
Epidemic part 1: BE

Chapter 5

I take a few seconds to compose myself before Alice comes around the corner. My horny
brain is doing double, no triple time at this point. My eyes go straight to her chest again.

She definitely has tits…

“Are you ok? You look a little… Flustered…”

“Y-“ My voice cracks. “Yeah” I cleared my throat. “Yeah fine.”

She looks at me shocked. “It was Coleen wasn’t it… I just nearly bumped into her… People
don’t just grow like that… I mean, you see it right?”

I nod silently.

“When I got up, I saw Lorna, she has grown too. “There is a puddle at her desk Josh…” She
shakes her head. “What the fuck is going on.”

I struggle to hide my arousal at the last comment about Lorna. “I don’t know.”

“It seems to have gotten to me a bit too… Look.” She gestures to her chest. Finally
acknowledging her growth, the first girl to do so. “It’s ok, you can look. I’ve always been flat
but now I have something there.” She says mostly out of concern but there is a hint of pride
behind it all.

“Oh yeah!”

She laughs, “You have such a shit poker face Josh, you’ve been staring since you got back
into the office.”

My cheeks burn red. “Sorry.”

Alice shakes her head. “It’s fine.” She dismisses my embarrassment. “We need to work out
what is going on.”

I nod. Confused, horny and altogether too stunned to contribute. She starts to walk towards
the door, turning around just as she reaches the entrance. “You needed air, right? C’mon.”
She beckons me.

Jogging to catch up, we both walk out into the quad. Immediately it is clear that the sudden
growth isn’t just localised to our office. Looking around Alice and I gasp as we see the
students walking around, all of them looking like their tops are going to burst any second.

“It’s everyone…” Alice says weakly.



Most of them are still small compared to Coleen’s colossal melons but still, there is
something extremely arousing to me, seeing all these women struggling to stay in their tops.
I am just standing there staring at them all jiggling and bouncing as they all walk, seemingly
oblivious to their tightening tops.

“They don’t even seem to notice…” Alice says, as if reading my mind.

One girl comes out of a building, she is the biggest I’ve seen so far, her breasts are about
the size of Coleen’s pre growth. The low-cut top she put on that morning was there to show
off her presumably already impressive chest but now the top is far out matched compared to
her breasts as they jiggle and heave with each step she takes.

That is when I see it, A woman in her early twenties leaning back to take a big chug of water
from her bottle, I stare at her chest as I notice her boobs start to bulge over her bra a bit
more. It is very subtle but most definitely there.

“Water…” I mumble under my breath as I watch this busty girl’s bra strain.

“What did you say?”

I turn to Alice with wide eyes. “What did you drink this morning?” I grab her by the shoulders.

“Energy drinks mostly, I did have a bit of water, but it tasted funny, so I stopped, I was about
to get a bottle of something from the café.”

“Water.” I say again, more clearly this time.

“Huh?”

“Look!” I turn her towards the quad, the busty girls all have university branded water bottles.
“Think, what Coleen and Lorna have been doing this morning, they both offered us water
and now look at them.”

Her eyes go wide and then she looks down at her own chest. “And I had a sip…”

I start to blush once more and let her go.

“But you had some water…” Alice points out.

“It tasted funny, but it wasn’t too off putting.”

“No, I mean your chest. You don’t have melons under there and you drank some.”

“It can’t affect men, I mean look around, the guys are drinking water and they seem ok.” I
postulate.

“We’ve got to do something.” Alice says as she runs over to a group of girls refilling their
water at the campus “refuelling station”

“Wait!” I shout, running after her.



“Girls! You need to stop drinking the water, there is something in there!” Alice starts to
explain to the girls, their eyes go wide as they all stop pouring more water into their bottles.

Oh, wow they listened.

“It’s making your boobs grow!” She adds on.

The girls start refilling immediately. “Why would we stop then?” One girl says.

“Wait girls! No! Some of you are huge already, you’ll regret getting bigger.” Alice tries to
reason with them. “Corey! You’ve grown so much already!”

Corey is a twenty-one-year-old who is someone that regularly comes to our office, she is a
student ambassador. She is a short girl, barely over five foot tall but to describe her now, the
best word would be short stack.

Last week when we were helping her deal with something, I wouldn’t have said she was over
a B cup, now Corey was sporting easily G cups at this point. They covered the blonde’s
entire upper torso; it looked as though her bra had bust and it was only her tight top that was
stopping her boobs from being on display. The crop top she is wearing now was most likely a
full-size shirt earlier in the day but due to her consumption of local water she was now
threatening a boobsplosion.

“What are you talking about? I’ve always been this big. I could do with being bigger.” She lifts
the bottle to her lips and starts to greedily gulp from the open container.

Her denial intrigues both me and Alice but her desire to be bigger nearly floors me.

Not only is she busty now but she wants to get even bigger…

I feel a twinge in my pants.

“But…” Alice’s voice trails off, defeated.

I watch as the girls start to drink the water at a rapid pace, they are all slowly growing before
us.

“I can’t watch this…” Alice turns away and starts walking back to the office.

I can…

I shake my head.

But I shouldn’t.

I turn to join Alice, taking a few looks back to see how the girls have almost gone feral in
their consumption.

“What is happening Josh…”

“I don’t know…”



“I need a minute; I’ll meet you back in the office.” Alice speeds ahead turning right down the
corridor, away from the office.

I turn left and start down the hallway, I see Adam approaching me, he looks frustrated.

“Hey buddy, is everything ok?” I ask.

“No, they are too distracting, I’m going to work from home.” He storms off.

I don’t attempt to stop him; I just slowly approach the office. My hand trembles as I reach out
for the door handle.

I slowly open the door only to be greeted by both Coleen and Lorna.

Coleen has grown some more, her breasts now surpass most models on the planet in sheer
size, her tits have ripped a good portion of the top, exposing her giant cleavage.

Lorna, much like Coleen has grown too but her growth is different, she looks so… Bloated.
Her giant breasts are filled to the brim with milk, her veins are popping on her large orbs, her
top dripping with the excess milk being produced.

“Oh, sorry, Coleen was just about to help me… I’m too full again…”

“But now that you are here, you can help.” Coleen adds with a husky voice.


