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“Ok, and this is…?”
“It’s a Dimensional Dilation Viewer.”
The enormous hermbat peered down at her smartphone laying flat on the table, then back to the apple-sized orb sitting in a little three-legged wire stand. It was entirely smooth and metallic, and, while she was used to a lot of the mouse’s creations tending to be on the visually minimalistic side, there were no visible buttons, seams or…anything. Just rich cornflower blue.
“Ok. And what is this featureless ball going to do to allow me to watch the squirrel?” She grumbled.
“Dimensional Dilation Viewer,” repeated the voice on the phone. “And the way it’s going to help you, Echoen, is by giving you the ability to view Balros while he undertakes this thing you talked me into doing with him.”
“I can -already- do that, though,” Echoen shrugged, with both her arms and her wingarms, as if the phone could see her.
“The cross-dimensional method you use is linear- meaning you can only observe exactly what’s happening at the point in time relative to the dimension you’re viewing…” The voice trailed off, and then an audible sigh. “Look. All you need to know is that it takes advantage of how squishy the relative laws of time and space are between dimensions, meaning you can fast forward and rewind all that good stuff, within certain limits of course. Means you don’t have to sit and watch him like a hawk all day. Kinda like a DVR, but you don’t have to record it. Or…technically even have some of it happen yet.”
“Ok, I think I get it.”
“Anyway. It’s touch-activated. Just touch it and think about who you’re wanting to peer at. Balros has been set up with one of my augmented clones, did it up the way you asked me to. Have fun, I need to get going.”
Echoen smiled and nodded. “Mm, no worries. Talk to you later, David.” there was a beep as the phone call ended, and the bat turned her attention to the orb, a hot mug of morning beverage in
her left hand resting on the table, as she reached forward with the right and tapped her finger to the orb, thinking about Balros, and-
The orb, itself, began to slowly levitate under her hand as she drew it away. Suddenly the smooth surface began to split with smooth seams, and various parts of the top half of the orb began to drift apart, like a puzzle ball’s pieces being slid away from each other, until they formed a frame for a wide screen. In the midst of that frame, a holo display emerged, thankfully with visible control buttons on the screen itself.
“Alright,” She smiled, “Let’s see what that boy is up to…”
—
“Thanks for coming with me today, Balros, really~”
The 5 ½ ft tall brown squirrel grinned as he was thanked. “Oh, no trouble at all~” The
bottom-heavy squirrel, clad in only his green vest and those heavy-bulge-hugging cargo shorts flicked his huge fluffy tail behind him as he eyed over the beauty he was with.
David had been gracious enough to set him up with a clone of himself, altered to lean way more into their feminine side, and so the normal 3ft 7in frame had thickened out, that shortstack, bottom heavy mouselike creature even broader and curvier than the mouse’s normal curvy stature. So much ass being hugged in jean shortshorts tailored for her heavy dick and ball bulges up front, and those thick thighs. Those blue eyes, all three of them on her head, just blue and pretty as ever. Her top middle eye was closed, with big round-framed glasses on her face for the lower two.
“No trouble at all, Jessica,” the squirrel said, continuing to eye over her.
“I know you say that, but it’s got to be at least a little annoying, dealing with me all the time,” Jessica huffed.
Balros shook his head, playing along for now. Of course, this clone’s memories had been altered to think she’s always lived here, and that Balros was her best friend with benefits. “Nah, really.”
“THIS time, though,” Jessica continued, “I did it. I remembered to pump my cock AND breasts today, so right now I’m goooood and drained. See?” Indeed, at the moment her breasts were only handfuls, and her ball-bulges were only sliiiightly obscene.
“I DID see that!” Balros knew it wasn’t something that was going to last, of course, but at least it would give him a head start. “Good job, sweetie!”
“Yeah!” She giggled, a proud, determined look on her face. “Which meeeaaans, we can actually use the car today. I’ll even get to drive!” She tugged the keys out of her pocket and gave them a jingle for emphasis, as she started to jog herself over to the minivan waiting nearby on the curb~
—
Echoen hummed a little, as she reached forward and tapped the button for ‘fast-forward’. She couldn’t help smiling- seeing how versatile David could make his clones was always a treat. But she wasn’t really interested in watching them drive…
She left it on fast-forward for a bit, zipping through the two of them sitting in traffic, getting to their destination, and then parking. Her hand reached forward again after they entered what seemed to be a large bookstore, and pressed ‘stop’ to cut the fast-forwarding, and then resumed the playback.
“I have a good feeling about this bit,” Echoen chuckled to herself, as she brought her mug up for a sip.
—
“I’m just gonna step around here to the other section,” Balros said, as he pointed around the corner. “You’re good here, right?”
“Of course!” Jessica giggled, her two lower eyes peering up at him from behind her glasses. “It’s the manga section, my favorite! I’m not gonna get into any trouble just readying a bunch of comics~”
Balros nodded, and just smiled. Go figure that David would mold his mouseclone up to be a shortstack nerd. “Alright, I’ll check on you in about 15 minutes.” With that, he strolled around the corner of the bookshelf, and headed over to his own aisle to browse through a few collections, himself.
The minutes passed as the squirrel peered around his chosen section, flipping through the titles on sale. A lot of these in this dimension looked familiar, though some of them were certainly a little different- the sort of normal variance once could expect from shifting into a very marginally different universe. The squirrel started to become a bit distracted by daydreaming… Once I win this bet, oooooh, all the dimensions I’ll get to have FUN in, The excited squirrel thought. All I have to do is keep her from causing a massive public scene for just ONE day, and instant
all-access-pass for meeeee~! There’ll be so much time for-
Whoops, the time! He peered over to one of the wall clocks in the store and blinked. It’d already been 20 minutes now, time to check in on-
His grin faded just slightly as he turned the corner again, and…already there was trouble.
“Nnnhf…” Jessica seemed entirely unaware of the soft moans she was making, but with the way her thighs were squirming together, it looked like she’d somehow managed to find trouble, alright. She had one of those little manga books cracked open, and the squirrel recognized a couple of characters on the cover- while he wasn’t familiar with the source material, he’d definitely seen a few of those characters rule-34’d online, and knew it was some type of harem manga~
No wonder her shirt was bulging. Jessica had gone from mid C’s, to shortstack swells already as big as her head. The outline of her fat nipples were visible, especially since they were already dripping milk through the fabric, and onto the floor, leaving big damp spots on the front of her top! But even worse, a peer over to her right would see that the two young males, standing about 10 feet away and reading their own little mangas, were starting to develop breasts of their own, softening and plumping out their own anime-logo’d shirts.
“Ooooook, Jessica~” He said, trying to keep his voice down as those big squirrel footpaws padded over to the now-much-bustier shortstack, as he gently slipped that book out of her hands and motioned down to her shirt. “Think we should go…”
Jessica gave a cute little pout, even as the squirrel could see that shelf of bust -surge- a bit bigger still, under his gaze. “Awwwhh…I was liking that one…”
“Oh, I can tell!” Balros nodded quickly, giving a sheepish grin, his other hand resting to her back as he started to scootch her away from the boys before they started noticing their swelling breasts. “I’ll go ahead and pay for these, and we’ll get you outside, ok~?”
—
“Hmmmm, very close one there…” Echoen tapped her chin thoughtfully with one of her regular hands, as she reached forward to fast forward a bit more. “Let’s see what happens next~”
—
“Guh, oh…Balros~”
The squirrel peered to the left and right hurriedly. Jessica’s tits had swollen so much that her shirt was tugged up by those tremendous tits, to the point that her underbust was constantly visible. Twin trails of milk had followed them back here to this alley, and it was here that Balros huffed and got down to his knees, his large thumbs hooking under her shirt to tug it up and let those massive milk-melons free with a mighty FWUMP, before he leaned his head in and took one of those fat, drooling nipples onto his mouth.
His other large handpaw came up to the other breast, groping and kneading at that hefty flesh, as his index finger and thumb squeezed and tugged along that large free nipple. Eldritch mousie
milk just practically -spurted- from that fleshy tap all over the ground, as the quiet sounds of her stifled moans and his insistent suckling slipped out into the space around them.
As the squirrel continued to drink and drink, he knew that the perils of doing so with a mouseclone that wasn’t in full control of their…gifts, was a dicey prospect, but since when had he been once to shy away from consequences? And sure enough, as that squirrel fucked around with drinking that milk, he started to find out, as he started to feel that corruptive potential start pushing through his own chest. That green vest was beginning to push out with steadily heavier and heavier brown squirreltits, Balros trying desperately to keep from getting hard. He knew the cost of escalation would be the other end of the bet coming to pass- having to spend a week not meddling in other worlds at all. A whole week! So no matter how good the surging and swelling in his new bigger and bigger breasts felt, he had to maintain his composure…!
There’s a wet pop as he lifts off of that breast, giving a few last tugs to the other breast he was milking. Panting, he checked his handiwork- looks like he’d managed to at least get her down to filling-out-his-hands again…though peering down, he could now see the valley of head-sized cleavage he now bore jiggling under his muzzle…feeling so good…
Jessica’s relieved little giggle brought him back around though. “Mmmh…you always look so good as a bustyboy, Balros. But…nh. We should probably get going before those tits start getting me…y’know…”
Balros grunted and lifted himself to his feet again, nodding in silent agreement, as his handpaws came down and covered over as much brown squirrel titty as they could. “This is going to be a REALLY long day, He thought to himself.
