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Preamble: 

Hey everybody, after a considerable time reading and talking with others about our shared 
love of expanding breasts, busty girls, and other lewd topics, I have decided to make a few 
small attempts to throw my own creative works into the community. While I am an 
experienced writer, I do not have much experience with writing smut. However, i do know 
what i find hot, and after having an OC character made for me by the generous fatmillkers 
which plays off my love for busty catgirls and tight tops, I decided to make an attempt at 
writing a smutty little story for her. 

Here is the character they made: Minx the busty Catgirl  

and here is what you need to know about her: 

She has naturally small boobs, but has a condition which causes them to expand and begin 
producing milk unexpectedly. She enjoys this, and especially loves the feeling of growth 
when it really strains her tops. One of the reasons she likes blouses is that her expanding 
chest can push outwards and pop buttons off of the front, which she loves to see. 

(She's also secretly very good at tailoring and fixing clothes, because buying new tops all 
the time is expensive. But she pretends its a new top shes ruining when shes teasing 
someone) 

 

 

 

With all of that out of the way, I hope you enjoy this quick little smutty trip. 



One of Minx's favourite things is the feeling of her breasts as they grow and swell with milk. 
Everything about it is addicting to her, whether it’s the feeling of her shirt tightening around 
her massive boobs, or the feeling of pressing a finger into one of her swollen udders. 

When she's got a day off, and is looking to have some sexy fun, she'll wear her favourite top 
and nothing else. Setting up a mat in her bathroom near the shower, she'll start her fun by 
sampling a bit of her catnip, something she knows will really jump start her milky condition. 

As soon as the catnip hits her tongue, she can practically feel her breasts gurgle in 
response. They begin slowly filling in all of her favourite tightening seams in the shirt. This 
top is an old silk business blouse which has withstood many nights of her attention 
surprisingly well. Its a bit large on her at first, long enough to cover her naughty bits and 
practically wear as a little dress, as Minx settles into a comfortable w-sit position and 
enjoys the feeling of silk over naked skin. 

 

At first, she's content just to watch them grow. Keeping her hands away from her chest is a 
challenge as that familiar pleasurable sensation begins to tingle in her tiny tiddies, so her 
hands naturally begin to explore the rest of her body. She teases the inside of her thighs, 
slowly traces the area around her clit, and strokes her tail, the chord twisting in her hand as 
she bites her lip in anticipation. The growth is immediately noticeable, as nipples perk up in 
response to filling weight on her chest, stiffening as they prepare to become her sweet 
pleasure toys. The very thought of their tips beading with milk is enough to make her feel 
flush and ready to begin exploring them as her bosom swells larger than oranges, becoming 
hand-filling mounds of sensitivity. She will need to begin giving them the attention they 
deserve soon, so she tucks her tail around one of her thighs, and prepares for her fun. 
Tracing her fingers along the silk, she revels in how quickly her boobs are leaving modest 
sizes and entering truly provocative ranges. She pulls at the hems of her top to properly 
allow her boobies to tent against the material, giving little squeaks as she watches her little 
kitty titties become fat cat tats! 

 

Growing bigger than coconuts, Minx purrs as she traces her fingers around the edges of her 
nipples where they tent through the fabric, teasing out a little dampness, before bringing 
her fingers across her areolas and spreading her hands across her breasts. She loves the 
feeling of her silk-covered melons, more than a handful each, as she begins to purr loudly 
and groan at the erotic sensations that bloom outwards from each breast and feed 
downwards like little threads of electrical sensation to the tip of her tail and deep into her 
nethers. Her tail twitches around her thigh, teasing and tickling, but Minx's attention is now 
solely dedicated to her swelling bust. There is a considerable weight on her chest now. 

 



Experimentally, she hefts each breast in a hand, taking in their weight and feeling them 
subtly slosh with their swollen bounty. She lets them drop and immediately gasps as her 
nipples are dragged along the inside of her tightening top. Slowly at first, but more 
deliberately with each ministration, Minx begins kneading her breasts, provoking them to 
grow faster. 

Each time she pushes inwards, warmth blossoms deep within them and the pressure 
builds. Each time she pulls outwards, that warmth flows out, filling her expanding milk 
tanks and sloshing as they grow heavier and tauter with their bounty. 

Inch by inch they creep outwards. Minx's top slowly retreats upwards to reveal the pale skin 
of her tummy, and outwards to tease out little glimpses of her cleavage. She groans as the 
silk slides up her body and the shirt begins to smooth out around her luscious globes, 
transforming the top from a long blouse into a tight crop-top. She can almost see the 
buttons beginning to tighten, and eagerly she begins to tease her nipples between each 
kneading pull of her breasts. 

 

Minx's tail twitches and breaks free of its thick thigh prison as she gasps. Her tops buttons 
have begun to strain as they are pushed by the immense pressure, and her purring engine is 
practically a roar deep in her chest which vibrates through her basketball-sized boobs. The 
vibrations make every touch even more sensual, as her fingers dig into her funbags. She 
lets the sensations deepen and rubs her thighs together, letting the purring vibrations pour 
down into her core and further into her legs. The feeling of the vibrations around her inner 
thighs buzz downwards towards her clit practically turning her into a self-pleasing vibrator 
as her tail thrashes in ecstasy. Quickly leaving her boobs for just a moment, Minx grabs the 
naughty chord and buries it deep between her thighs, where she can grind her clit up 
against the writhing appendage. With her tail firmly in place thrashing between her thighs, 
she brings her hands back up and presses her hands into her perfect fat milkers which are 
barely being contained within her strained top. 

 

She burns with arousal as she leans forwards, her teats poking hard through the tightly 
stretched material of her blouse. Minx can see them through the twin wet spots where her 
nipples are nearly visible, pressed against the transparent wet silk top. The pressure in her 
udders has nearly peaked and so has her building lust as she pushes her fingers as deeply 
as she can into the milk filled supple mounds, and in return they swell visibly as she pulls 
them outwards. Almost uncontrollably groping her massive orbs, Minx begins to pull them 
in a rhythm matched by her moans. The pressure feels unbearable as she pulls each breast 
and pushes her soaked pussy against her writhing tail. She feels twin rivulets of milk trickle 
down her toned front as buttons begin to come loose. 



The pressure is too much and the shirt blows! Button after button fires off, bouncing off the 
back of the shower, as Minx's massive udders push free of their silken prison! The sight of 
her nipples pushing free of her ruined top is too much, Minx can't help but grab her both of 
her sensitive teats and pull, releasing a tremendous spray of milk that coats the glass of the 
shower walls and drives intense pleasurable sensations through her huge breasts and her 
entire body. She lets herself fall forwards, her massive chest cushioning her fall and burying 
her face into her enormous cleavage with a muffled yowl. The pressure of leaning on her 
milk spraying udders combined with the shock of suddenly pressing them against the cold 
tiles causes her to seize up as she's gripped by a tremendous milk-fueled orgasm! She 
shouts and writhes, her tail twisting against her clit and inner thighs, as she rides an 
overwhelming wave of pleasure that overwhelms her mind and leaves her cumming 
torrents of milk from her chest! 

She purrs and twists, writhes and yowls, tweaking her nipples with her milk covered fingers, 
and eliciting long sprays of milk. She pushes her pussy against her tail, sodden with her 
juices, and it thrashes against her. And throughout it all, she tugs at her whorish teats, 
pouring spray after spray of milk out of her massive cumming udders! 

Eventually the sensations subside, leaving her panting, covered in sweat and milk. Slowly, 
her chest begins to reduce in size, her breasts releasing trickles of milk that join the tide of 
white that she has produced and is washing down the drain. She peels the ruined silk top 
off, moaning a little as she feels the soaked fabric peel off of her body, before she slowly 
crawls forwards into the shower and closes the stall door, ready to wash off the evidence of 
her milky fun~ 


