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Crime and Punishment 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Disclaimer: If you're under 18, you're supposed to close this window. You're not even supposed to be at the site where you found this! If you wish to keep reading, go ahead; but if someone has a mind to bust your chops for viewing this unsavory material, they can, so I'd leave and not return 'till you are away from said someone. But, like that going to stop you if you want to look at this stuff bad enough. Regardless, YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED! 

To the rest of you, this is my first attempt at a BE story

Part I: Gail
"Well, this looks like the place" said Gail standing at the door of the house. The house was a rare sight in the valley. It was two stories where most in the area were only one. It was situated near the foothills of the Sierra Nevada Mountains, surrounded by eucalyptus trees, oak trees, and grassland filled with dry, yellow grass and star thistle. 

It was a hot August day in the Sacramento Valley, and it was a dry, blistering 110 degrees with no breeze. Her car had no AC and Gail was drenched in sweat. "Better get in and cool off" she thought ringing the doorbell.
She was college student who moved from Sacramento to Chico. She was just accepted by CSU Chico and wanted to live there for a few weeks to get to know the area. The rent at this place was cheep, so she decided to rent the room that the residents were offering.

She was a stunning girl with a near perfect body. Her green eyes were such that any man would get lost in them. She also had the perfect tan and a smile that could rival the sun in brilliance. Auburn hair flowed down to her chest; making for a girl that would melt most any man. However, where her hair flowed betrayed her only flaw, A-cup breasts. 
She knew her landladies were doctors. What she didn't know was that they were sisters who were featured in a news story three years ago. They specialized in breast enlargement by use of their patented serum. In the story, the doctors were lauded for their expertise. They could take a woman who was shy of an A-cup on the right and just over an A-cup on the left and make her perfect (insert letter here)-cups on both sides!

Little did anyone know of something sinister that would try to blow the doctors' credibility out the window.
DING-DONG! "Oh, that must be Gail. I got it," said Carol to her sister Diane, getting up off the couch to answer the door. 

"Hi, you must be Gail. Come on in! I'm Carol and that's my sister Diane" 

"Hi" said Gail, caught off guard at the sisters' youthful appearance and their perfect DD-cups.  

The doctors too were stunning. Young and vibrant with fit figures. Carol with blue eyes and red hair, and Diane with blue eyes and light brown hair.

Gail hurried in, dropped her duffle bag at the side of the living room couch, and dropped into the recliner closest to the window. 

"You want some water, you look thirsty," Diane said to Gail

"Yes, please," said Gail. 

"Here," said Diane, coming from the kitchen, handing her a quart jar of water then sitting on the couch.

"Thank you," said Gail blinking at the jar, then guzzling half of it.

"So, what's you're major?" asked Carol, sitting down on the couch next to her sister.

"I'm going pre-med"
“Really, what field of medicine do you want to practice?” said Diane 
“Plastic and reconstructive surgery” said Gail. “Speaking of plastic surgery, where did you go to get your boobs done?”

“We did them ourselves with a serum we developed. Three years ago, our serum and services were featured on 60 Minutes,” said Carol. 
“Wow.” said Gail. “How is your stuff administered?”

“It’s injected directly into the breasts,” said Carol. 

“It’s relatively painless,” said Diane. “The stuff burns slightly when injected, but there is no pain afterward. The patient can have the procedure done during the week with no recovery time needed”
“Sounds like the only way to go,” said Gail enthusiastically. She sighed, then said “All through puberty, I was jealous of those girls with D-cups, but I only grew to A’s”

With the utterance of those words, the doctors’ eyes flashed. 
“Do you plan on staying with us until you graduate?” Carol asked Gail.

“I hadn’t planned that far ahead,” said Gail. “Why do you ask?”

“If you do stay with us until you graduate, we’ll give you those D-cups you were jealous of for an additional $5 a month more in rent.”

“Ooo,” said Gail pensive excitement. “I’m in. When can we do the procedure?”
  “Right now if you want,” said Diane.

 “Alright, let’s do it,” said Gail.
After some simple health questions, the doctors determined that Gail would need 1ccs of the serum in each breast to achieve D-cups. Strangely, the doctors filled an odd sized syringe to capacity. That syringe was 1 inch in diameter and five inches long, with a maximum capacity of 60ccs. The doctors then injected 60ccs of serum into each of Gail’s breasts. The doctors were then moved to administer 3ccs of a purple substance into each breast. And not Gail, not Carol, and not Diane were aware of this!

Night fell and Gail and the doctors all went to bed, not knowing what was in store for them the next day.

Meanwhile, in a house not far from there, two people, a man and a woman, both with straight jet black hair and hazel eyes, were peering into a small white portal, observing their work. 

 “Excellent! Our magic is working together beautifully” the man said. “Muriel, with you altering their memories, and my medicine blocking purple elixir, Oohhh we’ll have mountains of tit flesh to play with tomorrow night!”
“Don’t forget, Melvin dear, you have to let enough of the medicine work during the night to give her the results she wants for the morning”

“Oh, but of course, my dear” said Melvin.

With that, the day drew to a close.

Part II: Wanda and Whitney 

Gail woke the following morning from her slumber at 10-ish with her perfect Dcups, just as she wanted. She went down to the kitchen and found a note from her landladies. It read “Gone to our office. We have everything you need for breakfast stocked in the kitchen. You don’t need to do anything special after our procedure. Will return at 5:00 tonight”
“Well, I guess I’ll eat, then unpack” she though.

Meanwhile, in the doctors’ office, the doctors were seeing their first patients of the day. 
“Sally, who is my first patient today?” said Diane. 

“Wanda Jennings is in Room 1 for you Diane,” she responded. “And Whitney Monroe is in 2 for you, Carol.”
“Thank you, Sally,” they said with a smile.

“You’re welcome,” she replied with a smile

Sadly, all had no idea of Melvin and Muriel’s depraved, fiendish plan.

The doctors went to their respective rooms to see their patients.
“Miss Monroe, how are you doing today?” said Carol. 
“Nervous,” said Whitney, a blonde haired, blue eyed, beautiful, 19 year old college student.

“That’s understandable. Don’t worry, though, our procedure only hurts as much as the injection. And you wont need any recovery time,” said Carol.

“Ok,” said Whitney with a self-reassuring sigh. “Let’s do this.”

“Alright then,” said Carol. “The first thing I need to know is what kind of enlargement are we looking for?”

“Well, I plan to put my self through college as an exotic dancer, so my boobs gotta be big. F’s or so,” said Whitney.

After asking the same heath questions that the doctors had asked Gail the day before, Carol determined that 1.5ccs per breast were needed. As happened with Gail, the determined dose was not administered, and instead 60ccs were administered in each breast plus 2ccs of the purple substance.
Meanwhile, in Room 1, Diane was seeing her patient.

“Good morning, Dr. McGuire,” said Wanda, a thirty-something mother of three with brown hair and green eyes.
“Good morning, Miss Jennings,” said Diane. “How are we doing today?”

“Good,” she responded. “I’m getting my sexy body back. After breast feeding my three kids my breasts shrunk. They were C’s before I had kids, but now they’re A’s.”
“Ok, so do we want to return you to C’s or do we want to upgrade to something bigger?” asked Diane.

“I think an upgrade would stoke the fire in me and my husband’s relationship, but I don’t want it to be too excessive or people will talk,” said Wanda. “D’s perhaps?”

“We can do that,” said Diane.
“Great,” said Wanda.

As with Gail, the health questions were asked, and 1cc was determined to be the right dose. And as with Gail and Whitney, 60ccs were administered into each breast plus 2ccs of the purple substance with out anyone knowing the difference!

After seeing their first patients, the doctors mindlessly met in room three. Diane administered 60ccs of serum in each of Carol’s breasts and Carol did the same to Diane, all in some sort of trance. 

Meanwhile, Melvin and Muriel were watching their work through the portal, relishing in how well their devious plan was coming together.

“Excellent! Our plan is working perfectly! Now we must rest and recharge, for at midnight we play,” said Melvin.

“Oh yes, I can hardly wait,” said Muriel with an exited, aroused sigh.

Part III: The Crime 
In a warehouse somewhere, Melvin and Muriel stood with three of their male friends. One a blond, one red haired, and one brown haired. 
“11:50” said Melvin. “That’s close enough. Let’s summon them.”
“Yes, let’s,” said Muriel.

Together Melvin and Muriel chanted intelligible phrases in an unknown language.

The second that they finished their chanting, they became invisible and Gail, Carol, Diane, Wanda, and Whitney appeared in a spotlight in the middle of the warehouse opposite the pair. 
Wanda was laying down a few inches above the ground in a blue nightshirt and dropped to the floor with a thud waking up with a start, then sitting up, eyes wide as proverbial saucers. 
Gail and Whitney were sitting in air as if they were driving a car and instantly fell to the floor. Their eyes too grew wide as they scrambled to their feet.

Carol and Diane were standing in spaghetti strap tank tops and shorts, drinking margaritas. Startled from seeing their new surroundings and Gail, Whitney, and Wanda; they dropped their drinks as their eyes widened and their mouths went agape. 
“Hello ladies, are we ready to play?” Melvin asked.
There was a pause

“Who are you!?” yelled Whitney, frightened. 

“A figment of your imagination,” responded Melvin. “Now, let’s have some fun!” he said with a snap.
With that snap, their clothes disappeared and the serum in all of their breasts began to be released from its magical stasis. Slowly their breasts grew to volleyball size, then basketball, 1ft diameter, and within a minute, they stopped at the size of 2ft beach balls. 

“Umph! What have you done to us!?” cried Gail in tears.

“Not much, I see,” said Melvin disappointed.
“Let’s can fix that, dear,” said Muriel, seductively.

Inside their breasts, more of the doctor’s serum was being replicated
“Who are–GAGH!” said Wanda as each of the women’s breasts began to grow
They started to run for the door in the corner as best as they could, their breast growing with every step. Their breasts had grown in diameter 3ft more and touched the ground by the time they were half way to the door. They turned around, pivoting on their breasts and strained as they drug their breasts another 5 ft before their backs hurt too much for them to move. By then their breasts were 7ft tall. They stopped growing. The women struggled in vain to move further. 
“Alright, folks, PLAYTIME!” said Melvin as they all reappeared and pounced
Muriel enchanted Whitney’s breasts to lactate. Her breasts softened and grew to 12ft around and 8ft tall. Then Muriel began to suckle Whitney’s right breast.
Melvin and the other men ripped off their pants and forced the other women to give them a titfuck. The red-haired man took Diane, the blond took Carol, the brown-haired man took Wanda, and Melvin took Gail. 
For hours, the men traded women and suckled Whitney. The women protested to no avail. 

Part IV: The Punishment 
“Melvin, that was the best,” the red-haired man said, exhausted.

“It couldn’t have been done without Muriel, Sid,” replied Melvin.
Now, Muriel, we must put them back, shrink the doctors breasts back and erase their memories of tonight,” said Melvin. “Then we can watch their careers burn!”
As they were about to chant those same phrases and exact this plan, a loud, booming voice that shook the warehouse exclaimed “OH NO YOU WON’T!” and Muriel, Melvin and the other men turned white with fear as the producer of that voice appeared with an ear-splitting bang in a puff of blue smoke. It was an ancient looking man with white hair tied in a ponytail that went to the middle of his back and flowing pointed beard that went to his knees. 
He was dressed in a peculiar costume: black cowboy boots; dark blue jeans; a blue robe that went to mid chin; and a blue, conical hat about 1ft tall. He also had a gold sash with bags and vials hanging from it; a gold star that looked like a sheriff’s badge from the old west pinned over his heart; emerald and ruby rings on his right middle and ring fingers, a topaz ring on his left middle finger; and a jade bracelet on his left wrist 
“O-O-Officer Grimaldi we, uh–”

“Silence, Melvin” said Grimaldi as some blue tape slapped itself over Melvin’s mouth. He then said to the ladies “You shouldn’t have to spend any more time in that condition.” He then made a fist with his right hand, muttered an incantation, opened his hand, and thrust it toward them. Instantly they were restored to the way they were before being taken to the warehouse and clothed in the clothes they had on prior to the incident.
“Not so fast!” he shouted at Melvin and the others as he shot blue sparks from his hand  at them, freezing them in their tracks. “Ladies, I can send you home or, you can watch me issue their punishment.”

“I’m stickin’ around for this!” said Wanda. 

“Let’s see what this old man does to them” said Whitney. 

“Yeah,” the rest said.

“As you wish, ladies,” said Grimaldi. “Have a seat and watch the show” he said as chairs appeared in blue smoke

The women sat down as Grimaldi turned and faced the men and Muriel. 

“Now,” said Grimaldi, “You five have made several violations of the International Magic Users Federation’s Code of Conduct. By the power vested in me, I will exact punishment. Men, for the violation of a woman’s body, you shall become women.”
With that the each of the men’s’ shoulders narrowed, their hips flared, their hair grew to their waists, DD-cup breasts grew on their chests and their genitals evolved into a tight pussy. 

“You all will be serving 100 years in the IMUF Penitentiary” The blond, the brown, and the red-haired women disappeared, while Melvin and Muriel remained.

“Now you two will suffer a much worse fate in addition to the 100 years,” said Grimaldi. “For using magic for malicious purposes, you will spend an additional 400 years in The Pen and your powers are hereby stripped indefinitely. For an attempt at ruining others, you will be released with no clothes or possessions. Part of your punishment must reflect your crime, so you will have done to you what you did to each of the ladies.”

With that, their clothes disappeared and 60cc syringes filled with serum and a 3cc syringe of that mysterious purple substance appeared over each of Melvin and Muriel’s breasts. The syringes inserted themselves into Melvin and Muriel’s breasts and empties. The syringes disappeared and their breasts began to grow.
They ran to the door as fast as they could, to escape. By the time they got to the door their breasts had grown to 2ft diameter. They found the door locked.

“You didn’t think I’d let you escape did you? You should know Ol’ Adelphus Grimaldi’s too smart for that!” said Grimaldi as Melvin and Muriel’s breasts grew 3 more ft and touched the floor. Their breasts swelled to 7ft in diameter and surpassed that.
“We didn’t make them this big, why are we still growing?” cried Muriel.

“The punishment is cumulative,” said Grimaldi. “All of the mass you created in all of the ladies breasts, you will have in yours. This will then be tripled as per the rule of three and this event as your third offense in 300 years, will double that size.” He said as their breasts softened and grew to 8ft tall by 12 ft in diameter.
A green spark appeared and moved toward Grimaldi

“Officer Grimaldi,” the spark said. “I’ve been informed by the moth on the ceiling that the offenses the criminals committed occurred over a period of three hours”

“Is that so?” said Grimaldi as their breasts grew another 12 ft in diameter. “Then their final size shall then be tripled! Thank you Quark”

“Anytime, boss,” replied Quark. 
Their breasts continued to grow in diameter. As fast as one could call out the measurements, their breasts surpassed them. They grew to twenty-eight feet, thirty feet, thirty-three feet, without slowing down. Thirty-six feet, thirty-nine feet, forty-three feet, and still they grew. They grew to forty-five feet, forty-eight feet, finally stopping at fifty-two feet in diameter. 

“To The Pen with you, Melvin,” said Grimaldi as Melvin disappeared. “Muriel, you will have done to you what you did to Whitney, of course.”
In an instant, her breasts began to fill with milk. The milk made her breasts swell to 10 ft high. Then, the diameter of her breasts began to grow again. Her breasts grew to fifty-five feet, fifty-nine feet, sixty-three feet and still they grew. Sixty-six feet, seventy-one feet, seventy-seven feet, and bigger still. Eighty-three feet, eighty-eight feet ninety-four feet, and more. They grew past one hundred feet, finally stopping at one-hundred-ten feet in diameter.
“To The Pen with you,” said Grimaldi as she disappeared.
Epilogue 
Grimaldi sighed. “Ladies, your next question will be ‘Why didn’t you come sooner?’ will it not be?”

“Come to think of it, yeah,” said Whitney angrily.

“Well, I am saddened to say that in the past 48 hours, the IMUF Code of Conduct Enforcement Agency had the task of stopping three cataclysms,” replied Grimaldi. “35 agents had to stop the Order of the Black Dragon from touching off Mt. Fuji, Mt Shasta, and Mt St Helens,  and setting off earthquakes in San Francisco, off the coast of Washington, and Los Angeles. The one in Washington would have sent a tsunami to Portland, Seattle and most of the coast of the Far East. Meanwhile, 40 agents were sent to stop the Dark Mage Guild from unleashing asteroids that would pummel the U.S. eastern seaboard and Europe, hitting all capitals and major cities in those regions. At the same time, 55 agents were on the cusp of tearing down El Fraternidad del Escorpion Negro, who were planning to send the black plague throughout the Americas, Africa, and India.”

“Ohh my,” said Wanda, in that “just seen a ghost” voice.
 “Luckily the Sprite Informants were free so they could patrol and report crimes to us when we were finished,” said Grimaldi. “If Quark wasn’t there, Melvin and Muriel would have had their way and you would have been stuck like that.”
“Thank you, officer Grimaldi and thank you, Quark” all the ladies said. “What can we do to thank you?”
“Nothing is necessary ladies,” replied Grimaldi. “We must get going anyway. There is no rest for an IMUF Code of Conduct Enforcement Agent, or an SI. I will transport you to the place you were before you were whisked away.”
“Wait!” said Gail. “Can you make our breasts the size we wanted them to be before this fiasco?”

“Of course,” he said as he snapped. Gail and Wanda’s breasts swelled to Dcups and Whitney’s breasts blossomed to F’s. “Ladies, I bid you farewell. May fortune smile upon thee.” He said as he, Quark, and the ladies disappeared.

Meanwhile, in angry red void of The Pen, Melvin, Muriel and the other men turned women were bound and shackled being fucked by some of the male inmates
