Laurie Kisses Alice

By Mollycoddles
Not surprisingly, when their already poor judgment was further impaired by alcohol, the three girls ate even more. Laurie, Jen, and Alice guzzled and gorged all through the night to the point that their heads were swimming and their bellies were bulging.  

“I cannot believe what a jerk Frank is ignoring me,” snarled Laurie, struggling to stand upright as she preened her jet black locks in bathroom mirror.  She struck a pose, admiring her alabaster skin, full lips, and, of course, her hefty bosom.  Laurie’s massive orbs were ever her pride and joy, and she couldn’t help but grow more obsessed with them as they continued to grow.  The naturally top-heavy diva stored an out-sized portion of her weight in her chest, so Laurie had grown more busty as she’d grown plumper over the past year.  At over 400 pounds, Laurie’s breasts were bigger than mature watermelons, filling out her sweater until the pleats were completely stretched, putting such enormous strain on the straps of her monster-sized brassiere that the straps cut deeply into her shoulders – if they didn’t snap first.  Yet Laurie felt nothing but pride concerning her mammoth melons.

As loathe as she was to admit it, her burgeoning weight was something of a blessing, since now her growing gazongas could at least rest against the shelf created by her ballooning potbelly. That helped reduce the constant strain on the arrogant tit-queen’s back and shoulders.

“I mean, who the hell would turn all this away?” snapped Laurie as she stumbled out of the bathroom, still clutching her beer bottle. She nearly tripped over her kitten Pumpkin as the small cat scurried underfoot.  “Whoops! Careful, Pumpkin, get out of there! Don’t trip up Mama!”

Returning to the main room of her family’s finished basement, Laurie surveyed the damage.  Jen sat slumped on the sofa, still dazed after Laurie’s unexpected display of affection.  Annoyed that her boyfriend Frank had ignored her phone call, Laurie had tried to prove her point by suddenly kissing Jen.  To Laurie, the kiss was nothing more than a demonstration meant to annoy the absent Frank – of course, since Frank wasn’t there, he had no way of actually knowing anything about it.  But Laurie’s typically devious, scheming mind was clouded by too much booze, so maybe she wasn’t thinking as coherently as usual.  Jen, however, was so stunned and confused by the kiss that she now sat on the couch in a daze, staring at the wall.
Alice, however, was lying on the floor, moaning.

Well, Jen was out for the count.  So Laurie flopped down on the floor next to Alice. She carefully placed her half-finished bottle of beer onto the floor next to her and turned her full attention to her ready-to-pop companion.
“Right, Alice?  Can you believe that Frank would ignore all this good stuff?  I mean, really, just look at the size of these jumbo juggs. No man with half a brain would turn these away! And look what else he missed! Did you see what I did with Jen? That was a hell of a show!”

“Yeah…oh God…I’m sorry, Laurie… I just.. I can’t think about anything right now… I’m just… so full..”

Laurie paused in her tirade to assess the damage.  Besides plying Alice with liquor, Laurie had made sure that the blimping blonde hadn’t paused in eating all night.  Now Alice was so obscenely overstuffed that she looked like a big plush beanbag.

“Aw, poor little baby ate too much,” cooed Laurie, “Now widdle Alice has a great big tummyache.  Does your tummy hurt, Alice?”

“I…I think I ate too much,” huffed Alice. That was an understatement. The behemoth blonde lay flat on the floor, pinned by her own gut, so monumentally overstuffed that she could barely move, barely talk, barely even breathe without intense throbbing pain shooting through her middle.  Her belly rose above her like a great pale mountain, grown so large that Alice’s polo shirt had ridden up to form a tight roll right beneath her bosom and leaving her dome of a gut vulnerable and exposed.  

While Jen and Laurie guzzled beer until they were drunk and giggling, Alice had concentrated on eating.  Okay, that wasn’t entirely true.  Alice had a couple of beers inside her, the alcohol warming her insides and giving her a delightful cozy glow despite the pain of her burstingly full belly.  But Alice was, ironically, a lightweight when it came to liquor, so she quickly hit her limit.

Now Alice’s thoughts were fuzzy and her body incapacitated by her own corpulence.  She felt strangely vulnerable as Laurie tapped her long, manicured nails against Alice’s drum-tight gut.  Alice bit back a whimper as sweat beaded on her forehead.  It was silly be be worried, of course, but she couldn’t help it.  Something about that sly smile across Laurie’s lips was worrying.

“Laurie…please don’t… my tummy hurts…”

“Aww, don’t worry, Alice, I won’t press TOO hard,” giggled Laurie, leaning forward so that her enormous rack pushed into Alice’s face. “I wouldn’t want my best friend to go pop now, would I?”

“Look what you’ve done to me, Alice,” said Laurie, “I’ve been hanging around you too long.  You know what you are, Alice? A greedy fat girl. You can’t say no to pleasure.  You do like pleasure, don’t you, Alice? I know you do.”
Laurie smiled coyly as she stroked the sides of Alice’s overfull gut.

“Did you see what I did with Jen, Alice? I know how to please because I know what I want.  That’s why any man is putty in my hands… and any woman too, if I wanted to. Jen didn’t stand a chance.”

Alice hiccupped in response.

“See, I’m always watching, always scheming,” continued Laurie, running her fingers along Alice’s swollen flanks.  “I’ve known Jen long enough to know exactly what would get her motor going.  A little bit of tongue action and – this is important – a little squeeze on that big soft rear of hers.  Jen’s such a booty queen that I’ll bet she gets a sexual thrill just from sitting down on that fat ass.  All I have to do is squeeze.”
To emphasize the point, Laurie raised her hand and curled her fingers to pantomime grabbing a butt cheek.

“And I’ve been watching you too, Alice.  But you know what? Watching you…did something to me.”

Laurie leaned in closer, a smile across her pudgy face.

“And watching you gorge… watching you… stuff yourself until you grew so round, so fat… look what it’s done to me, Alice. I couldn’t let you have all the fun. I wanted… no, I needed that pleasure too.  I needed to feel that same ecstacy, that same delicious full-up feeling that I know you crave. So I started to eat, too, Alice.  Just like you.  And I ate. And I ate. And I ate. Now look at me. I’m a big bloated pig, just like you.”

“No, Laurie, you’re not bloated, you look super hot,” said Alice automatically, knowing what Laurie liked to hear. 
“You’re so sweet, Alice, but look. I have something to show you.” Grinning, the inebriated queen bee reached down to grab the hem of her sweater and pulled it up, revealing first her chubby gut, then the bottom quarter of her luscious, melon-heavy tits.

“Look how big I am now, Alice,” said Laurie, “Look how big I’ve grown. All because of you.  All because I couldn’t stop myself from copying you.”

She lifted the sweater a little higher, exposing her over-flowing bra and hemispherical hooters.  Her breasts bounced slightly, slapping against her fat belly, as she pulled off her sweater and threw it aside. 

“Look at this gut,” said Laurie, squeezing a roll of flab around her middle. “I’m almost as fat as you, Alice.”

Laurie inhaled, pushing out her bust until her bra creaked.  Even when she was talking about her tubby tummy, she couldn’t resist the urge to draw attention to her expanding eggplants.  

Alice could barely believe that Laurie was admitting the truth: That she was fat!  Laurie lived in near total denial of her increasing poundage, flying into a rage if anyone so much as implied that she wasn’t still the slender sex goddess that she was a year ago.  But as Laurie came to enjoy the feel of her thick, hefty body and the full-up feeling of overeating, she had allowed Frank to dominate her in the bedroom with sexy fat talk and teasing.  But this was the first time that she was admitting her size in front of Alice.

“I think, Alice, that we’re not so different at all… I think we both love pleasure.  I think we both need pleasure…. All the time.”

Grunting, Laurie reached behind her back.  Her flushed face contorted into an annoyed grimace as she realized the truth: She was too drunk and clumsy to properly unclasp her bra. Goddamnit! And she really wanted to put on a show for Alice!  From experience, Laurie knew that releasing her sweater puppies from their brassiere prison was always a show stopper.  She would unsnap her hooks, lean back, thrust out her chest – and her enormous, fat hooters would literally seem to explode from their confines, flinging her useless bra across the room.  She’d performed for a few boys in her time and that little trick always left them stunned and stuttering.  She couldn’t wait to see what the effect would be on a shy little sweetie like Alice, but…apparently that was not to be.

“Shit,” mumbled Laurie, “Alice, could you be a sweetie and help me get this bra off?  It’s just sooooo tight on my great big titties, it’s so uncomfortable.”

“I..uh…I…okay, Laurie.”

Alice flushed bright red and not just from the drink.  Even though she considered Laurie to be on of her best friends, she was still a little shy about this sort of uninhibited body flaunting.  She saw Jen and Laurie parade about in their underwear without a second thought when it was just girls around, but Alice was always just a tad more modest. Of course, Laurie and Jen had both been sexy and voluptuous bombshells until their appetites and their weights got out of control this year, with Laurie blimping into a mega-busty cow and Jen swelling into a wide-bottomed pear.  Alice, meanwhile, had always been a chubbette, so she was a little more aware of her rounded contours.

“Thanks, honey, you’re such a doll,” purred Laurie, wiggling around to turn her back to Alice.  Laurie piled up her long black hair so that Alice could get a clear view of the bra’s straining back strap, nearly enveloped by Laurie’s burgeoning backfat.

Nervously, Alice reached out.

“C’mon, sweetie, don’t be shy. We’re all girls here!” said Laurie, her words punctuated by a sudden hiccup that made her entire body quiver and bounce.  Startled by the sudden noise, Alice drew back her hand as if she’d been stung.

“Aw, don’t be such a baby,” said Laurie, “I’m not gonna bite you, baby.”

Alice pressed the clasp between her fingers until she heard the tell-tale click of hooks releasing.  Since Laurie had her back to Alice, the poor overbloated blonde didn’t see Laurie’s bodacious boobies blast their way out of her bra, throwing the jumbo but defeated undergarment across the room as they billowed their way to freedom.  But she did see Laurie suddenly arch her back and hear the ecstatic gasp that escaped Laurie’s lips as her constrained chest found its freedom.

And when Laurie turned around, her O-cup tits hanging from her chest like two colossal milkbags, Alice got a full view.

“Oh, Alice, how funny,” purred Laurie, sensuously sliding forward until she was on all fours next to Alice, “We’ve known each other so long and yet I don’t think you’ve ever seen my babies in the state of nature, have you? Isn’t that just too funny?”

“I…yeah…I guess…it is pretty funny. Just cuz I know how much you like to show off your big boobs…”
“Wouldn’t you?” said Laurie, sliding forward to bring herself closer to Alice. “I do have the biggest, after all.”  Of course, Alice knew that Laurie was buxom; you’d have to be blind to miss her beachball-sized tatas always testing the bounds of her sweaters and straining the buttons on her blouses.  Even as Laurie grew fatter and fatter, the rest of her body swelling up plush and round, her growth couldn’t diminish the magnificence of her enormous bosom.  Standing on her hands and knees, Laurie’s giant juggs reached to the floor, her nipples grazing the carpet gently as the hefty hooters swung back and forth hypnotically with Laurie’s every movement.  Alice couldn’t help but also notice something that Laurie would probably rather ignore – that the raven-haired porker’s belly also nearly touched the floor when she was in this position.

Laurie rolled over to her prone friend and then propped herself over Alice, letting her heavy teats dangle in Alice’s face.
“You like ‘em, sweetie? Can you believe that Frank had a chance to play with these tonight and he passed it up? What a silly boy, don’t you think?”

Alice opened her mouth to respond but found herself muffled by a mouthful of nipple as Laurie leaned in closer to keep talking.

“What’s the matter, baby? I thought you liked to eat,” giggled Laurie as she watched Alice sputter.

Laurie pulled back slightly, just enough that Alice could breathe instead of being smothered by boobs.  Alice was red-faced and gasping; a confusing mix of emotions ran through the fat blonde’s head as she struggled to comprehend what was happening tonight. Was this just girl talk? Or was this something more?

“Don’t worry, sweetie. Mama’s gonna take good care of you tonight. See, Alice, I know what you want.  And I know you just love to eat.  It’s so…mesmerizing to watch you stuff yourself. I just can’t help myself when I watch you, when I see you consumed with pleasure like that.”

“Ohh,” gasped Alice, her breath speeding up and her eyelids fluttering involuntarily as Laurie pressed her own hefty body against her. The overstuffed girl was helpless putty in Laurie’s hands; even if she wanted to resist, she was far too full and bloated to even move. Alice lay sprawled on the floor like a beached whale.

“Why Alice, just look at you. You’re almost as tall lying down as you are standing up,” Laurie sniggered, reaching behind her to grab her beer bottle.  She raised her bottle to her lips and took another swig of beer, nearly spilling the bitter liquid down her double chin in her drunken fumbling.  “You’re so chubby now that you can bearly even fit into those pants.”
“I’m going to get into those pants one way or another,” said Laurie, running her manicured hand over the swell of Alice’s tremendous gut.

Laurie puckered her lips and planted a dainty kiss on Alice’s double chin, making the bloated blonde whimper and squirm. Then another on her chubby cheek.  Ever kiss made Alice gasp softly, her enormous belly wobbling and quivering.

Finally, Laurie went in for the kill: smashing her lips right against Alice’s lips and sliding her tongue into the shocked blonde’s mouth.  Laurie heard a deep surprised intake of breath and, half a second later, a satisfying pop! Just as she’d planned, Alice had inhaled too deeply and busted the snap of her cargo pants wide open.

“Laurie! My…my pants!” gasped Alice, her plump cheeks flushing red as she realized that her fat tummy had popped the button off of her pants and pushed the zipper down.

“Ohh poor Alice popped her pants,” said Laurie, her lips still brushing Alice’s mouth as she murmured, her eyes closed.  One hand reached down, slowly sliding over the rotund arc of Alice’s trembling belly toward her crotch.  Alice gasped as she felt Laurie’s hand slide under the waistband of her panties, lightly touching her privates.

“Laurie.. what… what…”

“Shhh,” said Laurie, “You can’t hide what you want from me, fat girl. I can feel just how much you want this. Oh, you are  greedy fatty, aren’t you? You just ate and ate and ate and now look at you. You’re totally immobile. Totally at my mercy. I could do anything to you.”

Alice tried to protest but her words just came out as low moans as Laurie slowly began to massage Alice’s plump pussy, sliding her fingers through Alice’s growing wetness.

“Oo, that’s right, Alice, feel the pleasure that only a fellow fat girl can give,” whispered Laurie, her breath so hot and steamy against her friend’s face that Alice was mesmerized. “Only a girl greedy for pleasure knows how to give pleasure right.”

Alice’s glazed eyes rolled back in her head and a labored groan escaped her lips – not a groan of painful fullness this time, but a groan of pleasure.  Even shy, reticent Alice couldn’t deny the skill of Laurie’s expert fingers.  The busty bitch was such a pleasure addict that she knew exactly how to tease the clit for maximum effect from endless hours of masturbating… at least, she did before she grew so fat that masturbating became a chore and she had to start relying on vibrators and Frank’s tongue to reach her snatch.

Alice moaned and bit her lip, her face going red as a tomato.  Poor Alice!  This was such a strange situation…. She didn’t know what to do, but she couldn’t control the responses of her body!  Laurie’s strokes sent charges of sexual electricity all through her corpulent form, overpowering the painful spasms from her overfull middle.  When Alice’s lips parted for another helpless moan, Laurie ducked forward and buried her tongue in Alice’s mouth. Alice was already too far gone to even be surprised, instead instantly losing herself in this new and exotic pleasure.

What a sight! Alice, too fat and bloated to move, lay on the floor, her pants open, Laurie’s hand buried in her panties and stroking her pussy until the blimping blonde’s knickers were soaking, all while the topless Laurie hungrily French kissed Alice’s yielding mouth with growing excitement.

Finally, she pulled away, but the two drunken girls locked eyes.  Alice’s eyes were pleading – she wanted more, more, more.  Laurie grinned.  She knew she was good.  She knew that no man or woman could resist her charms.

“You want more, don’t you, Alice? I knew you would.  Too much is never enough for a greedy fat girl.”

Laurie slid down alongside Alice, shimmying her body along Alice’s bulk until her face was level with Alice’s crotch.  She smiled at the broken fly of Alice’s pants, drinking in the growing scent of her fat friend’s unbridled arousal.

“But I guess I’m such a greedy fat girl too, I just can’t help myself,” said Laurie, her breath hot on Alice’s crotch. “I need to eat.”

She bit at the waistband of Alice’s undies, nipping the elastic between her teeth, and peeled the panties back with her mouth.  She could almost feel the heat rising from Alice’s pubic mound the girl was so excited.

Chuckling, Laurie lizard-licked her dainty pink tongue along the outer lips of Alice’s plump pussy, drawing a renewed gasp of pleasure from the bloated blonde blimp.
Alice squealed in surprise and pleasure, her whole flabby shaking.  Laurie would have laughed at the sound except that she was too busy eating her friend out.  Alice was so round and fat these days that she really did resemble an overfed pig.  And no wonder! Laurie was basically treating her like a prize piggy being fattened up for slaughter, and always made sure that her favorite hog got plenty to eat.  The more Alice ate, the bigger she grew.  At almost 500 pounds, Alice would have won the blue ribbon at any county fair.  She was so fat and porky now that it was a wonder her pussy didn’t taste like bacon, thought Laurie.

Not that Laurie was much smaller.  In fact, when Laurie performed cunnilingus on her fat friend, the two porkers looked like a pair of blimps attempted an aerial refueling.  They could barely maneuver around each other, because their fat bellies and enormous breasts kept getting in the way.  Laurie was having a hard time licking Alice’s pussy just because her own colossally huge hooters pushed against the floor and prevented her from getting in a comfortable position where her mouth was completely level with Alice’s wet snatch.
Nevertheless, Laurie’s hunger was not to be denied.

And what about Alice?  The poor girl was so confused!  She had never been with another girl before!  She was usually embarrassed rather than aroused when she saw Laurie and Jen parade around in their skivvies at sleepovers, but she couldn’t deny that Laurie’s expert tongue was bringing her to a new level of bliss.  Just feeling the warmth of the tubby cheer captain’s corpulent body against hers, naked skin against naked skin, made Alice shiver with a confusing combination of excitement and fear.  What was happening to her?  And to make things even stranger, Laurie’s teasing was making her feel… well, Alice had no clue that Laurie was a secret stuffing fetishist, an increasingly kinky pervert who loved to eat until her belly was tight and swollen and throbbing.  She had no idea that Laurie loved it when Frank teased her about her skyrocketing weight, about her massive hanging gut, her blimping thighs, and, above all, her titanic tits.  All she knew is that Laurie was saying such mean things to her about her weight but… somehow…. It didn’t bother her… it seemed… almost erotic… in fact, Laurie’s words were making Alice tinge all through her body.  She felt a sexual arc of electricity coursing through her veins! She felt it everywhere in her massive, quivering, blubbery form… Alice almost wished that she were even bigger now, because then there would be even MORE of her to experience that maddening, delicious sensation!  She was gasping and panting, barely able to contain herself, her face red both from the physical exertion of maintaining arousal (This flabby hog really was just THAT out of shape!) and also from the embarrassment of this strange situation.  How could she let this happen? How could she eat so much that she was unable to resist Laurie’s advances?  But… did she really care.  No, no ,no she didn’t. Alice’s mind was blank, everything was wiped from her brain other than the needs of this moment, the pleasure Laurie was giving her right now oh yes yesss more more more MORE! She needed more but she felt like she couldn’t take it! The pleasure was too much, every inch of her body was throbbing and pulsing and tingling, it was too much, Alice felt like she was about to explode like a bomb and OOHHHHHHHHHHHH

“Oh! Oh! Oh God, Laurie, I’m gonna explode! Please stop!”

Laurie grinned to herself, but she didn’t stop. Instead she shoved her tongue deeper into Alice’s snatch, tickling her clit relentlessly as Alice bucked and moaned.

“No…No really, Laurie, please! It’s too much! Oh Gawd, I can’t take it! I feel…oh Gawd, I feel so full and tingly! It’s…it’s just too much! I’m…Oh Gawd, no, keep going! Keep going, I don’t care! I need more!  I’m gonna blow!”

Alice’s protests turned into one long, drawn-out groan as she violently erupted in orgasm, her chubby legs kicking and her vulva spasming as she came.  Laurie refused to let Alice off the hook, still tickling her clit as Alice crested orgasm and rode the sensations.  Only then did Laurie pull back, letting her fat friend bask in the afterglow.

Laurie chuckled. “Was that too much for you, sweetie? You ‘need more’, huh?”

Alice lay on the floor, her belly and chest heaving, her eyes rolling back in her head in ecstasy. Laurie chuckled. 

“I guess we’re both just a couple of greedy fat girls.”

* * *
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