I originally wrote this for a large breast fetish site but I figured what the hell... also, this is not literature.  If you want literature read Tolstoy or Hugo.
This story contains scenes of an erotic nature, and is not intended for

minors. Further if such material is considered illegal in your area, you should bypass this story. This story remains the property of the author.  Permission is granted to download, photocopy, copy and repost so long as any such action contains these disclaimers, and no attempt is made to profit from this story. All characters in this story are the creation of the author (unless otherwise noted), and any resemblance to real persons, alive or dead, are purely coincidental.

Buyer Beware

By Stevebearchive
Nick’s plan had begun when he had first seen NanoTech’s posting on an internet site that catered to his particular uh, interests.  Nick had a girlfriend (Jill) who he loved as much as he could love anyone.  Jill, by anyone’s standards, was a beauty.  She was 5’ 6” tall, 120 pounds, with blonde hair and a beautiful pair of 34 D’s.  Nick’s problem was that due to his obsession with huge, massive breasts no woman that he had ever met in real life could begin to satiate his desires.  When your dream woman looks like Vixen, it’s tough to settle for ‘less’.

That’s why the NanoTech ad was a gift from God.  

With NanoTech’s patented, secret technology change anything about anyone!

Do you prefer them:
blonde?
tall?

Rubenesque?

well endowed?

docile?

insatiable?

Doesn’t matter what you like!

We can provide it ALL!

For a ‘nominal’ fee, we will custom engineer nanites to produce the women of your dreams!  Email NanoTech@Nanotech.net for a quote.

Nick nearly creamed in his shorts.  (But he soon rectified that oversight!)  Nick could barely type his email fast enough.  He decided to shoot for the moon.  If NanoTech could actually deliver on their boasts, Jill would soon possess a set of tremendous mams!  Nick requested “Please, make Jill a 34 F.”  Well, hell!  That hardly seemed worth the trouble and the money!  “Please, make Jill a 34 H!”  
Nick placed his cursor over the send button and stopped.

“Please make Jill a 34 J!!”  That seemed right ‘J’ for Jill.  Nick was only being practical.  Right?  Nick then reread the ad.  He had been so excited about the ‘well endowed’ part that he had hardly considered what docile or insatiable implied.  Other than her breasts there was really nothing that he wanted to change about Jill’s appearance.  However, he realized that he could also change her behavior!  Much like her exterior, there was only one thing about Jill’s personality that Nick would change. Jill would not suck dick.  Perhaps now that would change!
While he was at it, Nick threw in a physical enhancement for himself and sent in his requests.  

Present day:

The package finally came!

It had taken months of planning and cost Nick thousands of dollars.  He had cashed out his 401K and savings to cover the costs (interestingly, NanoTech’s price was the exact amount of money he had in his accounts).  But, if all went well it would be worth it!

Nick opened the nondescript looking box and removed two carpujects.  One said ‘Administer to Nick’ and the other said ‘Administer to Jill’.  There was a brief, typed note that said:

Congratulations on your purchase!

Simply, prick the skin of the subject in question with the syringe.

Changes will occur as quickly as the DNA can be rewritten by our nanites.

Nick had been masturbating to thoughts of this day for months.  His mental visions of Jill waking up to finding her breasts sitting firmly in her lap, perhaps unable to reach her arms around them…
Wasting no time, he took his syringe and gently pricked his thigh.  He crept into the bed room where Jill was napping peacefully.  Holding his breath, Nick crept up to Jill and quickly jabbed her!

Jill woke up extremely startled!  “Fuck!”  (Finally getting to the dialogue. ()  She glared at Nick but wasn’t sure if he was responsible so she said nothing else.  Nick was dying to be around for the changes he was expecting.  

“Jill, would you like me to rub your back?”  He innocently asked.  Not waiting for an answer, Nick gently rolled her over onto her stomach (thank god she slept in the nude).  Nick straddled her butt and began to slowly massage her neck and shoulders all the while looking for signs that she was changing.  

If Jill felt anything, she wasn’t saying. Nick, however, had developed a mild ‘buzz’.  He felt disoriented.  

“Nick, please keep rubbing my neck.”  Jill murmured.  Her request startled him back into reality.  He was surprised that his hands were no longer reaching her neck.  Instead, Nick had been massaging her shoulder blades.  He reached for her neck but found that he had to move and straddle Jill’s lower back in order for his hands to reach.  

Nick diligently kneaded and rubbed for several more minutes.  Like a hawk, he watched the gentle swell of Jill’s breast flesh that was pressed out to each side of her looking for an increase that should frankly lift her right off the bed!
Nothing.

A sharp pulling sensation around his chest caused Nick to look at his own torso.  Nick’s chest had swollen and expanded so that they looked like a small B cup (or if you prefer fruit analogies- orange sized tits).  Nick fell off of Jill in surprise.  He cupped his new found additions in disbelief!  They continued to expand right in his hands.  The growth forced his fingers apart as the flesh wove its way between them.  His tits (at this point that was the word for them) began to press up and down his forearms.  His elbows began to rise towards the ceiling as more and more breast meat formed on his torso.  Nick couldn’t really see it (as his hands were covering them) but his areolas were now saucer sized.  The growth was definitely pleasurable but it was painful as hell!  His skin was never meant to do this.  He groaned in agony.

Nick stumbled over to the bathroom mirror.  He stood in shock and awe at the image before him.  He had missed many things while he’d been staring at the breasts (that was pretty typical of his life in general).  Now, he could see that in addition to his new rack he had undergone many other transformations.  Nick was shocked to realize that he had shrunk several inches in height!  His body hair had lightened and receded.  His hips and ass had expanded exponentially.  Looking at his face, he saw a feminine beauty with a tinge of sluttiness thrown in.  His cocksucker lips were mainly responsible for that.  He was a knock out.  
The sharp pulling sensation in his groin snapped him out of his reverie.  Shrieking “NO, NO, NO!”  Nick grabbed his crotch but it was too late.

When his vision cleared and he could stand again, Nick stared at his image once again.  He still saw the pretty face, sexy figure, and knee buckling breasts (shall we say- watermelon sized?) however there was a new addition- a soft, sweet pussy.  Nick was 100% woman now, even his feminine sobs betrayed his new status.  Nick raced back into the bedroom to find Jill.  Why wasn’t she concerned about him he wondered?

“So Nick, what’s new?” she innocently asked.

Chest heaving, breasts trembling Nick sobbed “What’s going on?”  Then he noticed that Jill was sitting on the edge of the bed with a new and improved rack (about an E cup).

Nick just dropped straight to the floor and sat there.  His newly expanded ass cushioned his fall nicely but ow, the bouncing breasts sure hurt.
“Nick, shut up and listen.  For someone who loves to surf the net, you don’t really know a lot about cookies and histories do you?”

Nick shook his head slowly from side to side.

Jill continued,”Several months ago, when I was using your computer I stumbled across some of your favorite sites.  I had never realized what a huge tit fetish you had.  Then I checked your email and discovered your order.  You asked to turn me into a freak with breasts that reach my waist!”

“As if that wasn’t enough,” Jill shrieked, “you asked to turn me into a cock sucking whore!  

“So after NanoTech confirmed your order status, I emailed them and changed the order.  The order change fee, by the way, was substantial.  So you see the results before you.  I gave myself a nice boob job. You got the boobs you always wanted (sort of) plus I threw in the sex change as a freebie.” Jill gleefully explained.

Nick sat there dumbstruck.

Jill had another question for Nick.  “Do you remember the other change you ordered for me?” she asked.
“yes” Nick whispered.

“Well, ask yourself what do you want to do RIGHT now?” 

Nick searched his feelings and the answer came to him.  He wanted to suck a large, firm dick.  He had no idea where these feelings had come from.  They were unbidden, unwanted but they were there.

“WELL?” Jill demanded.

“i want to suck a dick.” he said faintly.

“I thought so!” Jill said triumphantly.  “I gave you the cocksucking desire that you tried to give me! Your desire to suck cock will make a crack addition look like nothing!  But I’m not mean.  I don’t want you to be unhappy so I have a surprise for you!  I did let NanoTech fill your order for a thigh, long dick- I just gave it to me!”

With that statement Jill removed her hands from her lap and rose to her feet.  She revealed a coke can thick cock.  Eight inches flaccid.  As it rose to life, Jill said “I had NanoTech give us something for both of us to play with.  You can blow me all you want and I can tit fuck myself anytime I like.”

During this time, Nick had tried to resist the growing feelings that had been building within him since he laid eyes on Jill’s cock.  Without even realizing it, Nick had crawled over to Jill (feeling his nipples brush on the carpet the entire way) and pushed  her back onto the bed.  He found himself face to ‘eye’ with a cock for the first time ever but he sucked it down his throat in a single motion.  His tits shook and shuddered with the vigorous motions of his energetic blowjob.  Jill moaned and twitched.  “I’m coming” she breathed.  

While Nick sucked and sucked his finger wound its way into Jill’s pussy!  Nick couldn’t believe it!  She had given herself a huge cock but kept her pussy.  He thrust his finger all the way in and this pushed Jill over the edge.  
Nick felt like someone had turned on a firehouse.  She came like a freight train. Pouring load after load down his throat, Nick took it all and wanted even more.  It felt great that he could service Jill like that but now his own soaking pussy wanted attention and his nipples ached with desire. Nick thought about everything he was going to have Jill do to him and then …
…she snored.

“Great” thought Nick, “Give her a dick and she immediately acts like every other man in the world.”  Looking at the mountainous tits attached to him though, Nick was fairly sure that he could get a rise out of her…
