MOODBOOBS
AS WRITTEN BY ROLFE KANEFSKY

TRANSCRIBED BY LONEWOLF316
Ok first off all credit for this story should go to ROLFE KANEFSKY this is his story but seeing as no more copy’s of his short video are available I figured id transcribe it here for all to enjoy. Now the basics 18 and over BLAH, BLAH, BLAH, although at this point do I really need to say it, I mean if you have access to this site you’re probably already old enough.

It all started when I volunteered to house sit for a friend from work. As I was bringing in the mail one morning I noticed one of his neighbors talking on her cell. She was so absorbed in her conversation that she dropped the letters she was trying to mail. As she bent down to pick them up I was shocked as her boobs threatened to fall out of her shirt, which I’m sorry to say made me feel even more self-conscious about my flat-chested figure. When I got to Jake’s apartment I was appalled, the place was a pigsty in every sense of the word. 
“Jake you seriously need a maid” I said as I surveyed the mess “and its not gonna be me” I tossed his mail onto the table and decided to call my friend Gwen (I didn’t notice it at the time but a small box had fallen and broken open spilling a small crystal into the floor). 


“Hey Gwen its Amanda” I told her.


“Where are you?” she asked me.

“Over at Jake’s, house sitting” I responded.


“You’re doing what??” she said in disbelief


“You know checking the mail, feeding devil spawn”

“Who?”  She asked.


“His cat” I told her.

“Its named devil span?” she asked half jokingly.


“Cause she hates me” I explained “hides under the bed whenever I come over”


“Why are you house sitting?” she asked.

“Cause I’m an idiot” I told her. “I’m to nice, it’s a curse” (Right about now I noticed the box and the crystal laying on the floor)

“Why’s that?” she asked as I bent down to pick them up.


“Cause guys don’t want nice, they want hot, hot girls with big boobs” I snapped maybe a little too assertively 


“What do you mean” she asked

“Well you know that guy Steve I work next to” I asked as I thought about my secret crush. “Yeah, I’ve got pancakes compared to most of the girls in this town”. “I mean have you seen some of the cleavage at work lately, They just keep getting BIGGER and BIGGER, I think doctors are starting to make them with multiple settings, cough once for nipple extension, clap twice to go up a cup, but BE warned boobs may become dangerously large when aroused resulting in spontaneous orgasms.”  

“Hey that’s it, mood boobs, like mood rings, but instead of changing color they fluctuate in size and sensitivity depending on mood, yeah I wish my boobs could do all that” I said (I didn’t realize it at the time but as I spoke the crystal in my hand had started to glow) 

She laughed as she hung up and for the first time got to take a good look at the crystal in my hand. I found a slip of paper in the box and was curious.


“Hmm let’s see, wishing stone, hold stone in palm of hand, grants any wish, one wish per person.” “Ok here goes,” I held the stone in both hands and closed my eyes “I wish I had a million dollars in front of me” I opened my eyes and big surprise nothing happen 

“Well Jake, I hope you didn’t blow all your allowance on this” I quipped as I put the stone back in the box and set off to try and find the damned cat. I went into the kitchen to get its food. When I opened the packet and poured it into the cat’s bowl the smell was nauseating and as I stood up I coughed. That’s when I felt my nipples harden and was puzzled.


“That’s strange” I said as I looked around and noticed an open window. I laughed at myself for being so silly.  I started to look for that cat  

“Come here furball, breakfast, lunch and dinner is served, come and get it” I called out and clapped twice. I was suddenly hit by a wave of heat and felt flushed, as I looked around wondering what was happening I noticed that my boobs looked bigger all of a sudden.  My boobs seamed to keep growing till the buttons on my shirt started to pop off. After the second one went in an act of shear terror I ran to the bathroom to look in the mirror. As I entered the bathroom I undid the remaining buttons and was shocked to see that everything looked normal again. As I ran my hands over my almost non-existent boobs I couldn’t explain what was going on.


“but I could have sworn” I said looking at my once again flat chest “ it would have been nice, maybe then I’d get some attention at work, like from Steve”  I again started thinking about my secret crush as I began to fondle my tiny boobs through my undershirt. As I was slowly getting aroused I was soon stunned when my normally flat chest suddenly inflated to nice full hand holds. I was amazed that as my boobs increased in size, so did they also in sensation, making me wanna caress them more and more as they grew bigger and bigger till finally they started to rip through my shirt. I was so overwhelmed by the sensations that I blacked out.

I awoke to find myself on the bathroom floor, how much time had passed minuets??? hours??? I really don’t know, my shirt was ripped and my boobs once again had returned to normal.  “the stone” I thought to myself as I scrambled up and ran back to the table. I tore the box open and dug the stone out and held it in my hand.

“but I wished for a million dollars?” I said in disbelief as the realization suddenly set in “after I wished for emotional breasts, DAMN IT!” and felt my nipples harden 

“no no, I don’t want angry nipples, calm down, calm down” and gently blew on them. As my nipples began to settle down I decided to try and center myself.


“Ok I can handle this, I just need to control my moods” I said as I tried sum deep breathing exercises “keep myself nice and calm”. That lasted for all of about five seconds, I was so freaked out by everything that was happening that I jumped when the phone rang. I quickly snatched up the phone and answered it


“hello Jake?” I asked silently praying that he could help.

“no this is Steve” the voice on the other end replied.

“oh Steve” I said recognizing the voice as that of my co-worker and secret crush.


“um who is this?” he asked.


“It’s me Amanda” I replied 
“Amanda … Amanda from work?” Steve asked

“Yea, I’m the cubicle on your right…I mean I’m in the cubicle on your right” I quickly said chiding myself for making such a silly slip


“why are you at Jake’s?” he asked “you two dating?”


“Oh no” I answered with a laugh “I’m just cat sitting, so what are you doing?”

“Not much” Steve replied “just working out”.


“Working out huh” I said meekly as visions of him all hot and sweaty filled my head “that sounds nice, in a sweaty, glistening sorta way” as my heart started to pound in my chest. (I was so caught up in my fantasizing that I didn’t notice my boobs inflating until they were huge).


“So what are you doing?” he asked.


“oh just playing with my pussy … CAT!!! (god what is wrong with me?), you know cleaning it, making sure it’s nice and stuffed” I said 


“OH GOD!!” I yelled as I finally caught site of my boobs.


“Is something wrong” Steve asked.


“No, no everything’s fine” I squeaked “Um Steve, I gotta go, call you later” I said and hung up fast. God they were so huge 

“mmm that feels good” I said as I unconsciously palmed one of my boobs “so sensitive”.
“STOP THAT” I snapped as I swatted my hand away.

“I gotta get outta here” I said as I took in my new boobs “I can’t go outside like this” 

I tried to walk back to the table. God my boobs were so heavy that when I got there I plopped down with a thud as my boobs struck the table top. I grabbed the stone and held on as tight as I could
“I WANT MY BOOBS BACK TO NORMAL” I said aloud, when once again it looked like nothing happened I grabbed the instructions and read them again. wishing stone, hold stone in palm of hand, grants any wish, one wish per person, ONE WISH PER PERSON. My eyes went wide in defeat as I read that last part. 

“This cant be happening” I said with a hint of resignation in my voice. With my still large boobs resting on the table I suddenly got an idea. It would be an act of shear desperation but it just might work. I grabbed the phone and quickly dialed my friend Gwen.
“Gwen its Amanda, I need you to get over to Jake’s right now” I blurted out as soon as she picked up. 

“Shesh, is it an emergency or something” she asked 

“Yes it’s an emergency” I said 

 “Ok, ok” she said, and as she hung up I tried to stand upright but my still huge boobs had over balanced me and I toppled over. Once my boobs shrank back down I managed to find a shirt in Jake’s closet that fit, and it was about an hour later that Gwen finally arrived. When she knocked on the door I opened it and yanked her inside, and before she could get her bearings I shoved the crystal into her face 

 “Don’t ask any questions, just hold this crystal in your hands and wish me back to normal” I told her. She stood there for a few seconds with a quizzical look on her face and responded 
“that’s not your shirt” she said.
“its Jake’s I had to borrow it” I blurted out quickly. “now please just do this for me” I begged her.

“do what?” she asked looking at me like I was crazy.

“wish me back to normal” I repeated slowly. 

“huh?” she responded clearly not picking up on the desperation in my voice.

“don’t make me have to explain” I begged her. I pulled the instructions out of a pocket in the shirt I was wearing and handed it to Gwen.

“when I was talking to you earlier, I was playing with the crystal and I accidentally wished for magical boobs” I told her. I could tell by the look on her face that she didn’t understand.

“remember … mood boobs?” I asked her. When she started laughing I could tell that she thought this was all a big joke.

“your kidding right” chuckling as she said it. “fine I guess I’ll have to show her” I said to myself, and after taking a deep breath I stood up straight and clapped twice. Almost immediately the heat washed over me and I could feel my boobs growing again, and after a few seconds it became obvious to Gwen that something was happening. As I fought for control I heard Gwen shout.

“no fucking way” as she stood there watching my boobs grow bigger and fuller.

“believe me now” I snapped at her partly mad at her for making me do this again.

“so whenever you hear a clap” she started to ask.

“get aroused or excited” I cut her off barely holding on. I know almost instantly that I was in trouble cause Gwen started to clap. 

“Gwen” I called to her “d …..” I couldn’t think straight.

“how big can they get” she asked and started to clap in earnest.
“Gwen, stop it” I begged her as she continued to clap “STOP” I screamed as the sensations threatened to overwhelm me. Finally my boobs grew beyond the confines of Jake’s shirt and the buttons started to pop, as they started to fly I’m glad to say that one of them nailed Gwen right in the face. It startled her so much that she tripped over an end table and landed right on Jake’s cat. I heard her thud to the ground right as I passed out.

I awoke a few hours later and after borrowing yet another shirt from Jake I found Gwen sitting on the couch holding an ice cube to her right cheek,  the blown button had left her with a nice black eye not that she didn’t deserve it.
“serves you right” I snorted.

“sorry I just got carried away” she exclaimed.

“yeah well I’ve been through three shirts already” I said as I grabbed the crystal and handed it to her. “so if you wouldn’t mind”.

“so how do they feel” she asked as she took the stone from me.
“when they grow, its not really an unpleasant sensation, but I cant live like this” I told her “with the treat of my tits exploding every time someone coughs, slaps or turns me on”.

“yeah I can see the problem” she said as she rubbed the bruise under her eye “so what do you want me to do?”

“I want you to wish me back to the way I was” I said for the third time.

“well that seams like a waste, use a wish to correct a wish, it says you only get one wish per person” she said.

“yes, which is why I need you to do it” I pleaded.

“well what if we use an alternative wish, one that corrects the problem” she said as she pointed at me 
“but keeps the benefits” she said plucking at her own shirt.
“this is serious don’t get creative” I said getting slightly annoyed. As my nipples hardened I saw Gwen pull back.

“chilly” she asked

“no I’m getting annoyed” I told her “this is what happens when I get angry”.

She started to laugh which only served to push me further over the edge. 

“so if you were to like get super angry they would be like lethal weapons” she joked.

“GWEN!” I yelled as my nipples got even pointier.

“Oh Kay, ok, I’ll do it just et me use the restroom and I’ll be right back just keep those things away from me” she said as she ran from the room.

“sorry guys” I said to my boobs as I calmed down “this body can only have one leader”.

About a minute later Gwen returned and I got ready 

“ready” I told her.

“its done” she said.

“what?” I asked not fully understanding

“I made the wish, its done test it out” she stated

I coughed expecting my nipples to extend … nothing, I clapped expecting the now familiar heat … nothing, 

“ok, one more” I said almost afraid to hope that this nightmare was finally over.

I closed my eyes and started to fantasize about Steve, working out, flexing those muscles, kissing me … nada. I sighed in relief.
“thanks Gwen you’re a real pal” I told her “most people given one wish would use it for their own selfish purposes” 

“your right about that” she said, and after a few seconds she snapped her fingers. All of a sudden I once again felt oddly warm. 

“did it suddenly get hot in here” I asked 

“yeah, you look a little flushed” she smirked.

“I feel a lot…” I started to say when suddenly my boobs once again started their climb through the alphabet.

“what’s happening to me?” I asked as I dared to look down, my boobs were rapidly growing larger then they had ever gotten before
“what did you do to me” I asked her barley able to stay focused.

“I made a wish that I and only I had the power to alter peoples body’s with a snap of my fingers” she said as my tits continued to get even more massive “including my own” 

To prove her point she again snapped her fingers, and her boobs began their own rapid increase in size.

“yeah baby” she said breathlessly as she began to palm her growing tits “oh that does feel good”.
As I stood there fighting to both stay upright and focused I watched her fondle her boobs

“yeah I’ve got some mammoth mammeries” she said enjoying the growth

“I’m gonna kill you” I screamed 

“look at these knockers” she said as she jiggled her tits.

“I’ll smother you with them” I yelled as I started to stumble towards her

“wait don’t you wanna see how big they can get” she said as she backpedaled.

“I’ll kill you” I repeated as I closed with her.

“no this apartment may not be big enough for the both of us” she pleaded.

As we collided the combined weight drove us to the floor, and she screamed.

“oh fuck these are so sensitive” as we both passed out.

THE END…….
( I hope you all enjoyed reading this as much as I enjoyed typing it. For those of you that have actually managed to find and keep a copy of this flick, please be nice if I made any mistakes.  I once had a copy myself but something happened to it so this is all from memory. Any comments id love to hear from you lonewole316@yahoo.com)
