Amanda Stats.

Age: 18

Height: 4’ 11”

Weight: 90 lbs

Hair color: light brown

Hair length: middle of back

Eyes: brown with gold flecks

Build: petit

Bra size: NA

Clothes size: 4

Bust under arms: 31 

Bust fullest: 31

Waist: 23 

Hips: 33

Hobbies: painting, drawing, hanging with friends

Family

Father died in industrial accident

Mother independently wealthy

Older brother 22

Older sister 21

Younger brother 14

It was the first day of college and Amanda was headed out 

of her dorm room to her first class.  English 101.  She 

entered the building and walked up the stairs to room 2b. 

A group pf girls see Amanda and tell her that the 

elementary school is four blocks down and they all turn 

and laugh.  

Amanda blushes and turns away.

The teacher show up and calls roll.  Amanda can help but 

stare at her.  The teacher is tall, almost six feet tall 

and has short black hair and piercing eyes. Her most 

noticeable features are her “DD” breasts.  Mrs. Hammon 

made no attempt to hide them and if anything flaunted her 

cleavage.  As she stood in front of the class she leaned 

over as she called the boys names.  Amanda could tell the 

boys were totally fixated on her.

Amanda thought to herself, “I wish I had breasts half her 

size.  I’d kill just to be a “B” cup.”  

The  teacher gave the assignment and dismissed class early 

with the parting comment, “I cant wait to get to know you 

all and see more of you next week.” 

After she left the boys laughed and made comments to the 

effect that they  would like to see more of here too. 

Her other classes went smoothly and she was headed back to 

her dorm which was on the opposite end of the campus.  

Amanda was about two hundred yards from her dorm when she 

sees an old lady walking towards her slip and fall 

spilling her groceries all over the sidewalk.

“Oh my, are you all right?” Amanda asked.

The lady just sat there and smiled, “Yes dear I am all 

right but I am afraid my groceries have seen better times.”

“Here let me help you up.”  Amanda helped the pitiful 

creature up and proceeded to pick up her groceries as well.

“Do you want me to walk you home?” asked Amanda?

The old lady replied, Why yes, that would be nice.”

“Of course”, thought Amanda, “she is going to live in the 

opposite direction I am  going”

True to form for Amanda’s luck not only did the lady live 

in the opposite direction but clear off campus almost two 

blocks.

When they get to her house Amanda sees that is old and run 

down and kind of spooky looking.

“Please come in and let me repay you for your kindness?” 

The old lady asks.

“I really need to get back to my room so if it’s all right 

with you I will just go.”

Amanda said this in more of a question than a statement 

and so the old lady grabbed her by the arm and led her 

down the sidewalk to the house.

Once inside the lady asks, “What ever can I do to repay 

you?”

Amanda replied, “It’s no big deal I am happy to be able to 

help.”

The lady reaches out and touches her hair and tells how 

sometimes when she takes the shortcut through the campus 

that sometimes the student knock her bags out of her hands 

and run away laughing.

“You are the first person to stop and help me.  But tell 

me, you look so young, why is a student from the middle 

school walking through the college campus?”

Amanda sighed and hung her shoulders and replied, “I am a 

student here at I. S. U. I just graduated from high school 

and I am 18 years old.  I am just small for my age.  A 

late bloomer?”

“Such a pretty thing you are.  Are you sure there isn’t 

anything I can do for you.”

“No”  replied Amanda, “It’s not like you can grant me a 

wish or anything” 

The old lady laughed and said, “Well if you had a wish 

what would it be?”

Amanda replied, “ If you had the power to grant a wish you 

would have the power to know what I wished for without me 

telling you.”

The old lady handed Amanda a cup of tea seemingly from 

nowhere and said, “ Here drink this.”

Amanda drank from the cup and felt kind of dizzy.  The 

room was spinning and she almost fell.

The old lady helped her to a chair and sat her down.

“What have you done to me.” Amanda asked groggily.

The old lady just smiled and said she would feel fine in a 

minute.  The old lady touched her hand to Amanda’s chest 

right over her heart.

Amanda heard the words, “By the power of Dianna allow me 

to see her hearts true desire.”

Amanda lifted her head a few minutes later and made some 

groggy sounds.

“There, there dear you will be fine.”

Amanda’s arms and legs and whole body felt heavy.  She 

tried to lift her arm to move her hair out of her eyes but 

could barely make it move.  Her shirt felt uncomfortable 

tight.

As her eyes focused she saw her shirt protruding from her 

chest.

“OMG, she cried what have you done to me?”

“Now, Now it will take a moment or two for the herbs to 

wear off.  What you said is very true.  All I needed to 

know was your hearts desire to grant your wish.”

“But I didn’t make a wish.”

“Well that is technically true but you are the first 

person to be so kind to me and you deserve a reward of 

some kind so I gave you some magic herbs and learned the 

desire of your heart.”

“So let me get this straight”, Amanda groggily yelled, “I 

helped you so to repay me you drugged me and stuffed a 

grapefruit down my shirt? Thanks for nothing. Just please 

let me go.”

The effects  wore off enough for Amanda to lift her arms 

and she tried to remove the grapefruits halves in her 

shirt.

“OMG, she whispered,  These are real!!??”

“Yes” declared the old woman with a twinkle in her 

eye, “your hearts desire was to have a more womanly figure 

and I believe your hearts desire was to be a “B” cup. Well 

You are now a full “C”.

Amanda puller her shirt off over her head and gazed in 

amazement.  She stood and felt them move with her and 

continue to move after she stood still. She bounced on her 

heals  and watched them dip and rebound.  She looked in 

the corner and there was an old mirror and she walked over 

to look at her self.  With each step she could feel her 

breasts bound and rebound and tug the taunt skin around 

her chest.  She looked at herself sideways and front 

ways.  Bent over and put her hands over them cupping them 

feeling their warmth and fullness.

“This is the most incredible feeing in the world” she said 

to the old lady.

She ran over and hugged her nearly lifting her off the 

ground.

“You are very welcome,  You have a  good heart and are 

very kind to help me. This is my first attempt at granting 

a wish and I must say I am pretty pleased with myself.”

Amanda took a few minutes to fondle herself and then 

looked at the old lady with a look of sadness and 

forlorn. “I cant go back like this people will notice that 

I went from flat to busty and will think I had a boob 

job.  I am not ready to have to explain these.”

“Hmmm” said the old lady, “ Let me think a minute.”

She disappeared though a doorway and came back with a slip 

of paper.

“Don’t look at this now but read it out loud when you get 

back to your room.”

With that she led Amanda to the door and said thank you 

and started to shut the door.

“Didn’t you hear what I said?” Amanda almost cried, “I 

can’t be seen like this.  You have to take them away.”

“Each step you take will make them smaller if you go 

straight home.  Now go and don’t forget what I told you.  

Read that paper when you get home alone.

Amanda left the house, it was dark but she folded her arms 

over her chest anyway.  She put her arms partly to cover 

in case anyone saw her and partly to feel them.

Sure enough as she got closer to her building they shrunk 

smaller and smaller.  As she put her key in the door and 

walked in her room she was back to square one.  Flat as an 

ironing board.

Her roommate Chrissy was there and asked why she was so 

late.  Amanda mumbled something and slipped into her 

pajamas and went to bed kind of sad because of her gained 

and lost endowments.  That night she dreamed of having 

those incredible mounds of flesh hanging on her chest.  

Chapter two

The note

Amanda awoke the next morning hugging her pillow.  She let 

out a big sigh and rolled over on her stomach and imagined 

what it would be like to have breasts the size of her 

pillow holding her up off the mattress.

She forgot about the note the old lady gave her until she 

went to do her laundry that Friday evening.

As she checked her pockets she pulled the crumpled slip of 

paper and read to herself.

“Your good deed was not in vain.  You will increase each 

time you hear your name but only one grain.  Each morning 

from whence you wake the tallies effect will take.”

Say the following out loud thrice you may undo by saying 

backwards but twice.

A gift for you alone or for a friend but two and once undo.

“Papilla  incrementum instituo-ui-utum”

“Could it be true?”  she thought to herself.  What did she 

have to lose? No one was around.

“Papilla  incrementum instituo-ui-utum”

“Papilla  incrementum instituo-ui-utum”

“Papilla  incrementum instituo-ui-utum”

As she said it the third time she expected a thunderclap 

or flash of lightening or something.  Nothing.  Nothing 

happened at all.

“Oh well, no harm done. Maybe it was all a dream anyway.” 

She said more or less to herself.

I may keep track of how many times I hear my name though.

The rest of the day through Sunday  she did not hear her 

name too many times because the dorms were empty.  Sunday 

evening before Chrissy came home she counted only 24 times.

The next morning, No discernable change.

“Hmmm this sucks, I  wonder what one grain is? Amanda 

thought.  She made a mental note to check during lunch 

after her P. E. class.

Monday mornings tally

Chrissy said my name 4 times before I left for classes.  7 

times on the way to class.

Two teachers took roll and called on me to answer a 

question.  Four friends in Biology lab three times each=12.

That brought the total to 27.

In P. E. class they were playing volleyball and on each 

team there were 12 girls on each team.  As they chose 

teams the teams shouted each members name three times. 

Amanda was chosen last.

“Amanda, Amanda” Amanda” they cheered that’s 11 times 3 = 

33 plus the 27 earlier = 60 the obligatory cheering on of  

team mates as each took turns serving brought out cheers 

as well.  The first two times she served she lost the ball 

on the first serve. So she got the usual three cheers. On 

the second serve she hit the net so the other team yelled 

a cheer for her.

“Amanda, Amanda she is a sure bet. Amanda, Amanda hit that 

net. (times 12=48+60=108¬)

Her last time serving they started the cheer again but did 

it twice so along with her teammates words of 

encouragement the tally for that turn came to about 110 

before she even hit the ball.  She was so mad she jumped 

up and hit the ball so hard that it surprised the other 

girls and no one hit it back.

“Game point” yelled the referee.

Her team mates looked stunned.  She tossed the ball up 

again and hit it will all her might it went straight 

towards the back line and hit a girl on the left shoulder.

Her team mates all gathered around her chanting her name 

over and over.

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda”

She wasn’t thinking about the silly game she was counting 

to herself.

“Wow she thought on the way to lunch 5 times 11 is 55 plus 

110 is 165 plus the high fives with my name attached to it 

afterwards adds another 10 or so. 175 total

She headed to the library to look up grain

So she googled “wheat grain measurement” and came up with:

http://landlearn.netc.net.au/curriculum/classroom_activitie

s/wheat_n_measurement_teacher.htm

here she learned the following:

20g
of wheat equates to
600
grains

100g 
of wheat equates to
3000
grains

1000g 
of wheat equates to
30,000
grains

She jotted down the information and went to her next 

class.  At the end of the day she calculated that if every 

other day went like today she would gain about 1000 grains 

or less per week.

“hmmm that sucks. That’s kind of slow” she thought.

Then she did some more calculating.

“One cup size is about 150 cc or about 4500 grains. OMG 

she thought almost out loud.  That’s a cup size every 

month. So by the end of this semester which is four months 

I could be a “D” cup.  Unless…I stop at the size that old 

lady made me at her house.”

The next day Amanda walked back to the old house and 

knocked on the door.  No one answered so she knocked 

again.  She waited but no one answered.  She turned the 

knob and the door creaked open.  The place was a wreck. 

Dirt and dust everywhere broken windows.  It looked like 

it had no been lived in for years.

Amanda was in shock.  Was it a dream or a trick.  Did she 

imagine it all?

No, she had the paper in her jewelry case in the room.

Fortunately her estimate of how many times she heard her 

name was wrong and by Christmas she was only a “C” cup.

She flew home for Christmas and was used to how she looked 

with her new body.  Her family was not.

Chapter three

Christmas and second semester

Amanda stepped off the plane and was greeted by her mother 

and her little brother.  They all exchanged pleasantries 

and headed to the house.  She  headed up to her room.  She 

wore a big coat so no one knew about her change, yet.  She 

got to her room and undressed to take a shower; slipped 

out of her pants and unbuttoned her blouse and stood in 

front of her mirror looking at her profile and cleavage.  

Bending over and moving from side to side. She held her 

hands over her breasts and felt the flesh that was bulging 

over the top; undid the clasp in the front and felt them 

cantilever forward and down bouncing ever so slightly as 

they were let free.

She held her hands over her head and looked in the mirror 

sideways and frontal.

shaking her torso from side to side she felt the glorious 

rebounding of her newfound flesh.

“WOW, You got tits” she heard a voice from behind her.

“Tyler!!! What are you doing in here?” she screamed.

At the same time her mom heard the commotion and called 

upstairs, “Is everything all right up there?”

Tyler yelled out, “hey mom Amanda has…”

His voice was muffled by Amanda putting her hand over his 

mouth and pulling him into the bedroom.

“Nothing mom he is full of crap.  I’ll be down in a few 

minutes.”

Well dinner will be ready in about 15 minutes so hurry up 

dear”

Amanda hadn’t time to dress before she grabbed Ty and now 

she stood holding his head against her bare breast.

“IF I  let you go you gotta promise to not yell you twit. 

Do you promise?”

Tyler nodded yes.

She slowly let go and he turned around quickly to steal 

another look at his sisters ballooned chest.

He was her twin but still almost a foot taller than she 

was and he stood between her clothes and her.

“Wow you look amazing Amanda, did you have a boob job?”

“look you little twit, in the first place no” she said 

with her hands on her hips” and in the second place let me 

get my clothes please.”

Ty moved to the side and watched as she bent over and how 

her breasts moved so fluidily back and forth and she stood 

back up.  She picked up a t-shirt and put it on. He 

watched as she lifted her arms over her head quickly and 

her breasts jiggled as she moved quickly.

Her nipples were even more noticeable now that she had 

covered them with the white shirt.  

“Hey, can I…”

“No, you little perv you cannot touch them and please 

don’t say anything to mom ok?  They are just breasts.  Its 

not like I grew horns or anything.

Tyler went downstairs.

Amanda put on a sweater and followed.

After the three of them ate and the dishes were cleared Ty 

went to a friends house and Amanda and her mother sat and 

drank some tea.

“Amanda”

Yes mom?

“I want to…. That is I would like….. what I mean is….” Her 

mother had trouble finding the right words so Amanda 

stepped in.

“No, mother I did not have surgery and no this is not some 

kind of wonder bra.  I have just been growing since I went 

to college.  I guess I hit a spurt.”

Her mother got that teary eyes look that mothers get when 

they have a special moment and they hugged.

During the next four weeks at home Amanda and her mother 

went shopping and talked a lot but as with so many things 

all good things must come to an end.

It was time to start a new semester.  So she was off to 

her college life again.

On the plane she did some calculations.  Total times she 

heard name during her stay at home was a little over 500.

“Not much growth there” she thought.

“Lets see I started as a zero and went to a full “C” in 

one semester sp if that holds true I should go up three 

more sizes this semester.  “D”  to  “DD” to “E”.  OMG 

that’s huge.  I cant imagine what that will be like.  I 

have to find that old lady and ask her how to stop this 

now.”

Her mind wandered further during the flight about her 

possible growth.

“Lets see it’s a four year degree and if I grow three cup 

sizes each semester that means.

Freshman=”E”

Sophomore “EE” to  “EEE” to “F”  F!!!???

Junior=”FF” to  “G”  to “GG”

Senior= “GGG” to “H” to “HH”

“Oh my gosh I will be more boob than body.

I gotta find that lady and find a  way to stop this”

Another trip to her house turned out to be fruitless.

Fortunately she was able to avoid classes that cheered her 

on and by the end of January she had hardly grown at all.

Chapter four

The ball game

Chrissy came in one day and told Amanda she had to go to a 

game with her and some friends.  

“You have not been having nay fun at all just work, work, 

work all day every day.  I am taking you to a girls basket 

ball game tonight.  Besides all you do is sit in here e 

very evening and eat.  I bet you have gained 10 pounds 

since you came back from break.”

“Seven pounds” protested Amanda.

As much as Amanda protested it did no good so she 

consented and they met with four or five other girls for a 

night out.

When they got the game and bought a ticket they were 

automatically entered into a drawing for a chance to shoot 

baskets at halftime.  The lucky winner got a chance to 

make a fowl shot, lay up three pointer and half court shot 

if they made all four they won a new four wheeler.  If 

they nailed three out of four they won $100 bucks.

Chrissy and Amanda sat right in front of the cheerleaders 

and cheered and jumped and laughed.  The game was poorly 

attended partly because it was a non conference game and 

partly because it was a girls game probably less than 

2,000 people were there.

At half time Amanda said, “Hey lets to and get some 

popcorn.”

Chrissy said, “No way, I want my chance to win big.”

The announcer called four names

“Tom bullinger”

“Jared Williams”

“Cathy Turner”

“Amanda liddle”

Immediately Chrissy went nuts screaming and shouting that 

Amanda had won.

“Dur, said Amanda I can’t shoot that ball geeeeeeeeeze why 

don’t you take my place.”

Too late one of the cheerleaders grabbed Amanda and took 

her on to the court and explained the rules to all four 

contestants.

Cathy and Tom went first neither got past the second shot.

Jared was 6’ 4” and looked like he stepped out of some 

muscle magazine.

Amanda winced as she stood up to the foul line.

“Three, two, one GO!!!” shouted the announcer.

Amanda forgot the whole world and concentrated.  

“Swish” she made the foul shot.

Chrissy cam unglued again and started chanting Amanda’s 

name.

Four seconds later she nailed a lay up.

Now the whole crowd was paying attention and started 

chanting.

Jared had yet to even sink one shot.

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda,”  More and more people 

joined in.

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda,”  It seemed like 

the whole place was chanting her name.

Amanda stepped out to the three point marker and put the 

ball between her legs and hefted a granny shot.  It fell 

short three feet.  A cheerleader rebounded for her as the 

crowd in unison moaned, “AAAAAAAWWWWWWWW”

Then the chanting started again, “Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, 

Amanda, Amanda,”  

She posed hefted the ball…….

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda,”

“Swish” NOTHING BUT NET!!!!

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda,”

The crowd intensified as Amanda tuned it out.  She 

thought, “I just won $100.00.”

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda,”

Three attempts later she still missed the three pointer 

butt he crowd still cheered as she was handed a new 

$100.00 bill.

“Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, Amanda, 

Amanda, Amanda, Amanda,”

As the crowd chanted she realized what was happening.

“Come on Chrissy lets go”

“Hey I want to  finish the game”

“Lets get a pizza and I’m buying” bribed Amanda.

“Shut up and lets go” said Chrissy.

They headed to the local pizza place which was empty 

because the  game was still going on.

Amanda ordered,  “We want a pitcher of beer and three 

large pepperoni pizzas.”

Chrissy looked shocked,  Hey it’s just the two of us. Who 

is going to help us eat all of that?”

Amanda said they would take the leftovers home.  She felt 

uncommonly hungry though.

They ate through one pizza and carried the other tow home.

“How m any people do you think were at the game??  I mean 

at halftime?”

You mean when you kicked Jareds butt?”

“Hmmm  we were one of the last ones to arrive because we 

were late and the number on my ticket is……(as she looked 

for the stub)….  2476.  About  2500 altogether. Why?

“Oh no reason I guess” “Amanda replied as she gulped.

They walked back to the dorm and Chrissy soon fell 

asleep.  She was groggy from eating too much pizza and 

beer.

Amanda sat down with her pencil and paper and started 

calculating.

“2500 people at the game. And probably only 1500 ever 

cheered for me.

Now if only I could remember how many times they 

cheered…..”

She replayed it over in her head again and again and 

guessed about 40 times the whole place chanted her name.

Lets see…

40 time 1500 = 60,000 that equals 2000g

That means a little over 13 cup sizes

D-DD-DDD-E-EE-EEE-F

“ “F”???!!!! oh crap this is terrible I will be as big in 

the morning as I thought I would be by the end of my 

sophomore year. That means if nothing happens like this 

again and I stay on track  by the time I graduate I will 

be a double “I”.  Is that even possible?”

Suddenly Amanda realized that she had eaten one of the 

pizzas while she was sitting there figuring this out.  Now 

she needed something to drink.  She pulled on her jacket 

over her pajamas and walked the half a block to the 7-

eleven.  She bought two 2 liter bottles of mountain dew 

and three dozen Crispy Crème doughnuts.

When she got back to the room she downed the soda and two 

dozen doughnuts.  She moved to her bed with her swollen 

tummy and lay back with the other food within reach and 

ate till it was all gone.  She drifted off to sleep afraid 

of how she would wake up in the morning.

Chapter five

Growth

Amanda had wild dreams that night.  Dreams about pillows 

and giant marshmallows.

She gradually awoke feeling kind of groggy the activities 

of the night before were just a distant memory.

As she lay there with her hands behind her head looking at 

the ceiling she became aware of a presence about her.  She 

rolled to one side and felt a weight slide and tug her 

skin around her ribcage.  She rolled back and felt it 

again.

Amanda took great effort to sit up in bed and as she did 

she felt the weight shift down and a warmth she had never 

felt before on her stomach and upper thighs.

“OMG” she called out loud.

“Morning sunshine.” Said Chrissy as she rubbed her eyes.

Amanda quickly laid back down and her breasts floated up 

her chest and touched her chin.

“Uh, morning Chrissy” said Amanda as she rolled over 

facing the wall away from Chrissy.

“Last one up  gets no hot water” Chrissy said as she 

bounded out of bed and headed towards the shower.

When she was sure Chrissy was gone Amanda sat up in bed 

again.  Her night shirt had come up over her breasts and 

they hung out like tow huge melons.  Two ivory melons with 

cinnamon tipped nipples.

Amanda took off her shirt over her head and stood.  The 

weight of her massive mammories threw her forward and she 

stumbled and struggled to lift her shoulders up.

She walked over to the mirror on the back of the door and 

stood sideways.

“OMG” she exclaimed.  “They hang down below my waist.”  

She turned and faced her reflection and as she did her 

breasts swung past center and back again.  They rebounded 

several times before coming to a rest.  The outer bulge 

from her breasts was wider than her hips.  Much wider.  

She turned around and used a hand mirror from Chrissy’s 

desk to look at her reflection from behind.

“OMG” I can see breast flesh from behind.” She exclaimed.

These were not the same shape as the full “C” cups she 

enjoyed earlier.  These hung ponderously down and out.  

She could barely reach each nipple with each hand.

“I am a freak.  I am total horrific freak” she said to 

herself totally unaware that Chrissy have come back in the 

room with a towel over her head.  She bumped into Amanda 

and said sorry.

Amanda yelped in surprise and tried to cover up but it was 

too late.

“What the hell happened to you? How did you do that? 

Chrissy asked in shocked tones.

Amanda stood there and cried.

With each sob her breasts heaved and shuddered sending 

waves down her massive mounds.  Tears ran down each breast 

and one group of tears followed very closely a large blue 

vein that crossed her nipple which was the size of a 

saucer.

Chrissy stood there  frozen to the floor.   She eventually 

came to her senses and walked over to Amanda and helped 

her to the edge of her bed.

Chrissy put her arm around Amanda and said, “Amanda, 

Please tell me what is going on?  I have never seen or 

heard about anything like this before.  You are as big as 

those models I have seen on those porn sites.”

Amanda sat and cried as Chrissy put one arm around her 

shoulder and the other across her massive breasts.

Chapter six

Amanda and Chrissy

More to come.  Please send me feedback.  Yes I know there 

are typos.  I have enough material for several other 

chapters you may of course make suggestions for more 

chapters.

Thanks

Amanda_liddle@hotmail.com

