
The cast of Would You Wash My Back?  
 
The world of WYWMB is modern fantasy, after many millenia stuck in the typical swords and 
sorcery style world, the cycle of perpetual stagnation was finally broken and technology 
progressed rapidly. In less than 500 years, the world shifted from ancient magics and god-kings 
to cellphones and corporations. The Gods receded from the world, and magic similarly became 
far more difficult to wield and less powerful, but the effects they had on their peoples remained. 
While longer lived races were lax to change, life among humans, orcs, and most other races 
became comparitively peacefully intermingled, though the growing cultural differences still make 
some interactions difficult.  
 
Grokka Vhalren 8’6”- Typically called “Vhal” for short, Orcs stand out from most races just as 
much as they did before. Toweringly tall and often very muscular, though Grokka tips the scales 
and then some compared to most. Orcs are still the children of their god, and the desire to claim 
and conquer what others have still rears its head, but in a modern society this takes new forms 
in competitiveness, and challenging oneself to take up tasks no one else could. Having the 
ability to compare yourself to everyone in the world, via the internet, hasn’t always been the best 
thing. But for most orcs whose drive to success is standing above others, it just means there’s a 
larger audience for their victory. Culturally, however, orcs not from mixed societies stick out like 
a sore thumb, rarely speaking more than a few words as their conversations are so heavily 
dependent on context and assumptions. Other races, especially Vhal’s new elven prize Jewel, 
are frequently confused as to their intentions. Vhal loves being the strongest orc around, but 
even among orcs she’s gone well past the point of no return on making daily life difficult for 
herself. Rarely willing to budge on being self-susstaining while she claims Jewel as hers, it 
takes a while for Vhal to open up about how her demanding her Sub to wash her back or care 
for her isn’t just sexual play, but because if she wants to be the biggest, she’s going to need 
help. 
 
Ryllae’Jeuell’Seiharksen “Jewel” Zenneiros 5’8” - In the ages past when the world was first 
formed, the elves were created in the massive forests. Priding themselves on being the first race 
on the planet. If there’s one thing everyone knows about elves. It’s that they’re all dicks. 
Excessively long lived, manipulative, aloof and uncaring of lesser races. All these stereotypes 
have fit the bill for millenia, but so too did the moniker “Dick Elf” have a double meaning. Every 
elf has a dick. Male, Female, or other. But the size and shape of elves vary quite wildly. Some 
are 7 foot selder godlike beings, while others have tiny 2 foot pixie-like bodies, so though their 
average height and shape overall is akin to humans, they’re rarely close to the center. Jewel, is 
one such example, being a common height but having a tremendous appendage to manage 
that gets in the way of her daily tasks, though elves on the larger side are used to needing 
specialized garments to handle their girth it can still be troublesome. She moved to the dwarven 
city because it became something of a melting pot of species, hoping she’d fit in better, quite 
literally in that aspect, but also because she’s supremely curious about cultures outside her very 
elven upbringing. While Jewel isn’t shy, she is easily flustered and often rambles when 
confused, not to mention the difficulties dealing with new people who aren’t used to the 
distracting bulge in her pants. Most of the story is her learning the intricacies of the different 



lives of the characters and the world, curious why people would desire having body parts so 
large they’re debilitating like hers, learning to state clearly what she’s asking for, and when Vhal 
hasn’t locked her up tight as her prize, getting to put her massive cock to good use. 
 
Abigail Onolrigoth “Craft Mountain” 4’11”- Dwarves have always been a stocky solidly built race, 
but Abby takes that to an extreme few ever see. Dwarven heritage harkens back to the moment 
their god forged the first dwarves. Not happenstance, like the elves, but with intention, precision, 
and utmost devotion to create the masterpiece that is Dwarves. Similarly dwarves also find that, 
typically only once in their lives, they’ll find themselves possessed by a strange desire to create. 
In centuries past this would often be forging weapons, or armor, great works of art or structures, 
or even songs or books often taking weeks or months to do so as their body shifts to enable the 
craft. But in the modern world the options of what is considered a masterpiece has wildly 
expanded. From video games to fashion statements, aircraft design or sporting achievements, a 
dwarves passion can often be anything and their body accommodates. There’s even a 5’10” 
dwarven basketball star. But consequently, with so many new inspirations, it can also be more 
difficult to discover which is yours. Thus was the case for Abigail, who up until just a few years 
ago was sure that “Peak Masculinity” was her calling. She worked out near non-stop, had a 
huge manicured beard, and was a bit of an insufferable jackass with all the talk about being a 
perfect male dwarf. Despite her insistence at the time she was perfect, in the back of her mind, 
she never quite felt like she’d nailed it on the head. Luckily, while being a bully to a “basic ass 
plastic bitch” of a halfing in the gym, she met the woman who would eventually become her 
guide to her sexuality, her sponsor, her mentor, her personal trainer, her lover, her keyholder, 
and her dom, Maddie Stars. With her help Abigail took her new name, and now happily works 
towards becoming the massive woman she’s always wanted to be.  
 
Madison Stars 3’7” - Halflings are communal creatures, always inclined to be around others, 
and share in their joys and sorrows. In ages past this would be huge halfling festivals mostly, but 
the occasional halfling found their way into almost any city, group, or adventuring party, be it 
dwarves, elves, humans, even orcs in the later centuries. Being universally welcomed is part of 
their charm. But in some, like Maddie, this can lead to joining a group that won’t hesitate to take 
advantage of your desire to fit in. Maddie used to hang out with a crowd of rich assholes, who 
were all too happy to use their money and power to control others. She did everything they 
asked, put up with their abuse, and even underwent surgery to placate their desires. Without the 
public's knowledge to her being coerced into participating for years, she was quite a popular 
porn star. But eventually her ex-friends misdeeds caught up with them, not so much that they 
were caught and criminally prosecuted, but because one of the other girls they’d taken turned 
out to be an elven drug lord's niece. Left rather suddenly alone, Maddie struggled not having 
any real skills to care for herself. Thankfully, before she fell into another wrong crowd, newly 
formed dwarven social care systems helped her get on her feet and take control of her life. 
Which also felt really good to finally be the one in charge, and she’d never let anyone else tell 
her what to do again. Maddie sought to repay the favor, and help others lift themselves up. 
While her skills at first were mostly sexual, she considers herself a personal trainer, and now 
has a number of clients who she sees regularly to aid them in overcoming personal challenges 
or awakening to their true selves. Despite her now wildly confident persona, she does worry still 



that she’s become like the pricks she used to know. Occasionally conflating helping people 
achieve their dream bodies, with manipulating them into being who she wants them to be, and 
worries she’s going too far. 
 
Minor Characters  
Siobahn 6’1” - A Human woman and Druid, Siobahn is a magenurse by trade. In a world where 
magic is far more difficult to wield than it used to be, it’s still a highly sought after skill especially 
in the medical fields. The right healing spell might turn months of recovery and a permanent 
limp into weeks and a full recovery, even if you aren’t going to be regrowing limbs or returning 
the dead to life anymore. She was the nurse who tended to Jewels leg injury after the car 
accident, and recommended the gym that coincidentally got this whole story started. Siobahn 
magically sustains herself, and thus needs little else physically, leading to her emaciated 
bodytype, but uses most of her magic to aid in bone and muscle regeneration for patients. This 
kind of use of magic is however, often sought out by athletes and bodybuilders who want a 
quick fix, a power up, or magically inclined assistance in their gains. This sadly leads to many 
workoutaholics becoming addicted to being magically enchanted much like steroids. Conversely 
Siobahn believes the opposite would have a better effect overall, that if she suppressed, or 
drained, the muscles from a person temporarily, then they did their workout, they'd recover back 
when the spell wore off greater than before. She doesn’t find many examples to put this theory 
to the test. But at some point Maddie convinces Abigail to give it a try, if only because they can 
fit her into a smaller outfit and shoot a video of her growing and bursting out of it again. Fully 
dressed, she has very gothy swamp witch vibes, and while usually fully covered up to avoid 
people annoying her with concerns about her body, she does wear super tight corsets. 
 
Blossom 5”-ish - Fairies are an inherently magical creature in this world, and even though most 
species have lost access to casting and utilizing magic, creatures like Blossom still exist just the 
same. Tiny Fae creatures like her have no permanent form, only taking or maintaining a fae like 
shape and appearance more because it’s what people expect them to look like. The same entity 
might appear as a tiny waifish woman with petals for wings to one person, then alter themselves 
into an insectoid humanoid with mantis wings and bug eyes the next based entirely on their 
whims at the moment. In short, their physical structure is made up more of their desire in the 
moment, and a latent expectation of the people around them, than any quantifiable mass or 
matter. Which leads Jewel to question how did a fairy get so fat? Maddie encountered Blossom 
on her way to the Gym a few months ago, as the every curious fae pop up asking pointless 
questions or playing pranks even in this day and age. But as she described how people go to 
the gym to work out, to change their body, and losing weight, the topic of food came up. Fae 
creatures often eat, but have no real body and thus consequence for the action. It just tastes 
good. But somehow Maddie convinced Blossom to try it out. To see what gaining weight would 
feel like, supposedly so she can also find out why the people in the gym work out so hard to 
lose it. And while their progress has reset a few times when Blossom lost track of her thoughts 
or got distracted and changed into some other fae shape on a whim, she’s now another client of 
Maddies, though it’s more of a pet project than anything, to see just how adorably tubby the fairy 
can get. Luckily without any fear of health issues, since Blossom doesn’t really have “health”. 
Normally fae don’t bother with clothes, as most fae are just indistinct human shapes and even 



having genitalia, much less a belly button, hands, or consistent human shapes isn’t always a 
thing in their form. But Maddie loves dressing her up anyway so Blossom has a ton of different 
outfits she wears anyway. 
 


