You get home from the clinic and make yourself some dinner. You toss some cut vegetables and a few pieces of meat into a pan. You detest eating meat but the specialist tells you that you need the iron. The heat from the stove as you fry up the food starts to get too you and by the time your done you just want to collapse. You inhale the food as soon as it’s cool enough to eat and head to your bedroom.

You strip as you walk down the hall taking off you white frilly v-nick and slipping out of your jeans. As you remove your shirt your chest starts to feel tender again. You slip your hand into you bra and feel your dry irritated nipples.

Try out the new hydrating cream – 024

Leave your skin be – 025

024

You grab the small canister they had given you earlier from you bag and head to the bathroom. You unclip the silky white bra letting you tits hang nicely against your chest. You look in the mirror at your chest thinking bout your boobs sag just a little too much. The red, overworked mounds – not quite as round as you would like – stared back at you. You take some of the cream on your finger and rub it around your nipple moving farther and farther out as you go. The cool sensation feels nice and you spread it all over your chest and you skin feels softer akready.


Tired and sore you long for a hot steamy bath. You contemplate the idea of a bath despite the warnings given earlier. What could a skin product for your chapped teats really do?

Take a Bath – 026

Just Go to Bed – 027

026


You turn the hot water tap on full and let steam fill the bathroom. You step put of you white panties and throw them aside. The steam revives the cool freshness of the cream on you skin.


You fiddle with the temperature as the tub fills.

Add more cold – 028

Keep it Hot – 029

028


After adjustment you have the bathtub filled with luke-warm, just right for a quick bath; the water is not too hot to make you dizzy and feel light headed afterwards. You slip in easily to the refreshing water. After a minute or two of absent thought you begin to soap and rinse and wash your hair. You relax in the water until it starts to get cold.


You pull yourself out into the unpleasant air and quickly grab a towel. Wrapping it around your top you notice something is not right; the towel didn’t cover as much.

Your tits were bigger.

Exposing yourself to the cold air once more you examine yourself in the mirror. ‘A whole cup size at least just while you were in the bath!’ you think in utter awe. You cup the up as you stand profile in the mirror. ‘Undesired effects?’ You look back at the tub of bath water.
Call it a Night - 030

Climb Back into the Water – 031
029


You keep the water running just cool enough to be bearable. The room was thick with mist as you slid in slowly to the scalding water. You lay back and relax as the heat flowed over you and you let your mind drift off.

Continue – 034

031


You take another look at your slightly enhanced chest as you push your boobs together once more, slightly higher this time to make them look even bigger. With an almost sinister smile on your face, you walk to the faucets and open the hot water tap to warm the bath, once more filling the room with a clingy steam.

This time though you don’t get the same cool sensation as the moisture touches your exposed front. ‘Did it wear off?’

Don’t Reapply the Aqu440 – 032

Reapply the Aqu440 – 033

032

Hoping that the cream was still active, you slowly but surely slide into the now boiling water anxious to let yourself soak. You lay back and imaging the results you relax in the intense heat of the water. You stroke you precious new chest as it lightly sits against your reclined body, not quite buoyant in the bath water.

Continue  – 034

033


Needing to be sure, you lather on the cream – much more than you had originally – massaging in into you succulent tits. The cool tingle was all the better as you pushed and pulled the skin.


Once you had finished applying the cream and enjoying the feel or the sauna you had created you slowly but surely slide into the now boiling water anxious to let yourself soak. You lay back and imaging the results you relax in the intense heat of the water. You stroke you precious new chest as it lightly sits against your reclined body, not quite buoyant in the bath water.

Continue – 039

034


You feel cold.


You stir for a moment and remember that you are in the bath tub still. You had fallen asleep while relaxing after getting back from the clinic and was now staring down at to mounds of girl protruding from you chest. While you slept your boobs had grown to an immense size, completely covering your upper body and still managed to stand at least a foot off your body. The weight was more than noticeable as you lay in the water that was noticeably lower than you remembered. You groped to see if it was real. It was.

Hoisting yourself up, you wrap yourself in a towel. You must have gained 20lbs. The length barely reaches around your top anymore and the cold draft makes your nipples hard and they stick out fleshy marbles. The towel was useless. You drop it and take a look in the mirror the watermelons that sat perfectly round just above you waist. This was ridiculous. You wrap you hands as far around as you can and squeeze – You can barely cradle the massive mammaries. They feel exactly like they had before only a hundred times bigger – it was magical. Your eyes once again drift back to the water.

Return to the Bath – 036

Call it a Night – 037

035

Eventually the frame of the tub gave way to the mass of flesh. You then are able to roll your now mountainous tits off you body. You gasp with relief. After a second to catch your breath you manoeuvre yourself into an upright position, kneeling and leaning against the orbs of flesh for support. From what you could see in the mirror your breasts now belittle you as you sit on the bathroom floor, each round breast a metre wide with tennis ball sized nipples protruding out. The flesh was soft, but the skin was taught stretched out over the enlarged mass.
With no other option but, you pull with all your might and you manage to slide across the linoleum. Inch by inch you drag your godly assets to get help.

036

You hop back in before you even get a chance to warm the water again. You lay back cradling the weight. You massage start to massive your beautiful tits as the water warms. Playing with your erect nipples you disappeared into your thoughts.

Continue – 038

038

You feel cold.


You had fallen asleep agians. You tried to stir but you couldn’t. Looking down all you could see were two massive fleshly lobes trapping you under their weight. You figure they must be covering you completely, but you can’t tell because they stand several feet into the air. 

You struggle some more but you are completely pinned inside the now empty tub by the hundreds of pounds of flesh. You grope at your own flesh and start to kick in a panic. You kick on the faucet once more and water starts to pour out once more. The flow of water hit your gigantic tits but didn’t go much further. You could feel the you skin stretching as the water was absorbed into your body and the weight increased. The weight was unbearable.

Continue – 035

039

You feel cold.


You had fallen asleep. You tried to stir but you couldn’t. Looking down all you could see were two massive fleshly lobes trapping you under their weight. You figure they must be covering you completely, but you can’t tell because they stand several feet into the air. 

You struggle some more but you are completely pinned inside the now empty tub by the hundreds of pounds of flesh. You grope at your own flesh and start to kick in a panic. You kick on the faucet once more and water starts to pour out once more. The flow of water hit your gigantic tits but didn’t go much further. You could feel the you skin stretching as the water was absorbed into your body and the weight increased. The weight was unbearable.

Continue – 035

