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Sophia, a short and busty mid-20’s woman enters the bar, beaming happily. “Awww, that’s dissapointing,” she says after looking around, her face falling. “I had hoped to treat everyone to drinks on me in honor of my new job. But no one else is here.”
“Congratulations!” Beams Shayna, the bartender. “I’m here. Let me treat you to a drink in celebration!

Shayna pours a double shot of vodka for herself and Sophia.

Sophia says, "Thanks!"

"Anytime sweetie. Bottoms up!"

Sophia takes her double shot and shakes it off.

Sophia says, "That's some strong stuff. But yum."

Shayna pushes the other shot towards Avi. "Glad you like it. Here, have this one too, you earned it. I'll pour myself another."

Sophia raises an eyebrow. "Erm...If you insist. Thank you." Shayna nods, telling her to go ahead. Sophia....does.

Sophia shudders again. "Mmm. That IS delicious."

Shayna sees Sophia looking slightly out of sorts and grins.

Shayna pours herself that doubleshot she mentioned. "I'm not allowed to drink this myself, I'd get in trouble with my boss."

Shayna rephrases. "I can't drink ALONE. I don't mean that I need you to help me drink this exact shot. Unless you wanted to." She grins.

You say "Well, it isn't fair that you don't get shum. I'll join you so you can taste its delish...delicio..delisioucshine....yummyness."

Shayna grins, pleased and refills Sophia's glass.

Sophia says "Thanksh. Cheersh!"

They clink glasses and drink.

Sophia is young and is sporting two enourmous breasts, each easily the size of a beachball. She is dressed in a short skirt and a very tight shirt.

Now, Shayna is a 5'8 woman who serves alcohol for a living and is practically required to have a high tolerance. Sophia is short and generally has a buzz going after a beer and a half...

Shayna smiles inwardly, fully aware of what she is doing to the poor girl.

Sophia says "Wow, I think I have a buzz going here. *smiles dopishly happily and spins on her chair* “Weee!"

Sophia says, "Itsh sad. 2...or was it 3 shots and I feel something? Hehe"

"6" Shayna thinks. She replies, "Only 2. It'll feel even better if you have one more, want it? On the house as usual"

Sophia says "Shuuuuure. Why not?” *giggle*
Shayna pours a single shot, not wanting to kill the poor girl and empties some powder into it while Sophia is midspin. 

"Enjoy!"

Sophia stops and catches up with the spinning room. "Thanksh you!" She drinks it quickly, not noticing the chalkiness of 

the drink.

Shayna waits impatiently for the alcohol and powder to kick in. Finally, she is rewarded with a very dazed looking Sophia.

"Something wrong dear?" Asks Shayna.

Sophia is staring down with a dazed and pleasurable look in her face. "Nah," she replies, clearly fascinated with something.

Sophia idly begins massaging her enormous breasts, barely noticing what she is doing.

Shayna leans on the counter.

Suddenly, Sophia lets out a small moan and seems to slightly (barely) snap out of her drunken euphoria. Her hands remain on her shirt, massaging her breasts, but she is staring very intensely at them, trying to decide if her already tiny and ill-fitting shirt is twisted or if something else is amiss.

Shayna licks her lips. Noticing Sophia seems to be more alert due to "other issues," she decides to remedy that. Without saying anything, she slides another shot in front of the poor drunken woman, unaware that the majority of the powder had slipped into the vodka bottle.

Sophia nods in gratitude and lets one hand briefly detach from her chest to enjoy her 8th shot (yeesh). Once the glass is empty she regains the glazed look in her eyes, letting her hands slide underneath the shirt.

A louder moan escapes Sophia's lips, followed by a gasp as the straining shirt starts to stretch.

Sophia says "Mmm, my breasts feel like they're on fire."
Sophia frowns as she reaches her breasts. Although normally enourmous, they feel even larger than usual.

Shayna smiles, concerned. "Something wrong sweetie?"

Sophia shakes her head, confused. "No. Juscht....I think I had enough to drink.”
Shayna goes to prepare Sophia some water with of course, powder. Upon reaching the packet, she realizes it is mostly empty.

Shayna says, "Uhoh."

Sophia momentarily looks up from her drunken groping. "Shumthing wrong?"

Sophia grunts and resumes playing and watching her chest, swaying slightly on her stool.

Sophia's shirt begins to show significant straining. Sophia passes it off as the shirt already being tight, and with her hands in there, it's no wonder.

Shayna realizes Sophia is in a happy, drunken, and horny world of her own and doesn't refrain from staring openly.

A loud ripping noise comes from the under the arm on the sleeve of Sophia’s shirt. 

Sophia reluctantly pulls her hands out and fixes her shirt, resorting to playing with her nipples through the fabric.

The shirt continues to rip, faster now that it has made headway. Within seconds, 
Sophia’s once small XXL shirt becomes a distant memory, replaced by shredded fabric. Now that her shirt is no longer holding her breasts back, their growth is more obvious.

Shayna gasps, amazed at the short woman’s growth in such record time.

Sophia looks turned on, afraid, drunk and shocked all at once. “Ah! My breasts are growing!” She gets a slight glimmer in her eyes, as though hinting that she doesn’t mind that much. 
Sophia gets up, planning on making a break for it. As she does however, her nipples graze the counter.

Sophia moans loudly and falls to the floor. 
Shayna runs around the counter, making sure Sophia is alright. She finds Sophia furiously rubbing her nipples and playing with her chest.

Sophia looks up at Shayna. “They jush got so BIG!”

Shayna nods, slackjawed.

Sophia smiles at Shayna, fear and shock forgotten. “They feel great. Want to see for yourself?”
Shayna nods and gets on the floor, taking one breast into her hands and massaging it slowly.

Sophia shudders and moans softly, playing with the other one.

Sophia motions for Shayna to stop. “I’m a horrible pershun to stop you but uh…uh…”*remembers her thought* “how am I s’posed to get up?”

Shayna stops briefly to reply.“We can figure it out later. Better to already be on the floor than to accidently fall, right?” She continues sucking and kneading.
Sophia says, “I supposhe so.”

Sophia reaches out as far as she can and grabs her nipple. The sudden shock of her and Shayna both touching them at the same time sends shivers up her spine. The continued stimulation causes Sophia to cry out in delirious pleasure. The winning mix of alcohol and orgasm cause her to pass out.
Shayna takes Sophia’s unconsciousness as an opportunity to examine her new growth. Sophia’s breasts now cover most of her torso, obeying the laws of gravity only as much as neccesary. Her growth is visible if you were to watch out of the corner of your eye. Her nipples are jutting out, swelled to the size of a thumb (to the first joint).
“Wow,” Shayna breathes quietly.
Sophia stirs and regains consciousness. Her expansive bosom nearly causes her to pass out again, but she refrains.

Sophia says, “I think I’ve passhed from large to huge.”

Shayna giggles and offers a hand to help Sophia up.

Sophia graciously accepts, gasping as the breeze from Shayna’s hand passes over her nipples. “Whatever did this to me, it also made my nipples insanely sensitive. If you couldn’t tell.” She gets up, teetering from the added weight on her chest.

Shayna makes a mental note of that.

Sophia looks down, still taking it all in. She tries to hug her breasts---and finds her hands only reach until about an inch from her nipples. 
Sophia shakes her head. “Wow. Thisch’ll be hard to explain.”
