Two Million Dollar Breasts

By: THE MAN

We stood there as my sister lay in a sea of her own mammary glands. She couldn’t possibly know how big she had gotten since her vision was blocked in all directions. The only thing Diane could do was voice out her feelings of passion at the height of the moment. Still reeling from the heft of our new breasts Claire and I had no idea what to do. She was standing there with beach balls on her chest, and I was at least twice her size. 

“We are huge Laura but I think your sister takes the cake.”
We both started to laugh as we peered into the bathroom. Both of us stood there in awe as we noticed that what was there a minute ago was not there now. The mountain of tit that my sister had was gone. After I side stepped into the bathroom I noticed her lying in the bathtub in the same position as before. The room filling breasts were gone.


“What the hell happened to you Diane?”

She squirmed a little in the tub then got up. Although her breasts seemed to disappear she was much bigger then before. Not as big as Claire and I but basketballs on your chest aren’t small either unless your in this crowd.


“Where…. What…. What happened?” Diane screamed.

“That was amazing. You almost grew right out of the bathroom.” I said laughing.


“What happened to my breasts?” She asked panicking.

“I don’t know? They just disappeared.”
I stood there trying to figure out what the hell was going on. Here one minute and gone the next. It made no sense. Through this heavy thought something else was happening. My mindset quickly disintegrated and focused back on Diane.


“Diane what are you doing?”


“What do you mean? I’m not doing anything?”


“God look… your tits…. They are growing again!”

Diane looked down at herself and saw the same thing.


“What is going on?” She said excitedly.


“You’re growing again.”

“God it feels strange this time…. Ahhhh.”


“What’s wrong?”

It looked like she was in pain. It didn’t make sense since earlier it felt so amazing. They kept creeping out farther and farther. Her breasts kept growing until she was almost Laura’s size, who was waiting in the next room missing all the action.
“It feels like they are filling up with something.”

That’s what it looked like too. Her tits looked like water balloons that were being filled under the sink faucet. She was holding onto the bathroom door frame to keep her balance. About five minutes after she started growing I noticed something dripping out of her nipples.

“Diane you’re leaking something.”


“What is going on?” Diane said frightened.

The leaking started to become more severe when her breasts stopped growing.


“Is that milk?” I asked.

The only thing I could think of was that Diane has turned into a cow. It was definitely milk, it had that same odd smell. The substance of her breasts was emptying all over the floor of my bedroom. They drained until she was her normal D cup.


“Jesus Diane, what did you do in that tub?”


“I was rubbing the cream into my breasts......”


“WHAT ELSE.”


“Well...... I needed to get off, you know. The cream seemed like a good lube for my fix.”


“This doesn’t make sense.” I told her frustrated.


“My tits felt like something was sloshing inside them. I could feel the liquid filling me up.” She explained.

I started to looked back and rethink my growth. Nothing she was saying felt the same for me. Something was different.

“We used the same cream, mine feel totally natural.”


“What if it was me masturbating?”


“It couldn’t be, Claire and I jacked off together the whole time we were bimboizing.”


“Not with the cream.”


“That has to be it! The cream got inside of you, into your blood.”


“Doesn’t it do that when you just soak it into your juggs?”


“No it attaches to your mammary glands and expands/multiplies them.”


“Fuck! What’s going to happen to me?”


“I don’t know, how do you feel?”


“Amazing...better then ever.”


“I guess we’ll just have to wait and see. What do your titties feel like now?”

Diane started to massage her softball sized breasts. Her nipples were still erect, I could see her get excited at their sensitivity.

“They feel the same as earlier when this kid Billy was groping me at school. But... my nipples seem much more sensitive.”


“Well how did the milk start coming out of you?”

“It seems kind of weird but it felt like a water gun...just coming out of my fun bags.”


“Why couldn’t you stop it? Look at my floor.”


“I think I could have but I didn’t think of it.”


“Well thanks. You’re cleaning this up.”

Diane left the room to get a bucket and sponge, not bothering to put any clothes on before. I left he bathroom and went back to see Claire lying on my bed. Her breasts rested on wither side of her chest. She had her arms around each of her breasts feeling the baby soft skin. I just stood there watching her since all the empty space on the bed was covered with flesh.

“I guess a bigger bed is in order.”


“Not much room with these gigantic endowments, huh.” She replied.


“I don’t know if I can even fit on there anymore!”

When all the cream was gone I was left with breasts that hung down past my hips and out almost four feet. A king size bed was definitely in order for these puppies. Claire’s breasts were falling off and her boobs shot out two and a half feet in front of her!

The day went on and the three of us hung around the mansion with our new endowments. Claire was a good seamstress so we sent Diane out to get us some fabric to make bras out of. They looked like blankets but held our tits in place so the bouncing didn’t keep throwing us off balance. It’s a good thing me and Diane lived in a mansion because a normal house would seem much smaller with bean bags hanging off your chest. After all of us got clothed again we sat down to watch the one hour of friends on tbs.

“It’s a good thing you have all this furniture.” Claire said with a smile.


“This sectional couch is all mine!” I replied laughing.

In the middle of the 6:00PM episode I could see that Diane was getting a little fidgety. This could only mean one thing...her pleasure addiction needed to be filled. She got up from the couch and walked upstairs and closed the door to her bedroom.


“I guess the jack off queen needs her after dinner fix.”

Claire and I got a good laugh on that one until we heard Diane screaming from her room.


“LAURA!!!”

I can’t say that I jumped up from the couch since that was impossible with four foot tits. I made my way upstairs and opened the door to Diane’s room. She had her pants off and I noticed that her breasts were growing out of the t-shirt she was wearing.

“God Diane are you ok.”


“Of course I am......look at my chest!”

The shirt started rising up across her tight abs, becoming tighter around her billowing mammories. It’s a good thing she wasn’t wearing a bra, that would have been two broken in two days.

“This shirt is becoming too tight.” She gasped.

Diane stood there hold her vibrator in one hand and trying to maneuver out of her shirt with the other.


“Laura help me! Claire!”


“What can we do? I can’t reach you.”

There was nothing either of us could do. Diane’s breasts were growing larger then basketballs under the shirt and it didn’t seem to be budging.

“Fuck it.”

Holding the dildo, Diane forced it farther into herself. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. As she did that her breasts seemed to grow faster and stronger. It wasn’t long before the shirt tore and released her ever growing bust. Diane finally came and released the dildo from her we pussy. The breasts in front of her had grown to the size of beach balls in a matter of minutes.


“Christ what happened to you?” I asked.


“I don’t know. I came up here to masturbate and the minute I stuck the dildo inside me I could feel these orbs filling again.”


“But nothing is coming out?”


“I figured out how to hold it but I don’t know how long it’s going to last.”

Diane ran into the bathroom and leaned into her shower. Nothing came out initially but soon enough the same milk started shooting out of her. It was off and on until her breasts shrank again back to her DD size.

“That’s it. I can control it.”


“Explain.”


“It feels just like blinking, or winking your eye. There is some muscle there that I can control to start and stop my breasts from shooting the milk.”


“But masturbating?”


“I guess that’s the trigger, me getting horny.”


“Diane, you are horny 24 hours a day.”

“Should be interesting.....”

The next morning came and Diane was off to school. Claire had spent the night again, clueless of what explanation to give her parents. Both of us had given up on school. What’s the point? Do girls with these endowments need an education? Well Claire and I talked about it and we didn’t think so. While Claire and I were eating breakfast Diane walked down in a sweat suit. I was extremely puzzled.

“No hoochie outfit today.” I asked.

“Not until I find out exactly how these tits work. That would be a scene.” She giggled then walked outside and climbed in her car for the trip to school.


“What do you think?” I asked Claire.


“We’ll have to find out when she gets home, god only knows.”


“Yeah....so what about you?”


“I don’t know. My parents are huge conservatives, I’m fucked.”


“Should be something to see.”

We both laughed at the thought of her walking into her house and barely being able to get through the front door. Nothing mattered; we were too high about our new fun bags. Ideas kept flying about a website, strip club, escort service, the possibilities were limitless.
It was pretty boring until Diane came home. When Claire and I heard her car pull in we both walked to the front door to greet her.


“Well?” I asked.


“Where do I start?”

We all took a seat in the family room and Diane went through the events of her day.


“Everything was all normal until I pulled into the parking lot at school. It was totally strange. You guys know that I have a shit load of guy friends at school and stuff, and it was kind of weird. Every time I saw a cute guy I felt my breasts filling. It wasn’t anything too severe, but I knew they were filling every time I got that “special” little feeling. There are a lot of hot guys at school, not to mention the teachers.”

“So what else happened?”


“During the day I could feel them getting heavier and heavier. I had to go to the bathroom and drain them just so no one would start to notice. But it was weird. Last night was the final time that I ever felt the need to pleasure myself.”


“What will all the guys do now?” I said to Claire laughing.


“Yeah well there’s more. I went into the bathroom after lunch to drain myself and the stall I walked into had a messed up toilet that was covered with plastic. By the time I noticed my shirt was off and I was all ready to go. To save myself the time I figured that I would empty the milk into the water bottle that I carry around and just drain it when another girl left the bathroom. So I emptied my tits and the milk filled the entire one liter bottle I had in my bag. But at the minutes passed the bell rang and no one had left the bathroom. I wasn’t about to carry around a liter of breast milk with me....so.....I drank it.”

“Ewwwwwww!”

I was totally grossed out by what Diane said. I mean, drinking from your own breasts. Ugg.


“Let me finish. So the rest of the day went on just like the first half. I drained the milk right before I left at the end of the day and missed seeing everyone in the parking lot. Then I came home.”


“So what’s so special about all that?”


“Look at these.”

Diane lifted her sweatshirt revealing her breasts. I had expected to see her normal DD-cups in one of her leopard bras, but her DD tits were bigger.


“So your bigger, just look at us too.”


“Of course I’m bigger, but there’s no milk in these FF-cup utters.”


“That makes no sense.”


“That’s exactly what I was thinking in the bathroom after I finished draining my tits. Then I started to remember the liter of my milk that I drank.”


“No way!” I shot to her.


“I think so.” She replied.
I looked at Claire then back at Diane.


“So let me get this straight. Whenever you get aroused your breasts start to grow. They grow depending on how aroused you are. And if someone drinks the milk from your breasts...it’s like a miracle titty potion?”


“That’s what I’m saying.”


“I don’t believe it.”


“Just think. We used a cream that turned you two into two bimbos with the biggest breasts in the world. Something happened to me in that bathtub and turned me into a half woman half cow. Figuring all this into the mix I don’t find it too hard to believe.”


“Laura...she’s right.” Claire insisted.


“Well say you’re right. Prove it.”


“Find a girl who wants to look like you?”


“She doesn’t have to get this big.” I said pointing to my chest.


“Ok...I think I know just the little tart.”

Through the following weeks at school Diane went back to her normal wardrobe. People started to get the idea that something was going on with her since she just let her breasts grow the entire day without draining them. No one really asked, and Diane only told one person the real truth. The girls name is Jane Mammary. She has been Diane’s friend since the fourth grade, they were pretty close. Ever since she became this lactating wonder Jane was incredibly jealous of her new assets. Jane had a full B cup chest, but wanted a little more. She always wore bras that were way too small on her just so she could look “bigger”. Today was her lucky day. Diane told her about our little titty club and if she wanted gigantic breasts. It took about three seconds for Jane to agree and come to our house. Diane’s breasts must have grown to the size of volleyballs in the short hours she spent at school that day. Varying on her mood and that “special” feeling girls get, it was very good size for just 6 hours. Jane took a seat on Diane’s bed, ready to do whatever was asked of her. Diane stood in front of her making her breasts seem even more powerful from her friends view.

“Now you remember what we talked about. You have to suck on my tits until they become small and pathetic again.”


“I got it, now come on I can’t wait forever!”


“Good because I can still feel myself growing....”

Diane threw off her shirt, stunning her friend with the sheer size and shape of her tits. They looked even bigger free from restraint. The dripping started and Jane wasted no time drinking from her breasts. It didn’t matter which tit she took, they always grew and shrank together. As Diane lactated into Jane’s mouth her stomach started to look full and distorted. Her stomach was billowing out like a balloon, Diane’s breasts running like faucets. It only took 2 minutes for her to drain completely leaving Jane with a bulging stomach. It didn’t take long for her stomach to start pumping the milk right into her tits. First it was slow, but becoming faster as the seconds past. Jane took her shirt off as her breasts were filling. She was not fast enough though to catch her bra. It started to moan as the fabric was being stretched to the breaking point. The fibers finally gave way and the bra flew off like a rubber band. Her breasts hardly dropped after her bra few off, taking amazing shape with their growth. After a few minutes Jane regained her washboard stomach, with her new defining assets of course. She was endowed with breasts slightly smaller then Diane before this ordeal began. Diane ended up with her usual base model FF cup.

“God Diane, look at these titties. They look like soccer balls.”

She started to walk around the room and shake her new found heft. Much to her surprise they were firm, though incredibly bulky. Jane almost fell a few times before finally getting used to her new forward weight. It was at this moment that she turned back to Diane with a smug look on her face.

“Do you think I could go bigger?”


“What are you talking about Jane, those things are huge.”


“The hell they are, look at your sister.”
Diane nodded her head as if to tell Jane there was something to her logic. She walked past Jane to her closet where she rooted around for a few moments until grabbing something and closing the door.

“God Diane, what the hell is that for?”

Jane was obviously hinting at the twelve inch strap on dildo Diane was holding in her hand.


“Hey if you want to go bigger you have to help me out. Now strip down and put this on.”

Jane took all her clothes off and buckled the dildo around her waist. Diane did the same and took position on the bed. She pointed her finger at Jane and motioned her to move on top of her.

“Just go with it....”

After wiping the puzzling look off her face Jane finally took the hint. She wrapped her fingers around the dildo and jammed it in Diane’s pussy. Diane arched her back as to almost scream in pleasure and pain at the same time. Diane was accustomed to smaller objects being forced into her. Not having been with a man she was accustomed to using smaller apparatus on herself.

“Ahhhhh..... DEEPER.”

Jane thrusted herself forward and buried the dildo as far into her friend as she could. Diane arched her back and accepted every bit of it. It was not soon after that Diane’s breasts started to rise off her chest. Jane started pumping in and out, faster and faster as Diane’s breasts billowed toward her face. They looked like volleyball sized water balloons getting fuller and stretching farther. Jane was taken back by enormous tits staring her in the face but kept pumping none the less. Diane started tweaking her nipples to increase the pleasure. The weight became too immense and Diane was unable to hold herself up anymore. She lied on the bed and her expanding tits fell to her sides. As her breasts surged forward and took beach ball form Jane threw her lips on the left udder and started to drink. The fluid came out in a steady stream that went right down her throat. That steady stream soon turned into a fast spray that you might see coming out of a hose. The intensity paralyzed Jane and she could pump no more. Her stomach started expanding like she was experiencing a multiple birth in only a few seconds. Diane’s breasts emptied in only two minutes. Jane was left on the bed and could hardly move due to the weight in her stomach. It had to stretch out three feet before the milk started making its way to her already large mammories. Jane rolled over on her stomach then back on her knees to regain balance. She embraced her expanding breasts and watched them grow in her arms.

“Now these will be tits worth carrying around.”

Diane was amazed to see how Jane was coping with the expansion. The pleasure was so great that she took the dildo from around her waist and started using it on herself. Jane’s breasts kept filling out farther and farther. She was unable to keep a grip on the dildo as she ejaculated all over the bed. After it was all over her breasts rested on the bed in front of her and took amazing form. Just like Diane she became endowed with perfectly round, smooth tits. Seemingly happy with the entire situation these were the kind of breasts Jane was hoping for.


“That was amazing... I’ve never cum like that before in my life.”


“With those tits you’ll be able to experience that pleasure for a long time to come.”
Jane tried to stand but found herself grabbing the head board for support. It wasn’t like her previous expansion since she has grown five times as large since then. Swaying two feet from her chest and not sagging a bit, Jane’s new breasts truly looked spectacular. As spectacular as they seemed Jane still looked back at Diane with the same smug look.

“I don’t think so babe, you will always have to be small in this house.”


“O alright.”

Jane continued walking around the room to get a sense of her new endowments. They bobbled back and forth like the second hand on a grandfather clock.


“Have you ever had any?”


“Do you mean tasting my milk?”


“Yes.”


“Yeah, how do you think I knew it would grow women’s breasts bigger?”


“I’m just saying, your sister and I get to strut around with these awesome tits now and yours just expand then shrink again.”


“Are you saying that if I suck my own tits dry that I can have bigger tits too?”


“I don’t know it was just a thought.”


“I know it would work, but I like myself this way.”


“Well aren’t you tired of having to be that small?”


“Not really. I can grow any time I want.”

Diane stood up and started to finger herself. Her breasts started to perk as the pleasure rushed through her.



“See.”


“God your breasts’ growing makes me soooo hot.”


“O yeah....”

Diane walked next to Jane and started kissing the breasts she granted her. It was Diane’s turn though to strap on the dildo, and she used it all night.

The morning came and I heard a knock on my bedroom door. I got out of my new king size bed and saw that it as Diane.


“I thought that you and Claire might want to come see Jane.”


“Well Claire went home last night, but I’ll bite.”

We both walked down the hall into Diane’s bedroom. There was nothing there.


“O boy, I’m shocked.”


“She must have gotten in the shower, come here.”

Diane grabbed my arm and took me to the shower. Diane pulled the curtain back and there was Jane. She was standing there with breasts that were almost as big as Claire’s, at 16 years old.


“Jesus Christ Diane!”


“What?”


“Why did you let her get that big? Look at those things.”


“What? You’re twice her size.”


“It was my decision. I used the cream and I controlled my size.”


“I didn’t do that to her. She begged me, honest.”

Jane stepped out of the shower and started to towel off her giant breasts. I had to take a step back just to give her enough room.


“Its true Laura, I wanted to go even bigger.”


“You did?”


“Yeah, she told me that I couldn’t.”


“But why?”


“All the guys at school go for girls with big tits. Like you, your sister, and other buxom blondes. I’m blonde; I had a nice b-cup, but no guys. Let’s see what they think now!”
Jane finished drying herself off and got a ride home from Diane. I could only imagine what was going to go one at her house. Could two homes have been broken, just because of some giant fun bags? Not this one!

