spell at anypony she wanted in the city.
Sun Kushari fired beams of her breast-growing magic towards Caballeron's wagon. Whip Crack panicked, darting away with the wagon in tow on his back. One of the beams bounced off of the ground and into some unlucky lady's house through the open front door. Soon, she found herself trapped in her bedroom by her new tits, moaning echoing from the window as she was pushed into the wall by her room-filling breasts.
"GAH! Will you watch where you're going?" Caballeron held on for dear life as the wagon twisted and turned through the streets. "You don't even have any tits!"
"I don't know what that freaky magic does when it hits a stallion!" Whip Crack shouted back. "And I don't wanna know!"
Code Red held on inside the wagon as a few more sharp turns sent Caballeron's equipment flying across the inside, dropping cases of tools and relics from the back. She reached for one case just as it flew out, only barely managing to yank herself back into the wagon before she was hit with a red beam. Instead, one enterprising marketplace mare suddenly found herself outgrowing her stall. She grunted as her shirt-busters ripped through her top, smashing through her ceramic wares and the wooden booth alike as she helplessly grew.
Whip Crack gasped for breath. There was only so much running he could do with this wagon before even his stamina wore out. He managed to hide from the preying eyes of the seismic-tittied sultana by ducking behind a building on the far edge of town, stopping to catch his breath in heavy wheezing. Code Red pulled what she could back into the wagon as Caballeron stewed in his anger.
"Unbelievable," Caballeron spat. "Even when I manage to properly humiliate that pest, she still manages to ruin my day!"
"Boss..." said Code Red, taking a moment to mentally recover herself from her near-breast experience. "How are we gonna get out of here? She's so big, she can see everywhere in the city! And she's aiming right at us!"
"Quiet, idiot! I'm trying to think of that!"
All the while, just as a reminder to Caballeron of what he'd unleashed, Sun Kushari was still spreading her glory around the city. Her zapping of various mares was making tits all over Somnambula swell. Even those mares that were only grazed by her magic were left with breasts the size of beach balls, at the smallest. Most were left with boobs that were bigger than they were, rendered immobile from their increased size, left wracked with lust as every little tingle, jiggle and bounce was pure ecstasy. The city had gone from screaming in terror to moaning in delight.
That wasn't to say the stallions weren't enjoying themselves. Beyond the mere sight of seeing such beautiful boobs everywhere they looked, the stallions that weren't trying to funnel out of the city as quick as they could were, instead, trying to fight their urges. Tented pants and thick erections permeated most stallions in the city. Some had even taken to pledging themselves to the perverted whims of the sultana herself, bowing at her throne in the city square, rubbing their hands across the biggest pair of tits the world had ever seen.
As Caballeron watched the debauchery unfold, he managed to catch a glimpse of salvation. The entrance to the city behind Sun Kushari was nothing but a stretch of open desert, a section of the wall that had been left unbuilt to allow easier travel in and out of the city. It was a long shot, but it was their only option. Caballeron had to admit, Whip Crack's words had some truth to them. There was no telling what this crazy mare could do if her magic got to them, and there was no use in finding out.
"There! Head over there! She won't see us!" said Caballeron, pointing to the opening.
With his wind back, Whip Crack took off again. He made his way to the exit, taking some care to put as much as he could between himself and Sun Kushari, just in case. Darting behind buildings and the occasional non-busty mare when he could find it, he darted out towards the sands of the desert, hoping to just get far enough away for that crazy busty freak to forget about them.
Sun Kushari kept smirking as she turned as much as she could to see Caballeron's wagon heading out of the city. "Do you really think you can escape me so easily~?" Her fingertip glowed, gathering her power before firing her strongest beam yet at the back of the wagon. And with Whip Crack running in a straight line, it was an easy shot to make.
Code Red had barely a moment that she saw the beam. She only had time to gasp before being knocked back into the wagon by the spell. Dazed, she grabbed at her chest, the cobwebs being shaken off when she felt a sudden stretching.
Caballeron saw it, too. "Blast it! She's hit! Get her out! Get her out of the wagon, now!"
"Too late!" said Lion Mane. "She's already growing!"
"Unh! B-Boss! Unh! UNNNH~!" Code Red's breasts swelled rapidly. Her bra was the first casualty, busted in a matter of seconds as it tore beneath her vest. Moments later, the buttons of her vest popped free, flying across the wagon as her crimson tits still grew. The sweet titflesh pushed into the wagon's walls, the old wood cracking and splintering fast. That much extra weight began to slow Whip Crack's pace, until she was simply too heavy to move. Throughout it all, her massive tits never received as much as a scratch, the luggage and wood just bouncing off of her bust.
"Ooooh, YES! F-Feels so good! AAANH~!" As her bust swelled against the wagon, Code Red's face curled into a perverse smile. Caballeron would have scolded her again, but was too busy trying to climb his way over the cases and crates in the wagon before the huge red tits got to him first. He was fighting a losing battle. He turned at exactly the wrong moment as the wagon broke apart, unable to contain Code Red's massive tits any more, sending Caballeron and his stallion henchmen back first into the sand.
Caballeron fought for air as the ever-increasing weight of Code Red's huge tits pushed him further and further away from the wreckage of his wagon. Her soft boobs rubbed against his entire body, leaving Whip Crack and Lion Mane to grab at their red prison. The two stallions grunted, rubbed up against her tits, pushed through the sands of the desert along with their boss. Code Red was having the time of her life above, kicking her hooves and grunting like a mare in heat, her hands grabbing what little of her tits she could get a hold of.
Mercifully, the spell's power soon dwindled, leaving the three stallions underneath the heavy weights of their comrade. Code Red's tits were almost as big as the sultana's, and about as soft. Caballeron wiggled beneath the huge red mounds as he kept trying to get free, only prompting further moaning from Code Red. Brushing across her nipples did the mare no favors, whimpering with lust and rubbing down into the sand even harder. Then, when Whip Crack and Lion Mane had to do the same thing, Code Red really let loose, rocking her weight down into the sand hard enough to set her nerves alight.
"Unnnh! Oooh, do that again! Mmmmmh!"
Caballeron's face turned nearly as red as Code Red's enormous tits, both from embarrassment and anger. He was looking at the splintered remains of his wagon, his treasures, and all of his gear, buried beneath tits that were each bigger than the wagon pressing it deep into the sands of the desert. Code Red was having the time of her life doing it, a grin across her pretty face as her huge breasts jiggled, driving countless priceless artifacts out of his reach.
He stomped his hooves, shouting at the top of his lungs. "Curse you, Daring Do!"
Back in the center of the city, the titanic-tittied pegasus licked the tip of her finger with a confident smirk. She watched from her perch on high, the city filled with beautiful mares with shirt-busting soft tits, stallions at her beck and call out of a mixture of lust and gratitude.
"Were you not listening, fool?" she said, the ground rumbling again as the sultana's tits prepared to grow once more.
"I am Sun Kushari."
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