Million Dollar Breasts
By: THE MAN

Some people say that I have the best life in the world; some say I’ve had the worst. If those same people were to indulge my opinion they would find that I’ve probably broken even. My name is Laura Melons and by the look of me you would probably see a hot piece of ass that goes out every night to find her next sexual fix. Those thoughts come to mind because of my D-cup breasts, long toned legs, blue eyes and sharp blonde hair. I’m 20 years old, a senior in high school, and did I forget to mention a multi-millionaire. That’s where the part of my life that lies in the darkness creeps into the light. 
My dad was the CEO of a fortune 500 company that manufactured some product that some other company used to do this and bla bla bla. Mom spent most of her hours indulging herself shopping and getting French manicures. When I was 16 they both died in a horrific auto accident that left me and my sister Diane to my only other relatives. Uncle Dan and Aunt Pat had to be the biggest phonies I’d ever met. They always seemed like great people but things went sour when they suddenly had to take care of two “kids” they never liked in the first place. They were extremely jealous of our family’s success and held that against us. So when my sister and I moved in they thought that some money should go their way, but it didn’t. Both of them took every opportunity to make our lives miserable. ‘You two will never amount to anything’, ‘Don’t bother going out no one wants to be with you’, you get the idea. When I turned 18 and gained full access to the trust fund my parents left me I ran away with my sister. Being independently wealthy, 100 million dollars was easy for my dad to put in a bank account in case something ever happened. I bought a mansion in the suburbs away from the city just to turn my relatives the wrong way. The last time I saw them was the day my sister and I moved into our new house.
The seed has been planted though. Two years of mental abuse on already impressionable girls can be very misleading. When my sister and I started living our own lives I halted my negative feelings at the doctor’s office. At that time my breasts were a nice petite B-cup. When I was finished they were a firm and perky DD. I started working out trying to further improve my figure. I started wearing the dirtiest clothes I could find to school but that was nothing new. My mom never censored us kids so I guess we didn’t know better....right. I had a killer body and wanted to be noticed. If guys weren’t staring at me 24/7 there was a problem. I started taking affairs with some fellow classmates until indulging in older men. I loved living that life. My sister Diane also took to the same values.
When we moved into the house Diane didn’t need anything to make herself feel better. She was what you would call an early bloomer. When I had to get breast implants she was growing out of her DD bra naturally. Like me she also had the body to boot. This wasn’t enough though. She wanted to get breast implants over her already DD tits, but 17 year olds can’t get plastic surgery without the consignment of a guardian. She kept telling me that on her 18th birthday she was going to spend a nice amount at the plastic surgeon. I actually encouraged her to do it. Even I was thinking of going way bigger after my first surgery. I guess you could say that both of us loved breasts. Anyway, Diane and I did have one difference between us, sexual appetite. If Diane could not find a guy to bang her twice a day at school she took her own vibrator. After school she has to have masturbated three times before going to bed. I was pretty sure it was some kind of disease but I didn’t care, it’s her life not mine.
After I got my implants my friend best friend Claire wasn’t too happy. Being breast obsessed as well her mind was engulfed with jealousy every minute she was with me. Her new thing was buying natural breast enhancement pills and just overdosing. She went from a full B-cup to a rock hard C but it wasn’t quality she wanted. One day Claire found a website that sold an experimental cream that was designed to increase the female bust. Willing to try anything she ordered two gallons of the cream to my house. That was the longest week of her life; wondering when the cream was going to arrive and whether it was actually going to work........and that’s where our story starts.
The cream Claire ordered arrived at my place on a Friday afternoon. I took the two gallons of cream to my room and immediately called Claire. She arrived an hour later. We ran up the stairs to my room so I could show her the cream.


“I didn’t think 2 gallons was that much?” I told her.

“Sure is… and your still feeling like this won’t work.” She shot back.

“Hey what do I care?”


“You’re such a brat.”


“I can’t help the fact that I can buy the best titty implants money can buy.”


“Yeah yeah yeah. Well this is going to work, trust me.”


“OK.”

Claire picked up one of the buckets and looked over the directions. It had a lot of warnings but who has time for that bull; certainly not Claire. It said to take 1/8 of a cup at a time for a growth of one full cup size. Your supposed rub into the tissue and results would follow. It also warned to read the entire back of the container after the directions. Again, who has time? She opened a container and inside was a creamy mixture that looked like mayonnaise.


“Well what do you think?” She asked.

“Go for it.”
Claire took her shirt off revealing her bra. Even though she had incredible firm breasts a smaller bra made them look a little bit bigger, and that’s what was holding them now. I got the measuring device that came with the cream and took the amount listed in the directions. Claire unfastened her bra and took the measurement from me.

“Ok here goes nothing.”

She poured an equal amount on both breasts and started to rub it in. It only took a few minutes until there wasn’t anything left. 
“Is that all?” I asked her

“I think so, but it felt really nice.”


“Yeah, well I don’t see your breasts growing.”


“Give it a minute, your so meeeeeeeaaaaaa………”

I looked down at Claire’s chest and saw her breasts slowing rising. If I wasn’t concentrating on her breasts it would have gone unnoticed. It only lasted about 10 seconds but her breasts had definitely grown a cup size.

“That was the most amazing thing I have ever felt.”

In one instant Claire had gone from her C-cup to almost matching my D.


“Look Laura, I’m as big as you now.” 
She started to shake her breasts at me, I thought they looked great on her.

“You look amazing!”


“I’m about to look a lot better.”

She measured out more of the cream and plopped it on her chest. This time she vigorously rubbed her tits until the cream was absorbed. It only took about a third of the time. In only seconds after applying the cream her breasts started to grow. Her new D-cups of flesh rose once again off her chest. This time she grew even more and a lot faster. They didn’t grow sagging, but fuller and rounder. Her tits were incredible. They had to have grown to at least a large F cup in just a few seconds.


“How did you grow that much you used the same amount of cream?”


“I don’t know maybe I was just destined to have great tits.”

She came over to me and buried my face in her chest. It was a weird feeling because I had never seen breasts like hers in my life. To tell you the truth her doing that to me really got me excited. I took my face out of her tits and we both started to laugh.


“Give me that container, I want to see something.”

I took the cream and looked over the warnings and it was right there. It said to rub the cream in gently for desired results. I looked at the rest of the warnings; there were quite a bit of them. Only use if your breasts have stopped growing naturally, more on application, and a lot of legal stuff. But the hell with all this we have all this cream to get rid of.
“Ok it’s my turn, give me that measuring cup.”


“Hey who says you get to use my cream?”


“Come on you know this is way too much for one person.”


“Fine....but you’re paying me back.”


“Whatever.”

We were all done following the directions. I took two handfuls of the cream and placed it all on my tits.


“Claire, get over here and rub this in.”

She was happy to join in and start rubbing my breasts. She started to rub the left and I was working on the right. The cream was soaked in a matter of about 30 sec, a lot faster with three times the recommended dosage. After we were done my tits started to expand. Like Claire they grew out and a lot fuller. It was like this cream knew how to make just the right tits. I was in ecstasy the entire time of the growth. Going from rubbing my breasts to hugging them and shaking them around for my own enjoyment. I passed Claire’s size and they kept growing. I was bring filled out more and more. She was staring at my tits as they got bigger and bigger. They grew about four cup sizes bigger then Claire to a JJ size. This cream was amazing. We have wanted freakishly huge tits for almost all our lives and it was happening. This was easily the greatest day of out lives. My tits stopped growing and I started to lift them and feel how big and heavy they had gotten. I could see how people with these tits had to get reductions but Claire and I are very athletic.

“My tits are getting so big!”
My plastic surgery, this cream, I never wanted my breasts to stop growing. My taunting and laughing ended though as I saw Claire dump the rest of the cream from the first gallon on her breasts. It was about half a gallon and it was too late for me to stop her.


“God Claire, you bitch.”

I was obviously not mad at her. Growing turned me into a totally different person. Having tits like these only made me want to get them bigger.

“Now were going to see some huge breasts. Come over here and feel me up.”


“Well I don’t know about that. Maybe I don’t want too?”

I had fun teasing her as she started to rub the cream in herself. This breast expansion turned into a competition and I didn’t want her to take all of the glory. It was like her tits were drawing me in and I had to go over to her. I placed my hands on her left breast and started to rub them and feel her growth. She worked on the right breast and started to get very excited. As we rubbed the cream into her breast I started to look into her eyes. I moved closer to her and stared closely into her eyes.

“They are starting to grow!”

I immediately backed away; the cream was already soaked into her chest. It must have been their size to start with; more skin to soak in the cream. This worked totally to our advantage. The bigger the tits the faster they grow. Claire’s breasts started to grow just like mine, fuller and bigger. She passed my size in a matter of seconds which was about the size of a cantaloupe. Like me she started to hug her chest when there was enough tit to do so.

“I never want to stop growing!”

Claire was still feeling her breasts when I went back to her and got close. I started to feel her huge breasts with her, and then I got even closer. We started to kiss and grope each other while she was still growing bigger. It was hard to stay this close with tits of our size. Claire’s breasts were blowing up like two balloons in perfect unison. Her breasts stopped growing after about a minute, and they finished much larger then mine. I was totally blown away with her immense size. They had to be at least a PP cup, and they were amazing. It was hard to compare them to anything. If I could, they were small watermelons.


“Laura, what the hell happened there?”


“I don’t know something just came over me. I’m sorry.”


“No don’t say that. I enjoyed it, but I don’t know why. It’s like this cream is changing us in more ways then just breast size.”


“I know what you mean.”


“I never thought this day would ever come.”

We both stopped for a few minutes and stared at our tits. Even though her breasts were bigger both of ours were equally as impressive.

“Hey, I have an idea.”


“What’s that?”


“Let’s take this other gallon into the shower…….”


“I like the way you think.”

We both took the rest of our clothes off and took the rest of the cream into the bathroom. I dumped all of the cream into the bathtub and we both got in. We started to feel each others newly grown breasts and I even went down to give Claire oral. She was totally shaven and when I slipped my tongue into her she started to moan in pleasure. Without knowing it, when I bent down to start tonguing Claire, I soaked my breasts in the cream. After about 5 minutes with Claire my breasts had soaked in about 75% of the cream that was on the tub floor. My breasts started to grow and lift me out of the tub.

“Claire, what happened to all of the cream?”

I leaned up and saw that my breasts were totally covered in the cream, and knew what I had done.


“Laura, don’t stop!” She looked up and saw my breasts. “You’re growing.”

“Yeah I leaned into all of the cream in the floor and soaked it all in. God, I wonder what I am going to grow up too!”

The cream was absorbed at the normal rate so I was not expecting a huge expansion but that’s what happened. They exploded off my chest rapidly growing past Claire’s size with incredible speed. It looked like my breasts were being pumped full of saline at the surgeons, but I won’t be needing him anymore. As I grew my nipples stood out like pencil points.  I could not even speak. I was orgasming over and over. The growth was incredibly fast but did not last a long time. It only lasted about a minute but in that time I had orgasmed at least 3 times. In the end my breasts were bigger then watermelons. They were incredibly large and very hefty. By hefty I don’t mean heavy, just full and a lot for a woman’s chest. I felt them. They were amazing.”


“Look at you now. Those are incredible.”


“That was even better then earlier.”


“Move I want the rest of that cream!”

I moved over and Claire pressed her breasts against the floor of the tub. With the speed which she was moving all that cream was gone in about 45 seconds. When all was said and done her breasts ended up a little smaller then mine.

“God we can’t stop here we need more of this stuff,”


“Your right! Get on the phone.”
I ran over to the phone almost falling down because of the new heft of my breasts. I dialed the 800 number and the operator answered.


“Hi is this the Mammary Expansion Corporation.”


“Yes ma’am how can I help you?”


“I would like to order more of the cream.”


“You must be the little girl who called us last week, just one moment.”

That little girl was Claire but who cares.


“This is Dr. Malcolm.”


“Hi I’m calling to get more of the cream.”


“O yes Claire, how are you?”


“Fine.”


“The cream you ordered last week has been discontinued.”


“WHAT!”


“No no, hold on. I mean that we will no longer be producing it. You are the only girl who’s ever been interested. To tell you the truth we don’t even know if the stuff works.”

“I see.”


“Well does it work dear?”


“Ummmm.........no not really.”

“I see. Well I can send you the rest of what I have.”


“How much is that?”


“We have 6 gallons in storage.”

“I’ll take all of it.”


“Ok I’ll send it over in the morning.”


“Thanks doctor.”

I hung up the phone and turned back to Claire.

“The stuff should be here in the morning.”


“Wait, I can’t go home like this.”


“Just call and tell your mom you’re staying here tonight. We can figure something out in the morning.”


“OK.”

Claire called her mom and said that she would be staying over. It was only 4:00 in the afternoon and we couldn’t go out in public like this. First of all we had nothing to wear. Secondly we may have had some of the biggest tits in the world, if not the biggest. That thought alone got me thinking. We still had 6 gallons coming tomorrow. If not yet we would definitely have the biggest tits in the world. 

“Laura what are we going to do?”


“What do you mean?”


“How are people going to react to these tits we have?”


“I don’t care it’s been our dream, fuck them if they care.”


“No not that. How much money do you think we’re going to make when we start our own titty bar and website!”


“I never even thought of it. I’m rich now but its pennies to what were going to earn.”

We sat and talked about our tits for hours. We tried on some of our old clothes and they only went down about halfway to our breasts. We had to put on some of my dads shirts, and they still were extremely small. After a while we both fell asleep in my room, but not on our backs.

My alarm clock went off and I got up to look at the clock, it was noon. Suddenly there was a knock on my bedroom door. It must have been my sister home from her sleep over.

“Shit! Claire, Diane’s home!”


“Just answer the door she’s cool.”

I got up and opened my bedroom door and there was Diane. She gasped as she saw my tits under one of my father’s shirts. She was able though to mutter out the phrase, ‘there’s someone at the door for you’.


“It must be the delivery man. Get the package for me.”


“What the hell happened to you two?”


“Just get the package and bring it up here, we will explain everything.”

She ran back down the steps and brought the package with the 6 remaining gallons of cream in it.


“How did you guys…… what did you….”


“Its ok Diane me and your sister just grew some tits.”

Ill just say it, Diane was hot, hotter then both me and Claire. The thing was over the last two months her breasts billowed out from a small A cup right to a DD. She took every opportunity to gloat about her breasts and how many guys she gets, just at 17. Me and Claire were 19.

“What happened?”


“Well Claire and I ordered this breast growth cream off the internet and here we are. Your tits look pretty small now.”


“Yeah. Laura ordered 2 gallons earlier in the week and we liked it so much that we got 6 more gallons.”


“6 GALLONS? You aren’t going to use all that. I want some tits.”


“I don’t know it says not to use on people whose breasts are still growing.”

“Come on. PLEASE.”


“I thought you were going to go get implants with my plastic surgeon?”


“Stop teasing me.”


“Well, we really haven’t followed all the directions ourselves so I guess its ok.”


“Take your top and bra off.”

Diane did just that. She really did have nice natural breasts, held nicely by one of her tight bras and little shirts. 


“How big do you want your breasts?” Claire asked.


“Huge, I don’t care. I love breasts.”


“Well ok.”

Claire and I took a few handfuls of the cream and covered each of her tits. We must have used at least a half of a gallon for her start. We didn’t really rub it in fast but good enough. It took about 3 minutes to get it all in and I told her to put her bra back on, just for kicks.


“How long does it take?”

Right after she finished her sentence I could see her bra getting tighter. 


“I’m growing!
In only a few seconds her breasts were spilling out of the bra cups as the clasps dug deeper into her back. The fabric started to stretch and creek reaching its breaking point. Finally the bra gave way and broke right off of her tits. They bounced free as the bra fell to the floor. She was growing unusually fast, probably because you aren’t supposed to use the cream on already naturally growing tits. It looked like the past two months of her life replaying over and over in only seconds. She was in ecstasy as her breasts grew further. She was rubbing them as well as herself until the growth stopped. Her breasts were definitely the size of watermelons, and we had just begun. She thought her breasts were great before but now they were awesome.

“Look at me. Give me the rest of that stuff!”

Diane grabbed the rest of the cream and dumped it all over her breasts. She started to rub the cream in and Claire and I went to help her. This time the cream soaked into her tits in only a minute and her breasts started to grow before it was all gone. The growth this time was slower; her breasts were getting fuller and larger. Claire and I held her breasts as they got bigger and bigger in our arms. Her tits were easily as big as Claire’s at the start and started to reach my size in no time. We held her breasts in out arms and I could feel them getting heavier and heavier. The entire time she was moaning with pleasure and after about 5 minutes they stopped growing. She had the biggest breasts in the room now, making mine look small.

“Look who’s still bigger then you too. These titties have to be off the alphabet!”

She strutted around the room getting used to her breasts. 


“What do you say Laura, are we next?”


“Definitely.”

For this Claire and I went back to the bathroom and Diane brought one of the buckets. I took all the cream and dumped it into the bathtub. We both got in and started where we left off the day earlier. We both took handfuls of the cream and started to rub it into each others tits. We didn’t rush; it was just too hot for the both of us. Our breasts started to grow as we kept rubbing the cream into them. Our tits started expanding outward and we each had to move farther back to keep rubbing each other. We were in the tub for about twenty minutes and every second was thrilling.

“What has gotten over you two?”

Diane started to get a little confused with what was going on but we were too busy to care. When all of the cream was gone our breasts were still growing. We got close to each other and started to make out and feel each other up as out tits kept expanding. It was getting harder and harder to keep going as our breasts did not slow. When they did stop we were both amazed. My tits were easily bigger then my sisters and Claire just about matched her size. 


“Look at these now!” I yelled to Diane.
Now having beach balls hanging off my chest it took me a minute to find the right position to get out of the tub. Right as I started to stand Diane ran into the room and dumped another gallon of the cream on me and Claire.


“God damnit Diane I’m big enough!”

I was actually a little upset at this point but there was nothing I could do. Our tits were so big that we didn’t even need to rub the cream; it just soaked in all by itself. My breasts were lying on my lap and I could not see Claire’s face over them. As we kept getting fuller I felt a little tickle inside my pussy. I felt down and Claire was pleasuring me with her toes, it felt amazing. I started doing the same too her. As if orgazaming over our growing breasts wasn’t enough we had started too from this pleasure also. The tub was completely full now. Both of our backs were pressed against opposite ends of the shower walls. Our breasts didn’t stop and just kept growing out the top of the tub. When our breasts stopped expanding my face was buried in cleavage. I never thought the say would come that I would have my own face buried in my own cleavage. Getting out of the tub was going to be a problem since nether me or Claire could move out legs. Diane walked over to the tub and took one my left breast and pushed it out of the tub.

“Thanks, I can breathe now.”


“Just lift up Claire’s tits and I think I can get out.”

Diane did just that and I was able to use my new front end weight to fall out of the tub. It wasn’t until Claire was out of the tub and we were both standing that we got a good sense of our growth. As I stood there my breasts jutted out three and a half feet out and about three feet in diameter. I literally had breasts the size of bean bags hanging off of me. I was upset at Diane for pouring that gallon of cream on me but once I saw the result I was overjoyed. Since I got the brunt of Diane’s attack Claire’s growth wasn’t too substantial. As she stood there I estimated her breasts to be two and a half feet in front of her and two feet in diameter. After balancing myself and got the hang of my new heft I got a little payback by chasing Diane down and sticking my huge melons in her face. Since she wanted to be the biggest and the best I don’t think that was pleasant for her. When I was done Claire and I looked down at the three remaining gallons of cream we had.

“What do you want to do with the rest of this stuff Laura?”


“I don’t know I’m pretty happy with these titties right here.” I exclaimed.

“Well I am the smallest here. I want these boobies bigger. I want the biggest tits in the world!!”

Diane was too excited to contain herself so Claire and I took a gallon of the cream and dumped it all over her tits. Just for fun we started to rub and feel up her tits, working in the cream faster. In a matter of seconds all of the cream was absorbed and her tits exploded off her chest. They billowed outward faster then any of our growths before with only half a container of cream. It was hard for her to keep her balance and she had to find comfort on my bed. Her breasts sat on her lap and still grew. When her thighs couldn’t hold them anymore they crept past her knees and off to her sides. When she finished I had to guess they were as bigger then mine.

“WOW! These have to be the greatest tits in the world, look at me!”

She must have had the biggest tits in the world and it really got me jealous. There was no real way to measure them, they were just too big. It was even hard for her to get up from the chair, and when she did the size of her tits almost made her fall forward. 


“Well girls, looks like I STILL have the biggest tits of all.
Diane was really starting to gloat, and it was really pissing me off.


“Well the hell with that I changed my mind!”

I opened another gallon of the enhancer and only used half to go bigger. To be honest, I love huge tits more then anything else in the world but I was already a cow.

“Now we’ll see who’s the biggest!!”
The cream only covered a small section of my flesh and it didn’t last very long. My mammories drank the titty juice and started to expand. I was thrown back as my huge utters grew fuller and fuller.

“Still growing Diane!”

My breasts were reaching her size, and blew past them in no time at all. I went over to Diane and placed her on the floor, where I sat on top of her and let her stare at my huge tits. They were growing right in front of her eyes, getting closer and closer to her face. Soon enough my breasts did stop growing. I got up from Diane and my breasts were totally awesome. They were bigger then Diane’s and hung down past my hips and out at least four feet. They were incredible, the size and how perfect they were.


“Now these are going to take some getting used too!”

We all started laughing as we marveled at each others new breasts.


“I never thought me and my best friend would have the biggest tits in the world.”


“Believe it, because we do.” I told her.

Diane got back on the bed, and I think all of this breast talk was getting to her.


“So what are we going to do with the rest of this cream?” Diane asked.


“There are only a few gallons left and Claire doesn’t want to get any bigger, and I think this is plenty for me.” I told her.

“Well then can your little sister use it?”

I could see a little scheme cooking up in her mind and I really didn’t care. It was hard for me to move with what I had now so I let her have it.


“What are you going to do?”


“Just watch.”

Diane took the remaining gallon of cream and poured it all in the bathtub where Claire and I had our little affair. I could hardly image what was going to happen next.

“Here goes nothing!”

Diane jumped into the tub and started cleaning up all of the cream. It was hard for her to get it on just her tits; it was getting all over her body. She was rubbing herself all over, not just working on her breasts. Claire started to join her and run the cream into her. I stood and watched both of them work.


“Get it all in me!”

As they were working her breasts started to grow. Even before she started her tits were already filling up the tub but now it was getting worse. They finished working all the cream into her and Diane sat up with her back against the tub. Her breasts were on her lap and lying on both her sides. She reached my size in a hurry and went past it with increasing speed. They started to fill the tub and soon enough the tub was too small to contain them. Her tits spilled over the edges of the tub. She was cumming over and over from the pleasure of her increasing bust. Minutes passed and her breasts were well over the edges of the tub and were almost lying on the tile floor. Claire and I had to move farther and farther back as they kept growing. Soon enough Diane’s face was covered in her own cleavage. Diane kept fingering herself as she kept growing bigger and bigger. It wasn’t until fifteen minutes later that her breasts stopped growing, almost filling the entire bathroom. Neither Claire nor I could see her among her tits, but we could hear her moaning.

“God Claire, what are we going to do now?”

