“Another day. Another adventure into the weird and wild.”

Sarah was just getting off the bus and approached the massive facility of BodyMorph industries.
She was still feeling nervous from the last time she was here, and destroyed a good part of the
testing facilities with her massive growing body. But that was a while ago and Dr. Kayla Dawson
had called Sarah and asked if she wanted to take a visit to her lab and help break down the
magical properties and abilities of some products that she was developing.

Sarah walked up to the main lobby and got herself checked in and was then escorted to one of
many food courts located in the main facility. Sitting at one of the tables she was looking over
some pics on social media and was wondering about what kinds of magic would be best to fool
around with. Soon enough Dr. Kayla Dawson walked in and greeted Sarah with a smile and a
calming aura around her.

“Hello there Ms. Sarah.” Dr. Dawson said.

“Oh!” Sarah said, a little spooked. “How... How are you doing?”

“I'm doing great.” Dr. Dawson said with a hint of joy. “Been working on some personal projects
and | would love to get your take on some of them.”

‘I mean yeah,” Sarah said smiling. “l would love to see what kinds of magic you have been
working on.”

The two of them walked out of the food court and down a long hallway that was filled with labs
and offices with people working. Sarah’s mind started to wander around at the labs seeing many
unusual and unique things. Dr. Dawson noticed this and soon she walked closer to Sarah
leaning over her shoulder. Sarah could feel Dr. Dawson’s massive breasts pressed up against
her back and was blushing a bit.

“Anything here catching your eye?” Dr. Dawson said.

“Oh!” Sarah yelped. “I mean there are just so many things. | mean from the last time | was here
it's just so much to take in.”

“Hehe,” Dr. Dawson chuckled. “Well these are just some of the little projects that will go out to
public testing. But what I’'m doing is much more ‘exclusive”

“Oh...uh okay yeah.” Sarah said with some hesitation.

Dr. Dawson pressed her chest against Sarah’s back once more before rubbing her hand on her
shoulder to gesture Sarah to follow her. They soon entered an area of the facility where they
came across a massive lab space. Dr. Dawson scanned her ID card on the reader and pushed
open the doors and Sarah was left with her jaw on the floor. The lab was many times larger than
the other labs they have passed and had many unique tools and items strewn across the
workbenches. Dr. Dawson walked up to one of the work tables and grabbed a vial of liquid. She
said that this was one of the drinks she was developing and immediately her loose shirt was
soon pushed up by her breasts growing.

“Woah!” Sarah said, shocked. “I mean... Are you sure about that?”



“Of course silly.” Dr. Dawson said as she grabbed hold of her firm breasts. “This additive was
designed to give breasts a more firm and large feeling. Thinking about producing it for special
drinks to be sold to the public.”

“I mean wow... You look great.” Sarah said.

“Well,” Dr. Dawson said. “Try out some of these. It's what | brought you here for.”

Sarah was a bit nervous and shy about just trying out different things in Dr. Dawson’s lab. But
Dr. Dawson was more and adamant for Sarah to just let loose and give her feedback and ideas
to make some of the countless things better or more extreme. So with that in mind, Sarah soon
found a black leather skirt and tried it on. Dr. Dawson explained to her that those were made to
enhance the wearer's ass size and soon enough Sarah felt her ass growing more. The skirt was
looking very small as her ass inflated up like a balloon and then Dr. Dawson grabbed at it
feeling and groping it. She asked Sarah about how it felt and what things could be improved.
Thinking for a moment she soon realized that her ass was starting to return to a normal size and
gave some suggestions to help the wearer to keep a larger ass size and even ways to control
how big and firm they can make them.

Dr. Dawson was amazed at Sarah’s unique ability to determine how many of the magical ways
of body inflation can be used and modified to the user's needs. The two of them tried out more
products that Dr. Dawson had made and they were enjoying themselves becoming bigger,
smaller, and all sizes in between. Soon Sarah saw a product that was placed inside of a clear
plastic case.

//Warning: Experimental Breast Implants. Use with EXTREME caution//

This caught Sarah’s attention and she asked about what these were. Dr. Dawson explained to
Sarah that those were some of her earlier projects that were somewhat of a success.

“Wait,” Sarah asked. “What do you mean by ‘Somewhat’?”

“Well... Basically they were designed to give ladies a chance to experience what having a pair
of massive tits were like without having to deal with magic spells.” Dr. Dawson said.

“But...” Sarah said, seeming like there was more to it.

“Well... The implants were designed such that they would make them bigger from the user's
emotions... and some test subjects... Well, let's just say that they needed to be adjusted.” Dr.
Dawson said with some hesitation.

“Well | mean. | want to see them in action.” Sarah said asking

Dr. Dawson was a bit unsure but she was amused at Sarah's request and even figured that
maybe Sarah could figure out how to fix and maybe adjust the implants. Dr. Dawson put on
some latex gloves and opened the container and took the implants out. She then took off her
shirt and bra and placed the implants on her chest, which then sank in her breasts. Sarah was
shocked and amazed that magic can do that and asked to see how they would grow. Dr.
Dawson agreed and soon she thought of her breasts swelling and sure enough Sarah was
looking at Dr. Dawson’s breasts grow to double their size.



“Wow!!” Sarah said with excitement. “Those are incredible. Can | touch them?”
Dr. Dawson feels a bit flirty to Sarah. “I| would be ashamed if you didn’t ask.”

Sarah reached out and grabbed hold of Dr. Dawson’s breasts and gave them a good squeeze
to feel how the implants worked. Dr. Dawson felt the squeeze and felt a bit flushed and blushed,
but this caused the implants to grow more from the heightened emotional state that she was
feeling and Sarah felt that growth in her hands.

“Wow,” Sarah said, grasping hold of Dr. Dawson’s breasts. “Your tits are really growing and
they're so firm.”

“Well yeah...but,” Dr. Dawson said, trying to hold back pleasure. “I think | might have some
problems.”

Soon Dr. Dawsons breasts soon grew bigger and bigger, touching the floor and were feeling
very heavy. She laid down on her chest but soon Sarah was caught up in the breasts that soon
covered her and caused her to get stuck in her cleavage. Trying to push herself out didn't help
Dr. Dawson’s cause as each press and squeeze of her breasts caused her to feel more
pleasure and caused even more growing. Soon Dr. Dawson’s massive breasts were starting to
cover the floor and push things off the work tables as they kept on swelling up. Trying
everything to stop the breasts from growing more Sarah decided to use the skirt to make her
own ass inflate and push them out the building.

“Look | appreciate your help but these implants are getting too big for you to control.” Dr.
Dawson said, trying to keep her moans inside.

“Well your tits are becoming too much and the only way out is to push us both outside.” Sarah
said back.

Soon Sarah’s ass inflated and grew bigger to try and use the wall to push them out the window.
Dr. Dawson you was feeling all of the pressure soon let out a pleasurable moan and the
implants decided to grow faster than Sraah’s ass. The two of them soon were stuck inside the
shrinking space and Dr. Dawson was soon against the glass window facing outside. Sarah was
trying to push against the growing breasts trying her best to keep calm, but Dr. Dawson’s
pleasure awas getting to Sarah. And then with a single push and moan.

CRACK!!! GLASS BREAKING

Sarah and Dr. Dawson were laying on top of each other outside on the grass. Dr. Dawson’s
breasts had completely filled the room and even managed to break the door into the lab itself.
Sarah was still unable to move since her ass was swollen as much as Dr. Dawson’s breasts and
was still stuck inside of her cleavage.

“Well....” Dr. Dawson said finally coming to. “I guess these implants might still need some work.
Hopefully Sarah doesn't mind being stuck inside of me for a bit. Don't know how long it'll take for
my tits to return to normal though.”



