A Watery Fate 2
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You must be 18 or of legal age in your area to read this,

This story contains adult situations.

I’m sorry for the technical errors in the first installment of the story.  

I took everyone’s criticism into effect when I wrote this part.

Author’s note:  I think that this time I don’t want to use chapters.  This story starts off about three days after my first story.  Thanks for everyone who rated my first story.  They helped me in my ideas for this story.  I wanted to note that the fainting from the first story was there to try to add a realistic feel to the story, but I overused it a bit.  I hope this story is a popular as the first one.  

Sean and Ally ended up joining their friends on the trip to Florida.  The trip down there caused several problems.  Because of the curse, Ally shrinks every so often, but when she comes into contact with water, her breasts and body grows bigger.  She had to keep some water with her on the trip.  When she felt herself shrink, she put a few drops in her mouth.  The effects caused a cancellation and nothing happened.  Their friends noticed that Sean and Ally seemed to have ‘hooked up’ the last day of school.  Brent stood at about 5’6’’.  He had wavy blond hair and a toothy grin.  He met Sean in band, like most people.  Brent played the saxophone in jazz band.  His personality reflected the music he played.  He was always active and moving around.  He was a blast at parties.  


Jenny looked like your typical drama actress.  She wore glasses much like Sean, but didn’t have them on most of the time.  She had a seductive personality, and would make sexual jokes when ever possible.  Her body was very skinny and had small boobs much like Ally had.  She wasn’t the type to let that stop her, and never did. 


“I knew that this would happen eventually.  Sean always liked Ally,” Brent said.  Brent was Sean’s best friend since 9th grade.  Jenny turned to Bent and poked him.


“Yea, but I would have never believed it if I didn’t see it myself,” Jenny mentioned to Brent.  She was Brent’s girlfriend.  


Brent and Jenny had been together since junior year.  Jenny sat in the front seat and Brent drove most of the way.  Sean took the wheel every so often, but he didn’t like to drive.  Plus he wanted to keep an eye on Ally.  He couldn’t take any risks of her getting any extra water on herself.  Thankfully, they made it down to the summerhouse without any problems.  

The summerhouse belonged to the father of Brent.  Brent was able to talk his dad into it when Brent told him that Sean was coming with them.  Before the whole gothic kid incident, Sean was the perfect child and friend.  All the parents loved him and he showed equal amounts of respect.  


Ally and Sean held hands as they walked into the house to get a first look.   Ally ran upstairs to try and find a room.  “There are only two rooms guys!” she called down to the others.


“You know, you could always help with luggage, half of this stuff is yours anyhow,” Sean called back to her.  Sean had three rolling backpacks and a duffle bag that was his.  Dropping them in the room, he saw that indeed there were only two rooms and one bed in each.  Gulping, he realized that Ally would want to sleep with him, but he was getting used to things like this after he called that gothic kid about Ally.  That was his first step into becoming more…manly.  The plan was simple.  The gothic kid would bump into Ally and make a big deal about it, as if it was her fault.  Next he would cast the curse on her.  Afterward, in his fifth class, Sean would pay the gothic kid for his services if all went as planned.  This went according to plan, but he wasn’t sure exactly what the curse did.  The kid said that Sean would enjoy it, but Sean didn’t expect this.  


Brent and Jenny hopped upstairs and joined Sean and Ally in the first bedroom.  “Yea,” said Brent, smiling at Sean, “Only got two beds in the house.”

“And you’ll be sleeping downstairs then,” said Jenny laughing at Brent.  Brent opened his mouth to protest, but decided that there was no point in fighting her.  Ally just smiled and started to unpack.  She took out a few bottles of water and put them in the closet.  


“What’s up with all the water Ally,” Jenny asked her, an odd expression on her face.  


“Oh I just get thirsty, that’s all,” she replied, secretly wanting to tell their friends, but unable to.  Sean had told her that it would be a bad idea to tell other people about her…predicament.  


“Well… Jenny what do you say we go out and get a bite to eat?” Brent asked, hungrily.  Sean and Ally had seemed to not want to stop to eat during the trip, and because Sean was able to pull the trip off, he got to make some rules.


“Good idea, I’m starving,” Jenny said, going out the door and down the stairs.  


“I can trust you two to keep out of trouble here right?” Brent asked before leaving the house.


“No problem Brent.  This is Sean you’re talking to, remember?” Sean called back.  Ally laughed next to him as she finished packing.  The door closed and Sean and Ally looked at each other.  A sly grin came over Ally’s face.  She slowly crossed the room and reached out for a water bottle.  

“Man I’m beat,” she said, unscrewing the top, “I could go for a drink right now.”


Sean looked up and smiled, “Now dear, you don’t want to overdo yourself on the first night.  We might do something later today also, so don’t drink too much.”


“Oh but I’m soooo thirsty Sean! I think I could drink all of these bottles right up,” She tipped the bottle over and drank a bit of the water, “It feels so good.”


Sean walked over and began hugging her.  He loved the way her growth felt up against him.  “Oh you’re a bad girl,” Sean said as her breasts began to push out on his own chest. 

“Oh my goodness,” she said looking down at herself.  “I’m getting bigger!” She pushed herself on top of Sean knocking him down onto the bed.  Her body surged outwards a bit as the water began to take effect on her.  Sean felt the weight on top of him increase slightly as she grew just a bit.  Her breasts were poking into him now.  Slowly, they rose off his body.  Sean gave them a bit of a squeeze as they grew to that grapefruit size he remembered from that first day.  Wow, that day seems so long ago.  He thought as Ally moved back and reached for the water again.

“Seriously Ally, you can’t look like this when Brent and Jenny get back.”  Sean said, watching Ally move for the water.  


“I don’t think that you’re in a position to be telling me what to do,” She said, pushing him flat on the bed.  She took another quick drink from the water and put it back down.  Moving quickly, she moved back over and put her leg on top of Sean.  Sean lost his breath for a bit when her leg came down, trapping him on the bed.  Ally allowed her hands to remove her shirt to allow her breasts full growing room.  Thankfully her most of her clothing was very stretchable.  After the first few days of her ‘curse’, she decided to get some new clothing.  Her breasts swelled outward even faster than before.  She lifted up her leg and picked up Sean in her ever growing arms.  She knew her limits and how far she could push Sean, and it was getting close.  Her feet hit the bottom of the bed which caused her to move her other leg off Sean.  Sean took a deep breath in and looked over at his girlfriend.  Her chest was still growing, her hands covering the nipples as best as possible.  The rest of her had stopped growing.  She looked back at him and smiled as one of her hands reached over and took his hand and placed it on her own growing breast.  Sean shivered as her breast grew in his hand; pushing it away from her body.  Her breasts slowly began to pass the size of her head as she let out a moan of pleasure. 

*crack* “Where bac…” Jenny said as she opened the bedroom down with Brent behind her.  Brent pushed her in the back, unable to see what exactly was going on in the room.  


“Hey guys we brought you back some…food…” was what Brent said as he got a full view of Ally with her boobs hanging out, and giant sized body contained in her stretchable pants.  


Sean sighed.  Damn it.  I knew I forgot something.   I knew this trip was a bad idea.  He though as he began to explain what had happened after the first day of school.  He didn’t mention that he was the one who sent the gothic kid after Ally, but then again, he wasn’t sure if he would ever tell anyone about that.


“And that’s why she had that water bottle in the car,” Sean said as he finished the long story.  It felt good to tell someone.

Ally smiled as her body shrank a bit.  Jenny noticed this and spoke up finally, “I knew that I saw something strange in the car today.  I could have sworn that you shrank a bit.  I kept it to myself, but now that I think back on it, I am sure that I was right.


Brent looks over to Jenny then back to Ally.  Thankfully, she had put her shirt back on.  Again she receded back into her clothing a bit.  “So any water does this to her?”  He asked, trying to keep himself under control.


“As far as we know,” Ally said, speaking up for the first time in a while, “Yes.  I haven’t touched water without growing a bit.”  She stood up and walked over to the bottle and took a small sip.  The effects were quick and painless.   Her body shot up a few inches as he breasts grew back a few cup sizes.  She stood at 6’ tall.  

Brent took a deep breath in as he watched this.  Jenny looked over at him and smacked him upside the head, “Brent, hello!  I’m your girlfriend.”  


Ally noticed this and looked over to Jenny, “You know what; I think it’s about time for us to hit the sack.”  


Sean took a look at the clock and agreed.  “Yea it is getting late.  We got a long day ahead of us tomorrow. 


Everyone agreed to talk about this tomorrow and decided to head to bed.  Sean decided that he would head downstairs with Brent for the first night.  Sean decided that he could trust Brent.  Waking him up, Sean began telling Brent all about how he asked the gothic kid to for this.  

 Brent spoke after a long pause, “Wow Sean… You did that?  I don’t believe you.”


“Yea,” Sean sighed, “I couldn’t believe I did it either, but I think it was worth it.”


Brent moved across the room, “You wouldn’t happen to have that kid’s number would you?”


Sean smiled, “Brent?  You want something for Jenny then too?”


“You can’t be serious?  You mean to tell me that you wouldn’t want something like this if Jenny would grow at the touch of water.”  Brent retorted.


Sean crossed the room and sat back down on the couch, “I’ll give him a call in the morning.  He wouldn’t be up this late.”  Both Sean and Brent agreed and decided to sleep.

*





*




*


Ally reached out to hit the alarm clock, but missed and fell to the floor.  Damn, She thought, I got to remember that I’m really small in the morning.  The room was a giant maze around her.  Standing up, her head barely made it over the bed.  Well, might as well get some water in me.  She moved over to the bed-stand where her water was from last night, reaching up she found the bottle.  Suddenly her body began to recede and she lost her grip on the bottle.  Her size shrunk down a few more inches and the bottle landed back on the stand.  She looked over to the bathroom down and ran over to it.  She jumped up and tried to grab the doorknob.  She missed and fell on her butt.  That’s when she realized that she was indeed naked.  Knowing that there was no time to put cloths on, she headed for the door that was cracked open.  Oh shit, I have to get downstairs to Sean.  She pushed the door open and ran towards the stairs.  Going down the stairs was a problem indeed.  Taking it slowly for the first five steps seemed to work really well, until she felt her body shake again.  She shrank even smaller, watching the world around her get bigger; she realized what Sean must feel sometimes.  She picked up the speed and got to the bottom of the stairs.  Turning around, she saw that the living room was empty.  Oh my god… where is Sean and Brent?  What am I going to do?  Making a quick move she decided to run outside.  Thank God the outside door was cracked.  She moved down the beach line to the water.  Again she began to shrink on her way there.  Stopping to take a look at herself, she realized that she was about the size of a Barbie doll.  Sean would love to see this… Oh well, gotta get to that water.  She started running again, and was soon at the ocean water.  She jumped in and began to let the cool salt water cover her body.  She sat there and waited for the water to take effect.  She looked down to see that she was not growing.  Why am I not getting bigger? She thought as she tried to get out of the water.  As she tried to get out of the water, she found her foot caught in some seaweed.  Pulling her leg, she tried to get out.  She cried for help but didn’t believe that anyone could save her.  Suddenly a hand reached down and pulled Ally out of the water, but she was out cold.  


Sean grabbed the tiny girl out of the water just in the nick of time.  He heard her call out and rushed quickly to her aid.  Goodness what was she doing out there?  And why isn’t she getting any bigger?  She was in the water.  He though as he ran her inside and placed her on the living room couch.  Brent ran into the room, a smile on his face, “Sean I think it wor…Oh my God, what happened?”  Brent asked noticing the barbie Ally on the couch.  


“I found her out in the water.  I guess she couldn’t get to any of the water in the house.”  Sean replied; panic filling his face.


Ally moved a bit, coughed and then opened her eyes.  “Why didn’t I get bigger?” She asked, pushing her hair out her face.  Her hair was dry, even after being in the water for over a few minuets.  


Sean sighed and looked over to Brent, “Go up and grab some of her red suitcase.”


Brent ran up and grabbed the case and headed back down.  He handed the case to Sean.  Sean opened it and pulled out some doll clothing.  He handed Ally a swimsuit outfit, which she put on rather quickly.  She sat down and looked around the room.  She never expected something like this would happen to her.  Sean noticed that Ally seemed sad and decided to consol her.  Reaching out, he picked Ally up and held her close to his body.  Ally liked how the roles switched so fast.  She was in her big man’s arms now and felt like she wanted to be there forever.  


Brent looked at Sean and Ally and started to notice something, “Umm Sean.  I think you should think about putting Ally down soon.”


Sean looked over at Brent with a frown on his face, “Why is that?” even as he said this he realized that Ally was indeed getting bigger again.  But this time at a much accelerated pace.  Sean placed her down on the chair and backed away.  Ally was growing so fast, it was causing her some dizziness.  The bathing suit ripped off and fell to the ground.  Her breasts bounced free as they began to climb up the alphabet.  Her overall size was still growing.  She reached her old size and began to pass it.  Sean began to move back over to her, “How long where you in the water out there Ally?” he asked, fear glinted in his eyes.


“I don’t know,” she said, trying to cover herself up from Brent.  But there was no way that she would be able to cover her growing body for long.  She hit seven feet and continued to stretch up toward the sealing.  Her watermelon breasts pushed her arm away and allowed themselves to expand without any restriction.  She tried to put her arm back up but she couldn’t reach around them.  Brent and Sean looked at each other and decided they had to do something for her.

“Is there anything we can do for you Ally?” Sean said looking around, trying to think of something.  Brent nodded.


Ally’s head hit the ceiling.  She yelped and sat down quickly.  The impact of this broke the chair that she was once standing on.  Her butt hit the floor with a bang, and her foot hit Sean, knocking him back into the couch.  The couch tipped over and sent Sean over its back.  Ally could feel her breasts touching her stomach and sill showing no signs of stopping.  Her head was slowly closing in on the ceiling.  “Sean, are you ok?”  She yelled out, causing both guys to hold their ears on pain.


“Don’t talk so loud,” Brent said, walking over to get to Sean.  But Ally beat him over there.  Her long arm grabbed Sean and pulled him back to her body.  Sean looked back up at her.  


“Talk about changing roles,” he said, laughing.  Ally laughed and sat him on her growing boob.  Her head began to hit the ceiling again as the growth seemed to slow down.  Her boobs hung heavy on her body.  They looked like mini beanbag chairs, and felt even bigger.  She poked them, sending a jolt of pleasure through her body.  She moaned as she began to rub herself.  It felt so good and she couldn’t stop.  Sean called out for her to calm down.  Ally noticed him and began to move her arm to grab him.  Her hand was cold as she pulled him off her breast to pull his clothing off.  As she did Brent began to sneak away upstairs.  


Ally pushed Sean’s naked body onto her stomach and began to move him upward, letting him feel each and every part of her.  She moved him up to her breasts and held him down for a few seconds.  Sean couldn’t breathe, but he could care less at this point.  He was finding it hard to keep himself held in.  As soon as he made contact with her nipple, he blew his load on her.  Ally was surprised by this, and let him go quickly.  Sean fell down to the floor and landed on some of the pillows.  Ally moved to quickly brush it off, but when her hand went over her breast, she couldn’t feel anything.  Oddly enough, she looked down at Sean to make sure that she wasn’t crazy.  Sean looked up and her and crooked his head to the side.  She was getting smaller again.  Her body began to revert back to its normal self.  Ally looked down as her massive breasts shrink back into their small A cup former self.  Her body also melted back into her normal size of how she looked before.  Sean looked at the Ally he fell in love with and quickly made a move to hug her.  The embrace seemed to never end.  Taking his hand, Ally moved upstairs and headed into their room.  Hopping on the bed she began to work her way back in with his penis.  Putting his penis in her, he began to pump his way into her.  Deeper and deeper he pushed, until a scream rang out from the other room.  


Sean and Ally moved quickly to put on clothing and move over to the next room.  Brent was in there standing next to the bathroom door.  All three of them opened up the door and looked in to find a site that none of them expected to see.  Jenny sat there in the bathroom floor.  Her breasts were the size of beanbag chairs, holding her down to the floor.  She had the showerhead unhooked and hand it placed on top of her breasts.


“Great… Here we go again,” said Sean.

THE END

((I am going to write another part of this story soon, so look forward to it.  I would like to thank everyone on the overflowing bra website forum and MUSH who accepted me so kindly into the BE community.  To all my friends on the MUSH who read this, thanks for being so kind to me and showing me the ropes when I first joined))
