Just another boring day in the day and Emily was going through her clothes. Many of them
seemed to be stretched out and torn from the many adventures and incidents of her chest and
body growing too large. She sighs and laughs at the many times Sarah had tricked her into
growing larger than normal, or causing the body to swell up like a balloon.

“‘Hehe... Yeah | remember this one,” She said to herself. “Welp, time to go shopping.”

She gets up and then walks downstairs to see that Sarah was working on her laptop minding
her own business. Emily went up behind her and gave her a big hug, squeezing her chest into
the back of Sarah’s head. Sarah was not expecting to be assaulted with Emily’s chest suddenly
pressed up against her like that yelp like a cat.

“‘Ahh!!” Sarah went. “Why did you do that?”

“Hehe. I just wanted to say hi to you sweetie.” Emily replied.

“Well you certainly got my attention with those sudden tit.” Sarah smiled back then going back to
her work.

“Well. | was going through my clothes and | realized that a lot of my stuff is torn and stretched
out from my tits and other swelling and | was wondering if you wanted to come with me to the
store?” Emily asked.

“Nah, I'm good,” Sarah said. But then she had an idea to mess with Emily but also get her some
nice clothes. “Well there is a small boutique that sells super cute clothes. I'd think you'd like it.”
“Okay,” Emily said back. “I'll definitely check it out later..”

With a chuckle from Sarah wondering about how Emily's day is going to turn out. Emily headed
out the door and out to do her desperately needed shopping. She walked down to the bus stop
and got on the next bus, sitting in the back and scrolling down social media seeing all the
people out there messing with growth magic and seeing the hilarious results from it. She
chuckled and laughed replying to messages and commenting on pics.

Soon enough, she arrived at the mall and started to do some shopping around. Wandering the
stores of the mall she bought many new things to hopefully make sure that when her chest did
inflate like a big balloon, that at least her clothes can still be used the next day. Taking a break
from shopping she went to the food court to get some lunch, but while eating she heard other
people talking about the small boutique shop that was great for growing magic clothing.

“Oh excuse me?” Emily asked. “Where is that store at?”

“Oh ‘Growth Clothes’?” the person asked. “Yeah, it's down by the downtown area shops. They
have tons of unique and cute clothing for swelling bodies.”

“Oh cool!” Emily said excitedly. “I'll definitely check that out now.”

Getting excited about the store that sells clothing perfect for her swelling magic, she hopped on
the bus to the downtown core and soon arrived at the small shop. The shop, with a small banner
saying “Growth Clothes: For the times when swelling needs to be swell”, was not all that
remarkable. Small but with a wide range of cute clothes and interesting jewelry and little trinkets,



Emily went inside and was greeted by a very large breasts employee that was very happy and
even excited to meet another very large breasted customer.

“Oh!” The employee greeted Emily. “Welcome in. Welcome. | see that you're looking for some
clothes that can help those large breasts of yours.”

“Oh yeah, | am.” Emily said back. “Yeah my girlfriend likes to prank me and take me on
adventures where we do tend to inflate like balloons a bit. She actually recommended me here.”
“Well we have a wide range of selections for all your swelling needs. Bras that don't break and
pop off, jeans that stretch when your tight butt swells up, jewelry for those times when you want
to look fashionable but also hiding a charm of inflation. We have all that you need.” the
employee said.

Getting excited, Emily’s chest swelled up a tiny bit from her own magic and felt her own bra
tighten. A bit embarrassed, the employee reassured her and showed her a selection of clothing
to try on. Picking up new bras and pants went to the changing room then tried them on and saw
how well they hold up to her own magic. Emily was happy that she found a place that can help
with making sure her clothes can withstand her own swelling, but then suddenly she felt a bit off
and woozy. Grabbing her chest she can feel that her breasts are beginning to inflate and grow
more. Her nipples were more profound and getting larger as she tried to remove the clothes but
to no avail. Then all of the sudden her ass began to grow as well becoming more bouncy and
firm, seeming like they took on the form of a beach ball. Stepping out of the changing room, her
breasts had swelled up to the size of large pumpkins and her ass was as big as oversized
beach balls like those found online.

“Ohh ... .oh man...” Emily puffed and moaned. “Why is this happening now? My tits are getting
really big and my ass is swelling up as well.”

Emily was getting more hot and bothered as she continued to swell up. The employee noticed
this and walked over to her and tried to explain that those clothes were designed to help
stimulate growth and only would stop when the user was unable to move. Emily was nervous
that she would fill out the store with her swelling body but she had no choice but to try and head
home. Paying for all the clothes and trinkets she bought there, grabbed a bus and started to
make her way home. She made her way to the back but kept knocking into people as her chest
was almost half as big as she was and her ass was being squeezed by the hand poles. Soon it
felt like she was stuck and then with a big push she fell to the floor landing on her chest,
cushioning her fall and making her bounce up and down. Feeling the swelling of her chest she
sat down, squeezing it trying to shove them back into her shrinking bra.

“Oh man...mmh...i really shouldn't but it just feels so good to hold them like this.” Emily said
while in a state of pleasure. “When | get home hopefully Sarah can fix this.”

The bus came to a stop at her place and Emily tried to get off but her swelling frame got stuck in
the door of the bus. The other riders pushed and shoved her off,which caused more
embarrassment for Emily, but she still continued to get bigger. Eventually, Emily fell to the floor



and the bus drove off. Emily, face down on her swelling tits wept a bit from her embarrassing
day of swelling and inflation, looked up to see her loving girlfriend look over her.

“‘Don't look at me like that Sarah.” Emily wept.

“Hehe, look at you how,” Sarah kneels down to help her ailing girlfriend get up. “I think you look
beautiful when you get this big.”

Emily sniffing. “You think.... But | embarrassed myself at the shop you told me about.”

“Yeah , but | should have probably gone with you to make sure you got the right stuff. Your
curse can cause those clothes to do wild things.” Sarah said, pushing Emily through the door
and onto the floor of the living room. “Now then stop crying and let yourself grow more. You're
home safe and sound”

Emily smiled at Sarah and gave her a kiss. Realizing that even though she had a day of swelling
and trouble, Sarah was there to help her out. Sarah knelt down and hugged her massive
breasted girlfriend making her moan out in pleasure inflating her again until she was unable to
move. Sarah got up, turned on the tv to watch their favorite show and sat on Emily’s massive
breasts like a bean bag and the two enjoyed the rest of the day.



