
BIRTH CONTROL - PART 2 

 
By TROGDOR297 
 
It was 9pm on a Thursday night.  Skyler was sitting at her dorm room desk, typing away at her 
laptop.  The lab report she was working on was due tomorrow and her lab partner had been 
somewhat useless and so here she was, picking up the slack.  Tonight, she’d tossed her long 
black hair up into a wild bun atop her head.  Her full f-cup tits rested braless in a tank top; 
nipples visible through the black fabric.  She wore only panties down below, comfortable in her 
own space.  In her mouth was a pen that she chewed on while she typed.  Just one more 
paragraph, she thought with a smile. 
 
It’d been a little over a month since she’d arrived at college, and she’d made the most of her 
time.  She’d been a nerdy social outcast through most of her public-school years, not that she 
regretted it, and so when she’d arrived during orientation week, she’d already made up her mind 
to try and make more friends.  She wasn’t trying to replace Lily of course, Lily was her best 
friend, and some would say more than that, but Lily wasn’t here.  She’d gone to a college one 
town over with an incredible nursing program.  She’d been absolutely ecstatic when she’d been 
accepted.  Skyler had been equally as happy for her, though the feeling was bittersweet as she 
knew she wouldn’t be going there; she’d already been locked in for the chemical engineering 
program at the school she now attended.  The pair hadn’t been apart since childhood, so it was 
strange not having her best friend around all the time.   
 
I guess I can’t really call her my best friend anymore? She thought with a smirk as she punched 
in a series of equations.  After the events of last July, where an unexpected reaction with 
hormonal birth control had left her with a pussy the size of a baseball glove, and breasts that 
covered her entire torso, she and Lily had been inseparable.  Once she’d recovered from 
surgery in early august the two had spent almost every waking hour with each other.  They’d 
done the things they’d always done together in the past (read books, watch tv, sit and talk), but 
they also started adding some different activities to their hangout routine.  Mostly things of a 
sexual nature.  Their close friendship had blossomed into something more, centred around their 
deep connection with one another.  That, and of course Skyler’s clit. 
 
Another side effect of the birth control had been the unbelievable growth of Skyler’s 
clitoris.  What had once been a tiny little nub atop her cute pink pussy had swollen into a shaft of 
spongy pink flesh, flesh that grew even further when she was turned on.  Then it became a 9” 
rigid shaft, like a cucumber protruding from her pubic mound.  Unlike the rest of the changes 
that had occurred, this one the doctors had been unable to undo, and so to this day she still was 
the proud owner of the largest clit on earth, by a large margin.   
 
She had shared it with Lily for the entire month that they’d spent together.  At least twice a day 
they had made love, each time culminating with the two cumming together, Lilys pussy 
contracting and writhing around the head of Skyler’s turgid clit.   
 
Without the hormones of the birth control in her system, she’d found that her sensitivity had 
been reduced considerably.  It still felt good of course, but like a junky her body had become 
used to that higher level of stimulation.  This just meant that it took her longer to reach 
orgasm.  Now instead of cumming within minutes of receiving stimulation, it took her up to an 
hour.  She’d actually come to prefer it, as the slow build up over the extended time led to a more 
powerful climax when it arrived.  Luckily for her, her gigantic clit was more than up to the 



task.  She’d found that whenever she got aroused, resulting in her clit becoming engorged, it 
refused to abate until release was achieved.  One particularly frustrating time when Lily had 
been too tired to go on, they’d paused their love making with Skyler unsatisfied.  While Lily took 
a nap, Skyler had sat and read, her swollen clit still erect and throbbing between her 
legs.  While she read, she’d occasionally caressed her hand up and down it to keep herself in 
check while she waited for Lily to awake.  Two hours later the blonde had awoken to find her 
goth lover in a frantic state, her clit bright red, trembling angrily.  Skyler had pounced upon her 
and fucked her madly until she finally reached her own climax, then promptly passed out. 
 
Yes, they’d had an amazing month of August, but like all good things it had to end.  After 
another love making session on the last Friday of the summer, they lay in bed and talked, Lily 
curled up alongside Skyler, resting her head on her shoulder. 
 
“Sky…” Lily said quietly. 
 
“Yes?” She said, kissing her on the forehead. 
 
Lily smiled.  “I…I think we need to take a break” 
 
Skyler’s heart skipped a beat.  “What?!  What are you talking about!” 
 
“It’s not that I don’t love you, it’s just…We’re going to school in a few days.  Different schools in 
different towns.  We’re not going to be able to see each other that often.” 
 
“We’re going to visit once a month!  We already planned it out!” Skyler protested. 
 
Lily sat up to look Skyler in the eye.  “You and I both know that’s not nearly enough to keep a 
relationship going.  This is our time to go out and figure out who we are as people, who we are 
beyond each other.  I don’t want you to just hide in your room the entire time because you’re 
afraid that you’re betraying me or something, just by having fun” 
 
“But…But…” Skyler had no rebuttal.  She couldn’t deny that Lily’s arguments made sense, 
though she hated to admit it.   
 
Lily hushed her with a kiss on the lips.  “I’m going to miss you too.  And we will still visit once a 
month, but it’ll be as friends” 
 
“...with benefits?”  Skyler asked hopefully. 
 
Lily laughed.  “Well, duh.  Just try and keep me away from your monster down there,” She 
growled, then bit the air, imitating a tiger.  The two girls laughed heartily.  Tears started to well in 
their eyes, though they weren’t just from laughing. 
 
“Oh, I’m going to miss you so much Lily” Skyler whispered, holding her close. 
 
“I know, Sky, I’m going to miss you too…” She said nestling in against her friend’s warm body. 
 
Skyler sighed, as she contemplated the conclusion of the lab report.  She’d always been bad at 
them, often asking Lily to write one for her back in high school.  She really did miss her.  Still, 



she was glad that they’d agreed to not hold each other back from their respective school 
experience, as Skyler was very sure that she wouldn’t have had as good a time as she’d had so 
far otherwise. 
 
She’d followed through with her plan to meet new people and make new friends.  Within the first 
day she’d found a group within her dorm, the other engineers within various streams who all 
lived on the same floor.  She and Lily had been the smartest students at their school, so it was 
nice to meet some new people who were equal in that respect.  They had quickly become firm 
friends, which made Skyler extremely happy.  She’d never had more than one friend before, so 
this had already been a big development for her.  There were 8 of them total, including 
Skyler.  Five guys and three girls.  There was Alex in Aerospace, a lanky young man, with 
unkempt brown hair and glasses, Kevin in Civil, a boy from a Nigerian family who had 
immigrated only a few years ago, Joe and Craig in Mechanical, two brothers with a Polish 
background, and Steve in Computer Engineering, a scrawny little fellow, only an inch taller than 
Skyler.  The two girls were both in Chemical Engineering like Skyler; Joy a foreign exchange 
student from Hong Kong, and Francesca, or Frankie as she said she preferred, a stocky girl 
from an Italian family.  They’d unconsciously banded together the first night, and now spent 
most nights hanging out all together or in smaller groups.   
 
Next came the matter of her secret.  It was a rather large part of her life now, and with group 
showers in the dorm it would be difficult keeping that under wraps.  The truth came out rather 
sooner than she’d anticipated, but perhaps that was for the better. 
 
It happened on the Wednesday of Orientation week.  Alex, who had come from a rich family, 
had acquired a fake ID and proceeded to buy large sums of alcohol for their little friend 
group.  That night they didn’t hesitate to try and see how quickly they could consume it.  For 
many of them it was their first time seriously drinking, and it didn’t take long for the entire group 
to be thoroughly wasted. 
 
It was around midnight when the group agreed that they obviously hadn’t drank enough yet, and 
so they decided to play a drinking game.  After a quick debate they settled on ‘Two Truths and a 
Lie’.  A great way to learn more about their new companions, while also getting shit-faced. 
 
The first few turns were rather uneventful, with people tossing out rather benign facts about 
themselves.   
 
“Ha, wrong, Craig!  I have been to Paris!” Joy said, pointing at him.  “Drink!” 
 
Craig shrugged then downed his Beer.  “So, which was the lie?” 
 
“That my favourite food is Hamburgers!  I’ve never even had a Hamburger before!!”  She said 
with a giggle.  The group roared with laughter at the absurdity. 
 
“Ok, Skyler, your turn!” Joy said, taking a swig from her own drink. 
 
Skyler, who was sitting on the couch beside her, sat in contemplation for a moment.  She had 
never been drunk before, and wasn’t used to how much it dropped one’s inhibitions, so when a 
certain intrusive thought came into her head, she didn’t hesitate to follow through with it. 
 



“Ok, OK” She said, holding her hand out in front of her to silence the group. “My favourite Author 
is Timmins, I’ve never broken a bone, and…I have a 9” Clit” 
 
The group of drunken first years burst out laughing.   
 
“Skyler!” Francesca cackled “That’s not how the game is played, you’re supposed to try and 
trick us!” 
 
Skyler giggled.  “Yeah, I know Frankie!  Now guess!” 
 
Francesca rolled her eyes.  “Fine, you obviously don’t have a 9” clit, now drink” 
 
Skyler shook her head. “No, you drink” 
 
Francesca scoffed.  “Very funny, but you know the rules, if I guess the lie you have to drink” 
 
Skyler nodded.  “Drink” 
 
The room went silent, everyone froze.  Was this little buxom goth girl just so drunk that she 
didn’t know what she was talking about? 
 
Francesca shook her head.  “C’mon Skyler, don’t be ridiculous, there’s no way that you have…” 
 
Skyler cut her off. “I do, I have a 9” clit” 
 
Francesca nodded mockingly “Yeah, ok, I’ll believe it when I see it” 
 
Skyler said nothing for a moment, then she turned to Alex who was leaning on the wall beside 
the door to Joy’s bedroom, that they’d all crammed themselves into.  “Close the door” She 
asked.  Alex closed the door, looking confused. 
 
She looked around to the 7 faces staring at her.  “If I show you, you have to promise to keep it a 
secret.  Do you swear?” 
 
They exchanged glances, before nodding.  Francesca crossed her arms over her chest “You 
can trust us, Skyler, though I don’t know what all the drama is for, there’s no way you're going 
to…” Francesca stopped mid sentence as she watched Skyler. 
 
Skyler had wordlessly pulled up the skirt she was wearing to expose herself, and was now 
pulling down her panties.  There between her legs was her pink pussy, the lips no longer as 
massive as they’d been over the summer, but still larger than average, and tucked in between 
them was the 4” length of her limp clit, like a hotdog in a bun. 
 
“What the fuck…” Francesca whispered.  The rest of the room was silent just staring at what 
they saw. 
 
“Could…could I get some help?” Skyler asked.  Her face was flushed, though it wasn’t from 
nervousness or shame.   
 



Joe who sat on her other side spoke up “Y..yeah, what do you need?”   
 
In a smooth motion she pulled her f-cups over the edge of her tank top, exposing them to the 
room.  “Just play with my tits for a bit, that’s usually enough…”   
 
On either side of her Francesca and Joe each reached across and took one of her breasts in 
their hand and started to caress and squeeze.  Skyler closed her eyes with a sigh as she settled 
back into the couch, getting comfortable with an easy smile on her face.  Though she looked 
calm on the outside, on the inside part of her was screaming.  What was she doing!  Exposing 
herself to people she’d just met!?  This logically wasn’t right!  But if that was so, then why did it 
feel right?  She felt at ease, felt sexy showing herself off.  She’d read that some people are like 
that, exhibitionists they were called.  Maybe that’s what she was. 
 
It didn’t take long for her to reach a state of arousal.  She opened her eyes with a contented 
sigh, and took in the sight of her throbbing pink clit, sticking proudly in the air.  She turned to 
look at Francesca. “Told you!  Now Drink!” 
 
Francesca looked at her, mouth hanging open.  “Jesus!” She said at last, before finishing her 
drink.  Skyler smirked, taking a swig from her beer.  “Alright, whose turn is it now?” She said 
casually, as if her tits weren’t out or the world's biggest clit wasn’t emerging from between her 
legs.  Everyone was still staring at her silently.  Skyler chuckled.  “Right…I guess you guys have 
some questions?  Ask away?” 
 
All at once the room bombarded her.  How did it happen? Had she always had it?  Did it hurt? 
Did it feel good?    
 
She did her best to answer each question in turn, explaining to them the story of the past 
summer, though with many of the details redacted.  “No, it doesn’t hurt, yes it feels good, it’s a 
clit, of course it feels good!” 
 
The more questions she answered, the more the tension in the room eased.  The one who 
should be freaking out was the one with the damn thing, and she seemed to be very chill about 
it, so why shouldn’t they? 
 
“How long will it stay like that?” Alex asked from across the room, having noticed that after five 
minutes it still protruded from her groin.   
 
“Ah yeah, about that.  It only goes down…when I…y’know” She said sheepishly. 
 
“Oh shit, really?” He replied in shock. 
 
She nodded. “Yeah…only inconvenient thing about it.  Any other questions?” 
 
“Can…can I touch it?” 
 
She turned to where she’d heard the voice come from.  It was Steve who sat on the floor beside 
the closet.  He hadn’t spoken much that night, just happy to be accepted in a group.  Skyler bit 
her lip as she contemplated it.  It had been one thing to show off her body, it was another thing 
entirely for people to touch it.  Although, they’d already touched her tits, and she’d been fine 
with that… 



 
She nodded at him with a smile “Yes, just…be gentle, it is my clit after all” 
 
Steve shuffled across the floor to kneel in front of where she sat.  He reached up and gently 
touched the tip of it.  She shivered with delight, it’d been a few days since she’d gotten off.  Her 
pubic muscles twitched, causing the whole thing to jump a few inches.   
 
“Whoa! We got a live one!” Craig joked from across the room.  The whole room, including 
Skyler, laughed.  After that the party returned to normal, albeit Skyler with her clit out.  She’d 
pulled her tank top back over her breasts, but there was no caging her beast now that it was 
out.  Instead it just stood there, a part of her, like any other.   
 
Throughout the rest of the night everyone came over at least once to ask to touch it, some 
multiple times.  The entire group had a perverse fascination with it.  Even when they weren’t 
talking with her Skyler caught several pairs of eyes staring at it constantly.  It felt good to be the 
centre of attention.  What felt even better was her clit itself.  The constant touching and groping 
throughout the night was heaven, like she was edging for several hours.   
 
They’d all decided to go to bed around 3am.  The 5 guys had formed a human barrier around 
Skyler and escorted her back to her room, so that no one would see her in her state.  While 
doing so they each had wrapped a hand around her clit, to lead her on with.  The stimulation 
had been heavenly.  She’d bitten her lip almost to the point of bleeding, her eyes rolled back in 
her head with pleasure.  They got her to her room and said their goodnights, before Skyler 
slammed the door and began to furiously stroke her clit.  Within minutes she came so hard she 
saw stars. 
 
That had been the first night that the group had experienced her clit, but it wasn’t the last.  Each 
night when the group had gotten together to drink since then, she’d ended the night with her clit 
out.  Every night would begin the same way, with people joking about it.  “Oh, its 11 o'clock, 
time for Skyler to whip it out!”  But behind the jokes Skyler could see the true feeling, the 
desire.  They wanted her to show it off, and she was happy to do it.   
 
Some nights she would just sit and drink, chatting with whoever had settled beside her, while 
her enormous clit sat quivering in the air, the focal point of the room.  People would give it a 
stroke as they walked by, eager to touch it, to feel it.  Often the person who was sitting beside 
her would find themselves absent-mindedly touching it, rubbing it with their free hand, not even 
realising until Skyler politely asked them to stop, lest she orgasm in the middle of the party. 
 
One night, unbeknownst to her, the guys had made a bet that whoever could make her 
involuntarily moan would win.  Their tender touches and caresses throughout the night 
frequently made her pause her conversation with a shiver, but none made her moan until 
Steve.   
 
Steve had walked up and placed his hand around the middle of the shaft, just holding it.  Skyler, 
her body tensing, stopped her conversation with Joy to look at him, one eyebrow raised.  “Yes, 
Steve?” She asked coyly.  In response Steve bent over and put her tip into his mouth and 
sucked hard on it.  “Hoooooo, fuck!” She moaned loudly, her eyes squeezing shut, her body 
leaning forward as her muscles clenched involuntarily.  “Whew! Goddamn Steve! What was 
that!” She said recovering her breath.  Steve stood up straight, arms held in the air triumphantly, 
while the other guys all came over and patted him on the back, crowning him the victor.  “Sigh, 



men” She said to Joy as she returned to their conversation.  The two girls laughed, while waves 
of pleasure still raced through the goth. 
 
Other nights she played a more active role in the festivities.  One night they’d decided to play 
flip cup, but Joe’s overly aggressive flip tossed the cup into the air only to miss her outstretched 
clit by mere inches, the night quickly degenerated into who could flip a cup onto Skyler’s tip. 
This then inspired someone to buy a dollar store ring toss game.  The next night they drank, 
they played ring toss, but with Skyler’s clit as the pole.  She’d found that one frustrating for two 
reasons. One she had to lay in one place all night, and two the sensation of the rings colliding 
with her clit was driving her wild.  Within an hour she was desperate for release, and so had 
called the night early so that she could go and get herself off. 
 
Skyler pulled the pen out of her mouth to tap it on the desk.  It really was a strange dynamic, 
she had to admit.  There was no denying that there was a sexual nature of the experiences, but 
it never had gone past her exposing herself and then them touching her.  She hadn’t even 
kissed any of them.  Though she had had a few solo encounters.   
 
A few times, when the party had ended and the men had escorted her back to her room, some 
had offered to stay and assist her getting off.  Alex had offered once, as had Steve.  She’d said 
yes both times, after laying down some ground rules.  No kissing, no touching themselves, no 
asking her to touch them.  She just needed release, and if they wanted to help, she was fine 
with that, but she didn’t want this to become a whole thing.  They’d both eagerly agreed, 
following her in and shutting the door.   
 
She’d sat on the edge of the bed, and they’d sat down beside her.  She’d laid back on the 
covers, body tired, but clit still standing strong.  They’d both asked her what to do, and she’d 
told them “Just do what you do with your own thing”.  She’d always heard stories of how bad 
men were at fingering, so it was funny to her how opposite the case was for this.  Clearly having 
a similar appendage of their own gave them valuable experience.  She didn’t have to give them 
any further instruction as they each gently but firmly stroked her to completion, a powerful 
orgasm hitting her both times, her body tensing and bucking with visible pleasure.  After her 
climax had passed, she’d thanked them, and then rolled over to go to sleep, ignoring the visible 
tenting occurring in each of their pants.   
 
She typed out the last of the lab reports conclusion, hitting save on the file.  “Alright, all 
done” she said.  Then a sharp pain emanated from her nethers.  “Hey! Gentle!” She said as she 
leaned back in her seat, looking down at the figure crouched between her legs.  There, beneath 
her desk was Steve, the tip of her turgid clit in his mouth.  “Sowwy, Skywer” He managed to get 
out, without removing her flesh from between his lips.  She smiled.  “That’s ok, just watch the 
teeth” She leaned her head back and closed her eyes as he began to suck on her tip once 
more.   
 
Steve had been her lab partner, and had come to her an hour ago desperate for her help.  She 
had answered the door, in her current state of dress, with her engorged clit at the ready, poking 
through one leg of her panties.  She had been feeling especially horny today, with the 
anticipation of Lily visiting tomorrow, and so had decided to enjoy herself for a bit.  Steve had 
interrupted that.  So, she’d struck a deal with him.  He was supposed to be doing the report and 
she was supposed to be pleasuring herself.  But if she was going to do what he was supposed 
to be doing, then he’d have to do what she had intended to be doing.  And so, for the past hour 
while she’d worked through the lab report, Steve had edged her by sucking and licking the end 



of her clit.  He was surprisingly good at it, and it had taken a good deal of self control to not cum 
before now.  Now that she was done the report though, she could truly sit back and enjoy it.   
 
With increasing fervour, he sucked at her tip, while running his tongue along the 
underside.  “Ohhhh, fuck yeah, keep…keep going” She moaned.  She felt the wave building 
within her, an hour of edging was about to come crashing down around her.  Steve, still running 
his tongue along the bottom of her clit, pushed himself down onto her fleshy shaft, taking her 
into his throat.  “Oh Fuuuuuck!” She cried as her climax hit her.  Her legs tensed and shot out 
straight, as an intense orgasm rocked her.  She clutched the arms of her chair, as her abs and 
pubic muscles flexed.  Her clit throbbed in his mouth, the shaft dancing within his grip, but with 
half of it in his mouth, it couldn’t escape.  Steve finally pulled off with a gasp, wiping saliva from 
his mouth.  Skyler sat slumped in her chair, breathing heavily.  “Damn…not bad Steve, not 
bad” Steve looked up at her.  “Uh, thanks, can…can I get up now?”   
 
“Oh shit, sorry” Skyler laughed, pulling the chair back, giving him space to stand up.  “I’ll email 
you the report, right now” She said, pointing at the laptop.  He nodded.  “Thanks Skyler, you’re a 
lifesaver” 
 
She waved him away nonchalantly “Ah, don’t worry about it.  You…you good?”  She asked.   
Steve looked down at the visible erection in his pants, his face going bright red.  “Yup, all good 
here.” He said quickly making for the door.  Before he left, he turned.  “You’re coming to the 
party Saturday night, right?” 
 
She nodded “Of course, it isn’t a party without Skyler” She winked.  There was more truth to that 
than they both would admit.  Skyler suspected that their group had so many parties simply 
because they were all desperate to get more exposure to her enormous clit.  She continued on 
“Plus my friend Lily from high school will be coming too!” 
 
He nodded “Oh cool, and she knows about…” 
 
Skyler laughed. “Oh yes, she knows about my little monster.  Alright, see you later Steve” 
 
Steve waved goodbye then shut the door, leaving her to herself once again. 
 
Skyler flopped on to the bed feeling satisfied.  Yes, she was definitely enjoying her time at 
college.  Though it wasn’t the same as it had been with Lily.  Yes, it felt good, the orgasms 
hadn’t reduced in their intensity, and yes, she enjoyed her new exhibitionist lifestyle, but 
still.  There was just a level of connection that she had with Lily that she missed.  She wondered 
what her best friend would think of her, when she arrived the next day. Would she be ok with 
how she acted around her new friends, how she shared her body with them?  The thought made 
her nervous.    
 
She rolled over resting her chin on her pillow, her full breasts splayed beneath her.  No, she 
thought, she was being overly worried. Lily was her best friend, and would accept her no matter 
what.  Maybe she’d like it too?  Like the way they stared at her, how they lusted after her 
body.    
 
Skyler imagined herself naked in the middle of a party, with Lily, making love to her upon a table 
for all to see.  Every eye in the room upon her as she thrust her thick fleshy tube into her best 
friend's pink little gash.  Lily would moan every so loudly as she pounded deeper and deeper, 



she knew how to put on a good show.  Her body shivered at the thought of it. Oh god it would 
be so hot, doing that in front of all those people.  Just the idea made her… 
 
“Oh shit” She muttered as she felt a disturbance below her.  She’d only just gotten off but her 
imaginings had summoned her serpent to life once more.  She rolled over, pulling her panties 
off, watching as it sprang forth aggressively.  She sighed, as she grabbed her clit with both 
hands and began to squeeze and stroke it once more.  Once the beast was awakened it needed 
to be dealt with.   
 
The next morning, she awoke feeling excited.  She just had to get through her classes and then 
she’d be reunited with Lily.  Rising from her bed, she wrapped herself in her robe and grabbed 
her towel and bath bag.  Then she waited.  Only a minute later she received the knock on her 
door to indicate the coast was clear.  Joy and Francesca had been very helpful with this.  With 
only group showers available it would’ve been difficult to keep her monster from being public 
knowledge.  But after the first night when she’d shown them, the two other women of the group 
had agreed to aid her in keeping her secret.   
 
In the morning they’d wait until the showers were clear then they’d summon Skyler.  She would 
go in and shower, and they’d guard the door, ensuring no one would go in.  They’d only had 
trouble once when a business student, late for class, demanded that she be granted access to 
the shower.  Joy and Francesca had rebuffed her but she’d been persistent.  Luckily Skyler was 
already in the process of towelling off when the rude student had barged her way in.  This 
morning though there was no trouble, and she exited the shower ten minutes later, hair up in 
her towel turban.  She said thanks to her two friends, blowing them a kiss as she passed, before 
returning to her room to get dressed. 
 
She’d settled on her favourite part of denim jeans shorts, and a black crop tee that showed off 
her toned waist.  The summer heat had lasted well into the end of September, and as she 
stepped out into the sun's rays, she felt comfortable with her choice.  As she walked to class 
she thought of Lily and there time together.  She chuckled at the memory of the time she’d worn 
these same denim shorts to the library with her.  Her pussy and breasts had grown throughout 
the day leading to her having to excuse herself to the bathroom to get herself off.  That wasn’t a 
problem anymore.  The enormous head of her clit, while sensitive, tucked down in between her 
labia quite comfortably, where it avoided any unwanted sensations.  And so, she was able to 
comfortably wear pants once again. 
 
The day flew by in a blur.  Calculus, Physics, Chemistry.  Skyler was barely paying attention to 
any of them.  She was just eager for it to be 5 o’clock, the time when she’d head to the bus 
station to greet Lily.  She hadn’t even bothered to take notes, knowing that with how distracted 
she was they were likely to be illegible.  Finally, her last class was done at 4:30, and she could 
head to the bus station.   
 
She sat in the arrival’s terminal, legs shaking as she impatiently waited.  She’d known she’d 
been missing Lily, but it hadn’t occurred to her how much until today when the excitement of 
their reunion had built to a fever inside her.   
 
At last, the bus arrived, and Skyler hopped to her feet, running to the entrance.  One by one the 
newcomers made their way off the bus.  Skyler continued to bounce on her heels until at last 
she saw the flash of curly strawberry blonde hair.  She squealed with joy, as the round framed 
glasses of her friend came into view.  Lily gave her a wave and hurried over.   



 
Immediately Skyler had the sense that something was off.  As Lily approached Skyler had 
opened her arms and walked forward for an embrace, but Lily held up her hands to stop 
her.  “Sorry, body is sore from working out” She said.  Skyler had never seen Lily work out in her 
life. 
 
Secondly was her attire.  She was wearing black leggings and the same running shoes that 
she’d had since the 8th grade, but on top she wore an overly large bulky hoodie that reached 
her thighs.  Why would she be wearing that in this heat?  Even now late in the day it was still 
almost 25 degrees Celsius.  Something was definitely up.  But when Lily smiled at her, and held 
out her hand asking for Skyler to take it, she decided to let it go.  Skyler smiled and grasped her 
hand firmly, before turning to lead her back to the campus.  Her best friend was here with her at 
last, and she was going to enjoy every minute.   
 
The walk back was spent with them chatting non-stop about their new college lives.  Lily hadn’t 
made quite as many friends as Skyler had, but was still quite happy.  Skyler had decided to not 
yet share what her and her friends typically spent most of their time doing, namely hanging out 
with her clit out, deciding that was a bandaid to be ripped off at a later time. 
 
“Oh, I can’t wait for you to meet them” Skyler said happily.  “I think they’re going to adore 
you!  They’re probably in the cafeteria right now!” Skyler turned to head down a branching path, 
but felt resistance from behind, where Lily had stopped walking. 
 
“Actually, Sky…can we go somewhere private first?” She asked, face slightly pink. 
 
Skyler raised her eyebrows, before a devilish grin made its way to her face.  “Oh?  Is someone 
hungry for some loving?”  She purred. 
 
Lily shook her head “No, you perv!  Well, alright, maybe a little, but no, I just need to show you 
something” 

 
Skyler frowned, another suspicious turn of events.  What exactly did she have to show 
her?  Well, only one way to find out.  Skyler shrugged and led her down the other path towards 
the dorm. 
 
As they entered her dorm, the elevator opened before them, and Joe and Craig walked 
out.  They waved to Skyler as they approached.  “Hey Skyler!” 
 
She waved back “Hey boys, this is my friend Lily, she’s going to be joining us for the weekend” 
 
“Hey nice to meet you.  So, Sky, we going to be seeing you and your “pet” at the party tomorrow 
night?” Joe said lifting his eye brows suggestively.  Skyler chuckled embarrased.   
 
“Yeah...maybe.  See you later!” She said rushing Lily into the elevator.  Lily looked at her 
confused as the doors closed.  “Your pet?’ 
 
Skyler shook her head “Never mind, I’ll explain later” 
 
A few minutes later, Skyler keyed her way into her dorm room and showed Lily inside.  There 
wasn’t much for her to show in terms of a tour, so instead she plopped herself down in her desk 



chair, leaving Lily to stand just inside the doorway, hands clasped behind her back 
nervously.  Lily kicked the door shut behind her and turned to face her friend sitting before her. 
 
“So, Lily darling, what is it you wanted to show…” Skyler stopped talking when before her, her 
friend grabbed the hem of the oversized hoodie and lifted, exposing her torso underneath.  The 
petite framed friend that she’d known was gone.   
 
The first thing visible was her hips.  Her waist was as thin as it had always been, but she’d 
never had much figure before.  Now it was clear she’d put on some weight around her hips, 
creating a delightful bottom of an hour glass.  Though she couldn’t see it from where she sat, 
Skyler reckoned that her friend now also had a rather nice ass.   
 
That change was far less dramatic compared to the one above.  Her arms had to extend out to 
pull the sweater up and over the edge of her bust, and even then, the fabric got caught, pulling 
them up slightly before dropping them on to her rib cage.  They were huge.  They were almost 
as big as Skyler had been when she stopped, and they had a different shape to them.  Hers 
didn’t hang quite as low, instead being fuller and projecting further outward.  They bottomed out 
at the bottom of her rib cage before curving forward and out, like two fleshy cantaloupes resting 
upon her chest.  Underneath the hoodie she wore a white tank top that was stretched to its 
limit.  It was clear that her breasts had a slightly upward tilt to them, as her nipples poked 
through the fabric aiming towards the ceiling.   
 
Lily tossed aside the hoodie and held her arms up at her side. “Surprise?” She said unsuredly. 
 
“Lily! Holy shit! What…what happened?” Skyler said, flabbergasted. 
 
It was then that she noticed something she hadn’t before, a very familiar bulge in the crotch of 
Lily’s leggings.  Her eyes went wide as she looked back up to meet her friend's gaze. 
 
“Did…did you take my birth control?!”  She shouted. 
 
Lily put her hands on her hips and shrugged. “Well…yes, and no” 
 
Skyler raised an eyebrow. “What does that mean?” 
 
Lily walked over and sat down on the bed forcefully, the motion causing her round tits to bounce 
in her tank top.   
 
Lily reached across and took her friend's hand, before beginning her tale.  “Yes, I did take your 
birth control.  The day after you went in for surgery, I fished them out of your trash.  I started 
taking them almost immediately…” 
 
“You did?  But you didn’t change over the summer” Skyler interjected. 
 
Lily nodded.  “Yes, nothing happened.  Your growth was a rare side effect after all, for the vast 
majority of people that pill is just regular birth control.  I was disheartened…” 
 
“Really, why?” Skyler said, starting to feel concern for her friend. 
 



Lily sighed.  “Isn’t it obvious?  I was jealous!  That night when I picked you up from the 
lake.  You looked…so hot, so sensual, so fucking sexy.  I wasn’t lying when I said that I’d never 
been more turned on, but a big part of me wanted that for myself too.  I wanted to be a sex 
goddess too…” 
 
Skyler got up and sat on the bed beside her friend, wrapping an arm around her 
shoulder.  “Lily!  Why didn’t you tell me!  We’re supposed to be best friends!” From this spot she 
had an incredible view of Lily’s cleavage as it sloped away from her collar bone.  It took a lot of 
effort to focus solely on her conversation with Lily. 
 
Lily nodded “I know, I know.  I thought…well I thought if I told you that maybe you’d try and talk 
me out of it…” 
 
“What!” Lily said, taken aback.  “You thought that I’d try and boggart the sexiness?!  That I 
wouldn’t want my lover to look like this!” 
 
Lily smiled softly “No, it wasn’t like that…You’d told me that as amazing as it was, it was 
obviously a rather intense experience.  By the end you could barely function in a normal way 
without setting yourself off…” 
 
Skyler nodded.  She was right about that.  Her sensitivity had been off the charts near the end. 
 
Lily went on “I’m sorry, I didn’t tell you, Skyler.  I did feel bad about it” 
 
Skyler squeezed her friend into her.  “It’s ok Lily.  But I have to know, if my birth control didn’t do 
this, what did!” 
 
Lily sat up, slapping her hands on her lap “Oh, right!  I forgot I was telling you the story.  So 
yeah, after yours didn’t work, I started looking into alternatives.  Different pills with similar 
chemical makeups.  I kept going back to the doctor to get different prescriptions, telling them the 
last ones made me ill or some other lie.  They were surprisingly helpful!  But none of them 
worked.  But I wouldn’t give up, I had a goal to become the girl of your dreams and wouldn’t be 
setback” 
 
Skyler rested her head on her friend’s shoulder. “Lily, you sweet thing, you were already the girl 
of my dreams!” 

 
Lily smirked at her friend.  “You’re going to tell me that I don’t look better like this?”  She 
gestured with one hand to her twin titans protruding from her chest, nipples erect beneath the 
cotton top. 
 
Skyler rolled her eyes.  “Well obviously, but…you know what I meant!” 
 
Lily elbowed her teasingly “Ha ha, yes I did, just messing with you.  So anyway, I had gone 
through about a dozen different pills when the doctor recommended one that had just come to 
market.  I was able to get it a week ago, and after a day I’d already started to see growth!  So 
yeah, that was last Saturday, and now here I am!” 
 
Skyler nodded understandingly “Yeah it does come on fast, doesn’t it!  Everything you hoped 
for?” 



 
Lily nodded.  “Oh yes, the growth has been amazing.  Although I don’t think I’ll go much bigger 
than this.  They’re already rather large!”  She said hefting her full jugs with her hands.  Resting 
her palms on the undersides, her fingers just barely curled their way up the sides.   
 
“And the sensitivity?  Honestly, I’m surprised to see you wearing pants, any sort of contact like 
that would’ve been unbearable for me near the end!” 
 
Lily grimaced “Yeah, about that…so the pill I’m on it’s not quite the same as the one you took, 
obviously, and the changes haven’t been the same either…”  She stood and stepped forward to 
be in front of Skyler.  She reached down and pulled down her high-waisted leggings and her 
panties exposing her crotch.  Skyler involuntarily let out a “Whoa” of shock. 
 
Lily’s lips had swollen up like Skyler’s had, filling the space between her legs with thick pink 
folds of flesh.  They glistened with moisture, an image that brought back a flood of memories to 
Skyler, of hours spent squeezing and caressing her own labia, bringing her endless delight.  But 
it was Lily’s clit that drew her attention the most.   
 
When Skyler’s had grown, the growth had been entirely focused in the head of her clit.  Her 
hood had remained relatively unchanged, while the shiny pink head had grown to the massive 
tube of pleasure filled flesh that she coveted to this day.  Skyler’s growth had been the 
opposite.  The head of her clit was still a little pink sphere tucked into the hood, with lips 
reaching up to attach to its underside, except it was no longer little.  Instead it sat at the top of 
her thick lips, a golf-ball sized orb of flesh.  The supporting flesh along with the folds of skin that 
formed her hood, extended far up her pelvis, reaching almost halfway to her navel.   
 
“Go on, I know you want to touch it” Lily teased. 
 
Skyler ignored her friend's jibe and reached out a hand.  She indeed wanted to touch it.  Lily bit 
her lip with a quiet moan as Skyler gently placed her fingers around the pink orb that formed the 
head.  She gave it a squeeze, eliciting further moans.  It felt like hers, spongy but firm.  She ran 
her hand up along the folds of her hood.  She could feel the sub-structure of her clit beneath the 
skin, a thick cylinder that ran up her pubic mound.  As she rubbed it the entire thing lurched up 
as Lily involuntarily tensed her muscles from the stimulation.  “Goddamn Lily…how does it feel?” 
she said pulling her hand back. 
 
Lily caught her breath, leaning on Skyler’s chair for support.  “Well as you could imagine, quite 
fucking good.  Although I don’t know how I know this, but I think it's different to how yours felt.” 
 
Skyler pulled her eyes away from her friends enormous throbbing clit to look her in the eye “Oh, 
what do you mean?” 
 
“Well, I remember with yours…it was so sensitive.  Right?  Like you said, you couldn’t even 
wear pants.  And you could get off within minutes, yeah?” 
 
Skyler smiled, remembering the experience.  “Yeah, didn’t take long for me to shoot off” 
 
Lily nodded.  “Well…mine’s not quite like that.  It’s still just as sensitive as it used to 
be…but…when I do get there.  Skyler, holy shit, it is intense.  Like, I cum for like 3 minutes 
straight” 



 
Skyler’s mouth went dry.  “That…that does sound nice.  Now, I’m the one who’s jealous!” 
 
Lily’s face drooped with sadness.  “I was afraid you’d say that.  That’s another part of why I 
didn’t tell you…I didn’t want you to get your hopes up” 
 
Skyler cocked her head to the side “What are you talking about? Just tell me which pill you’re on 
and I’ll get some myself?” 
 
Lily shook her head “No, it's not that easy.  I had to go through a fair number of exams before I 
was deemed acceptable for the product.  They’re going to take one look at you and your clit and 
deny you right away.” 
 
Skyler leaned back resting on her outstretched hands, feeling crestfallen.  This morning the idea 
of growing again would never have occurred to her, after how much of a fiasco it was last 
time.  But now staring at Lily with her incredibly curvy figure, her swollen pussy with its mighty 
clit resting on top, she wanted nothing more than to feel that again.  But just as swiftly as she’d 
developed this desire, it had been shut down in her face.   
 
Lily immediately sensed her mood change and stepped forward to comfort her.  Stepping up 
she placed her knees on either side of Skyler’s thighs, straddling her. “C’mon Sky, try not to 
stress about it.  If I remember correctly, there was a promise of some love making?”  She said 
as she bent over top of the seated goth. Lily’s voluminous breasts hung off her chest gently 
colliding with Skyler’s own.  Skyler was immediately aware of how large they really were as they 
ensconced her own.  She shuddered at the sensation as she looked up to meet Lily’s 
eyes.  With a smile Lily leaned into her, pressing her body against Skyler’s, face coming in for a 
kiss.  Skyler reached up and wrapped her arms around her pulling her down on top of her, lips 
meeting in a passionate kiss.  Oh yes, this is what she needed, the touch and taste of her lover 
upon her lips.  While they made out, Skyler reached up and took a handful of each of Lily’s 
breasts.   She remembered the feeling of her own breasts when they were this size, how 
sensitive they were.  As she groped them, Lily’s moans signalled that they definitely felt similar.   
 
Between her legs she felt her pussy begin to tingle, as blood flowed into her genitals.  Before 
she could act, Lily reached down and undid Skyler’s denim shorts, hands moving desperately, 
before yanking them off.  Skyler’s slowly swelling clit popped out, as it continued to stiffen into 
its fully erect form.  Without waiting, Lily grabbed it near the tip, and then in one smooth motion 
raised her hips then lowered herself onto it.  It was Skyler’s turn to moan as the full length of her 
clit was swallowed by Lily’s engorged pussy.  She’d never been able to fit the full thing in before, 
but with Lily’s newly grown lips which contracted around the base of her shaft, the entire length 
was in contact with Lily’s flesh.    
 
For a moment they just lay there, Lily a top Skyler, her huge tits being groped and pawed by the 
goth beneath her, while Skyler’s clit throbbed and pulsed inside Lily’s cunt.  Both women were 
struggling to catch their breath as they became acclimatised to the stimulation.  Lily looked 
down at Skyler and nodded at her, as if to say “you good?”  Skyler nodded back.  Lily smiled, 
then very carefully, shifted herself up off her knees, so that she rested on the soles of her feet in 
a crouching position.  Then tensing her thighs, she raised her hips before sliding back down 
again.  Skyler’s eyes rolled back in her head, as her tongue lolled out, a deep moan escaping 
her mouth.  She’d forgotten how good this felt.  Yes, she’d enjoyed the past month, getting 



herself off and occasionally having the boys get her off, but it was nothing compared to the wet 
warm sensuality of fucking Lily. 
 
Each time Lily speared herself down upon her clit, Skyler could feel the blonde's pussy contract 
and squeeze around her, as if it was trying to pull her in.  It was simply incredible, as was her 
view.  Skyler still supported Lily’s gigantic jugs with her hands while she bounced atop her.  Lily 
was moaning like a banshee, her hands rubbing up and down the engorged flesh of her own 
enormous clit.   
 
This continued on for several minutes, until Skyler saw Lily’s body start to twitch.  Then Lily 
suddenly lost balance, falling forward on top of Skyler.  Skyler embraced her while her body 
convulsed aggressively, a series of inhuman grunts echoing from her lungs.  On Skyler’s clit, 
Lily’s pussy had clamped down like a vice.  “Oh fuck!” Skyler cried, while Lily continued to moan 
and shake.  After two minutes of this, the moans died down, and Lily’s body stopped shaking.   
 
Skyler kissed her lover on the forehead.  “Are you ok?” She said worriedly.  Lily nodded, though 
she didn’t move.  When she spoke, she spoke in between heavy breaths.  “Yes…I’m ok…I told 
you…my orgasms…were more intense” She smiled weakly looking up at Skyler.   
 
Skyler let out a low whistle.  “Wow, you weren’t kidding”  Her clit was still inside Lily, and 
throbbing with need for release, though Skyler knew it would come nowhere close to what Lily 
had just experienced.   
 
Lily propped herself up and then gestured to the bed beside them.  “Roll with me…my legs are 
too tired to keep doing that but… I know you’re nowhere near done.” She gave Skyler a weak 
smile and kissed her, before leaning to their left.  Skyler carefully moved with her, rolling their 
bodies together until she was on top, her pink shaft still within Lily.  As they moved Skyler could 
see Lily’s body shiver and her face grimace from the overstimulation as Skyler’s clit shifted 
inside her. Skyler got up on to her hands, looking Lily in the eye.  “Are you sure?  I can 
understand if it’s too much, I…I can just finish myself off” 
 
Lily shook her head aggressively “No! No, I can…I can take it.  I’m going to have to get used to 
it after all” Skyler nodded her understanding then slowly backed her hips out before thrusting 
back in.  Lily’s eyes rolled back in her head as she let out a choked cry, her arms spasming at 
her side.  Skyler continued to fuck her; face twisted in concentration as she felt Lily’s warm 
wetness grip her.  Below her Skyler had become comatose, eyes unfocused, just letting out little 
grunts each time Skyler thrust into her, her mind shut off as ecstasy flooded her body.   
 
Skyler continued to pound into her, revelling in the pure bliss of the moment.  At one point, she 
paused to adjust, moving her hands from the mattress to a top Lily’s breasts, so Skyler could 
grope and knead them while she fucked her.  Lily said nothing, just continuing to make guttural 
noises with each thrust.  Occasionally her legs would shake uncontrollably for several seconds, 
before becoming still once more.   
 
It took Skyler ten more minutes until she felt her climax beginning to reach its peak.  Sweat 
poured off her as her hips thrust wildly into Lily.  Lily’s labia had become bright red and raw, her 
large round clit pulsed feverishly atop her pubic mound.  She hadn’t spoken a word in that 
period, her body no longer under her control.  Skyler quickened her pace, until at last she 
crested the wave.  Her body began to tremble as she let out a high-pitched scream of joy.  Her 
body moved automatically, pounding her pink shaft into Lily rapidly.  After thirty seconds of 



orgasmic heaven her body came down from its climax, and she collapsed on top of Lily, her 
head resting atop one of her tits.   
 
For half an hour they lay there, not speaking, bodies spent after being pushed to the very 
limit.  Skyler had rolled over to lay beside Lily, and had grabbed her limp hand.  Part of Skyler 
was a little worried.  Had she pushed it too far?  Had she broken Lily?  Could a person be 
broken that way?  Her fears were slightly abated when Lily sat up suddenly, before turning to 
face her with a wild grin. 
 
“Ho - lee - shit” She said putting emphasis on each syllable.  “That was fucking intense, it felt 
like an out of body experience”   
 
Skyler smiled “Oh good, I’m glad you enjoyed it, I was…I was a little worried” 
 
Lily lay back down and snuggled in beside her.  “Me too, it felt like I was losing my mind from 
the pleasure, but…worth it!” She said with a giggle. 
 
Skyler kissed the top of her head, as they settled in to sleep.  She was very much looking 
forward to having an entire weekend with Lily. 
 
When they awoke the next morning they were still entangled with each other.  “Mmm, good 
morning” Skyler said to Lily.  “In the mood for a little more fun?” 
 
Lily yawned as she shook her head.  “Not yet…still too raw from last night.  Maybe 
tonight?  So…how about a shower?” 
 
Skyler nodded understandingly.  “Yeah, no problem, let me just text my friends” 
 
Lily looked at her strangely.  “Your friends?  Why do you need to text your friends to shower?” 
 
Skyler answered while she typed.  “Oh, the dorm has group showers, so the girls keep watch 
while I shower so I don’t get interrupted” 
 
Lily sat up with a start.  “Wait…do they know about your…” She looked down at Skylers crotch.   
 
Skyler went pink with embarrassment.  Cat’s out of the bag now.  “Yeah…all my friends do” 
 
Lily’s mouth went wide with shock.  “What! How do they know?  Did you make out with one of 
them and then they told the others?” 
 
Skyler shook her head “No…I showed it to all of them” 
 
Lily was dumbfounded.  “What!?” 
 
Skyler nodded “Yeah, we were playing a drinking game, and to prove that I wasn’t lying I…I 
showed them” 
 



Lily put her face in her hands. “Oh my god, Skyler, that is the dumbest shit ever” Then she 
raised her head and looked at her again.  “Wait…yesterday, your friends at the elevator, they 
asked if you and your pet were going to show at the party…Were they talking about your clit?” 
 
Skyler nodded, face going pinker.   
 
Lily cackled “Oh my god! How many times have you whipped it out?!” 
 
Skyler shrugged “More than 10?” 
 
Tears of laughter began to appear in Lilys eyes “Oh my gooood.  You little slut!  Showing off 
your clit to anyone who asks!” 
 
Skyler punched Lily in the arm “Hey, it’s not like that!” Even though it sort of was like that. 
 
“Oh no?  Then tell me what it’s like?” Lily shot back 
 
Skyler sighed “I don’t know. Yes, I show off my Clit at our parties, but…they like it, and I like 
it.  It makes me feel sexy, you know?” 
 
Lily sat up in bed, her tits bouncing along with her.  She was fully engrossed in the story 
now.  “Do you ever let them touch it?” 
 
Skyler nodded. 
 
Lily gasped “Do… do you let them get you off?” 
 
Skyler nodded again. 
 
“Oh Skyler, you are a little slut!  My little exhibitionist slut!” Lily teased.  “When was the last time 
they did it?” 
 
Skyler went a deep red now “It was last night…Steve sucked me off while I wrote our lab report” 
 
Lily fell over laughing again “A-mazing!  You are truly living the college life Skyler! So tell me, 
was he any good?”  Skyler nodded, leading to another round of howling laughter from Lily. 
 
It was Skyler’s turn to put her face in her hands.  This was not how she thought this 
conversation was going to go.  “I’m just trying to live my life here.” She said when Lily’s laughter 
had died down once more “You’re not ashamed of me are you?” 
 
Lily waved her off “Pfft, no way!  Honestly, it sounds kind of fun.  Remember when we’d go to 
the beach and we’d make fun of those girls who would walk around in string bikinis with their fat 
tits on display.  I don’t know about you, but deep down, I’d always felt envious of them… Now, 
we’re those girls!  Now we have the tits and clits to show off!” Lily put her hands above her head 
and shimmied her shoulders, causing said fat tits to wobble back and forth. 
 
Skyler laughed, doing a shimmy of her own. She’d never thought of it like that, but it made a lot 
of sense.  Overall though she was just happy that Lily was cool with it.   



 
A few minutes later there was a knock at the door.  The two girls answered it, Skyler leading the 
way.  Francesca was outside, waiting with a smug smile. 
 
“Good morning, Frankie” Skyler said cheerily.  “I’d like to introduce you to my friend Lily” 
 
Lily poked her head out from behind Skyler, giving a friendly wave.  Skyler had given her a towel 
to wrap around herself for the walk to the shower, as her robe wouldn’t have fit her.  The towel 
barely fit her either though.  She had wrapped it around the end of her bust, which left the top of 
her breasts completely exposed, two pale melons squeezed against her chest. 
 
Frankie raised her eyebrows, turning to look at Skyler.  “When you told us your friend was 
coming, you didn’t tell us that she was…uh…like you?” 
 
Lily laughed behind her, while Skyler rolled her eyes “I didn’t tell you, because I didn’t 
know.  Can we go now?” 
 
Francesca nodded “Yeah, of course.  So…you two have a good time last night?” 
 
Skyler looked to her confused as they walked to the shower.  “What do you mean?” 
 
Francesca gave her a look, while Lily leaned in to whisper in Skylers ear.  “I think they heard 
us…” She giggled. 
 
Francesca laughed “Pretty sure the whole floor heard you!” 
 
Skyler slapped a hand over her eyes “Oh god…” 
 
“Don’t worry about it, Sky” Francesca offered.  “It sounded hot.  Certainly helped me…get there” 
 
Lily laughed “Skyler! We’re porn stars now!” 
 
Skyler sighed, as they reached the group shower, Joy waiting for them.   
 
“Morning lovebirds” Joy said sweetly. 
 
Skyler flipped her off as they walked through the door, Francesca and Lily laughing at her 
impudence.   
 
“Enjoy the shower,” Francesca said, leaning against the wall beside the shower entrance. 
 
Lily dropped her towel exposing her exaggerated figure.  “Care to join us?” She teased. 
 
Francesca stared at her, taking in her curves, eyes widening at her enlargened clit, the ridge of 
flesh covering her entire pubic mound.  “I…no, thank you” Francesca said feeling flustered, 
running a hand through her hair. 
 
Lily gave her a wink as the door to the shower shut out. 
 



Skyler gave her best friend a look as she disrobed.  “What was that about?” 
 
Lily shrugged “What?  Only you’re allowed to have fun with your friends?” 
 
Skyler laughed “Fair enough.  Now come here you, time to clean you up” 
 
With a giggle, Lily skipped over to join Skyler in the shower.  She had a lot of flesh to clean, and 
Skyler was happy to oblige.  They had to be careful to not get too handsy though, lest they 
awake Skyler’s monster. 
 
They spent the rest of the day hanging out like they used to.  Reading books, watching movies, 
chatting.  It was just nice to be together once again.  Throughout the day each of Skyler's 
friends popped in to say hello.  No doubt Francesca had spread the word about Lily’s 
unbelievable body, and they all had to come see for themselves.  Unlike yesterday Lily had 
worn a top that showed off her figure, a thin oversized t-shirt that draped over her breasts, 
clearly displaying their round forms beneath.  Each of the boys had left with mouths dry, and 
pants tented.  The girls had laughed after each time, but as they laughed, inside Skyler felt 
something else, a deep quiet burning. Envy. 
 
That night as 9pm rolled around, Lily and Skyler made their way to the party.  Skyler had settled 
on her signature black tank top and pleated plaid skirt, allowing for easy access.  Lily wore the 
same white tank top she’d first worn when she’d arrived, stretched to almost transparency, while 
wearing a black miniskirt that Skyler had lent her.  As they’d done their makeup in Skyler’s room 
before going, they both kept sneaking glances at the other, their desire for each other obvious.   
But they both had agreed that they didn’t want to tire themselves out before the party and so 
they’d managed to restrain themselves. 
 
After a quick knock on the dorm door, it opened before them, the sound of people talking 
emanating from inside.  The party was in full swing, as they walked into the room, a round of 
cheers welcoming them inside.  Each of them was immediately handed a red cup full of booze. 
 
“So…” Lily said looking around with a sly smile at the group of engineers surrounding them 
“...how does it work?  Do we strip right away?” 
 
The group laughed.  Craig took a swig from his beer before shrugging “I mean…if you want to, 
we won’t say no?” 
 
With a nod and smile Lily ripped off her tank top, exposing her fleshy melons to the room.  A few 
of the boys whistled, as she gave them a shake.  “Alright, let’s party!” She yelled.   
 
With a cheer the party started up again.  Music blared, drinks flowed, people whooped with 
delight.  At the center of it all was Lily, dancing in the middle of the room topless in between 
three boys, one behind her, holding her waist and grinding behind her, the other two in front 
each with a breast in hand.   
 
Skyler sat on the couch watching them, drink in hand.  The two other boys stood close by the 
trio in the center of the room, waiting for their turn to dance with Lily and her big tits.  Skyler was 
still fully clothed.  She didn’t know why but it bothered her, seeing them dance with 
Lily.  Perhaps she had just been proud to be the centre of the attention and now Lily was taking 



that from her.  But she loved Lily, she was her best friend, she shouldn’t be jealous of her, and 
yet she couldn’t help feeling this way. 

 
“What’s wrong Skyler?” Said Joy as she sat down beside her.   
 
Skyler clinked her glass against Joys as she sat. “Nothing?  Why do you think somethings 
wrong?” 
 
Joy smirked.  “Because usually it takes very little convincing for you to pull out your own fun 
parts.” 
 
Skyler gave a weak smile “Maybe I just need to drink more” 
 
Joy nodded “You know…its okay to feel jealous” 
 
Skyler turned her head abruptly to look at her.  “What! No, no, no, I’m not jealous” 
 
Joy gave her an incredulous look “Skyler, please.  It’s fine.  I understand.  Did you not think that 
maybe Frankie and I were jealous of you?” 
 
Skyler took another drink. “Wait, really?” 
 
Joy smiled “Yes, Skyler.  C’mon, think about it.  Every party, you’re the center of attention, all 
the guys fawning over you, wanting to touch you and your clit.  You don’t think Frankie and I 
would appreciate some of that attention?” 
 
Skyler slumped in her seat; she’d never considered that. “Oh my god, I’m so sorry, I’ve been a 
terrible friend” 
 
Joy waved her apology off “Please, it's not your fault.  You didn’t choose to be this 
way.  Well…you sort of chose, but still.  And besides…we certainly enjoy ogling you too” As she 
said this, she edged closer on the couch, resting a hand on Skyler’s thigh, her other arm 
wrapping around her back.  Skyler shivered as Joy brought her lips to her ears and 
whispered.  “Although, I am a little upset that you didn’t tell us you were into girls.  I would’ve 
made a move by now, if I’d known…”  The hand on Skyler’s thigh moved upward, sliding 
beneath her skirt.  The hand around her back slid into the side of her tank-top, fingers reaching 
for her breasts.  Skyler’s breath quickened, as Joys lips began to give her small pecks on her 
ear and the side of her neck.  “Come on, Skyler, won’t you come out to play?” Joy whispered in 
between kisses. 
 
Skyler moaned quietly as Joy fully cupped her breast in one hand, while the other reached the 
edge of her panties.   She felt the blood rushing into her pussy, as her clit began to stiffen and 
extend.  She looked across the room to Lily.  She was laughing wildly, arms overhead as Steve 
had pressed her large melon sized breasts together and was motorboating them.  For a brief 
moment she looked over and caught Skyler’s eye, seeing her being felt up by Joy.  She flashed 
Skyler a grin and a wink, before turning back to the boys feeling her up.   Ok, Skyler thought, I 
guess we’re going all out.   
 
Skyler turned her head, her lips meeting Joys.  “Mmm, that’s a good girl” Joy breathed, “Now 
just need to free your beast” The hand under Skyler’s skirt reached further and grabbed the 



edge of her panties, pulling them down her legs.  Immediately Skyler’s clit burst out, almost fully 
erect.  “Goddamn, Skyler, it always surprises me how big it is” She said with a smile, as she 
wrapped a hand around the base.  Skyler turned her head back forward, to look at it.  “I know… 
it’s… incredible” she said through moans as Joy began to slowly stroke it at the base.  Joy had 
resumed kissing her neck, while whispering in her ear. 
 
“Do you like that Skyler? Do you like how I touch your big clit?” She hissed in her ear. 
 
Skyler nodded, breathing intensifying.   
 
“Mmm, good…”  She purred.  Skyler threw her head back and moaned as Joy gave her shaft a 
squeeze before continuing to slowly stroke it.  “I want it to feel good for you Skyler.  I know it 
takes a lot to make you cum, so I want you to enjoy every second of it until you do” 
 
“Uh-huh!” Skyler cried as Joy kept the steady rhythm of up and down along her 
clit.  Occasionally she’d go right to the tip, eliciting a sharp breath out of Skyler, before she 
returned to stroking only the bottom third.   
 
“Oh my…” Joy whispered in her ear.  “Looks like this party is really kicking off…” 
 
Skyler lifted her head and opened her eyes, letting out a gasp as she saw the scene before 
her.  The boys and Lily had moved well past heavy petting.  She was being held aloft at the 
moment, her arms around the shoulders of Joe and Craig, while they held her legs up by her 
knees.  Their other arms were supporting her back, while they reached around and fondled the 
breast opposite them from below.  The purpose of her being held like this was so that Alex could 
simply stand in place and pound her enormous pussy with his cock, only having to grab her hips 
for leverage.  His 6” shaft, though decently sized, looked comically small compared to the 
engorged lips he was thrusting into.  The final member of this little group was Steve who was 
bent over, and running his tongue over her golf-ball sized clit-head.   
 
Lily’s head was thrashing wildly as she screamed. “OH GOD, OH GOD, OH GAAAWWWD” 
 
Skyler watched mouth ajar.  A rush of emotions whirled through her.  She didn’t know what she 
was supposed to feel.  Joy’s voice in her ear brought her back down to earth. 
 
“She’s quite the performer”  
 
Skyler turned to look at her, face still shocked, before she nodded.  “Yeah, Lily’s…she’s 
something else.  I didn’t know she wanted this, but she seems to be really enjoying it”   
 
Lily was staring Alex down as he continued to fuck her.  “C’mon boy, give it all to me.  Don’t 
worry I can’t get pregnant, I’m on birth control you know!”  Alex sped up his thrusting and with a 
grunt he pounded into her, emptying his seed into her cunt. There was a moment’s break as 
Alex pulled out.  “Holy shit, nice job” Lily said breathlessly “I hope you boys aren’t done yet 
though, you’ve got Skylers monster to live up to!” She cackled as the boys figured out how to 
proceed. A quick shuffling and swapping of positions, and they were back at it, now with Craig 
pounding his cock into her.  Her cries of ecstasy started up once more “AH, AH, AH, AH, 
YEEEESSSS” 
 



Joy continued to kiss Skyler’s ear as her hand stroked her clit.  She was going so slow, so 
tantalizing, it would take hours for Skyler to build up to her climax at this rate.  She shuddered at 
the thought of it, as her clit throbbed, demanding more attention, but Joy wouldn’t give it. 
 
“Yes, I’d have to agree that she’s getting what she wanted out of this evening.  But 
Skyler…what do you want?” Joy asked coyly. 
 
“I want you to keep doing this. I want you to make me cum” She pleaded. 
 
Joy chuckled softly “Well that much is a given.  But no Skyler, what do you really want” As she 
said this she paused her stroking instead just squeezing firmly around the base. 
 
Skylers breathing quickened, at the intensity of the sensation.  She could feel the blood pooling 
in her clit, as it pulsed and swelled, growing an angry red colour.  “I want…I want…I want to be 
bigger!” She moaned.   
 
Joy tsked in her ear. “Bigger? But you’re already so big, aren’t you?” She squeezed her clit 
harder, making Skyler gasp.  “You’re a greedy girl aren’t you? You just want a bigger clit?” 
 
Skyler shook her head, her breathing ragged. “Bigger…everything…bigger clit…bigger 
pussy…bigger…bigger fucking tits!”   
 
Joy smiled, and kissed her on the neck.  Her hand released her clit, allowing the pressure to 
abate.  Skyler sighed with relief, her breathing still heavy.  “You know Skyler…I think I’d like to 
see you bigger too” Joy said teasingly.  “I can just imagine it, how hot you’d look with tits as big 
as Lily’s…no bigger!  Mmm, is that what you want?” 
 
Skyler nodded “Yes! Yes…I want that!” 
 
Joy smiled “Good, I want to help you.  But first…I think someone needs your attention more 
than me” 
 
Skyler opened her eyes to see Lily being carried towards her by the boys.  “Sorry to interrupt” 
Lily teased, “But I’d like you to fuck me, if you’d be so kind?” 
 
With Joy’s help Skyler stood, her clit still throbbing.  Joy stood behind her, one hand around the 
base of Skylers clit, as she continued to whisper in her ear.  “Show me how you fuck her 
Skyler…” 
 
With a grunt Skyler plunged her pink shaft into Lily’s pussy until she struck bottom.  “Hnngggh, 
oh fuck! So full…” Lily moaned.  “Sorry boys, no offense, but you just can’t compete with 
that”       
 
Skyler smiled as her hips began to thrust.  That’s right, she thought, no one fucks her like 
me.  Meanwhile Joy continued to fondle her and whisper in her ear.   “Mmm, good girl Skyler” 
 
Lily’s tongue lolled out as she moaned with each thrust.  “Ah..AH…Ah…Ah…Ah…” 
Skyler kept up her rhythm, her teeth gritted, as her clit pumped into her best friend.   
 



After a minute of this, Skyler paused for a moment to catch her breath.  Lily lifted her head, 
catching her breath “Whew, fucking hell, Skyler, I’m really gonna miss you and your 
clit.  Although, I have to say I think I’m getting used to it, y’know?” 
 
Joy grabbed the lobe of Skyler’s ear in her teeth and squeezed.  “Oh Skyler, she thinks she’s 
getting used to it…why don’t you really fuck her.  I know you’ve been holding back…” She gave 
another squeeze around the base of her clit.  Skyler shuddered at the touch, but she couldn’t 
deny that Joy was right.  She hadn’t really tried to push in all the way.  She was afraid of hurting 
Lily, but if she said she was getting used to it…Well they couldn’t have that. 
 
“You good Skyler?” Lily asked “I’m ready for more now- OHHH” She yelled, as Skyler grabbed 
onto her hips and thrust in as hard as she could.  “JESUS FUCK, SKYLER” Lily cried, as Skyler 
pulled back out of her.  “You, ok?” Skyler asked.   
 
Lily nodded “Yeah, but shit, I think you pushed past my cervix.  Goddamn, I just wasn’t rea- 
OHHH”  Skyler had thrust in again, going as deep as she could.  This time she didn’t stop 
thrusting, only pulling back a few inches before slamming in.  Lily began to moan like she was 
dying, her legs shaking uncontrollably.  Skyler reckoned that Lily had been telling the truth; 
when she’d fully thrust in, she could feel an additional level of pressure squeezing around her 
tip, Lily’s cervix failing to keep her out of her womb.   
 
Skyler’s body moved on autopilot; her eyes locked on to Lily as her friend was fucked within an 
inch of her life by Skyler’s monstrous clit.  All the while Joy continued to fondle Skyler’s body, 
and whisper in her ear.   
 
After ten minutes Skyler felt something inside Lily shift.  Her breathing had become quicker, and 
her pussy had begun to tighten further around Skyler’s shaft.  She was close to 
cumming.  “Someone…someone play with her clit!” Skyler commanded.  At once two pairs of 
hands, whose she didn’t know, reached forward and began to massage and squeeze Lily’s 
swollen orb.  That did the trick, as the blondes entire body tensed at once, her pussy clamping 
down around Skyler’s clit.  It was so tight, that Skyler could barely move.  This then drove Skyler 
over the edge, her body becoming electric as her own climax rocked her.  Together they 
screamed with orgasmic release for a solid minute.   
 
When they’d finished everyone collapsed to the floor in a pile of bodies.  Lily laid atop the boys 
who’d supported her, while Skyler found herself cradled in Joy’s lap.  Joy stroked her hair as 
she faded to sleep.  “Good girl, Skyler…” Was the last thing Skyler heard before falling asleep. 
 
The next morning, they all awoke in a daze.  They collectively agreed that what had happened 
last night stayed between all of them, then one by one they left.  Lily and Skyler spent the 
morning in bed once more, slowly teasing each other for hours until once more they brought 
each other to release.  Then, sooner then they would’ve like, it was time for Lily to go.  All of 
Skyler’s friends had met them at the bus station to see her off.  After a series of tearful 
embraces, an exchange of phone numbers with her new friends and finally a promise to visit 
again soon, Lily boarded her bus, and was whisked away.  That night Skyler spent alone, 
working on homework, her mind filled with thoughts of the weekend they’d shared. 
 
The next morning began like all the others.  She arose and texted Joy and Frankie that she 
needed to shower.  Minutes later her two friends arrived and escorted her to the shower.  After a 
quick wash she dried off and returned to her room. 



 
When she entered, she found something that hadn’t been there when she’d left.  Upon her chair 
was a box of birth control pills in a brand she didn’t recognize.  There was a sticky note attached 
to it.  “Go get what you want” It read, with a J inside a heart as the signature.  Skyler stared, her 
breathing going shallow, her pussy beginning to tingle as she realised what it was.  Without 
hesitation she opened the box and swallowed a pill.  It was time to grow once again. 
 
THE END? 
 
Skyler and friends will return in Part 3 


