A Devils Deal

DISCLAIMER: Hey, still here? This is part two. If you’re still here, we’re all going to assume it’s because you want to be, and – oh you naughty little boys! – because you’re legally allowed to be… RIGHT?

Chapter Two: Preparing for the InMAC. 
I.

Aerosmith shook his head. “What’s this you’re talking about? Annie May?”

Both of his coworkers stared at him. “Chief, maybe it would be best if you DIDN’T walk into the middle of conversations when you have no idea what you’re talking about.”

Jim gave Dirk a sour look. “Well, what WERE you talking about?”

“Japanese Animation. It’s called Anime. The A sounds like a short O.”

Jim waited. He wasn’t getting it. “Okay… Why were you talking about Anime?”

“Because,” Dishwalla started in, “Cold Play, here has invented a new kind of alchemy… from watching cartoons.”

Dirk mumbled something inaudible and blushed a little.

Jim patted him on the shoulder. “Well, Bud? Let’s see it!”

He stood up and shook his head. “I feel… kind of stupid, doing this. I mean, it’s from anime, after all…”

“What show, by the way?”

“Uh… that’s the funny part… Full Metal Alchemist.”

Both of them stared at him.

“Hey, don’t look at me in that tone of voice! It’s a good show!”

Jen stomped her foot. “Just get on with it!”

“Okay! Okay! Jeeze… simmer…” He stepped forward slowly, and looked around. His eye caught on Jen’s coffee mug. “Here goes nothing.”

He clapped his hands together, then reached out his right hand and touched the mug. The liquid inside sizzled, then the whole apparatus began to glow brightly. When it cleared, a ceramic carnation was sitting in it’s place.

Jen coed at it. “Oh, Dirk, it’s lovely!”

Dirk looked perplexed. “It was supposed to be a rose…”

Jim clapped him on the back. “You, my boy, are a Rembrandt.”

He shook his head. “No… I just watch a lot of cartoons.”

“Well, we’d better get back to work, guys. Only three days to get all our Customer Service materials ready for the conference… Did you get us some good hotel rooms, Jen?”

Jen smiled a slow, cunning smile. “I did, indeed.”

Both of them turned to look at her slowly. “Good… where?”

“In one of the conference hotels. The Grand Hyatt.”

Jim gasped. “But it’s been full for months!”

Jens evil smile grew. “I know it has.”

“But-“ Dirk started, “How, I mean- I was on the phone for three hours, and- and, but… but… how?”

Dishwalla laughed maniacally. “Well, since you made me a pretty flower, I’ll tell you, Dirk. It was simple! All I had to do was find someone who already HAD a room, and get them to give it to us!”

“And how did you do that?”

The smile shrank again, until it was a thin line across her face, her eyes squinted above it. “I used the crystal.”

Both men sat down simultaneously. “How…?”

Dishwalla went through her plan, exaggerating as much as she could, to the point where a relatively simple operation had become a life threatening spy mission. Both men believed her implicitly. 

She had gone through the conferences roster to find out who all was in attendance. When she’d found another group with an idea similar – although, far inferior – to their own, she’d decided to do away with the competition. She’d taken their names, and traveled by bus to Salem, Oregon. 

Waiting outside the mans house, she’d slipped a small sliver of crystal into his pocket as he walked outside, while pretending to bump into him. Then she’d started whispering sweet warnings into his mind. Only a few at first, but they began to grow worse. Messages from the Gods, the man came to believe, that he should not go to the conference. When Jen had called him on the phone three days later, she’d asked if there was any possible way they could share the room with his group. The man had seen it as divine intervention- a last chance to escape from the hells that were sure to await him.

Share the room? Not at all! Why not just take it for her group! His invention wasn’t really going all that well anyway! Hadn’t been for the past couple of weeks… hadn’t been getting much sleep after all… 

“You know, that man may be in therapy for the rest of his life.”

“Hey!” Jen contended. “I did what I had to do for the sake of our invention!”

Dirk sighed. “If only you’d use your cunning for good, RATHER than evil.”

Jim nodded solemnly. 

“But all the same, thanks for getting us a room. What kind of room is it?”

“A double. And you two WILL be giving me one of the beds and exclusive bathroom control.”

They both sighed and nodded. Best not to mess with this one… she could be dangerous.

II.

Adara paced back and forth. She just couldn’t wait. She couldn’t WAIT for this conference.

“Dara, would you SIT DOWN!? You’re driving me nuts over here!”

Dara sighed and looked over at her friends. Three of them were going, but all eight of her close friends were here, five just to see the others off. 

What a sight they must have made. Eight extremely buxom young women, with varying cup sizes, and one nerdish looking young man who considered himself the luckiest guy on the planet.

Adara, at a large C, was the smallest of the group. She’d needed to test the substance, of course, and her friends, after seeing her spectacular development, had been only too happy to help with trial studies. 

Four of the girls had been nearly the same size to begin with. That was Dara, herself, Missy, Samantha, and Randy. Kim and Ananda had started out as the smallest, not even needing a bra. Vicki had been as large as Dara now was to begin with. And then there was Diana. Looking rather like the Goddess she was named after, Diana stood a full six feet off the ground, and had had an amazing hourglass figure to begin with. She had also been a full double D cup, before taking the pill.

Danny, for his part, had grown up with all of these girls. They’d all lived on the same street, the farthest two only four blocks apart. They’d gone to grade school together, and been friends ever since. Dara had known since middle school that Danny had a thing for breasts. When Diana had started to develop, Danny had been powerless around her. This girl, who had long been his closest friend, besides Dara, had suddenly turned into something new… exciting. And Danny hadn’t been able to talk to her for the better part of seventh grade without stuttering, getting a nose bleed, or passing out.

She remembered the night she’d invited them all over. It had been two weeks since her own growth. The friends long since having gone their own ways, hadn’t seen her yet. She’d called each of them up, saying that it was time the old gang got back together again! 

Danny, a successful systems engineer for Microsoft, had even offered to buy all the junk food and booze.

He had arrived first. She’d dressed in a simple black skirt that came down to her knees and a black cotton top that fully clung to her upper body. She’d heard the door bell and gone running to the door, more excited than she could ever remember being.

“Danny!” she’d yelled, throwing open the door and pulling the skinny guy into an embrace.

Danny hadn’t had time to see any changes, but he felt them right away. “A-a-dara!” he’d gasped, adjusting his glasses.

She stepped back and gripped his shoulders. “Look at you! I haven’t seen you in three months!”

“Look at YOU! You… you got a breast job.”

She smiled. “Well… yeah, I did. What do you think?” she turned in profile, and thrust her chest out.

The blood had drained from his face. He’d said something, but hadn’t managed the breath to make it audible.

“Thanks, Danny. I like my new look too.”

He shook his head. “Well, why don’t you help me bring in the food?”

They’d been reminiscing when the doorbell had rung again. Dara had gone flouncing down the stairs, leaving Danny sitting on the couch.

He couldn’t BELIEVE Dara would so such a thing! She’d never, in his whole life, seemed like the kind of person who would go in for cosmetic surgery. He had so many questions, but didn’t know how to bring them up. She DID look fantastic, after all… 

Danny covered his ears as two sets of squeals broke out from downstairs. Judging by the sound, he guessed it was Diana… perfect. TWO sets of big boobs he had to try and avoid looking at all night. 

“OH MY GOD! You’ve got BOOBS!” Danny smiled at Diana’s comment. It had been the same one in his mind when he’d first seen her, but he’d tried not to be quite as obvious. 

The girls came back up the stares, and Danny stood, holding his arms out. “Diana!”

“Danny!” she said with a huge grin. She crossed to him, her enormous breasts jumping around like two oversized bouncy balls, and embraced him as tightly as Dara had. Well, he thought, this certainly beats playing video games all night.
Over the course of the next hour, each of the girls had arrived until, at about six in the evening, all of them were sitting in Dara’s living room, talking busily about old times, new times, and just how GREAT each other looked.

Dara had been sitting back for almost fifteen minutes, not joining in, just loving having all of her friends about her, when she felt someone plod down on the couch next to her. She turned to see Danny staring at her. She saw that look in his eye. He knew something was up. He knew her too well.

But, she thought, an idea deeply rooted in her mind, I know you too, bud. You’re going to thank me for the rest of your life for tonight. 
Even she would be surprised by just how much.

“How are you, Adara?”

Dara grinned at him. “I’m better than I’ve been in a long, long time, Daniel. And how are you? What’s it like to be a big time software guru?”

Danny frowned. “Too many hours, too much bureaucracy, too much loneliness.”

She’d nodded. “When are you retiring?”

He sighed. “Four more years. After that, I’ll be done. Have enough to live richly for the rest of my life.”

“So what do you think of all this… magic?”

Danny furrowed his brow in thought. “Well, I may not even make it four years, at this rate. But I’ve been learning little bits of it along the side, seeing what others are up to. I figure, if I can keep up to date on the whole situation, maybe I won’t be outsized when computers become the wave of the past.”

“I’m working with it too.”

Danny’s eyes lit up. “Really? Tell me how- I mean, pharmaceuticals is definitely an industry that needs to invest in magic research. It’s good to hear that-“

“I used it to give me these.” She gestured to her chest.

Danny swallowed hard. His face paled noticeably and he was unable to draw his eyes away from her chest. For almost thirty seconds, neither of them said anything.

“Are you serious?”

She nodded.

Danny’s vision swam in and out for a moment. He forced himself to take a deep breath. Control the breathing and you control everything else in your body, he reminded himself. That’s where it all starts.
Dara stood. “Hey guys! I have an announcement to make.”

The girls all looked up at her. 

“I had an ulterior motive for bringing you here tonight. I wanted to ask for a favor.”

Danny found it hard to breathe. His dream… coming true in front of him. He knew what Dara was going to say- there was only one thing she COULD say. He had to keep it together. Had to breathe…
“You see, I didn’t have a boob job like I told you all.”

Just breathe, Danny, just breathe.

The girls muttered to each other. “I made a pill, using alchemy, and magic, that made them grow. I’m taking it to the Internation Magic Awarness Convention at the end of the year, and… I need test subjects.”

Danny passed out on the floor.

III.

“Danny… Danny… Hon, wake up now…”

Diana? Sounds like…
He felt a tap on his cheek. “Danny, eyes open bud.”

He opened them slowly. Diana was kneeling over him. Missy was to her left, Ananda to her right. 

He looked at the undersides of her breasts, bursting out into space and stretching her white tank top nicely, and suddenly he felt better.

“Oh… what happened?”

He heard a few giggles from behind him. 

Diana offered him her hand. “One step at a time, Honey, let’s just get you on your feet first.”

Danny waved her hand off and stood on his own. He was at Adara’s… the rest started to come back. He took a deep breath.

“I passed out.”

Dara put her hand on his shoulder. “Sorry… I thought I’d given you enough warning before my announcement.”

Danny shook his head and turned to her. “So I didn’t dream any of that.”

Dara shook her head. She then turned with him to face the rest of girls. “Girls, our young Danny Boy has a fetish. He likes really big boobs.”

Danny squirmed a little.

“In fact, it’s this sexual fantasy that made him so nervous around Diana for so long, isn’t that right, Danny?”

A million thoughts were going through his head at that moment. In romantic situations, his whole life over, his head and his penis had vied for control. In that conflict, he’d always come across as a bumbling nerd who usually ended up listening to his head. Much to his dicks dismay.

For once, his head came to the rescue. All thoughts silenced as one clear one rang through. Adara doesn’t want to hurt me, not ever. If she’s serious about all this, then she invited me here for a good reason.

He sighed. “Yeah, it’s true. I love boobs, what can I say?”

He flashed a weak smile to Diana, and noticed that she was looking away from him, troubled.

“But I’ve always been a gentleman and-“

Missy punched him playfully in the shoulder. “Dan, you’re the nicest guy any of us has ever known. You don’t need to defend yourself from us.”

He sighed and relaxed.

Samantha led him to the couch. “You might want to sit down for this,” she warned.

Danny waited, eyebrows raised. 

Samantha chuckled. “While you were out, we decided to go ahead and try this stuff- all but Diana.” 

Danny sat down. And missed the couch by a good foot and a half. He didn’t notice.

“We’re running this professionally,” Adara said from behind him. “Which means I’ll be carefully controlling the dose, the amount of water each of you has, and how accurate my projections for the growth are.

“The reason, Danny, that you’re here is that I need someone NOT involved in the experiment to act as my assistant.”

Danny smiled. “Give me fifteen minutes and I can write a program that’ll calculate the results in any way you want.”

Randy sat down next to him. “You can do all that?” He nodded. “Damn, Boy! You’re good!”

Missy sat down on the other side. “Why do you need an assistant?”

Dara hesitated just a second too long to be comfortable. “Well… when the growth takes place… There’s an intense sexual side effect.”

Everyone stared at her. Vicki coughed. “What KIND of sexual side effect, Adara?”

“Oh, nothing too severe… just… well, it’ll make you more turned on than you’ve ever been in your entire life, while you’re growing.”

Now everyone looked at Danny.

Adara laughed. “No, he’s not here to screw each of you. I need someone with a clear head to help me measure your growth and all of that.”

Danny smiled and sighed. For a moment, he’d almost been afraid of the prospect of fucking each of them… but he was more than a little disappointed too.

Still, these girls were his best friends. It wasn’t worth it to risk their friendship. Even on a crazy night like this.

“So,” Dara started after a moment. “What I need to know now is… how big does everyone want to be?”

Missy went first. They knew it would take awhile- after all, the growth took more than an hour – but they decided to run things one at a time, so that everyone could watch.

How big did she want to be? Diana big, that’s how big she wanted to be. 

“Okay, Missy… take the pill and drink all four of those glasses of water. After it starts, we’ll give you another glass and that should make you a DD.”

Missy felt her stomach turn. Why was she doing this? This was CRAZY! You didn’t just decide to pump your boobs up on a whim… Did you? 

She looked at the white, irregular capsule in her hand, sighed, and swallowed it with the first glass of water.

Danny handed her the second, then the third, then dropped the fourth as Missy pulled her shirt off and started to unclasp her bra.

He quickly ran into the kitchen and brought out another. She took it from him, now topless, and downed it.

“Well this isn’t fair,” Ananda said from the couch. “If she’s going to be topless, we all should be.” 

Danny, for his part, managed to remain conscious as all eight of the women around him proceeded to take their shirts off. Including Diana.

“How long will this take?” Missy asked after a minute.

Adara checked her notes. “It should be starting in the next two minutes. It’ll depend on your body’s metabolism.”

They waited with baited breath. Then, suddenly, Missy gasped. Her hands went up to her nipples.

“Don’t touch yourself, Missy! You’ll only make it feel stronger.” Dara walked to her and pulled her hands away to reveal two very swollen nipples. “Yeah, it’s started all right. Now listen to me, if you start to play with yourself, it’s just going to become unbearable- trust me, I’ve been there. Try to control yourself until after the growth is completed.”

Missy sat down on the floor and stared straight ahead. She was breathing hard, but everyone started to shift uncomfortably soon. Her breathing had turned erotic. Her eyes half closed her lips slightly parted, the girl had leaned back, palms against the floor, and gazed down at her own budding breasts.

Danny was overcome. After her turgid nipples, he started to see the effects. It looked like her heart was pounding enough to make her whole chest shake under its beats, but that wasn’t it. It was that each new influx of blood was carrying a combination of hormones, dehydrated proteins, and water into the twin mounds. And they were combining these raw elements into new tissue.

After the first ten minutes, Missy had leand her head back, lolling it almost lazily around while panting like she was in heat. She’d already broached a small C cup.

Dara wrote some notes, half moon glasses perched on her nose, then looked back up. “Most of the growth will take place in the next thirty minutes, but it won’t really be over for about another fifty… fifty four minutes, if I’ve got it right.”

She glanced around. No one had really heard her. They were all too engrossed in the sight of their friend slowly swelling. It was hard to actually see the growth – the tissue shook madly with each pulse of her heart – but it wasn’t hard to see that there WAS growth taking place.

“Dara…” Missy panted.

“You okay, Missy?” 

“Dara, I need to cum.”

Dara shook her head. “Hold out if you can, Hon. It’ll only feel stronger if you start giving in.”

Missy looked up at her sharply, then turned her gaze to Danny. “Danny! You… ooooh… like big boobs, don’t you…? Why don’t you come over here and feel mine?”

Like a zombie, he stepped forward, intent on doing just that. 

Dara looked at him. “DANNY!” he stopped. “Danny, get the last glass of water.”

He blinked twice, then shook his head. “Yes… of course.”

“No, Danny! Two! Bring me two glasses!”

Dara knelt next to her. “That’ll make you bigger than you wanted, Sweetie.”

Missy sat up and grabbed Dara’s wrist. “I know! I WANT to be bigger… as big as… as big as… ooohh….” She writhed on the floor, rubbing her legs back and forth, hand gripping the carpet for all they were worth. 

Danny returned holding a single glass of water. He held it out to Adara. As she took it, he held it for a moment, catching her eye. “I’m sorry. I almost-“

“It’s okay, Danny. But get used to it. We’ve got five more after this.”

It was over before he knew it. Missy had suddenly relaxed and heaved a deep sigh of relief. 

She’d sat up slowly, the perfect picture of a woman who’d just had mind blowing sex, disarrayed hair and all.

“That… was the most intense feeling I’ve ever felt.”

The other girls gathered around her quickly.

“What was it like?”

“Did it hurt?”

“How many times did you cum?”

Missy, still catching her breath, shook her head. “I didn’t. Not once, in the whole thing… but I am still REALLY horny…” she looked longingly at Danny, then sighed and looked down at her tits. “My GOD! They’re enormous!”

Everyone laughed for a moment. “Now you know how I feel, every day,” Diana said, lifting her own boobs for emphasis. When she noticed Danny looking at her, they both hurriedly looked away.

“Okay, Danny? I’ll need your help for this part.” 

Danny walked over to Dara. “Okay, what do you need?”

She handed him a tape measurer. “We need to see exactly how much she grew.”

Danny gulped down some air. “Why don’t you… and I’ll write down the numbers?”

Missy sat up. “Oh come on, Danny. You want to. I want you to. And this is probably the only chance you’ll ever get to feel up so many girls in one night- let alone so many girls who are all going to have huge busts. So get your ass over here and grope me!”

Everyone laughed for a moment and Danny shook his head, smiling. “Okay, have it your way, Missy.” He stepped behind her and reached around the front. Before he could pass the tape from one hand to the other, though, Missy had his hands and was mashing them into her breasts.

“Go ahead, Danny… they feel incredible. Take your… aaaaahhhh…” her whole body shook as Danny began to gently massage her bulk. “One,” she whispered.

Danny felt his cock go from semi-errect, as it had been since all of this started, to fully rock hard. Missy slid back and began to grind her pelvis into him as he continued to slowly feel her up.

“Two,” she chirped, stiffening for a moment.

Danny pinched her nipples. Missy responded by bucking her hips uncontrollably.

“Four… fiiiiive…. Aaaah… fuck it.” Missy lost count of her orgasms.

At the back of the group, Diana turned away. She suddenly realized that she wished it were her that Danny was paying so much attention to. She walked into the bathroom and closed the door.

Danny let go as he heard the door click shut, and looked around. Noticing Diana’s absence, he was suddenly ashamed. He didn’t have any reason to be but… it felt like betraying her, somehow. She’d been the biggest, she’d been his desire… and here he was, playing with someone else- and in front of her no less.

“Okay, Missy… let’s get you measured.” 

Missy, now fully satisfied, leaned back against him and sighed. “Yeah, sure… anything you want, Danny. Anything at all.”

IV.

Danny stepped out onto the small balcony and rubbed his crotch. He had the biggest case of blue balls the world had ever known, after that night. Especially after Kim…

The experiment had taken seven hours in all. After Missy, Ananda had gone, pushing the bar by going from nothing to an E cup. Danny had almost had his pants torn off him when he tried to measure her.

Samantha wasn’t quite as adventurous and only went up to what was becoming a modest D cup in that apartment. She’d also had the most control of all the girls. Though Danny had gotten a good feel while measuring her, she tried to be as professional as him.

Randy decided to be a trend setter. She’d blown up to a double F cup. In the end, she’d started fucking herself with a shot glass, right there in the middle of the living room.

After that little spectacle, Vicki had been less interested in massive growth. Deciding to test the base limits of the drug, she’d taken it without any water, putting her at a double D all the same. Oddly, without the catalytic water, she’d only been slightly bothered by the drug.

Then Kim had come along.

“Alright, Kim… how big do you want to go?”

Kim hadn’t even thought about it. “Let’s test the upper limits of the pill.”

Dara pulled her glasses off. “What?”

“I’ll drink as much water as I can while I’m growing. We’ll push the limits as much as we can.”

The other girls had tried to talk her out of it, telling her that there was no knowing how big she could get, or if there were other complications.

“That’s why we’re testing it, aren’t we? To find those things out?”

Dara shook her head. “But what if you end up so big that you can’t walk or-“

“I can’t drink that much water in an hour.”

“Or what if it… I don’t know, what if it hurts you somehow?”

Kim sighed. “I’m tired of being the littlest. I can change all that, right here and now. And I’m going to.” At 4’ 9” she was definitely the littlest.

In the end, no one had been able to talk her out of it. And after only ten minutes, she’d reached a C cup.

“God this is Aaaawesome! I’m getting so big! Give me more water!” she called, gripping her tits, rolling them around.

Maybe it was her desire to grow, but somehow, throughout the growth, she never lost sight of her need for water. She never let her own hormones overtake her.

When no one brought her any water, however, overcome by the clear growth her breasts showed after each and ever heart beat, she’d stood and walked to the sink. She took the hose attachment and started downing as much as she could.

Danny thought he was going to lose it. She stood there, leaning against the counter, head thrown back, guzzling as much water as her stomach would allow, and all the while she grew… and grew… and grew.

Forty minutes in, she’d dropped the hose. “I can’t take any more! But look at how HUGE I am!” 

And it was true. They hung to her naval, a G cup at least, and they stuck out so far, eight inches of enormous tit between the nipple and her chest. She’d sauntered over to Danny, still growing before his eyes, and put his hands on her breasts.

“Pleasure me, Little Man. This is the only chance you’ll get.” It was a command, not an offer. But Danny hadn’t. He’d backed up three steps. 

“Kim, I can’t, not when you’re like this.”

“Kim, don’t do this to him, he-“ Dara had tried, stepping forward.

Kim moaned and stepped forward again. “I need to be FUCKED! I don’t care about anything else!”

Danny had stepped back a couple more times. “Sorry, Kim. I’m sorry.” He stepped out onto the balcony, where he was now.

What a long night it had been. He thought things over – his habitual problem. He couldn’t quit thinking. It had been the cause of insomnia, depression, and even a serious anxiety problem when he was younger. He’d learned, since then, just to think, to go with the flow and let the thoughts come.

This was his fantasy. Growing tits. And six times over, this evening, he’d seen that dream come to reality.

But that wasn’t what kept popping into his head now. It was Diana, topless, laughing lightheartedly at all of tonights antics.

He sighed and leaned forward on the railing. He’d spent three long years convincing himself he wasn’t in love with her. Three years of so much bullshit. He was in love with her. And he probably always would be.

V.

Diana lay in bed, trying to sleep. It wasn’t happening. Knowing that Danny was out there, sleeping in the bathtub, actually, was driving her nuts.

Their friendship had certainly been a strange one, but up until tonight, the thought that Danny was a tit man had never crossed her mind. How could I have been so blind? THAT’S why he had so much trouble talking to me in high school. 
It explained a lot. And it made her feel something else, too. She’d always been a sexual creature. She’d known her fair share of men over the years, but a serious relationship had always eluded her. Because the men she chose wanted her for sex, or for standing next to. They wanted her in every physical capacity.

“He knows me, though…” she sighed to the ceiling. It was less than a whisper.

Dara rolled over next to her. “Yeah, he does.”

Diana glanced over at her friends open eyes. “Don’t YOU start. My own head is already doing enough to me.”

Kim sat up in her sleeping bag and looked at them. Both girls laughed. The bag was stretched ridiculously over her new H cup wonders. She waited for them to finish. “You know, even though I did this to myself, he still wants you more than me. It’s not just boobs that he likes. It’s not just YOUR boobs that he’s interested in.”

Diana rolled over. “I don’t want to talk about it, guys.”

Dara put a hand on her shoulder. “We’ve all seen you guys dance around like this for years. Why don’t you go talk to him?”

Diana rolled back over. “It’s three in the morning.”

Missy giggled. “He’ll be up.”

Thoughts rolled back and forth, struggling against her obvious feelings with so much logical bullshit she’d put up over the years. Finally, she felt awash in surrender. She gave in to her heart. 

“Dara?”

“Uh huh?”

“I want to take one of your pills.”

Missy, Kim, and Dara all sat up. “What?”

Diana smiled. “If I’m going to make an impression, I want to make a BIG impression.”

VI.

Danny rolled over in the tub, trying to find sleep. It wouldn’t come. He heard the door click open.

He saw Diana step lightly into the room through the semi-transparent shower curtain. She was trying not to wake him.

“It’s okay, Die. I’m up.”

She relaxed. “Sorry Danny. I just needed to get some water, and I didn’t want to step over all the girls in the living room.”

He smiled, thinking how much more vertical a challenge that had become after Dara’s pills.

Diana went to the sink and turned the water on. She let it run for a second, turning her back on it while she did. She looked down into the tub, not really able to make out Danny’s shape in the darkness.

“How come you never told me that you were so attracted to my boobs?”

Danny stirred. “It didn’t matter.”

“It does to me.”

He closed his eyes, heart sinking. “I’m sorry, Die. I am… I WAS embarrassed about my… fantasies. Especially around you. I mean, I didn’t even tell Dara, and she wasn’t the SUBJECT of my fantasies, you know?”

Die nodded, then realized he wouldn’t be able to see that. “Yeah, I guess I can see that.” She took a glass from the side and downed a full glass of water. It was too dark for him to see her slip the pill in her mouth first.

“I wish I’d known, Dan…”

He let out a small puff of laughter. “Why? It was my issue. It took me until Junior year to get over it.”

She sighed and drank another glass of water. “You know what Dara just said to me? I was laying in there, couldn’t sleep, and she knew I was thinking about you.”

“You were?”

She smiled and sipped at another glass of water. “She told me that all our friends have been watching us dance all this time.”

Danny sat up, his heart reaching out. “Dancing?”

“How do you feel about me?”

Uh oh… the question… They’re right, we have been dancing around it. “I thought I was in love with you for the longest time.”

Diana filled the glass again. “Yeah?” It was a neutral thing to say.

“But I told myself I wasn’t, over and over, so that I could be in the same room with you again…”

She finished off the glass and snorted some laughter into the cup. “Why didn’t you ever say anything?”

He didn’t know. He’d never known. “Because… If I’d ever lost you as a friend, I would have died.”

As she filled the glass yet again, it occurred to him that she was drinking an awful lot of water.

“How do you feel about me NOW, Danny?”

He sighed, putting the water out of his mind. “I…”

She finished one more glass of water and pulled the shower curtain back. To his surprise, she was still topless. “Do you still love me?”

“Of course! You know I-“

“No… are you still IN love with me, Danny?”

Her nipples were enormous. Was it the lighting? They looked-

“Do you still want me?”

He squinted up at her. “Did you take a-“

“Answer my question,” she said, stepping into the tub beside him and kneeling down so that she was straddling him. 

She did! And she took it… because of me. “I’ve been in love with you since seventh grade. I’m still in love with you now.”

She smiled and sighed. It was starting, she knew. “Good… Yeah I took one of her pills. And I’m not done drinking water yet.”

“Diana, you don’t have to-“

She put a finger to his lips. “Listen to me, please. You can either help me get as big as I possibly can, or you can do nothing. And to be fair, you’d better know that if you help me, you’re going to make love to me too. Over and over again, Daniel.

“And if you do that… You’re mine. Not just for tonight, but forever. I’ll be yours and you’ll be mine, and that’s the end of the story.”

She could feel his lips murmuring beneath her finger, wordless thoughts that he couldn’t quite express. But she didn’t have time to worry about that right now. At the moment, it felt as though all her skin were pulsing. Small muscles would jump lightly throughout her body, alternating in frequency and intensity. Her heart was also beating faster.

“Danny… you could have had me four years ago. You took me to prom, remember?”

He nodded. “Yeah… I took you, we danced, and I kissed you goodnight after I took you home.”

Diana shook her long hair out. “If you wanted me, you should have taken me, Danny. I’ve… You were my knight in shining armor. Always there to save me, to catch me… Now here’s your chance. Save me again.” She arched her back, the uncontrolled feeling awash through her by now. Her teeth gritted and another lungful of air escaped through her pursed lips, a harsh grating sound somewhere between a purr and a moan.

Her hips flexed against his sides and her pelvis arched forward a little. Diana curled her spine and threw her shoulders back, thrusting her chest out. 

Suddenly Danny found himself again. His throat, tight and constricted, suddenly relaxed. His vision, spotty, and darting around the room, regained its focus. And his whole body suddenly focused in on the fact that the object of his desires was above him.

He slid from beneath her, hopped out of the tub, and turned on the light. He turned back to look at her- his Goddess. She was know lying on her back on the bottom of the tub, legs curled in, arms behind her head, pelvis twisted to the left. Her breasts were splayed out across her chest, already larger than they’d been.

“How long ago did you take the pill?” he asked, concern creeping into his voice.

“Daaaanny…” she moaned. “Don’t… thhhiinnk about that riiiigght…. now. Jusssst…. Oh, LORD. Get in here! NO! Get me more water! Fill me up again.”

He hesitated, then consciously realized something. You run from anything that might be a good thing, hiding behind masks of ‘morals’ and ‘right’, Daniel. For once, just for this once, do the selfish thing. And right now, that means giving HER, Diana, the woman of your dreams, exactly what she wants.

“Yes… my love.” She looked up at him as he said this, and noted his calm smile. She felt a wave of euphoria, of an almost spiritual nature, wash over her.

Danny unhooked the hose from the shower and brought it to her mouth. “Here: Drink from this. The knob is right over your head- I’ll turn it off when you’re full.”

She sighed, still twisting and writhing. “Oh, thank you, Danny, thank you.”

He slid into the tub, lifting her lightly and shifting her until he was lying beneath her, his chest to her back. 

Diana felt a maddeningly strong desire to turn and work his pants down right then, but then Danny reached his arms around her middle and began to caress her swelling breasts, now looking rather like a pair of small melons, with expert, and gentle, care. He nuzzled his nose across the right side of her neck, burying his face in her hair and kissing her neck lightly. Suddenly, she felt that she could relax.

His hands slid lightly over the surface of each breast, exploring carefully, but never making a direct move. She gasped each and every time his fingertips grazed the distended tips of each nipple, and she neither thought, nor made any move of her own for more than a minute of this treatment. Her mind blissfully blank, her heart full of sensations she had never imagined – fingers across the lower slope of her right breast, like a dagger of tension straight through her – Diana felt, more than anything else, at utter, and complete peace.

Danny was astonished at the rate her breasts had taken off at. Of course, he’d seen the data from earlier and knew what it meant without having to study and restudy it. The bigger the breasts in question, the more they responded to the growth, providing they had enough water to enhance the reaction.

He slid his left hand up across her left breast, then across her collar bone, beneath her chin, always just grazing, just teasing her nerves, and up to her sensuous lips.

“Drink, Hon. Drink as much as you can. Grow for me, okay?”

Diana’s mind snapped back with a fury. Growing. She was growing. “Yes!” she shrieked the word, dispelling any doubt the other girls had as to what was taking place in that bathroom. Her hands took the hose, laying near by, and brought it to her lips. She reached up to turn the knob, but Danny’s own stopped her.

“No, Die. Let me. Let me help you grow.” His right hand finally gripped her nipple, softly, but in contrast to his previous movements, it was enough to throw her straight to the edge.

“Yeah, Danny… Help me get enormous!”

He softened his grip on her nipple as he gently twisted the knob, and moved his open palm fully across the engorged tissue, until it was cupping her breast fully. He lifted lightly towards himself, guessing that she’d gained at least three cup sizes already. How long had it been?

No more than fifteen minutes since she’d shown the first signs of growth.

He marveled that he could feel her heart beating, for the tit would shake each time. It fooled his nerves, that slight feeling of expansion, of plumpness increasing. It felt as though the palm of his hand was receiving the most mild of electrical shocks. He began to kiss her once again, the bottom of her ear, the side of her neck, her silky shoulder.

Diana reached for the knob and turned it off. She pulled the hose out and panted for a moment. “I don’t think I can drink anymore. I’m… really full.”

He smiled, face still hidden in her hair and nuzzled her ear with his nose. “You’ve probably had almost a gallon of water.”

Her hands crept up to her breasts and met him in their slow exploration. “How much do you think I’ll- I’m so big already!”

He thought he heard a tinge of panic in her voice. “It’ll be fine, Die. You’ve gotten a lot more than bigger tits tonight. You’ve got me… now and forever.”

She let out another long, sensuous moan, then sat up slowly. “But I haven’t kept my part of the bargain yet.”

She twisted slightly, then fell back against him. “God, they’re so heavy!”

He lifted one himself. “Yes, indeed. You’re probably a double F by now.”

“It’s only been twenty minutes at the most!”

He chuckled softly. “You’re going to be gigantic, Die. And it will be more wonderful than anything else you could imagine.”

She gasped and arched her back, then relaxed. She opened her eyes and looked him straight in the eye. “No. You’ve got something more wonderful than anything else I could imagine.”

Danny shifted. “You don’t have to, you know… you’re not ob-“

“Danny!” He looked up at her. She looked hurt.

He realized how that must have sounded. “I’m sorry, Diana. It’s just that… girls have never found me attractive… I want you more than anything… that won’t change if you never touched me again. That’s what I meant.”

She took his hand and slid it across her right breast, now hanging perilously close to her naval, then down across its lower slope, and then… lower still.

His hand was dragged across her tight, toned stomach, but here he stopped her, feeling it more fully for himself. At last, he let her pull him south, to the line of her panties. He looked from her nether regions to her face. Her whole face had an openness and sincerity that he had never seen before. She had never been this… trusting… of anyone. Not that he’d ever seen, at least.

“Please, Daniel,” was all she said.

Danny smiled and shifted until he was sitting up beside her. He put his hands on her wide, womanly hips, and then let them travel around her sides, to the crack of her ass. They slid down, caressing her tight, toned muscles for a moment before crossing back to her sides. He slipped his thumbs within the band and began to pull them down, so slowly. 

As he finished removing her slightly moist panties, he could only stare in wonder at the view before him.

Diana had grown nearly to Kims proportions, and she still had another fifteen minutes of growth, give or take. In actuality, it occurred to him, she was probably larger than Kim already, given the other girls tiny frame.

Her naval was covered by their enormity now, and they pressed out to the sides dramatically, having long since crashed into each other along her medial line. Beneath the elegant curve of the bottom of her stomach, he saw, for the first time, her exposed womanhood. 

He smiled at her, as gently as all his other moves, then slid his hand across what was still exposed of her stomach and down to the top of her pussy. His hand explored slowly, truly learning each and every part of her, while her own hands slid about her body- although they could hardly avoid making contact with her enormous breasts at this point.

Her labia were swollen and damp, already fully expecting to see some attention. His index finger slid between them, feeling her interior walls, sliding up to slowly drag along her clit.

Diana fell against him at this point, shuddering in orgasm. “God, Danny. Don’t play with me anymore. Take me.” 

It was barely more than a whisper said next to his ear. He felt her sink her teeth into his flesh wanting – needing – to bite down on something. He relished the slight pain that it brought, loving that she was so worked up.

“Alright, Die.” He began to work his pajama pants and underwear down. He was barely half done when Die had pushed him back and straddled him, holding herself just above his full erection.

“I didn’t think you’d be so big,” she said honestly.

Danny knew he was no prized pig, but he was slightly larger than average. “Thank you. But I think you win in the ‘big’ department, Die.”

She looked down and nodded. Her once meager DD’s had been replaced by a pair of pumpkins. They stuck out more than a foot in front of her at their most dramatic angle, and were slowly closing in on the top of her pubic hair. She knew that from behind, there would be no hiding them. They were, together, twice as wide as the rest of her.

“Danny I…” her voice faltered. 

He smiled warmly up at her, and lifted his knees until she could lean back against them. “This is a dream come true for me too. I’ll never forget a second of this.”

She nodded wordlessly and slid down his thighs until the tip of his penis was just at her womanhood. “I’m still growing,” she said as she slid the head of his rod into her. “You know that, right?” she lowered herself, clenching her vaginal walls around his fullness. “I’m still getting bigger for you, Danny.”

Danny could find no words. His hands were on her breasts – despite their position, he didn’t have to work to reach them – and his mind was gone, lost in the sensations he was feeling.

His whole will was set against blowing right then, and he easily could have. Diana reached bottom and rested for a moment before sliding herself slowly back up until only his head was still within her. She shuddered. “Oh God, I just came again.”

He sighed and reached up to pinch her nipple. Immediately she tensed. She smiled at him wickedly then slid down quickly, fully filling herself.

Danny stiffened and hissed inward a sharp breath… but held out. Die lifted herself quickly and then pounded back down, this time, her eyes flying wide at the dramatic weight shift this caused as her breasts slammed down after her. 

Danny moaned a deep, manly moan, and grabbed a huge handful of tit, his hands barely seeming to grasp any of her enormity. Still she continued to pound him, again and again, until they were both screaming over and over, gasping with pleasure, shrieking in ecstasy. At last, Danny gave in – for the second time – and rammed his hips upward with all his might. Diana felt herself nearly skewered on his rod and screamed out as at least three orgasms simultaneously ripped through her. 

He fell back against the tub, Diana falling with him, sliding off of his dick and collapsing against his chest, the distance between them quickly filled with her enormous tits.

For a long time neither of them said a word. They just lay there, satisfied, spent, and happy. Truly happy. Then Die lifted her head and brushed hair out of her eyes. “I lost count after twenty.”

Danny gaped then laughed whole heartedly. “Twenty? I’ll have to work harder next time!”

Die hit him playfully. “If you work any harder next time, you’ll KILL me!”

She tried to lift herself up, but didn’t have the strength for it. After a moment of trying, she just relaxed against her lover. 

After another moment of silence, she looked up at him once more. “How big AM I?”

He shifted beneath her. “Not as gigantic as you may think. There are a lot of models out there with much bigger implants.”

She raised an eyebrow at him.

“Hey, this was my fantasy. I did my homework.”

She laid her head back down. “Any idea on a size?”

“Somewhere between a double J and a double L cup, I would say.”

“You’re joking! They MAKE bras that big?!”

He laughed. “No, Die. Not for the shelf, at any rate. You’ll have to get em special made from now on.”

She sighed. “I’m going to need to look for a new job.”

He raised an eyebrow and looked down at her. “Where were you working anyway?”

She smiled dreamily. “I was a secretary for a big shot lawyer.”

“But you got your business degree, didn’t you?”

She nodded.

Danny chuckled. “Then the solution is simple!”

Diana lifted her head. “It is?”

“Work for Adara. She’s starting a new business, and she won’t really know how to run it… plus… she couldn’t ask for a better poster girl, could she?”

Die lay against him and thought about it. No, she thought, Dara couldn’t.
VII.

Now they were at the airport. Danny finished talking with the man at the counter and came back to the group. “Everything’s set, girls. We’re still on schedule. They can make up the time of the delay in the air.”

Dara sighed and sat down, finally. Diana shook her head. “You’ve got to relax, Girl. If you can’t relax now, how are you going to grow in front of a whole conference hall?”

Dara sighed. “You’re right. I’m sorry. It’s just… there are so many things that could go wrong here.”

Danny sat down besides his fiancée and took her hand. He looked at Dara from around the weighty mounds in Die’s lap. “What makes you think anything will go wrong?”

Dara saw the man standing in her doorway, wishing her good luck, just at the conclusion of their deal. “Nothing,” she lied. It’ll be fine. I just have to be careful. 
Careful like you were with Diana? Look at her. She’s an L cup! That’s not even CLOSE to a real cup!

Well, if people like my product… it might be soon.

Since that fateful night, she’d thought about the moral ramifications over and over again. Especially Diana had secretly admitted to her that she might take another pill someday. 

“Hell,” she’d said. “I’m already way past the point of no return. A bit more won’t make me stand out any more… but it’d sure be great to go through.”

Her hair had stood on end at that moment. Now she understood what the Trickster had meant when he said it could get out of control.

“When does our flight actually leave then?”

Danny looked up. He’d been gazing at Die’s boobs, fully clothed as they were. “Huh? Oh… They start boarding in ten minutes.”

She sighed and settled back in her chair. “Ten minutes…”

VIII.

Dirk shifted in his seat. “We’re sorry for the delay, folks,” the captains voice suddenly announced. “We’ll be landing in Denver in a few moments. For those of you who are continuing on to Vegas and even Seattle, there will be a twenty minute stop over where you can feel free to get off the plane and stretch your legs if you’d like.”

Jen was asleep on his shoulder. This, by itself, wouldn’t have been so bad, but she was drooling. And Jim was on his other side, equally as unconscious, and snoring like a madman. 

Dirk was too wound up to sleep. They’d managed to get all the kinks out of it. They were going to take the conference by storm.

Plus, he was starting to get a handle on magic. Most of what he tried no longer exploded, and about half of that actually did what he wanted. If he could really learn how to control his power, he could start a career as a full fledged mage. A term that would have been laughed at only a year ago. There were three days until the conference.

The plane landed uneventfully, but when the new passengers began to get aboard, something caught his attention. Two somethings actually. 

His eyes nearly popped out of his head at the sight of the tall lady with her incredibly oversized breasts. She was so skinny everywhere else!

He tried not to stare, noting that everyone else on the plane (or at least the ones that were awake) was having the same problem.

Must be on her way to Vegas, Dirk thought, because no one but a porn star would have implants that big.
Fifteen minutes later, they were back in the air. And on their way.

IX.

“You have your assignment.”

The man bowed. “Yes, but I don’t understand why.”

His employer waved his question away. “I don’t need to explain it to you. You’re a mercenary. Go and get the product from our competition.”

The man closed his eyes until they were mere slits. “I’ll do my job. Make sure you uphold your-“

“I’ll be there as well. As will two fellow assassins. If either of them beats you to the punch, you don’t receive the second half of your money.”

“You’re a clever old man. That’s definitely one way to ensure the targets end… and the missions completion of course.”

The second man nodded. “Now go. Three days from now, we should both be in Seattle. Don’t fail me.”

The man bowed, turned, and strode from the room, thinking that his boss needed a Persian cat to complete the image.

Still, one million dollars was enough for him to keep his mouth shut.

