Author's note - (6/13/00)


	I have to laugh at the idea behind this story . . . which, unlike many of me stories, is verrae simple and short.  I have Big Horse's Hot and Cold images up on me computer wallpaper.  Since seeing those, I always wanted to do something that simple that would really hit home and be memorable with inflation.  I think I found it with this one.


	Once again, comments are welcome at plasticat69@hotmail.com .





Caitlynn Wildfire


Fukure na Neko Megami








*Blast* from the Past!





	Sitting on the edge of a park bench, Caitlynn stretched and yawned a bit, rolling her head slightly to the right and closing her huge emerald eyes.  Her ample tushie pillowed out slightly against the firm surface of the wooden bench while she crossed her powerful legs at the knees, allowing her huge right foot to bounce gently.  Her rubbery skin shined softly in the afternoon light.  She folded her big, three-fingered hands into her lap as her long tail twitched a few times against her left leg.  A soft breeze blew across the grassy expanse of the park and wafted over her body, making her purr in delight.  Opening her eyes, the purple neko-shoujo glanced around the park slowly, taking the time to really enjoy this.


	It was rare that she was allowed time to relax and enjoy something as simple as this.  If it was not one thing with her, it was something else.  Between being the heroine known as PlastiCat and all of the stress that the Company gave her, it was hard to find any time to herself.


	Thank the goddess for Israfel . . . Caitlynn thought to herself.  If nae for her . . .


	Pausing in her thoughts, she bent forward and picked up the can of Burp-OH! Cola (TM) and took a long pull from the beverage.  She mmm-ed! slightly as she closed her eyes again, allowing the powerful carbonation to roll through her body.  A shiver of delight surged up along the base of her tail and right up over her back, causing her ears to perk up.


	A child-like smile drifted across her lips as she leaned back on the bench.  Her dark purple tongue snaked out and licked the edge of her lips, catching the lingering taste of the cola.


	A gentle blast of the wind blew against her body once more, stirring up a whirling dervish-like funnel of air, which touched her body like a living thing.  Pulling her huge feet up onto the bench, she hugged herself as the breeze made itself known.  Her hair, which usually got into her face, was tossed about, flapping in an annoying flurry of red in front of her eyes, forcing her to pause and closed them for the moment.


	But, just as suddenly as the wind started, it died off . . .


	Opening her right eye, Caitlynn looked about as she lowered the can of soda which was almost hidden within the grip of her huge right hand.  Taking a moment, she noticed that the whirling annoyance was gone and the coolness of the breeze left along with it.  With that, she unfolded her body and put her huge feet onto the ground again.


	Crunch!


	Arching an eyebrow, Caitlynn instinctively pulled her foot back and glanced down at the concrete sidewalk.  What was next to her foot sort of surprised her.  It was a silver and navy blue package, very thin . . . perhaps the size of a package of bubblegum cards.  Shifting her weight, she reached down and picked up the package within her left hand.  Blazed on the front was a bunch of asteroid-like rocks and a bit of a seventies space-age design to it.  One of the larger rocks was burst open and a set of words came out.  Pop-rocks . . .


	A mild surprise came to Caitlynn's face.  She had heard about them from a few of her older friends.  Had heard some of the stories about how they were taken off of the shelves and banned for a while.  There had been another item that looked like them that came out just a few years ago, but they were not the same.  Weak and not very fun . . . at least, according to her friends.


	Looking about for a moment, Caitlynn tried to see if there were anyone else in the park.  Perhaps this rare treat was some avid collector or some small child's treat.  Emerald eyes scanned over the grassy knolls of the area, along the gentle treeline, stopping at the edge of the enormous waterfountain. 


	No one was around.


	A shrug caused her tank top to creak and bounce in a jiggling jell-o-like teatquake.  Reaching down with her right hand, Caitlynn placed the soda onto the edge of the bench and settled back on the seat.  With a bit of a flourish, she ripped into the package and looked inside for a moment.  Bright reddish looking rock-like candies sparkled at her from within the package, making her get just a bit curious.  Another shrug and she tossed the contents back into her mouth.  Rich and powerful cherry flavoring errupted over her tastebuds, causing her to gasp slightly . . . and without meaning to . . . swallow the candies.


	Opening her eyes with a startled snap, Caitlynn gurgled and then coughed a bit, tears coming to the edges of her eyes.  Without thinking, she reached down and picked up the soda, knocking the rest of it back.


	That was . . . strange . . . Caitlynn thought, reaching up with her left hand to press against the deep cleavage of her chest, the orange fur mooshing against the touch of her fingers.


	A gurgling burp-ish sound urged the neko-shoujo to stand up and tilt her head slightly to the right, making a face.  One eye arched a bit, making it look a bit bigger than the other as the thick eyebrow above it touched the edge of her hair line.  Crushing the can, Caitlynn tossed it into the trash.


	However, before the crushed can hit the bottom of the trash, Caitlynn's tummy started to protest and gurgle as if it were a backed up sink.  Placing her huge hand against her flat tummy, she paused, wondering for a moment . . .  A shiver of pleasure like she had never felt raced down and along the edge of her tail and then turned about and surged right back up her spine to rest within her chest.  Her knees buckled, pressing against one another, as she bent forward, her tail lashing in frantic panic.  Crossing her eyes, Caitlynn gasped for a moment, then screwed her face into an expression of mixed pleasure and pain.  All that escaped her lips was a soft mewling! whimper.


	Opening her eyes, she blinked for a moment as she noticed something that she could not have missed even if she was blind.  Her normally beachball-size breasts had expanded to twice their normal size.  The tank top, which was not made from the elastic cloth that she usually wore, groaned in protest, as the straps bit into her shoulders and the front barely managed to keep her modest.  Slowly, more and more of the orange canyon-like cleavage inflated up like a pair of citrus-flavored gum bubbles. 


	A burst of pleasure surged through her chest and stopped at her nipples with a feeling that made her heart go ZING!  Every nerve within her body was lit up like a Christmas tree.  Wave after wave of sheer pleasure exploded through her body, causing her to whimper and moan as if she was in heat.


	Goddess!  Caitlynn whimpered to herself.  Nae here . . . nae now . . . !!


	Larger and larger her breasts ballooned up as if that's all they wanted to do.  Rich purple breastflesh started to peak out of the confines below and to the sides of her tank top, the poor clothing being incapable of keeping up with Caitlynn's uncanny swelling.  The pressure, being relentless, surged into the nipples, causing them to errupt into inflation of their own, expanding to the size of volleyballs.  However, it was the stroking of the nubs against the rough material of her tank top that just about sent Caitlynn into orbit.


	The maddening pleasure surged again and again through Caitlynn's body, causing her to fall to her knees.  Unable to control her huge hands, she reached up and started kneeding the rich and tight flesh within her fingertips.  An intense blush exploded along the exotic features of her face as she squeezed her eyes closed.  Part of her hoped that no one was watching . . .


	But, another part wished that someone was!


	Another gurgling ominiously surged once again through her tummy, making her hands pause in their caressing of her flesh.  A tight pressure errupted along the area around her belly button as Caitlynn opened her eyes.  Not being able to see due to the fact of her tits was not something unusual.  As a matter of fact, it was something that Israfel often teased her about.  But this time . . . she needed to see what was happening.


	Well, it was not long in waiting.  With an erruption of pressure which combined with the pleasure and pain that she had been feeling from the start, Caitlynn's belly quickly plumped outwards and began racing her tits which already had an enormous head start.


	All Caitlynn could do was bounce and jiggle as her body rebeled against her sense of decency and ballooned without hesitation.  Squirming and thrashing against the carpet of the grass, she whimpered and moaned over and over again while her tummy quickly inflated to the size of her beanbag chair that she slept on and surged right on past that, heading for the size beyond.  Her breasts kept on swelling more and more, stretching the material of the tank top to the point that it was just about transparent, the straps were tight enough that if strummed, dogs would start running from the high pitched whine.


	Speaking of whining, that was all Caitlynn could do at the moment as her body took on a look of a collection of purple and orange spheres.  Her tank top burst, not being able to hold her swelling assets back.  It was a fight that her jeans was finding out that it could not win either.  The edges of her cut-offs straining to keep her tummy at bay.


	Bloating larger and larger and still larger Caitlynn grew, making her feel like the frog from a fable that she heard a long time ago.  Her mother often teased her about wanting to be bigger, reminding her that such conciet was self-defeating.  Her mind was brought back to the present as the undersides of her breasts which bounced against the tight surface of her tummy felt the tickling caress of the grass, pushing her deeper into the euphoric moment.


	Caitlynn's eyes watered in delight as she closed them once more, panting in sheer bliss.  Right now, she cared not for where she was.  All she cared about was savoring this moment.  And she wanted more!!  Desire bloomed through her brain as she felt the craving to be bigger than the park.  She thirsted for wanting to be bigger than the city.  She wished to be bigger than the ocean!


	Opening her eyes, she managed to look down at her body.  She also climaxed from the sheer delight of what she saw.  Her bust thrusted out in front of her by about thirty feet or more.  She felt that her head about about fifty feet in the air.  Looking about, she smiled in child-like delight.


	I wannae be bigger than the world!


	Before Caitlynn could swell bigger, the fukure na neko-megami burped . . .





*     *     *     *     *





	Opening her eyes, Caitlynn felt as if she was pulling herself out of a dream.  Closing her eyes, she smiled slightly to herself and rolled over onto her left side, allowing the soft pillows of her exposed massive teats to bounce against the ground, sending a teasing tickle through her.


	"Goddess . . . ," Caitlynn whispered to herself.  "What I would nae give to do that again . . ."


	Something in her right hand pricked her sharply.  Peeling back her fingers, Caitlynn glanced into her hand.  There was the package.  Tilting her head, she looked down at the bottom of the wrapper.


	Enjoyed the return of the original POP ROCKS?  If so, please call 1-800-4BLOWUP.  Operators are standing by to place orders.


	An evil grin spread across Caitlynn's face . . .








