
Carnival Daze Preview

They felt heavier than normal. Tight stitching from the neckline sank into her skin with
every breath as inhaling caused her to bulge up and out. Cleavage heaped higher than normal and
a particular sheen had fallen over her pale skin. The night was warm, but this didn’t explain the
deep heat emanating from the centers of her breasts.

“C…Chrissy…” Elena whispered. “Do my boobs look…bigger?”
Curious, Chrissy stared at the strange scene. “Uhh, a little, maybe? I guess? Why?”
Elena swallowed. The heat rising from her cleavage was intoxicating as well as dizzying.

A strange firmness plagued their surfaces. “They…mmgh…feel really swollen… I-I swear
they’re bigger…!”

The Carnal Carnival faded away around her. Lost to the strange sensations, Elena
watched her chest heave with her quickening breaths. Feeling them strain and bulge against her
dress sent tingles through her body. Her nipples ached with a soreness she hadn’t felt since
puberty.

“M…Maybe I’m just hot…”
The remaining frosting in her hand called her name. Filling her spoon, she brought it to

her mouth with a trembling hand.
P�O�!
“MMGH!!”
A chilly glob fell to her breasts to nestle within her cleavage.
Chrissy’s eyes widened. “Ohhh you TEASE! You did that on purpose!”
“Ah! I-It’s really cold! I swear I--”
S��R��T��
Both girls fell silent when Elena’s breasts visibly plumped. Swollen, heavy mass rounded

their forms and pushed them into her dress. Like a fleshy trap, her cleavage grew up and around
the glob of frosting before swallowing it without a trace.

Chrissy blinked in disbelief. “Holy shit. Elena, your tits just--”
“C-C-Chrissy!! Did you see that?!” The empty cup fell from Elena’s hand as she rushed

to hug her engorging mammaries. There was no doubting their enhanced size as they bulged
against her forearms. “Nnngh they feel tight!”

Frightened breaths accompanied by bubbling arousal tested her dress. With every inhale,
Elena could see faint veins appearing on her skin.

“Why am I swelling up?! I-I was already so big! I-I-I don’t want to be even bigger!!
Chrissy!!!”

They were bigger every time she blinked. Dull pressure pricked from their centers.
Keeping pace, her nipples plumped and quivered against her dress.

S��R��T��!!
“C-CHRISSY!! Do something!!”
“Uhhhh… Kinda got my own thing going on over here!”
Elena glanced upward to see her girlfriend standing with a confused expression. Her

hands groped her chest as it filled out and stretched her shirt. Having grown two cup sizes,
Chrissy’s chest had doubled in size within seconds. Elena’s mind short-circuited at the sight
before reality returned.

“You too?!” she squeaked.
S��R��R��H!!


