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	“Sorry I’m late”, said Laura. It was her first day on the job as a lab assistant to a Dr. James Spicoli. 


	“No problem”, he said, “I have just begun”


	“My car died and I had to walk here for twelve miles. I’m really sorry.”


	“Well in that case, perhaps I can show you my new invention earlier”, said the doctor, grabbing random items from the lab.


	“Will it fix my car?”, she asked humorously. She had no idea what he was talking about. She was still nervous, perhaps. Being it her first day on the job.


	“I’ll make your feet feel better”, bellowed the Doctor.


	Laura was about to assume he had made an automatic foot massager, but she noticed that he began mixing chemicals. “Your making a foot remedy?” 


	“There’s really nothing to it”, said Dr. Spicoli, twirling ingredients in a Pyrex beaker. “I have pinpointed a chemical balance that notices different parts of the body. To tend to that part of the body only. Kind of like a specialist.”


	“I get it. It works even better because its made for the foot. But isn’t foot cream already an invention?”


	The Doctor smirked. “You will soon find its power. You will see. As of now I can choose any part of your body, in your case we want your feet.” 


	The Doctor amazingly reached for the test tube filled with blue liquid labeled “feet”. He dumped it into the beaker and mixed it slowly.


	“So now what?”, said Laura, his new assistant.


	“Rub it on your arm”, said the doctor, as he smiled and handed the potion towards her. Doing so she realized nothing was happening.


	“I don’t get it!”, she said.


	“Rub it on your leg”, the Doctor’s eyes getting wider.


	As she did so, still nothing happened. She looked puzzled.


	“Now put a drop of it on your feet”


	“OK.. my feet it is”, she took off her sneakers and socks and dripped a little on her feet. As she rubbed her feet she realized how good it felt, how soothing. She rubbed them more and more almost becoming addicted. It was a sincere pleasure.


	“Yes... I know.. Isn’t it great!?”, the Doctor exclaimed.


	“It’s hard to stop”, Laura claimed, still rubbing. “I don’t think I want to stop”. Eventually she did, realizing how stupid she must have looked rubbing her feet to death. The sensation was gone. 


	“So what can we do with this?”, she said eyeing the beaker. She wondered what would happen if there was a test tube labeled “clit”. She knew a night of that would be amazing. 


	“Well, how do your feet feel”.


 	“They feel amazing, Doctor!”


	“I think this is pretty marketable”, he exclaimed. “Unfortunately I cannot make a universal chemical. Mixing feet with hands gives an awful side effect”.


	“What’s that?”, Laura said. She thought of the possibilities. 


	“Alteration, perhaps Mutation”, claimed the Doctor. “I had tried it on a rat and her ears grew to the size of baseball caps. But they only remained that way for eight hours.”


	“Wow”, said Laura. “Its best not to have it universal anyway. It will sell for every major body part. People will buy not only one for their feet, but one for their hands, their legs, whatever.


	“But there’s still a problem”, Spicoli said as he looked upon his test tubes. People can still mix them together themselves. Its to dangerous to market until I, er .. we find a solution. I have been working on this for years. I can’t let it go to waste on something this simple!”


	By the end of the evening Laura was shown everything, to her amazement she found a test tube labeled “breasts”. She smiled. “That could be fun too!”, she smirked. When the doctor left the room to make a call, she mixed up a batch exactly like the doctor had done, making her own “breast elixir”. She had put a fair amount of “Breast” ingredient in. She wanted to have a good night. Thoughts of rubbing her breasts encouraged her to pocket the potion.


	“I must go.”, said the doctor. Here are the spare keys to the lab. “Meet me here tomorrow?”


	“Sure thing Dr. Spicoli”, said Laura. She was so exited about her potion that she forgot to ask him for a ride when he drove off. 


	“Shit”, she thought. Then she had an idea. She unlocked the lab and grabbed the rest of the “foot” potion. She proceeded to walk home with a smile. 


	When she got home she went up to her room, ignoring her parents. She would bother them about the car later. She had more interesting things to take care of. 


	Laura rubbed more foot potion on her feet, feeling the familiar sensation all over again. It felt so good. She uncontrollably placed more and more potion on them until the container was empty. It felt so good she had gotten wet from the experience. Soon later her hands were too tired to rub anymore. She was exhausted. 


	She quickly looked at the “breast potion”. It exited her even more. She began to rub a little onto her size 32C breasts. It felt amazing. She rubbed harder and harder, and reached to put on more lotion. It was a warming sensation, like a thousand tongues licking and sucking at her nipples. She soon began cooing at the experience. But something was wrong. She soon realized what. She forgot to wash off the foot potion off her hands! 


	In her worries she still rubbed harder and faster. She pulled and rubbed her nipples harder and faster. Soon she was moaning. But she still thought “Will my ears grow the size of baseball caps?” Then it happened. She felt it in her chest. It was getting bigger. The more she rubbed them, the bigger they were getting. She began to hold them back, almost trying to prevent them from growing anymore, but soon she began rubbing them again instead. They quickly grew to about a double D breast size. 


	“oho... they feel so good”, she screamed, realizing t
