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      Who knew that her sixth year at Hogwarts was going to be so tough? Certainly not her. If anything, Susan had been looking forward to the new year with great anticipation. The crazy toad-lady was no longer there, and to top it off, she had blossomed over the summer. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She knew that her time was about to come. Her Aunt Amelia had explained that every Bones woman eventually sprouted large breasts, no matter how flat they were before. Susan had been very flat … as flat as a board in fact. Thankfully, her family magic finally kicked in over the summer, and she woke up one morning with large D-cup breasts that would continue to grow over the next year or two. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Going out and buying a new wardrobe was the highlight of her summer. Receiving stares from practically every boy and more than a few men that they passed was certainly a bonus. The only negative that came out of the situation was the strain on her friendship with Hannah. Hannah was still quite flat and was obviously intimidated by Susan’s new figure. Susan had tried to placate her friend. She was, after all, still the same girl as before. After a while, Hannah had gotten used to the situation and things were slowly getting back to normal. It was in part thanks to the fact that Hannah had begun to suddenly grow in the chest department as well. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She hadn’t received as many looks while at school, thanks to the baggy and unattractive school robes that they were forced to wear. She wasn’t going to lie, she was disappointed at not seeing the boys’ reaction to her new and improved body. Susan was looking forward to the first Hogsmeade weekend since they were allowed to wear whatever they wanted. She had a shirt all picked out that accentuated the deep valley between her buxom breasts. As she walked from the shower with a towel wrapped around her hair and another around her body, her breasts bounced with every step. Susan winced. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her aunt also explained that it would take a while for the soreness to lessen. Body parts weren’t meant to grow that fast, and she was paying the price. She was very glad that her Aunt Amelia was prepared for her change in appearance. She had already purchased a year’s supply of special cream that she had to rub on her chest every morning and night. It helped with the soreness, but it also kept stretch marks from appearing on her body. She walked up to her bed and looked at the side table. She couldn’t see her bottle of salve anywhere. Looking to the bed next to her, she saw a bottle sitting on Hannah’s side table. Susan rolled her eyes. Hannah always borrowed her things without asking. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She grabbed the bottle and sat back down on her bed. Opening the bottle, she scooped out some of the creams with one hand while removing the towel from her body with the other. Standing up in front of the full-length mirror, she arched her back slightly to puff up her chest. Pride filled her as she examined her luscious body. She always knew that she was a pretty girl, but with her new figure, she looked like a bombshell, in her opinion. Her auburn hair was slightly more on the red side rather than brown. It was down to the middle of her back and tended to dry in loose curls that other girls had to use curlers to get the same effect. Her skin was smooth and light like porcelain. She only had a few freckles, which she was glad for. She didn’t want anything covering her nice complexion. Her tits were now large but somehow still perky. It was part of the family magic. They would never sag and would always look great. Even her nipples were a perfect size … not too small or too large. They were light pink and nicely crinkled as they hardened under her gaze. Since the change, her nipples had gotten very sensitive. Her Aunt said that that would probably not change. She too suffered from sensitive nipples, though suffering wasn’t exactly the right word. These days, Susan’s nipples got hard from the slightest of breezes. She would have to remember to wear bras to avoid embarrassing situations. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Below her chest was a slim and toned belly that flared out into wide hips. Susan turned to get a look at her backside. A nice, thick bubble butt appeared in the mirror’s reflection. With her free hand, she reached back and slapped her ass, making her cheeks jiggle. Susan giggled. Most of the older girls at Hogwarts had great bottoms. Walking up and down the stairs every day was a great workout. Her mound had a thin landing strip of trimmed pubic hair. She kept her pussy lips completely hairless … just in case. She had only been with one boy, but she wasn’t going to take any chances. Mister Right could be right around the corner, after all. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She winced again when her breasts began to ache. The numbing agent was starting to wear off. She took her hand and rubbed the cream all over her naked tits. The light glistened off her cream-slickened breasts as she massaged the salve into her skin. With that done, she pulled the towel from her head and waved her wand to dry her hair. She put her clothes on in peace since everyone in her dorm was already out enjoying their Saturday morning. Susan always slept in, so her friend Hannah went with the other Hufflepuffs to get breakfast. Susan wasn’t very keen on breakfasts, so she tended to skip them for extra sleep. 
    

    
      
    

    
      As she buttoned up her white blouse, she noticed that the salve wasn’t working. By now, the pain should have been relieved. In fact, it was quite the opposite. The pain was getting worse. She hissed in pain as she grabbed the bottle.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Helga Hoffbrow’s Bosom Enhancer … Extra Strength?” she read and her eyes widened. That was why Hannah suddenly had bigger breasts! She continued reading. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Warning! The cream does not grow the breasts but causes them to produce milk which inflates them by at least two cup sizes. Milk must be extracted daily before further cream can be used,” Susan finished. “ … Oh shit!” she cursed, looking down at her covered chest. The pain was increasing, and she swore that her shirt was getting tighter. Quickly placing the bottle back where it originally was, she bolted from her room. 
    

    
      
    

    
      On her way to see Madam Pomfrey, she was glad that the hallways were empty. She hissed and winced with every step. Before long, her shirt was uncomfortably tight. She was so distracted that when she turned a corner, she ran into someone. The impact made her cry out. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Oh! Sorry Susan,” Harry Potter apologized for not watching where he was going. Susan wasn’t paying attention to him though. She felt her chest tingling wildly.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Harry …  I …,” she tried to say, but just then, her blouse exploded open. The straps of her bra could no longer withstand the sheer amount of bosom that they were trying to hold back. She yelped as her tits flopped out, bouncing out of control. Her eyes widened when she saw the size of them. Her nipples were rock hard and dribbling milk from both tips. The pain was starting to get really bad, and she needed relief as soon as possible. No longer caring about propriety, she grabbed Harry’s hand and pulled the stunned boy into a side room with her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Susan … What are y… MMGHM!” he choked out when she grabbed the back of his head and shoved her milk-ladened tit into his face. Her nipple easily slipped between his lips, and when she felt him begin to suck, she let out a moan of satisfaction. As milk left her swollen breast, she slowly began to feel better. In fact, she felt wonderful. The ultra-sensitivity of her nipple was causing her pussy to become moist. The tingling between her legs was so intense that she couldn’t stop herself from reaching underneath her skirt and touching herself. 
    

    
      
    

    
      As her fingers rubbed circles over her panty-covered clit, Harry’s teeth accidentally grazed her crinkled nipple tip, making her throw her head back and squeal with pleasure. Having a level head, Harry quickly whipped out his wand and hit the door with a Silencing Charm of some sort. Susan was too out of it to even care. Harry decided to take charge of the situation. Susan gasped when her ass was grabbed by both of his hands, and her body was lifted up. She was placed down on an old teacher’s desk in front of the classroom. Her shirt and bra were hanging open, exposing her big, bouncy tits with milk dripping from each tip. Susan’s fingers found her nipples, and she began milking herself like a horny cow. Harry watched in amazement as thin streams of milk shot from each tip. Her skirt had ridden up her incredibly sexy thighs, and her light purple panties were exposed. He saw a large wet patch where her slit would be. Unable to stop himself, he reached out and ran his palms up and down the inside of her smooth thighs. As if acting on their own, her legs opened up, revealing that her panties were actually quite small. The sides of her plump and hairless pussy lips were hanging out of the inner leg holes. 
    

    
      
    

    
      The intense smell of her arousal was making his head swim. He needed a taste. So without asking, he dipped his head down and ran his tongue over her wet spot. Hearing her moan sexily, he did it again. He continued to kiss and lick her panties until Susan wanted more. He watched as she pulled her panties to the side and revealed her hairless slit that was glistening with her juices. Her scent intensified, making his cock strain in his trousers. He placed his hands on her upper thighs and used his thumbs to spread her open. The sight of her pink insides was a sight that he would never forget. Susan, however, wasn’t content with him only looking. Her hands grabbed the back of his head, and his face was pulled forward. His mouth found her hard and throbbing clit, and when his tongue started to wiggle around the hard nub, Susan’s body began to tremble uncontrollably. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “YES!” she squealed. “Harder, Harry!” 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her thighs wrapped around the back of his head and trapped him against her soaking wet pussy. Her body bucked and spasmed as she violently fucked his mouth with her clit. Her juices were smeared all over his face, all the while, she was massaging her bloated tits and causing streams of milk to spray up in the air. Droplets of her milk fell back down and covered the exposed parts of her body. Over and over, she pumped her nipples, milking herself of everything inside while Harry’s tongue tasted her insides. She was beginning to see stars when his fingers dipped into her and curled up. As they started stimulating her g-spot, she had had enough. Crying out, she unwrapped her legs from his head and spread them wide like a common whore. Pussy juice sprayed in every direction while Harry licked the milk from her belly, all the way up to her tits. He pressed her tits together and motorboated them while the last bits of milk squirted out, covering his face. When she calmed, she realized what had just happened. Her face burned red. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Umm … Thanks, Harry! … I’ll see you later!” she squeaked in embarrassment and waved her wand. Her clothes fixed themselves the best that they could and she made a run for it back to her dorm. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry stood there in shock with a very dopey smile plastered on his face. He only hoped that there would be a round two sometime in the future. 
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