Plot Summary:
Plot: Two sisters find that they can grow, and decide to see how big they can get.

Notes for VA:
April - Younger sister, go for a chibi-ish voice
Aimee - Older sister, normal ish voice

Script:
[General]

5 seconds of silence for noise cancellation purposes.
[Narrator]

Mako-Chii~ Reads: Sister's Growth Contest - Written by SGA

[April]
Heey sis!
[Narrator]
There was loud knocking at Aimee’s door.
[Aimee]
Come in.
[April]
Yaay!
[Narrator]
Her younger sister, April, ran joyously into the room. She ran in a little circle in the centre, before
dashing over to her sister sitting at her desk.
[April]
Heyy sis! | just found out something super duper cool!
[Aimee]
Ooh? What'd you find out?
[Narrator]
Aimee asked, playing along with her younger sister’s excitement.
[April]
I'll show you! Look what | can do!
[Narrator]
April closed her eyes and focused, she stood silently for a moment until.
[April] *m* is a moan
*m*... Tada! What do ya think?

[Aimee]

What on earth did you just do?
[April]

| just grew silly. Look, I'll show you again.
[Narrator]

Aimee watched as her younger sister again closed her eyes and focused.
[April]



*m*
[Narrator]

And watched as a moan escaped her sisters lips, as her body miraculously swelled taller. It was

so impossible she had to blink several times to convince her brain she wasn’t just seeing things.

No, it was true, her younger sister had just grown about an inch taller in just under a second.

Aimee gaped, amazed.

[April]

See, awesome, right?! It feels pretty fun too.
[Aimee]

H-How do you do that?
[April]

Ohh, ya wanna know, do ya?
[Aimee]

Yeah.
[April]

Do ya now... ehehe...
[Narrator]

April was teasing her again, Aimee thaught.
[Aimee]

Oh come onn, tell me!
[April]

Hmm... what for?
[Aimee]

*sigh*
[Narrator]

Aimee never could resist her younger sister’s enigmatic grin.
[Aimee]

Fine, I'll buy you some chocolate if you tell me.
[April]

Yes!! Okay, so what | do is | close my eyes and focus really really hard on wanting to be taller
then something inside me sort of moves and | get this tingly feeling, and then all at once | get
bigger! Like... *'m*! See?

[Aimee]
Really? Just that?

[April]
Yeah! You try!

[Aimee]
Ahaha, okay.

[Narrator]
Not really believing it, Aimee closed her own eyes and thought about being taller. As she loosely
thought on the idea, a strange buzzing focused in her chest. She concentrated on the buzzing
and it grew stronger, spreading out through her body.

[Aimee]



*m*
[Narrator]

Suddenly, the buzzing evolved into a tingling swelling and Aimee let out a moan at the sudden

feeling. Opening her eyes again.

[April]

Wow sis, you did it too!
[Aimee]

... did?
[April]

Yeah, you just got taller!
[Amanada]

No no no, that’s not possible.
[April]

You did! | saw it!
[Aimee]

Uhh...
[April]

Fiinee! Let me prove it! Come over here.
[Narrator]

Aimee walked over to her doorframe. Further down on it there were several marks made with
numbers next to it. Aimee’s heights at different ages. April handed her a marker, she hadn’t
done this in years, but she stood back up against the doorframe and drew a line level with the

top of her head.
[Aimee]
Here.
[Narrator]

She handed the marker to April, and closed her eyes again. She tried to focus on getting taller
again, resummoning first the buzzing and then the tingling feeling again, faster this time.
[Aimee]
*m*
[Narrator]
She opened her eyes again and took the marker handed back to her by April and repeated
marking the doorframe. Then, taking a deep breath she turned around and looked at the two
marks. They were, to her astonishment, about an inch apart.
[April]
See! Seel! | told you so, you can do it too!
[Aimee]
But, that’s impossible. How can | do that?
[April]
Does it matter? *m* We can get taller when we like! *m* Isn’'t that awesome?!
[Aimee]
I’m not so sure.
[April]



Aww, come on! *m* It’s fun!

[April]
*some moans to go under narration*®

[Narrator]
April continued to grow herself taller, gaining height quickly on her sister. Her clothes also
began to tear away with each spurt. Aimee watched amazed as she grew again and again, taller
and taller.

[Aimee]
Wow April... That's amazing.

[Narrator]
Another few spurts and April had reached her sister’s height, and stopped growing. She opened
here eyes and her face lit up with a huge grin.

[April]
Wooow! | caught up to you, sis!

[Narrator]
Staring into her sister’s eyes, April felt something. The older sister she’d always looked up to for
advice was now the same height as her. Maybe she could finally be the bigger sister. April
closed her eyes and focused yet again.

[April]

*m* Ehehe, who’s the bigger sister now? *m* | am!
[Narrator]

Opening her eyes again, April looked down at her older sister for the first time.
[Aimee]

Whoa... that’s quite... something.
[Narrator]

Aimee’s competitive nature jumped to life as she made a split second decision.
[Aimee]

But *m* | don’t want you forgetting *m* that I'll always be the *m* bigger sister!
[Aimee]

*few more moans to go under the narration*
[Narrator]

Aimee continued to grow, her own clothes too tearing away as she grew leaving both the sisters
naked in the bedroom. As she did, she found the feeling easier to encourage, as if as she grew
her body got more familiar with growing, and was able to grow even easier.

[Aimee]
Ahhh, Ahaha~ See sis, I'm still the bigger sister.

[April]
Oh really? Ehehe.

[April]
*several more moans under narration®

[Narrator]
April once again closed her eyes and began to swell larger. April had had a taste of being the
tallest and wanted even more, and she could get more. She knew how to grow, just as Aimee



did, so she wasn’t going to give up at just a little competition. She’d been included in her
competitive sister's games since they’d both been young, and April knew too how far each of
them would go to win in any game.

[April]
Ahh, now that’s better, I'm taller than you again!
[Aimee]
Well, not for long. But, let's head outside first, we’'ll hit the ceiling if we stay in here.
[April]
Sure!
[Narrator]

So the two sisters headed outside. Fortunately for them it was a bright summers day and warm
outside, despite their lack of any clothing.

[Aimee]
Now then, little sister, I'm going to show you how to really grow!

[Aimee]
*several moans to go under narration*

[Narrator]
Aimee closed her eyes and quickly began to grow again. This time, she put effort into it, willing
herself as her sister had told her too, wishing, yearning to be taller. It seemed to work too, she
could feel the spurts passing through her growing stronger and stronger, but it wasn’t enough
for Aimee, she wanted more and more.

[April]
Wooow sis! That's amazing! You’re growing so fast!

[Narrator]
She kept growing and growing, pushing herself to be larger, to grow faster. Then, when she
was sure she’d impressed enough, she opened her eyes again.

[Aimee]
Whoa... | really did grow a lot!

[Narrator]
Now that she could see, her sister was now down level with her waist. She could just pick up the
adorable girl, but she didn’t because April spoke.

[April]

You did, sis! But, it's not enough to stop me!
[April]

*several moans to go beneath narration*®
[Narrator]

April closed her eyes and she too focused on growing. It was easy enough for her now, she’'d
gotten used to the pulses of growth and how they felt. She knew her sister had concentrated on
making them stronger, and she too pushed at this, however when thinking of her sister towering
over her, another idea appeared in her mind. Aimee had a rather large pair of breasts, which
April who was still rather flat envied. As she considered this along with her focus on growth,
something new happened.

[April]



*m* Oohh, it tickles.

[Narrator]
There was a prominent sort of extra tingling on her chest. Bringing her hands up, she could feel
two mounds there which hadn’t been there before. With every growth spurt that surged through
her, the two mounds grew larger too on her chest in comparison to the rest of her. She was
growing herself the large breasts she desired, all while catching up to her sister’s height. April
began to push this feeling too, pushing both her growth and the expansion of her breasts
further, making them stronger, causing herself to grow more, to grow faster.

[Aimee]
Ahaha, Wow Sister, are you growing your breasts?

[April]
*m* Yeah! Isn’t that awesome?

[April]
*more moans to go under narration*

[Narrator]
April could feel her breasts becoming heavy now, she could feel their weight pull on her, and
could feel it increase as she grew. Still she pushed them to be bigger, she wanted to be bigger
than her sister all over, in every possible way, and she was succeeding. When she was ready,
she once again stopped and opened her eyes.

[April]
Oohhh wooooww!!! Take that, sister!

[Narrator]
April had managed to not only pass her sister who had been double her height, but far exede
that height and even the height of the house. She was now a head taller than their home and
towering over her older sister, her breasts she could now see were also bigger and rounder than
her sisters, even if they had been the same height.

[Aimee]
Oohhh, that does it! I'm gonna have to show you how it’s really done!

[Narrator]
The smaller yet older sister closed her eyes once again, and thought again of growing bigger
and bigger.



