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The virus was new and came from a mutated branch of the flu. No one knew exactly where it came from but everyone who caught it, noticed that this was no ordinary flu.

Dan had no clue that this flu existed and even if he did have, he wouldn’t have cared. Dan was a slim and nicely built 5’10 man of 32, with very dark hair. He wore a neat shaped beard and glasses. He worked for a nationwide bank in Montreal’s downtown as an IT coordinator and worked the regular 8 to 5 schedule. He had just left for home.
His beautiful lawyer girlfriend, Kate, greeted him with a full kiss on the lips. Dan felt her hard nipples poking at his chest through his clothes. She backed up a bit and said a warm “Welcome home honey”. She was a very sexy, 5’6 slender brunette with lightly muscled legs and upper body. She had some very nice feet, all silky soft, and veiny manicured hands that can only come from a dream. She had those big hazel intelligent eyes which Dan was so crazy about and she had some incredibly nice curves with a solid B-cup pair of breasts topping it all.
“Hey my love, how are you?”

“I’m fine” she purred. “How was your day?”

“Pretty good, pretty good…”

“What do you say about going in the kitchen and serve ourselves a nice dinner?” Dan’s eyes lit up.

“Sure, what do we eat?”

“Lasagna” answered Kate.

“Hmm, my favourite!”

Their dinner went by without a hitch. Finishing cleaning the dishes, they went in the living room to digest in front of the TV, watching their preferred weekly episodes. After an hour or so, Kate got closer to Dan and started nibbling his ear and rubbing his hairy chest. 

“Hon, what do you think?” she asked while rubbing his fast growing 6 inches cock through his pants.

“I think I’m game” replied Dan, smiling while taking Kate by the hand and leading her toward their bedroom.
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The next Friday, Dan was braving a cold rainy weather on his way home. It was depressing as the news confirmed that it would not get any better on the week-end. With a sour face, Dan was walking rapidly, trying to hide himself under his umbrella. He made it to the traffic light which was, to add to the bad weather, red. He stopped and waited impatiently for the walk sign. To his left was a woman who hept coughing badly and sneezing. Dan turned a bit and saw that she had a hand holding her crotch while the other was on her umbrella. Dan’s eyes moved down and saw her coat straining to contain a very large pair of breasts. She noticed Dan looking at her and smiled at him seductively, she then approached him until their two umbrellas superposed themselves. He was obviously surprised and tried to move back, but she managed to grab his coat and held him in place. She then tried to grab his genitals while moaning. Dan opened his eyes wide, panicked and, using both of his hands, tore her hand off his crotch. She stopped struggling and suddenly had a bad fit of coughing directly in Dan’s face. Turning around, Dan saw that the walk sign was up. He didn’t wait one second before dashing across the street, leaving his fallen umbrella behind.
Dan came home a bit late and found his girlfriend sitting at the kitchen table, drumming her fingers repeatedly. The bad weather and his strange “encounter” had forced him to grab the late train. Kate was mad because Dan didn’t call her to say that he was going to be late. He explained about the weather, the late train and the coughing woman. That raised a few eyebrows but eventually after a few hugs and kisses, all was forgotten. He went upstairs to change himself into more comfortable, and drier, clothes. 

They took their evening slow, popcorn and movie and lots of cuddling. Dan found his bed extremely comfortable and fell asleep in less than a minute.
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The sun was starting to crest the horizon when Dan woke up. It had rained during the night, but everything was bright and clear outside. “So much for the weather broadcast and their weekend storm” he mused. He got out of bed and tried to stretch but his muscles were aching badly and he almost stumbled. He felt groggy and had heavy eyelids. He looked over at his girlfriend, Kate was still asleep; normal since it was only 6:30, “Damn, it’s early” he thought. Dan walked slowly and in silence to the bathroom. Facing the mirror, he did look groggy. He rubbed his eyes, took his clothes off and entered the shower. While he washed himself and particularly when he was cleaning his genitals, his balls started to hurt, like a sort of pinching and aching going all the way up to his stomach. He rubbed and massaged them a little, trying to relieve the uncomfortable sensation. It lasted for a few minutes then gradually, everything went back to normal. Dan felt better and shrugged it off as being benign.
The day went by without any incident or trouble. Dan and Kate spent some quality time outside of the house, tending to the regular weekly chores in the backyard. For dinner, they decided to go out and try a new, romantic and pricy restaurant, which ended being pretty good, followed by an evening strolling around town. As the day went by and on in the evening, Dan felt his nose start to itch and running a bit, as well as his throat beginning to get sore. 

“You should grab a tissue or two, else you’re going make a mess of your t-shirt!”
“Rubbish, I would never let anything happen to my t-shirt! If I ever get burned or crushed, I want your promise that you’ll save the T-shirt first.”
“You’re an idiot.” Kate smiled warmly.

“I know, I know.” Dan turned his head to sneeze a couple of times.

“Guess you caught that woman’s flu after all… What do you say about my tissue suggestion now?”
“Yeah, I guess I’ll have to grab some…”
“Anyway, do you want to go home and hit the hay?”
“Sure thing baby, but I don’t feel super tonight, I’d like to fall asleep spooning you, hugging those superb boobs and that sexy ass of yours!” Kate laughed.

“You are suuuch a charmer… but I do like it when you say those things, it makes me feel… beautiful and attractive.”
“You bet you are.”
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Sunday morning came with a morning wood. Dan got up and sniffled. Pouah… his nose felt congested and his throat was hurting. Those damn early autumn colds, it sucked. He went to the bathroom and took a long pee, holding his penis down. The wood went away a few seconds after he finished. His balls were hurting again but more like a dull constant weak feeling. He rubbed them a little to try and soften this annoying ache. His balls felt hard to the touch and somewhat hot. He massaged them anyway.
“Good morning honey.” Kate opened one eye, saw Dan’s smiling face looking at her. She groaned and rolled over, pushing her face in her pillow. 

“Ah come on, it’s a nice Sunday, temperature is great.” Dan sat beside her on the bed and rubbed her back. He sniffled a couple of times. Kate looked up. Dan had a coughing fit.
“Don’t go and pretend that you’re so weak that you cannot do your chores anymore Mister!” Dan laughed.

“Naaah, I’m tough!” He grabbed his girlfriend and hugged her. They shared a couple morning kisses.

“Ok, ok, I think I do have to get up.”
“You bet you have to.” Dan felt a stirring in his pants. “What the…?” he thought. A minute later, he was sporting a solid erection

“Let’s see in the kitchen for breakfast,” Kate ran lightly to the bathroom, in her night t-shirt and g-string.

Dan murmured under his breath; “yeah, she’s got a really nice ass”. He went to the kitchen, taking peaks at his dick a few times. It stayed that way for a good 5 minutes. “I don’t even remember having a hard-on simply like that, well maybe when I was a teenager… maybe I’m overdue, it’s been approximately a week after all”. He prepared a nice Sunday breakfast with eggs, bacon, potatoes and toasts. Kate came over, smelling clean and good. 

“Hmmm, that looks really nice. And that bacon smell, my mouth is watering here.”
“Just a few more minutes my love.”
A few hours later, Kate was surfing a bit over the net and Dan was rummaging through some old stuff in the garage, looking for some materials so he could start a small home project. His cold was annoying. Sneezes, sniffle, uncomfortable with a sore throat, tissues spilling out of his pocket. He bent over a carton for a few seconds; he sensed again that ball aching thing and some restriction at his crotch. He moved his pants a bit but the restriction got worse. He stood up and now he actually felt it, he was having an erection again. “Huh…” Twice today, at least the first time was because of his girlfriend. What now, he was turned on by some old garage stuff? His penis stayed hard for a few minutes then went back down. He frowned but he again thought that he only needed to cum; it must be a bad case of blue balls. 
The night arrived and Kate was feeling kinky and wanted a bit of action. It was more than Dan had hoped for; he really felt that he needed a release. It didn’t take long for them to get naked; and even faster to start rubbing their bodies together. Dan started fingering his girlfriend like and old pro while Kate was caressing his very hard cock. Dan was a bit uncomfortable because of the flu but it was manageable. He felt hot and a bit feverish. He was definitely sensing some tension in his balls, which were retracted under his cock.
“Hmm babe…”
“Yes?”
“If you want, I would like a small blowjob, you know, to jumpstart.” 

Kate offered him a wicked smile with a glint in her eyes. She dropped down to his engorged penis and slowly played with it, teasing Dan. She finally took it in her mouth. Dan felt pleasurable shivers. “Hmmmm, you’re hard” she mumbled around the base of his penis. She started moving up and down on his cock, deep throating him. It was bliss for Dan. His pleasure went up, and up, and… actually, he started to feel his balls contract even more. Two or three minutes went by; he wanted to tell her to stop so they could make love, but it was so good that he couldn’t even whisper an opposition. Everything went blank for an instant before he started trashing on the bed, ejaculating at the back of her throat. He enjoyed an ecstatic10 seconds orgasm. He even let go an exclamation of pleasure. She slowed down and finally let go of his deflating cock and looked at him with a satisfied expression. He was puffing.
“I’m sorry honey, I don’t know what came over me… it’s been in like 3 minutes; since when do I cum under 10 minutes? Aahh… but it was SO good.”
I’m really happy that you enjoyed it that much; it certifies me as a pro blower.” They spooned for 6 or 7 minutes. Kate finally reaching over into the night drawer. She took out her red vibrator friend, the one shaped like a large penis that can rotate, with a vibrator bullet over it with the tip shaped like rabbit ears.
“I’m serious, I ‘m sorry, I’m all limp now and can’t do much more.”
“Well, you could suck on my breasts while I complete this small task.”
“Definitely and with pleasure.”
She moved on her back and opened her legs apart, ready to have some fun.  Dan suckled on her breasts the way she liked it, paying special attention to her nipples, changing breast a few times. Only a minute and a half later, she contracted her abdominal muscles and closed her eyes tightly. She was having orgasmic waves one after another for a full 15 seconds, with the last seconds looking like a second orgasm all by itself. Dan looked at her; he had always found that women had a great gift from nature; long, strong, blissful orgasms, often that can be repeated many times in only one lovemaking session. He was totally jealous of this and she knew it, but it was not a disruptive jealousy, more akin to admiration. 
She finally relaxed her whole body, with a satisfied whisper. Dan held her lovingly. He frowned a bit when he had a strange feeling in the stomach, some sort of tension building down to his groins. Another erection was coming out, and coming out strong. He knew that he was excited by this, but he never had another hard-on so fast after ejaculating. He hid it from his girlfriend for now, not knowing what to do and not wanting to disrupt their routine in bed.

“Awww, that was a good one honey… I love it when you swirl your tongue on my nipples, pushing a bit with your soft tongue… that’s it, I’m getting more wet now.” She took her vibrator out of her cunt, cleaned it with a tissue and put it back in the drawer. 

“You can have another one if you want.”
“Nah, spoon me again instead.”
They installed themselves and were whispering soft words to each other. He stayed a bit clear of her under the covers, intentionally not touching her with his dick. Dan’s erection did not go down until a good 5 minutes afterwards. He had a fit of coughing then fell asleep instantly.
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Monday morning came. Dan got up at the same moment the alarm clock beeped. His boxers were tented. Another morning wood…damn blue balls, he thought. Inside the bathroom, he rubbed his face and wished that this cold get over soon. He looked at his dick and balls more closely. His dick felt strangely stuffier or even spongier in his hand even if it was as hard as it can get, pointing almost straight up. Indeed, the skin felt spongy but underneath it was really stiff. He lowered his hand to feel his balls underneath; they were kind of heavy, his sack being stretched down. He inspected them with his fingers. They were still hot and seemed rounder than they were; he dismissed it as being his imagination playing tricks on him or the blue balls making them rounder. He bent forward, put a hand on the wall, took his cock in the other hand and pushed it down so he could pee downward correctly. He sighed, “This is distracting”. He ended and went into the shower. His erection was still there, strong and tugging at his pubis. He tried to ignore it, but he still hit it a few times and washing it actually started to feel good, in fact, he was clearly getting aroused. He grabbed his cock and slowly started masturbating. “Hmmmm…. wow…” he was receiving electric shivers up and down his spine, a few more seconds then it was all over his body. He accelerated the movement; having some involuntary contractions. They started to get timed and after a few minutes, he came. He almost bent in two due to the strong contractions. His eyes were shut. It felt like he was spurting all over the place and that it took forever to end, which it finally did. He sat down on the shower’s little integrated plastic bench and calmed himself. His dick deflated while everything else went down the drain.
Dan was sucking a mint for his sore throat and was couching once in a while. It was the afternoon and he was in his office, well actually, a large cubicle. He went through some IT changes planned for the week. He sniffled a couple of times and murmured under his breath: “Damn, not again…”. He felt it keenly, the hardness creeping again in his groin, his pants being stretched once more. It had happened over 4 times today; it was some kind of joke, he thought. “It’s just impossible”. To top this, they were lasting anywhere between 5 and 10 minutes each. He was also slightly horny, like a dull feeling staying in his lower abdomen and radiating up. 

His balls were hurting more today and seemed confined; they were hanging low and were often getting caught between his legs while sitting. He had to move around his chair to be comfortable, and that was without counting his numerous hard-ons. By 4:00, he was looking at the clock and wished to be home already. He wanted to have a release soon as he felt “full” again. Coupled with the horniness that was rubbing in, it was almost unbearable. He even thought in the toilet stall that he could jack off quickly and be done with it, but he had dismissed the idea; masturbating at work, someone needs to be really desperate! Besides, he could make love with a superb woman, who happens to be his girlfriend. He thought about her sexy body, incredible bubbly ass and smooth breasts and those silky feet he loved to caress. He was imagining her. God, he loved her so much. He felt warm all over and it felt good. He started having little pelvic contractions for no reason and each time it did, it was giving him tingling pleasure…
“Hey Dan!” Dan came back to reality straight away. He looked behind and saw his friend Robert.

“Geez buddy, were you sleeping?”
“Ah, err, no.”
“Well it did look like it, and you had a large smile on your face. I hope that at least it was a good dream!”
“Ok, ok… I was lost in my thoughts and… actually daydreaming.”
“What are you doing after work? Wanna grab a beer?”
“I don’t know, maybe.” Dan was thinking that it would actually be good to go out.
“Ah come on…”
“Ok, let’s meet in an hour at the building’s entrance.”
“See you there.”
Dan tried to push his new erection down but to no avail. He was starting to get worried, maybe it was some sort of developing priapism; would it get worse? Will he end up with a permanent erection? This could be dangerous and he sure hoped not. He called Kate to tell her about his plan for a beer or two; she was alright about it and said that she’ll wait for him for dinner. He agreed. He found out that Robert’s plan actually was a good one. After the last hard-on at the office, Dan had not even had another one for over 3 hours. A bit of laughing and good time cheered him up and made him forget about this strange manifestation. 

The evening went on without any other hard encounter. The two beers he had drunk seemed to have put a cover on all of this. Even his flu symptoms were backing up, no more sore throat, a bit of the runny nose and some coughing, no more feeling bad. He was happy because he also had a real evening with Kate where nothing weird happened. The moment he touched his pillow, he was gone.
Dan was walking downtown where there weren’t any rolling cars. There were some people but they seemed to be hidden behind a veil, like ghosts. He didn’t know where he was but the scenery changed with complex variety. After a few lookout and road changes, he finally arrived at a street corner. He turned right and came face to face with a very tall, beautiful and very busty brunette. She looked down at him and quickly took hold of his coat without giving him time to react. She pulled him to her and started to French-kiss him. Dan panicked a bit but as the seconds passed, he felt more comfortable. Enjoying her skilled tongue, he was rubbing her large boobs and trying to take her shirt off. She too had plans of her own: in one deaf motion she unzipped his pants and entered her hand deep inside. Dan was getting more and more excited, he felt like having a huge boner. She grabbed it and started pumping. Dan growled and tore her shirt up front and freed those huge breasts, which seemed even bigger. She wasn’t stopping and kept masturbating him expertly. It seemed that he was closing on a major orgasm. He started to breathe faster and tremble. It went on for a few minutes and then a great heat was coming straight from his balls and groin. He knew it was going to happen and he tensed involuntarily. Then it hit, he felt himself spasming in her hand and shooting a massive load. He looked at her in ecstasy. She winked, sent him a flying kiss and suddenly disappeared with everything else evaporating. Dan woke up in his bed, still struck in the throes of his orgasm. He had 3 more contractions and then it slowly stopped, with cum being lazily pushed out of his penis for a few seconds. He came back to his senses while his cock returned to normal. He looked down at himself; the sheets were completely damped with his sweat. His dick had somehow passed his boxer’s waist band and he had ejaculated all over his abdomen, even a few spurts all the way up to his chest. What the hell happened, he never, in all his life, had a wet dream, and now this? And looking at the cum slowly sliding on his sides, these were the result of very strong contractions, and same as for the wet dreams, he had never been a long shooter and more of a dripper. Kate was sound asleep, good thing she was a hard sleeper, not even concerned with all the commotion around her.
Dan went in the bathroom and cleaned himself up. He had to use around 25 tissues to dry it all. He tried to clean the sheets but it was useless, he just lied down beside the damp section and fell asleep after a few seconds.
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Tuesday morning came. Again, Dan was up earlier than Kate. He was breathing easily now and didn’t seem to have any cold symptoms anymore. Only 3 days to kill the virus; talk about a good immune system. He went to the bathroom with his nowadays regular morning wood. His sex apparatus looked to have swelled; his dick as well as his low-hanging balls. Following all those erections the day before and that super wet dream, Dan thought that it was pretty normal to have everything swelled. He juggled with his hard-on for a few seconds but finally was able to take a pee. Same as yesterday, he followed by stepping in the shower with his still wobbling wood. But this time, he took great care to not touch it. After 10 minutes without any stimulation, it finally decided to go down. Dan eyed his cock with a look that said that he wasn’t in control anymore, like his cock was just doing what it’s wanted. It stayed limp with a brown-reddish hue and didn’t turtled up like it used to do when getting outside of the shower stall. It had a pendulous appearance. Kate came unexpectedly in the bathroom.

“Hey hon, you ok? You were a lot of time in here.”
“Yeah everything’s fine.” Dan was drying himself with his towel. He dropped it and grabbed his boxers on the counter.
“Wow Dan, that’s what you were doing in here!”
“Err, I don’t get it.”
“You dick my lovely man, you had a solo session in there haven’t you? It’s still big.”
“What?... Ah, oh yeah, I did. Sorry honey, I know you like it when we can make it out together.”
“No worry, we went through this a couple of times already, it’s quite alright to pleasure ourselves, I do it too you know.”
“Yeah I know.”
“Now get out so I can shower myself too.”
Kate stepped ahead and Dan got out of the bathroom. He closed the door and heard his girlfriend have a couple of rapid sneezes. Well, seems that she might have caught my cold, he thought.

At the office, everything was identical as Monday. Incomfort, random erections lasting more and more time, he even had one standing straight for 18 minutes (he calculated) and also random horniness bugging him. He packed his things early and left for home. He was thinking about his girlfriend and some things really had to be done tonight.

He got home at 5:00, Kate wasn’t there yet. He took his time to remove his clothes. His cock was still very pendulous and redder than this morning. His balls were hot and hard, his sack looking inflated. He checked them up and concluded that they felt like very small plums. “When will this blue balls thing stop? It’s getting annoying”. He dressed in more comfortable clothes and, while waiting patiently for Kate, prepared a light meal consisting of a Caesar salad with a grilled chicken breast. She finally got home around 6:00. She seemed tired and dropped her things in the entryway. 
“Hi babe, what are you doing here?”
“I left the office early today; I wanted to come home because I’ve been thinking about you and your body, and well, I think that some things need to be done tonight.” Dan winked at her.
“Ohh, really. Well, strong words but will you stand by them?”
“Yes ma’am.”
“Great then, you want to eat first?”
“Sure, and it’s already on the kitchen table,” answered Dan with a smile. She smiled back. They ate their salad which they both found really good. Kate sneezed twice and it was followed by a sniffle. 

“Well, I guess I caught it! But at least you didn’t take long to get over it.”
“Yea I did, you’ll see, it’s not such a bad and ugly cold.”
“Let’s go upstairs will ya? I am thinking about your body, and it turns me on.” Kate gave him her wicked and seductive smile. Dan’s cock was instantly throbbing.

They left their plates on the kitchen counter without a second thought. They felt possessed while they took their clothes off, in record time, and were quickly on the bed, kissing and fondling heavily. Dan seemed to have never been as ready as he was now, and Kate seemed to be in the same mood. He placed himself over her and entered in one rapid motion. She let a scream out. “Unngg, it’s big… give it to me, I want ittttt” she squirmed under his trusting. Both were breathing fast, their heartbeat in rhythm with the electric pulses. Dan was hitting bottom at every thrust, which was unusual but not so uncommon. He was receiving waves after waves of building sexual tension, starting from his groins and ending all over his body. He felt the heat, strong, intoxicating. His balls were slapping loudly on his girlfriend’s ass, in rhythm with her upper thrusting. Kate was in heaven; feeling every inch of Dan’s penis, filling her up, hitting her cervix constantly but without any pain. On the contrary, she was experiencing incredible sensations, recurring goose bumps every 30 seconds, with some 2 seconds orgasmic contractions once in a while. The pressure was getting higher and higher in her pelvic, which was slowly inflating like a balloon, compressing even more Dan’s cock. One hit after another, feeling his big balls slapping on her ass, it was already too much for her and she felt herself nearly double over, forced by her climaxing body. Her clitoris was on fire, burning and sending shivers of grand magnitude throughout her body. Her eyes rolled back while her cunt was spasming continuously on Dan’s dick. It went on and on, tearing at her with bliss unknown before; it started to ebb only when her boyfriend took his cock out and splattered her like a fountain.  
Tremors were running up and down Dan’s legs, with a general weakening of his whole body. He was seeing stars of pleasure, with various muscle spasms triggered by the upcoming orgasm. Time stood still for a few seconds as all the tension seemed to have built up… then he came with an explosive gasp. He had strong abdominal and pelvic contractions, electric shivers up and down his spine. Eyes tightly shut, he was emptying himself over Kate’s body, spurt after spurt, what felt like over 10 shots, covering Kate from waist up to her face. The orgasm seemed to last forever in Dan’s mind; it was incredible in the least.
Both were panting heavily, it’s been only a 5 minutes session but it was the best 5 minutes they ever had together. Kate was still having a few orgasmic contractions; it was so satisfying and exciting looking at her sexy lover and at her chest covered in cum. That had been so intense. They looked at each other while love was sparkling in the air. He smiled; this had seemed so unreal yet so physical in nature. He was absently stroking his penis, feeling some elation in his groin; his balls were hanging low and felt full and heavy. He looked down and saw his penis; it was still hard and pulsing with his heartbeat. He frowned a bit; he wasn’t feeling any refractory period coming on, which was particular. He eyed Kate who looked back at him with a curious expression.
“What’s wrong honey?”
“I don’t know, nothing is wrong I guess, but look at me, I’m not going limp and… and rubbing my dick still feels good.”
“Well, look at me; I’m all covered in your fluid! I’m sure that it’s only a nice post-orgasmic glow…”
“I don’t know…”
Dan felt a contraction inside, around his prostate. A bit of cum came out the tip of his cock. He gripped it a bit more tightly and went up and down a few times. The tremors were back and he gasped with his eyes wide opened. He looked at Kate incomprehensibly. He started having another orgasm, as strong as the first he just had 2 minutes earlier, or even stronger. Shivers and spasms were shaking him as he exploded again over Kate. It was getting ridiculous as he shot a few times over her head directly on the wall… 4, 7, 10, 14 spurts… he suddenly felt tired as all force left his limbs, he fell beside his girlfriend and rolled on his back, his cock still leaking cum up to his navel, his dick pulsing with persistent climaxing contractions. It finally ended. Kate looked at him with her mouth opened, impressed and fearful. “What just happened?” she said. Dan looked at her and answered: “I don’t know…”
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Wednesday morning arrived with a shining warm sun. Kate woke up first as Dan was still recovering from his extraordinary evening of sex. She rubbed her flu induced puffed eyes and looked at him lovingly. He was still naked since he had been unable to get dressed after yesterday’s double feat. She removed the light sheet and looked at him, he was damn sexy. He didn’t have any morning erection but as she checked out his cock, it seemed to be half erect, and inspecting a bit closer proved that it was all limp. She shrugged. Last night, she had cleaned herself and replaced the sheets and had cuddled him and spooned him. She had a lingering feeling of fullness in her vagina and clitoris, as if the blood didn’t leave as normal after her orgasm. She dismissed it as a result of Dan’s incredible exploits. Combined to this, she had difficulty sleeping with her stuffy nose and couching. Nonetheless, she finally has fallen asleep around 2:00 in the morning; an unsteady sleep with complex dreams and some erotic scenes here and there.
Somehow, she was feeling refreshed, with a blurry vision and runny nose, but still refreshed. She got up and went to the bathroom where she took her time to empty her bladder. While wiping herself, she looked down at her pubis and let out an exclamation of surprise. “What happened?” she thought. Her clitoris wasn’t feeling erect but it was easily as big as when she is completely excited. She touched it lightly and immediately felt a warm wave coming from it. She continued to look at it for a few seconds and sensed that she was getting slowly aroused by the situation. She had some mild shiver. It was getting erect. The pressure was building and continued unabated until it became super hard. It was huge in Kate’s eyes, at least a quarter of an inch outside of its hood; it never had cleared the hood like this. She touched it and immediately had electric shocks, her womb contracted a few times, she rubbed it up and down, her juices started to leak out of her pussy, she took some and fingered herself, getting lost in the pleasure. It took her half a minute before she was rocking on the toilet seat, having a strong climax that went on for what seemed like 20 seconds. She panted and looked down. Her clit was pulsing. Kate felt compelled and rubbed it again, a few seconds went by and another ridiculous orgasm hit her. It was even stronger and even longer than the first. This time she didn’t stop and continued and again was tore by goose bumps, warm waves, euphoria and electric shocks. She began to tremble and fell beside the toilet seat. The contractions faded as she recovered. She said aloud: “Wow… I mean… wow…”
*
*
*

Dan and Kate were having their quick breakfast before leaving for their office. Dan perceived that his dick was slapping on his tights and his testicles were having trouble finding space between his dick and legs. He had to move his genitals almost every time he sat down so that he didn’t crush his balls. He was having many doubts about his condition now, which seemed to get worse, day after day. 
“Hey honey, it all seemed unreal last night… wasn’t it?”
“Yeah, I guess. You never were this kind of stud before, heck, I’m not even sure there exists this kind of stud, even in the porn industry.”
“That’s what I’m thinking. I feel great and never had that much random erections in all of my life but the orgasms and cumshots are ridiculous; I mean, they were awesome, but frankly, it starts to scare me.”
“I know baby, it’s fairly weird.” Kate sniffled a few time and cleared her throat.

“You still have that cold… sore throat and all?”
“Yeah, it’s sticking around. You know…”
“What?”
“I’ve been feeling randy for the last two days and it does seem to get stronger myself. And also I… well, I can’t explain it but…”
“Tell me, what’s wrong?”
“My clit seems bigger and I don’t know why.”
“Woah, really?“
“Yes, and it’s even more sensitive than before, and you know how much sensitive I am already.”
“You’re incredible in my opinion,” Dan smiled, “and err, I had some development too.”
“Huh? You don’t have a clit…”
“Hahaha! Obviously no! I mean my dick and balls. They feel bigger and bigger, I mean,” he dropped his pants a few inches and took them out, “look at this, I’m not even hard and it seems to be 4 inches long by 1 inch large. And my balls, they feel like golf balls, I checked them everyday for the last four days and I know that they have gotten fatter since then.”
“No wonder they were slapping my ass like this.”
“Anyhow,” Dan put everything back in his pants, “it’s not a bad thing, but I’m still worried.”
“Maybe it’s the flu?”
“Yeah right,” Dan snickered. “How could that be?” They both looked at each other for a moment and it’s all they needed to have doubts about refuting this theory.

“I know baby, I know. Hug your girlfriend now.”
They held tightly for a minute and released themselves when both felt Dan’s cock springing to life.

“See?”
“Take it out.”
“What? Not now, I need to get to the office!”
“Come on silly, I want to measure it… I mean, you do know how long and large it is, don’t you?”
“Yeah well, all guys measure it sometime or another.” Kate took the measuring tape from the top kitchen drawer.

“Let’s see,” she pushed his erection down to a straighter position, unrolled the tape over it and declared: “6 inches and three quarters, well, almost 7 inches. And wait up, it’s… a bit below 6 inches in circumference.” Dan eyed her speechless.

“Well, is it bigger or not?”
“Bigger. I used to measure up to a bit over 6 inches in length and 5 and a half inches around.”
“Well, it’s a nice plus for now and I like it.” Indeed she was, as her panties were getting soaking wet.

“I hope it’s nothing bad for our health.”
“I don’t think so because it does indeed feel rejuvenating.”
Resisting their urges, Dan packed his meat back into his pants while Kate adjusted her tailored suit. 

*
*
*

Dan was sitting at his office, going about his daily routine. Everything was as boring as any other day, except for the stirring in his pants, which was getting quite common these days. He knew another erection was coming out. He ignored it and continued to work. After a couple of minutes, the erection started to hurt a bit; it was hard, too hard. Dan winced and tried to move it; it felt like an iron bar attached to his body. Again, he tried to ignore it but he started to break a sweat, feeling uncomfortable. It was getting really hot in this place. He took his suit’s coat off and undid his tie. He moved his dick and balls again, trying to find a more comfortable position and looked back at the computer screen hoping to concentrate again on his work. It was getting difficult as he thought more and more about his dick. It was poking obscenely up the front of his pants. He looked at it and felt the stirrings of unasked for pleasure in his super stiff pole. He shook his head, sweating even more; he was getting light-headed and weak in the knees. “What’s happening?!” he thought. He looked around and tried to be silent about his situation. Dan sensed a pressure behind his pubis and some acute heart beating all along his urethra, as well as some pinching. He involuntary contracted on himself, getting his chest closer to his knees as his abs took control without his consent. He felt it, here it was, hot and sweaty, his cock’s base was throbbing badly and his dick was inflating even more, pushing his pants to a tearing point as he heard the seams stretch. It was still hurting but now, his glans was giving him the first waves of an orgasm. Dan covered his mouth with his hand and made as less sound as possible. He felt his cock explode in his pants with a mind-shattering spontaneous orgasm. His body was driving the show and Dan was completely unable to stop the waves after waves of pleasure he was feeling. He felt like he was ejaculating a gallon of cum; his pants were starting to get wet through and through, the cum spot enlarging by the second. He was now gripping his desk with his two hands and had his mouth open in a silent exclamation. He climaxed at this rate for a good 10 to 15 seconds before it calmed down and he stopped ejaculating. He rapidly and forcefully breathed a few times, still holding his desk. “What… what the hell was that?” he asked under his breath. A minute went by. Suddenly, his eyes rolled back in his head as he contracted his torso again. “AAAAHHH” he was cumming a second time and started to ejaculate even more in his pants, the wet spot becoming as large as a hand’s palm. Dan had spasms every second, his body shaking and his arms and legs trembling. It was an euphoric bliss; he had never, ever felt something like this or even imagined it in his wildest dream. Around 20 seconds later, it stopped almost abruptly. He let go of his desk and let himself fall back in his chair. He was aching all over and was sweaty. He recovered and checked himself out. It was ridiculous; he looked like he had spilled a small cup of water on himself. He was hot and he was thirsty. He grabbed his coat, looked around, put it in front of him and left for his home, rapidly talking to his boss on his way out, saying that he was sick.
*
*
*

Dan was sitting with a forlorn expression in the living room sofa. He only wore a t-shirt and boxer, fearing that the afternoon episode would happen again. He had had 3 more erections since then, but none went as far as this. Kate was cooking dinner. She was damn horny, especially after hearing his story. Spontaneous orgasms, this sounds great! Unless they happen all the time, then it would certainly be distressing. She didn’t want to push Dan in any way so she decided to let him alone tonight and she’d go in the bathroom late, hopefully after he has fallen asleep, to have herself a few services. 

“It’s ready my love.”
“Coming!” Dan smirked and held his breath after saying that word, like it was going to start the “episode” again. It didn’t. 

“I made some spaghetti as you like them.”
“Thanks, it smells good. How was your day on your side, any new… development?” No need to explain of what he was talking about.

“No, not really. The same as this morning.” This wasn’t a lie since she had been horny all day long.
“Great, at least you’re normal.”
Hon, you’re not abnormal and you are sincerely the best looking and intelligent man I know and I love you.” Dan smiled, she returned it.

“I love you too beautiful. I just don’t know how to cope with this, what to do. Should I go talk about it to a doctor? Should I just wait it out and see if it leaves without a trace? I don’t know.” Dan rubbed his face with two hands and passed one through his hair.
“We can try to wait it out. If tomorrow, it’s the same or worse, I suggest you go see the doctor then.”
“It’s as a good plan as any I guess, that’s what I’ll do.”
They ate in silence, lost in their thoughts. When it was over, they cleaned the table and washed the dishes, having small talk. They then decided to watch an action movie with as much distraction as they can get before going to bed. Nothing unpleasant or bad happened except for a half an hour erection. Dan fell asleep after a couple of minutes and was snoring contentedly. Kate made sure that he was sleeping before getting out of bed, tiptoed to the bathroom, bringing with her a four inches long, simple dick-shaped silent vibrator.

She was leaking; her underwear and inner thighs were soaked. Her clitoris was hard and stood proud while her vagina seemed already congested. She dropped all her clothes on the floor and entered the bathtub. She didn’t open the faucet since she was not in it for water. Thinking about what she was about to do sent shivers up her spine. She looked at her cunt closer and confirmed that her clit was still the same, big and slightly sticking out. She started her vibrator and put it on her love bud. She could have counted 1, 2, and 3 before her orgasm greeted her at a violent degree. She literally convulsed in the bathtub for nearly 30 seconds as she lost track of time and was assaulted by supreme euphoric waves crashing around in her body. She even lost her grip on her vibrator which fell down. Even without it, she continued to have strong contractions of pleasure. Her vagina was spasming and closing forcefully in time with the electric pulses. Her eyes became watery. She finally calmed down and returned back to earth. “Talk about no development…” she muttered. Her nipples were standing proud, prouder than they ever were before and her breasts felt sore, burning from the inside. Her cunt was pulsing, her clit inflating a bit more it seems with each heartbeat, hard as it can get. She looked at it and saw that it was pointing slightly straight out and not down as it used to do. She still felt exquisitely horny so she grabbed her vibrator again and decided to penetrate herself. She had decided that her clit was really too much for her. She pushed on the vibrator, which was sliding in effortlessly, but was still refrained by her fully engorged vaginal walls. She started it and pushed it completely inside. The buzzing vibrations felt good immediately, shivers and goose bumps. She was trying to move it but it was held tight by her cunt, contracting against her will. She felt it closing more and more. She decided to count the seconds to distract herself and see how much time it will take her to climax. She was able to make it to 17 seconds. She rolled around in the tub, the vibrations felt tenfold inside her body, her asshole in rhythm with her womb contractions. She was gasping for air, looking at the ceiling and seeing white stars flashing here and there. She held onto the sides on the bathtub, trying to make it stop while not movig, but to no avail. She tried to grab the vibrator, but it was now all inside of her, not even the end was visible. After a second effort, she finally was able to put her hand inside her pussy and pull the vibe out; it was difficult but she managed it. It didn’t stop while the ecstatic pulses went on and on; which was highly unusual. The contractions were getting stronger and closer, gaining speed, she felt her whole pelvic floor filling to overcapacity and suddenly it happened, she was gushing like a fountain, like a man’s ejaculation, in rhythm with long and strong expulsions. At this moment, Kate convulsed again and passed out from burning pleasure in the bathtub, lying in her juices. 

Fifteen minutes later, she came back to her senses. “Damn, I’m thirsty”. She looked around and saw liquid everywhere: in the bathtub, on the walls, beside the bathtub on the ground. “Wow, talk about a first time… Look how much I shot” Her pussy was reddish and badly swollen. Her clit felt huge and was throbbing lightly. It seemed bigger than this morning; indeed, it looked to be more than a quarter of an inch outside of its hood now and as big around as the tip of her little finger. She took great care not to touch it, feeling that the whole episode would start again if she would. Her breasts felt really sore. She didn’t remember touching them but still they felt like they had been overly manipulated. She slowly shook her head in denial. She was still horny but less than before. She grabbed her vibrator, got into her night panties and shirt, cleaned the bathroom and went to bed. While her sleep was taking over, she asked herself: “Exactly how long lasted that second orgasm…?”
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Dan woke up with a start. The night was almighty with its eerie darkness and silence. Blinking his eyelids a few times, he wondered what had wakened him up like this. He thought that he had been dreaming, but wasn’t able to remember any of it. Dismissing the reason he was awakened, he decided to get up and grab a large glass of water in the kitchen and maybe a small bite. Walking toward his goal, he noticed that for once, he wasn’t sporting a “morning” wood. His genitals were slapping all around in his boxers and nothing more. Taking a sip at a time, he stood at the window, looking outside at the neighbourhood; it was calm. He felt quite relaxed at this moment. He returned into the kitchen and put his glass away on the counter top. He grabbed a chocolate chips cookie and swallowed it all in one gulp. He yawned and stretched to the tip of his extremities. He was about to return to bed when he was hit by a sudden pinch in the balls; it was hurting. He doubled over: “Ouch!” The pinching kept going. He grabbed his scrotum and held it tightly but to no avail, the sensation was inside. He dropped his boxers all the way down and looked at it; his sack seemed to be moving from inside out. He took his testicles into his hands and noticed that they were indeed slightly moving. He tried to hold them in place in hope of quieting the pain but to no avail, it was radiating up into his abdomen. He sensed it, something was not right, still holding his balls, he felt it, slowly, almost imperceptibly but still inexorably, they were growing larger by the second. Dan panicked and looked at them better; it was like watching someone taking his very sweet time filling a water balloon. His package was getting a bit heavier, and heavier, as the minutes went by. The pain was still stinging and he sat on the nearest chair, letting his balls fall down over the edge. His limp penis in the way, he moved it to watch again with wide eyes his balls gaining weight and size. He started to breathe heavily. Wishing this freak show to stop was useless, it continued steadily. A few more minutes passed and it did finally fade away. Dan sighed and took his sack in his hands, rolled his nuts around to take note of their new size. They were like small tangerines. He let them drop; they were hanging low, almost five inches toward his knees in a much bigger and stronger pouch. He got up and felt them bumping everywhere. Dan was scared, what was that thing, why did it happen to him? What if they got even bigger? He didn’t want to think about it. He decided right then and there that he will have to go to the doctor after all.

He picked his boxers up and was about to put them on when a familiar sensation coursed into his lower abdomen. He was getting an erection. “Oh no… not now” He decided to sit down again. Maybe if he took care of this one immediately, it will make everything stop. His cock was completely erect in a matter of seconds. Dan frowned; that was very fast! It was getting incredibly hard, literally pulsing with his heartbeat. His dickhead was pulled tight and was shiny. Contrary to when he had those explosive spontaneous orgasms at his office, it felt just as hard but it was without pleasure. Thinking about it, even his balls were painless now. Maybe it was stopping, at least, he hoped. 

Nothing seemed to move anymore except for his heartbeat dick. He looked at his cock and was compelled by curiosity to measure it. Kate had measured it at 6,75 inches long by 5,75 inches in circumference. His hands shaking and trying to hold the tape down over his penis, he unrolled it and… 7 inches long. Damn, it was bigger. He took it in his hand and massaged it. His hand was full, his thumb and index finger barely touching each other around it. He was trying to grab back the lost feeling of his 1 week earlier smaller cock. But instead, it started to get so hard that it was curved upward in an immobile position. He released it, watching it pulsing, with veins sticking out more and more. His skin was stretched and his pubis skin was pulled along with his cock. Dan waited in anticipation that something was going to happen. A minute passed by, it was getting even harder and started to hurt. He decided to masturbate a bit but he did not even feel it. The base of his cock was tugging and his lower abdomen was starting to burn mercilessly. Shaking, he started to sweat and had a mixed impression of déjà vu and panic. “Will I have another spontaneous orgasm?” It didn’t seem to though, as it wasn’t happening exactly like the previous afternoon. It felt different, not pleasurable but more painful. He suddenly had a sharp electric convulsion combined with a strong involuntary pelvic thrust. His thinking was cloudy, murky even. He had difficulty focusing on what was happening to him. He had another electric convulsion with another pelvic thrust. And it happened again, and again, his dick hurting like it had been compressed into a metallic cylinder. He was now contracted in a fixed thrusting position, his eyes on the ceiling while electric shocks were coursing through him, playing rag doll with his body. He managed to grab his penis and hold it; it felt like a thick rod, very hot with a spongy skin over an overly firm shaft. He was rubbing the oversized veins, taking the information through in hands, trying to calculate and understand what was happening. A few more seconds went by before his eyes rolled back into his head and he fell down on the floor beside the kitchen chair. He lost his grip on his manhood and stayed there, trembling. The pain was a moment sharp and a moment later diffused. He was sweating all over and his last though before he passed out was: “What happened? Will it ever stop?”

*
*
*

Dan woke up with the early morning, around 6:30 am, still lying on the kitchen floor, naked. He felt particularly groggy with one eye opening while the other was forced to close. He had muscle cramps as if a stampede had run over him. He put his hands on the floor and managed to bring his feet under him, he then got up with the help of the nearby chair. He straightened against his protesting lower back and wondered what the hell he was doing in the kitchen, naked with his boxer on the ground, and a chair pulled out from under the table. He cleared his throat and his thoughts for an instant and took a glass of water. It was slowly dawning on him; he had come to the kitchen because he was thirsty, and then it happened. “What happened?” It was fussy and confusing; the electric shocks, the pain and the blackout. His dick and balls! 
He finally looked down and saw them again for the first time. Fully opening his eyes, he took his limp cock into his hand, it was HUGE. Covering his palm and dropping two inches over it, his cock had become a sight to behold. His balls were also as large as tangerines. He dropped it down and looked at the biggest package he had ever witnessed. He shook his hips a bit to get a feel of them. It was heavy and was only slightly slapping on his tights because of its increased size. He grabbed his soft manhood with his two hands and managed to cover it all. He pulled the foreskin down to uncover his dickhead which was now as big as a golf ball, Dan estimated. He went up and down a couple of times to get it hard, which predictably, it did after a few seconds. It was gaining length and width, inflating quickly. Because to the added weight, the shaft was rising bended and the tip was pointing downward instead of straight. He raised it and indeed it was heavy. He let it continue its course and watched it going up, and up, and up. It was getting to his navel, went by it and stopped a few inches afterwards. Dan was totally fascinated and amazed. It was incredible and impossible to describe. How did this happened, and why? He pushed it down but it was difficult; it was so big and hard yet with a smooth skin. Veins were sticking out and were covering the whole apparatus, giving it the impression of being strong and greatly imposing. They even continued a bit after his cock’s base onto his lower abdomen. Everything seemed to lead to it, to be the center of his body where all the blood was going. He tried but wasn’t able to surround it with his thumb and finger anymore. He turned around, saw and grabbed the ruler on the kitchen table. He unrolled it and pushed it on his inflated dick; 9,25 inches long by 6,5 inches in circumference. He dropped the tape in denial but still grabbed his incredible new equipment and started to masturbate. The sensations, wow, they were invading and hot. His cockhead was as big as a large plum now and of the same color. He closed his eyes. It was already leaking pre-cum and Dan knew that he would not have long before he erupted. Up and down faster, he started to thrust in the air in rhythm, masturbating, even at this enlarged size, expertly. His legs trembled and his abs started to contract. He felt it, the liquid coursing in his huge organ, the penis inflating impossibly at the last instant…here it goes! Dan was ejaculating straight up with a contorted face. A few long ropes of sperm almost touched the ceiling and fell down on Dan’s head, shoulders and torso, again and again. Lost in the orgasmic sensations, he fell behind and sat on the chair, continuously spewing sperm on himself. Wave after wave… contractions and strong spasms, euphoria was coursing all over his limbs. His orgasm ended with his hand slowing down. It was good, so good… he quickened the pace again and was rubbing, and rubbing, and the tension rapidly went up a second time… and up and… another orgasm hit him hard. Dan was in ecstasy land, twisting on the chair, ejaculating again in large amounts for a good 15 seconds. Again it ended, but he kept going, up and down, up and down, and he climaxed a third time, then a fourth, and a fifth. There was no more juice at the end and lack of strength finally did it; he stopped and let his throbbing cock alone. It was a mess… a mess as huge as his dick.
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Kate woke up with the fresh Thursday sun shining through her bedroom window. It was 6:15 am, quite early. Dan was nowhere in sight. She relaxed her head back and felt free of the flu, seeming to have no more symptoms “Geez, it really is a fast one.” She closed her eyes and was almost immediately assailed by erotic images, all mixed up, with a lot of skin, breasts, cocks, balls and soaking pussies and clitoris. She snapped her eyes open once more. “Geez, this is really invading…” she whispered to herself.
She got out of bed and walked to the bathroom. Something felt strange but she had difficulty pointing her finger at it. Getting in the bathroom and sitting on the toilet was a bit difficult, as her newly enlarged clitoris was erect. She felt ready to explode again but she simply was not in the mood to do it. She took great care not to rub the poking love bud and ended her business quickly. She got up and felt an extra bounce. Frowning, she pulled her night t-shirt off and looked down at her breasts. They looked… bigger… as if they were inflated because of her period, but the thing is, she wasn’t having her period. Her nipples were getting harder by the second and protruding further than they ever had protruded before. Kate dropped the t-shirt and raised her hands. She felt them and instantly knew it for sure; her breasts had grown. She rubbed them, massaged them and … it started to feel great. She pulled on her nipples and twisted them and kneaded her boobs again, spinning them around. She let a sexy sigh escape her lips and was starting to feel weak at the knee. “What’s going on?” she asked aloud. She pushed harder into her breasts and twisted her nipples even more. She threw her head backward with her mouth open, breathing heavily now. Her hips were thrusting in empty air while her hands were doing a great job giving her tits pleasure. She kept going and the pleasure went up suddenly and “Woah!” she was climaxing for all she was worth. She was ejaculating in her panties, her clit forcefully pushing itself through the fabric. She moaned and continued to rub her boobs until the orgasmic feeling slowly went down.
Burning… her breasts were burning. Kate looked down at the twin oranges, ready to find scorched skin caused by her ministrations, but no, just a very intense flushed skin, red with hard nipples throbbing. The whole of her boobs was aching and felt like stretching and pushing from inside out. She kneaded them again, trying to relieve the sensation but it had absolutely no effect as the burning sensation wasn’t abating. She was again breathing rapidly, getting closer to losing consciousness. She sat on the toilet seat but her head continue to spin. Her hands were encompassing her boobs, her larger boobs. “Larger?” She fainted.

She was being shaken when she finally let her eyes open to the questioning, and worried, face of Dan. “What happened?” he asked. “I don’t know…” They looked at each other for a moment, both knowing that something was very, very wrong. Kate got up on unsteady feet. Her boobs moved this way and that. Dan opened his eyes in complete and utter surprise. His jaw dropped opened in front of Kate’s new and improved D-cup breasts. They looked like two grapefruits. “I know, they just…” Kate patted her hands in annoyance in the air “… grew earlier”.
“Woah, are you serious?”
“No, of course not! Can’t you see I’m all faking it? Of course, I’m serious!” Dan ignored the bit of sarcasm.
“You know, you look incredibly sexy with those huge tits in the cool air. The bottom even nearly reaches your navel now.”
“Yeark, tell me about it. I’m mostly freaked out now, what on earth could change our bodies so fast? This flu is either extraordinary, or a slow unstoppable curse!” exclaimed Kate. Both wondered if they will end up unable to move, under masses of their own bodies. 
“We can go to the doctor if you want…”
“Maybe we need to. Though I’d hate to go there and being mocked at or turn out to be the subject of countless probes and needles, trying to find out what caused this and if they can reproduce it and sell it.” She spitted the last words.
“You’re right on that babe. But what choice do we really have?”
“None really.”
“Well, we can either go there or not. If we don’t, let’s just hope that all of this will stop soon.” Kate thought for an instant.
“I agree my love but I also think that it’s better to go see a doctor…”
They hugged each other closely. Dan felt Kate’s boobs press against his chest while she felt his huge member against her leg. She backed up with a slight frown on her brow. She looked down at Dan’s crotch where his boxers were making a very large lump. She swallowed in fear and looked back at her lover.
“How did…” Dan sighed

“About the same as you, last night I woke up and went to have a glass of water in the kitchen. That’s when my balls started to hurt and… they grew, right before my eyes, I couldn’t believe it. It went on for a couple of minutes, then, after it had stopped, for some reason, it was my dick’s turn. It was extremely intense and I passed out afterwards.

“Wow.”
“Wow indeed. When I came around, it was huge… like “2 and a half inches longer” huge. I measured it and played with it and ended up masturbating like a maniac in the kitchen (Kate’s eyes grew wide). It’s not what you think! I felt possessed, this thing is so… strong, I mean, don’t you feel the same, like my libido is getting control and I have to cum? And cum I did, a lot of times actually, it took me 10 minutes to clean everything half an hour ago.”
“And then what?”
“I came looking for you; I felt distraught and wanted to talk to you about this. That’s when I found you on the ground. It felt like a flashback of what I had lived last night.”
“This is scary. Do you think it will stop?”
“I hope so, I hope so very much!”
They left it at that and fell into their own thoughts. Extreme libido, out of this world orgasms, growing genitals and breasts. It was too much to take in so little time. Dan looked down at his cock. He too seemed to own a grapefruit, but in his boxer. It even felt like a grapefruit, with the extra weight he was carrying around. They decided not to touch themselves and resisted those latent erotic sensations which were coaxing them to have sex any way they could. 
They were late for work…but they both called in sick so they can get to the doctor. They cleaned up and dressed up, ready to confront the new day, trying to make as if everything was back to normal, in a boring and repetitive life. But they felt it every step of the way, nothing was normal anymore.
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They decided to go to the local medical center. It was small and they would attract less attention. They also silently hoped that the local doctor would see no point in turning them into imprisoned guinea pigs. Kate tried to replace her boobs inside her too small brassiere and only partially succeeded.
Luck was with them as a morning reservation with Dr Fuller had recently been cancelled. They went into the doctor’s office at 10:15 am. The doctor was around 65 years old by Kate’s estimate, Thomson hair, clean shaven and lean. He had a grandpa’s smiling face. She felt reassured instantly that they could trust this man to keep silent and maybe be decent enough to try to help them the best he could.

“So, what can I do for you two today?” Dan and Kate looked at each other for a moment. Dan decided to go first.

“Well, it’s kind of hard to explain…”

“Go ahead; I’m here to help you.”

“Ok, well, hum…it all started with the flu I think.” The doctor raised his eyebrows, not impressed and wrote on this notepad. “There was this strange woman I saw last Friday, it was raining and she was holding her crotch with one hand and her umbrella with the other. She also seemed to have extra large breasts, which were definitely not suited for her clothing size.”

“Where exactly are you going with this story…?”

“Well, she tried to grab me and kissed me forcefully. I’m not bad looking, but this was really out of place. She then coughed in my face just before I left running.”
“Ok, so you caught the flu from her.” The doctor wrote everything down with a calm expression and had only raised his eyebrows at the mention of large breasts.

“I went back home and actually gave my girlfriend here” Kate inserted a small “Hi” and a wave. “the virus. It was not that strong, more like a cold and three days later, it was gone. Same for her.”

“Exactly, mine’s gone since this morning.” The doctor looked at them both.

“And…?”

“Ok, now for the weird part and the reason we are here.” The doctor’s face was impassive. Dan looked at Kate who nodded her head slightly. “We have been experiencing, how to say this, growth.” Now the doctor eyes had a condescending look.
“Growth,” repeated the doctor.
“Yes, exactly. Oh nothing like a cyst or I don’t know what. But it’s my…our… genitals that have been growing, and her breasts” The doctor smiled ear to ear, thinking this a joke. Dan continued, not looking at him. “I’ve been experiencing heightened libido and frequent and strong erections, way above normal. I’ve had a wet dream and this is a first for me. I had two spontaneous orgasms one after the other and am now multiorgasmic.” The smile on the doctor’s face was gone, replaced by a frown, and he was writing down on his pad.

“Don’t think that we’re crazy, because we’re not.” Kate continued. “It’s scary enough as it is; we have no idea what it’s doing to us or why it’s happening. We only want this to stop.” Dan was not so sure about that but he kept silent.

“Ok, assuming that you both are sincere, serious and have no mental illness,” the doctor paused and looked at both of them, gauging their reaction but they didn’t blink an eyelid, “how much of that growth did you both experienced?”

“Well, my penis and testicles are now approximately twice as large as before.” The doctor coughed and cleared his throat.
“Continue”

“On my part, my clitoris is at least twice as big and I’ve gained a complete cup size.” The doctor sneaked a peak at her chest where it was clear that the brassiere was holding more than it should have.

“Ok, how can I be sure that you are not pulling my leg here?”
“Well, you can just start by looking at our genitals… and maybe take blood samples?”
“I agree, get yourselves naked and if you’re not shy about this, together so we can save some time.” Dan and Kate pulled their clothes off and showed their bodies to the inquiring doctor who was finishing putting on some latex gloves.

“Well, I’d say that this is most intriguing; I’ve never seen a penis this big, or even testicles.” he took hold of them to make sure that it was all real. “Indeed, you are a lucky man… or not. And how much did it grew you say?”
“Well, two or three inches flaccid maybe…but erect, I went from 5.75 inches to 9.75 inches. The circumference also grew accordingly. So that makes 4 inches in less than a week” The doctor whistled.

“Ok, we really have to find what’s wrong with you before we call in a blue whale to compare who’s bigger!” The doctor laughed alone. “And what about you lady?”

“Well, my clitoris is almost always erect and it’s huge now. I also feel that my pelvic floor is always full of blood, like I’m ready to go any moment. My breasts grew a whole cup size just this morning, in a few minutes.” The doctor looked at her protruding clitoris and didn’t touch it.
“A few minutes you say? That’s highly unusual under any circumstances. I’ll have to take some blood samples right now and send them to the lab today. I’ll contact you both personally with the results” Dan and Kate got dressed and sighed with relief. They felt that this whole thing will be over soon.

The doctor took the blood sample and told them and reiterated that he’d call the moment he has the results. This may be hormonal or something else. He was going to give it a full spectrum analysis and be sure to cover everything. If this comes out clean, then they could move on to other tests. Dan and Kate left his office with a mile. The doctor called outside for his assistant.
“Audrey?”

“Yes, doctor Fuller?”

“Take these tubes of blood samples and send them to my lab downstairs; I’m going to test this myself.”

“Yes doctor Fuller.”

“Oh, and by the way, call Jason Thomson at PharmaGold, tell him to come over tonight at my lab, I have something that might interest him.”

“Ok. Anything else?”

“No, that’ll be all, thank you Audrey.”

*
*
*
The rest of the day went by without an itch for both Kate and Dan. No spontaneous orgasm, no unstoppable libido, no growth spurt or anything greatly out of the ordinary. Oh, there was a couple of unasked for erections, but nothing more. Both were glad to have gone through a normal day, especially under those conditions.
They had just finished dinner when they decided to watch a bit of TV. They were in their night t-shirt, pyjama for her and boxers for him. Kate had her feet on Dan’s lap and he was slowly massaging them. They were watching an episode of Dr House, which was one of their best TV series. Kate’s feet were rubbing on Dan’s crotch once in a while and it finally did its work. Dan started to have an erection. He stopped massaging her feet and looked at her in annoyance. It was no one’s fault but this was invading a private moment they were having together. Kate watched his boxers slowly rise in the air. It was big, really big. Dan closed in eyes and felt some waves of erotic pleasure; holding Kate’s feet and having her so close to him was having way more effect than from a simple hard on. His boxers started to tent and he was only half erect. Dan didn’t seem to notice. Kate was starting to breathe more deeply, feeling her own arousal rise with her boyfriend’s boxers. There it was; the boxers were at their limit. The bulge was obscenely large, especially with his fat hardening penis underneath. Dan looked down and saw his predicament. He wasn’t feeling that much resistance and with another wave of pleasure his dick surged forward bigger and tore the front of his boxers. Kate gasped at it, it was silky smooth, covered in angry veins and looking like a water balloon being overstretched. It was getting harder by the second and was now covering his navel and going straight for Dan’s sternum.
His cock started pulsing slowly, to the maximum hardness that it was going to get. Dan looked at Kate and grabbed his manhood. His hand was near to but not able to close around it because of its incredible girth. Kate started rubbing her enlarged boobs, her nipples protruding and poking into her tight t-shirt. Dan found it so much arousing that his dick got a strong surge of blood and actually grew a bit bigger than it was, gaining another quarter of an inch. They didn’t notice. Her breasts were burning and her nipples were extra puffy, they even seemed to have gained nearly a cup size. She let her other hand go down to her pyjama and inside her panties. Her clitoris was hard as a rock, pulsing like Dan’s cock. It felt bigger than the day before, somewhere like a half an inch outside of its hood. Did it grow again? Kate asked herself. She dismissed the thought, letting go and succumbing to he pleasure. She didn’t orgasm right away, like she did a couple of times in the last few days. Dan rose and was followed closely by Kate. Both made a bee-line for their bedroom where they got naked in record time. They started kissing and rubbing each other. Kate was feeling as if a fountain was running between her legs, she was literally leaking on her thighs. They dropped on the bed. Dan positioned himself over his lover and put his enlarged cock at Kate’s vagina entryway. She looked at him in fear and Dan noticed it. Resisting the urge to penetrate her violently, he asked her “Can I do it?” Kate just nodded sharply. 

It felt heavenly; Dan cock entered Kate to the hilt in one swift motion, defying logic. He started to pump straight away, already lost in the sensations, overwhelming his nervous system and his brain in electric shivers. Kate opened her eyes wide then closed them tightly. It was incredible, her cunt was stretched to a limit she had never known but there was only pleasure and no pain. It was unbelievable. 

Kate was nearing a first orgasm; it was building fast, sensing that her whole pelvic floor was engorging in blood. Every nerve was sending her brain electric pleasure pulses which were making her search for air while Dan kept pounding at her mercilessly. It finally hit and Kate felt herself convulse as she lost track of time. Her yes were closed in ecstasy and her mouth opened in a silent plea for more. Juices were ejaculated around her boyfriend’s cock but Dan didn’t even notice her orgasm as he was having the same kind of predicament. His penis was the center of his universe; he felt super energized and knew that he was able to pump her cunt for hours. It was tight; tighter than he had ever experienced while fucking Kate. She was literally splashing love juice all over his cock. His dick was getting extra hard. Dan knew it was coming, his pelvic floor starting to spasm in rhythm and soon ending in a full climax. Dan took his cock out and started spewing sperm all over his girlfriend, on her huge breasts and even on her face. He kept going and going for over 20 seconds. He just couldn’t believe all the sensations and the feel of his extra meat pole in his hand, with his enlarged balls underneath pulling his pubic skin down. He finished and looked at Kate with a luxurious glint in his eye. She smiled back, satisfied in her post-orgasmic glow. His cock was still pulsing with an angry looking redness. Dan felt just as excited as he was only a few minutes ago. Kate nodded her assent and let him plunge his love tool back into her snatch and continue to pound away. It went like this for over an hour, Kate came around 20 times and Dan around 15. Exhaustion finally made it for both of them as they fell asleep in each other’s arms, Kate’s pussy still leaking and Dan’s dick still pulsing.
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Kate and Dan woke up groggy and weak to the early Friday light. Dan, rubbing his eyes, pulled his legs under him and went to the bathroom. He drank a very large glass of water and looked into the mirror. “What the…?!” Something seemed out of place. He was only wearing his boxers and was looking at his naked torso. He seemed more “defined” than he remembered being. His pectoral muscles looked kind of bigger and he had some muscle definition on his arms and shoulders. He even thought he saw his top abs showing slightly. Dan had always been lean and had a proportioned musculature but it looked as if he had trained hard for the last few weeks. “This must be all linked to a super hormonal disorder; I don’t see any other option!” He was troubled but at the same time, thought it was great.

“Everything alright in there?” Kate called from the bed.

“Yeah,” answered Dan.

Dan stopped looking at himself and pulled his boxers down to take a leak. At least, he wasn’t sporting a morning wood, especially after that super evening of sex. Wow, hadn’t been fun or what? He checked his dick and balls and held them in his hand. They were heavy, his tangerine balls feeling full and his cock looking like a dead python. The whole apparatus seemed larger. “This needs to end soon…” he thought. He put his love tool back into his boxers and went to dress up for the day.

Kate woke up more slowly than her boyfriend. She watched him leave the bedroom and enter the bathroom, leaving the door slightly ajar behind him. She stretched languorously, her whole body feeling a bit cramped. She felt good, great even. She turned on her left side and felt her breasts lolling with her movement. She looked at them and sensed that there was still something more to them than yesterday. She sat on the bed’s edge and took her left boob in her hand. “Yeah, they’re larger”. It was not much but she knew it. Probably a D cup by now. She stretched her v-neck to inspect them. Her aureoles were bigger and her nipples were protruding half an inch forward. Dan was really taking his time in the bathroom, she needed to pee.  

“Everything alright in there?” Kate called from the bed.

“Yeah,” answered Dan
She stood up and… “What is that?” Kate asked herself. The room seemed to be not quite straight and aligned. She dismissed it as one of the last night’s intense lovemaking lingering effect and the fact that she was thirsty as hell. Dan finally got out of the bathroom and while she made a bee line for the water faucet herself. She drank two glasses of water straight down. “Ahhh… this feels better.” She sat on the toilet and did her business. She looked down at her clitoris, wondering if everything was as it was yesterday. “Aww, not again”, her clit and her vagina’s lips were… puffy. Her love bud was limp and outside of its hood by approximately half an inch. It must have grown again. She took care not to touch it and got her panties back up. They felt a bit snug, as if she had taken on a few pounds. She stepped on the scale. Sure enough, she had gained 4 pounds! It just couldn’t be?! Not with all the “exercise” she did since the last weekend. She looked at herself in the mirror but instead of seeing herself as fat, she actually found herself slimmer than she remembered. She had a nice muscle definition with even a bit of abs. “What’s happening now?” She just wasn’t ready to gain weight and, however she saw herself, enough was enough. She got out of the bathroom and looked at her boyfriend.

“Hon, I think I’ve put on some weight.”
“What?!” Dan looked at her from head to toe. “What are you talking about, you look fantastic!”
“I just weighted myself and I’ve gained 4 pounds! Imagine, 4 POUNDS!”
“Well, it’s impossible, the scale must be broken… here, let me check out my own weight.” Dan stepped on the scale. He looked up at Kate with incomprehension in his eyes.” I’ve gained 6 pounds myself…
“Well, you look slimmer, not fatter.”
“Same to you honey.”
“What’s happening? Do you think it’s that… thing…we have that has done this?”
“Well, we both look more muscular, and you also seem to have gained some breast size, so less fat, but bigger boobs, or dick and balls, and muscles, and voila!”
“When will this thing stop?” Kate said anxiously and exasperated. 
“I don’t know,” replied Dan honestly, “I don’t know.”
They both got dressed and both noticed that their clothes were not fitting as well as they used to the day before. A bit more stretched at the shoulders and thighs and a bit slacker at the belt. They decided not to panic and let this thing run its course; whatever it was and at what extent it will go. They also wondered when the doctor will contact them. They ate a large breakfast, which was unusual, and left for work just on time. 
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“So, why am I here?”
“You’ll see”

“Oh really?”

“It’s an opportunity you just can’t miss.”

“We’ll see about that…”

Dr Fuller and Jason Thomson were discussing in the doctor’s personal lab under the medical center. Jason came in late, around 9:00 pm, so the doctor already had completed all the tests. Not that he needed that much testing since he had identified the culprit almost immediately in the man’s blood. It was a virus which had been probably made airborne by mutating with the flu. 
Jason Thomson was a year older and an old friend of Dr Fuller. He was a cunning man, using mostly his intelligence for his own profit. They’ve been friends since high school, Dr Fuller going for general medicine with an endocrinology speciality and Jason Thomson, ambitious, ended up in the pharmaceutical industry. Dr Fuller once was a big shot in a reputed university and head of the endocrinology research department. That was until the upper board of directors found out that he had failed to adequately secure the department after one of the students had broken in during the day and stole some pricey chemical materials. 

They saw each other once in a while and on some few occasions for business reasons. Dr Fuller liked to talk to his friend about his “discoveries” and in his opinion; this one was a major one. It could actually lead to some very serious profit if it became replicable and controllable.
“I’ve seen a man and woman today who were blessed by nature.” Jason raised his eyebrows.

“What did they have, a third arm each?”

“Unfortunately, no. In fact, they only caught a cold but a very special one. It’s a mutated version of the flu with a rare caract-”

“What does it have to do with me being here?” Cut in Jason.

“Well, it’s because both of them grew!”
“Huh?”

“Exactly! Both of them went through the cold symptoms quickly but they are still very much infected and probably getting more infected as time goes by. My theory so far is that the virus multiplies itself by binding to the body’s hormones and forces it to produce larger amounts so that it can continue to multiply. At the same time, it’s blocking various loopback controls the body has so that hormones stay around longer.”

“I still don’t get it. Come on James, say something clear for once.”

“The body is going into super hormonal overdrive, to a point unseen before. And since the loopbacks are down, they are experiencing rapid growth, like we all did when we were teenagers. But this time, probably due to the sudden bursts of large amounts of hormones, it happens in a matter of days, hours or even minutes!”
“So they’re turning into freaks… and it’s the first time I hear from this? If it’s a flu, more people should have gotten it, no?”

“Actually, I did a bit of research on the net and through various medical databases and found out a few more cases. It always starts with flu-like symptoms and they end up growing out of proportion. Of the 12 reported cases, 2 died in the following months due to heart attacks, 1 disappeared and the last 9 grew to various proportions until their body was finally able to kill the virus naturally. There are most probably many people out there who have come in contact with it and they either were unaffected for some reason or their immune system was able to destroy it before it went into the growth stage.”

“Ok, and you want me to do what? Capture them, hide them, poke them and steal whatever is causing all this and sell it? Then discard the bodies?”

“I know this may sound crazy…”

“Indeed.”

“…but I also think we can try to synthesize a formula based on the real thing.” 

“So we capture them. But first, we will watch from afar and see how this goes. Maybe they’ll die suddenly and we can claim the bodies.”

“I don’t want to be part of this if you do any of those things. I can give you their address and you do the rest? If you don’t it’s alright, I will still see them again and try to help them.”

“Agreed.”

“But if it ever happens that I can have more samples, I will work on this project right away. Imagine, breasts growth, penis growth, muscle growth, height growth… the world would go crazy over this!”

“Indeed, they would,” answered Jason Thomson with a glint in his eye, “indeed they would.”
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It was Friday night, Dan and Kate had just finished eating diner, with an extra portion of chicken for both of them. They were really hungry since the morning; it was not hard to link this to their increased size and stamina. Maybe they were having a very condensed kind of puberty? They did not know and would wait for the doctor’s return.
They were sitting in front of the TV, trying to relax. They weren’t touching each other and didn’t want to start another episode of sex. Indeed, the last growth spurt they had at the same time happened after their super love session so they took extra care not to start the process again. They were mildly excited but it was manageable, at least it was lessened compared to the last few days. Dan was having erections only once in a while and for not as long. In fact, it seemed that both were getting “better”. Kate called it a night early and decided to go to bed. Dan was not all that tired and decided, on his side, to watch a movie before hitting the hay. Kate went to bed and fell asleep in only a few minutes; she felt exhausted. 
Some time later, Kate began to moan in her sleep. Nothing sexual, more like a whimper. She trashed a bit around until her whole body tensed up. She was still asleep but her body was anything but that. It was growing; her whole body was getting bigger. Her straight legs were very slowly getting longer, her muscles a little bit stronger and her body fat getting lower. Her pointed feet were reaching parts of the beds that she never explored before. Her hands and fingers were expending sluggishly while her rings were getting tighter. Her hips and breasts were also expending, stretching her g-string and t-shirt. Her hair got longer of a few inches… She finally let go of a long sigh and she relaxed her whole body. Everything stopped. 

Dan was watching the Prince of Persia movie, with Jake Gyllenhaal. It was a good movie with lots of action. He also found the slender brunette sexy. After the movie ended, he decided to watch a bit of late news but he finally lost it and fell asleep right there on the sofa. A few hours went by when he started to move around. He was frowning and had his jaw locked down. He closed his fists and held them tight. Then it happened, his muscles were gaining mass and his body fat was melting away. It was going at a snail’s pace, but it was certainly happening. He also got a bit taller in the process. His penis was also slowly inflating, but not hardening. It was growing bigger, again, as well as his testicles. Larger veins, new tissues, cells dividing at great speed and propelling the former 9 inches dick to a higher sphere of size. His boxers were holding a mass that looked more like a big water balloon than a super large cock. But it was indeed his dick, attached to his body and with his balls, helped by the virus, feeding him incredibly high levels of hormones, modifying his body. His whole sperm track was also gaining in size, growing inside his body, creating more and more sperm, his prostate expending but not blocking his urinary track. As it had happened to Kate, it stopped somewhat suddenly. Dan sighed and continued sleeping, unknowing that his body had experienced incredible changes.
14
Saturday morning came. Dan was sprawled on the floor beside the sofa, the TV still turned on. He raised his head confused. “What am I doing here?” He got up weakly, his muscles aching. He rubbed his eyes and went into the bedroom. He saw Kate still sleeping, all rolled up in the bed sheets. He then went to the bathroom, going to relieve this pressure he was feeling. Dropping his boxers, he took his penis in his hands, his enormous penis. “Whoa!” Dan sucked in his breath and opened his eyes wide. His cock was huge! And what about his balls, they now looked like two small oranges, stretching his sack which was dangling a couple of inches below his incredible growing penis. He was able to encircle it but only by gripping it tight. It felt heavy and large. He just couldn’t believe his eyes. He raised his dickhead toward him and touched his abdomen with it. “Damn, to the navel”… He threw his boxers on his bedroom floor and went to get the measuring tape in the kitchen. He had to walk carefully, his genitals bouncing all around with his stride. Just looking at it got him started; he was feeling it, getting harder and seeing it doing so was maddening. Just thinking that it was getting erect and going to be so very large excited him almost to the point of orgasm. It rose steadily, pulsing with his heartbeat. He was feeling his blood entering it and filling it at a rapid pace. He felt a bit weak at the knees and decided to sit down. His dick was pointing straight up now, much bigger than it was the night before. He started to have small pleasurable contractions, in rhythm with his beating heart. The veins were large, going from the tip to the base and even beyond. It was now hard, super hard. It was reaching his sternum, only a couple of inches away from his face. He unrolled the measuring tape and held it at his pole’s base. He counted the inches as he went: 1, 2, 3... 9, 10, 11, 12… 13,5 inches. “OH! MY! GOD!” Working the measuring tape around, it went up to 7,75 inches. “This HAS to stop else I won’t even be able to move around anymore!”
Kate woke up suddenly, her head rising sharply in the air. She had heard Dan cry out from the kitchen. She got up and… something felt and looked strange. She ignored it and ran to the kitchen, her breasts bouncing wildly, and saw Dan, sitting at a table’s chair, with his super engorged… enormous penis pointing straight north as an iron bar. He was holding the measuring tape when he raised his head and looked at her. She sat beside him.

“Do you see this?!”
“It’s… it’s huge honey…”
“I know! God damnit!”
“Isssh, don’t panic, it doesn’t look that bad after all.”
“Yeah well, I’m just wondering if I’m going to end up with 4 feet of cock in a couple of weeks, until I can’t do anything more than sit around.” 

“It’s not the only thing that you seem to have grown.” Dan’s expression went blank.

“What do you mean?”
“Have you taken a look at yourself?”
“What?”
“I guess not… you’re big all around, look at those muscles, you look as if you worked out for the last 6 months and you seem taller too.”
“Holy shit, you’re right!”
“You look handsome dear, even with your deflating cock.” Kate smiled warmly.

“We’ll see what it can do later I guess.”
“Exactly.”
Kate got up with Dan following her every movement, watching her very, very large breasts swinging around. She again had that strange “something is not right” feeling. She finally put her finger on it. “I’m taller!”
“And your breasts are bigger too. I’m no expert but I’d say 1 or even 2 cup sizes. An E? You even look thinner with some very nice girly muscles.”
“Shit!”
“Exactly how I feel.”
“How can I have grown taller in only one night?!”
“Well, seeing the speed at which we are changing, I guess that this is not so surprising.”
“Measure me… come on, measure me!”
Dan put the end of the measuring tape under Kate’s heel and raised it to the top of her head. She looked the same height as him now (thanks to him gaining a bit over an inch), and the tape measured… 5’11 and a half, almost 6 feet. 

“That’s almost 4 inches in only one night!”
“Well, I get muscular with a super cock and you are getting taller, athletic with super boobs.”
“Aren’t we every man and woman dream now…”
“I guess we are. But how long before it turns into a real nightmare?”
“I just don’t want to think about that.”
“Yeah… me neither.”
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The weekend went by without another glitch. They again were trying not to have any sexual contact but it certainly was not easy, being both super sexy for one another. Dan was feeling as if his balls were filled to overcapacity and needed a release. Kate felt as if she could have an orgasm simply by touching herself.
They had great difficulty getting into their old clothes so they had to resort to go out and buy some new ones. People kept staring at them, some of them even discreetly pointing Kate’s breasts or Dan’s crotch to their friends. Men were almost drooling when she passed by and some even tried to talk to her, but Dan’s now heavier shape not far behind kept them at bay. They shopped for a couple of hours, Kate having difficulty finding a bra fitting her huge boobs and Dan having difficulty finding a pair of jeans where he could feel comfortable and not obscenely compressed.
On their way outside of the mall, Kate mumbled something to herself.
“What? What is it honey?”
“Oh nothing.”
“Don’t give me the ‘nothing’, with all that have happened to us lately, you just can’t give a ‘nothing’.”
“Ok ok… I said that my legs are sore, well, cramped is a better word.”
“You’ve got leg cramps?”
“Yeah, but it’s not strong. Ah forget about it… “
“Ok, but let me know if it evolved into something less ‘nothing’.”
“It’s a deal.”
They got into their car and left the parking lot. Kate started to breathe a bit faster for no apparent reason. She was still having those weird leg cramps once in a while but no more. She kept trying to get comfortable into her seat, fidgeting around. 

“Are you ok?”
“No, I’m not; I just can’t get comfortable here.”
“It’s alright; it’s probably just the fact of getting used to your new height.”
“I guess.”
Even so, she didn’t seem convinced and was right that it wasn’t only a ‘getting used to situation’. She started to feel strained in her clothes and her seat. Her breathing escalated rapidly and her heart was now pounding like crazy. She broke a sweat right then and there. Dan looked at her and saw her predicament but he couldn’t stop, being stuck in the center of the road with cars all around. Kate straightened and took hold with a grip of steel of the door’s handhold. She closed her eyes, breathing rapidly with her legs closed together. Then it happened, she let out an exclamation and felt this really hot feeling expand throughout her body, feeling wave after wave of it. She was having muscle contractions all over herself. There was pain too; in her bra, her dress and her boots. She was feeling constrained and the feeling only got worse. At least she had removed her rings earlier that weekend since they had gotten so tighter.
Dan was trying to look at the road and at his girlfriend at the same time. It was greatly erotic as she was gaining size right beside him, every second. She was already outgrowing her clothes. Everything was getting skin tight on her. Her knees were slowly getting closer to the dashboard and her head from the ceiling. He saw her boobs spilling out of her brassieres cups under her dress, pressing up front. Her nipples were clearly visible and pushed madly at the undergarment. She didn’t seem in any kind of pain anymore but still did not seem to enjoy the sensation. She moaned and held her breath, everything seemed to gain rapidly in size until it abruptly stopped.

Kate’s breathing went down and she was able to open her eyes and assess her situation. She was stuck inside her clothes and worse, stuck in the car. She turned her head to her left and looked at Dan, who seemed smaller than her. But that wasn’t it, ‘she’ was larger, bigger and taller. She looked at her veiny hands and her arms and saw an absolutely sexy athletic musculature. She was feeling a great energy coursing through her body, as if she had just drunk 5 red bulls in a row. But even that feeling went down and she finally ended up exhausted. She was looking at her breasts and saw that they had grown again, faster than her body. They looked like a stripper’s asset, around an F-cup size now, or even more; she had difficulty judging correctly. She kept trying to relieve the pressure by moving everything around; her bra, panties, dress and boots, but it was all so tight that nothing moved. No one talked and both only wanted to get home as soon as possible: Kate to finally extract herself out of there and Dan to have a good look at her and free his burgeoning cock that he just couldn’t hide in his pants.
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Dan helped Kate get out of the car. There was a ripping sound as she finally was able to pull her knees outside and lower her head to get out. Her dress was surrendering. She got up and felt sharp stinging pain in her leather boots. Her feet were super compressed and needed to be freed. She made it inside the house and fell on her ass quickly in order to get those torturing footwear off. Her calves were stretching the material to a maximum limit but she was able to unzip them all the way down and pull them off. “Finally!” She exclaimed. Her feet were finally free. She then got back up and moved her shoulders around, tearing her dress even more. She simply pulled on everything and it dropped to the floor, more destroyed than new. She struggled but was able to grab her bra strap and unhook it. “AAAHHHHH!” she exclaimed in utter satisfaction. She then pushed her panties down and let go a long and heavy sigh. She then went to grab a huge glass of water and a snack. She came back.
She didn’t notice him, but Dan was still standing in the house’s entryway, the door closed behind him, looking at her with admiration and excitement. 
“What?”
“Damn baby, you’re gorgeous, I mean, like the ultimate of all ultimate babes.”
“Ahh shut up, it’s not funny.”
“I mean it. You are much taller now, I don’t know how much, but definitely taller.” Dan DID looked smaller as he had to raise his head to see her face.

“Well, don’t just stand there then, get the measuring tape and let see a couple of numbers,” she said nervously.
Dan sprinted to the kitchen, replacing his cock around in his pants, managing the compression, and came back just as quickly. 

“Ok now! Hold it with your heel… that’s it… let me stretch this.”
“Tell me already.”
“Alright, it’s up to 6 foot and… 6 inches. Damn.”
“OH MY GOD! How could I have gotten so tall in only 15 minutes?!”
“Heck, how do I know, we’re not exactly normal anymore are we?”
“Shit… shit, shit, shit!”
“I still think that you’re fucking sexy.” Kate looked back at Dan and finally spotted his crotch.
“Well, I guess I believe you now.” She smiled.
The tension that had built around Kate’s panic melted away. She got closer to Dan and took him in her arms. They got close and started kissing passionately. Kate was getting wet and felt her clitoris getting erect. It felt huge. Dan just couldn’t hold it anymore and stepped back, getting his shirt off and pulling his pants down. He got naked in a jiffy and took Kate back in his arms, grabbing her super large boobs and getting a half an inch nipple in his mouth. Kate felt her legs tremble and sensed Dan’s cock sliding up her tummy. She lowered her head and licked her boyfriend’s dick but at this new size, she just couldn’t get it all in her mouth. She thought that it was almost like a baseball bat. She was having extreme pleasure from Dan’s ministration of her breasts and as he kept going, she knew that she will be having an orgasm soon. She started thrashing around and got a hold of Dan’s cock and pulled; she was almost able to put one hand all round it. 
Dan kept going and she finally climaxed. She got spasms in her cunt and felt her juices run freely down her legs. It was good, so good, the electric shivers running all over her large body. As the pleasure dropped down, they made it to their bed, with Kate getting herself on her back and opening her legs wide. Dan placed himself in front of her and put his huge cockhead at her pussy’s entrance. He looked down and saw her clitoris, easily one inch long and pointing upward, fully erect. His precum was leaking and lubricating Kate’s vaginal lips, not that she needed any more. He plunged his 13 and a half inches cock inside of her while she cried in pleasure.
Dan had made it half his length and went down another time, three quarter of his dick went inside and on the third time, it went in to the hilt. Impossible but true. It was tight, even tighter than a few days ago but she was able to accommodate him. She convulsed under him, struggling to hold it while another orgasm crashed around in her body. Dan pumped for a minute or two and erupted himself. Juices were running everywhere as his shots ended all over his girlfriend. Kate was ejaculating again, wetting the bed. They kept going and going like fucking rabbits, for more than two hours straight. They were dehydrated and sore and tired when they finally ended it, even though both of them felt like they could still keep going. They were huffing like two marathoners.

“Wow… even if this thing virus kills us, at least we’ll die happy…”
“I totally agree Ka.”
They drank 4 glasses of water each, ate a lot, Kate more than Dan, and went directly to sleep.
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“The girl has gotten quite large, I’m not sure that we’ll be able to handle her easily.”

“Just use the tranquilizer and everything will run smoothly.”

“Whatever you say boss.” The man was still looking at Dan and Kate’s house with his night vision goggles. He and his two bully partners were hiding up in a large van 50 yards away.

Jason Thomson was standing beside his employee. He was a cunning man, with a hard trained body and a twisted perspective on life. He was especially good at espionage and was often used to steal some competitor new formula. But in this case, it was two people that they wanted to steal.

“Simmons, did you find out if they had any relatives living near, or someone who might look for them in the next week or so?”

“Apart from their job’s co-corkers, all of their family members live outside of Montreal. They didn’t have any direct contact with them, only through social networks, and that was irregular.”

“Good work Simmons. I’ll take care of their co-workers and their upper management. There will be double bonus if you grab them this morning without any commotion.”
“With pleasure boss.”

“Bring them to our underground facility; make sure that they are knocked out.” Simmons smiled. Jason left the van and turned one last time before getting into his nearby car.
“Let me repeat myself on this boss; it’ll be my pleasure.” The backdoor closed with a final ‘bang’.
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Dan was dreaming about a forest. It was vast and he was lost. He just couldn’t find his way out. He was calling Kate’s name but no one was around. He was alone and lonely. He kept walking and finally made it to a small river. He felt thirsty. He knelt down by it and started to drink using his hand as a cup. He drank and felt his clothes get tighter. He drank again and his clothes started to hurt. He drank again and he heard his shirt ripping on his back. Again and his pants and shoes ripped open. And again and all his clothes were now tatters on the ground. Again, and again and again.

By the time he had satiated his thirst, he was naked and the clothes on the ground looked like kid’s garment. He stood up and the trees were now half as big as before. He walked and his footfalls were making tremendous sounds, echoing in the forest. His penis and balls were big, much bigger than it was ever seen on a human before. He walked for what seemed a long time when he heard Kate’s voice, calling him. He looked for but wasn’t able to find her. Her voice was getting closer and it was finally booming in his ear…
“…wake up Dan, wake up!”
“Whoah, errr, what the…”
“Damn, you’re a hard sleeper when you want.”
“I was dreaming and I kept hearing you call my name, and there was that river and I kept drinking from it and…”
“No matter all this, I felt you thrash around in the bed and you woke me up.”
“What time is it?”
“It’s 4 in the morning. The problem is, you weren’t thrashing around, just… taking more space that you used to.”
“Eh?”
“You are bigger numb nuts.”
Dan finally got it. The dream was making perfect sense now. He looked at his hands beside Kate’s’ and saw that they were quite big. He rose and made the bed creak. He got up unsteadily, balancing on one foot, than the other. His boxers lay in tatters on the bed. He straightened up and was now looking at the window’s top edge, a few inches shy of the ceiling. He turned back and saw the bed all the way down below.

“What happened, he whispered.”
“The same thing as me I guess…”
Dan went to the bathroom and bumped his head on the doorframe. He turned on the lights and was not even able to see himself in the bathroom body mirror. He flexed his upper arms and his abs and saw some serious muscle mass, not yet extreme but certainly impressive. He felt strong. He got out and went to grab the ruler in the entryway, Kate following on his heel. He just handed it to her and she unrolled it slowly all the way to the top of his head.

“Oh, you’re not going to like this.”
“Come on, don’t let me stand here waiting!”
“Ok, well, ahum!, you’re 7 foot” Dan gulped, “and… 8 inches tall.”
“WHOOAAT?!”
“You heard me.”
“Damn right I heard, but what the fuck!? I grew 20 inches in one night! This is insane.”
“I know it is.”
He looked down at Kate and remembered last night, when they were making love and she was so much taller than him. It was all reversed now. He looked down at this cock and balls. They looked bigger than he remembered but…

“Yeah, you guessed it, you are HUGE now.”
“Indeed, I look bigger,” said Dan ominous.

“Ok, proportions speaking, to yourself, you are bigger to what you knew yesterday.”
“Yeah, so?”
“Again, proportions speaking, how do you think I see it now that you’ve grown almost two feet in height?”
“Oh… I get it.”
“Yeah, you do. You’re ENORMOUS to me now.”
“Let’s get me hard and see.”
Kate took his member in her hands, which looked tiny to it. She started pumping with both of them, slowly, deliberately. Dan closed his eyes, losing himself to the pleasure, sensing his cock rising to the occasion, draining blood from his body and feeding it to the monster of a dick. The veins were obscenely big, crisscrossing the surface and the cockhead an angry purple. Kate kept pumping him and the bigger he got, the smaller her hands seemed to be.

“That’s it honey, it’s not going to get any bigger than this.”
“Well, what did I tell you?”
Dan looked down and saw the tip of his dick only a few inches away from his face. He went pale but let Kate do her job. She put the ruler over his cock and unrolled it and was able to hold it at both ends.

“It’s now … wow, I mean… 19 inches and three-quarter long.”
“God…”
“And for the girth, you’re up to 11 inches…”
“For love’s sake. And my balls look like 2 grapefruits.”
“Yeah exactly, for love sake. “
Kate smiled at him and he slowly smiled back. She continued to pump him and after 40 seconds, he felt it, the geyser was about to erupt. Dan screamed and felt all his body convulsing in rhythm with his spewing. He came and spurted for more than 30 seconds, literally covering Kate and half the sofa in cum. The electric shivers were ecstatic. Dan took hold of his cock and continued masturbating while grabbing his girlfriend’s left boob and came again and shot an even bigger load of cum. He climaxed for almost a minute now. Kate kept smiling and was playing with her 1 inch long clitoris, enjoying some orgasms of her own, covered in spunk. 
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The door burst opened. Dan raised his head in utter surprise while Kate jumped down the sofa. Three hooded men entered with small handguns leading the way. They all stopped in their tracks with eyes wide when they saw the giant erect cock, the huge breasts and the cum everywhere.
Simmons was the first to react and shot a dart directly on Dan’s torso. “Ouch!” Dan tore it out, snarled and charged all three men. The second one just had time to shoot him before all four of them ended on the floor loudly, knocking a low table. They all tried to extricate themselves out of there when Kate started screaming. The third man, with only his legs under Dan had shot his dart in her thigh.

“What the hell are you doing… here…?” Kate looked dazed and blinked a couple of time before falling forward, fast knocked out by the tranquilizer. The three men were able to finally get back up while Dan stayed flat on the ground. It had taken two darts but he was out cold.

“Damn, that guy was certainly not this big yesterday, what happened?” Simmons looked all around.

“I have no idea but this thing they have is getting stronger. We have to bring them right now before this hulk dude comes around.”

“Uck!”

“What is it Jones?”

“This fucker touched me with his elephant cock and there was still cum on it!” Simmons and the other man looked at Jones before exploding with laughter.

“It’s not funny.”

The three men covered Dan and Kate in bed sheets, still naked, and brought them discreetly to their van. It was 4:30 and no one seemed to have noticed anything. It was dead calm. Simmons was pleased, “That was a clean catch after all.” He already was calculating the money he would receive for this. The van speeded out of the neighbourhood.
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“…this one… bigger overnight…I can’t tell…it’s been arranged…get samples…good work …”
Dan was waking up slowly a few minutes after the voices faded in the background. He felt drunk and lost. “What happened?” he asked himself. He opened his eyes and saw a bright light. Blinking away his foggy thoughts and looking around confirmed that he had not dreamed all of this. He had been kidnapped, but by whom? He was wearing a very large and loose hospital gown and was strapped down to a hospital bed, his head at one end and his feet loose over the edge at the other. He was in a small room that looked like a prison cell. He tugged hard on the bed straps but they were securely tied.

“Hey! Anybody there? Let me out of here! You have no right to do this! Where’s my girlfriend, where is she bastards?”

Dan tugged mercilessly at the bed straps when he heard footsteps outside the steel door. A face appeared in the small square window. It was a man in his sixties and he had a glint in his eyes. Dan stopped struggling.
“Get me out of here! GET ME OUT!”

Hormones were coursing through Dan’s body; he was feeling dizzy and angry to a point that was almost incapacitating.

“LET ME OUT! WHERE’S KATE YOU FUCKERS? I’LL GET YOU, I’LL GET YOU ALL!”

The man opened the door and entered.

“Hello.”

“Who are you? Why was I brought here? LET ME OUT!”

“Calm down, calm down. We mean you no harm. Your girlfriend, Kate, is fine. She is in another cell not far away, still asleep.”

“Asleep my ass, you drugged us. Who are you? The government? CIA?”

“Oh no, not any of those. We want what’s in your bodies, we want that growth virus you both have.”

“Damn it! We knew that we’d attract attention and be turned into cattle. You should free me before people start looking for us!”

“Don’t worry; it’s all been taken care of. You’re on vacation for one week.” The man smiled.

“Vacation…?” Dan understood and just looked at the man with deep aversion.

“That’s right, on vacation. There’s no need to panic, like I said, we mean you two no harm, we only need some samples from both of you and I promise that you’ll be freed by the end of the week.”
“I’ll call the police the minute I get out of here.”

“Please do. My guess is that when they see you, they’ll be scared enough to put you in prison and not even start to look for us.” He laughed.
“We’ll see…” Dan answered with a death promise in his eyes.

“Mister Thomson?”

“Don’t say my name you idiot!”

A man had arrived silently behind M. Thomson. Both left the room and closed the door. Dan listened intently and partially heard that the Doctor was very pleased with the samples and that the virus was stronger than ever. He also heard what he wanted to hear, the name PharmaGold. This mess was all due to a damn pharmaceutical company? “Now that sucks big time.” Dan thought. Both men left.
Dan felt his strength leave his limbs. He felt weak and helpless. What could he really do against a company this big? That Mr. Thomson was right to invite him to tell the cops, he was sure that they’ll all be corrupted anyway. He pulled after the bindings again a few more times before sighing loudly. 

The room was getting warmer. There was no window and the only other furniture apart from the bed was a small table and a chair. After a few minutes, Dan was sweating. “Damn it’s hot.”
“Turn that stupid heater off!” he shouted.

No one heard evidently. He started to fidget as best he could on the bed, it was getting uncomfortable. He started to have various involuntary muscle contractions and twitches. His balls started to hurt as well as his cock. “Oh no…” he whispered. He was growing again.

The straps started to feel really tight. His dick was slightly lolling around due to its slowly increasing size. Dan’s balls were inflating a bit more, and a bit more. His eyes rolled back in his head and he arched his back. The growth accelerated, he was contracted and was tugging on the straps. They felt tighter and they hurt. He was gaining in height and in muscle mass. He pulled again and heard something stretch. He pulled harder and he heard something tear. He pulled again and his arms were now free.

Dan quickly untied all the remaining straps and got up. “Whoah…” He was taller already. He felt his limbs continue to grow. His dick was balancing from right to left and his balls were firmly stuck to his thighs. He started to have weak convulsions and dropped on the floor. He wasn’t able to do anything for the next minute as he gained in size very rapidly. Then it stopped.

He rose and had to duck his head so he didn’t hit the ceiling. It was an 8 foot ceiling so his guess was that he had grown another foot in the least. His hospital gown was no longer loose and actually left little to the imagination anymore about his genitals and muscled body. “Damn it, it really has to stop!”
He got near the door and wondered how he will get out. He felt strong and not weak. Granted, he was hungry as hell, but it was manageable. He figured that he could simply knock it out. He took a step back and kicked it. The door bended but held tight. He kicked it again and one hinge broke while the lock cracked the wall. A last kick sent it crashing on the other side of the corridor. He got out nearly on all fours. At least the ceiling was 12 foot high in the corridors. He seemed to be in some kind of hospital but with a bunker kind of look, with cement walls and pipes a bit everywhere.
He chose to go left. With all the commotion he did with that door, it was a good guess to say that someone heard and was coming to investigate. Looking up, he saw a camera. No matter the commotion, he thought, they were looking at him anyway. He came to the next cell door. Empty. The other one also. The third one’s the lucky one, there was Kate. She was on the floor, it seemed that they didn’t bothered to strap her down, and was writhing. 
She was kneading her breasts heavily. Dan looked and saw her growing right in front of him. She straightened her legs and Dan could see her muscles getting more defined and her feet reaching further than a few seconds ago. Her breasts were inflating, stretching her hospital gown. She threw her head back and let it run its course. She kept getting bigger and bigger. There was some kind of sprint growth, her breast gaining another cup size before it all stopped. She slowly got back on her feet and came to the door after seeing a face.
She was bending down to look outside.
“Dan!”

“Hold on honey, I’m opening the door.” He simply had to remove the locket. She got out like a cat and threw herself in his arms. They kissed for a good 10 seconds. 

“Stop it baby, you’re waking up the python.” Kate giggled.

“Alright.”

Dan looked at her; she was most probably taller than 7 foot now, maybe even 7 foot and a half. Her breasts were stretching her hospital gown to a tearing point. What were they now, H-cup? Does this size even exist? Dan grabbed her hand and they started running. Just around the corner they came face to face with Dr Fuller.
“You!?” Dan exclaimed.

“What…where…” the doctor was completely at a lost, especially in front of two small giants and one of them sporting an pair of breasts larger than his head.

“It was you who sold us to that…guy!”

“You bastard” added Kate.

“I, I,…he made me do it. Jason Thomson, he forced me!”

“Really? But how come he knew about us and WHERE to find us? You’re a very bad liar Dr Fuller and I really should crush you like a bug, but I won’t, I’m not a murderer… yet.” Dr Fuller went pale and backed off.

“I’m not a bad man, just lunatic at times. And this is all my friend’s fault.”

“If it’s that Jason Thomson you’re talking about, then he is NOT your friend and should never have been.” Kate exclaimed with a wide movement of her hand.

“I will help you both, I promise.”

“That’s for sure. We will find you again and you better help us,” warned Dan.

“I will,” answered the doctor sheepishly.

There were steps running just down the corridor and some cries. Then there was some one shouting “There they are!” Dan and Kate ran for their lives. They came face to face with a two dark-haired men holding a handgun, like the one they used to shoot those darts. Dan snarled and run them over; they were literally crushed and out cold with more than a few broken bones as a reward.
“Simmons, get them!”

Kate looked back and saw that man, Jason Thomson giving instructions to another brown haired man with a mean look in his eyes. He too was holding a dart handgun. He came running after them. Around another corner, they made it to an elevator. Dan called it a few times repeatedly. “Come on, hurry.”

“Hold it!” The man had come over and was aiming at them. Dan put himself in front of Kate, ready to take the dart’s blow. But the man didn’t shoot. Jason Thomson arrived a few seconds later, huffing and puffing.

“Wait…,” Jason said, “just a minute…” Kate was still calling the elevator behind Dan.

“For what, you will put us in prison again? No way in hell I’m going to stay here you asshole.”

“No need to be rude… I want to make you an offer…” Jason Thomson was finally able to regain his breath. “And I’m sure that you will accept it.”

“What offer?”

“25%”

“Huh?”

“The profits we will make with the new growth agent based on that virus you two are carrying. Penis growth pills, breasts growth pills, you name it. 25%.”

“Well this virus is clearly out of control for one point and I don’t see why I would either trust you for that offer or to manufacture something that will make people not end up like us.” Dr Fuller also rounded the corner and interrupted them.

“You two are still very much infected and as time goes by, you are getting more infected. It will only accelerate and it might even kill you both. It’s not the first time this virus is seen and 2 out of the 12 reported people who had caught it ended up at the morgue.” The elevator door opened behind them.
“Simmons, stop pointing that thing at them,” asked Jason.

“As you wish boss.” He did it only reluctantly.

Dan and Kate stayed there, unsure as to what to do. They clearly could not trust any of them but did they have any other choice? If they left, they will be chased by them, the townspeople or the government, or whoever develops a fancy for growing out of proportion. If they stayed, at least the doctor had seemed sincere is saying that he wanted to help them.

“We will cure you and you will be able to walk out of here as free people. In exchange, we will get ourselves blood samples and maybe some tissue samples. Oh, and the 25% offer still holds.” The elevator door closed silently. Dan and Kate looked at each other and then at Jason Thomson.
“Why did you not come to us like that the first time?” Kate asked. Jason lowered his head and thought for a moment before saying.

“I think I have done those kinds of things for far too long…I’m not use to ask politely and instead usually grab whatever I want even if I have to hurt people doing it.” He sighed heavily. “I’m tired of all this; people running, me running, stealing… I’m sincere right now and you really should take the offer as it is before I revert to my old Mr. Hyde self!” He snickered at his own analogy.

“Ok, we accept,” said together Dan and Kate.
“Ok, we will escort… I mean, lead you to real hospital rooms and personnel, upstairs,” offered Jason.

“It certainly will be better than strapped down on a bed,” said Dan.

“Indeed,” added Simmons.

Epilogue
It’s been a week now and Dr Fuller said that he had finally found a way to fight the virus. Kate and Dan had moved to the cafeteria where the ceiling was higher at 20 feet. They just couldn’t fit in any other normal room anymore. Dan was over 14 feet in height and now sported the very bulky physique of a pro bodybuilder. He towered over everyone. He was sporting a cock that could only be compared to that of a stallion. They measured it at 28 inches long by 14 in circumference. His testicles were like softballs now and no need to talk about his cumshots, he could repaint the whole place in white if he wanted to. In fact, he had not emptied himself on the first three days of the week; he had an amazing wet dream and actually shot his load to the late 12 foot ceiling of their previous room. That’s when they decided that the cafeteria would be better. They now let him have sex with Kate once or twice a day so that he will not involuntarily kill someone! 
Kate had grown to over 12 foot in height. She was just like a super fitness competition girl, except for her T-cup breasts and her 3 inch clitoris that had a knack for sticking out even with her clothes on. She was extremely beautiful and sexy and all the guys coming in were in awe in front of her. There have been more than a few coming to her and saying that they would worship her and have sex with her, that they would massage her large body all the time, some even begged her. But she declined every offer. Who could sincerely compare himself to her giant boyfriend Dan? She found it amusing though. She was very happy that they had finally let them have sex; it was getting real hard to concentrate with Dan not so far off and naked to top it all. She was even almost capable of accommodating his monstrous penis… almost. The fact also that they were in the cafeteria was also great for the extra food and drinks they could have. They were eating a lot now, the equivalent of a few men each.
Jason Thomson said that this would be his last assignment. He had had enough of all of this and had resigned the day before. He would be replaced by Simmons. None actually thought that it was that good of a choice, but hey, who could argue against so big a company? He told them that the company had agreed to give them both 1 million dollars in compensation for all their trouble. And when they finally market those new drugs, the contract that they had signed will hold. They probably will never have to worry about money ever again in their life.
Dr Fuller came over with two large syringes in his hands. 

“That’s it; this serum will neutralize all the virus cells in your body and stop its propagation. It might take a few days to do its work, and you might actually grow a bit more, but it’ll soon be over.” Dan and Kate sighed in relief.
“Thank you Dr Fuller, thank you.”
“Oh it’s nothing! You guys will become stars out there. I mean a true giant and giantess…Anyhow, we still don’t know why you two became so large, especially compared to the other people who had caught the virus, but we might have more info soon as a giantess was seen rampaging the countryside up north, that’s probably the one who gave it to you. She is over 15 foot tall.” He gave them the shots and then looked at Kate from head to toe. He discreetly moved his pants to better hide his hard-on before leaving the room.
“Well, hon, what do you think?” Kate smile mischievously at Dan.

“I think that we’re alone and should make the most of it.”

They got naked and lay down on the huge custom bed they slept in. Dan was diamond hard in less than a minute, 28 inches of glory, a steel pole of pleasure aimed at the opened pussy of his girlfriend. She was holding those magnificent orbs of hers with both hands, while both of them waited for the incredible orgasms to rock their world once again.
The end

