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	The giantess giggled to see me relax.
“Now that’s how I would have treated you when I took you to school with me, little man. Now just hang out in my bra as I need to cover up and button up this blouse so I will see you later cutie” The walk back home after the lecture was just as exciting, I had almost recovered from the thrill she had given me earlier and it seemed Amanda was looking forward to our next encounters as I was slipped from her bra and placed down on the surface of the kitchen table.
“So how did the fantasy stack up? Was that everything you imagined it to be?”
“Amanda it was better than I could have imagined, I mean you look so hot like this and putting me in your bra like you did and teasing me through the fabric before you practically gave me a blow job whilst I was fixed to your boob and helpless! Wow…I feel hard just talking about it” The giantess looked pleased as she straightened her blouse and posed before the table so I was able to admire her outfit for one last time.
“I will let you into a secret tiny, whilst my arm was lifting up my boob to my mouth my spare hand was under my skirt and I had a good time too!” I was a little shocked that she took the opportunity to masturbate herself in unison with giving me pleasure but I was pretty happy to hear she found this just as pleasurable.
“You did? Wow, you managed to keep that silent, I cannot imagine what those other girls would have thought if they could see you a few rows back sucking the top of your tits and fingering yourself at the same time!”
“Well, I took advantage of the lighting conditions and the fact they couldn’t hear us with the lecturer speaking so it added to the thrill!”
“Sure, did and I really loved the way you immobilised me using the cling of your bra lace so you could tease me that way….I mean that was something else!”
“Your size does offer a lot of possibilities, and I knew how sexy you find these giant bras of mine so …. next time I might have to be even more creative”
“I can’t wait!”
“Neither can I little man, but Holly just texted and she is going to be another ten minutes as she diverted to the grocery store so……we shouldn’t waste this outfit” Looking up I didn’t know what she meant until her hands picked me up off the surface and presented me before her breast behind this white exterior.
“Do you have it in you for one last wank over my tits?”
“I sure do!”
“Well then let’s get you inside my school blouse again, you have some giant boobs to worship!” Needless to say, I was bursting over her cleavage line and enjoying myself seconds later and Amanda just lapped up the view of me frolicking on her boobs.
When the working week loomed on the Monday and my wife went back to work of course she persuaded me to accompany her by luring me into her panties on that very first day.
“I will never tire from having you exploring beneath my skirts whilst I sit on reception” Holly smiled contently at me whilst I stood perched on the paper towel dispenser as she took a break from her reception duties and freshened up in the ladies restroom. My dutiful wife had cleaned me up from my earlier cave dwelling activities and I decided to request higher ground for the afternoon session where I might manage to keep dry.
“Babe, can I relax inside your cleavage for the next few hours?”
“Sure Sweetie, but I want at least one of my nipples sexed up before five pm so don’t get too lazy in there as you still have your husbandly duties to perform and to keep this big blonde smiling” Fingernails lifted my body depositing me into the depths of a fitted blouse so I was lying across warm cleavage and out of sight.
An hour later Mary walked through reception.
“Hi Holly, how are things?”
“Couldn’t be better Mary, I am so happy” I grinned to hear my wife report this, life was certainly perfect for us both right now.
“And how is Steve?” Mary whispered.
“Oh, mister tiny? Well, he’s still enjoying living it big” My wife giggled upsetting my position as her boobs jostled a little.
“He’s not...um......with you today?” I could hear Mary ask a little embarrassed and Holly giggled adjusting the shoulder strap of her bra from the outside of her blouse presumably to emphasize the answer as she again unsettled me and made her boobs take a firmer grip aside my body.
“Of course he is Mary, a girl has to keep an eye on her prized possessions and keep them close to her heart”
“I see, so he’s um under your clothes again?” Timidly Mary asked as if she didn’t already know the answer.
“I can’t seem to leave the house without the little cutie begging to hitch a lift inside my bras”
“Well, he did look pretty content in there the other day, hi Steve are you enjoying your new life?” Feeling embarrassed I didn’t want to speak out from behind the curtain of Holly’s blouse but felt it would be rude not to answer Mary, she cared for us after all and made this new life possible.
“Yeah, erm hello Mary, I’m fine and life’s great in here….I mean at their size…I mean at my size…..oh dear…” My slip of the tongue made them both laugh and I was unable to speak further as Holly drowned me out.
“Mary knows what you mean, we both do”
“You two are made for each other” Mary laughed, and Holly joined in by saying.
“Actually, these two are made for him” My wife squeezed her boobs from the outside and for a second or two I was sandwiched in giant tit flesh as it erupted around me so sexily.  Mary shared the joke and walked off laughing.
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	Not much later that very afternoon Holly announced that she needed to speak with Mary again but alone, I did not have a clue what she was up to but it was obvious she wanted to keep it a secret from me as Holly decided to stow me safely into the inside pocket of her black suit jacket and hung it outside Mary’s office on a hanger for several long minutes. When we returned home later, I was on the kitchen table and pacing around still trying to convince her to let me in on the secret.
“Come on, we share everything babe and it’s killing me to know what you chatted to Mary about this afternoon!”
“You will see very soon, and you will love it I promise” Not a hint came from the giant blonde as she sat on the table and finished her coffee, but I did notice how she kept checking the clock.
“Got an appointment?” Noticing how preoccupied she was I grinned.
“No, but you have” Holly smiled making me more and more curious. She was up to something and it was fun for her to keep up the suspense.
The doorbell rang not long later and Holly seemed to know who it was, I was not expecting anyone.
“You got my text then?”
“Yes, but what’s this all about Holly?” Instantly I recognised the voice of Amanda although I did not know that Holly had communicated with her whilst I was relaxed inside her blouse today.
Amanda walked in to the kitchen, she looked great and it was the first time I had seen her since the memorable trip to the University lecture theatre. The dark-haired beauty was wearing a plain pink cropped top with a low neck line and some black skin tight leggings that clung to her slim frame but these allowed her athletic mid rift to be flaunting some toned muscles. I could not catch what she had on her feet as she approached the table too fast for my little eyes to peer over the table edge which was currently some distance away.
“Hi little guy how’s life in Smallville?”
“Hey Amanda, its fine down here” Managing to force a laugh at her lame tease I shook my head and walked towards a spoon. Amanda sat down opposite with Holly as I perched my rear on the spoon handle looking up at the two giantesses.
“That cold metal doesn’t look comfortable to sit on, would you like to use my hand Sweetie?” Holly lowered her open palm on the table and I climbed in and used it like a comfortable seat.
“That’s so sweet” Amanda cooed down and I tried to ignore the comment as I settled into my wife’s hand.
“So, what’s going on Holly? You said it was urgent that I came around for a big surprise? So, I skipped some lectures just to be here”
“That’s right” Holly grinned at Amanda sweeping a stray blonde hair away from her face as she then stroked me in a casual manor. My body tumbled around in my girl’s fingers as she then started to pull gently at my t-shirt.
“Take your clothes off little one” My wife instructed and felt conscious to do this before Amanda despite our recent history.
“Go on, it will be so much better if you do, trust me, don’t be bashful Amanda and I have both seen your cute naked tushy….” A touch reluctant I removed my clothes and just kept my underwear on.
“All of it, Amanda and I want to see you properly in all your tiny cuteness, so undress for us ladies or else we will strip you ourselves and you wouldn’t be able to stop either of us” A more commanding tone came from my wife and Amanda took keen interest to see me exposing my body in the palm of my wife’s huge hand.
“Now that is what I call power over a man, making him strip off and do what he’s told” Amanda was impressed and Holly giggled.
“I’m bigger than him, a lot bigger so he listens don’t you Sweetie?” Holly challenged and I did not bite and found myself naked seconds later going along with her theatrics.
“Kind of sexy to see a man strip off on command and in the palm of your hand of all places Holly” Giving me an almost lustful stare, I could sense Amanda had missed me, this was going to be an interesting time.
“You bet it is” Holly blew me a kiss and then focused on Amanda’s chest.
“You are not wearing a padded bra today are you?”
“Um no, why?” The confused answer came and I looked across from Holly’s hand to see the pert pair of teenage breasts pushing forward Amanda’s t-shirt nicely but not in a spectacular way compared to the two giants that were now on my left belonging to my wife of course.
“Good, now take your top off Amanda let him see your entire bra”
“Holly?” Amanda blushed but got over it as she removed her top showing off a flimsy pink lacy bra that had no underwire as her breasts did not require that level of support given their size.
“That’s a pretty little bra Amanda is wearing isn’t it Sweetie? Well, it’s not so little to you but still it’s very pretty and your boobs are really firm and perky Amanda” My wife said but not in a condescending manner it was a genuine compliment and was more to tease me to focus on the boobs Amanda was displaying.
“Now take my little husband here and just pop him in the upper part of your bra cup, anyone cup will do but turn him to face inwards towards the slope of your boob, you’ll feel him better there”
“Errr what’s going on Holly?” This was bizarre and I had to ask but got ignored as Amanda obeyed instructions lifting me gently into the soft cup so the lacy trim tickled the back of my neck and shoulders allowing me to look up and across her modest cleavage. Instantly I was getting turned on and Amanda could probably feel my manhood rising and pushing its way up against her boob flesh.
“He’s excited to be in there already”
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	Amanda smiled showing off those cute large dimples and some white teeth.
“Not as excited as he will be in a few minutes believe me” Again Holly kept the suspense up, she walked off to find her purse as Amanda stoked a fingertip behind my back through the lace and pushed me deeper to her giving breast for a second or two.
“I have missed having you in there” Softly I heard her whisper and before I could reply my wife asked.
“What bra size does Amanda wear, Sweetie?” My eyes darted over to Holly seeing her retrieving something from her open purse in the distance whilst I wondered if this was a trick question, she was up to something.
“You can ask Amanda babe, why are you asking me?” My question made Holly giggle as she walked back.
“Because you are the one inside her bra right now so answer me, how big is the bra that is holding you?” There was a smile from Amanda who seemed to find my wife’s teasing very amusing.
“I guess this is a large b cup....am I right Amanda?”
“Yes, that’s a b cup, there is no such thing as a large but well maybe to you there is, but I am surprised you can tell given your size….” Amanda confirmed and then added
“…. It must be hard to guess the size of a woman’s boobs when you are as tiny as you are, they all must look so out of proportion, even my tits look huge when you are next to them”
“That tiny man is an expert, he spends a lot of time in my double D’s don’t you Sweetie?”
“Yeah” I grinned and looked at my busty wife who came closer making me appreciate that those D’s made a lot of difference!
“I am so jealous Holly you have the most amazing rack, perfect for hiding little men but you have such a lovely womanly figure”
“No need to be jealous Amanda, I’m about to fix that problem for you” Holly offered a small pill to Amanda’s mouth and with total trust she swallowed it. The next few seconds will always be etched into my memory as I felt the breast in front of me beginning to shift!
It was slow at first as if the boob in question was moving behind the material of her bra but it was actually growing, swelling larger! I gasped feeling Amanda expanding and pressing me into her bra tighter than before, my eyes ballooned to see that her cleavage line was slowly expanding! The bra straps above began to get very taught and I could hear the material stretch and complain, it was sexy to observe her breasts increasing in size but even more to experience the feeling of her flesh pushing me tighter and tighter against the lacy confines of the cup and it was getting very tight.
“Yyyour boobs are getting bigger!”  Stupidly I declared the obvious and Holly giggled as she watched and we both witnessed these sensational changes in Amanda’s curves.
“Oh my.....they are...they really are!” Amanda nearly screamed astonished to see her chest pushing further out within a few seconds. This transformation ended with a lot more of Amanda than before it began.
For a few seconds nobody said anything but then Holly happily revealed.
“Wow that was so cool to watch your boobs changing Amanda, I think you will be happy to know that you will have to start shopping for a fresh set of bra’s and ditch all those little B cups for ones starting with the capitol letter C”
“I’m a whole cup size larger? This is so awesome.....but how?” Amanda beamed delighted with the change and I was equally delighted with the result even if my back felt like it was being marked with some of the flowery pattern from the lace, it was a lot more restrictive as her bra simply was too small now to contain this pair of overflowing boobs.
“Your new boobs are courtesy of the company I work for Amanda” Holly moved closer to Amanda and looked at her breasts more closely.
“And they are one hundred percent natural, you don’t need to feel inadequate in Simon's eyes anymore because you have a little more to jiggle when you walk now girl” They laughed and I was pleasantly rocked with Amanda’s freshly enhanced breasts.
“This is amazing Holly....” Shouting out I declared and was about to ask more when Holly leaned her face over Amanda’s chest and spoke directly behind my back so that I could feel her words as they whistled through my hair.
“I thought you would like it in there, little man, did you enjoy feeling her boobs growing bigger against you?”
“Holly don’t embarrass me” Triggered by her words I was blushing but she was right about my reaction as I had been very close to losing it having just seen and more importantly felt a giant pair of giant tits get even larger beneath me.
“Awww, he’s really turned on I can feel him poking stiffly against my boob” Much to my dismay Amanda commented and she looked down admiring the growth in her assets and how much more I was pinned inside her underwear.
“Okay, Okay.....it was very sexy when these grew, you girls have no idea what it’s like for me when you can tease me so easily with your big bodies it felt like I was shrinking in here” My happy admission made them both giggle and it was then that Amanda really took stock of the changes with her body.
“This is such a dream, just one little pill and I am a whole cup size larger. It's like magic, is this the same stuff that you took to grow taller Holly?” My wife explained that most of the Jurassic gene had been destroyed because of the events in the city and how things got out of hand but she had learned from Mary that there was another division at Genotech that had sampled the way the gene worked to make a range of pills that could instantly stimulate growth in certain targeted areas of the body.They were not able to make any person into a giant as their research just focused on isolated areas inside the human body.
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	I was fascinated to hear they first solved a way to increase blood flow by making key arteries larger to minimise heart attack potentials in some adults and how they could subtly increase lung capacity for some sufferers of breathing issues and all sorts of things. However, it was the cosmetic capability to increase the tissues, fat and muscles around the breasts that was the most interesting for ladies considering breast augmentations. They found a way to increase breast size from within and in a safe natural way, this would make a fortune on the market but it was not coming out for another six months due to trials.
“So, when Mary told me about this I remembered you Amanda, I thought there is a girl who would like to have a good pair of boobs and Mary was happy to slip me some of the pills without charge only if anyone asks if you had surgery okay?” Holly finished her story and I imagined all those women in the future who would pay a fortune to get this type of result without going under the knife.
“Of course, Holly, and thank you, thank you so, so much!”
“No problem, Amanda, Steve told me that Simon is so unkind about your boobs and I thought you are girl who deserves this just to shut him up” It was at that point when Amanda just looked across at Holly and calmly asked.
“You said you had SOME pills from Mary, do you have any more?”
“Well yes but....do you want to be bigger than this?” As Holly asked this question I saw the look in Amanda’s eyes, she wanted more for sure.
“I would love to be even bigger, really I would!”
“Um, well I wasn’t told about the effect of taking multiple pills but each pill you take equates to a full cup size so you are a C cup now, would you really like to be a D that’s a lot larger you know? A lot more to heft around, they do get proportionally heavier even if your muscles get enhanced” As they discussed this, I was imagining Amanda growing again and thinking of course she wants to be a D cup, give her the pill! I said nothing but my stiff member certainly twitched against her flesh as it tried to vote for yes.
“Could I have two more?” Amanda grinned and my mouth dropped open with surprise waiting for Holly to reply.
“Double D’s you want to have tits as large as mine?”
“I’d give anything to be as busty as you are Holly, Simon would freak out, I would feel so sexy.......” In a haze of anticipation Amanda inadvertently cupped her boobs and me with them, she hefted them up a little and Holly just questioned.
“What do you think Sweetie, shall we give her what she wants? Can you handle two women in your life flaunting their giant Double D cups and letting you ride around in their big sexy giant bras?”
“Oh yes...” My mouth answered without thinking it was such an exciting proposition to think of Amanda suddenly walking around as stacked as Holly was.
“Why not? Let’s give these girls tits the biggest make over they’ll ever have, and let us ensure Simon has nothing to complain about ever again!” Holly fetched two more pills and passed them to Amanda and I gazed up waiting for her to swallow them.
“You need to stay inside there little guy as this is going to be one hell of ride for you, I’m busting out of this little bra for good”
As I watched her throat muscles swallow down the pill I waited for the first tell-tale signs of Amanda’s tits expanding. I was already tightly held by this bra and I wondered how it would cope with what was to come. The thought of Holly trying to squeeze her enormous tits inside one of Amanda’s smaller bra’s was kind of erotic but I was about to experience Amanda equating my wife’s top heavy figure any second now. The bra made a creaking sound from the back, the flesh in front of me began to push against my puny body and was starting to overflow the confines of this inadequate lacy garment. It was like a boob eruption as womanly flesh swelled larger and larger and the inadequate bra began to break under the stress.
“It’s happening! I’m growing out of this bra!” Amanda chirped ecstatically. There was a twang of elastic and a sound of material under too much tension as the bra began to lose its battle to contain so much woman blossoming behind it, I could no longer see over her breast as it filled out and squished me into the cup, this was exciting but it was now very uncomfortable and I was fearing the lace would squeeze me through it like a cheese grater! But suddenly I felt a large nipple rising up beneath me and as the boobs swelled this nipple parted my legs and assumed its position to support my body. I was about to straddle it like sitting on a log! The bra eased a little as the hooks on the rear must have given way and Amanda’s huge hand came to my rescue to stop me falling as the bra went slack. I leaned over the curve of her boob and both the giant women could see that I was happily balanced on a nipple that my thighs now clamped tightly upon.
“Ooooh that feels so good!” Amanda sighed from the combined feeling of her charms expanding and my presence upon her nipple.
“Sweetie hold tight she’s still getting bigger, they haven’t settled yet but they are making you look really dinky!” The commentary continued from Holly who even sounded aroused from watching the sight.
“.....wow…you’ve got bigger nipples than I have and they're getting even larger Amanda!” It was at this stage that Amanda lifted me into her cleavage and brushed away the bra that was way too tiny for her new emerging dimensions. As she cupped her boobs I was held in the top line of her cleavage and boy was it impressive! I saw twice the amount of cleavage than she’d possessed before and as she positioned me between her breasts there was more being created every second as it slowly expanded in all directions! 
“Look how tiny he is....my boobs are growing around him.....oh that’s so wonderfully erotic!”
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	Amanda was getting off on this as she supported those boobs in her hands letting them remain together to hold me fast in this ever-increasing valley. I turned and looked behind, around my body these boobs were getting larger each second as if they were trying to consume me.
“This is so sexy! Look at her boobs grow!” Excited I shouted having never experienced something like this, I was small but it was like shrinking into her cleavage! At one stage I was almost in a panic that maybe I was actually shrinking but no it was Amanda breasts just getting more sensational inches with each passing moment. From just the sheer spectacle and being close to the action I climaxed in between her tits overcome with how hot it was to be connected and to feel her curves grow to even more giant sized proportions.
As I closed my eyes and enjoyed my climax I could hear Holly sounding a little shocked which instantly prompted me to open them back up and survey the boobs that now held me.
“Oh my g....” Now I was gobsmacked as there was a serious amount of feminine curves surrounding me now and frankly I felt rather insignificant considering the extent of the cleavage line that barely registered the interruption of my tiny frame in its centre.
“Amanda you are so big, bigger than me even! You are beyond double D!” That one surprised sentence delivered by my giant wife made Amanda joyfully exclaim.
“This is all me! Look at me, I have massive tits!” Massive was an apt word as those very tits supported me like two airships that had collided in the sky, but this was Amanda who owned them and we were all in a state of shock.
“Just how big am I?” The pretty teenager sounded excited but it was a nervous excitement as she innocently asked, and my wife peered over her assets and I could see Holly was not even sure.
“One tablet was supposed to be one cup size, I’m so sorry Amanda I only meant to boost your breasts a little.....maybe this is a side effect from taking two at the same time ... .and straight after the first……like I said they are on trial currently.” There was no apology necessary from Amanda’s point of view as she gleefully stood up and stared down at more frontage than she’d ever thought possible. Her hands still supported her new breasts and I was just managing to keep my head free from drowning in her new flesh.
“I love it Holly, oh wow I can’t even see my feet anymore, I have to look over with these huge boobs in the way”
“They are huge!” My wife agreed, astounded with the result.
“They are so heavy” Amanda said loving the new significance of what projected proudly forward from her chest.
Not quite taking in the new vital statistics that Amanda now boasted, Holly decided to get practical.
“Let me take that little squirt out of there a minute and properly measure you” Sadly I was plucked from these new boobs and lifted up by between my wife’s finger tips at this point Amanda instantly recognised that I had enjoyed myself in her breasts.
“Well, I know that little Steve enjoyed his visit to my new boobs, he left a tiny compliment between them” Amanda’s voice sounded pleased as she used a solitary finger tip to easily wipe away the traces of my entire load having been shot. Holly raised me before her lips and smiled.
“I knew you would enjoy that, pretty sexy to see her boobs growing like that whilst you are pressed in her cleavage eh tiny?” A tongue slithered out from the lips before me and licked my midsection clean and then I was lowered into my wife’s cleavage facing out whilst she found a flexible tape measure to sum up the new Amanda. I had to admit I was lustfully staring at her body as Holly stepped back taking mental note of the new curvy inches this teenager now proudly showed off.
“You are a double F cup Amanda, I don’t believe it, you’ve gone from a B to a Double F and they look amazing on you. Girl you are going to need an entire new wardrobe”
“An F, a double F cup?” Amanda shook her head in disbelief and felt her boobs wobble forcing her to comment.
“Wow, I like how these move and yet they are still so firm and they ride so high on my chest”
“And they will stick out like two torpedoes in your t-shirts, that’s if you can even use any of your old clothes at all!” My wife giggled but it was something to behold as this once slim girl who struggled to make a tight t-shirt super interesting was now about to dazzle a lot of red blooded males without even trying. There would be no way she could ever hide these gifts as slim figured as she was, they projected forward making her voluptuous in outline.
Now I was jostled in my wife’s cleavage as she walked off to retrieve a black lacy bra and lifting it from the back of her drawer she held up this colossal satin mass and teased me.
“I kept this double F cup bra as a memento from one of my transition phases, I never thought it would come in handy for Amanda though!”
“Holly that makes one of your current giant bras look average”
“Yeah, those pills worked overtime didn’t they, she’ll need a lot of material to cover up those puppies from now on but she seems mighty pleased with the result as did you”
“Um well yeah I couldn’t help it...” Beginning to explain I felt awkward but Holly had no problem with my behaviour.
“Darling relax, I told her to put you in there and what else did I expect from you when they grew like that? It’s fine I have no problem with Amanda sharing her boobs although maybe I am a little jealous that mine are less impressive all of a sudden”
“Babe, for me your double D twins are way more than I can handle and they are an awesome size”
“Glad to hear it or else I will have to pop a pill or two and see what happens to these”
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	As we returned to Amanda, she was looking in the hallway mirror shifting this way and that and admiring her breasts from every conceivable angle, I was peering out of my wife’s cleavage and could not believe the amount of woman confronting her reflection.
“I feel so effortlessly busty”
“You are incredibly busty Amanda, and you’ll need something this size from now on to keep those whoppers under control” Handing over the bra I saw Amanda lifting it up and shaking her head in contemplation of this large underwear, it was a size previously alien to her having only worn petite sizes.
“Holly it’s totally massive!” She said not quite comprehending she needed such a large garment.
“And so are your tits!” Without prompting I could not help but shout this and the two girls giggled at my observation.
“Seems you have a new little admirer, how about we drop this little man into one of these cavernous cups and you can try it on for size. Then he can feel just how massive it really is or rather how gigantic you are now up top” Holly suggested with a grin and plucked me from her cleavage dangling my naked body over the tremendous cup that Amanda was now holding forward. To me this was an exceptionally huge expanse of shiny material that now formed a deep black lacy upside-down dome like enclosure below.
“What do you think, little guy? Would it be sexy to be in there when I put this big bra on for the first time?” My answer to Amanda was about to come forth from my mouth when it was replaced by a gasp from shock as I was released! I fell what had to be twenty feet into the depths of the bra which acted like a net allowing me to gently slide down the inner curving walls like some fairground slide.
“No need to ask Mr teeny tiny Amanda, he finds nothing sexier than getting off upon how small and minute he is from the inside a giant-sized bra” The two giantesses peered over the cup and giggled at my plight as I rolled around helplessly until I came to rest at the base of the bra.
“Hey no fair!” I protested at not having time to answer for myself although I was happy to be in there of course.
“I wonder, does he get off on how tiny he is in there or how huge our boobs are compared to him right now?” Amanda spoke over me and Holly gave me a wink before she said.
“Well, I think it’s a combination of the two, he enjoys gigantic sexy sized bras and loves hanging out in a giant woman’s underwear but mainly because he loves feeling teeny tiny so close to our huge tits, but let’s find out” Seconds later and I was front row witness to Amanda trying on her first Double F cup bra and as that behemoth bare breast entered the dark lacy world around me it was every bit as sexy as I could have imagined. Even though I had climaxed some minutes ago I could feel a renewed arousal forming between my tiny legs as she eased my body against the smooth cup and her impossible sized breast.
“It fits perfectly, I cannot quite believe it but I’m wearing that monster bra and it’s even tight” Excited Amanda was looking in the mirror and I rocked with the movements of her boobs being swayed back and forth to fit her various poses.
“May I?” Holly asked and I suddenly felt my wife’s hands touching the outside of the bra behind me and I realised she was cupping what she could of Amanda’s tits but it was lovely as I was now pushed deep into Amanda’s boob for a few seconds, the warmth covered my skin all over and I sighed in reaction.
“That is a good fit, girl you have much larger tits than even mine, I could not hope to wear that size of bra now. What do you think Sweetie?”
“Amazing!” I shouted but my voice was a touch muffled. Holly’s hands retracted and Amanda busied herself by looking in the mirror as I tried my best to slither a little higher between cup and boob but I was rubbing myself nicely across this vast warm tit in the process and further stimulating my current desires.
 
“I cannot get over this? In my reflection there is girl who is stacked and it’s me”
“Certainly is, and Simon is going to flip when he locks eyes on those for the first time” Holly was right my brother would absolutely lose it when his girlfriend turned up flaunting these double F cups.
“Oh yes he is, I’m going to make him beg to touch them, I am going to wind him up a treat and enjoy every second of him drooling over my new body, that’ll be payback for all his insults.” There was a tone of a new found confidence emerging from Amanda and I could not have been happier for her or happier to be exploring the inside of her bra right now.
“You go girl” Holly encouraged she liked the idea of getting one over on Simon.
“Maybe if he begs I will let him slip his tackle in between these and make it disappear, then I can tease him that his dicks too small for me and make him feel tiny and inadequate for a change” The girls both giggled at the wicked ideas Amanda had to get back at Simon but my mind was already in his shoes, he would see his B cup girlfriend looking bustier than most porno chicks and she was going to use her extra inches to diminish his. I recalled the first time Holly lost my entire shaft between her assets and it was so awesome, part of me wished to change places with him tonight as he was in for a heck of a lot of teasing.
“I might need to borrow a top though Holly as I don’t think the t-shirt I arrived in will manage to squeeze these inside? In fact, all of my tops will have to go as I am far too busty now”
“Mmmm, well why don’t we go for the full make over and you can really make Simon grovel for forgiveness because he’s gonna beg to have you when I am finished. I’ll see what I can find” As Holly departed, she went upstairs presumably to find some clothes, meanwhile I was still trying to scale the curve of Amanda’s left boob.
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	Amanda was in motion walking into the downstairs toilet, she pulled forward the bra cup to lift me free and up into her waiting cleavage. I sunk a few feet and then stopped waist deep as this style of bra allowed her boobs to squeeze tightly together and hold me fast.
“Look in the mirror” Her voice directed and there she was a pretty giantess wearing nothing but this thin black sexy bra that contained a pair of impossibly large breasts filling it to capacity and making my eyes boggle.
“Oh, Amanda these are incredible, you look so awesome with a pair of tits this large.....I mean this giant...I mean....” I was about to apologise fearing she would take offence but she smiled cupping and playing with the boobs around me as she seemed fascinated by her own new expanded shape.
“I know what you mean, my B cups were still absolute giants to you and you gave me so much confidence but now I have a devastatingly sexy pair of genuinely huge boobs, I actually have a bust size bigger than Holly’s, or anyone else I know for that matter. Wow, I look like some busty lingerie model and I absolutely love it! Heads are going to turn!” There was a small pause as Amanda just lapped up her image in the mirror, it was like she could not get enough of seeing her slim frame carrying this top-heavy cargo.
“Tell me little guy, do you remember when Holly was this big, you know when she needed to wear this very same bra?”
“Well yeah of course but she was a lot taller than you at the time Amanda”
“So, what you are saying is that when Holly had tits this large you were still a regular sized guy and not the cute little doll you are right now?” It was not clear what Amanda was getting at but I could see in the mirror that she was thinking along some naughty lines as her eyes were all dreamy looking.
“What are you thinking Amanda? What’s going on inside that pretty head of yours?” I asked and she seductively traced a giant finger nail along her entire cleavage line and gently over my head as she answered.
“Well, your Holly is upstairs and we are all alone right now......” Tempting me she now caressed her breasts kneading them around my body in a gentle manner whilst she continued.
“......and you just admitted that the biggest pair of breasts you have made love to are Holly’s Double D’s and right now I’ve got a much larger pair you could get to know really intimately”
“I see” She had my attention and I was suckering to her suggestion.
“You felt indescribably good when my nipple was growing between your legs earlier and now, I bet my nipples are twice as large as Holly’s and just right for you to sex up......come on tiny how about you getting it on with a Double F cup?”
Amanda lifted me free and circled my body before the immense right cup of her bra, in seconds she had pulled forward this thin layer of material that clung to her heaving bosom and I was deposited into the interior of her bra to encounter a nipple that was intimidating to say the least! With the cool material cupping my back I now straddled a nipple that jutted out what had to be at least three feet to my perspective. It was wide and my balls rested on its warm textured surface as my thighs clamped around its tree trunk like girth. I recall that she had large nipples even upon her old B cups but amplified with her recent growth these nipples were formidable in size and would have been quite the mouthful for a normal man! I stiffened excited by my new surroundings as the nipple responded to my touch, it was also aroused but had not yet finished to fulfil its final increase in dimensions. Amanda’s nipple must have grown another foot in length by the time it stopped and it was practically three quarters of my own size! She was right about the difference between her nipples and my wife’s as there was a lot more of Amanda to contend with.
“You are getting me excited in there, squeeze your little thighs on my nipple........yes tighter...harder...wrap around it.” She encouraged me and I leaned over the top of the nipple and I hugged it for all I was worth making Amanda call out breathlessly.
“Oh yes!” I could only have been hugging that nipple but a minute when the cup was flooded with light as two giant eyes peered inside to congratulate me.
“I’ve just had an orgasm and all you did was to squeeze yourself around my nipple, they are so sensitive now they are bigger, maybe that’s a side effect but I just got so carried away with the feeling of you in there”
“Wow I’m good” My boast was short lived as I was lifted between a finger and thumb and positioned before her nipple so I could finish the job.
“Show me how good little man, take my nipple, it’s nearly as big as you are now so you can treat it like a small woman and make me cum again”
The material snapped back and pushed me over the nipple only to flatten its tip into my stomach and midsection. I rutted against it trying to find where I might manage to penetrate her and suddenly, I made a loose but fulfilling connection. My scaled down inches disappeared into the head of her nipple and I was happily bucking into her flesh and loving how much sexier her boobs had become. A set of finger tips gently supported my body from the outside which covered my backside in slippery cool fabric as I attacked her nipple like an animal. I knew by now that a giant woman could handle my full force as I was weaker than a mouse and so I rammed into her roughly which was even more enjoyable to have no self-restraint. Amanda took everything I had and so easily, there was no whimper or complaint and only an urging to push deeper and harder which I did. I burst my load into her flesh as Amanda sighed in an elongated manner praising my efforts
“You are so.....so wonderful at that...”
“He is, isn't he?” Holly had let herself into the toilet as the door was not locked!
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