Mia awoke to the sound of spitting oil and the smell of cooking bacon coming from the kitchen
behind her. She was unsure of what time it was, but she could tell by the crick in her neck that
she’d spend the night sleeping upright in the chair. Rubbing the sleep from her eyes, she stood
up and almost fell forward. She looked down to see two smooth, melon-sized breasts resting on
her usually-flat torso. Her eyes widened as she remembered the events of the previous day, and
glanced over at the sofa.

Her boyfriend, Alex, was still asleep on the couch. His overexpanded cock rested on the coffee
table in front of him, twitching occasionally. Two enormous balls sat on the floor in front of him.
“Good morning!” A voice called out from behind her, and Mia spun around, staggering slightly as
the momentum of her huge chest caught up with her.

Abby was in the kitchen, busying herself with breakfast. Her jet-black hair was wet from her
evidently recent shower, and she’d swapped out her outfit from the previous day with an
oversized t-shirt that ran halfway down her thighs. Mia couldn’t see whether she was wearing
anything underneath.

“I had to borrow a shirt of Alex’s after | showered.” She said, noticing Mia’s glance at her ouftfit. “I
would’ve borrowed some panties from you, but ah, you know...” she held her hands out either
side of her hips, miming Mia’s curves. Abby was a few inches taller than Mia, standing at around
57, with a slender build. Mia was shorter, with enormously wide hips and an ass to boot. Her
upper body was usually flat, akin to Abby, but she was currently sporting the huge chest she’d
given herself the day before whilst Abby had been eating her out. Mia flushed red as the
memory came back to her.

Abby smirked as she saw Mia’s cheeks flush, and turned to flip the bacon. Mia approached the
counter and sat down on one of the stools.

“So,” she began, “I think | made you a promise yesterday, did | not?” Abby continued to cook
with her back to Mia, trying to cover her excitement with a casual demeanor. She’d been waiting
patiently all night for this, choosing to let Mia sleep so that she’d be in the best possible mood
this morning.

“You did.” Abby said teasingly. “Could you remind me?”

Mia rolled her eyes, knowing full well that Abby remembered as clearly as she did.

“l, Mia,” Mia began, slightly over-theatrically, “will grant you one kinky wish of your choosing. No
take backs.” Mia started slightly as the rings on her fingers vibrated. Oh shit, she thought, did
the rings take that as a command?

Before Mia could say anything else, Abby giggled as she continued to work the frying pan. “In
that case, | wish for unlimited wishes, duh.”

“Granted.” Mia said in a serious tone as the rings vibrated again, as much to her own surprise
as to Abby’s. The raven-haired girl turned from the stovetop and raised an eyebrow.
“Seriously?”



“I - of course!” Mia said, trying to play it cool. When she stated she would grant any wish, the
rings had interpreted it as a command. | even said no take backs, Mia thought. | don’t think my
powers will let me undo this wish now.

“So | can just... wish for anything?” Abby asked, not sounding convinced. She looked down at
her own body, clothed in nothing but a huge shirt of Alex’s. “I wish... uh, | wish | had boobs like
basketballs!”

Abby felt a small wave of tingles run over her body, and an instant, mounting pressure build in
her chest. She drew in a sharp breath as she felt the sensations begin. Taking a step back, she
placed her hands on the counter behind her and puffed out her chest.

Where her chest had been completely flat earlier, two tennis-ball sized mounds were visible
underneath the shirt. Abby’s eyes widened as she watched them inflate with every passing
second. Closing her eyes, she gripped the edge of the counter and let out a small whimper, and
then a moan, as the sensations washed over her.

Feeling the growth slow and eventually stop, Abby opened her eyes, panting. Two huge breasts
stood proud on her chest, pushing against her shirt. Abby grabbed the bottom of the shirt and
pulled it over her head, throwing it to the side. Mia’s eyes widened as her suspicions were
confirmed; Abby had been wearing nothing underneath. Her eyes traced the panting girl's body
from her legs upward, and widened even further when they got to her chest.

Abby’s breasts sat on her chest like she’d had two huge implants. They were round and taught,
with no sag to them at all.

Mia chuckled as she saw the bewildered look on the girl's face.

“You wished for boobs like basketballs. These powers tend to be very literal.” Abby’s expression
changed to a smirk as she understood.

“Right,” she said. “Um... | wish my boobs stayed this size, but lost their basketball-like
properties.”

As soon as Abby finished her wish, her breasts dropped, bouncing and causing her legs to
buckle slightly. Straightening up and recovering, she looked down at her new chest. Her boobs
were still the size of basketballs, but sat on her chest like two soft, fleshy teardrops. Abby sunk
a hand into each boob, her brow furrowing in pleasure as she felt her fingers sink into the warm
softness. She felt herself getting hornier by the second, and her mind began to race with
possibilities. She had a list of fetishes longer than she could count, and suddenly it was all
within reach. What should she try first? Maybe she could...

“We’d better eat breakfast” Mia’s sudden suggestion snapped Abby out of her spiraling thought
process.

“Oh! Uh, right.” She tried her best to suppress her thoughts, spun around and turned the
stovetop off, and began plating up the food whilst Mia moved toward the couches to wake Alex.



Alex opened his eyes slowly, squinting as he saw the morning sun for the first time that day. He
scrunched up his eyes and rubbed them, and then opened them to see two huge breasts right in
front of his face. Mia was straddling Alex’s massive cock, one leg either size of his member.
“Good morning, honey.” Mia purred.

“l, uh... morning, babe” Alex stammered, eyes still fixated on the huge boobs right in front of
him. Mia grinned as she felt Alex’s cock begin to pulse, gently hardening with each throb.

“‘Now, now, honey. Don’t get too excited. We haven’t even had breakfast yet. Would you like to
join us at the table?” Mia gestured to Abby and the food she was currently placing around the
small, round glass table. Alex’s eyes drifted over to Abby, and immediately fixated on her chest,
his cock throbbing even harder. Abby smirked and squeezed a breast in each hand, making
sure to put on an expression of pleasure, and make a show of her fingers sinking into the soft
flesh, before going back to her work.

“‘When did that -” he began to ask, but Mia cut in, talking quietly.

“Long story short, | slipped up with the rings. Basically, any sexual wishes she makes come true.
Now, are you joining us for breakfast or what?”

“I -1 mean, | would.” Alex stammered, “but | can’t really move.” He gestured to his enormous
cock, which was now considerably hard and twitching powerfully every few seconds.

“‘Hmm. | see the problem.” Mia said with a mock thoughtfulness. Placing a hand on either side of
his cock, she leaned in and whispered into his ear “shrink.”

Alex groaned as a tight, constricting feeling flooded his genitalia. Before his eyes, his manhood
began to recede towards him, working its way back across the coffee table. The feeling spread
to his beanbag sized testicles as they began to shrink down in accordance. The feeling of
shrinking wasn’t as ecstasy-filled as growing, but it felt incredible in its own right. It certainly
didn’t help that Mia had placed a hand on each of Alex’s shoulders, and had begun to grind on
his shrinking cock. Alex threw his head back and moaned, placing a hand on either of Mia’s
hips.

Alex’s cock continued to shrink back towards his body, his balls raised off the ground and rapidly
diminishing. When his cock had reached halfway down his thigh, Mia placed her hands on it
again and simply commanded “stop.” She leaned forward, planted a kiss on Alex’s cheek and
hopped off of him, hips swaying as she walked towards the breakfast table where the fully nude
Abby was sitting and watching them with flushed cheeks, absent-mindlessly pinching a nipple.

A few minutes later, the three of them sat around the little glass table, starting their breakfasts.
Mia remained wearing her sundress, albeit with her huge breasts exposed in the top, and Abby
and Alex both sat completely naked. Abby was barely noticing what she was eating, her eyes
darting back and forth between Mia’s chest and Alex’s cock, which sat on the chair between his
legs, visible through the glass table.

“This is all delicious, Abby.” Remarked Alex between mouthfuls. “It's a shame we don’t have
milk for the coffee though.”



A rush of heat flooded through Abby’s body, and she suddenly decided she couldn’t take any
more.

“I'll get you milk!” She blurted out, standing up quickly and causing her chair to clatter to the
floor behind her. Mia and Alex both looked up at her in surprise.

“I - 1 wish | was a curvy cowgirl!” Abby almost shouted, fidgeting her fingers together. “Desperate
to be milked, with - with huge, heavy, milk filled tits and everything!” She fell silent and stood,
panting. Mia looked up at her with a smirk of anticipation, whilst Alex looked at her with surprise.
For a moment, nothing happened. Then, all of a sudden, Abby jolted as her entire body erupted
into tingles.

As Mia and Alex watched on, Abby’s body began to change. Her cheeks flushed red and she
began to breathe quickly. Light blue veins began to become visible on her huge breasts, which
had previously been a smooth, milky white. Her nipples began to slowly darken as the veins
began to become more defined and pronounced. Abby’s hands flew to her breasts, and she
began to fondle and squeeze her nipples.

As they watched on, the couple realized that the changes in Abby’s breasts weren’t the only
thing happening. Her hips had begun to widen slowly, and a thick ass was beginning to form
behind her. Abby spun around, showing her ass off to the couple, and squeezed her fingers into
a soft cheek. Her eyes widened as they drifted upwards slightly and found a small, swishing tail
protruding from her tailbone. A sudden growth spurt caused Abby’s hips and ass to bloat
outwards, and the girl took a step backward before falling onto her behind.

Now sitting on the floor, Alex and Mia could see that two small, furry ears were protruding from
the top of Abby’s head. One of her hands strayed upwards to feel the ears, whilst the other
made its way down to her pussy. As her ass and hips continued to swell beneath her, Abby
began to play with herself, and that’'s when the real growth began.

Seemingly accelerated by the self-pleasuring, Abby’s breast expansion went into overdrive. Her
nipples at this point had puffed up to the point that they looked like two pacifiers, deep red in
color. Blue veins streaked across the pale white skin, and her tits seemed to bulge outward with
every passing second.

Abby groaned and began to finger herself more aggressively, her other hand moving down from
her new set of ears to start fondling a nipple. Her breasts bloated past their basketball size and
were now rivaling small exercise balls. She opened her eyes and looked up at Alex and Mia, a
desperate lust on her face.

‘I need - mmmph - | need to be milked.” She whimpered, both hands now desperately
squeezing her nipples to no avail. Her breasts continued to bloat outwards rapidly, a heavy,
swaying fullness to every movement. She attempted to stand and move toward the couple, but
fell forward onto her hands and knees. The sight was incredible; her wide hips and huge ass
were displayed to the world, a tail swishing about in the air above. Two huge, milk-filled breasts



filled the distance between her torso and the ground, her nipples just brushing the carpet. Two
furry ears sat on the top of her head.

“Please.” She whimpered, looking up at the couple with a mixture of desperation and lust on her
face, her eyes fixating on Alex’s cock, which was rock hard and eye level with her.

“Milk me. Fuck me. Please!”.

Not needing to be asked twice, Alex and Mia stood up from the table and moved towards Abby.
Alex kneeled down behind the cowgirl, who still had her huge rear end pointed to the sky, the
weight of her filling tits pulling the front of her body downward. He grabbed her hips with both
hands and, positioning his forearm-length cock, began to thrust.

Mia crouched down beside Abby, her own horniness growing by the second. Alex was pounding
the girl hard, every thrust causing her entire body to jiggle and her huge, bloated tits to swing
and bounce. Abby looked up at her desperately.

“Mia, please mOOOOOO! Her sentence raised from a whimper to a scream as a loud moo
came from her mouth. Biting her lip, she looked up at Mia and tried again.

“Please, milk me!”

Mia knelt down beside Abby and grabbed one of her nipples, before reaching over the girls back
to grab the other. Mia marveled at how heavy the girls’ breasts were, and how firm and full they
felt to her touch. Not knowing quite what to do to help the desperate girl in front of her, she
pinched each nipple and squeezed. Milk erupted forth from Abby’s swollen tits as she threw her
head back and moo’d even louder than before. Figuring she must be doing something right, Mia
continued to squeeze and pulled at Abby’s engorged nipples whilst Alex continued to pound her
from behind, sinking his fingers into the soft, white flesh of her ass.

After several minutes of fucking, milking and mooing, Alex gritted his teeth.

“'m gonna cum in a minute.” He said, panting with the exertion that came with fucking an
overfilled cowgirl. Abby moaned.

“Mooo - Me too!” She cried out. “Don’t stop!”

Feeling the cowgirl’s body begin to tense up, Mia started milking her more vigorously. The floor
around them was completely covered with Abby’s breast milk, and there seemed no sign of the
flow slowing down.

Abby and Alex both began to shudder and moan as their orgasms arrived. Alex gripped Abby’s
hips tight as his huge cock began to pump Abby full of so much cum that Mia saw her belly start
to slightly distend. The real show however, was Abby.

As Abby climaxed, she gripped her hands into fists and arched her back. Her entire body began
to shake and, with a cry somewhere between a moan and a moo, she came. Her nipples
suddenly engorged even further as milk gushed forward from her breasts, splashing up and
drenching everything around her. After several moments, both Alex and Abby slowly ceased
their shaking, panting heavily. Slowly, Alex pulled himself out of Abby and sat back, leaning
against the kitchen counter, his cock still pulsing occasionally.



Still on her hands and knees, Abby pulled herself up until she was sitting with her legs folded
out to the sides, and turned to face Alex & Mia. They both took in the sight of the girl in front of
them. Abby currently had thick thighs and wide hips, with an ass to match Mia’s and a tail
swishing behind her. She had previously had a flat torso but was now sporting a small rounded
stomach, pumped full of Alex’s cum. Two huge breasts sat on her chest, having reduced in size
back basketballs after the letdown of milk. Light blue veins still traced their way up to two
protruding red nipples. Two light brown ears poked up through her black hair, twitching
occasionally. Abby looked up at Mia, who was standing in front of her, drenched head to toe in
milk.

“That... was something.” Mia said after a moment's silence. Alex chuckled.

“That... was incredible!” Abby exclaimed, looking down at her own body with a mixture of
surprise and delight. “I had always dreamed of things like that, but... wow. | always thought
these fantasies would just be for me to enjoy through reading and porn. | never thought...” she
trailed off and ran her hands down her body, pausing to lift a breast and squeeze a thigh.

“We know how you feel.” Said Alex. “We were in the same boat, consigning off our fantasies to
fantasy-land until we were given the rings”

“Until | discovered my powers!” Mia cut Alex off, but she was too late. She hadn’t wanted to tell
Abby the source of her powers yet, but Alex had forgotten in the midst of the morning's
activities.

“The rings?” Abby asked, her eyes drifting to the rings on each of Mia’s hands.

“Eh, what the hell.” Mia said. The girl had powers of her own now, she might as well know where
they came from.

“Here’s how it happened” Mia began, before telling Abby the full story of how she and Alex had
come to acquire the rings.

As Mia’s story came to a close, Alex’s stomach gurgled loudly, drawing the attention of the three
of them. They had barely managed to touch their breakfast before Abby’s wish, and looking at
the table from her standing position, Mia could see that everything was drenched in milk.

“I don’t think this is super salvageable.” Mia said. “Do you guys want to head into town and find
a cafe?”

A few minutes later, the three of them had all climbed to their feet, Abby with great difficulty. Her
balance was already thrown off by her curvier-than-normal hips and bloated boobs, and the milk
covering the floor wasn’t helping much. After seeing Abby take a step and almost slip, Mia
spoke up.

“Milk, disappear.” She commanded, gesturing at the ground and feeling the rings vibrate. In an
instant, the milk seemed almost to soak into the ground before disappearing completely.

“Thank you.” Abby said, still impressed by the range of Mia’s powers, before looking down at her
body. “If | go into town like this...”



“You’re both dressed in well-fitted clothing. Also, people in town won'’t think your ears or tail are
out of the ordinary.” Mia said to Alex and Abby. Without even seeing it happen, Abby observed
that she was fully dressed, with a pair of jeans hugging her waist with a hole for her tail to stick
out, and a woolen sweater covering her upper body. Alex was wearing a pair of jeans too, the
outline of his still enlarged cock visible against his thigh. A long sleeve shirt covered his torso.

Mia pulled her sundress up over her shoulders, tucking her tits away. “You're from around here,
Abby. Do you know anywhere good to eat?”

“Oh! Sure.” Abby said, seemingly distracted by the way her engorged chest was pushing the
sweater away from her body. “Let’s go.”

After making their way through the woods and a short drive down the highway, they pulled off
into town. Alex and Mia were in the front seats with Alex driving, and Abby was seated in the
back between them, giving directions. Eventually they made their way to the cafe, a rustic little
building on the side of a hill with a covered deck protruding out the back. The cafe was largely
empty, save for a handful of customers scattered around the tables. The trio took seats at the far
side of the deck to the building, at a table against the fence, where the view out over the town
was best.

“Wow!” said Alex, marveling at how the town swept out under them. “What a view!”

“I know.” Abby replied, pleased that the couple seemed happy with her choice of venue. Mia
approached the table and handed out menus that she’d picked up from the counter. Browsing
the menus and admiring the view, the trio fell into idle chit chat.

“So, Abby.” Mia started. “I get the feeling that the whole cowgirl thing is just the top of the pile of
your fetishes, am | right? What else are you into?”

Abby blushed. She wasn’t used to being this direct and open with people, but what the hell.
These two had seen her on all fours, moaning and squirting milk just an hour ago.

“Erm, I... I mean, it's hard to list everything off the top of my head, you know? | guess I've been
into anything size-related for as long as | can remember. The idea of shrinking and growing
really turns me on, as does anything expansion related. There’s a control element to it all that |
like too, either my body being altered by someone else, or me altering someone else. Changing
myself in the heat of the moment is super hot, too. Oh, and obviously there’s, um...” she trailed
off and waved to the ears sticking out of her head, before blushing as she realized how much
she had just gushed out to these two.

Alex and Mia were both smirking. “I figured you were a kindred spirit!” Alex said in response. He
leaned forward across the table and said to Abby, in a jokingly conspiratorial manner;

“You know, once when | was wearing the rings, | ordered that Mia’s tits should grow bigger with
every word she spoke. Then, in a grocery store, | made her walk up to the butcher’s counter and
order the meat for us.”



Abby’s eyes widened as she connected the dots, and saw the image of Mia expanding in the
middle of the store in her head. Alex and Mia both saw her cheeks flush red, and two dark spots
appear on her sweater. The horniness rising in Abby was causing her milk production to start up
again.

Mia was just about to speak, when a waitress appeared at their table holding a pen and
notepad. She was about 5’6 from Mia’s guess, just slightly shorter than Abby was. She had a
slightly curvy figure, with round hips and an ample chest accentuated by the apron tied tight
around her waist. She had long, smooth red hair that reached down to her shoulders, and bright
green eyes. Apart from her apron, she was wearing the black jeans and plain white t-shirt that
all the staff at this cafe wore.

“Hi guys!” She said, “Are we ready to order?”

“Oh! Uh, yeah. | think so.” Mia said in response. “I'll go first, | guess. I'll get an almond milk latte,
and eggs benedict.” The waitress scribbled this down on her notepad.

“And for you?” She asked, turning her focus to Alex.

“I'll join her in an almond latte, and | think I'll get a bacon and egg roll.” Alex said in turn.

“No problem!” The waitress said, jotting down Alex’s order in her notepad. She turned to Abby.
“And for you, miss?” Abby looked up from her menu at the girl, opening her mouth to speak but
stopped before anything came out, her eyes widening. There was a flash of recognition in the
eyes of the red-headed waitress.

“No. Way.” the waitress said. “Abby, is that you?”

Abby looked flustered and panicked, much to the concern of Mia and Alex.

“No, | - uh - I think you’ve got me confused.” she managed to stammer.

“It is you!” exclaimed the waitress. “Flat fucking Abby! What the fuck happened to you?” She
asked, looking Abby up and down. “Don’t tell me you've been knocked up since high school!”

“Abby, are you okay? Who is this?” Mia asked, when the girl seemed unable to react.

Abby turned to her. “This is Kathy.” She said, blushing red as the girl continued to look her up
and down and laugh. “In our senior year, she... she took my sketchbook from me, and shared it
with her bitch friends.”

“Your sketchbook?” Mia asked. “What was in it?”

“Well I, you know...” Abby trailed off, before gesturing to her chest, two dark milk spots still
visible over on the sweater.

“‘Ha! We did!” laughed the waitress. “That's right! It was full of all sorts of drawings of women
with huge tits. A bunch of other weird stuff too, if | remember right. Cow-women and things like
that. Not too far from how you look now, ha!”

Abby’s expression changed from fear to realization, and then to a sort of mischievous anger.
She stood up in her chair.

“Listen here, Kathy.” She said, pointing a finger at the girl. “You made the last years of school
hell for me, and | haven’t forgotten.” The waitress laughed.



“What're you gonna do?” she said. “Spray milk on me?”

Abby smirked. “I can do you one better. | wish for all the new attributes of my body to be
transferred to yours.”

“Ha, okay weirdo.” The waitress retorted. “Did you want to blow out the candles before -” the
redhead stopped talking mid-sentence as a wave of tingles ran through her body.

“Woah, | feel kinda... dizzy.” She said, a confused look on her face. Her hands raised to her
chest as the tingling seemed to centralize on certain parts of her body. In an instant, she
staggered back a step as her chest began to bloat outwards, and her already curvy hips began
to swell.

“What the fuck... did you spike me?!” the girl exclaimed as she saw Abby smirking at her.
“Me?” Abby asked. “I didn’t do anything. | just made a harmless wish.” She looked down at her
own body, which was beginning to recede back towards its usual shape. Kathy’s eyes widened
as she stared at Abby’s deflating chest.

“Your tits are -”

“God, | wish this process would hurry up!” said Abby. In seconds, her body deflated back to its
original slender proportions, and Kathy’s body bloated outwards. Her tits swelled out in every
direction, straining against the tight fabric of the apron tied around her waist. Her hips and ass
expanded outwards, causing her to fall back, landing on her new cushioning. Two furry ears
sprouted out of the top of her head whilst a tail came swishing from behind. Two dark patches
appeared on her apron, and the trio knew that the bloated tits hidden behind the fabric were
filled with milk.

“What the fuck!” the redhead cried out, staring in shock down at her new body. “Did you do this
to me?” She shuffled backwards, away from Abby, who was staring down at her with delight.
The waitress rose to her feet, swaying as her newfound assets messed with her senses of
balance. She turned around and began to walk away from the group, her ass and tits jiggling
with every step.

“Kathy!” Abby cried out. “I really wish you would stay and finish serving us.”

The waitress froze mid-step. She wanted to get away from Abby, she knew that much, but
something was stopping her. No, something was compelling her to walk back over to their table
and continue with her job.

Without quite knowing why, Kathy jiggled her way back over to the table. She picked up her
notepad and pen from where she had left them, and turned to Abby, who had seated herself
back down. Abby noted that her sweater and jeans still fit her well, despite her body having
shrunk back to its usual proportions. Mia did command that | was dressed in well-fitted clothing,
I guess, she thought. Abby looked up at the waitress, noting the growing dark stains on her
apron.

“I'll take the bacon and egg roll for my meal, | think. And for a drink, I'll have a regular
cappuccino. Oh, but with breast milk instead of regular. | wish you’d milk yourself, just for my
coffee.”



Kathy nodded, and wrote Abby’s order down below Mia and Alex’s. Then she turned on the spot
and walked back inside, body swaying with every step. The couple turned to Abby, a look of
disbelief on both their faces. “What?” Said Abby. “Trust me. She deserved it. Anyway, where
were we? | think you were telling me about some of the escapades you two have had with the
rings. Please continue!”

The trio continued to make conversation while they waited for their food. Mia and Alex recalled
their adventures with the rings to Abby, who in turn was beginning to grow more comfortable
with speaking about these things with them. After a little time had passed, their talk was cut
short by the sound of a few gasps from inside the cafe. Turning to look, Mia & Alex’s eyes
widened, whilst Abby’s mouth spread into a grin.

Kathy was standing at the coffee machine. She had untied her apron and slipped her shoulders
out, so that it hung loose over her torso. She had lifted her shirt up over her tits, which were
absolutely massive. They hung like two medicine balls off her chest, light blue veins running
outward from her engorged nipples. There was no doubt that she would not be able to get her
apron back on after this was over. She started out a lot bigger than | was, so she’s grown even
bigger than | did, Abby thought. Kathy was squeezing the nipple of one of her exposed breasts,
spraying milk over the counter in an attempt to fill up a glass. Her face was flushed red and her
eyebrows were furrowed in an expression of pure pleasure as she did so.

“She’s barely getting any in the glass!” said Alex.

“You're right.” said Mia. “Abby, you’ve blown her tits up so big that she can’t even see what she’s
doing.”

“Huh, so | have.” said Abby, clearly enjoying watching the girl struggle. “Okay, for the sake of
getting food in our bellies, | wish so much milk would gush from Kathy’s breasts that the glass
fills up quickly.”

Inside the cafe, Kathy screamed in pleasure as both her breasts suddenly bloated even bigger.
Milk erupted forth from her nipples, drenching the bench in an instant. She staggered back and
squeezed her hands into the sides of her breasts in a desperate attempt to increase the flow.
After just a few moments, the glass had completely filled and the milk flowed slowed to a trickle.
Kathy stood, panting, as the few patrons inside the cafe looked on with wide eyes.

Abby turned to Mia & Alex. Mia was absent-mindedly playing with her chest as she watched the
display inside, whilst one of Alex’s hands was gripping his cock, which Abby could see had
grown hard within his jeans.

“I imagine she’ll be out in a minute.” said Abby. The couple both snapped out of their respective
trances and turned toward the table, embarrassed.

Kathy soon came out carrying a tray that held the trio’s food and drinks. After a clumsy serving,
which included dropping almost everything, they were able to finally begin breakfast. Kathy
stood at the end of their table, holding the tray and looking nervous. Abby raised her breast milk
coffee and took a sip, making direct eye contact with the overfilled waitress.



“That’ll be all for now, thank you.”
The waitress nodded, and walked back inside.

After the events of the morning and the previous chitchat, the meal itself took place in relative
quiet. The trio were all lost in their own thoughts, as well as all distracted by the sight of Kathy
walking around inside the cafe, serving customers. She had managed to stretch her white shirt
back down over her breasts, but it was so drenched with milk that her nipples were clearly
visible through the fabric. The apron hung at her waist, a lost cause.

Soon enough, the plates and cups had been emptied, and it seemed like it was time to go.

“I'll go square up the bill.” Declared Abby with a look of determination. Neither Alex or Mia were
game enough to challenge her. Walking inside, Abby approached the counter, where Kathy
stood, looking nervous. The couple watched from outside as the two exchanged words. Kathy
looked determined, and shook her head several times during the conversation. Abby seemed to
laugh at her with a look of disbelief, before tapping her phone to pay and walking back outside.

“What happened in there?” Asked Mia.

“Oh, | told her that if she just apologized for what she put me through in the last few years of
school, | would change her back to normal. She refused. The bitch had the audacity to call me a
cow, again!” Abby shook her head in disbelief.

“What're you gonna do?” Asked Alex.

Abby turned and looked through the window at the waitress behind the counter, with her ears
flicking on the top of her head and tail swishing around her enormous hips and ass, and her
massive, milk-filled tits straining against her drenched shirt. Abby smirked.

“Absolutely nothing.” She said, and began walking towards the car. Alex and Mia looked at each
other and shrugged, a mutual recognition and understanding that this wasn’t their fight.

Back at the cabin, Alex and Mia began to pack away their belongings.

“I can’t believe you’re leaving already!” exclaimed Abby.

“I know. Unfortunately we were just here for the night. We’ve both got to go back to work
sometime.” Said Mia. She looked at Alex, an unspoken question in her eyes. Alex smiled, and
nodded.

“Hey, Abby?” said Mia. The girl looked up from her position on the couch, where she lay on her
back.

“Yeah?”

“We do have a spare bedroom in our apartment. | mean, if you'’re interested.”

Abby’s somber expression quickly erupted into a grin of delight.

“I've always wanted to get out of this town!”



