The Incredible Growing Baloo
Things sure are never easy for the crew of the airborne delivery service "Higher for Hire", is it?

When the young Molly (daughter to the company's manager Rebecca Cunningham) went missing into what seems like an abandon building right next to their home, the whole gang soon ended up involved with both shrink rays and growth rays!

This was the work of a Dr. Sivoldo, who's obsession with studying sandwiches had made him unaware about little Molly using his massive machine to make herself small as a rat.

It lead to one crazy adventure where both Rebecca, Baloo, and even the delivery plan "The Sea Duck" ended up getting shrunk down in size in order to save the little cub girl.

In the end everyone got turned back into their normal sizes, as the Doctor's machine ended up having a complete meltdown due to it having been used so many times.

But before the machine died completely it let out a bunch of sparks all over the place, and despite them all trying to take cover from it Baloo's big bear butt was simply too large to fit under the desk and...

"OUCH!!!"

The big guy let out a big yell in pain as he jumped up and covered his hands onto his behind, as parts of his fur was visibly burnt from the electric blast.

"Oops! Really sorry for that, big guy!" The tiny Fox scientist said as Baloo scratched his sore bum while saying, "A blast like that hurts more than sittin' on a prickly pear!"

"I can assure you that this is the last problem you are ever going to have with my device, since I'm canning that thing for good!" The Doctor told the group as they all left, and while Baloo was still feeling like he wouldn't be able to sit properly for a few days he especially felt relieved to know that no more troubles would be created from it.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

For the next couple of days things seemed to be back to normal.

Rebecca would take in orders of things needed to be delivered, Baloo and Kit would be tasked with flying it, and along the lines at least once on every job the big old Bear would get a comment from his boss about how he would need to "start being on a diet soon" over how much heavier he seemed to become.

This was something Baloo had been used to hearing all the time, but recently "Becky" seemed to be extra demanding about it to him.

"I have been checking the costs for how much gas the plane needs to use to get into the air, and the numbers don't lie Baloo! You have been putting on a lot of extra weight recently." Rebecca had told him, but as he looked at himself in the mirror he couldn't see it himself.

It was true that his stomach did stick out a good foot or so from the rest of his waist, but when looking from all the sides that he could he just couldn't see that he had changed his figure at all. (His shirt did seem to fit a bit tighter then it had before, but that he figured was just the result of it having been washed to many times.)

When he looked at the mirror itself he did notice something odd, as he would often be able to see ALL of himself in the thing, but this time the top of his head didn't make it into the frame. (Making it so that his cap was all but gone in the reflection.)

Was he starting to get taller at his age? But if so then how would that even make sense?

Shrugging his shoulders, Baloo just figured that this was how it had always been, and that he simply never had to question it before as he went to go get the next delivery ready.

Upon getting into the plane Baloo felt that his big bulk wasn't quite built to make it through now, so he had to instead squeeze himself through the metal frames sideways this time. (And he even found himself having to bend down slightly so he wouldn't hit his head in the door frame.)

Sitting down into his seat also proved to be a lot harder then usually, feeling like it was still shrunken down slightly from the incident. Baloo could also feel how the steering wheel was ending up getting pressed deeply into his belly flab, along with the safety belt no longer being able to stretch far enough to be around him.

Really making his body tense as he tried to put that belt on Baloo soon heard a loud "POP!!!" sound, and saw how one of the buttons holding his jacket together came flying off like a bullet, and ended up causing a visible crack onto the windscreen as it made contact with it!

"Oh boy! Becky sure is going to fine me for that!" Baloo thought as he decided to forget about the belt this time, and instead focused on getting this delivery job done as quickly as possible so he could bring it up with Rebecca once he was back home.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Back at the base, it was a very upset looking Rebecca that wasn't impressed to hear Baloo's story about how both his seat, belt, and even frame of the plane was "too small" for him, along with how he was missing one button in his jacket and how it had managed to cause damage to the windscreen!

"I swear to you, Becky that I have not been eating or drinking any more then what I normally do! In fact, I think I even been holding back a bit lately." Baloo tried to defend himself, before then suggesting of maybe the Sea Duck ended up becoming smaller due to the recent adventure with the shrink ray. (Something that clearly Rebecca wasn't buying one bit.)

"I had a precise measurement being taken after everything we did there.”  Rebecca explained.  “And I can tell you that the plane ended up turning back to it normal size.  Right. On. The. Inch! So if you think there was something else that could be the reason behind it, please let me know now." Rebecca said as both Kit and Molly came walking down from upstairs, and seeing "Papa Bear" being given such a hard time by Rebecca it was no doubts that the little ones wanted to help him out!

"What if the plane is still the same, but maybe something happen to Baloo before we left the place?" Kit suggested, as Molly said "When Baloo got zapped in the butt!" before then pointing out to the still small burn mark on Baloo's big butt.

"Don't be ridiculous kids! Shockingly as it was seeing us all either shrink or grow from that terrifying machine it all happen very quickly, and this has been a natural weight gain that has been taking place during the course of several days." Rebecca explained to the two.

"But during those times we all got to experience large amounts of electricity, so what if getting a small dose of it makes the whole process work slower?" Kit asked, as Rebecca was about to tell him "That's not how it works!" before realizing that she herself barely knew how it actually did work.

That's when they all got interrupted by Baloo's big belly suddenly making loud noises, as Rebecca asked him if he was already feeling hungry again?

"N-No! I know when my stomach is hungry, and this is not about food at all!" Baloo said very worried as he placed both his paws onto his noise heavy belly, before then getting that weird feeling spreading all over the rest of him!

Before anyone could say anything else they all witnessed how Baloo appeared to grow larger before them all!

Baloo's huge foot paws were the first noticeable feature to grow.  Each toe plumped forth, the sinew of his fenders stretched, and his soles thickened from underneath.  His legs soon followed; calves and thighs expanding with fat and muscle to support his ever increasing girth and bulk.

His belly jutted out farther and wider as expected, and his butt was expanding even larger as the result of his legs and feet growing larger.  His massive grey hams flooded outward, much to Rebecca's shock (and a certain fascination she was afraid to admit).

Baloo's body was as filling out like a giant chocolate chip at this point.  However, his bottom-heavy form would soon balance out; his pectorals swelled forth, his laterals rose up behind his thick neck, his shoulders broadened, his arms stretched longer, and his hands throbbed larger and larger. The buttons on his shirt were straining harder than ever against his increasing high profile and his shoulders really tested the seams of his actual shirt.

All while his body expanded in all directions, Baloo's head was inching higher and higher to the ceiling.  While trying to move himself over to the highest point of the house, Baloo couldn't even see the rest of the gang over his bulging belly! Suddenly, one of his giant footpaws slipped on the loose carpet on the floor and he landed with a giant bound on his giant bear butt!

Sitting on his massive rump and with his huge legs and feet fully stretched out, Baloo was literally taking up most of the space inside the house and his head was close to touching the roof.

Thankfully the surge of growth stopped for now, as Baloo breathed heavily taking in the sudden rush of what happened and adjusted to his cramped surroundings.

“Uh... any survivors?” the giant bear in the room asked.

“Yeah!” Kit replied. “Molly and I are okay.”

“Okay??” Molly griped. “I don't like his feet, Kit!  They smell bad!”

It was clear that Baloo's giant feet were both facing the cubs, and before he could think of an excuse or apology for that, he heard Rebecca shout from the other side of the room with her back to the wall surrounded by a wall of grey furry mass that was Baloo's butt!

“Oh, great!” Rebecca shouted. “It was hard enough getting you to lose weight before, Baloo, but Good Heavens! I mean, your butt is taking up the whole room!”

“Don't rub it in, Becky!” Baloo demanded, more angry than embarrassed. “Better yet, don't make me rub it in your face, because I'm totally freaked out now!”

“Good!” Rebecca replied. “The sooner we can get you back to normal size, the better.”

“You know what, Becky?” Baloo proposed, “Maybe I was just DESTINED to become this big and overcome the harsh things that plague my life?”

“What are you talking about?” Rebecca asked, exasperated.

“You know what I'm talking about!” Baloo ranted in a growling, fearsome tone of voice: “All these demands and orders you've given me throughout my career here at Higher for Hire?  Making sure all the cargo is there on time, and coming home just to get another order without ANY respite whatsoever?  I've grown SICK and TIRED of it all!  Why should I take orders from a puny matriarchal figure like you who can't show a hard working guy like me some WELL-DESERVED compassion?!”

The room fell silent.  It was clear that Baloo, now literally the big man in the room, was not fond of Rebecca's attitude toward Baloo's occupational struggles, as well as his laid-back behaviour and obesity.  Needless to say, he was being a big jerk now, and even the cubs knew it as they stood petrified with tears in their eyes.

Baloo looked down at the saddened cubs.  Kit frowned with disappointment and disdain and Molly whimpered meekly.  Baloo wanted to feel sorry for them, but being so gigantic, he stuck with his word and responded, disgruntled as ever:

“Trust me, kids!” Baloo insisted. “When you're both grown up and she's all old and withered, she'll be orderin' y'all around just the same!  Is that what you want?”

But before either of the kids could respond to him, Baloo's stomach growled once more. Rebecca, Kit, and Molly panicked as they braced for another growth spurt.  Baloo however, was not the least surprised, as he welcomed it with a smile.

“Aw, yeah!” Baloo thought as he ascended.  “One more reason to be free of this here bear cage.”

It was a good thing Baloo was sitting down as it all happen so quickly, with his head making hard contact with the roof, his shirt completely tearing apart, his feet pushing the kids into the other end of the room, and Rebecca finding herself getting completely smothered in the Bear butt as Baloo suddenly grew like crazy!

Trying to cover his head with his hands, Baloo closed his eyes as he ended up breaking through the entire second floor of the house, and emerging up from the now gone roof!

Baloo's feet pinned the cubs down on the floor, but because his soles were so thick and soft (albeit smelly), they were safely covered even as the debris of the house fell down.

Rebecca, on the other hand, was just mortified beyond comprehension as she sunk in deep into the plushy hide Baloo's overly gargantuan hind end.  She wasn't sure whether to feel afraid or enamoured, but either way, she was safe underneath the giant bear.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Standing up outside the home, Baloo first now noticed that he had lost his cap as the roof came down over him, and along with his shirt having become torn up during the process that left the big guy "Bear Naked" now!

Baloo started to smile slightly over being so big that anyone could see his nakedness now, but the 50-foot tall bear started to also feel incredibly hot from the sun shining down over him.

It was during the middle of summer so the temperatures was pretty high, and when you are the tallest thing around you end up getting more direct sunlight then anything else.

Starting to sweat up a bit of a storm Baloo felt he needed somewhere to cool himself down, and that's when he saw the giant lake of Cape Suzette as the perfect method of refreshing himself.

“Time for a major cool-off!”  Baloo thought to himself as he leapt forward and cannonballed into the lake, creating a giant wave that wiped out the coast, but also washed away the debris of Higher for Hire!


Luckily, Rebecca, Kit, and Molly got out of the mess in time before the wave hit, but that didn't make them feel any better seeing the disgruntled giant Baloo deserting them in a fit of selfishness.

“I don't know about you lil' housebroke critters...” Baloo mused, spiteful as ever.  “But I think I owe myself a well-deserved vacation here.  AND BY MYSELF.”


Baloo sighed and felt a lot better now being in the water, as he started to even rest lazily on his back and just float along with the currents towards the city of Cape Suzette!

As he kept letting his big belly float up as a furry island, Baloo couldn't help but start humming on an old diddy that he knew about all too well (whose lyrics are as transcribed here for reference):

"Look for the, Bare Necessities!

Those simple Bare Necessities.

Forget about your worry, and your strife!"

“Gosh, Ms. Cunningham” Kit commented. “I knew you were hard on Papa Bear before, but I didn't think he'd be brave, or big enough to be THAT angry!”

“I don't like it when he gets mad!” Molly sobbed.

“Calm down, children!  We need to get some help to fix this, and fast!" Rebecca said as she and the kids quickly headed over to a certain strange Doctor, in the hopes that he could be their saviour of this situation.

As he was floating closer and closer towards mainland the massive Bear's even larger stomach suddenly started to let out another large growl, but this time it was because of hunger.

"Oh man. I'm sure hungry enough to eat a whole barge full of food right now!" Baloo said before then noticing the city that was just a few steps away from him now, and figured that he could probably "See if there is anything I can gobble on?" as he rise up from the waters and started to enter Cape Suzette.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Meanwhile back at the Doctor's now ruined lab, Rebecca and the kids got inside to find the tiny Fox Doctor being in the middle of packing his bags.

"Doctor Sivoldo! Where are you going?" Rebecca asked confused.

The stressed out little doctor said, "Anywhere that isn't here! Didn't you see? Suddenly there is a giant sized Bear that is terrorizing the town!"

"Yes, we know that. Cause it's actually our friend Baloo!" Kit said as Rebecca added in, "And we think it is thanks to your shrink & grow ray that this happened!"

"Oh dear! That thing sure gave me nothing but problems..." Doctor Silvoldo said as he tried to close his over stuffed suitcase, before instead having it burst open and scatter all of his clothes everywhere.

"(sigh)"I should have had it shrink my cloths before being destroyed, like I had it built in the first place to do." The Doctor said to himself, as hearing that made a light bulb come up in Kit's head.

"But if you built it once, can't you simply build it again?" Kit asked as the Doctor explained that while he could probably create something similar from the parts left from the original one, it would most likely only be able to fire one shot before being done for good.

"If that is a shrinking shot then it can be what we need to help Baloo!" Rebecca said, as she then said that they would also need the help of their local mechanic Wildcat on this.

"After the Doctor is finished with his re-design we are going to need Wildcat's help to attach the thing to the airplane, cause we might need to get really close to Baloo to make sure we hit him." Rebecca explained before then leaving to call Wildcat, as Kit and Molly did their best to help the Doctor re-build his device.
When Kit took a break from helping, he asked Rebecca, “But if even if we shrink Baloo back to normal, he'll still be the jerk he made himself to be, no matter what you say to get through to him.  Right?”

This was when Rebecca found herself in a moral dilemma.  She knew she was hard on Baloo for a lot of things in the past, but not as hard as it was for her husband years before she founded Higher for Hire.  In all the trails and tribulations she had with Baloo, positive and negative, never once did she recall when she properly repaid Baloo for his honest, albeit stumbling, hard work.

Now that Baloo was in the mental, and physical condition to be above consequence for his disgruntlement, Rebecca had an idea.  A stupid, but highly effective idea.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

For Baloo it was quite a unique way of seeing the town, as he had seen it from great heights before, but never when just casually stomping through it.

On ground level citizens all ran in panic over this massive naked Bear walking around, causing minor earthquakes with every step he took.

Baloo himself had all but forgot about how he wasn't normally this big and tall, and was instead just looking for anything that he could settle his hungry stomach with.

Luckily for him, Baloo spotted plenty of things like big fruit stands placed out for markets, or fancy restaurants that was serving outdoor tables, as the macro ursine started to treat himself as he pleased.

Picking up whole wagons of fruit and vegetables Baloo could empty them up in no time, as his ever growing belly just wanted more!

Letting out a big burp after having had his fair share of meals, Baloo spotted something massive in the sky, as it was a huge zeppelin that was formed like a giant banana! (working as a PR stunt for a banana brand)

It was to high even for him to reach, but seeing how it was circling around a certain tall building with the words "Khan Industries" written on it Baloo saw a way for him to get that giant Banana.

So despite his less then agile looking body, Baloo started to climb the town's only skyscraper, as seeing the obese naked Bear making his way up the tall building was quite the sight to behold!

Even the otherwise so powerful CEO of this series of companies Shere Khan was taken back in shock as he suddenly saw the big eyes of Baloo starring back at him from his big windows, as the Bear let out a pretty silly sounding "Oh, hey Shere Khan! Fancy seeing you here in your, hehe...  tiny little office!" before then continuing to climb upwards as the Tiger boss got to see ALL of Baloo's features really up close as he was passing by.

Shere Khan was taken aback for a moment, but stern as ever, spoke to himself:

“And so comes a reason for this city to be in shambles.  So when this overgrown brute has consumed all of it's commodities, they will all turn to me.”

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Back at the "Higher for Hire" headquarters the Doctor and Wildcat had been making their final adjustments to the new shrink ray, as it was being adjusted to the plane.

Since it was all made out of spare parts it was much smaller in scale then the previous thing, as it this time looked a lot more like big cartoon laser machine that someone would sit in a seat and aim with. 

Still this was their only hope of saving Baloo as Kit took on the brave task of  seating himself up in the machine on the outside of the plane, while Rebecca would act as the pilot for the job.

Once both of them was safely strapped up in their seats Rebecca took off, as the two of them didn't have to look for long before spotting Baloo.

Having made it all the way up to the very top of the building Baloo was now holding onto the big flagpole connected to the roof with one hand, as he was trying to get a grip of the big zeppelin with his other hand.

Knowing that they couldn't afford missing this, Rebecca and Kit dived in really closely to the giant Baloo, who at first didn't even know it was them and therefore tried to swat them away like if they were some kind of annoying fly to him.

Being that Baloo was now even wider then a barn door when close enough, Kit took aim and fired off, leading to Baloo letting out yet another "OUCH!!!" as his poor bum got a new burn mark to it.

Since they had drained all of the machine's energy into the blast the effects was pretty acting pretty quickly as Baloo started to feel how he was shrinking again.

Thanks to him having one of his hands in a firm grip around the flagpole when it happen Baloo went from standing on top of the roof of "Khan Industries", to finding himself suddenly hugging his fat naked body completely to the big pole!

Just letting go a little bit carefully, Baloo was able to slide himself down the pole, making him feel like the weirdest fire-fighter for a moment.

Once with his now normal sized feet back on the roof Baloo started to feel a bit more cold over being so high up, as he quickly made it to the building's elevator to get himself back down.

Inside of his office Shere Khan couldn't believe what he had just witnessed, as he had to wonder if this was just hallucinations over him overworking to much lately?

"DING!"

Suddenly the elevator doors to his office open up and stepping inside was that same naked Bear from before, except he was now of a much more normal size.

"Definitely a lot more warmer in here, let me tell you!" Baloo said to himself before then seeing the very upset looking Shere Khan glaring back at him, making him realize just how inappropriate this whole scene looked like.

"Guess I came a bit underdressed, didn't I?" Baloo said as he tried to foolishly cover up his area between his legs for the fully suit wearing Tiger. (Which was foolish both cause of his big belly already doing enough of a job to cover that area of his body, and cause Shere Khan already got to witness ALL the details while Baloo had been a giant.)

"Get out of my office, NOW!!!" Shere Khan growled at him as Baloo understood him fully and quickly headed back into the elevator! (But still stopping for a second to grab a bunch of bananas from a fruit bowl that Shere Khan was having at his desk.)

"Sorry. Just been starving like crazy recently." Baloo explained as he started to peel and eat out of that first banana as he went inside the elevator, and then continued on heading down towards the first floor.

Once he left Shere Khan sat back down in his chair and sighed heavily over this whole thing.

“So much for a potential cash-on opportunity.  I really would have fancied seeing that bumbling fool as a giant, laying waste to a desperate metropolis.  Oh, well...”

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Walking out of the "Khan Industries" with a full stomach and an pile of empty banana peels Baloo was being greeted by Rebecca and the kids.  They where really... ecstatic to see him back at his normal size again.

Baloo realized that not all was good with his friends, as he thought back to what he had said before.

“Oh...” Baloo frowned in remorse. “Well, uh... I'm... I'm really sorry for what I said before.  Being a, well, a big jerk and all.  I guess all that growin' into a giant made me feel so bold I thought what was said had to be said.”

“We know, Baloo.” Rebecca answered, rather flatly. “In fact, you and I need to have a private conversation tonight.  Kit and Molly will be helping Wildcat and Louie rebuild our house, so we'll have that time to ourselves.”

Baloo nodded, understanding that his business with her came first.

“Also, here's your hat and shirt.  It's awkward seeing you stand there naked like a real bear.”  said Rebecca as he handed over said clothing to him.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Later that evening, while Higher for Hire was being rebuilt, Rebecca and Baloo had flown the shrink ray plane to a far, distant beachside.  Baloo was filled with dread as to what Rebecca would say to him.  Rebecca, however, didn't seem to look disappointed with him as she was more... apprehensive.

“Baloo?” Rebecca addressed. “Come here.”

Baloo sheepishly stepped forth, knowing he was going to get chewed out.

“I have... been thinking a lot after what you said today.” Rebecca explained. “Perhaps... I have been too harsh with you on a lot of things.  And... I understand that... some respite is due for you.”

Baloo's eyes lit up with hope.  “There is??”

Rebecca nodded.  “Just stand right there.  You'll get what's coming to you.”

Before Baloo knew it, Rebecca produced a remote control from behind her back and pressed the button to activate the mounted ray gun on the plane they took... and make it fire at Rebecca!

“Whoa!”  Baloo cried!  “What'd you do, Becky??”

Rebecca, now slightly smoking from the ray's blast, replied with a wink and a smile, “Watch me and you'll see.”

Rebecca's hands and feet throbbed and pulsed... larger and larger!

Each finger and toe plumped larger one at a time while the rest of each respective appendage followed suit!

The lady bruin's arms stretched in length and thickened, followed by her shoulders and chest, making her sweater strain and burst at the sleeves!

Her sweater rose up her stomach, revealing that her tummy had bulged forth!

Her pants ripped at the seams, making way to her widening hips, thickening legs, and swelling backside!

Soon enough, the ever-growing mama bear that was Rebecca Cunningham stood at a full 50 feet tall... and with a more obese, but curvaceous figure!  Her chest, hips, and tummy were all intensified that it made her look like a full-sized bear goddess.

“Mmmmph...” the giantess Rebecca moaned, rubbing and stroking her new heaping belly and looming butt. “So this is what it feels like to be... hm-hmm... bottom-heavy!”

Baloo stood breathless and stupefied at Rebecca's feet, straining his neck looking up at the towering bear lady caressing herself above him.

“So...” Rebecca asked, putting her hands on her giant, wide hips and tilting them in a confident, alluring stance.  “You wanna cuddle with Mama Bear tonight?”

Baloo's face turned red and his jaw slacked... before he passed out on the sandy ground.

“Oh, dear...” Rebecca mumbled, putting her hand to her cheek. “Maybe I am kind of overplaying this...?”

She then bent down and sat her gigantic tush down on the beach and rested her large footpaws in the water.  She scooped up Baloo and hugged him to her massive chest and tummy in a, well, a giant bear hug.  She looked up at the stars and full moon in the night sky, contemplating the serene, albeit strange night out she planned with Baloo tonight.

“Hmmm, I think I can get used to this for a while.” Rebecca thought, looking down at the tiny Baloo in her arms, cushioned against her giant chest.  “Though I think he might be afraid to see me like this in the morning.  Or not...?”
