The drive home was an adventure. As her body had been so dramatically changed, the act of fitting herself into a driver's seat was a challenge all its own. So firm and full of milk, her array of boobs constantly pushed against the inside of her arms, or threatened to jut forward against the steering wheel. Worse yet, the ebb and flow of arousal shooting out from her hard nips threatened at times to take her eyes off the road. 

It was a delicate act. And a miracle she made it home at all. 

She arrived at her house with a sigh of relief, then poured herself onto the street, tits plopping down on top of each other as the bed of her lap dropped away and she rose to her feet. Tugging at her jumper to ensure she was covered, she looked left and right. There were people about, but they were busy tending their gardens or talking to each other in front of their houses. [i]If I'm fast they probably won't even look.[/i] 

Locking the door she rounded the front of the car and clacked up the path to the porch and reached for the door knob. It was locked. 

She muttered several four letter words while rifling through her purse, cursing the plethora of cosmetic and lubricant bottles therein which made it difficult to find her keys. The door swung open before she found them, anyway. 

“I thought I'd heard you walk up.” 

Looking up from her purse, Kim came face to face with Maya standing on the threshold, perched atop a pair of high fuck-me stilettos. 

And nothing else.

Maya's Aphrodite figure swelled and tapered in a vertical bodyscape of curves before Kim's eyes. Perched high on her chest were a pair of immense tits, round and firm, bobbing subtly as the girl breathed. They were bulbous yet perky; Maya's erect nips rode high on the swells of them, angled slightly upwards, their positions giving her chest a fake look. 

“Maya! They got you too!” 

“Got me?” Maya asked, brow furrowing with confusion. “Who? How?” 

Kim gawked at Maya's newly bimboized figure, shocked into silence. 

Maya beckoned her to enter with a wave of her hand. “Come in, already. I'm getting cold.” 

Kim rushed past her housemate and made for the kitchen. Maya shut the door and followed, her mane of blond hair swishing across her back almost to her ass. 

There! Kim beamed, spying Maya's tablet computer on the counter next to the toaster, plugged into a charger. 

She plopped her purse down and disconnected Maya's computer, pulling Jake's out of her pants and comparing its socket to the power cord. It was a match, and when Kim plugged it in Jake's tablet awakened with a cheerful chime. 

“What's the problem?” Maya asked, approaching from behind. “And where did you get that?” she then asked, pointing at the stolen computer. 

“What's the problem?” Kim blurted, eyes wide with surprise. “Look at me!” 

Kim pulled up on her hoody, her three rows of tits popping out in turn as she pulled it up to her shoulders.

Maya looked down at Kim's impressive array of mammaries and blinked several times. 

“Well...?” Kim asked, pleading for a reaction. 

“I don't understand.” Maya said with uncertainty. She cast Kim a puzzled expression. 

“Look at me.” Kim demanded, clasping her hands under her bottom row of tits, the action lifting her many boobs as one and thrusting them out. 

“I don't see anything wrong.” Maya frowned. “Did you find a lump, or something?” 

“A lump!” Kim spat, bordering on a yell. “A lump!? More like nine! Look what he did to me?” 

“Who is he?” 

“Jake! That guy who was at the party last night. He... he... you remember the guy that met us at the door? He brought Jake in and introduced him the whole party! That Jake. Small, sullen, the guy in the hoody that any one of those other men could have snapped like a twig?” 

“I don't remember any Jake.” Maya countered, shaking her head. “I do remember Dave bringing in a Jess, or a Jessie or someone, some big-boobed slut who was giving out free blowjobs, or something. He brought her in like she was the main course. She damn near fucked half the party last night. But no... Jake, was it?” 

“Yes, Jake. He did something to me. Changed me. He gave me... these!” 

“Calm down.” Maya purred, leaning into Kim's shoulder. She placed a hand on Kim's arm. “You know, I did miss our daily wake-up fuck this morning. Although...” Maya lifted her shoulders and stretched with a shiver, her immense tits quivering on her chest. “I got fucked by so many guys last night maybe it was for the better. My pussy probably can't take another thrashing, at least till tonight.”

We've never had sex... what is this?

The touch of her crush's hand calmed Kim somewhat. Pausing to swallow her excitement, she tried talking more deliberately. 

“Maya, you have to listen to me. I swear to you there was—“

“Talk slowly, please.” Maya winced, squinting and rubbing her temple. “I've got a wicked hangover and Mark turned out to be a total dick. I'm still not in the best shape right now. I don't remember this Jake you're talking about. The only 'J' name I remember was that Jess chick and how she and Mark fucked in the upstairs bathroom.” 

“He gave me nine boobies!” Kim accused, her voice barely a trembling squeak. 

Maya sighed and looked down dejectedly. She pulled away and went to the tap, where she picked up a nearby glass and poured herself a water. 

“Nobody gave you nine boobies.” Maya remarked casually, following the statement with a gulp of water. “I should know. Your breast exams are a two woman job and I've been helping you since high school.” 

“You have?” 

“Yesssssss...” Maya affirmed with frustration. “And I've always counted nine. Everybody knows you have nine tits. It's impossible not to know you have nine tits.” She chugged down the last of her water and wiped her mouth with a sigh. “Kimmi,” she continued, looking stern, “you were born with nine boobs. You'll die with nine boobs. Nobody did anything to your boobs. You hit your head or something?” 

“No...” Kim muttered, deflated. 

Maya sighed with concern. “You must of had a bad hit of something, then. Any drugs?” 

“No!” Kim insisted. 

What, am I in some alternate reality?

“I think I know what it is.” Maya grinned, casting a smouldering gaze. 

“And what's that?” Kim gulped, backing against the counter. 

“You're under a bit of pressure, aren't you. Are your boobies feeling a bit full... a bit hot?” Maya proposed, enunciating the 't' in 'hot' with a sexy flick of her tongue. 

Kim shut her eyes and moaned, melting, as Maya touched one of her breasts with an admiring hand. With a firm grasp she gave Kim's plump tit a squeeze. 

“What are you doing?” Kim asked in a trembling whisper. 

“What I've always done.” Maya answered, “Helping my sexy...” 

Kim inhaled, feeling Maya's other hand join in. 

“...slutty...” 

Maya pushed her large, rounded blimp-tits against Kim's body. 

“...milky little housemate.” Maya finished. 

“Oh god!” Kim panted. “Maya! What's happened to you? I thought you were into guys?” 

She's never seen me as anything more than a friend before...

Maya pouted, lifting an eyebrow. 

“I'm into both, you know that. Christ, Kim, we've been fucking since the eleventh grade.” she declared. Her confused expression turned quickly, the furrow of worry vanishing as her cocksucker pout stretched into a hungry grin. “And I'm definitely into you. Come upstairs. I'll do my best to suck you dry. Just promise me you'll give my poor clam a rest.”  

Eleventh grade? Since then? Can it be?

“Wait! Where's your purse?” Kim blurted, voice straining with urgency.

“Out in the hall.” 

With a hand she thrust Maya aside and rushed away. She jiggled down the hall and back again, where Maya was still waiting, bum to the counter, a intense look of worry on her face. 

Kim rushed for the counter and almost tipped herself over the top of it, her breasts pulling her forward as she tried to stop. A last minute extension of her arm saved her, and with her other hand she brandished Maya's ID card and plugged it into the tablet. 

I have to change her back somehow... there must be an undo.

The tablet processed the new ID, its display sliders appearing on the screen. 

“Kimmi, you're not making sense! Quit playing with the computer, I'm thirsty!” Maya begged, grasping Kim by the shoulder. 

I just need a second! Wait... what's this? Achievement unlocked...? Twice the woman...?

Maya intervened, reaching around Kim and placing her hand flat on the tablet. With a thrust she slid it away from her panicking housemate. Ignorant of what it was, she took little care to avoid the screen, splaying her fingers out over top of it. The chaotic input of several fingers screwed with the values of several sliders.  

Kim shrugged her off.

“Kimmi!” Maya insisted, face screwed up in consternation. “You're scaring—“ Maya jolted to a halt mid-sentence, eyes rolling, jaw hanging open. With a luxurious sigh she fell back against the counter, gripping its edge behind her. 

Oh no... what has she done?

Maya's tits pulsed and trembled. A line formed through each of them, creasing the flesh, trickling down the long slopes of her juggs to her nipples, then rounding their full undersides for a finish. Kim watched Maya's nipples split as the line drew itself through them and deepened, dividing each breast into two. Cutting down through the flesh, the split deepened enough to be recognized as cleavage. 

Maya lifted her hands to her heart-shaped tits, fingers delicately sliding over her four semi-circular nipples, which in short order spilled out with brown disks of colour to become full once more, the hardened half-nubs on each fattening to full size. 

The nascent cleavage had by then deepened to the point that Maya's malformed boobs parted into two separate lobes with a wet plop, bouncing off each other as her two new breasts swung away from their mothers and jiggled into place at the outer corners of her chest.

Come on Maya! Surely you must see this!

Looking down, Kim noticed a change in her friend's ass and legs. 

Are they... getting fat?

Maya brought her hands up under her chest and cradled her halved breasts, her hands spreading as her four mammaries sprung out with a gust of inflation, bloating up into the fat spheres they had been before. They bumped and jostled together as Maya's middle breasts pushed her outer tits to the extremes of her chest, her row of assets almost too big for her small figure. Pressing her palms to the flanks of her outer tits, she squeezed the whole row together, whimpering as her nipples hardened and grew large. Larger than they should have been.

Oh no, Maya, what have you done to yourself?

Maya's four areolas rippled out with a wave of dusky brown colour, widening across the pale flesh of her tits, turning her once fair small-nippled bosom into a quartet of sensitive brown-capped warheads. Her expanding areolas spilled out to cover nearly the full front half of her tits, puckering to puffy points at her swollen nipples, which with implacable progress lengthened and blossomed into thick, turgid steeples. With a needy whimper Maya blushed and curled her hands around two of them, her nip-ons fitting into her palms like bike handles, tips pulsing and puckering as thick drops of milk collected and dripped out. 

You were a sick man, Jake...

Maya then returned, eyes flickering, and sighed. 

“Oooooh.” she whispered with a shiver. “I just had a moment, there.” 

Maya bounced away from the counter with a bump as her ass thrust itself out behind her and hit the cupboards. Kim's eyes bulged with surprise, watching the small of Maya's back curl and extend as her bum tilted up and out behind her, creating a shelf prominent enough to rest a tea set. Her legs changed, the flesh along the back of her legs crawling from foot to calf as it thickened. Maya grunted, trying to take a step, her thickened legs moving stiffly underneath her. As she stepped forward her shoes evaporated, making her stand on the balls of her feet... the soles of which grew out under her to form fleshy platforms of their own two inches thick.  

“What?” Maya asked innocently. 

“Well...” Kim pleaded, holding out her hands. “Do you feel any different?” She glanced again at Maya's malformed bum. 

Maya's eyes rolled up and to the left, face scrunching with thought. 

“I guess I do feel a bit more horny.” She offered uncertainly, eyes drifting about the room in search of answers. At length they fell upon Kim and sparkled, a glimmer of certainty piercing the glazed veil. “Of course... you did just come home. That always gets me going.” 

Lifting her hands and drawing her finger tips across the spread of her four inflated orbs, Maya licked her lips and eyed her housemate hungrily. 

She doesn't notice... why do I notice?

Am I some kind of anomaly? 

“Now, where were we?” Maya purred with devouring eyes. She reached out and undid the button on Kim's jeans. 

“God I love your tits.” Maya purred with lust, drawing her eyes up and down their round shapes, clustered together on Kim's cramped torso. “Sometimes I wish I had as many as you.” She frowned at the four boobs spreading from her own chest.

“Let's go upstairs.” She husked into Kim's ear. 

“No...” Kim moaned weakly, resisting the sizzle erupting between her legs as her long-time crush eased up against against her array of soft sensitive globes. She grasped Maya by the shoulders in preparation to push her off. Yet the push never came. Fighting the sensation of Maya's naked body squirming against her tits proved harder than she thought. 

Maya had another moment of pause, during which she squirmed on her feet. The skin of her legs seemed to writhe, and to Kim it a looked as though there were two independent limbs trapped in the same skin, one pressed up against the back of the other. 

Then Maya's toes divided in two, lines drawing up the lengths of her feet to allow a second foot to peel away from the bottom of the first, then a new ankle. Maya grimaced and grabbed hold of the counter as the split travelled further up her legs. Her ass tilted ever more, pulling the small of her back out with it, until it seemed her spine had curled at the end to give her butt that bent-over-in-presentation look, even when standing. 

Two brand new calves emerged, moving independently from the same knee. Then her legs split entirely, the divide running up her thighs to her hips, her legs dividing like cells into two pair. Kim could hear the groaning and grinding noises emanating from Maya's body as flesh and bone re-aligned, yet her friend remained ever oblivious. 

Maya grunted and bit her lip, tilting her hips as if to work the kinks from her joints. 

Uncomfortable, but oblivious.

With a jerk Maya's hips split into two pair, hips bones swelling out with a dull pop behind the old ones. Within moments the divide between them grew as her new hind quarters parted from the rest of her, pushing her ass out behind her atop her rear legs.

She's looking like a centaur...

Still Maya was no help, simultaneously trying to continue the foreplay while struggling under the shaping influencing of her transformation. She shrugged off the queer sensations as if they were nothing at all. Though she grimaced or gave off queer expressions as the changes occurred, they were forgotten as soon as they were felt.

“Maya... stop...” Kim asked weakly, as though the words alone would have stopped what was happening to the woman. 

“Okay.” Maya instructed, smacking her pasty lips. “Not upstairs. We'll stay right here instead. Let me first have a drink.” 

Maya peeled away and grabbed her glass. Not so much walking now that she had four independent legs; she clopped almost horse-like to the sink, her movement as gracile as it was strangely equine. She gulped down another glass of water, her second body extending further. Her rear legs took three steps back as the new torso emerged, it's back curling as it pulled itself from her backside. The new addition to her body was as thin as her waist, the bumps of a spine running its dorsal length. Then suddenly it pulsed, as if taking a breath, and a new ribcage appeared under the skin, followed quickly by throbbing mounds of flesh descending from behind her front pair of legs. Arranged in a row of four, they each extruded a hardened nipple and filled like balloons under a tap.  

With a blush Maya ran a hand down her left flank to her hip, then around to where her ass had formerly been. Tilting her shoulder she managed to reach down the side of her second ribcage to the side of one of her breasts there, which along with its sisters had already surpassed the size of her head and hung heavily from her frame. She was unable to reach any of her new nipples, however, which must have been buzzing with arousal and sensation as they extruded from her new lower tits. Unable to scratch the itch emanating from her new additions, she let out a pained whimper of need. 

As Maya's new body rushed to completion she seemed to become familiar with herself once again; she relaxed with a sigh, then left her body alone and withdrew her hand, using it to pour another serving of water from the tap. Quaffing the glass of cold refreshment she shivered, sending a ripple of movement down from her shoulders, her quartet of tits wobbling lewdly. The movement reverberated down her body, every part of her seeming to swing, jiggle or sway with sexual purpose. Her rear legs twitched as the shiver licked at her toes. 

She's a fucking horse... or something...

Kim stared transfixed; Maya's transformation had finally finished, the result being an almost complete second body, minus the shoulders, arms and head, extending bent over out her backside. The second torso was as shapely as the rest of her, the four tits dangling behind her front legs as equally well endowed as her original set. From there followed a waspish waist that flared out into a set of well-formed hips and a shapely pear-shaped ass bent over to present both her holes to anyone who might be behind her.

The woman wheeled her newly four legged form around and clopped back to Kim. She set down the glass and wiped her pout. 

“I'm still thirsty.” she grinned wolfishly, rising from the floor as four towering spiked heels thrust up under her feet and strapped themselves around her ankles.

Maya craned her head and drew her tongue up one of Kim's boobs, coaxing a fine spray of milk to rush into her mouth. Flicking her tongue she jabbed at Kim's long teat again, the hardened nub returning to attention with a sprong. 

Kim momentarily melted, splaying her arms across the counter and leaning back, her milk balloons swaying on top of her like crops in the wind, ready for a harvest. 

She only snapped back to alertness with great effort. 

No! This is wrong!

Kim flexed herself and sprung to her feet, hopping from the edge of the counter. With a thrust of her racks she pushed Maya away.

“This isn't right!” she declared, half-way between a shriek and a whine. She ripped the tablet away from the charger and tottered out of the kitchen, fighting to pull her top back down over her engorged bosoms. 

She flung open the front door, clicked down the steps and made for Jake's car. As she raced away, the toe of one of her cumbersome platform shoes caught on the edge of a tilted paving tile. 

“Fuck!” she cried out, stumbling forward into a fall. Instinctively her hands shot out to break her fall. As they planted themselves on the ground the tablet was caught between hand and pavement. 

The tiny computer shattered. Crystalline cracks spider-webbed across the screen. For a moment, Kim saw a brief warning message. An alert of some kind. Then the screen went black. 

A blinding wave of light rippled out from the tablet, blowing Kim's hair back as it hit her. It knocked her sideways and sent her to the ground. She burned where the light touched her and drove spikes of pain into her eyes. Wincing, she doubled over and rolled onto the grass. Yet the pain abated as suddenly as it had come, replacing agony with calm, soothing darkness.

She forgot about the boxes, about the party, about escape. She forgot about school. She forgot about Jake and Mark. She even forgot her own name. The last thing she saw before the fog descended was Maya, fully clothed, running down the front steps to make sure she was okay. 

Strange... she's only got two legs...

