
Boob Runner

BEBR



Mr. and Mrs. 
Cheng. You 

have a beautiful 
spot here.



Oh, thanks, 
deary. I hope 

you enjoyed your 
stay at our 

humble abode.



Julia Cheng, 
AKA The 

Boob Runner!

I’m not here 
for vacation… 

I’m here in 
search of you.

But… I fear… 
I haven’t been 
totally honest 

with you.

Yes, Thank 
you. You were 

excellent 
hosts.



Leave! 
That name 

means nothing 
to us anymore!

No interviews!
My wife has gone 
through enough 

publicity!



Please, train 
me to be the 

fastest runner 
out there! I 
beg of you!

Please, I need 
your guidance. 
I want to learn!

I need to win the 
upcoming world 
championship! 
No matter the 

cost!

What?
No, please!

I’m no 
journalist!



Do you know 
what this kind 

of training 
entails?

Girl!
Are you sure 

you know what 
you are getting 
yourself into?



I need 
to win!

I… do not. But I 
promise, I’ll put up 
with any training 

method you throw 
at me…



My husband 
is the boobs 
behind this 
operation.

What say 
you, hon? 

Shall we put 
her in shape?

If you want 
to master 

this training.

That thirst for 
victory… It’s 
exactly what 
you need…

I can feel that 
your intentions 

are pure.

Welcome on 
board, Miss 
Erika. I’m 

Chao Cheng.

I think we 
shall.



Special 
diet?

What’s the 
training 
routine?

How do 
we begin?

So… how 
does this 

work?

Thank you!

Over to the 
beach… and 
back again.

From here, 
through the 

woods.

Every day 
you will run 5 

laps.

Nothing so 
sophisticated.



I will zap you 
with this little 
gadget once.

And every 
morning before 
you start your 

lapse.

Trust me.
Five is exactly 

right.

I could do ten, 
no problem!

Only five?
I think I know 
the distance 

already.



Oh, my god!
My breasts! 

Did you… did 
you just make 
them grow?!

Well, what 
did you think 

this was?

Now, off 
you go. Five 
lapses. Make 

me proud.

That name 
comes not 

from nothing, 
deary!



And so, she started running… 
From the small hut…



Through the woods…



Over the beach…



And back to the hut. Erika had to
admit it felt strange running with
that new weight attached to her
chest. But it was nothing she
could not handle with ease… or
so she taught…



The next day and the days to
follow… the training got a lot
harder…



With Erika’s breasts growing on a
daily basis…



The weight was starting to add up…



And without the aid of a sports bra…



… that would hold those new knockers in shape…



They were flopping left and right with every step she took!



The running distance stayed the same each day…



But with Erika’s changing body…



The toll it demanded…



Increased with every day…



And Erika had to admit…



Five lapses, is 
more than enough 
with all this extra 

baggage.

*huff* *huff* 
You were right 
from the start. 

*huff*



*chuckle*
Told ya. Ready 

for today’s 
ZAP?

No-no!
One cup-size 

each day. That’s 
the training 

deary. Suck it 
up!

I think I’m 
reaching 
my limit…

Maybe… I 
should stay 

this size for a 
little while 

longer.



Ufff!
They are 

heavy!

Now off 
you go. Five 

laps!

*Duh*
That’s what 

those breasts 
are for.



And so, she kept running…

Them 
flopping 
around is 

part of the 
training!

Hey, girl!
No holding 
them up!



Erika gave her best… she tried…



But the weight was unbearable!



And more often than once
did she resort to holding
her boobs up high, so she
could run at least a few
hundred meters, without
getting slapped in the face
with her own giant titties!



But as time went by, Erika
grew stronger…



And stronger…



Until the weight of her giant
knockers meant no more to
her than the stares of the
occasional pass by people.
(Most of them were staring
ever since she started her
topless routine. But now…
they were staring longer!)



Erika Chan!
We are very 

proud! You did 
well.

And just like that, Erika had mastered the training in time!

But you did it, 
girl! Good job! 
Now, nobody 
will be able to 

stop you.

I did not think 
you could take 
it through to 

the end.



Cause you 
are, girl!

Thank you 
guys so much! 
I feel strong! 



I can’t wait! 
Hit me!

Here 
we go!

Ready for the 
competition?



So, how do 
you feel Erika-

Chan?

Treasure it!
For you are 

the new Boob 
Runner.

Ha-ha-ha!
Yes, deary! I 

can remember 
that feeling.

I feel 
light as a 
feather!

Oh, my god!
I feel like I 
could jump 

ten feet high!



With her Tits even smaller than she
started with, Erika ran like lightning!



No one could beat her!



The Chengs provided her
with the necessary device
for her training. And she
kept to a strict training
routine ever after.



Soon she even started to participate in
competitions mainly reserved for men.



But no one could hold a candle to
her speed, and she would go down
in history as the fastest runner of
all time… A true legend!



For she, is the BOOB RUNNER!



Hello, Hexxet here,

Thanks for reading! Do you think this
kind of training could actually work
out? Or would this just result in a lot
of back pain in the real world? ^^

More PAIs and of course my regular 3D
Comics can be found on my Patreon and
in my shops. (If you are only into the
PAIs you probably want to visit the
shops, not the Patreon). Some free PAIs
can be found on my homepage.


	Slide 1
	Slide 2
	Slide 3
	Slide 4
	Slide 5
	Slide 6
	Slide 7
	Slide 8
	Slide 9
	Slide 10
	Slide 11
	Slide 12
	Slide 13
	Slide 14
	Slide 15
	Slide 16
	Slide 17
	Slide 18
	Slide 19
	Slide 20
	Slide 21
	Slide 22
	Slide 23
	Slide 24
	Slide 25
	Slide 26
	Slide 27
	Slide 28
	Slide 29
	Slide 30
	Slide 31
	Slide 32
	Slide 33
	Slide 34
	Slide 35
	Slide 36
	Slide 37
	Slide 38
	Slide 39
	Slide 40
	Slide 41
	Slide 42
	Slide 43
	Slide 44
	Slide 45
	Slide 46
	Slide 47
	Slide 48

