Dead to life

By Mike Hawk

Day 1

     "Goodbye, babe," Brian told Kasey in between kisses. "I'm going to miss you."

     The moment finally arrived that Brian was both looking forward to and dreading. His girlfriend was gone. The good was that his girlfriend leaving meant that he could pursue any of the other girls that seemed to always be around his house. The part he dreaded was that his personal plan was to avoid just that.

     It had been a few years since he'd been able to go through life without relying on there always being a girl for him. He wanted to prove to himself that he hadn't become dependent on girls. At the moment he felt like it was a losing battle.

     "I'm going to miss you too, hunk. I'll see you in a few weeks. Thanks for being a gentleman and not taking advantage of a sweet girl like me," she bit her lip.

     As she drove away he felt more sadness than he expected. Once inside he grabbed his phone on the third ring. "Allo?" he answered the phone in a bad accent.

     "Hey Brian! What you up to?"

     "Just said goodbye to Kasey," he admitted.

     "Aww that’s sad. Are you guys staying together?"

     "No. Long distance is the wrong distance," he replied.

     He heard laughter on the other line. "Damn straight! Hey can I come over?"

     "Well Erin... I'm trying to try to go without girls for a while..."

     "I know, you told me. I get it. Look, you and I haven't done anything before, so let’s just keep it that way if that’s what you want."

     Yeah, he thought. We hadn't done anything because you were friends with my girlfriend and before she and I were dating I wasn't going to do anything with you because I don't hook up with friends.

     "So?" she asked. He must have spent more time in thought than he meant for. "Can I come over? I have something I want to talk about."

     He shrugged. "Why not. We could watch a movie or something."

     The movie never happened, Brian thought to himself as he stared at the ceiling with his arm around Erin. 

     "There's something I wanted to talk to you about," Erin said as she settled her head into his chest. "Do you think I'm fat?"

     "What?" he asked with a laugh. "Are you kidding me? You're hot." Truth was, Brian really thought so. She had a cute cherub face with sandy brown hair that framed a very pretty smile.

     "Then why haven't we hooked up? Besides you having a girlfriend I mean."

     "Where is this coming from? I basically didn't see you for two months and you show up asking why we haven't hooked up? I thought we had this conversation."

     "I didn't show up because you were dating my friend. But before that, I'd come over here trying to seduce you but you never gave in. You're the only guy who has ever turned me down and it still drives me crazy."

     "I don't think I'm what makes you crazy," Brian said as he earned himself a punch in the ribs.

     "But I'm serious! I feel like I've gained weight."

     "You know you're fine! You almost killed me on more than one occasion on your little missions to seduce me."

     "Really?"

     "You remember the night where you slept over where I woke up in the middle of the night with you topless and grinding on me?"

     "No."

     "Well I do."

     She laughed. "Well, do you still have those diet pills that other girl left here?"

     "I forgot about those. They might be expired though."

     She sighed. "Well, I just want to be more fit and going to the gym doesn't really seem to be working."

     Brian slapped her stomach. "I still say you're hot. But hey, take two pills and see if they kill you or not. Is that the only reason you wanted to come over?"

     Erin laughed. "I'm glad you're single again. I missed you." She kissed his cheek and left.

     “Is it true?” Mike asked him. “You’re going without girls for a week?”

     Brian was caught of guard. “Where did you hear that?”

     “I heard you. Were you blowing that girl off? She was actually pretty hot.”

     “Yeah, dude. I haven’t had a week off in a long time. I think it would be good for me.”

     “Hey!” Mike called to the group of people hanging out in the kitchen. “Who thinks Brian can go a week without hooking up with a girl?”

     Brian heard laughter coming from around the corner. “Fifty bucks says he can’t!” he heard one of his friends yell.

     “I’m not taking that bet,” he heard a girl say. “I’ll bet another fifty against.”

     Brian walked around the corner. “I’ll take that bet,” he said with a laugh. “So, a hundred bucks says I don’t fuck a girl for a week.”

     “Not just sex. Blowjobs, hand jobs, anything. You can’t even masturbate.”

     “Easy money.”

     “Even if I try to seduce you?” the girl asked with a raised eyebrow.

     “Bring it. Anyone else want to take the bet?” He ended up with 500 bucks against him. He went to the bank and came back with the money in twenties. “Bring it,” he said as all the girls started giving him lap dances.
Day 2

     "So, I don't know if it was the pills, but I feel different,” Erin told him over the phone.
     "Good different?" Brian asked her.

     "Different like two cup sizes bigger."

     Silence.

     "Can I take another pill to test it out?"

     Brian finally found his voice. "What?"

     "Silly boy. I'm coming over.”
     Erin looked sexy as hell. When he greeted her, Brian spent most of his energy trying to keep eye contact. None of the guys around playing beer pong seemed to try this, he noticed.

     "What do you think?" she asked as they made it to Brian's room.

     "I still think you look hot even though you gained a little weight," Brian joked.

     "I didn't gain weight. All the weight I hated around my waist went right into my boobs," she said with a smile. Brian took this as his invitation to openly stare. He gulped. His peripherals hadn't done her justice. She was wearing a pink tank top and her boobs simply overflowed her B-cup bra. "So how is your independence from girls going?" 

     "Suddenly seeming like a really bad idea," he said, still looking her up and down.

     She blushed. "So I'd love to stay and try to seduce you, but I am leaving tomorrow for Disneyland and I really need to get home to pack."

     "Let me walk you out," he offered. He followed her as she grabbed a pill from the weight loss bottle. Once he got to the door, she kissed his cheek.

     "Damn dude!" one of his friends, Tommy offered. "She was fine!"

     Later that night, Brian met a redhead. Although he usually had a big thing against redheads, they hit it off. She flaked on him the next day, however, which only gave him more reason to justify his anti-women goal. 

Day 3

     He got a call from Erin the next day. "How's Disneyland?" he asked her. 

     "Fun! Although the guys are starting to get annoying. My brother has to basically chase them off."   

     "Ah. You take the pill?" he asked, trying not to sound too interested.

     "Yeah."

     "And?" 

     "Nothing really. But hey want to hang out when I get back?"

     "Sure," he said without thinking. Maybe he could get used to her new curves, he tried to justify to himself.

     "So... I did something you might not have liked," she began.

     "Yeah?" He asked, admitting to himself that this didn't sound good.

     "I might have told a few of my friends that you have pills that make boobs bigger. Alright gotta go bye!"

     Sure enough, Brian found a couple of Erin's friends looking around his house suspiciously. "Looking for something?" he asked them.

     Katie - a girl Brian found somewhat attractive for being the only half Asian girl at his house at the moment except for the fact that she had hooked up with far too many of his friends to give her a thought - smiled as if caught. "Yes actually. Erin was telling me about some pills that helped her lose weight..."

     Brian laughed. "I don't think that's exactly why you want them."

     Katie looked down. "Yeah... I want what Erin has." 

     "A great time in the magical kingdom?"

     "Big tits. I mean, mine are nice, you know? But I have to wear a push up bra just to make them really pop. I want to make them... bigger."

     "You would trust taking out of date diet pills and all the possible side effects that come with it on the off chance that your body might react the same way your friend's did?"

     Katie shrugged. "She's still alive. Can I have them?"

     Brian laughed. "You can have one." He grabbed the pills from above the fridge (apparently above Katie's eye level) and handed her one. 

     "And one for me," her friend Kristin, a skinny brunette whose C-cup sized breasts already complimented her frame nicely, spoke for the first time. "I only want to go up one cup size anyway."

     Brian laughed. "One for each of you. If they ask you what happened at the emergency room, don't mention my name. Promise?"

     "Promise," Katie said and Kristin muttered.

Day 4

     The next night came too fast. "I'm here!" Erin said on the phone. "Come greet me!"

     Brian got up from the couch with a girl who was trying to cuddle with him without explanation and went outside to greet Erin. "Hey!" she said as she greeted him with a big hug. "I missed you!"

     "I missed you too," he found himself saying before his brain really gave his tongue permission. "Want to come inside?" He was very curious as to what she looked like without her sweatshirt on.

     Once inside, however, she didn't take it off even though it was quite warm. "Want to play a game with me?" she asked. He agreed.

     They won their first game of beer pong by one cup, finishing all the beer on the table. Brian gave her a victory hug and thought that he felt more of her flesh pressed against him than he remembered. The next game they won by a lot, and the third game they lost badly. After going into the kitchen to mix a drink, they headed to the living room to lounge on the couch. Brian found it funny that he was sitting next to the girl who had been trying to cuddle with him earlier. 

     "Let's make this a drinking game!" Brian called out as he turned on Family Guy. Soon all of the dozen people sitting around the couches were getting hammered, Brian and Erin among them.

     "Can I stay the night? I'm not going to be able to drive home," Erin whispered in his ear. For some reason, even this simple act turned him on. A lot. This didn't go unnoticed.

     "Can I borrow one of your shirts to sleep in?" she asked later that night. Brian was drunk, and it seemed to take extra effort to help her find his closet to pick out a shirt. "How about this one?" she asked.

     "That’s my favorite shirt! You can wear it, but you can't steal it!"

     She laughed. "Deal!"

     The room was spinning as Brian lay on his bed when Erin finally came out of the bathroom, wearing only his shirt and some booty shorts. It was a black shirt, and it hid her figure which only made him more interested. She lay next to him, throwing her arm around him and breathing softly into his ear. "Why are you so turned on?" she asked him as her leg rubbed against him. "I'm wearing a concealing shirt."

     "No reason. Besides your breath in my ear. And your tits are rubbing against me. And you aren't wearing a bra."

     "That’s not my fault! I don't have a bra that fits anymore."

     "What about the bra you were wearing last time I saw you?"

     "I'm bigger than that now," she said slowly, teasing.

     "That pill worked?" he asked, turning his head to face her.

     "All three pills I took worked. God, you're hard!" she said as she grabbed him in her hand, moving slightly.

     Brian let out an accidental whimper. She let go.

     "I'm sorry! I know you're trying to be a monk and everything. That was rude of me. I won't-" he silenced her by smothering her mouth in his. She kissed back, her tongue instantly flinging into his mouth. Going to have to work on that, he thought to himself.

     Soon, she was on top of him and his hands were up her shirt. She was definitely bigger than the B-cups she had the last time he'd felt her up. Way bigger. He pulled his shirt over her head and stopped breathing. "Holy. Shit."

     She had a big smile on. "Do you like them? I'm a double D now."

     "They look good on you," he said softly as he flipped her over and began to tickle her, watching her breasts ripple with laughter. They were full and hung high on her frame, bouncing with her movement in a way to remind him they were real. Her nipples pointed upward, giving them an even perkier look.

     "Did I just break you?" she asked with a laugh. "We've never kissed before."

     "I don't think so, we haven't technically hooked up," he pointed out.

     "Well, then let's not," she said as she sat up to whisper in his ear. "But I love it when a guy cums on my face."

Day 5

     "So, fun night with Erin last night?" Kristin asked Brian the next morning.

     Brian laughed. "Hope I didn't wake you up."

     "You didn't. Erin, on the other hand... she finally broke you?"

     "How much do you girls talk about? But no, we didn't fuck."

     "Bullshit. I heard her cum."

     "Still didn't have sex," he said with a laugh. "How's the pill working out for you, by the way?" he asked as an excuse to check her out. He didn't notice any difference.

     "Didn't take it," she admitted. "I'm kind of afraid."

     "Good call," Brian said. "Besides, you're already sexy as fuck."

     "Are you hitting on me, Mister? But no, I gave the pill to Katie. She's fine though. Could I get some more?"

     "Wait, she took both? Where is she?" 

     "Probably out shopping. I was worried about what you said, but since she's fine, I was wondering if I could get a couple of those pills?"

     "A couple? I thought you said you only wanted one?"

     She bit her lip. "I know, but now that Katie and Erin are both looking so damn good, I can't be left out, now can I?"

     Bob laughed. "I guess not."

     She took a step closer to him, looking in his eyes. "So what's your deal, anyway? I've seen you hook up with a bunch of girls, now you aren't for some reason?"

     He shrugged. "I don't want to be dependent on vagina. I want to do my own thing sometimes too, you know?"

     She nodded. "That's too bad."

     Katie had gone shopping. The top she wore showed off every inch of cleavage, which now had become quite impressive. Kristin had taken the two pills the moment Brian had given them to her and now kept complaining about being hungry. Katie was getting a lot of attention from all the people playing beer pong, and Kristin seemed to be getting a bit jealous. Finally, she turned to Brian. "Are you drunk?" she asked.

     "Not really. Why?"

     "I'm really hungry, and I want some tacos," she gave him her sad face.

     "I was hungry too, after I took those pills," Katie offered.

     "What pills?" a third girl asked, this one a somewhat short blonde who might be cute but was hard to tell under her pixie haircut. 

     "Brian has these pills that make your boobs get bigger," Katie proclaimed proudly.

     "Wow, Katie, is that why you're popping out so much tonight?"

     Katie smiled. "Yeah. But he only gives the pills out if you give him a sexual favor."

     Brian rolled his eyes. "You're wrecking my game here, Katie."

     The third girl, Lindsey, laughed. "Yeah, I heard about that. After you've hooked up with all my friends, you're now saying no to sex?"

     Brian shrugged. "Not sex, just my dependency on girls. Yeah, sex, basically."

     "Why's that?" Lindsey asked, walking over to him.

     "Because I really just want you," he said quietly enough for only her to hear. She smiled.

     One of the guys on the team against Katie and Kristin broke into the conversation. "Hey, could I get some of those pills for my girlfriend?"

     Brian laughed. "Those pills aren't real, man."

     Lindsey looked sad. Brian winked at her.

     "I'm sorry to interrupt, but I'm getting really hungry. Can we go to Jack In The Box now? Please?" Kristin started again.

     "Fine," Brian gave in. "Let's go."

     "I can drive," Lindsey offered.

     Brian ended up in the back seat with Kristin as Lindsey drove. Katie sat in the passenger seat, and every time she turned to talk to Lindsey, Brian caught an eyeful of cleavage that he found hard to turn away from. Kristin seemed to notice this and put her hand on Brian's thigh. She moved her hand slightly, just enough to show him it was there and enough to make him quite hard. He tried to join in the conversation going on in the front seat.

     "So how big are you now, Katie?" Lindsey asked.

     "I'm a large D cup now, but I might be still growing."

     "When did you take the pills?"

     "Two days ago. They just made me really hungry, and then, boom, boobs! Are you going to take some of those pills?"

     "I don't know, I mean big boobs seem like a hassle. I'm at a B cup now and I'm pretty happy, like, I get more attention from the guys than I want already. What should we order?"

     "I want a bacon ultimate cheeseburger, curly fries, four tacos and a water," Katie ordered into the drive thru sign.

     "I want three jumbo jacks, bacon potato wedges, a teriyaki chicken bowl and a water," Kristin ordered. Brian laughed.

     "I want some chicken nuggets," Lindsey ordered. "What do you want, Brian?"

     Brian was still laughing. "Nothing. I'll just eat the leftovers."

     Katie turned back to Lindsey. "I know, I just feel really confident with big boobs. Like, its fun to have guys eating out of my hand. Speaking of, hey Brian, how come you don't really ever flirt with me?"

     Brian was about to answer when Lindsey cut him off. "Actually, he never really flirts with me either."

     Kristin joined in. "Me either. But he always ends up with a bunch of girls. What's your secret?" Her hand moved up his thigh far enough to feel that he was still very hard.

     Brian shrugged. "I'm just the guy at the end of the night who isn't retarded drunk, drooling on himself. Plus, my bed is a mattress in a corner. When girls can't find couches, they try my bed, and I usually kick them out, but when I don't, I have everything done for me. It's pretty ridiculous."

     Katie nodded. "I know, but I've slept in your bed and you didn't try anything with me."

     Brian shrugged again. "Yeah, but you've hooked up with some of my friends. I don't hook up with a girl after she's hooked up with my friends."

     Katie glared at him, and Kristin looked shocked. "Ever?" she asked, removing her hand from his leg. 

     Katie started to smile again. "You won't, huh? How about now?" she pulled up her shirt, letting two of the most amazing breasts Brian had seen since the night before bounce on her chest. 

     Brian laughed. Kristin looked angry. They pulled up to the window and Lindsey handed out their waters. Kristin took off her lid and began to drink, pouring water all over her white tank top. Brian had already been checking her out since she was going braless and, although not as big as Katie's, still had a great rack. Now he watched her nipples harden as she began to devour a burger.

     When they got back, Brian was almost mad. Not only had the girls eaten all of the food they had ordered, but Kristin and Katie both decided to sleep in his bed. It had been Katie's idea to begin with, being as how she claimed that she could trust Brian, and Kristin had taken it as her friend was trying to seduce him and she had to compete. They had all passed out on his tiny bed, which was somewhat uncomfortable being as how none of them were really cuddling and it was only a twin bed. He finally gave in, putting his arm around Katie who rolled into him, her head on his chest. He felt the weight of her chest against him, turning him on. At the same time, Kristin rolled on his arm on his other side, her chest in the air, going up and down with her breathing. The thought even occurred to him that if he paid attention, he could probably watch them grow. The thought didn't help him sleep. At the end of the night, he wasn't sure if he finally passed out or if he had only laid there with his eyes shut.

     Several times throughout the night both of the girls would wake Brian up by whispering in his ear the most sexual things they could think of. “I’m worth five hundred bucks, Brian. Trust me. Or would you rather wait until my tits grow bigger?” and “I want you inside of me so bad. I won’t even take the fifty dollars, I’m just so fucking horny and I need you.”

     At one point in the night, Katie made a very sexual sounding groaning noise, and Brian watched as one of her hands went into her shirt as she fondled herself in her sleep. He realized he was jealous of her hand, and a thought occurred to him. "She's sleeping with me because she claims she can trust me? I know how to fix that..." 

     He slowly reached his arm that she lay on around so that it climbed up her shirt, feeling the brush of her nipple against his hand. She made another whimpering sound, and he could have sworn he saw a smile cross her face. He squeezed softly, playing with her tits that were now more than a handful for him. Every time he brushed her nipple she made a sound and he closed his eyes, looking the other way, pretending he had nothing to do with it.

     He opened his eyes a bit to see if Katie's sounds had woken up Kristin, but both of them seemed to be passed out in a drunken slumber. His eyes soon went down Kristin's tank top when he noticed something that made him twitch involuntarily. Kristin's tits were bigger. They were still rising and falling with her breathing, and he wanted nothing more than to reach over and feel her up. The way she lay on him, however, prevented this from happening. And Katie was still on his other hand. He realized he'd never been more frustrated in his life.

Day 6

     The next morning, he had finally passed out and was dead to the world when he finally woke up to Kristin's insistence. "Hey! Brian! Check it out! My tits are bigger!"

     He tried to rub the sleep out of his eyes, only to find Kristin wearing the sweatshirt she had worn the night before. "I can't tell," he said before laying back down.

     "I know! But come here! I want to show you!"

     Brian shook his head. "I can't get up right now."

     "How come?"

     He pointed between his legs. She laughed. "It's ok, just tuck yourself in."

     He finally decided what the hell. If this girl wanted to show him her tits, who was he to argue? He tucked his dick into his boxers though still stuck out a few inches above. He put on a pair of basketball shorts over that and made it to the bathroom. He opened the door to find Kristin standing there, topless.

     "Damn," he said. "I've never seen you topless before."

     "I know! But now they're even bigger. I think I'm at least an inch bigger around! Want to feel?"

     He was about to explain that he wasn't going to notice an inch around based on touch if he had never felt her before, but decided not to. Instead, he stood behind her, holding a tit in each one of his hands. They were just past a handful each. "Damn," he said.

     She smiled, shaking her chest, which also brushed her ass against him, and he was still very hard. This simple action almost pushed him over the edge.

     She laughed, turning back towards him. "Wow, I could feel you pressed up against me. I'm impressed," she said, tracing his arms with her fingers. "You don't still want to hold them?"

     He put out his hands again, groping her hungrily, then began to play with her nipples.

     "Oh!" she said loud enough for people outside the bathroom to hear. "That feels fucking amazing! I was never that sensitive before!" 

     She turned around again, checking herself out in the mirror. She began to shake her chest again, watching it bounce. She backed into Brian again, grinding against him. This simple effort caused what felt like a volcano going off, after three days of girls sleeping in his bed and him not doing anything about it, he felt himself curl up slightly. 

     She turned around, noticing. "Oh my God! Did you-" she pulled down his shorts, and his first load of cum shot directly into her face. It covered her right side from her forehead down her nose, over her mouth and dripping off her chin. The next load finished the job and got her directly in the eye. She turned, throwing her hands up, and received two more loads on her tits. Brian watched all of this, amazed. His mouth seemed locked open and he felt unable to move. She finally laughed. "That was hot," she said, licking her lips. She had a lot in her hair.

     That night, more people than usual were over, both girls and guys, and one of Katie's friends came over. All of Brian's friends were checking her out. "Damn, dude," Brian's friend Jimmy almost whistled. "Did you see her ass? Perfect. That's got to be the hottest girl in the room."

     All of Brian's friends were hitting on the girl (when they weren't hitting on Katie with her now official set of double D's which filled up her D cup bra even fuller), Brian being the only one who wasn't. He was playing beer pong, ignoring the girl and allowing himself to get a bit drunk when the girl pulled his arm and dragged him into the next room where his mattress lay on the ground.

     "Hi, I'm Bailey," she said.

     "I'm Brian," he got in. She really was beautiful.

     "Do you vote?" she asked.

     "No."

     "Why not? Voting is very important."

     "I don't vote, simply, because I don't feel like I have the information needed to make such decisions. I don't want to vote on people based on one issue when there are several other issues involved."

     "Yeah, but if you aren't voting, people you may totally disagree with will get who they want and the issues they want elected."

     "Well, even the president is really just a puppet, someone to take the blame while... wait, you don't even vote, do you?"

     She looked surprised. "Well... no."

     "Is this a speech you're doing for your Communications class?"

     She looked more surprised. "Actually... yes." She grabbed his face and kissed him. He was too surprised to reject it, and besides, he'd already kissed Erin (in more places than one) so he felt like no harm could be done. However, she seemed to be really into it, kissing him deeper and more passionately until she was helping him take his clothes off.

     He pulled back out of the kiss for a second. "Look... I swore off girls for a week."

     "What does that mean?"

     "I just got out of this relationship, and I decided I needed to have some time to figure my shit out."

     "How's that going for you?" she asked, a spark in her eye.

     "Not so great. Not with you at least."

     She laughed. "I'm sorry. I didn't know."

     "It's alright," he said. "It's just that... you seem like a pretty cool girl, and you're fucking beautiful, and I don't want to fuck this up."

     "Don't worry about it," she laughed. "If it's meant to be, it will happen. Would you like my number?"

     Day 6 was done, Brian thought with a happy sigh. He looked at Bailey laying next to him, her sweet face laying on her hand. Out of habit, he looked past her long brown hair down her shirt but her breasts were the same size. Although not terribly small, they did have a lack of definition on her chest that he was getting increasingly used to. That wouldn't last though, he reminded himself, after she finally got Katie's secret from Kirstin and took two pills herself when Katie wasn't looking. 

     Just as he thought his eyes caught something, her eyes fluttered open, staring at him. "I'm hungry," she said. 

     She ended up consuming half a gallon of milk, several pieces of chicken and six corn dogs.

     "I haven't eaten that much since I was a fat kid," she told him when she had finished. "Ready to sleep?" Brian nodded. Finally, a full night sleep.

Day 7

     That morning, Brian was woken up by someone pushing his shoulder. "What?" he asked angrily, thinking it was another one of his friends checking up on him and accusing him of hooking up.
     Erin stood over him. "Good morning!" she said in a chirpy voice.

     Brian groaned. "I didn't fall asleep until five this morning."

     "Hey, Erin," Brian heard another girl's voice next to him. It was Bailey's. "How've you been?"

     Brian had forgotten she was in his bed. He'd also forgotten that they were friends. 

     Erin smiled, a bit fake for Brian's taste. "Good, Bailey! How about yourself? Hey Brian, can I talk to you?"

     Brian reluctantly agreed, walking with her outside. For once, he was happy to not be tenting his boxers. "What’s up?"

     Erin sighed. "I'm just... going to be honest. I came over here hoping... well I don't know what I was hoping. I wasn't ready to see another girl in your bed."

     "I didn't fuck her," he told her. "I let a lot of people sleep in my bed."

     "By people, you mean girls."

     He nodded. "Yeah."

     "I just... I came over here to surprise you, to maybe reciprocate the amazing time you gave me the other night."

     "Aww, that's sweet!"

     "I wanted it to be like it used to, when I'd wake you up wearing my Girl Scouts uniform, zipped halfway down..."

     Brian laughed. "Oh, so the days when you used to tease me?"

     "Only a little."

     Brian pulled her close to him and gave her a lingering kiss. "Two more days."

     Once back in his room, he found Bailey getting up. "Thanks for spending last night with me, although I have to admit, I'm feeling a bit unsatisfied..."

     Brian laughed. "Sorry about that, ma'am. Won't happen again."

     Bailey shrugged. "At least I'm leaving here a bit bigger than when I started. Speaking of, mind if I grab another pill?"

     Brian laughed again. "You're already looking good, babe." He walked with her to the kitchen to grab the bottle of pills only to find it missing. "What the fuck?"

     Everyone who had spent the night had left already, and it was just him and Bailey. "Not cool," he mumbled. 

     That night Brian wanted a change of pace, so he went to a friend's house instead. It was the first girl he had liked who had in turn rejected him. She had a few of her friends over and it would be nice to have a change of pace. After driving around the block a few times to lose the people following him, he knocked on the front door. "Hey Kendall," he greeted his friend. "How've you been?"

     Before she could answer, he heard a car door slam behind him. One of the cars following him had found him. Inside were a few of the girls he had been trying to ditch along with one guy. "Who are they?" she asked.

     "I thought I lost them. My bad."

     She laughed. "Should I allow them entry?"

     Brian rolled his eyes. "Your call. I've just seen them too much and am excited to hang out with different people than the past few weeks."

     "Fair enough. You know pretty much everyone here anyway."

     Brian walked past here inside. She was right. Not only did he know most of the people in the room, he had hooked up with almost all of them. Kendall had met most of them through him. He hated to admit it, but he felt overwhelmed by girls. At his house, the lack of male presence was a very deliberate and controlled thing. If a guy wanted to show up, he needed to bring either money, booze or ladies. Here, there were only ladies. Brian decided on the spot that he had two choices: He could allow things to get quite awkward or he could work with it. He decided the latter and headed into the kitchen to make his first drink.

     Brian wasn't too surprised to find one of his ex's in the kitchen, being as how all his ex's seemed to love each other and constantly praise Brian for what great taste he had in girls. He challenged her to a game of checkers that used shot glasses for pieces and soon had a crowd gathered to watch. He ended up drinking five shots to his ex's eight. Starting to feel pretty good, he made his favorite kind of drink: Something very fruity and girly.

     "Are my uninvited guests treating your party with respect?" he asked Kendall.

     "Yeah, they seem pretty chill. The guy keeps following me around which kind of bothers me. Why doesn't he talk to the girls who came with you? They all have big tits."

     Brian thought about his missing pills and was surprised to find that he was pretty sad about it. He had enjoyed all the girls that he had helped to improve their self image.

     "I'll take care of the guy," he said as he grabbed his drink and took the guy aside. "What's up, man? Enjoying the odds of ladies to gentlemen here?"

     He nodded. "Yeah, there are some fine bitches here. The one I want though, she is the one who lives here I think. She seems really cool."

     Brian laughed. "Yeah, she was the first one I went for too. Big mistake, man. That girl is bad news. Seriously though, who do you want? I have a history with pretty much every girl here and I could put in a good word for you."

     The guy looked down. "Why? What's wrong with her?"

     Brian got quieter. "Let's just say I moved back here for her, only for her to decide she'd rather fuck the guy I was staying with."

     "Sucks for you, man. But I still want her."

     Brian stopped for a second. "Look, she told me it was bothering her that you were following her around, and you guys followed me here so I'm responsible, so just give her some space, ok?"

     "Alright. I just thought she liked me, dude."

     Later, Brian sat on the couch with Kendall. "Thanks for talking to that kid," Kendall said as she looked into his eyes for a while. Brian wondered why he had liked her in the first place. Was it her great grasp of sarcasm? Her look of innocence?

     "For sure. How's your night?"

     "Well, you know how it is. When its your party, you can't really relax and don't really enjoy yourself."

     "Yeah unless it's my house. I don't give a shit."

     She laughed. "Yeah, well that’s the joy of living with my parents."

     "Right. So how've you been?"

     "Good. How are you? How's the girlfriend?"

     "Gone. I'm back to being a single man. I told myself I would stay away from women for a week."

     "How's that working out for you?"

     "On day number five."

     "Let me guess. Your staying away from women still includes two of them sleeping in your bed every night."

     He shrugged. "Yeah, that kind of makes it harder though, in a way."

     "I bet it does. So that's why you're acting a bit high strung."

     "What do you mean?"

     "I know you, Brian. You definitely have something on your mind."

     "Or maybe it's the fact that I've hooked up with 12 of the 15 people in your house right now. Quite a few touchy subjects around here."

     Kendall seemed to be zoned out. "What? Oh. Sorry, I was staring at that girl's tits. They're really nice."

     "Yeah. They weren't a week ago."

     "Really?" She asked as she got up. "Hey," she said to Katie, "how much did those cost? They're fucking hot."

     Katie laughed. "I didn't pay anything. They're real."

     Most of the other conversations had stopped at this point as the girl's ears in the room seemed to pick up. "Oh. I'm sorry, Brian said you didn't have them a week ago."

     Katie seemed embarrassed. "Yeah, I've been taking this pill..."

     "Really? You took a pill that made them grow in a week?"

     "Yeah, I've grown from a B cup to a double D. Good shit."

     "What pill is it?"

     "Oh, ask Brian," Katie said as she gave Brian a look.

     Brian felt all eyes on him. "Don't ask me," he said. "The bottle was stolen."

     Katie smiled. "No, I have them. Girls were trying to take them without asking so I hid them."

     "Where are they?" Brian asked her.

     "In my purse," she explained as she pulled them out. 

     "Having a good night?" Kendall asked Brian later as he walked past her door on the way out of the upstairs bathroom.

     "Yeah, though I don't feel like there is a challenge. I could hook up with any girl here."

     "Bullshit. When did you get so cocky?"

     "I'm not being cocky. I'm saying I've hooked up with almost every girl here and could do it again."

     "Whatever. I wouldn't hook up with you."

     "I wouldn't hook up with you either."

     "Now I'm really calling bullshit! I could pull you into my room right now and you wouldn't be able to reduce my seductive charms."

     "Willing to make this a bet, my old friend?"

     She didn't say anything as she grabbed his hand and pulled him into her room. She threw him back onto her bed and closed the door. "So what's the bet?" Brian asked.

     She was silent as she walked slowly towards him, giving him a tease as she slowly pulled her shirt over her head, exposing her toned stomach and white bra. She turned around, shaking her ass in her white skirt as she grinded up and down on him, slowly turning her head to kiss his neck. 

     "The bet is if I can make you hard, you let me have some of those magical pills. As many as I want," she whispered into his ear.

     Brian laughed. "I'm already hard, sweetheart. But I said I wouldn't hook up with you. And I'm not saying that just as a bet. There is a reason I haven't kissed you in two years."

     She lay against him. "You're serious, aren't you? I really hurt you."

     "The last time I kissed you was right here. It was a goodbye kiss, where we agreed we would be better as friends."

     "That was a long time ago," she persisted. "And besides, it was you who said that."

     "Do you know why I've hooked up with so many girls since then?" Brian asked her as she lay against him, still sitting in his lap.

     "Why? To prove that you could get whoever you wanted?"

     "No. I wanted to figure girls out. You left me so confused I just wanted to figure it out, figure myself out, what I did wrong-"

     "Don't say that! You didn't do anything wrong! Come here!" She grabbed his head in her hands and pulled him in for a kiss. She figured out pretty quickly that the kiss was not returned. "I'm sorry," she said. "I was just young. I didn't know what I was doing. I didn't mean to hurt you. How are you still hard after this conversation, by the way?"

     Brian just laughed. 

     "Well, I keep hearing from those slutty girls out there that they keep trying to hook up with you and you are a hard one to pin down. Good for you. I guess I lose this bet. What do you win, sir?"

     "Your friendship." He kissed her forehead. "But you can still have some of those pills."

     "How long are you staying?" she asked him, finally standing up and putting back on her white blouse.

     "I don't know. I'm going to need to find a ride, I'm way too drunk to be driving."

     "Really? How drunk are you?"

     "Probably... an eight?"

     "Wow. You don't act any differently."

     "I know."

     Brian ended up staying the night in her bed, waking up several times throughout the night to the familiar smell of the first girl he had let himself like. He finally fell asleep shortly before being woken up by Kendall cuddling with him. This, in turn, made him hard, and once again he found himself awake, staring at the ceiling, watching her breasts rise and fall, probably growing a small amount between each breath with the huge amount of food she had eaten after taking a couple of the pills that now resided safely in his car.

     "What's wrong?" he heard her after a while.

     "I can't sleep," he told her.

     "Why not?" she asked, moving her leg to brush against him. "Oh. I can fix that," she said as she kissed down his stomach and wrapped her mouth around him. It felt good. Way too good.

     "Mmmph. Please don't."

     "It's ok! Consider yourself raped right now. I made you sad tonight and I want to make up for it."

     "It's not that. You don't know what it's like to be with a bunch of girls and never really see their faces, all you see being a blur as the only face you can see is the girl you never had."

      She stopped going down on him. He had to admit that this was beyond what he should be dealing with right now. How could he, at one of the horniest moments of his life, be turning down a blowjob from the girl he used to like simply because he was letting his feelings get in the way? She climbed up, facing him. "That's the sweetest thing I've ever heard." She kissed him, and he felt himself unwillingly return it. Her hand reached down, and he realized he was unable to turn her down now.

      "I have an idea," she said. "Those pills really do work fast. I have to be a C cup now. I want to try something-" she slid down again, this time her hair tickling his stomach as she kissed up and down his chest. He felt himself surrounded by her breasts as she slid up and down on top of him, still lubricated from her mouth.

      "How does that feel?" she asked seductively. 

      He honestly couldn't answer. He felt himself burning, as if his need to unload was the only thing in the world. She went down on him again and whether her BJ skills had improved or he was just incredibly horny, he had to admit it was one of the best blowjobs of his life.

      He flipped her over, slid between her tits and fucked them as she held them together. She was getting pretty loud as the burning he felt got more and more intense until he felt its coming was unpreventable. He fucked her tits harder and she moaned as he splashed her face with cum, the rest covering her growing chest. 

      "Wow," she whispered. "That felt incredible. I just came too."

     The door was opened and the light turned on.

     “Give me my money, motherfucker! I caught you!” Katie yelled.

      Brian laughed, then turned over and noticed her digital alarm clock. It read 3:34. "Holy shit," he said. When she didn't answer, he added, "its the end of my week."

      "What week?" asked Kendall who stood naked before him, dripping wet with tits bigger than she'd ever had. He waited for her to clean herself off, then he bent her over on her bed, her face smashed into her sheets and took her from behind. 

     "Holy fuck!" she yelled as he slammed into her with all the force he'd stopped himself from showing her for the past 3 years.

     "Hey, you need to do something about all these extra guys hanging out here," Brian's brother told him as he walked in the door. "It's getting ridiculous."

     Brian nodded. It was true. The usual guys were still around, and that wasn't the problem. They had mostly grown tired of the girls that made the regular rotation through the house, although recently each girl seemed to become more attractive. The girls, especially the ones who had been taking Bob's pills, were acting quite horny and had started inviting more random guys over to his house who didn't bring anything to the table.

     "I'll put someone at the door," Brian told his brother.

     "We've tried that before," his brother told him.

     "It will be either 20 bucks at the door, or you have to bring in 2 girls for every guy."

     "Good luck with that."

     That night, it worked. At least at first. Brian put Katie and Kristin at the door, and although they had probably been some of the ones inviting the random guys to start with, they agreed that it would be a good idea.

     After a few games of beer pong, Brian went to check on them. "How's the door duties?"

     Kristin sighed. "It's ok, kind of boring though. We've made about 300 dollars so far."

     Brian tried not to act surprised. "Really? Well keep 40 of that for yourself."

     "What about me?" Katie asked as behind him.

     "Take 40 for yourself also. The rest is going for more booze."

     "Sounds good. Who is going to take over door duty now?"

     "Tell one of these girls you'll up her a cup size if she takes over for a few hours," Brian suggested.

     Kristin smiled. "Don't forget. I get a pill also."

     Brian laughed. "Are you serious? You already are wearing the only top you have left that will fit you."

     Kristin raised her eyebrows. "Who said I needed shirts that fit?" She brought her elbows together, creating a good 8 inches of cleavage in her low cut black v-neck. "These double D-cups aren't really making me stand out anymore."

     Katie rolled her eyes. "You have a long ways to catch up to me, sweetheart." She walked away without emphasizing anything. She didn't have to.

     Kristin smiled at Brian. "She's just jealous because she doesn't have this," she said as she spun around to show Brian her ass. Brian gave away his surprise. Her ass was matching her tits for size, which both looked out of proportion on her thin frame.

     "Damn, girl. Your ass is amazing."

     She laughed, tilting her head playfully. "I know," she said as she gave him a long, lingering kiss. "I know."

     "Here you go. Part of it got stolen but here is over five hundred," the girl said as she handed the money jar to Brian. She was taller than most of the girls in the room at 5'10. Her Italian heritage was apparent despite her blonde highlights, though she didn't have much in the form of curves. 

     "Thank you. What's your name?"

     "I'm Marisa. So what was this 'special payment' Katie kept talking about?"

     Brian handed her two pills.

     "I don't do drugs," she said, handing them back to him.

     "Those make your tits bigger," Brian explained.

     "Oh, so you're saying my tits are small?"

     "If you don't want them, you could probably sell them for quite a bit."

     "Who would believe me? Those kind of pills don't work. I already tried."

     "And you were getting defensive about me giving them to-" Brian began to answer Marisa cut him off by making out with him.

     "I'm just a girl, ok?" 

     "If anyone doubts those, just look at Katie. And Kristin."

     "I don't want to be that big! I'm too tiny! Well, I'm taller than both of them, but you know what I mean. I don't want everyone to think I'm a stripper."

     Brian shrugged. "Those will just give you a cup size each."

     Marisa looked up into his eyes. "I guess I could support a D cup," she kissed him again.

     "Where is everyone?" Brian asked after a bit. "I know they didn't leave."

     "I think everyone is getting a little somthin somthin," Marisa offered. "Judging by all the noise."

     "Yeah, but there are only 5 girls here and like 10 guys."

     Marisa shrugged. "Then only some people are getting some."

     "Whatever, I'm going to go to the bathroom. Here, watch some TV or something," Brian told her as he headed around the corner. Halfway there, he almost ran into Katie. "Hey," he began before he got a look at her.

     At first, he thought she was wrapped in plastic wrap, but then he realized that she was completely covered in cum. She looked like she has just been in a wet t-shirt contest in which they used milk. 

     She gave him an embarrassed look. "Hi," she said, running into the bathroom before he could. Brian made a face and went to the upstairs bathroom, which ended up being locked also. Inside, he heard more sounds. He recognized Kristin's voice, along with at least two male voices inside, obviously getting quite frisky.

     There were more noises coming from the bedroom behind him, so he went into his roommate's room. Yet another sight greeted him, his roommate balls deep in some girl he didn't know the name of that was friends with Katie. "Yo," Brian greeted him. Mind if I use your bathroom?" 

     His roommate, Jerry, laughed. "Go for it, man."

     Brian shook his head. Jerry had stayed loyal to his girlfriend this entire time, but apparently even he couldn't resist the onslaught of busty girls that had been appearing everywhere lately. Brian reminded himself to simply go outside next time needed a bathroom. Just as he was about to go into the bathroom, another girl walked out. Not quite a 10, but she wasn't bad for threesome status. Brian shook his head again.

     After finally using the bathroom, he went downstairs to the only place he could find that didn't have people acting like rabbits in it, back to the couch where he had left Marisa. The couch was empty. "Fuck," he said as he switched the input on the TV to play Grand Theft Auto. He had only gained 5 wanted stars before the front door opened. 

     "Hello Brian," Marisa greeted him.

     "And where did you go, young lady?" he asked, suspiciously.

     "Outside for a smoke. Where did you go?"

     "Bathroom. Hard to find one without an orgy taking place."

     "I told you. Why didn't you join?"

     Brian laughed. "Do I look like the kind of guy who enjoys orgies?"

     "Well I don't know. I just met you. So is your house always like this?"

     Brian shook his head. "People have been known to get it on in the bathrooms once or twice, but this is ridiculous. Kind of a turn off."

     She sat next to him, putting her hand on his thigh. "How much of a turn off?"

     "Not too much," he claimed as he kissed her. His last thought of the night was, "how come I have only been hooking up with these girls when they still have small tits?"

     "Sorry about last night," Katie said as she stood over Brian's bed, waking him up. "It's just that I've been so fucking horny lately. I would jump your boner right now if I didn't know Marisa would stop me."

     "I don't have..." Brian began sleepily, "oh."

     "I mean, I am not a slut, but lately, its like one guy isn't enough. I think its those fucking pills. Maybe I had too many of them?"

     "God damn," Marisa interrupted. "I mean, you were always pretty cute, Katie, but right now, you seriously are making wet."

     Katie blushed. "Thank you."

     Marisa kept going. "But seriously! I mean I thought you looked amazing with a top on, but now that you aren't wearing anything, you look even better naked! How is that possible?"

     Katie winked at her. "So, is your week of no girls over yet, Brian?"

     Marisa looked at him. "Week of no girls?"

     "Well, no sex," Katie answered.

     "Then, it must be over," Marisa said with a laugh.

     Katie smiled. "That's good. I was thinking, Brian, we have almost half the bottle left, that’s like, 200 pills. We could sell them for a shitload of money."

     Brian nodded. "I'm down. We could get a lot for them."

     "You want anything for them? Like, if a girl gets one, she has to hook up with you?"

     "Fuck that. I'm tired of hooking up with chicks before they get amazing tits."

     "Hey!" Marisa whined.

     "No offense," Brian told her.

     Marisa looked down. "Actually... I think I did grow last night."

     Katie laughed. "Then how about they hook up with you after they get a pill?"

     Brian shrugged. "Depends on the chick, I guess."

     Marisa frowned. "So what am I, your one night stand?"

     Katie snickered. "I'm guessing you didn't do much standing, honey."

     Brian looked at her seriously. "No offense, Marisa, but I just got out of a long term relationship and that's really not what I'm looking for right now."

     Marisa laughed. "I'm just fucking with you dude, don't worry your pretty face."

     "Well, if its all girls that have had one owe you, I guess that includes me," Katie pointed out.

     "Katie, you are my pill pusher. You are exempt."

     "Well who says I want to be?" Katie asked.

     "Maybe one day."

     Brian was not enjoying random sex when he had girls he actually cared about. He decided to try to make things right with Erin so he gave her a call and they agreed to meet up for lunch at a local diner.

     Erin gave Brian a hug, and he returned it with a kiss. "Hello to you too!" she said, at first seemed displeased with the kiss but then returning it with interest.

     "How are you?" he asked, trying not to look down despite her making a show of her goods. 

     "I'm good! Really good. But I can't believe how much more guys hit on me now. I mean, I always was pretty happy with my body, but now it's like, I don't think I can have guys who are just friends anymore."

     "I'm your friend," Brian pointed out.

     "You just kissed me."

     "So? Friends can kiss."

     "Whatever. At least your eyes aren't stuck on my tits."

     "To be honest, that's been a conscious effort on my part. And a challenging one at that."

     "Yeah, well at least I can dress these down. I saw Katie yesterday and there is just no way. She was at the gym and every eye was on her. It was nice to have them off me."

     "You're prettier," Brian pointed out.

     "So... what are you doing after this?"

     Brian shrugged. "No plans. What about you?"

     "Want to go to the beach?"

     The trip was a quick one, although Erin kept distracting him as Brian drove. At first she seemed like her normal, flirty self, but it soon became apparent that her libido had taken off recently as well. She started kissing his cheek, his neck, then grabbing his hand and placing it down her cleavage. Soon she took his hand down her skirt, and hers went down his pants.

     The road was winding, and although Brian had driven it easily 20 times over the summer, he still needed a bit more concentration than this. Plus, although Erin was quite hot, he had fucked Marisa three times the night before and was spent. Still, when he pulled his hand back to shift gears and Erin began to pleasure herself next to him, pulling off her shirt and fondling her tits, he knew he would be ready to go when they got there. If they ever made it.

     "Oh my god," she whispered in his ear between moans. "I haven't been with anybody since you ate me out almost a week ago and it's been driving me crazy. I've been thinking about you every time I masturbate and you have no idea how badly I want you."

     Brian swerved back into his lane to avoid an oncoming F150.

     "Have you ever had sex on the beach?" she whimpered in his ear.

     Brian nodded. "Of course. Definitely not overrated. Have you?"

     She nibbled on his ear. "No. But I plan on doing it in the near future. Do you think I might get that chance?" she asked as she grabbed his dick again, not noticing his unhappy reaction because it was quite sore. Or maybe she did, because after she unzipped him, she gave him quite enthusiastic road head for the remainder of the trip. Brian smiled as he noticed she was still fingering herself in her seat. 

     Once at the beach, Brian grabbed his blanket he always kept for beach trips and laid it out on a secluded beach behind a rock where he usually went. He pretended to not be interested in sex, although by now he was quite ready to go. Erin began to twitch from anticipation as he finally began kissing her neck.

     "I need you in me. Right now," she practically yelled out to the ocean.

     "Not yet," Brian teased her. "What good is sex without foreplay?"

     "Fuck! That's what this entire ride here was about! I need you right now!"

     Brian smiled as he kissed her softly, slowly working his way down her neck and spending extra time kissing and sucking on her large breasts.

     "Oh my god that feels so good!" Erin moaned as she wiggled on the blanket, her feet kicking up sand as she trembled. Brian began to kiss lower but she stopped him. "I'm serious," she said, her eyes pleading with him. "Take me right now."

     Brian tried to tease her just a bit more, but she wouldn't allow it. She pushed him off of her with more strength than he had seen out of her and pulled off his shorts violently, pushing him back on the blanket and began to ride him with such savagery that Brian was glad he was so spent or else he wouldn't have lasted three minutes.

     He looked past her at the ocean, her bouncing tits quickly regaining his attention as she screamed loud enough that he knew everyone could hear them even from the parking lot on the cliff far above. She put both of her hands on his stomach, using him for leverage as she grinded her hips against his, unable to keep her eyes open if she tried.

     She came within the three minutes Brian had outlined, but kept going regardless. She spun away from him, and he noticed her ass seemed even nicer than before. When she raised her arms behind her head, he could see her tits on each side of her ribcage, and he sat up to grab them, pulling her closer as he helped her from below. He played with her nipples, kissing her as she turned her head to him. Her back arched and he felt her clench around him, climaxing again.

     And once again she didn't quit but only began to ride him a bit softer. He pushed her on her hands and knees, getting in deep from behind as he smacked her ass and marveled again at how the ocean always added something extra to such activities. Soon he felt he wouldn't last much longer from that position and picked her up, throwing her back on the blanket which was always starting to get a bit moist from all of her juices.

     He pulled on one of her tits as he entered her missionary style, sucking on her nipples which once again threatened to push her over the edge. Instead, he picked her up while still inside her, holding her legs around him while standing, pulling her ass towards him ridiculously fast, bringing both of them over the edge at the same time. He threw her again, this time missing the blanket and tossing her in the sand. He held up her ass to make sure sand didn't get in any unwanted places and rode out the grand climax for both of them, finally rolling back onto the blanket.

     "Holy. Fucking. Shit," Erin whispered as she noticed for the first time that they weren't alone on this beach, but a family of two kids and their parents were walking away, their parents pushing them along as the young kids turned their heads to see what the naked people were doing.

     "Was that satisfying at all?" Brian teased.

     "I came seven times today. What's wrong with me?"

     "Is that really so wrong?" Brian asked her. She only laughed.

     After dropping Erin off, Brian returned home to find Katie talking to a group of six girls. Three of them were overweight, two were quite skinny but with no chest to speak of, and the third had a reasonably nice body that Brian wouldn't have changed had he the chance. But it wasn't his body.

     He passed them into the kitchen, finding a pitcher of lemonade. He poured himself a glass, drinking about half of it before walking back out.

     "So, for the onetime fee of $100, each of you can gain 2 cup sizes. It will make you quite hungry, so be sure to eat a lot to build up your curves, unless you plan on simply letting the weight move to a more desirable location of your body," she said, looking down at her own curves unnecessarily. 

     Brian smiled. 100 dollars? 

     "Hey! Is that the lemonade you're drinking?" Katie asked him.

     Brian looked at his clear cup, obviously filled with the lemonade. "No, I made my own," he said, trying to be sarcastic.

     "Good. Because the one I made has some of the formula in it," she told him. "I don't want you growing tits too."

     Brian nodded. He decided not to drink the other 10 ounces.

     That night several girls came over, despite Brian and his roommate's strict rule that there would be no guys over tonight despite any money offers. The girls were still horny, but they either went elsewhere or Brian's roommates stepped up to the challenge.

     Brian did, however, invite a few guy friends over who usually had problems getting any. He figured tonight would not be a challenge for them.

     Several girls attempted to get with him, but he knew it wasn't going to happen. He ended up playing a lot of beer pong with girls on different stages of taking the new pill, some flashing their tits around doing a great job at distracting the competition, although Brian did get three easy shots by letting the ball roll down their cleavage into a cup. It was nice for a change to hang out with people and not have it be too crazy. However, shortly into the night, everyone had paired up and began to make up for the girl's increased sexuality. The pill just didn't seem to have any bad side effects. Brian hoped the same was true for him.

     Brian woke up with the usual morning wood. He thought nothing of it until he attempted to take a piss and wasn't able to without bending his entire body over. He waited in the bathroom for a minute for it to go down, but it refused. He considered jerking it, but based on how sore he ended up the day before with Erin, he thought better of it. Besides, he wanted to save up some for that night. However, it was like he didn't need to. His balls already seemed quite full. In fact, he could almost swear his dick was bigger altogether.

     He tucked himself up his shirt, waiting for the hard on to retreat. It didn't. Several people noticed.

     "What's up, Brian? Oh, it's you," Kristin told him as she sat next to him on the couch as he watched TV.

     "So, I heard you getting some the other night," Brian told her to change the subject.

     "Which night? Be specific, Brian. I can get some any night."

     Brian laughed. "It sounded like there was more than two of you in that bathroom."

     "Last night? Yeah, I actually did the wobbly H," she said with a laugh. "I guess I shouldn't be telling you this. You might think I'm a slut."

     "Wait last night? I'm talking about the night before."

     "Oh that night? Yeah that was only two guys."

     "Only two? How many did you hook up with last night?"

     "Well, I convinced a bouncer to let me into a bar, and I met this older guy who kept buying me drinks, and he was up with a lot of friends, so I think I ended up fucking like, four of them?"

     "At the same time?"

     "No! Well, they were all in the room, but they took turns. At one time, I had a guy in my ass, a cock in my mouth and another dick between my tits. It was pretty epic."

     "Wow," Brian said. "Wow."

     "That's kind of slutty of me, huh? Don't judge me, Brian!"

     Brian shook his head. Then he noticed he was still hard. Kristin looked down, too, and her eyes didn't leave it. "Does that mean you still like me?" She pulled his shorts down, and pulled back. "I didn't realize you were that big, Brian! I'm impressed! If I had you I would have only needed one guy last night! Can I touch it? Please?"

     Brian shook his head. "Are you kidding me? Weren't you..."

     But Kristin was already taking her shirt off. He was surprised she wasn't wearing a bra, her big tits were already so perky. "Will you fuck my tits, Brian? I just love to feel my nipples brushed by a guy while he fucks them..."

     Brian shook his head. "We are sitting on the couch in my living room. Anyone could walk in at any time."

     Kristin nodded. "I know. That's hot. Brian, I need your dick right now. I don't think I've had anyone as big as you."

     Brian looked down. He was starting to believe her. His usual 7 inches was looking more like 8. Maybe even 9... was it that lemonade he wasn't supposed to drink?

     Before he could say no, she was riding him. His eyes widened. That felt good. Really fucking good. She put her tits in his face, bouncing off him. "Don't worry," she whispered. "I used a condom for every guy that’s been in my pussy. You're the only one who hasn't had one, and it’s because I need you in me so bad."

     She kept riding him, getting really into it and it was a short time before he felt himself about to come. "Are you on birth control?" he barely got out.

     "Noooooooo!" she yelled as she clenched her teeth. "God you're fucking big! You're stretching me and it feels so fucking goooooood!"

     Brian couldn't take it, and he threw her off him. She sat up on her knees, grabbed his dick and pointed it at herself, jerking him as he blew a huge load all over her face. Her face was half covered with the first load, and she put her lips around him right after. He kept cumming, and he heard her swallow. Twice. Then she made a gagging noise and cum started pouring out of her mouth, dribbling down her chin and all across her tits. Still he came, covering whatever skin wasn't already wet on her tits.

     "Oh my god, that was even more than the last time you came on me!" she said as she wiped her mouth with her arm and began licking it off. "Thank you."

     Just to test it out, Brian grabbed another pill and popped it. He debated going for a double dose but reminded himself the side effects could yet be tested. He still wasn't convinced his recent horny streak wasn't simply the effects of his week of nothing followed by several days of craziness. To switch up the day, he ended up going out that night. He went with some friends to a bar and was reminded how effortless his life really was when he didn't get any looks or action the entire night by any girls. He wasn't trying, as he usually did at his party house, yet the action was the opposite. To go out, one needs to dress up. His wrinkled t-shirt and jeans that didn't fit a friend had left at his house no longer appealed. He enjoyed it. He had been starting to think his life had topped out and he would have only downhill to go. This was probably still the case but he was happy to be reminded that he wasn't anything special. Just a guy with the ability to increase a girl's cup size.

     The next morning he looked down to see his dick had passed his bellybutton. It was also a lot bigger around than he remembered. "It is the pills," he thought to himself. He debated telling any of his friends about this and decided he would rather keep it a secret for a while.

     He almost felt uncomfortable with the amount of horniness he felt. He realized that if any girl was laying next to him right then, he wouldn't have refused her no matter who the girl. "No more pills for me," he told himself. He felt a bit more understanding of Katie and Kristen for being so out of control lately. As far as he knew, they still seemed to take more pills. He needed to cut them off. 

     He waited for his boner to go down, though when it did, he realized he was still almost as big as he usually was hard. He wondered how big he was. He decided to call Kendall.

     "Hey," he spoke slowly, already imagining the wave of her brown hair, the look she gave him when he put her over the edge, the way her hips curved away from her tight stomach. He also imagined what she looked like now after taking a few pills herself.

     "What's up, Brian? How are you?"

     "I'm very good," he told her. "Just woke up and thought of you. What you doing today?"

     "I'm at work. Why?"

     "It would be cool to see you." He felt like a moron, as if his thoughts were impeded by his strong desire for her. "How did those pills work for you?"

     "Not bad, actually."

     "Yeah? You want to send me a picture?"

     She was quiet. He wondered if he was overstepping. "You want to see a picture of me? What in particular would you like a picture of?"

     He tried to be smooth. "The whole package."

     She laughed. "Sure. You didn't tell me about the pills making your ass grow there, bud."

     He swallowed. "Your ass is bigger?"

     "Yeah, I don't know if I'm a fan."

     "I have a feeling I will be."

     "I wouldn't doubt it," she laughed again. "Well I might send you a picture or two next time I make my way to the bathroom. Although... I should warn you I took more than two pills."

     Brian swallowed. "Oh yeah? How?"

     "I'm sneaky. But Brian? I'm glad you called. I kind of miss you."

     Brian hung up on her just to be an ass. He got a text from her instantly saying "Hey!" and decided to get up. His house was empty for once and he decided to spend some time playing guitar. 

     When he checked his phone, there were no pictures sent to him, though he decided to ask a few other girls for pictures and soon had quite the collection. He realized some of the pictures had probably already been taken. Either way, he was far hornier than he was used to being without some extended period of nothing being the cause. He started playing guitar again when he found a message from Kendall. He watched the message download and pulled the phone closer to his face to see the face of the girl he used to like. He sighed at the tease before realizing she had sent more than one photo. He scrolled down, finding quite more cleavage than he had ever seen on the girl before. She was leaning forward and twisting her body to show off the outline of her ass as well. He didn't waste her any time in writing her back. "Damn," was all he wrote.

     He was playing guitar alone in his house when a head popped around the corner. “Hey,” came the voice of Lindsey. “Sounding good in here.”
     “Thanks babe,” he told her as she slowly showed her body around the corner. It was instantly apparent that she had taken some pills. A lot of pills. She wore a tight tank top that had obviously been custom made. It was town down the front showing off a solid two feet of cleavage. Her breasts hung wider than her shoulders and although they started high on her frame they still hung down just past her naval.

     “I decided I wanted bigger breasts after all,” she told him as she slowly walked up to him, putting aside his guitar and sitting in his lap. “Do you like them? I think I’m finally bigger than Katie and Kristin, although they never seem to really stop…”
     She leaned in for a kiss as her tank top ripped the rest of the way, her breasts spilling out all around him. He picked her up, carrying her the short distance to his bed and kissed her from head to toe.

     He grabbed her for another kiss, her hand once again reaching inside his boxers. They kept kissing for a while, both getting more worked up, until he began to kiss and suck on her nipples. Up until this point she had been quiet, but this pushed her over the edge.

     "Holy fuck!" she said when she caught her breath. "I just came!"

     "Really?" he asked, more surprised than anything. "Then what happens if..."

     He sat up, holding her boobs together and slid himself in the more than expansive cleavage. "Oh!" she gasped as he gained a rhythm. She smiled at him until he also began to play with her nipples again, which made her squirm more and her eyes close.

     "Holy fuck yeah! Fuck my tits!" she said louder than she meant to as her hips bucked in her air. She slid down, taking his entire length into her mouth and down her throat, lubricating him as he she slid back up and he assumed the position again.

     He held her tits in his hand as he pumped away, then switched to moving her boobs around him. "Oh, my God," he whispered. "I'm going to-"

     "Cum on me baby! Cum all over my tits and my face! Cover me!" she squealed as he did just as she described, the first load shooting from between her tits to cover her left cheek, eye and forehead, the next loads covering her chin and neck, the rest landing on her tits.

     "Take a picture!" she said to him. He wasn't sure if she meant it or not, but he did anyway.

