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Lori woke up from her slumber seeing the white of a hospital room around her. There were two hefty weights attached to her chest. At her bedside sat Darla Cummz, the transgender porn star and Lori's boss.

The white of the hospital room made Lori feel safe and secure as she looked out the window to see a blue sky.

‘Lori, are you up?’

‘Yes, it the operation over?’

‘Yes, everything was a success. Just look down at your new breasts.’

‘OMG, they are so big!’

‘The nurses will be here in just a minute. Don't touch them just yet. The swelling has to go down.’

‘Wow, so big. I cannot see my feet.’

‘That is what you wanted.’


‘I know and they are beautiful. Am I wiggling my toes?’

‘Yes.’

‘Hahaha.’



The nurse came in to check on Lori and the doctor arrived a minute later. Lori could not stop thinking about doing a scene wearing a nurse’s outfit. The doctor used a lot of fancy terms and Darla nodded, asking a few questions while Lori wondered about the size of the doctor's cock.

Lori dozed off thinking about how she came to have massive breasts bigger than basketballs as Darla and the doctor talked.

A few months ago, Lori sat at her desk in Darla's house working on the next update for Darla's website. The next set of pictures was going up on Monday with special cam sessions for her subscribers on Monday and Tuesday nights. 

This set was Darla wearing tan leggings, a brown corset, and an olive bra with matching makeup. It was a post-apocalyptic set which a number of fans had asked for a few months ago. If this set were like the others, it would be an enormous success.

Life was good for Lori, both Darla and Lori's websites were huge successes and the cam shows attracted massive audiences. Lori was doing sexy Let's Play videos where she would play a game while her subscribers watched. When she got beaten, she had to strip a piece of clothing and if she did not win by the time the game was over, she had to play with one of her fifty toys depending on how she did that night.

The guys loved the videos and they made lots of money. If she lost the medieval fantasy games, she was sure to stick her largest dildo inside of her sissy ass sending everyone in the private chat into an uproar. If it were a fighting game, she would pull out a wide cock and the dungeon games meant a much different dildo.

Darla was happy with Lori's success, but Lori felt a little sad inside.

Lori finished up the coding and was ready to start on the emails when she took a moment's break and sighed. The little spiral in the lower right corner of the screen kept spinning as pictures of cocks and large breasted women flashed by at a rapid clip and the club music played on her headphones.

Darla sat at her desk going over plans for attending some upcoming conventions and heard Lori's sigh.

‘Is there something wrong, Lori?’

‘No. Well, yes, a little something. I do all of my bimbo homework every night because I want to be a bimbo sissy, but the one thing I do not have is huge breasts and all bimbos have huge breasts.’

‘Well Lori, I can look into getting you larger breasts. If you are going to go that route, then you need massive breasts.’

‘How big can I get?’

‘Let me look into it. Some of my friends on the female side of the business have basketball sized breasts.’

Lori's eyes popped wide open and her mouth hit the floor. Darla smiled, knowing just what to do.

‘How far bimbo do you want to go Lori?’

‘Um, my ass is pretty big and I think I can still go bigger. My breasts need to match it though to be a real sissy bimbo. My fans have been asking for it.’

‘That is right and the scene you did with enormous fake breasts was a huge hit.’

‘I should get lip injections as well.’

‘A sissy bimbo needs her cock pads.’

‘Mmmmmm.’

‘Let me look into breast sizes and costs.’

‘Ok, thank you, Darla.’

‘You continue working on this week's website updates and get ready for my scene tonight. We need a fluffer.’

‘Is it Big John?’

‘Yes.’

Lori sighed through a growing smile on her face. Big John was twelve inches and she loved fluffing Big John every time Darla had to shoot a scene.

Darla went to work checking out doctors emailing a number of friends who had breast augmentation surgery and bimbos who had huge breast augmentation surgeries. If Lori wanted this surgery, she would accommodate her request.

Darla sat back at her desk and thought about all of the money-making opportunities Lori presented with her request.

Lori retired to her room in the basement at the end of the day to go through her mantras and relax. If only she could get enough money for large bimbo breasts, she would be so happy. All of her favorite sissy and bimbo models had huge breasts and she wanted to be just like them nodding her head in time to the electronic music beat in her expensive headphones.

Lori paused the music to search for a particular track that she always loved listening to last. The track was titled 'Bingo Bimbo Bubbles Brains' and both the beat and the lyrics were something she loved immensely. 

During this moment, Lori reflected back on her previous life and how she came to be with her idol, Darla Cummz. Before Darla, Lori was a skeevy stalker who lusted for transgender women. But Lori realized over time and with Darla's help that she was actually concealing her true sissy feelings and her desire to be a full-time sissy.

When Lori lost her job, Darla was more than willing to take her on as a full-time employee in charge of maintaining her website and social media presence. Darla continued with her adult career and together they moved into cosplay where they would make costumes together and go to conventions. Lori had her own successful website. She loved streaming herself playing games and then having sex with toys afterward when she lost. The fantasy of playing, losing and then having sex as the character was something her fans loved.

There were a few nights where Lori would ride a dildo while playing, but the dildo often distracted her a bit too much and she never did as well as the other times, much to her fan's delight.

When Darla bought the house, she invited Lori to move out where she could live, work, and become a sissy twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week. The room in the basement was beautiful with pink walls, white trim, a closet where she could put her wardrobe, television, a bed, a nightstand, and a makeup table.

Lori worked upstairs and life was good for her, excellent except for her lack of breasts. The hormones she was taking caused them to grow, but they were far too small for her tastes. 

Her hips were wide from working out at home doing squats and all sorts of exercises. Lori loved watching her booty grow and everyone loved spanking and playing with it. Darla especially loved pounding Lori's ass whenever possible.

Lori's favorite mantra started and she rested her head on the fluffy feather pillow disappearing under her big comfy covers. Within minutes, she was asleep floating and drifting down a big pink tube with white flowers blossoming around her as soft music played in the background.

Little pink bubbles floated all around her and Lori smiled, touching each one hearing a giggle when it popped. The more Lori floated through the puffy pink and white clouds the more relaxed she felt and soon she found herself drifting through a meadow and then a field filled with flowers.

In the morning, Lori woke up feeling refreshed and wide awake. She showered and changed into her maid's outfit since today was the day she cleaned the office. Lori chose her pink and white maid's uniform and went upstairs to start cooking Darla her morning breakfast. Darla came downstairs looking as beautiful as ever and sat down to eat with Lori.

The day went as usual from there with Lori cleaning up the kitchen after breakfast and then checking the website and emails from overnight. She passed everything important over to Darla and went about cleaning the area of the house for which she was assigned today.
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