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A Secret Well

By: Silive Otrebor

Lisa was a college student on her Christmas break. She was a very pretty girl, standing at about 5’9” and beautiful short, red hair. She was a bi-sexual who was at the time leaning more towards the lesbian side. The only problem was her breast, they where a mere A-cup. Every since her friends had their growth spurt, she had wanted breast, but they never came. She had always wanted to feel huge mounds of tit-flesh of her own on her chest and in her hands, instead of someone else’s.

Neither Lisa nor her family could afford to send her back to Texas to see family this year, because then they would not have enough money to send her back. They decided on waiting till she finishes the year before they see each other again.

Lisa sighs and say, “this is going to be the most boring Christmas ever! I have nothing to do, and all my friends have gone to see their family.” 

Lisa was wondering around campus at about 6:00 at night, trying to find something she might be able to do. Just then she found a path in the forest near campus that she hadn’t noticed before.

She decided to follow the path and soon found an old well. Nearby there was an old sign on a post that read “Wishing Well.” Right under it, another sign was hung. This sign read, “This ancient well grants one wish to whoever throws a quarter into it. Wish Carefully, as this well only grants one wish per person!” 

Instantly she thought about all the other fountains, well, and other things that you threw money in that usually bring good luck. She thought to herself, Hey, it couldn’t hurt to try.

She took out her purse, fumbling for a quarter. Finally, after about 5 minutes worth of looking, she found one. The quarter was old, from 1970, and it had a slight dirt patch on the head side. She tossed the coin and made her wish. I wish that my breast would I had bigger breast. Of course she didn’t specify because she didn’t really expect them too grow, and even so, as long as they grew bigger than they where now, then she would be all right with it.

She went back to her dorm, exhausted and decided to go to sleep. 

That night she had the strangest of dreams. The well she had seen earlier was floating in darkness. It talked to her, opening and closing its opening, almost like a mouth. I said to her, “Lisa, you have tossed you quarter, as instructed, therefore you shall get the wish you desire. Your breast will become larger, but be patient, my magic will take quite a while to reach you. I’m not as good as fast as I used to be, but ill get the job done.”

When she woke up the next morning, she thought to herself, What a weird dream, as if wells can talk. Humph, yeah right. Deep in her heart, she truly wished the dream where real though. 

Christmas passed quiet fast to her surprise, and her friend Megan finally came back, thankfully a little early. 

Lisa invited Megan to her dorm to do some studying so it wouldn’t be so bad getting back into their studies.

Megan was a lesbian, so quiet easily; they switched from their studies and started feeling each other.

Lisa caressing Megan’s D-Cup breast, longing for some of her own, while Megan began to search for Lisa’s wet cunt. They did this for about 15 minutes, then Lisa exclaimed, “Wow, this is a little different! It feels much better than it did before! Whatever you are doing different keep on doing it!” 

Just then Megan’s eyes became as big as big black marbles. “Lisa! Your boobs! They’re growing! I can see them getting bigger!

She was right; Lisa’s boob had grown to a D-cup before they even began to slow down. When they finally finished growing, both Lisa and Megan where amazed. Each one was now an H-cup.

They soon continued they’re sex, and mainly played with Lisa’s huge knockers. 

They had many orgasms while playing around.

“Wow! Lisa, your boobs are bigger than mine now! You could give Chelsea Charms a run for her money!”

Lisa gazed at herself in her mirror while Megan stared lustily at her. Lisa then thrust her breast into Megan’s face.

Megan stuck her mouth on one of Lisa’s thumb-size nipples and began to suck. To her surprise, milk came out. She continued to suck until it was too much. 

Megan fainted from all the orgasms. Lisa simply fell asleep. 

The next morning the two girls woke up, they both wondered what had happened, and how.

“How did you get those Lisa?!?! I saw them grow right before my eyes!” 

“I don’t know Megan, but I sure am happy about it. Wherever they came from, it’s a blessing! Just look at how huge I am now!” 

the girls said they’re good byes and Megan left the dorm. Lisa was pondering how she got those two beach balls sitting on her chest. Then she remembered the well, and the dream. “The well! That’s how I got these! My wish came true! I just got to tell Megan!”

She then tried to get dressed, but now, for the sudden change of breast size, she couldn’t fit into anything but her bathrobe, and even that showed too much cleavage. But there was nothing else, so she had to settle for it, for now.

She raced to Megan’s dorm room and knocked and the door, rapidly. Megan appeared at the door. “Lisa, didn’t I just leave your room a couple minutes ago?”

“Yes, you did, but I found out the reason for my sudden growth. You see, during Christmas break, I was alone and bored and I roamed around campus for a while. I found a path into the forest. I had nothing better to do, so I followed it. It lead me to an old wishing well. I dropped a quarter in like the old sign told me to, then the night after, I had a dream about the same well talking to me, telling me my wish will come true one day soon. And it did! Unfortunately, the sign also said that there is only one wish per person.”

If it could do that to you, maybe I can have a wish too! Lisa, you got to take me to it want to see the well!”

Lisa agreed and began the long walk to where the well had been.

They walked down the path that Lisa had during the Christmas break, only to find there was no well.

Instead of the well, a quarter lie in the clearing, one of the same year and type that Lisa had thrown into the well.

“Hey! I threw this same quarter in that well before! I’m positive of it. It has the same year, it’s the same type of quarter, and it has some dirt on the side with the head.”

“ But that’s impossible, if you threw it into a well, it shouldn’t have come back out.”

“Well, there is no other way to explain it, the well here, and now its not.”

The girls searched and searched in the nearby by areas, but never did find that well again. Then finally, the year ended and Lisa got to see her family again, and boy where they surprised!

The End

Or is it?

I may or may not continue this story, depending on how the people who read it like it. If you would like to give your opinion to me, send an e-mail to brownseagles_2@yahoo.com

