
Lara steered the SUV down the bumpy dirt road, cursing every time she heard a rock or stick
flick up into her car. Sadie and Bella sat in the back, carefree, chatting away as the car bounced
along. They turned a corner as the road leveled out, and cabin revealed itself. Nestled in the
trees, the large log cabin was a gorgeous spot for a weekend retreat, and a colleague of Lara
had been generous enough to lend her the keys for the weekend for just that purpose. Lara
pulled the car up out front and hopped out, running her fingers through her auburn hair and
stretching towards the sky.

Lara turned around to see Sadie doing the same, her fingers reaching for the clouds, exposing
her pale midriff. Sadie pulled a hair band from her wrist and tied her jet black hair into a ponytail,
turning to face the car.
“Let’s unload the boot and get in there! We’ve only got an hour or two before it’s dark. I’m
exhausted from the drive, thank god we stopped in town for dinner.”

Bella walked around from her side of the car and popped the boot, before grabbing her bag and
walking up the steps onto the porch. Lara watched the short, curvaceous blonde walk the steps,
slightly entranced. The three girls had been friends since college, but they hadn’t spent the night
together since that one night…

Lara shook herself out of her thoughts and walked to the boot.
That was one time, and we were all tipsy. She thought. We’re just here to catch up and hang
out.

At the door, Lara put down her bags and grabbed her keys from her pocket, picking out the key
for the cabin. Stepping inside, she turned the lights on. The main room of the cabin was large, a
joint kitchen, dining and living room with generous floor space and extra high ceilings. A few
doors along the back wall led to the bedrooms and bathroom.

The three girls placed their bags down by the kitchen island and looked around.
“It’s gorgeous!” Bella said. “Cold, though. I might go get that fire going.”
Sadie smirked. “Trying to get us warm enough to strip down already, Bells?”
The blonde girl blushed, and hurried off to the living space to start the fire.

A few minutes later and the trio were sitting on the couches and chairs surrounding the coffee
table in the living space, chatting idly.
“Hey, the owners of this place have kids right?” Sadie asked Lara.
“Yeah, they do. This is a parents only cabin though, from what they’ve told me. Why's that?”
“Eh, just wondering if they had any board games, or trivia or something like that.”

A wooden cupboard stood in the corner of the room, and Lara pushed herself up off her seat.
“I’ll have a look and see if I can find anything.”
Lara scanned the cupboard, looking at all the stacked boxes.



“It’s well stocked!” She called out. “All the usual stuff, so we could probably play anything you
guys felt like.” Her eyes drifted to a little brown box tucked away at the back of the shelf,
half-hidden behind some books. Sliding it out, she read the logo on the top of the box.

“A transformative gaming experience… huh. The box looks well worn, so it’s clearly been used a
few times.” She closed the cupboard and walked back out into the living room, where Sadie and
Bella sat on a lounge chair and sofa, watching the fire. They both looked up at her as she
approached them, and she held the little box up for them to see.

“I found this in the cupboard with the other games. The others all looked fairly new, but this one
is all worn out. Must be the only thing they play!”
“Well we can definitely give it a try.” Said Bella. Sadie shrugged.
“I’ve played every board game with my family a thousand times. No complaints for trying
something new!”

Lara approached the table and sat in a lounge chair at its end, with one of the girls seated either
side of her, all three facing the table. She opened the box and took out the instruction pamphlet
and saw 2 stacks of cards underneath, one of green cards and one of blue. Lara lifted them out
and placed them side by side on the table, along with a small, colorful dice and a candle.

Unfolding the instructions, she cleared her throat dramatically, inviting a giggle from Bella and
an eye roll from Sadie.
“The rules are simple.” She read. “First, all players arrange themselves around the cards. They
must speak their names aloud to enter themselves into the game. The candle will alight, and the
game has begun. Players must finish the game once it has commenced.” Lara looked up at the
other two, who were listening intently.

“It’s a little intense.” Said Sadie. “I kinda dig it. My name is Sadie.”
“I’m Bella.”
“I’m Lara.” Said Lara. Almost instantly, the candle on the table in front of them became alight in
a little puff of light and smoke.
“Holy shit!” Exclaimed Bella, looking at Lara. “How did you do that?”

Lara was frowning at the candle on the table. “I… I didn’t. It must have been an ember from the
fireplace or something.” Her voice was subdued, confused.
“Or maaaaybe…” said Sadie, wiggling her fingers at the other two. “It was the magic of these
old bits of cardboard!”
Bella and Lara both laughed, although Lara still eyed the candle with suspicion for a moment,
before shrugging it off as a clever gimmick.

“Once the game has commenced, play is simple.” She continued, reading from the instructions.
“The dice is rolled, and a card is picked from the corresponding colored pile. Cards must be
read aloud.”
Sadie picked up the dice and turned it in her fingers, looking at the colors.



“There’s more than just green and blue on here.” She said.
“I know!” Lara huffed. “I’m getting to that.”

“The dice has two green sides, corresponding to the green action cards. Two blue sides
correspond to the blue attribute cards. If a player rolls red, they must take a card from both piles
and play them in an order of their choice. If a player rolls white, they must pick one card from a
pile of their choice. The order of play is decided by the order players take their turns in the first
round. Players may roll and draw cards outside their turn, but effects will be given to the player
whose turn it truly is. Some cards may be passed to another player; this will be specified on the
card. Players cannot be physically harmed during play. Play ends when the candle extinguishes
itself. Effects of the game may be reversed at will once the game has commenced.” She took a
deep breath and looked up at the girls in front of her.

“Is that it?” Said Bella. “So, we just take turns rolling the dice and drawing cards. You can take
turns for other people, I guess if they need the bathroom or something. Once the game is over,
we can undo effects. And we can’t be hurt while playing, whatever that means. That’s basically
it?” Bella asked. Lara turned the paper over in her hands.
“Yup, that looks like it. I’m still not sure what this game is even supposed to be about. Like,
charades or something? Are there winners and losers?”

Bella, ever impatient, leaned forward and picked up the dice, shaking it in her hands.
“Let’s just play a few rounds and see whether we like it. If not, we’ll just pack it up and grab
monopoly or something.” She rolled the die onto the table and rolled a green.
“Green, huh? The instructions called it an action card if I remember right.” She leaned forward
and took the first green card from the stack. She turned it over and skimmed the contents, and
she blushed.

“What is it?” Lara asked as she and Sadie leaned forward slightly, their interests piqued.
“Erm… it says up the top ‘Mind Blowing’. Then underneath it says… uh… have your most
powerful orgasm to date. This card may be passed to another player.”

The three girls were silent for a moment. Lara spoke up first.
“Ah, so it’s this sort of game, huh. Well… I mean, how does that work anyway? It’s not like that
could just happen on command or anything.”
Bella laughed, her embarrassment fading.
“Yeah. It’s not like I could just say ‘I’ll take this card’ and something would-“

She trailed off and let out a small squeak before crashing back into her chair and bringing her
legs up to her chest. Her face grew red and she squeezed her eyes shut as she groaned and
her whole body shook. Lara and Sadie watched on, dumbfounded, as Bella gripped the
armrests of her chair and screamed.
“Oohhh… FUCK!”



After a few moments, the shaking eased off and she released her grip on the armrests. Slowly,
she opened her eyes, panting for breath. As her eyes focused, she saw the other two girls were
looking at her with expressions of disbelief, their eyes wide. Bella noticed hints of arousal in
both their expressions.

“Bella…” Lara began. “Did you just…”
Slowly, Bella nodded, her face flushed red. “Yeah, I did.”
“And was it, y’know…” Sadie chimed in, holding her hands apart in the typical ‘big’ expression.
Again Bella nodded.
“I… I didn’t know it was possible to cum so hard.” She said frankly. She looked down at the
cards, dice and candle on the table in front of them.
“It must be magic.” She said, her voice barely above a whisper.

The three of them stared at the deck, not sure what to say or do. Eventually Lara spoke up,
reaching for the dice.
“This might sound insane, but… I’m really fucking curious. Plus, that didn’t look unpleasant from
where I was sitting.” She flushed red, which didn’t go unnoticed by the other girls. She quickly
rolled a blue and leaned forward to pick up a card. The other two girls sat in silence, their
anticipation evident.

Lara flipped the card over and frowned. “This is a weird one. It says ‘Quencher: never let the
other players go thirsty again.’ I wonder what it means.”
“I think I have an idea.” Said Sadie, pointing at Lara’s chest. As she looked down her eyes
widened in surprise at the two dark, wet spots that were forming on her top. Suddenly, she let
out a groan as her breasts bloated outwards, streams of milk spraying from her nipples. As they
swelled they pulled down the neckline of her already tight tank top, and the other girls could see
a network of light blue veins running across her cleavage.

After a few moments of rapid swelling, the growth stopped. Lara sat, panting, staring at her
chest. Tentatively she lifted her tank top over her breasts, letting out a little squeak as the fabric
brushed across her suddenly sensitive nipples. As she revealed her chest, she heard Bella let
out a quiet ‘damn’.

Lara’s previously apple-sized tits had grown to the size of cantaloupes. They sat firm and perky
on her chest, a network of light blue veins adorning them. Her nipples sat thick and hard atop
her areolae, milk steadily dripping from them. Lara reached up and squeezed a breast, and let
out an involuntary moan as streams of milk sprayed from her nipple, littering the table in front of
her with tiny droplets.

Sadie and Bella both watched on with disbelief.
“Okay, how the fuck?” Sadie said. “I mean, I could pass the orgasm off as just Bella. I mean,
she’s built like a literal fertility goddess and I know how easy it is to make her cum.”
Bella blushed, looking away.



“But.” Sadie continued, pointing at Lara’s chest. “That is crazy. Hot? Yes. But crazy. I think we
should take a break and figure out what’s going on before we do anything else.”

She leaned forward and blew on the candle, but the flame didn’t even flicker. She frowned,
getting closer. Taking a deep breath, she blew much harder than before. Still, the candle didn’t
react. She sat back, dumbfounded. Bella spoke up.
“I… think the game decides when it’s over. As weird as it sounds.”
“I would’ve thought you - mmmm - I would’ve thought you crazy five minutes ago, but not now.”
Lara said, still gently probing her swollen tits. They both looked at Sadie, who gulped.

“Geez. I guess it’s my turn then.” She picked up the die and rolled it onto the table.
“Green, huh? Okay then. Action card time.” Sadie picked up a green card, flipped it over and
read it aloud.
“Two For One: Double the effects of your last card. This card may be passed to another player.
Well, I don’t have a last card to double… so I guess I’ll have to pass it to one of you guys. Any
volunteers?”

Neither Bella or Lara said anything for a few moments. Bella spoke up.
“My head is still spinning from my last card. I don’t think I could take double!”
“My tits are still leaking from my last card!” Said Lara. They both looked at Sadie, who rolled her
eyes and pulled a coin out of her jean pocket.
“Alright, girls. Old fashioned way. Heads it’s Lara, tails it’s Bella.”

She flipped the coin and caught it, and then lifted her hand to see the results. She looked up at
Lara. “Sorry, Lara, I give my card to you.”
Immediately, Lara felt her chest begin to grow heavier. A swelling sensation spread across her
tits and she threw herself back into her chair and groaned as they began to bloat outwards.
Streams of milk began to spray from her hardened nipples, and her hands flew to them as she
began to milk her growing chest.

“Ooohhh… FUCK!” She cried out, squirming and writhing in her seat as her chest swelled. The
other two girls watched on in amazement and arousal at the sight in front of them. Sadie
glanced over at Bella, who looked mesmerized by the sight of the swelling girl, and was
absent-mindedly squeezing her own ample chest.

After a few moments, Lara’s growth came to a stop. Sweaty and panting, she looked down at
her now melon-sized breasts. She didn’t think she could pull her top back over them now if she
tried. Gently, she pressed a finger into one of them, and moaned as milk sprayed forth. She
looked up at Sadie.
“If this didn’t feel so fucking good, I’d be mad at you.” She said.
“Blame the coin!” Said Sadie. The two girls looked at Bella, who was still staring at Lara’s chest.

Lara ducked down so that her face was suddenly where her tits had been, and waved at Bella.
Bella blinked and snapped out of her trance. She looked up at the other two girls, embarrassed.



Sadie raised an eyebrow as she saw Bella actually wipe a bit of drool from the corner of her
mouth.
“I get the feeling we’ve found a kink of yours.” She guessed. Bella blushed, but didn’t say
anything.
“Hey, no judgment here!” Sadie continued. “We’ve all got our things. Anyway, it’s come full
circle. Your turn again, right?”

Bella picked up a dice and held it between her fingers, turning it around and examining it as
though to figure out its secrets. She shrugged and rolled it on the table, and it landed with the
red face up.
“Oh, interesting!” She said. “This means I take one card from each deck, right?”
Lara glanced at the rules. “Yup, red means you pick one from both. The order is up to you.”

Bella stared at the cards for a while, seemingly paralyzed by choice. Once or twice she reached
out to take a card, only to stop and pull her hand back. Sadie leaned back into the sofa, hand on
her chin, and folded one of her slender legs over the other.
“No matter what you choose first, you’re still gonna get the top card from each stack, Bella.”
“Yeah, you’re right. I’m just nervous.” The curvy girl replied. She leaned forward and picked an
attribute card up.

“I haven’t had one of these yet, so…” she flipped the card over and read it, her cheeks flushing
red as she did so. Lara and Sadie shared a look.
“You’ve gotta read it out loud!” Lara said.
“Right. It says, um… it says reach for the stars. Grow four feet for every card that’s been played
before this.” She put the card down on the table and looked at the other two.
“I played the orgasm card, then Lara’s tits filled up with milk, then Sadie doubled it. That’s an
extra 12 feet on my 5’4.” Her eyes widened as her math sank in. “Wait. I’m going to be huge!”

As Bella finished speaking, her entire body surged outwards. She let out an involuntary moan as
her body lengthened, her leggings creeping up her shins as her legs pushed out of them, her
sweater slowly rising to expose her soft belly. In a matter of seconds, she already looked like
she’d gained several feet. She ran her hands up and down her rapidly growing form, her eyes
squeezed shut and her cheeks a deep red.

“So… mmmmmph… so big” she whimpered, one hand squeezing her thigh, another on her
breasts, which were stuffed into her increasingly tight sweater. Suddenly, a loud tearing noise
rang through the room as Bella’s leggings tore up the sides, unable to contain her growing form
any longer. Her soft thighs pushed their way through the torn seams as she continued to grow,
the remaining threads valiantly holding on.

With a loud snap, the final threads of Bella’s leggings gave way, and fell to the couch around her
as shreds of black fabric. The other girls noticed the hints of pink material mixed in, and
deduced that Bella’s panties must have gone along with the leggings. Free from her constraints,
Bella leaned back into the couch and groaned, her hands flying to her crotch. As she began to



play with herself, she stretched her legs out, pushing the coffee table towards Sadie. Sadie let
out a yelp and jumped out of the way as Bella’s huge, legs pushed the table into her chair,
pushing both along the carpet.

Standing next to Lara, the two girls watch as Bella’s curvy, voluptuous form grew by the second.
As she continued to finger herself, her body began to slowly shake. The shaking grew more and
more powerful until Bella let out a noise somewhere between a moan and a scream, and came.
Her entire body surged in a powerful burst of growth, gaining her last few feet in a matter of
seconds.

As her breathing slowly returned to normal, Bella opened her eyes, an expression of blissful
delirium on her face. They shot wide open as she surveyed the scene in front of her.

Her legs were outstretched in front of her, her feet pressed up against the coffee table, which
she had slid across the carpet along with Sadie’s chair. Her baggy sweater had become a tight
crop top for her chest, her soft belly exposed. Looking up, she was alarmed to see that she was
only a foot or so away from the high roof of the cabin’s living room, despite the fact that she was
sitting down. She looked down at Sadie and Lara, who were staring up at her with awestruck
expressions.

Sadie spoke first. “Bella… you’re huge! Holy fucking shit!”
“Exactly 17 feet and 4 inches huge, if she grew as much as the cards said she would.” Said
Lara. “Bella, how do you…” she trailed off as a loud gurgle emanated from her swollen chest.
Suddenly, her tits began to swell rapidly, streams of milk spraying from her swollen nipples.

“What the hell?!” She exclaimed, leaning back and gripping the armrests. “I’ve had my - ooohh -
my turn!”
It was Bella who reached down a giant hand to slide Lara’s card from the table. She held it up
between two fingers, squinting.

“I think I know what’s happening.” She said. Lara looked up at her, eyebrows furrowed in an
expression of pleasure, her boobs bloating bigger with every breath.
“Your card made you grow to ‘never let the other players go thirsty’, which probably means you
grew proportionally to the other players in the game. And, well…” she gestured to her own giant
frame.

Lara let out a moan as her breasts continued to swell, milk spraying furiously from her nipples
as her chest attempted to create enough milk to keep a 17 foot giantess’ thirst quenched.
“It feels so fucking good!” She panted, her dark hair sticking to her forehead with sweat, her face
flushed red.
“But so… fucking… mmmmmmph… tight.” She groaned. Her breasts had swollen well beyond
melons in size, and were nearly sitting in her lap.



“You’re filling so quickly!” Exclaimed Sadie, poking the side of Lara’s chest, which caused her to
squirm in pleasure. “Your tits feel so full!”
Lara looked up at the giant girl sitting in front of her, who was wearing an expression of poorly
hidden lust on her face, watching Sadie prod Lara’s chest with an obvious jealousy.

“Bella…” Lara panted, her eyes drifting to the girl's mouth, and then to her huge hands. “Milk
me. Please.”
Bella didn’t need a moment of further instruction. She lunged forward, moving her huge frame
with surprising grace. Getting down on all fours, she took up one of Lara’s breasts in one hand
and placed her mouth over the other. She began to work her tongue and fingers at once, and
Lara let out a yell of pleasure as milk gushed from her chest.

Sadie jumped out of the way and took a few steps back, unsure of whether she could do
anything but watch, feeling more envious of the other two girls than she could admit. In front of
her, Bella milked Lara with all the effort she could muster, as Lara squirmed and moaned in her
chair, her body writhing and legs kicking. Her growth had begun to slow down, her swollen
breasts now sitting in her lap like two beach balls.

After several more minutes of squirming and milking, Lara placed her hands on Bella’s head and
pushed her away.
“Okay! Hnnnng okay! I can’t take any more. Seriously!”
Reluctantly, Bella pulled her head back, milk dripping from her mouth. She gulped and looked
down at Lara, and then at herself.

“Look at you, Lara! I’m nearly four times your size and your tits are still bigger than mine. They
must feel amaaaazing!”
Lara sat in her chair, panting for breath. Beach ball sized breasts sat in her lap, pale blue veins
running outward from dinner plate sized areolas. Fist-sized nipples sat proud, milk still slowly
trickling from each.

“They… they really do.” She admitted, surprising herself. “Though I don’t think I can move…”
Placing her hands on the armrests of her chair, Lara stood up, surprising herself with how
quickly she rose.
“Woah! That was easier than I thought. It must be the game… it’s like I can feel how heavy they
are, but they somehow don’t make it harder to move.”

With each movement, Lara’s tits swung and jiggled. She turned to face Sadie, whose eyes
widened as she saw the way Lara’s chest dominated her torso, making the girl look like a pair of
giant tits attached to slender legs and a head and shoulders.

“Lara…” Sadie said. “I don’t want to alarm you, but it’s actually your turn.”
Lara started. “It can’t be, I just… fuck. I grew by proxy because Bella grew. It really is my turn,
isn’t it?”
Bella sat back onto her sofa, which groaned under the weight of her huge body.



“Any attribute cards you get, you’ve gotta pass to Sadie!” Bella exclaimed. Sadie took a step
back.

“What! Why?” She exclaimed.
“Because you’re missing out on the fun!” She leaned forward so that her huge head was beside
Sadie’s.
“Besides.” She whispered, her lips right beside Sadie’s ear. “Growing feels reaaaally fucking
good.”
Despite herself, Sadie felt herself flush. She turned to Lara, the arousal on her face obvious
despite her attempts to hide it under mock frustration.

“Just make your turn already! The sooner we get through this weird game the better.”
Lara smirked. “Fine! My turn.” She walked over to the table and awkwardly leaned forward to
collect the dice, her chest getting in the way. She shook it in her hand and rolled it on the table.

“Red!” She exclaimed. That means I get to draw one of each, if I remember right.”
As Bella had grown and pushed the table along the room, both the candle and decks of cards
had stayed completely stable, as though unaffected by the movement. Lara grabbed a card from
each deck and flipped them over, her eyes scanning them. She laughed out loud, and then
looked up at Sadie, a glint in her eye.

“Wh- what?” Sadie said. “What do they say?”
“They go well together.” Lara said, smirking.
“The attribute card says ‘Six-inch submissive: your entire body shrinks as you’re teased. Return
to your original height upon orgasm.” She paused, looking up at Sadie, who had gone
completely red and was slightly squirming in her seat. “This card may be passed to another
player.”
Sadie felt herself grow hot, the very idea thrilling her as much as she didn’t want to admit it.

Lara continued. “The second card says ‘On my command. Orgasm when, and only when,
specifically ordered to by another player. This card may be passed to another player.”
Sadie’s eyes widened. “Wait, wait. That means -“
Lara cut Sadie off.
“I give both these cards to you, Sades.”

Sadie froze, and waited, but nothing happened. After a few moments, her heart rate began to
relax, and she breathed out. “I don’t feel anything.”
“Cum!” Bella said. Sadie’s knees buckled and she let out a squeak as an orgasm hit her out of
nowhere. As it rocked over her body, she reached out to the side and grabbed the closest thing
she could find to stabilize herself.

After a few moments, her climax passed as fast as it arrived. Sadie stood, panting, her mind
racing as she tried to wrap her head around the control the other two girls had over her.



“Sadie.” Lara said from beside her with a mock whimper. “Just push a little harder… the
pressure is sooo good.”

Sadie, head still spinning, finally realized that it was Lara’s milk-filled breast that she’d sunk her
hand into when she had cum. Her whole fist had sunk into the soft flesh, and as she watched,
Lara reached out to grab her arm, pulling Sadie’s hand in harder. The pressure caused a spray
of milk to erupt from her nipple, and Lara squeezed Sadie’s forearm and moaned. Sadie felt
arousal rising rapidly within her, and a sudden sensation of gentle tightness washed over her
body.

With a start, Sadie realized that the world seemed to be growing bigger, the room around her
and the girls in it growing with every moment.
“Wow, look at her!” Bella said breathily. She stared at the two girls in front of her for a moment,
before getting up and nimbly maneuvering herself behind Lara’s seat. Lara looked over at the
giant girl, who was now sitting behind her chair with a leg either side of it.

“Bella, what are you…”
The giant girl reached down and plucked the slowly shrinking Sadie from the floor with one
hand, and unceremoniously pulled her clothes off of her, as though undressing a toy doll. Sadie
squirmed in the air, shrinking faster as her arousal grew, her petite chest and slender hips
suddenly on display. Bella pushed her between Lara’s breasts.

“Let’s take this from the top.” Bella said, a newfound confidence and determination in her voice,
though a quiver of arousal gave her mood away.
“Sadie, cum.” She commanded. Between Lara’s tits, Sadie moaned and quivered, an orgasm
rocking over her as she quickly regained the small amount of size that she had lost.

Even at her full size, Sadie was only visible from the chest upwards, her body hidden between
Lara’s swollen tits. Soft, warm flesh pressed against Sadie from all sides, and she swore she
could feel the milk sloshing within them. Sadie looked down at her predicament and then up at
Bella, who looked down on her from above Lara with lust in her eyes.

Bella reached out and placed an overgrown hand either side of Lara’s tits, and began to
vigorously massage her bloated chest, pushing and squeezing on the warm flesh. Lara cried out
as milk sprayed forth from her nipples under the pressure that Bella’s immense arms could
apply. She squirmed in her seat and kicked her legs, and desperately groped and squeezed
handfuls of her own tits along with Bella.

Sadie felt her entire body begin to shrink, faster this time, as she was effectively massaged and
bounced around from all directions within Lara’s chest. Soft, warm flesh grinded and pressed
against her, stimulating her exposed nipples and crotch. Her body was completely pinned
between Lara’s tits, and she was helpless to do anything but experience it.



As Bella groped and squeezed, she watched as Sadie began to disappear, her body shrinking
away between Lara’s tits. Lara herself seemed oblivious, the sensation of Bella milking her
chest and Sadie squirming between dominating her mind. Soon enough, only Sadie’s head was
visible poking up from between the walls of flesh. Sadie looked up at Lara, an expression of
unreal lust on her face, and made eye contact for a brief moment.

Bella pulled Lara’s breasts apart for a second, and Sadie fell between them. Bella quickly
pushed the milk-filled tits back together, completely engulfing Sadie within them, and began to
milk Lara even harder. Lara let out a scream of pleasure as Bella put her all into it, and,
combined with the feeling of a shrinking Sadie squirming between her breasts, felt herself
approaching orgasm.

“Bella.” Lara gasped, still writhing desperately beneath her engorged chest. “I’m going to… fuck.
I’m gonna… OH FUCK!”
Lara’s squirming stopped, and her entire body grew tense for a moment, her eyes squeezed
shut. With a guttural groan, her body began to quiver wildly, and milk erupted forth from both
breasts, spraying across the living room and into the opposite wall.

The shaking, moaning and spraying continued for about 10 seconds before it began to die
down, the torrent of milk reducing to a spray, and then a trickle. Lara sat gasping for breath,
drenched in sweat and milk, her eyes completely glazed over.
“That was…” she panted. “That… that was…”
Slowly, she slumped forward, resting her head on her milk pillows, and promptly began to snore.

Bella sat for a moment, outrageously horny herself but also baffled at how quickly Lara had
fallen asleep.
“I mean, I guess I can’t blame her.” Bella mused to herself. A muffled moaning from between
Lara’s chest caused her to smirk, and she leaned forward and pressed a giant hand in, fishing
around. Soon enough, she found the tiny form of Sadie, and pulled her out and placed her onto
her palm, which she held flat.

Sadie sat, panting and drenched in milk, on Bella’s palm. Bella guessed that she would’ve been
about as tall as her own hand, wrist to fingertips, before she’d grown into a giantess. She
brought her palm up to her mouth and gave Sadie a lick, causing the tiny girl to groan and
shrink a little further.

Sadie looked up at Bella, pleading in her eyes.
“Let me cum, Bella. Tell me to cum. Please… I’ve been on the edge for so long.”
Bella smirked. “Oh, I will Sades. But first I need a little something from you. No pun intended. A
scratch my back and I’ll let you reach orgasm and grow back to your full size situation, if you get
my meaning.”

Before Sadie could respond, Bella leaned back to lay down flat, her head almost against the far
wall. She had to push the dining table out of the way just to have room to lie. She held the tiny



girl between her fingers, and lowered her down to her crotch, dropping her right over her clit.
Sadie looked down at the clitoris of a giantess, and placed a hand each side of it as though
molding clay. Bella’s huge form shuddered slightly at the touch.

“Mmmm… fuck. Here’s the deal, Sades. You make me cum before you’re too small for me to
even feel you against my clit. If you do, I’ll let you cum too. Deal?”
Sadie felt herself shrink slightly at the idea of the game. Without responding, she grabbed
Bella’s clit from both sides and placed the tip in her mouth, and got to work.

————

Lara woke to sunlight streaming in through the window of the cabin, and a slight crick in her
neck. The events of the evening before came rushing back to her in an instant, and she looked
around, startled. The first thing she noticed was that the girls weren’t there with her, and the
second was that the candle was out. The third, she realized with a start, was that her breasts
had shrunk. They were still huge compared to her normal size, currently roughly the size of
basketballs each. They felt heavy and full, and her nipples still stood to attention.
Is the game over? She wondered.

The smell of bacon and eggs drifted from the kitchen, and Lara turned in her chair to look over
her shoulder, in order to see a barely clothed Sadie and Bella cooking breakfast, both girls
having returned to their normal proportions. Bella noticed that Lara was awake and waved
excitedly.

“Lara! You’ve been asleep for ages! We’re just about to have breakfast.”
“I… what… what happened?” She asked, unsure of what to say. “The last I remember, I was
huge, and Bella was… oh, and Sadie was… fuck…” she trailed off. Bella and Sadie smirked at
each other.

“We had our own fun after you passed out post milk-gasm.” Sadie said. “After that, the candle
went out. I guess the game decided we’d had our fill. We both woke about a half an hour ago
and asked the game to change us back.”
Lara got up and walked to the kitchen, unused to the extra weight swaying on her chest. She
glanced at the dining table, where plates and cutlery had been laid out, along with a six-sided
dice, two stacks of cards and a candle. Raising an eyebrow, she looked at the two girls in the
kitchen.
“What, you don’t want another game?” Bella asked.

She smiled and looked at the candle, and said “I want to keep these, this size with the milk.”
She said, hefting her tits. “But their size no longer attached to Sadie or Bella’s size, or thirst or
whatever.”
A blue flame puffed from the top of the candle. “We figure that’s a yes. Or acknowledged, at
least.” Bella said. She sat down at the table, placing a plate of bacon, eggs and toast in front of



her. The two girls sat down opposite her, and all of them looked at the game set up between
them.

“I’m Sadie.” Said Sadie quickly.
“Lara!” Said Lara.
Bella pouted, looking at her plate. “Fine. But I eat and play. I’m Bella.”
The candle lit with a small flash of light, and Sadie grabbed and rolled the dice.


