Disclaimer

I read these at the beginning of some other stories and thought I would add my own.

This story contains adult themes.  If you are not an adult then do not go any further.

One of the suggestions was to write a description or introductory paragraph so here goes.

This is a story of a girl named Amanda.  (DUH) She as always been flat chested and longed for a fuller bustline.  She got more than she bargained for when she accepted a gift from an old woman she helped one day.  Each time she hears name her breasts grow a small small bit.

Apparently no one ever thought about what a crowd would mean chanting her name  (See chapters 1-5).

Chrissy is Amanda’s best friend.  They grew up together and while Amanda is only four feet eleven tall Chrissy is about 7-8 inches taller and they are now in college together.

Chapter six is about Chrissy and Amanda discovering her amazing breasts.

Enjoy.  Please keep your hands on the keyboard at all times.

Chapter six

Amanda and Chrissy

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.

“Amanda??  Amanda??” Chrissy shook Amanda several times before Amanda could stop  crying.

“Maybe this is a dream and I will wake up and be back to normal?”

“Uh, if this was  dream I don’t think I would be having it too.  Besides I know I am awake.  Amanda?  Can you tell me what is going on?  Do you know?”

Amanda just sat there with a far away look on her face.  She slowly stood up.  As she moved her breasts seemed to have a movement all by themselves.  She walked in front of the mirror and looked at herself again in amazement.  Chrissy stood behind her in disbelief.  

“You have the largest breasts of anyone I have ever seen.  How does it… I mean they feel?”

Amanda didn’t answer right away.  She stood there and stared.  Chrissy stood behind her very close.  She could see their reflection in the mirror as well as down Amanda’s chest.
Chrissy’s hands slowly moved to Amanda’s waist.  Then up her back and over her shoulders.  She was mesmerized and seemed pulled to her breasts.  Her own breasts touched Amanda on the back as she stepped closer.  Her hands moved down Amanda’s shoulder blades to her upper chest.  In the mirror she saw Amanda’a nipples tighten and pull together.  Her areolas shrunk and darkened.  

Chrissy moved her hands down the sides of Amanda’s breasts and felt the gentle shape and contour.  She could feel her own nipples becoming erect and the tension across her own petit “B” cups.

Gently she moved her hands under Amanda’s breasts never squeezing or groping only feeling the warmth and softness.  Her fingers reached the partially erect nipples and when her hands touched them they protruded over an inch.  Amanda’s head fell back against Chrissy and Chrissy gently applied pressure pulling Amanda into her own body.

“MMMM that feels nice.” Amanda reached up and put her hands over Chrissy’s  Moving them slowly, in a circular motion, applying ever so little more pressure.

“I have never felt anything like your breasts in my life.  They are so soft and warm and smooth.” Chrissy said in a soft tone.

Amanda turned around and looked up at Chrissy.  Her head felt dizzy and the room seemed to be spinning.  She could feel the weight of her ponderous flesh pulling the skin on her shoulders and even on her back.  As she faced Chrissy her breasts smooshed against Chrissy’s cool dark skin.  Amanda could feel Chrissy’s nipples against her own soft skin.

With closed eyes she turned her head up towards Chrissy’s  and slowly opened her eyes.  She had never noticed What full lips and long eye lashes Chrissy possessed until now.

She slipped her arms around Chrissy and pulled her close and rested her head against her shoulder.  After a moment the pulled away.  Their flesh clinging together ever so slightly because of the common perspiration for the heat of their bodies. 

Amanda stepped back and lightly put her hand on the upper swell of Chrissy’s breast.  Gently pressed against the firm mound and deftly moved her hand over her hard nipple.

She leaned forward, her breasts touched Chrissy as she moved closer her, her eyes looked upward and she leaned against Chrisy and moved her lips towards Chrissy’s.  Ever so gently she brushed her closed lips against Chrissy’s feeling her hot breath against her own cheek.

Chrissy’s hands moved up Amanda’s sides and fell the breast flesh that was mashed out to the sides of their enclosed bodies.  Chrissy was able to touch her own breasts and Amanda’s at the same time with her hands and fingers.  Amanda”s lips brushed Chrissy’s lips again and then her cheek and to her neck.  Chrissy felt Amanda’s hot wet tongue against her neck and the gentle tugging when she slightly sucked her skin.

Chrissy put her hands on Amanda’s shoulders and gently pushed her downward. Amanda moved her head down Chrissy’s chest.  Licked the gently swell of her upper breast.  Slid her tongue down to her nipple and rolled her tongue around its hardness.  As she leaned forward her breasts hung freely and gently swung as she moved her head.  She could feel the coolness of the air and her nipples harden slightly.

Amanda closed her lips around Chrissy’s nipple and tugged gently.  Chrissy moaned softly.  Amanda pushed her face into the breast as she sucked harder.  Chrissy’s body gave an involuntary shudder and Amanda pulled away.

“Are you all right?” Amanda asked as she stroked Chrissy’s hair.

“Are you kidding.  I have never felt anything like this ever… at all.”

Amanda put her hands on Chrissy’s shoulders and looked in her eyes as she pushed her down.  Chrissy went to her knees.  Amandas nipple was a few inches below her mouth.

She put on hand on each breast and pushed them together and pushed her face into the massive cleaveage.  She lifted Amanda’s breasts and was amazed by the weight.  Amanda’s nipple seemed huge as she enclosed it with her lips.  Chrissy moved one arm behind Amanda and let it rest above her butt pulling Amanda closer.  She opened her mouth as wide as she could and pulled in as much as the soft tissue as possible.

As she sucks Amanda experiences the same shudder as her friend felt only moments before.

Chrissy pulls away, “ Did you feel that?  Isn’t it incredible?”

“OMG,  yes would you mind…uh..doing that some more?”  Asked Amanda.

Chrissy stood up and guided Amanda over to the bed and lay down on her back.

“Here” she said guiding Amanda’s sweaty body.  Sit on top of me.

Amanda straddled Chrissy and leaned over putting one hand on either side of her head.

Her massive flesh covered Chrissy’s face.  Chrissy put her hands into the expansive cleavage and parted Amanda’s breasts.

“My gosh they are so incredibly heavy”

“Don’t I know it.” Laughed Amanda.

Chrissy let the breasts gently against her face and put her arms around Amanda’s back.

“Wow. Your skin seems really tight.”

“I know. When I lean over I can feel these things pull skin from everywhere above them”

“Does it hurt?”

“No, not really hurt.  It is a pressure I have never felt before though.”

Chrissy guided Amanda to lay beside her on the bed.  She scooted down a little further in the bed and put her mouth over Amanda’s nipple.  Chrissy sucked gently at first then alternated sucking and tugging.  Amanda firmly pushed Chrissy’s head against her breast.

She took a pillow and moved to put it under Chrissy’s head.  When Chrissy tried to stop sucking to move her head Amanda would not allow her to disconnect.

With her head resting on the pillow she was at the perfect level to relax and suckle.  Chrissy sucked with more and more pressure and Amanda’s body shook.  At first she shook slightly for a few seconds at a time.  The longer and harder Chrissy sucked the more often  Amanda shuddered.

When Amanda’s hand left the back of Chrissy’s head Chrissy put her own arm around Amanda’s back and would not stop.

Amandas tried to pull away as the feeling became more and more intense.  The more she struggled the more firmly Chrissy held on and tugged at her nipple. 

Amanda went limp.  Chrissy could still feel her breathe and continued to suck.  

Chrissy lulled off into dreamland as she continued to suck Amanda’s breast. 

Amanda awoke slowly to the pressure applied to her breast..  She looked down at Chrissy and smiled.  She looked at the clock.  1:37.

“OMG” she thought to herself. “We have been like this since this morning.  Almost four hours.”

“Chrissy?  Chrissy?” Amanda gently woke Chrissy.  A small amount of saliva was around the corner of Chrissy’s mouth.

Chrissy tried to mumble something and Amanda pressed on her breast at the corner of Chrissy’s mouth to break the seal.

Without unhooking from Amanda’s breast Chrissy began to massage her jaw.  She winced as she opened her mouth wide enough to allow the nipple to come out of her mouth.  Amanda’s nipple did not immediately just fall out.  She could still feel pressure and her nipple felt strange.  Numb.

Chrissy pulled her head back and opened her mouth wider and moaned a little because her jaw was sore from sucking so long while she slept.

Amanda moaned a little louder as she pulled away herself.  As they separated Amanda watched as her nipple pulled out of Chrissy’s mouth.

As Chrissy sat up on the edge of the bed Amanda looked down in total disbelief.  Her nipple was  a deep shade of purple and at least three times as bit as her other one.

“OMG” she exclaimed.

Chrissy turned around and gasped, “Amanda, I am so sorry. That has to hurt.  I am so sorry.”

“No, it doesn’t hurt it just looks kind of weird.  I am sure it will go down.  You just got one powerful sucker there.  The pressure for you sucking so long engorged my nipple.

She gently rolled it between her two hands for a while.

“ I need a shower.”  Amanda stood up quickly and immediately was  thrown off balance when her breasts caught up to her and kept moving.  She went in the bathroom and emerged a few minutes later wearing a towel around her waist.

While Chrissy showered again Amanda looked for something to put on.  Shirt after shirt would not go over her massive mounds of flesh.  She didn’t even bother with looking for a bra.  She knew they would all be inadequate.  She put on a pair of her shorts and to her amazement they were lose on her hips and waist.

“Wow, She thought to herself.  These things must have sucked those extra pounds right off my body.  Finally she found a night shirt.  It was thin and too long so she ripped it so it would be waist length.  It looked like it was stretched beyond its capabilities and the difference in her nipples was plainly visible.  No sweater or jacket she had would cover this development.

Chrissy came out of the shower and said, “Looks like the first order of the day is to get you some clothes that fit.

She dressed and gave Amanda a shawl to wear in an effort  to not look so obvious.

Amanda plopped on the bed.  Her breasts jogged to her lap and rebounded almost to her skin pulling her forward.

“Make a note of that, Sit down slowly”  She laughed

“Chrissy, what am I going to do?  I can’t go back to classes looking like this.  What am I going to do?

Chrissy sat beside her and said,  “Well…maybe no one will notice?”

“Chrissy I   am serious.  I went from nothing to a “C” cup and people accused me of having surgery.”

“Look,  who cares you’re at a college where you only have a few friends in a town where no one knows you.  Just go with it.  I cant believe how much you grew overnight though.  It’s amazing.   Look lets go shopping now so at least you can have something to wear to class on Monday.”

As they ride the elevator down Amanda smiles when they get to the bottom.

“Wow, I never experienced a feeling like that before.  “Rebound” is my new favorite word.”

As she walked across campus she became joyously aware of the feeling of her nipples rubbing against her makeshift shirt.  They made it about 100 yards when she suddenly sat down on a bench gasping for breath.

“Are you all right? “ Chrissy asked.

“OMG, Yes. But each step is like an new experience in pleasure.  Especially on the side you worked on.”

“Well if it will make you happy I will make you balanced when we get back?”

“HMMM,  I was thinking more along the lines of ecstatic.” Laughed Amanda.

She tied the shawl in front of her and crossed her arms over each breast to minimize the bounce.

The only time she didn’t hold herself down was when they returned with their shopping.

The elevator was down and they walked up the three flights of stairs.

The bras she brought back were huge and ugly compared to the “C” sized ones with lace she was used to.  But at least she had something to cover her and keep her from jostling around.

That night they revisited the pleasures they enjoyed earlier that day and the next morning Amanda awoke with her other nipple huge and purple.  Unfortunately the other one was back down to about half its size.

Thank you for all your kind suggestions.  I totally appreciate your criticisms and suggestions.  I will try to incorporate some of them in future chapters.

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

