Package Delivered

*This is a quickish new short story with plenty of breast expansion. The story also contains elements of gigantess, ass expansion, thigh expansion, cock expansion, and non-consensual events.*


Stephanie ordered a professional quality cosplay wand. The type that would be held by a wizard or witch at Hogwarts. It has nearly been a week since she placed her online order and today it was supposed to arrive.


Stephanie lives with her boyfriend, Mark, in a small one bedroom apartment. Upon receiving a text notification that her package was out for delivery, Steph not-so-patiently waited at her door.


“Waiting for something?” said Mark, seeing his girlfriend standing at the door looking through the peep hole.


“Yeah! My wand is going to be here any minute!”


Mark couldn't help but chuckle at Steph. Mark was never into the nerdy stuff like his girlfriend, but he found her adorable nonetheless.


He stood there idolizing Steph. She was a short girl, barely over five feet tall. Her long dirty blonde hair reached down below her shoulder blades. Steph has small facial features that are in proportion to the rest of her body. Behind her large, dark rimmed glasses sat a pair of green eyes and long eyelashes that any woman would be jealous of. Steph’s body was all over very petite. Her figure thin and her butt barely extendding past her back, barely visible under the grey sweatpants she was currently wearing. She had small b-cup boobs that matched her figure. Even though Mark wished her breasts were a little larger to match his tastes, he admitted that larger boobs would look out of place on her.


Just then the doorbell rang.


“It’s here!!”


Steph swung the door open and picked up the small box. She carried it inside and promptly sat down on their shared couch in the living room. Tearing open the box, she pulled out the dark colored wand. It was barely 12 inches long and not even an inch in diameter at the handle.


“How much did that thing cost anyway?”


“Too much…”


“Great.”


Steph began waving the wand around, muttering non-existent spells. While she was playing with her new toy, Mark noticed a pamphlet still inside the box. It read,


Beginner level spells for the novice spell caster


Steph pulled the paper out of Mark’s hands and began trying to memorize the silly words. Finished with that, Steph stands up from the couch, straightens her back, squares her shoulders, and points the wand towards their idle TV.


“Lumino!” she says with a flick off the wand.


The TV suddenly turns on to the news channel. Stephanie and Mark stand there speechless.


“Did you touch the remote?”


“I swear to god I didn’t. What the hell?”


“I can’t believe this thing actually works!” she said excitedly.


“What other spells are in that pamphlet?”
Endless Fun
“Let me look!”


Steph reads through for a few seconds before finding one.


“Let’s try this one, it’s supposed to levitate something.”


“Okay, but don’t try it on anything that can break.”


“Duh. Let’s try it on this pillow then.”


Steph then says, with a flick of the wand,


“Levare!”


The couch pillow immediately rises into the air at eye level.


“I can’t f****in’ believe this…”


Steph moves the wand through the air, the pillow moving with it. She points the wand back to the couch, and the pillows falls back into its place.


“This is amazing!! I have to try another.”


Pointing to a glass of water on the coffee table, “Engorgio!”


The glass and its contents grow larger in size all the way until Steph moves the wand out of sight. With the glass now so big that you need two hands to pick it up, Steph heaves the glass to her mouth and takes a drink.


“Hahaha, this is fun.”


“You better be careful with that thing. While you’re at it, make sure you can make the glass smaller, please?”


“Yeah, yeah, okay. Let me see here….okay got it. Diminutio!”


Pointing the wand at the glass of water, it shrinks and shrinks until Steph pulls the wand away when the glass looks about the right size.


“There! See, no problem.” she says with a grin.


“Okay, okay, fine.”


“I wonder…”


Steph wraps her hair around the wand and mutters, “Engorgio.”


As the word leaves her mouth, her blonde hair begins to lengthen and add volume. Once her hair reaches her mid-back, she pulls the wand away and her hair stops growing.


“Ohmigod my hair! It’s so pretty! I could really get used to this thing.”


Nervously Mark says, “Uh, we probably shouldn’t use it on ourselves…who knows what the long term affects are.”


Steph’s eyes greedy for more, “I’m sure it’s fine, don’t worry so much! I think I know what’ll make you forget that…”


As she says that, Steph touches her boob with the wand and says, “Engorgio!”


Her tits swell beneath her shirt and inside her bra. Mark’s mouth drops at what he’s seeing. Her shirt slowly growing tighter against her. Just as soon as she starts, she moves the wand away and stares down at her work.


“I'm sure you liked that, baby!”


Mark is speechless staring at his girlfriend's new pair of tits. They easily grew an entire cup size, now at a solid C cup. Behind her tight shirt, Mark could see Steph’s tits reaching out of the top of the cups.


“Uh huh…”


Steph proceeds to give her ass and thighs the same treatment. Growing until her legs and ass no longer look boyish, and more like a woman’s.


“I look so fucking hot right now…”


“Okay, I uh think that uh that’s enough for now…we don’t know for sure if you can decrease the size of yourself…”


“We already proved that I can silly! Anyway this shirt and these pants are little too tight now.”


Steph starts undressing herself. Once done, Mark stares at her pale white body, wearing just black panties and a matching black bra. Mark can't believe how hot she is now.


“Diminutio.” says Steph with the wand pointed at her waistline.


Steph’s waist shrinks in size until she is satisfied with her perfect hourglass figure.


“Engorgio!”


Steph brought the wand back up to her tits. Lustful moans escape her mouth. Expanding flesh captivates Mark and Steph alike. Her boobs grow a full cup size every second. Steph’s new assets quickly outgrow her bra, pushing it away from her. Boobs start to peak out the bottom and sides of her bra, but most pillows out over the top of the cups. Her bra straps begin digging into her shoulders, which is the only thing that makes her stop her growth. Steph’s tits now look like E cups, almost too big for her petite frame.


“Ugh, my bra hurts. I gotta take this thing off…I can’t undo the damn hooks! Ow, ow, ow!”


“I got an idea…jump up and down! Maybe it’ll be enough to break the bra!”


Pleased with Mark’s suggestion, Steph reaches her arms up and jumps up and down.


*shhhrrriiiiip* *thwump*


Almost immediately, Steph’s cantaloupe sized boobs break the straps of the bra, and her tits fall heavily against her rib cage. She nearly falls over at the sudden shift in weight.


Steph then notices the tent in Mark’s pants. Before saying anything, or warning him, Steph reaches forward, touches the wand to Mark’s hard cock, and says, “Engorgio!”


Holding the wand there for even just a second made Mark’s once average cock grow to an above average size. His dick now an inch and a half longer and almost an inch thicker.


Steph jumps up and down with joy. Her tits bouncing with her.


“I hope you don’t mind! If you get a girlfriend with giant boobs, it’s only fair I get a boyfriend with a big cock!”


“Hey, it was fine before!”


Mark begins to worry that Steph may take this power too far. However, he has to take his pants and boxers off now since his cock is too big to be comfortable in them.


Steph was getting wet before, but seeing her boyfriend's new cock fall out of his boxers made her nearly soak her panties.


“We’re gonna move this to the bedroom, but first, I always wanted to be taller.”


Before Mark could stop her, Steph points the wand at her torso and says the magic word. Her entire body begins to heighten, growing an inch every second, she only stops once her eyes are level with Mark’s, 8 inches taller than before. Not only did she grow taller, every thing about her grew in unison. Her ass now way to big for a handful and her tits at a pornstar level, rivaling basketballs.


Mark didn’t understand why, but seeing this made his cock twitch and leak pre-cum.


Steph takes Mark’s arm and leads him to the bedroom, impressed with her new strength. Once inside, they strip their remaining clothing and stare in awe at each other.


Steph gets on her knees and takes Mark’s cock into her hands. If she was still her five foot nothing self, her hand would not have been able to fully wrap around Mark’s new cock. She eyes it longingly before sticking it in her mouth. Steph bobs her head back and forth with fervor. Every movement making her tits sway as well. Mark could cum just from watching this. Sneakily, Steph brings the wand up from behind and touches Mark’s balls with the tip. Mark is enjoying his blowjob so much, he doesn’t even notice. In a flash, Steph takes the cock out of her mouth and says, “Engorgio.”


Marks balls grow and grow until Steph thinks they match his cock. Each one now looking like small Christmas tree ornaments. Mark feels the growth and decided to enjoy rather than resist, and he leans his head back and lets out a grunt.


Steph continues to eagerly suck his cock, taking it all the way down past her throat. She speeds up her deepthroating, allowing Mark’s big balls to slap against her chin.


“I need to fuck you.”


Steph jumps on the bed, laying on her back, her tits move like waves above her chest. Before Mark even gets on the bed, Steph quickly takes the wand and makes her body grow again. She grows as quick as she did before, her feet start to slip off the edge of the bed. Mark snatches the wand from her hand as her height reaches over 6 foot.


Steph laughs and caresses her taller self. Mark won’t admit it, but she now looks like a goddess before him. Her legs long and slender, thighs like tree trunks, her ass so fat that it slightly raises her off the bed, and her tits now look as big as ripe watermelons with hard nipples the size of strawberries. Steph squeezes her breasts together creating a cavern of cleavage. Mark is at a loss for words.


Steph’s dripping pussy staring at Mark, he finally penetrates her and they both let out moans. With every thrust, Steph's tits move back and forth, nearly covering her chin when approaching her face. Mark takes the wand and softly presses it into Steph’s tits saying the word.


Steph’s tits begin to grow and she screams in ecstasy as Mark fucks her pussy. Her breasts grow bigger and bigger. Mark only thinks to stop once he can no longer see his girlfriend's face behind her massive tits. He keeps the wand tightly pressed against Steph’s boobs for a few more seconds before pulling away.


Steph’s boobs are almost now as big as yoga balls and her moans only get louder, her body spilling over in ecstasy. Steph has to hold her breasts away from her face so that she doesn’t suffocate.


Mark keeps pumping his cock as hard as he can. Each thrust sending a tsunami of flesh to and from him. Mark stops fucking his girlfriend when he gets another idea. Steph laying there breathing hard and heavy to catch her breath. Mark points the wand at his balls again, making them grow to the size of tennis balls and then brings the wand the the base of his cock, the only part outside of its hot slippery cave. In an instant, his dick grows inch by inch, both it length and in girth. Steph moans in ecstasy as Mark’s member completely fills her pussy. He only stops once his tip reaches her cervix.


Mark can see his cock through Steph’s bottom half. He slowly pulls out drawing moans from his girlfriend. Once outside of Steph’s pussy, a cock nearly 13 inches in length and as girthy as a soda can stares back at him. Not wasting another second, he jams his cock back into Steph’s tight pussy, pumping until he’s ready to cum.


Almost about to bust, Mark pulls out and furiously masturbates his cock until he finally cums. The first shot ricocheting off the headboard to fall down on Steph’s face. She moans at the surprise. Rope after rope of cum shoot through the air landing on top of the gargantuan tits in front of him. Nearly a gallon of cum covers his sex goddess of a girlfriend before he falls over in exhaustion, his face now next to Steph’s.


She begins to reach around for the wand, she finds it and brings into view over her truly giant tits. Mark sees it and says, “I think we’re done with that thing now.”


“I don’t think so….ENGORGIO!”


Mark’s eyes move to Steph’s tits as they balloon even further. Steph’s moans filling the air. Growing and growing, her nipples so far away now that neither of them can reach them. Her tits almost covering her entire torso, starting to spill over onto Mark’s body. His cock gets hard again in response


*crrreeEAAKKK* *CRASH*


The bed no longer able to support their weight, breaks into the floor.


“Perfect.”


