                                          “The long drive home.”

Mark turned his car onto the highway shifted into fifth gear and accelerated to the higher speed limit. It was a dark night, no stars to been seen at all. He stole a glance at the form in his passenger seat and took a deep sigh of frustration.

His passenger was his girlfriend of 3 years. His frustration was directed at her. He’d all ways been fearful of leaving her and being alone but tonight was the last straw. How did he end up with a twig of a girl? He was a stud of his high school, nailing a different cheerleader every night. He still felt a commitment to Jill; she stuck with him through all the bad times he ran into. As he focused on the road he mentally prepared himself for his speech. It wasn’t the past… it was the future that he wanted and she wasn’t apart of it.

“I can’t do this anymore, Jill.” 

“Awww, are you tired? Do you want me to drive?”

“No, I’m fine. That’s not what I mean. I can’t be with you anymore. I think it would be best if we part ways.”

“What? What are you talking about?” Jill asked in complete shock.

“I’m saying I don’t want to be with you anymore… You are like a girl and I need a woman.” Mark said.

“It’s the way I look isn’t it?” Jill asked with tears welling up in here eyes. She knew this too be true all her life, she lost boyfriend after boyfriend cause they wanted curvier women.

In the bleak night sky a single star made its way out of the dark and shined brightly.

“Yes. Tonight just reaffirmed how I’ve been feeling.” Mark continued. He could hear Jill starting to cry, but he didn’t want to look at her, he had to get this over with. 

“I mean look at yourself Jill. Everyone at the party thought you where still in high school. You have no breasts or an ass, you don’t even wear a bra you are so tiny.” 

Jill looked down at her nonexistent chest and touched it lightly… Something was different.

“Didn’t you think it was bad when the bartender kept checking your ID?”

As she listened to Mark go on about how tiny she was and what an embarrassment she has been over the years, Jill was distracted by the plushy feeling in her chest. Normally when she touched her torso she felt her rib cage but something was covering it this time. Completely ignoring what Mark was saying to her she peeked into her shirt and a light gasp caught in her throat as she saw two small mounds. Shocked at what was developing on her body she thought she could almost fit an AA cup bra.

Jill tried to cup them in her hands but there still wasn’t enough to hoist. Suddenly she felt a warm rush wash over her and a delightful tingle rest in her bosom. Now even more so her breasts pushed out. She shakily took her hands and attempted to cup her swelling chest again this time she was able to hold and move the meat a little bit.

“Maybe a B cup.” Jill pondered to herself.

“… I feel we are just growing apart.” Mark said believing he was being heard the whole time.

“Growing?” Jill asked trying to grasp at what mark was saying. “And this is all due to my “under develop-ness?”

“In short, yes.” Mark answered dryly.

“… Well what bra size would you like?” Jill asks as she felt confidence growing inside her as her breasts grew out of her.

“More than a training bra. Like a B cup.” Mark said still unwilling to take his gaze off the road.

“Oh. Well I think I’m beyond that now!” Jill said still transfixed on her swelling self. Her shirt showing increasing strain, from the inflating orbs underneath.

“What are you talking about? Don’t go crazy on me.” Mark pretty much demanded.

“I’m not going crazy, at lest I hope not. What size do you think these are?” Jill asked for the first time obtaining Mark’s attention.

“Holy Shit!” Mark exclaimed as he adverted his eyes back to the road and brought his car to the side of the road. With the car safely stopped he turned and was agape at the girl beside him. Jill giggled at the feeling of her breasts jiggling around as the car ran over the divots on the side of the road.

“What are you doing!?” Mark all but shouted at Jill. Eyes fixed on the stress lines of her shirt.”

“I don’t know if I’m doing it. You have yet to answer my question.” 

“Ahhh, C cups… When did this happen?”

“When you where breaking up with me… I’m getting busty!” Jill said overjoyed as she watched her shirt collar pull farther down.

“B..B…But they just grew?”

“Yep.” Jill said plainly. She felt a stronger warmth come over her again and a stronger tingling sensation filter over her bosom. “And it looks like I’m still growing.”

Jill’s nipples where clearly evedent in the tight shirt, before the only thing on her chest, but now the soft growing flesh taking over the show.

“I bet you’d love to play with these!” Jill said grabbing at herself; she was more than she could hold in her hand. “And look at how tight my shirt is!”

Mark didn’t need an invitation to stare, he already was. Her shirt was ridding up her mid drift exposing her stomach. Still the same stick like tummy she had before but with the swelling mountains above made it look even smaller. Three stress lines formed from nipple to nipple, and the collar of her shirt was allowing a view of the cleavage below.

“Where is your seat belt?” Mark asked. It was the only rational question he could think of at this time.

“Oh. I took that off when this all started. Be sides, I have my own airbags now. Damn I’m a big girl.” Jill said. She shuttered near violently as another set of warm and tingling waves over took her.

 “It’s a shame… you… broke…… up….. with…. me…” Jill mustard out through short breaths.

“Broke up with?”

“Yes…” A low ripping sound ecoed in the car. “ you…” More stitching could be heard as the in adequate shirt was starting to give way. “Broke…” More and more flesh was seen as there became less and less shirt. “Up…” Jill’s face was contorted into an odd expression of both pleasure and pain. “With me!” She shouted as her shirt finally gave up the ghost and her expanding breast bounced freely out of their confines.

“Woo, that’s better, I could barely breath. Jill said relieved as she pulled the tattered shirt away from her body. 

“You’re huge.” Mark said quietly as his manhood was stirring in his pants.

“I know.” Jill said covering her nipples with her hands. Delighted by the fact that her hands seemed tiny compared to the huge breasts expanding be low her. “I wonder what bra size I’d need now?” Jill asked aloud to herself as the bottoms of her breasts crept into her lap.”

“I don’t know… I’ve never seen breasts that big or beautiful before.” Mark said with a dry mouth. All the water in the world couldn’t re hydrate him at this point.

“Why thank you. But these are for me, I’d like you to take me home.” Jill said as she lightly slapped the side of her left breast and watched the shock wave rumble through her.

A moan escaped her as the rough fabric of her jeans made contact with the underside of her still growing tits. 

Mark trembled as he orgasmed in his pants. Still unashamed he watched Jill’s nipples as they where pushed forward closer to the dashboard of his car.

“Take me home now Mark! You got your jolly… And it will be the last you ever get from me!”

Mark clearly saddened by what transpired. She was to be the sad one. Missing him for what a great catch he was, but now it was the other way around. Sighing deeply at his mournful loss of the biggest best tits he’s ever seen but will never touch he slowly turned to the road ahead and put the car into motion to rejoin the dark highway.

In the sky overhead the lone star gave a last twinkle before it burned itself out.

