Disclaimer: English isn’t my first language so, if you notice something incorrectly spelled or broken gramar, let me know so I can fix it ASAP also, thoug there’s only oral and titjobs in this story, no actual sex so… sorry about that, I guess.. Enjoy.

It had been long since last Jane and Simon had satisfying sex. Far too long for a young, married couple who were otherwise happy with each other. That night, however, Jane entered their bedroom with a certain look of confidence, showing herself completely naked before her man. She had asked him to sit down at the edge of the bed for she was about to blow him, which was a really weird thing for her to do, since she mostly hated blowjobs. Simon was none to complain, though.
She knelt down between his legs and held his erect penis with two fingers. If she were to close her hand around it, it’s surface would have been entirely covered, with nothing left to see, so small it was.
-Hello there, little guy.
-C’mon, Jane, don’t say that. You know it’s not fair.
-You’re right, you’re right. I’m sorry.
She leaned down until her lips barely touched the head. She looked up at her husband for a second and smiled smugly while her tongue reached out and started coating his meat with  copious amounts of saliva. As she did this, her fingers started a slow jerking movement, making sure that her fluids would cover the whole surface while staring him in the eyes.
After thoroughly covering his meat in saliva, she leaned a bit more and gently put it inside her mouth. She wasn’t sure if it was already making effect, but the idea of his dick growing in her mouth was already enough to make her silently moan. She had him completely engulfed now, with her tongue working earnestly, like her life depended on that slowly growing erection.
After a couple minutes of this, she started slowly bobbing her head up and down, looking him in the eyes every now and then to check how close he was to climax. Surely an orgasm would make him grow a fair bit at once, but if he couldn’t get it on again after that…
-Wow honey, you’re really giving it your all there.
-Hmmm – Was all she could muster, how mouth tightly closed around his girth.
-Shit, I can’t believe how hard I am right now.
At that comment, she moved her head away a bit and watched his dick carefully. It did look bigger than before. Closing her hand around it, she noticed the head now poked entirely out of her enclosing fist.
“That must be a full inch longer! This is actually working!”
With that she gulped him down again with renewed vigor, eating his meat almost feverously, driven by the though of him growing bigger and bigger.
Completely unaware of this development, Simon was completely taken aback by his wife’s aparent lust for cock, something she had never showed before. Not that he’d complain, mind you. But he felt the orgasm building up far and strong.
“Shit, I’m so close, if she were to back up now… no, no, I can’t let that happen. I’m sorry honey, you’re not gonna like this.”
Without saying a word, he put his hands on her head and forced her down his meat hard, forcefully bobbing her head up and down faster than before.
Slightly alarmed, Jane tried to push back, but his new, bigger, cock was making her weak in the knees, so horny that she could barely resist. In fact, she didn’t want to resist, she was enjoying it. She wanted it harder, deeper. And as his orgasm started, she could feel his dick surge longer and thicker, while his sperm was forced into her throat.
-Oh god yes, yes. Take it all. FUCK!
He couldn’t even release, his orgasm so powerful and long that all his muscles felt completely out of his control. All he could feel was an enormous amount of sperm going through his dick and into her with a force he didn’t even now he had.
Manwhile Jane had started fingering herself the momento his sperm started going out, climaxing a few seconds after him and moaning hard on his cock. Such was the effect it had on her.
This lasted for half a minute until he finally let go of her head, panting heavily. They both silently looked at each other, too spent to say a word, too horny to pay attention. His dic kwas still hard as ever and she was already massaging it.
Both could see in each other’s eyes that it had been their best orgasm up to date, and they wanted more.
As son as she had her breath back, Jane took his head in her mout again. His cock was big enough now that she could suck him and jerk him at the same time, something that she hadn’t been able to do when they started dating –much to Simon’s grief-. If she were to take a guess, he was probably six inches now, which put him rightfully into the average category. But that was not near enough. She had tasted the cock, and she wanted much, much more.
Simon on his part was fixated in his wife’s breasts, waiting for something to happen. Fort he first couple of minutes, no change was visible, but son he could she how there was a bit of meat bouncing on her previously flat chest. And a couple of minutes later, actual tits were noticeable on her figure. In fact, they grew to what was easilly a C-cup.
“Holy shit, how much did I come? And she WANTS to get more!”
Jane was so focused on sucking him off that she didn’t notice the new weight on her chest. Sure, when bobbing her head it felt a bit harder to move up and down, but of course that was because there was more dick to cover. And it was still growing. As she licked his head thoroughly, she grabbed him firmly by the base and noticed a few inches were now above her hand. He wasn’t a two-hander yet, but it was getting close.
That’s when SImon noticed.
-Honey? My dick… it looks much bigger than usual.
She moved away from it and looked back at him, her hand still jerking, like an urge she could not control.
-Okay, Simon. Let me be honest here. Your dick is… no, WAS really small, okay? I could barely feel it whenever we fucked, that’s why we haven’t had sex for a while now. I checked online and gfoundsome sort of weird pill. I know this is going to be hard to believe, but that medicines does something to my saliva and now sucking your dick makes it bigger. Please, don’t get angry at me. I really wanted more but didn’t want to be with anybody else than you, so this was my only option left.
Simon almost burst out laughing at the irony of the situation, with the only thing preventing it being the pleasure she was giving him.
-You know what honey? I believe you. And I’m not angry. Really, not at all. I totally get it and I’m 100% okay with this. There’s one thing, though.
-What is it?
-I’m really close to coming again.
-Give it to me, I NEED it!
Her head rushed back to him with such speed that she completely impaled herself on his meat, deepthroathing his now quite big cock right on time for his orgasm to start.
Once again, he came like a firehose, shooting what felt like gallongs of sperm into her welcoming throat. She kept purring and moaning on his cock, which only made him hornier, like she was purposely making him come as much as was humanly possible.
After a few seconds his orgasm subsided. Jane moved her face away from his cock and looked at it. It was really big now. Pornstar levels of big. We was probably closer to 9 inches than 8, and thick as her wrist. What a magnificent cock that was. The fact that she had made it this big made her incredibly horny, she couldn’t stop caressing it like one would caress their own child through more sensually.
Simon looked at her chest impatiently, knowing full well what was about to happen next. 
-By the way, honey, there’s one thing I didn’t tell you.
-What is it? – Jane answered without looking back at her husband, still enthralled by his huge dick.
The spell broke, however, once she felt her chest get heavier. Much heavier. She looked down, only to find actual breast of her own, big breasts – and they were gtting even bigger right before her eyes.
As she watched in total awe, her tits grew a full cup quickly, much like wáter balloons inflating. Fort he first time since all this began, she released Simon’s dick just to touch herself, to feel the weight on her new tits. She could feel them slowly expanding under her fingers, pushing them apart in a slow but relentlessly. Soon they had easilly surpased D and doublé D cups, growing as big as cantaloupes. She put her hands under them to feel the weight, massaged them, played with them. They were breasts. They were big, And they were hers.
-This is what I hadn’t told you. I too took some pills and, well. That’s the result.
-You gave me breasts. – She said, still unable to believe he reyes.
-Well… my sperm gave you breasts.
-They’re huge.
-That they are, honey. Huge and beautiful. And they’re yours.
-…
-Are you okay, Jane?
-I fucking LOVE them! I can’t believe I can finally have breasts! Oh god, they’re great, come here, feel them.
With that she took his hands and forced them to her breasts. They were so big he could barely hold them, plenty of flesh overflowing him. THey felt soft but somehow firm, probably firmer than breasts that size should be.
-Look at them, they’re gorgeous. And so firm too, look how high they are in my chest. I could go out without a bra.
-Care to take them for a ride?
-Huh?
His eyes went down to his engorged prick, still standing to attention.
Jane didn’t need any more information.
-Oh… poor guy. I guess two times wasn’t enough for you? You still have more to give? – As she talked, Jane positioned herself so her breasts rested at each side of his cock, engulfing it completely.
[bookmark: _GoBack]-But if you cum again, they’ll grow even more, right?
-Well… yes.
-And If I were to do this… - She spat in her cleavage a few times, making sure to spread it on his dick. – You’ll grow bigger too.
-Uh-uh.
-And  …
She started moving her body up and down painfully slow so her breasts would massage his pole. 
–Are we sure we want that? I mean, how big can we get before it’s too much?  
Her voice was soft and sexy now, and it was making him even harder if that was posible.
-Well, uh...
-I mean, I wouldn’t mind you even more hung.
She spat on his dick again. Slowly but surely the head was rising out of her cleavage, making way up like it was searching for her mouth. 
– But do you want your wife to have breasts that big? 
She grabbed her tits and started giving him a thorough titjob now
-That massive and luscious?
More saliva to the mix.
-That outrageously huge?
She was now going full speed on his cock. Her breasts were bouncing wildly around his meat. He didn’t think it posible, but now he was sure this orgasm would be even stronger than the last two.
-Yes, yes, YES! I want your tits to be absolutely massive.
-Okay then.
His cock was now long enough that she could actually put it her mouth, effectively giving him a blowjob and titjob at the same time. She started slurping and Licking it, for it was now too thick to fit her mouth. But trying only made her hornier. So much so that when she finally managed to put her mouth around the head, she orgasmed instantly, which only resulted in her moving even faster and harder, thus triggering SImon’s own orgasm.
He moaned loudly, his meat’s length surging right into Jane’s mouth, firing his seed right into her again. And this time her growth didn’t wait, as son as his fluidsentered her, her breast quickly grew around his cock, engulfing more of the massive at each passing second, yet unable to geta ll of it at once. They grew and grew, H cups, I cups, bigger than that. They got bigger than her head and started pressing against his stomach, only stopping when they were so big that they completely concealed his lap, overfowing both his legs at the same time.
For a few minutes, they both stared at each other in silence.
None of them could speak a word right now, there was too much, and their bodies were too drained.
She sat down at his side. His cock had finally gone flaccid yeti t was easily 9 inches long with thickness to spare.
Her breast were now bigger than her head, and though still impossibly firm, they hanged down almost to her navel.
They looked at each other, and Jane was the first to talk.
-What a night, huh?
-Yeah…
-Look at how big we are.
-At least certain parts of us are.
-Yes, that’s what I meant.
-I guess that’s it.
-I guess so.
-So, that pill you took, how long do its effects last?
-Oh, that’s forever.
-No, no, I mean on your saliva.
-Around 3 hours. And yours?
-The same.
-The same, huh. What a coincidence.
-Yeah…
-That would mean we both have still some time left.
-Yeah, you’re right.
-Huh-uh.
-…
-…
-Wanna go at it once more?
-Oh god, yes, I was hoping you’d say that!


