
Bloatware Preview

“There are so many settings…” Flora whispered. “Chest…Height…Weight…Hips… And
everything has its own subsection…!”

The lines of the food court stretched around her. Happy to have the chance to explore the
mystery app, she took the time to look through the numerous sliders and options beneath her
profile. There were only two she was primarily interested in, and they sat directly at the top of
the list.

“Breasts…”
The word fell from her lips like a feather to be lost in the bustling food court. After

seeing the impressive CGI results on the other girls, her thumb was trembling over the control.
She’d always wondered how she would look if puberty had been more generous.

“Says my bust is currently thirty-four inches…” Flora chewed on her lip and dragged the
slider to the right. “Maybe try…forty inches? Buuuut that seems so small!! How big is Julie?
Like fifty??”

She’d never had a reason to learn bust measurements beyond her own. Out of sheer
unbridled curiosity, she set the slider to the max at 300 inches.

BEEP BEEP
A yellow banner appeared at the top of the screen.

Warning: Size differential may exceed the current subject’s capabilities.
Consider a smaller size to avoid overdevelopment.

Flora snickered. “So it can make a hyper-detailed CGI model, but it can’t blow it up very
well, huh? Why even allow the slider to go that high then?” The warning went ignored. “Now
then… How about a butt I can finally write home about?”

Her hip desires weren’t nearly as strong as those for her breasts. Playing on the more
conservative side, Flora merely doubled the measurements for her lower half. Her model
remained unchanged and as petite as if she were looking in a mirror.

“Uhhhm… Ok, now I just hit play, I guess?”
Tap
BEEP!
A second banner appeared beneath the persistent warning.

Estimated development duration remaining: 60 minutes
Current progress: 0%

“Huh… That’s weird… It can’t just rerender the model right away? Why in the world
would it take sixty minutes?”

The play button became disabled, as did the navigation. Behind her virtual model
appeared the gray outline of a woman’s figure blown to extreme proportions. Seeing her breasts
reach to her feet and extend out of the available frame made Flora’s eyes bulge.


