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The company had finally found it, the “cure” for aging. Granted, there is no cure for something that occurs naturally, but seeing the years, strength and youthfulness fade away is considered, at least by human standards, a grave disease.

And so, since decades, all the major health companies have had a department dedicated to the cell life cycle, on how to preserve them and save them from destruction. How to cope with the unstoppable action of time? How to stop the unrelenting movement of decay? Since the moment we come alive, we all start to die a little at a cellular level.


The company had spent hundreds of millions of dollars in the development of a solution to aging. It certainly didn’t happen in a day, but it also didn’t take a hundred years to do so. The theory was simple and to put it crudely, cells have an inner “string”, and every time they divide, the string gets shorter. This is so until one day the string cannot be shortened anymore, putting an end so the cell life cycle and it dies.


They were able to stop that string shortening effect and as such, were able to create a cell with unlimited dividing property, meaning that it suddenly became immortal. It still needed energy to operate, but that was it.


After the discovery and the creation of the serum to generate this effect in a cellular host, one researcher pointed out that cancer works in the exact same way and that all they had accomplished right now was to reproduce nature’s greatest disease achievement. That put a dampening feeling on all the research team members. But it was short lived since the newcomer, Sandra Hollinsky, found a solution. What if they could keep that string and leave it be, meaning that it will get shorter as it was designed to, but that when it ends, the cell wouldn’t die but it still wouldn’t be able to divide anymore. This analysis suggested that cells will reproduce a limited number of times, stop, and simply won’t die.

That same negative researcher noted that they would end up with the same result, a hundred cells creating a hundred more, that would create a hundred more, and none actually dying. The action would only lead to uncontrollable cell proliferation. That took Sandra back to her calculations and she came back with a huge smile on her face.

“This is it guys, the answer was simple, keep the string as it was designed naturally by nature, but when it’s gone, the cells won’t die. But all the times it divided, the string gets shorter in all the new cells created. Meaning that after all those splits, the new cells won’t have enough string left to divide again. And all the previous cells will have that undying capability induced by the serum we’ll make to stay alive. Indeed, one day, no more new cells will be created, but the old ones would never die, so everything should be fine.”

“I do not see any flaw to this reasoning. But how to do it? The serum only purpose is to stop cells from dying by disabling the string shortening property.”

“We’ll have to call the DNA research team, they found out a few weeks back how to modify the cell lining protein absorption level, meaning that they are able to manipulate the cell DNA coding.”

“Brilliant.”
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The DNA research team saw Sandra Hollinsky sweep into their lab. In her late twenties, she was short and thin; around 5 foot 3 and 105 pounds. She had big dark brown eyes with thinly trimmed eyebrows. She kept her hair at shoulder length and dyed them black with fading red tips. 
A few of them knew her and recognized that she was a brilliant scientist. But the admiration and acknowledgement stopped there.


Apart from her natural looks and beautiful face, she was flat as a board and had no ass whatsoever. No one thought of asking her out on a date even if everyone actually thought that she didn’t have a boyfriend. She always involuntarily instigated this kind of remark: “No wonder she’s brilliant, she must spend all her time with her nose in books instead of going out and date unlucky dudes”. But harsh as this may sound, to the outside world, she didn’t seem to mind her personal situation.

She asked to speak with the one who was in charge of the cell lining protein absorption DNA project. A man in his mid-thirties stepped forth. Sandra eyed him pleasurably from head to toe. He was tall at around 6 foot 1, and had an athletic shape, showing out even under his lab coat. He wore round glasses and had a nerdy look, but apart from that and his balding shaved head, he was a handsome man.

“Hi, I’m Sandra. Sandra Hollinsky, from the immortality project”, she raised her hand and presented it to the other scientist.

“Hello Sandra, I’m David Lin, you can call me Dave”. He shook Sandra hand.

“Alright Dave”, Sandra smiled, “can I speak to you in private?”

“Hmm, yeah sure, I guess. Come with me.” They walked at the other end of the lab and entered his small office. He offered her a seat after he had himself seated behind his desk.
“What can I do for you?”

“Well, it’s not that complicated, but we need your help.”

“How come? I thought you guys had all the research funding and people you could ever want.”

“It’s not for that silly. It’s for your recent discoveries, about manipulating the DNA sequence of the cell lining. We need your assistance in adapting our serum so that we can modify the natural cell configuration.”

“I’m not against it, but why come here personally? I mean, your boss could have talked to mine and they could have made an arrangement.”

“Nah, I don’t trust them with any scientifically relevant responsibility. This is a favour asked from a scientist to another.” She flashed him her most convincing smile. Dave frowned a bit but finally accepted her explanation as is.

“Ok, what do you need?”

“Well…”


They worked at it until late in the evening. Sandra showed David all the results they had attained and what she expected him to add to the mixture to make it work. He said that this might be possible but it will take at least a week to develop a molecule that would give her the results she wanted.


She agreed on the spot and told him that she’d meet him in a week. Just before stepping out of his office, she winked at him seductively with her most charming smile; he was a handsome man after all and it’s been a while since she had been with anyone. He ignored it and just returned to his paperwork. Sandra’s smile quickly faded.
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Sandra was sipping at her red wine. Why the hell did they always have to be so disinterested in her? Was it her demeanour? Her hair? Her nose? WHAT?


No matter on what she was trying to blame her failed attractiveness to, it always popped up in her mind, with the same nagging singsong voices of her teens: “Flat Sandy got nobody... There are no dunes in your desert Sand-y… Good thing cars have air bags because you certainly don’t… Where d’ya put your ass, I mean, don’t you have one somewhere? ‘cause I can’t see it…” And it kept going.


Sandra’s eyes quickly filled with tears. Those bitches were right; she was flat up front and rear. Oh she did try many things to overcome this. She tried to wear overfilled brassieres and panties but she failed miserably at making them look natural. She bought pills to make her breasts grow but apart from given her cramps, it didn’t do shit. She tried pumps. Nothing. She tried creams. Nada. She tried eating like a pig. Still flat as a board. Having surgery, maybe, but not until she turned thirty five. She had that ridiculous notion that people who had a boob job before then were as desperate to see a psychiatrist as having an ample bosom. And she just wasn’t ready to see a shrink.

She finally turned into a geek who had developed a sour perspective on life. She kept waiting for the opportunity to find a way to change her body into something more womanly. She dated a bit and even had sex, but it was always with the ugly nerdy. Her confidence was so low that she kept stepping on it. 
Genetics, she knew that she would find her answer in genetic research.


So she had graduated with honours and found a job in a major pharmaceutical company. She managed to navigate through the system so that she could end up in a promising research team that could eventually discover a way to make a woman’s ass and breasts grow.


And here she was; so close to her lifelong goal… and still crying in her living room, with a glass of red wine in her hand and looking out the window of her apartment in despair and sadness. What she would give to grow bigger, taller and shapely. Oh, she would give her soul for it. Sell it to obtain a super voluptuous body to finally shut all those bitches’ mouths bickering in her head forever. She hated them.

And that David… Wasn’t he a hunk or what? Sandra was wondering if he had a girlfriend. She could still smell his musk and see his shoulders move around in his lab coat. She remembered his crotch, thinking that his pants were probably hiding a very large cock. Sandra felt moisture between her legs. It’s been a month at least that she had not worked herself to an orgasm. She deposited her glass of wine on the living room low table and lay down on the sofa, relaxing.


She started with tweaking her erect nipples. She was pulling at them so hard that it looked as if she was trying to make boobs appear underneath. She then slowly got naked and spread her legs wide. Her pleasure was building as her hands moved across her smooth skin. She was giving herself goose bumps when her fingers got close to her pussy. Ah fuck, no time to go grab the vibe, she needed this so bad right now. Oh Dave, damn it; grab me, grab my ass, suck my tits, take me like a freaking animal!

She plunged three fingers into her soaking wet snatch. Her clitoris was sticking out and was hard as a rock. She was so damn fucking horny, it was almost unbearable. She started to move her hand in and out, rubbing her g-spot feverishly. Her other hand was working on her clit. She was so wet that her movement was spraying juices all over. She closed her eyes shut and contracted forward on herself. “Goooddd….ggnnnn!” Here is was, her orgasm hitting quickly and forcefully. “AAHHHH!” She kept having those unbelievable spasms in her pussy and inside herself, her clitoris sending warm waves of pleasure all over her body. She continued for a full 15 seconds before her body started to relax and let go of the pressure. She was panting and was totally spent. “Wow Dave, you are simply incredible.”


She closed her eyes and fell asleep right there on the sofa.
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A week had passed and true to his word, David had finished the molecular mixture. He presented it to Sandra, who in turn presented it to her research team. Everyone agreed that this solution would most probably work without a hitch.

They made a new serum, built to stop cells from dying but keeping the cell dividing string control in place. The cell lining had been modified through DNA manipulation in order to continue to interact with the organism and stay alive and well, doing its regular work.


Sandra was ecstatic. She was getting very close to her goal now. If she was to succeed with her dream of getting a new body, she would have to fabricate her own blend of the serum so that it will affect only parts of the body that she wanted. The already existing cells will divide a fixed number of times and will make her boobs grow bigger to a certain degree and then stop. And they will never sag or look old. She was such a genius.

Her transient logic permeated with her lifelong jealousy made her blind to all the warnings that should normally come with this kind of discovery. She kept ignoring that they needed to do in vitro and in vivo tests first. And in the latter; animal studies way before anything related to human trials.
She took hold of a part of the serum and worked on it by herself, in front of everyone, but with another goal in mind. It took her a full month before realizing that it was finally impossible at this moment to purposefully pinpoint a certain cell type over another. But she was able to limit the serum propensity in the body so that only the localized area would be affected. Meaning that if she injected the serum right into her breasts, then only her boob’s cells will be affected by it, going no further. That could work.
She also magnified the serum potency so that the growth would be stronger and faster. The weaker version developed by the team, in theory, will not cause any visible growth.


When her personal formula was ready, she hid it in her things. She waited on Friday afternoon to bring it with her, her heart racing like crazy. She somehow understood that it was a bad idea, but her distress was so profound that she would not listen to herself. She brought the small vial to her home. 

She had prepared a small syringe of the chemical and left it on the kitchen countertop. She looked at it sceptically and hopefully all at once. At last, she had finally decided to heed her inner warnings: “What if it goes wrong? What if it turns out to be cancerous? What if-” It kept nagging at her that she was playing a dangerous game.

Later that evening, and after 3 glasses of red wine, her inner guardian had finally calmed down was now nowhere in sight. She got up from her wooden stool and grabbed her t-shirt, pants, brassiere and underwear with resolve before pulling each one off. She now stood stark naked in front of the syringe. Breathing deeply, she took hold of it, concentrating to stop her hand from shaking. She slowly approached her chest and with a final sigh, she injected herself once in each breast. She was not sure about the dosage needed so she was conservative.


Looking at the leftover content, she then injected a bit into each buttock. She was getting pretty excited. The perspective of having a larger bosom and a bigger ass was intoxicating. Eyeing the syringe, she noticed that there was still 1 ml left. Feeling her wet pussy between her thighs glistering with moisture, she impulsively knew what to do. She looked down, opened her legs wide and injected the remaining serum delicately into her clitoris and upper labia.

It was now empty and Sandra’s life will never be the same again.
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The female scientist woke up grudgingly, wanting nothing more than stay in bed all day. She felt like a truck had run her over. Her body was aching and especially her tits. What was wrong with them this morning? She kneaded them once or twice, trying to relieve the uncomfortable feeling. It finally let go. She fell asleep again.

It was late afternoon when Sandra woke up once more and sat bolt right up this time. She looked all around with wide eyes, trying to remember what happened and why she was still in bed so late. Pulling the covers off and getting up answered both questions for her. What the…?


Looking down, she saw them. Her boobs were at least an A-cup now, protruding where they had never protruded before. Sandra felt light-headed and nearly swooned. It had worked. IT HAD WORKED! She let out a primal scream, uncaring if the neighbours heard or not. 


She jumped in place, making them move. She touched them, kneaded them, and pulled them. She was in ecstasy land. She quickly walked to her bathroom and noticed something else. Checking behind her, she saw that her ass cheeks were going further back than before. “Oh, my, god.”


That was it; she had a pleasure overload at this moment. This was what she had waited for all her life and here she was, living her dream. Looking at herself in the bathroom mirror confirmed it, boobs and ass. Wow, simply, wow.

Thinking about last night, she also vaguely remembered injecting herself into… she sat down on the toilet seat and spread her legs apart. She stood there shocked, muted in front of her newly engorged genitalia. Her clitoris was huge, easily out of its hood by half an inch. And her pussy lips were dangling. “What happened …? How come those grew so big, it was not supposed to, well, I don’t think it was supposed to” she asked aloud.

She put her hand on her over-inflated clit. It felt kind of spongy. She pushed it from left to right and was assaulted with feelings. She sighed deeply and closed her eyes. It felt… incredible. She sensed something like blood rushing into it. She rubbed it again and sensed that it was now bigger, standing partly erect. She touched it and moved it before it was finally standing proud and outside of its hood by over an inch.


Sandra just couldn’t believe her eyes. It went from her lifelong one height of an inch to this? Impossible but true. Her pussy lips were puffed. In fact, looking at it, it seemed that her whole genitalia had doubled in size. She started to masturbate and quickly noticed that she could masturbate her clitoris like a small penis. She did so and was astounded at the feelings creeping on her.


She was having pulses in her whole pelvic region, as if there were thousands of new nerve endings. Juices were running freely on her legs. She threw her head backward and let out a low moan of deep pleasure. It felt so good. She put her left hand at her pussy entrance and pushed it in. The whole fist was inside in just an instant. Damn, her vagina was so big now.


She continued masturbating her clitoris, faster and faster. She kept moving her left hand in and out of her pleasure hole. It was giving involuntary muscle spasms which were, when contracting, literally squeezing her hand inside, almost to a pain level. It was so strong that even in her trance like state, she registered it. An orgasm was fast approaching, she knew it. Warm waves were already giving her goose bumps before it finally hit full time. It was so strong that she opened her eyes wide in unbelief; her pussy was contracting so strongly that it pushed her hand outside of it. It was electric, blissful and thoroughly pleasurable. She continued masturbating her clitoris for a good 25 seconds before it seemed to calm down.

She was breathing rapidly, unsure of what happened but knowing that this development was, since she injected herself with the serum, maybe a bit too much in such a short time span. Her love bud was still pulsing and was hard as it could get. She started to masturbate again but this time, it only took her half a minute to climax. It was so strong and delightful. She was in heaven. She was now pulling her nipples at the same time which gave her even more pleasure. 


Wait until David sees her now. He would love her new looks and he would fuck her brains out. Thinking about his hulking form leaning over her, with his turgid penis poised at her pussy entryway suddenly sent her into a third orgasm, one that she could have dubbed the granddaddy of all orgasms. “AAAHHHHHHH!” It went on for a full minute before leaving her weak and exhausted. Her head rotating around, like it weighted a ton.

“Wow, I mean…. Wow… this is crazy… damn… But that’s certainly the best thing that ever happened to me.”
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The sun was shining on this beautiful Monday morning. Sandra walked with her head high and a confidence that screamed at everyone to look at her. Her coworkers eyed her surprisingly, not understanding what had gotten into her on the weekend. Sandra thrust her chest out for everyone to see.


At least three of them looked twice and noticed that she seemed more cute than usual. Sandra was happy as she could be; heck the guys showed an interest in watching her!


She moved her shoulders a bit, testing her new assets inside her new brassiere. She had finally needed to buy a B-cup instead of an A-cup since her breasts had puffed out a bit more on Sunday before stopping completely. She was not used to have much up front and down back but she adored the feeling nonetheless; the bounce was marvellous.

She was flashing smiles to anyone who looked at her. She was horny as hell, what with all the extra attention she was getting. She had to show these new babies to David, he’ll like them, she was sure of it!

Sandra erupted into his office like a whirlwind. David rightly jumped back in his office chair and put a hand over his heart.
“Damn it Sandra!”

“Hey Dave, I just wanted to say hello and maybe have a chitchat with you?”

“Well, after scaring the life out of me, I’m not so sure I want to speak with you…” he frowned at her disapprovingly.

“Great, thanks!” Sandra came in and seated in front of him, completely ignoring his last remark. She stood straight as an arrow, pushing her tits forward.

“Wow Sandy, you look… different. What happened?”

“I don’t know; do you really think so? Do you like it?”

“If I knew what I was supposed to like, maybe I’d do” answered David. Sandra smiled seductively.
“Guess” she said. David decided to play along. She was a cute girl anyway, and contrary to what Sandra had thought, Dave had actually developed a fancy for her in the last weeks.

“Hmmm, your hair?”

“Wrong, guess again!” Dave liked the challenge and he concentrated even more before finally noticing it.
“Your, err, breasts are bigger?”

“Bingo! I knew you would notice. So, what do you think? Do you like it?” She was obviously flirting with him to a point that might have been considered ridiculous. Damn she was horny. David found her quite amazing in her approach, to say the least.

“You look beautiful Sandra.” Dave had a genuine look on his face. Sandy was impressed with his sincerity. She felt a warm wave originating from her groin; her panties were damped through and through. She decided to confine in him with her little secret.
“Do you have a girlfriend by the way?” she asked bluntly. Dave smiled.

“Nope”

“Great”, Sandra smiled back. ”Do you want to know what happened and how I did it?”
“Yeah, sure. But wasn’t it surgery?” David questioned.

“Nope. Much better since they’re all mine. I tried the new immortality serum”, she declared with a proud look.

“YOU WHAT?!” David stood up suddenly and leaned forward. Sandra was taken aback instantly.

“Ah come on Dave, it’s not that bad, the thing works like a charm.”
“Like a charm? Are you out of your mind Sandy? This stuff could be dangerous, you ought to know this!”

“Oh, I do know it, but I’m so glad to have done it anyway”. Dave sat back down, looking at Sandra as if she had her head twisted backward. She continued.

“I’ve been flat all my goddamn life David, and the serum we invented”, she pointed in the general direction of her lab. ”Well, it’s perfect. And it worked perfectly as it was designed to”

“You’re mad, I can’t believe this… we need to take you to the hospital, have yourself checked. Maybe it’s not too late and we can reverse this and-“

“Reverse this? It’s you that’s mad.” Sandra was almost pleading. “Please understand me David; this is a life saver for me. And I’m so glad to have obtained it without butchering my body. I did it for me and I did it for…”

“Yes, for?”

“For you.”

“No you didn’t, why would you do this for me?”

“Because you are a hunk and you are the sexiest guy I’ve seen in the last five years.” Dave burst laughing but Sandra was as emotionless as she could be. He stopped.
“You’re serious aren’t you?”

“Definitely” Sandy answered, confident. At this precise moment, she had another uncontrollable warm wave of pleasure coming from her clitoris. It felt wonderful and she involuntary let out a small exclamation.

“What?”

“Oh nothing”, answered Sandy with a small movement of denial of her right hand. But the wave came back another time, and another. She closed her eyes and was entranced with her own feeling of ecstasy building inside of her. David kept looking at her and had a building problem of his own inside his pants. He continued watching Sandy who was now fidgeting in her seat, in the throes of some intense sexual pleasure.

“Oh fuck Dave, this is incredible…” Sandra pushed her hips forward as she started to have vaginal contractions. An orgasm was building, and building fast. It hit her like a train. “Ahhhhgnn” David was hard as a rock. This was the sexiest thing he had ever witnessed.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god, it’s so good… AHHHH”, Sandra kept coming involuntarily for a full minute before her body collapsed on her chair. Dave pushed his 6 inches erection behind his belt to hide it. He rose and went to see her. 

“Are you alright?” he asked.

“If I’m alright? Oh yes, I’m alright. Hmmmm.”

“From a scientific point of view, this is NOT natural Sandy. Even if you are hard to believe, I still think you need to have yourself checked out.”

“You can check me out anytime you like Dave…” She leaned forward and pushed her lips on his. David was taken completely by surprise but only took a few seconds to filter this new development and kiss her back passionately. 

She asked him if he wanted to come to her place for the evening and he agreed. Sandra was still horny and the prospect of having seduced this handsome man and bringing him back to her place was intoxicating. She went home early to prepare herself for him.
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Sandra opened the door wearing only a tight shirt, a short skirt and high heels. She looked amazingly beautiful in David’s eyes.

“Wow Sandra, you look amazing.”

“Why, thank you David. Want to come in?” Sandy stepped back to let him in.

“Absolutely.”


Sandy had prepared pasta for diner with a fresh loaf of bread and salad. It was very good. They washed it down with a glass of wine before finishing with one part each of the chocolate cake that David had brought with him.


They talked about nothing and everything, the conversation flowing between them easily. Dave admitted that he had liked Sandra since the moment he had saw her, but he’s always been very shy and just didn’t show it. With her more voluptuous body, he found her even more attractive. Sandy was touched by this revelation and knew that this guy was a keeper. Intelligent, very good-looking, sensitive, with a great job and a decent income, he was a woman’s dream come true. She considered herself lucky that all the pieces of her life were finally coming together.


Dave asked about the serum and how she had prepared it and administered it. She explained the limitation that she had put on the serum projection in the body and that she had injected doses in her breasts and ass and… she took a second before admitting that she had injected some into her genitals. That raised David’s eyebrows. Sandy said that she had been slightly drunk on that night and that she didn’t think that it might hurt to have a bigger, you know, clitoris.


David didn’t seem to mind at all. In fact, he was being turned on by the description she was giving him, the sensations she was having and that she keep having since. She told him that she was so freaking horny that it was almost unnatural. But aside from that, she had grown to this size and nothing more. The serum worked.


They ended up kissing and fondling on the sofa, enjoying each other’s body. She just couldn’t keep her hands off his tight muscles and hard cock. He, on his side, was totally enraptured with her boobs. They finally pushed things further in the bedroom, where they got naked. Dave had a first look of Sandy’s clitoris and labia. He found it extremely erotic and started to suck on her love bud feverishly.


It took Sandy a mere 30 seconds before she exploded in his mouth, having a small girly ejaculation. Her pussy was puffed and pulsing. David couldn’t hold it anymore; he raised himself on his knees and plunged his 6 inches penis inside of her. He started to fuck her rapidly, passionately. But something was not right; Sandra couldn’t feel much of him inside. She frowned. 

She started to play with her clit, giving herself some sexual contractions, heightening her pleasure but also making her finally able to feel him. David felt the contractions and came almost immediately. He poured his semen inside of her for what seemed like an eternity, he panted and fell over her, kissing and holding her.


Sandra was in heaven, enjoying the last remnants of a climax of her own. Oh yes, this had been so good. David had been perfect, from start to finish, from head to toe. Well, almost from head to toe. Sandy kept the info to herself, but she had secretly hoped that he would have had a huger schlong. A mere 6 inches is, after all, quite average. And since her pussy had gotten bigger, 6 inches was now clearly not enough.


She thought of the serum but she didn’t want to interrupt the emotions that they were sharing right now. So she kept silent and enjoyed his hugs and kisses. She will bring some back home soon and talk to him about it.
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It was Friday night, two weeks later. Sandy and Dave were relaxing in front of the TV. Sandra, horny as always these days, was slowly caressing her boyfriend’s cock over his pants.

“Not now honey, we’re watching a bit of TV here. And we already fucked twice tonight, not counting the other days; I’m spent.”

“Ah David, come on, take it out…”

“I’m sorry Sandy but I just can’t keep up with you, you’re way too much for me!” Sandra looked crestfallen.

“Maybe you could have a bit of the serum too, you know, since it made me-“

“We already talked about it and no way am I going to have that serum” Dave answered, getting angry. “Now, you like me for what I am or not, but I don’t want to change a thing, especially not with an untested drug.”

“Calm down baby, I didn’t want to anger you; I don’t… it’s just that I… wanted more.”

“Well, if you don’t want me to get mad, don’t ask me to take this stuff you designed, we don’t even know if something bad could happen with it.”

“Alright, I’m sorry to have brought this thing up again. I love you just the way you are, don’t worry.” Sandra felt tears welling up in her eyes and she even forgot her horniness for the moment. David took her in his arms.

“It’s no biggie, there’s no harm done. I’m scared that something bad could happen to you, that’s all.”
“I know.”


They stayed close together, enjoying each other’s warmth. They didn’t make love on this night and simply fell asleep spooning. She had lost her horniness and she was just happy to be with her caring man.

*
*
*


Sandra woke up suddenly. It was 3:15 am. David was snoring contentedly beside her. Sandy had been dreaming but she didn’t remember about what. She felt a bit feverish. She was feeling her clitoris between her legs; it was hard, damn hard. She was excited and needed a release.


Almost without thinking, she started to masturbate and kept looking at David’s penis in his underwear. It was making a small bulge and actually looked quite small. Sandy was in a strange haze of sexual arousal. She wanted that cock to be so much bigger. She wanted it to be able to fill her up. She kept rubbing her pussy and sensed an orgasm approaching. She pulled at her nipples.


It was so good. It was electric, coursing through her body, flooding her in pleasure. Goose bumps all over; she was feeling the first stirrings of her climax. She thrashed in the bed in silence, not wanting to wake her boyfriend. She watched him, his muscles, his hulking frame compared to hers. His small penis… Her orgasm ended and she just couldn’t get that thought outside of her head.


She had to do something about it, that he agreed to it or not. After all, if she used the serum on him, he will simply have to deal with it. Anyhow, he’ll probably thank her for it afterwards.


She went in the hallway and grabbed the liquid chemical she had hidden in her purse. It was transparent and looked like water, but Sandra knew better. She got her syringe, the one with the smallest needle, of a hair width. The one that patients hardly felt. She hoped that this would not wake him up.


Knowing that she was about to do an “evil” deed, she seemed strangely uncaring. She wanted it and it would simply happen. She slowly pulled the cover sheet off of David’s legs. His boxers were slack and she only had to move them a bit around to have access to her prized goal. She inserted it very delicately and entered the shaft of his penis. Dave mumbled something and Sandra stopped abruptly. She counted 10 seconds before moving again. She hit the plunger and put half of the solution in.


She then proceeded to repeat the process into his scrotum. She guessed that she didn’t have to inject his balls directly but only in his sack. It ought to be enough for the solution to spread and be absorbed by his testicles.


It was done. She had injected her boyfriend against his will. He will now have a fucking huge cock and he will fuck her 5 times per night. Her horniness was back with a vengeance. She put the syringe away and masturbated once more until she could finally go back to sleep. While her eyes were slowly closing in slumber, she watched the breathing form of her boyfriend, who will soon be so much more.
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It was Saturday morning, around 7:30. David woke up with a headache. His mouth was dry and he badly needed a glass of water. He rose and went to the bathroom, grabbed two acetaminophens and downed three glasses of water. Gosh, that felt so good. He looked at his blurry eyes in the mirror. He had a vague sensation of a hangover. 


He scratched his balls. His cock and sack were itching and felt weird. He took a piss and finally went back to bed. 


David woke back up again later on. He felt better and enjoyed a few minutes of silence in bed. Sandra was nowhere in sight. He rolled over and checked out the alarm clock. It was 4:30 of the afternoon. “4:30?! Wow, I must have been really tired.”


He was sporting a “morning” erection that seemed to pull at his boxer to a tearing point. He got up and was indeed greeted with a tent. “What the fuck”, he whispered. Looking at his equipment, his penis was pulling his boxer to a point where the elastic band was slightly not touching him anymore. He looked around and seeing that Sandra was nowhere in sight, he went to the bathroom rapidly, wanting to check this out closer.

Once the door was closed, he pulled his boxers off. “Oh my freaking god, what happened?” His penis stood straight out and was huge. It looked like it had gained 2 inches in length, and around 1 in circumference. Its bulkiness was simply amazing. His cloudy mind just couldn’t put things in order and he was unable to understand how this could have happened.

Looking below his engorged member, he saw that his balls were enormous. They looked like large eggs. That was impossible, simply impossible. What happened? He grabbed his dick and tested it. His hand was not even able to close around it. He pushed it down and took a leak.


His erection was still strong so he decided to play with it. “Just for a moment” he told himself. Going up and down its length, David felt like every nerve was hypersensitive. The pleasure it was giving him was stupendous. He threw his head backward and continued masturbating. He sensed contractions inside, each one followed by a stronger one. It felt amazing. He continued until he knew that he had reached the point of no return. His mouth opened in disbelief as his cock erupted in orgasm. The bliss was so intense that he feared to pass out.


He kept on cuming, and cuming and pouring semen all over the floor. It felt like a small water hose. It went on for over 30 seconds at peak intensity before stopping sluggishly, still having pleasure waves. “Wow… I … wow”.


He just had had the best orgasm of his life. He leaned back on the countertop and watched his cock pulse with his heartbeat, still hard. He again felt the elation of erotism coursing in his limbs. Heck, he felt that he could just go for it another time. But he didn’t and simply decided to wait it out. He stepped forward to grab some toilet paper to wash his mess. Not looking where he put his foot, he stepped into some of his cum that covered the most part of a square meter. 


He slipped and nearly fell down, grabbing himself at the last second. Since when did he produce so much spunk that he slipped in it? Yuck. It took him a few minutes to clean everything up. At least, when he had finished, his dick was down to a mere 5 inches, fully flaccid. It was still so large and impressive. David knew that he needed to sort this out and understand was happened, but he just didn’t feel like it right now.


He heard Sandra coming in. She must have been out on some errand. He stepped out of the bathroom and got dressed in record time. Sandy was in the kitchen, rummaging through some paper bags. David came out to join her.

“Hey hon. You went to the grocery store?”

“Yes, care to help me, hard sleeper?”

“With pleasure.”


Dave helped her store the food. He kept looking at Sandy, finding her quite sexy, with her prominent ass swaying in her tight pants and those boobs making a nice stretch in her t-shirt. A few moments later, he felt the first stirrings of an erection. It occurred to him that this was unmistakably odd that he was sporting another erection only ten minutes after having the orgasm of his life.


It was pushing at his zipper. He discreetly replaced his cock in a more comfortable position but Sandy saw him.

“Hey, what’re you doing? Having a problem?” She gave him a mischievous smile.

“No, well, yes. You’re so damn hot that you gave me a woody.” Sandra was instantly wet.

“Oh really? Care to show me how much you appreciate my body?”

“Am I ever!”


Sandy threw herself in David arms. She was euphoric, it must have worked, oh yeah, it must have grown so big now that he was going to fill her up. Dave groped her tits with force and practically tore her t-shirt and brassiere off.
Sandra swooned and let him have his way.

Dave just couldn’t take it; he dropped his pants and actually tore Sandy’s panties off. His erect penis stood 8 inches long and was almost as thick as his wrist. He raised her and threw her on the kitchen table. He felt possessed and primal. The need to fuck was so strong that he wasn’t reasoning anymore.

He poised himself over Sandy and held his dick down so it could penetrate her. Sandra looked at him, so powerful and dominant that she had an orgasm right then and there, before he even touched her. It felt ecstatic, so strong, her body convulsing underneath him. Dave didn’t even notice and he rammed his cock in her opened pussy. It slid all the way inside in only one swift movement.

He started to pump for all he was worth. Her vagina was fantastic, warm and wet and so smooth. It was giving him electric pulses with goose bumps. He let out a guttural “AHHHH!” that was repeated by his girlfriend. The sex was strong and the air quickly filling with pheromones. His head felt it was going to explode as he sensed his climax approaching.

Sandra was filled to capacity, finally. Her large smile just wouldn’t quit her face as she enjoyed not one, not two, but three climaxes in a row. Her pussy was gripping her boyfriend’s love tool so strongly, she feared to hurt him but she knew that it was impossible. His penis was as rigid as an iron bar. She kept tweaking her nipples, sending waves after waves of delightful shivers all over her body.

Dave felt like he was going to blow off, he pumped a few more times and he finally sensed it, the geyser erupting inside his girlfriend, literally showering her inner thighs with cum as it was so powerful and so copious that it sprinkled everywhere outside of her vagina. It went on and on, Dave gritting his teeth, his head bowed down while his thrusting slowed to almost a standstill. No need to move at all, the orgasm running its course inside of him with a sense of rapture unfelt before.

Coming back to reality, he took his still leaking cock outside of her after it ended spurting. He shuddered in the last throes of the orgasm that was still grasping as his innards. He opened his eyes and saw Sandra with her ass literally bathing in his spunk on the table. Damn she’s sexy, he thought. His cock had stop ejaculating but it was still diamond hard. He wanted to fuck her again. No time for cleaning, he plunged his dick back in.
  
Up for round two, Sandra was enjoying the ride and was applauding herself of giving him the serum. He was a super stud now. Well, even more than a super stud; all the porn stars would be so jealous of his performance. He is… he… her line of thought broke down as she experienced another orgasm, blissful and utterly satisfying. 

Her smile was stamped on her face as she got spewed on a second time, watching David with his eyes rolled back in his head. He was now perfect from head to toe.
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“You did what?” David was downright furious and had good reason to be. His girlfriend, a person that he trusted completely had betrayed him in less than a few weeks. He just couldn’t believe it. She drugged him and “poisoned” him with this serum.

“I didn’t see you minding the extra pleasure and the big cock!” Sandra was trying to hold it together, but she was now afraid of losing him, that he’d leave without another word and that she would never be able to see him again. She was fighting back her tears.

“You had NO RIGHT to do this to me. This thing, this serum, is nowhere ready for any human consumption. Damn it! We could die from a coronary attack in a month for all I know. You… you…” 

David was at a lost of words. Even standing in front of Sandra’s pathetic form in the sofa, obviously taken aback by his outpouring rage, he had trouble holding his thoughts together. He threw his arms in the air and sat down beside her, sulking. 

Sandra was as still as a statue. She feared that he would explode again. At least he looked to have calmed down a bit. She swallowed the choking lump in her throat, waiting out how this will turn out, half expecting him to stand up, grab his coat and car keys and leave the apartment and her life.

David was tortured by the idea that, even if what she did was absolutely wrong, what she had injected him with was simply incredible. He wanted to believe that everything will be alright and that this new version of him, so sexually powerful, would be permanent. Maybe his fears were unjustified. His cock had grown and stabilized at a shy bit less than 9 inches long by 6.5 inches in circumference. It was big; bigger than everything he had ever imagine sporting between his legs. It felt so amazing: the sensations, the orgasms and the cumshots. Damn it.

He sighed and put his face in his hands, with the elbows on his knees. He was getting resigned. No matter how he turned this around, the deed was done and he simply could not turn back time. 

They had fucked the whole night, from Saturday to Sunday early lights and slept until 1:00 in the afternoon. The horniness had calmed down and he was then able to measure himself up before igniting at the realisation of what Sandra had done.
He felt a light touch on the shoulder. He turned his head and looked at his pitiful and guilty girlfriend. Dave heart melted. He sighed again before finally taking her in his arms, patting her back and letting his anger go.

“Don’t ever do this to me again, or I swear that I’ll leave you.” Sandra face lit up.

“I will never do anything like that EVER again. It’s the horniness, I mean, I was so damn horny that my mind had no control over my actions, I wasn’t feeling any restraint.”

“It’ll be ok. At least, I hope it will.”
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Time went by smoothly. Days turned into weeks and weeks turned into months. David and Sandra were living a dream come true. They had moved together and had continued to work at their respective jobs. They had sex almost every night, enjoying the extra spark the immortality serum had given them. Nothing changed in their physique and their health was stable solid.


The research done by Sandra and her team had become quite important for both of them. They wanted to know if they had a dark future in front of them or not. Thus far, all the in vivo results were conclusive and positive; so much the better.

They had just started the animal testing on rats. Things were running smoothly and Sandy confirmed to David that they had a bright future after all.


Well, that was until they started to have problems with the rats. The damn things were growing out of control. One rat ended up weighting two pounds before it was decided to kill the poor beast. Outside of the unnatural cell proliferation and growth, they acted up normal.

Sandra went pale when she heard about the trials. She managed to act nonchalant about it, but she was downright nervous. The fact that her and Dave had nothing more than localized growth, thanks to her modified version, and for that long, gave her hope that they indeed would be alright.


She inquired to the animal testing team and they confirmed that all the rats were killed after they all experienced unexpected growth after a latent period of 48 hours. It seemed that the serum triggered a cell hypersensitivity to the normal levels of growth hormone and linked hormonal agents. The body then experienced rapid development. Even the bones plates were de-solidified and could again grow bigger.


There had been no trace of this on any cultured cells they had produced, so it must be a whole body reaction. It confirmed that the formula had to be taken back to the labs for adjustments.


Sandra had a hyperventilation crisis one hour later in the restrooms. She had to call David and tell him. She went back into her office and dialled his office number. It rang twice before she heard him answer.
“David Lin.”
“Dave, it’s me Sandy”
“Hey honey, what’s up?” David detected something unusual in her voice.

“It failed”, Sandra had difficulty keeping her voice low. “The goddamn rat test failed.”

“Calm down. Tell me what happened before panicking.”

“The rats were all doing alright for 48 hours until they experienced uncontrollable growth. The animal testing team said that the rats developed some hypersensitivity to hormones. Even the damn bone plates un-solidified and started to elongate again!” Sandra had poured out the whole story in approximately 7 seconds. 
“OK. That doesn’t mean something bad will happen to us. First, we’re not rats. Second, it’s been 6 months since we got injected. And third… there is no third but I don’t see why we would end up like them.” Just hearing the calm tone of her boyfriend reassured Sandra.

“Alright, that’s logical after all and I have no reason to panic.” She breathed deeply and then sighed. “Thank you David.”

“We can go over this again tonight if you want.”

“Yes, I’d like that. We’ll see later then.”

“Sure, love you.”

“Me too.”

They hung up. Sandra went back to the lab to work on the serum revision so that they could find a solution to the “rat” problem. She was at least able to keep her hopes high in light of David’s confidence over the situation.
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It’s been three years since the rat experiment failure. But since then, no other animal testing was done as the immortality project had slowed down to a crawling pace due to lack of funding. Sandra managed to stay on the team but more than half the staff were either transferred or fired.

The three years and a half old couple still lived a happy life. The sexual enhancement they experienced when first taking the serum had somewhat faded, but it might also be that they were now used to the effect and didn’t remember what it was like before.

Their anxiety over a late adverse reaction was gone. Both had almost forgotten the rat episode and the dire consequences that they could have go through if it ever had happened to them. They met their respective parents and friends and still had a very active social existence. Both were always very popular in parties due to their seemingly never ending energy. In fact, they didn’t seem to age one bit.

They knew that the serum was the cause of their extra vitality but they didn’t care and simply enjoyed their gift. This was Saturday night and Sandra was sitting on David’s lap on the living room sofa. 
“Hmmmm, I love your smell, you know that?” Sandra was purring over him.

“You also smell good honey,” answered David, “and taste good too.”

“You’re just saying that…”

“Oh yeah? Let me have another taste!”

David rose with his girlfriend in his arms and dropped her delicately on her back on the sofa. He then proceeded to remove her g-string and open her legs wide. Her burgeoning clitoris was sticking out its whole 1 inch and a quarter lengths. David gave her a mischievous smile and started to suck on her clit.

Sandra grabbed the sofa’s edge and had her eyes rolled back in her head. She was breathing deeply and felt every nerve pulsation her large pussy was sending her. David inserted one, two and then three fingers into her cunt and massaged her g-spot vigorously. It took Sandra a mere 15 seconds before she exploded with pleasure, crying out and clutching at everything that she could put her hand onto.

It rolled on and on and when it ended, a second one started almost immediately after. Damn it was good, her body was so perfect now, giving her a blissfulness one could only imagine. David kept going until she had her third orgasm. He then stood up and slowly peeled his clothes off, letting his humongous 8.75 inches schlong spring forth; ready to rampage his girlfriend’s pussy. His shoulder muscles were rolling while he dropped himself over Sandra.

He proceeded to insert his manhood inside her large vagina, pushing slowly, enjoying every moment of it. It was hot and slick, his penis sliding in without any resistance. He then moved back and forth much quicker and then, almost ferociously, took his girlfriend and himself into climax land. His cock became so hard it was showing on Sandra’s tummy, poking out. A few more pushes and he was convulsing and ejaculating like a madman. It was so good. He took his dick out and spurted for the last 10 seconds of his orgasm on his girlfriend, showering her.
Sandra licked all the semen that came close to her mouth. She fingered herself and experienced another climax.

They did it twice more and then stopped for the night. It always took them 20 minutes to clean everything up. That was the worst part of it but they didn’t mind, really.

*
*
*

It was 2:35 a.m. when Sandra woke up. She blinked a couple of times before recognizing her own bedroom. She had been dreaming but couldn’t remember much of it, except that it was erotic and involved a chocolate ice cream cone. Go figure. 
She felt thirsty and dizzy. She rose and went to the nearby bathroom, steadying herself on the doorframe. She turned on the lights and looked at herself in the mirror. Her eyes were puffy and she felt like she hadn’t slept in a week.

Her breasts were aching so she kneaded them a bit, trying to relieve the slight pressure that was tugging inside of them. Her period was not so far off so everything was as usual. She opened the faucet and took hold of a glass of water, downing it in a few seconds. “Woah, that feels good.” She got another one but didn’t have time to drink it.

The pressure inside her boobs suddenly grew stronger. “Ouch!” she exclaimed. She grabbed them and pushed. They were painful and swollen. She looked at herself in the mirror again and saw that her upper chest was reddened. Her nipples were sticking out with a vengeance. Sandra touched one and felt every breast nerve go awry with stinging pleasure.

“What’s… happening?”

The aching sensation grew abruptly stronger. Her head felt light. She grabbed the countertop and tried to hold steady but she was fighting a losing battle against unconsciousness. Black spots appeared in her vision before she crumbled heavily on the ground, the glass of water hitting the floor noisily and spilling its content everywhere.

Sandra convulsed, her legs hammering the doorframe. By chance, the noise she was making had wakened David up. “What the…?” He saw his girlfriend on the floor and noticed immediately her predicament. “Oh no!”
Dave speeded to her side. “Baby? Sandy?” No answer. David forced himself not to panic and took her gently in his arms. She was still thrashing around but it had lessened somewhat. “Don’t worry baby, I’ll take you to the hospital, it’ll be alright.” David held her close while he rose and ran down the flight of stairs.

Her large breasts were scrunched up on his chest. They felt particularly plump to David, but he didn’t give a damn at that moment. He left her beside the front door and went to grab some random clothes. A minute later, they were both in the car, the tires screaming, and speeding away to the nearest highway.
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The medical equipment was beeping steadily with her heartbeat. Sandra was still out cold, but she had stopped convulsing more than an hour ago, just before arriving at the hospital.


The emergency team had been wonderful and had taken care of her almost immediately. David had nearly swooned himself after sitting on the chair beside Sandra’s bed, overwhelmed by the evening’s events.

She was breathing steadily, her chest rising and falling at a slow rhythm. Her breasts were clearly poking out, as if they were 4 or even 5 inches in front of her ribcage. David was relaxing and kept looking at his girlfriend’s boobs, wondering if they had really grown in the last hours.

He crept closer to the bed, watching for nurses that might come close behind the bed curtain. With no one in sight and with unsteady hands, David stretched Sandra’s hospital gown v-neck collar and took a peak underneath. Good grief, her breasts were huge; much bigger than earlier that same day. Even at their present size, they were perfectly round. Her nipples standing up and ready in the cool air.


What happened? David was trying to sort his ideas out and understand what might have happened. It didn’t take long before he linked this recent development to the serum. The damn serum was behind this, but after all that time? Why now?


He remembered the failed animal testing on the rats and their uncontrollable growth. Looking at his girlfriend, David was scared, terrified even by the thought of losing her. He took hold of her hand and whispered in her ear that he loved her.


Sandra moved in her comatose sleep and mumbled something. She tossed her head on the side and slightly opened her mouth. David kept watching her and- “What the hell?”


Her hospital gown was rising with each breath but held almost straight after she exhaled, a bit higher than a moment before. It rose again and stayed again higher. David let go of his girlfriend’s hand and watched bewildered at Sandra’s seemingly increasing mammary mass. Her heartbeat was strong and steady, beeping normally with nothing out of the ordinary. David was panicking and, well, he had difficulty admitting it, but he was also pretty damn exited.

It didn’t take long before he was sporting a very hard erection in his pants just looking at Sandra’s form improving by the second. Her boobs were climbing the alphabet ladder, going from a large D-cup to an E and an F and... It stopped. Sandra sighed deeply and moved no more. She had a little smile stamped on her face.


David kept looking at her, his penis trying to tear open his pants. He had to move it around so that he wouldn’t hurt himself. Sandra’s was so damn gorgeous; she was fabulously sexy and beautiful. He just couldn’t help it; he had to remove the blanket off his girlfriend’s body. Doing so, David was shocked another time.

There, between her legs, poking obscenously through her hospital gown’s fabric was her clitoris. It seemed to have grown bigger too. “Amazing…” David was enthralled and carefully raised the gown to see the biggest clit he had ever witnessed. It must’ve been standing at more than two inches long, soft. At least, it looked like an overgrown love bud and not a small penis. Her ass also looked larger even if she was on her back. Sandra moved.
“David?” Sandra had wakened up. “What are you doing?” She was looking at him over the top of her huge bosom with a curious expression, wondering what he was doing with her hospital gown up in the air.

“Huh, nothing honey,” he dropped the gown and got closer to his girlfriend. “How are you? Are you feeling better?”

“I am fine. I don’t feel sick or anything; thanks to you to have brought me here I guess. Have I been out cold for long? What time is it?”
“It’s around 4:30”

“Wow, I’ve not been here for long then. I… what the…” Sandra mind finally registered that her breasts were now having similarities with small mountains, approaching an estimated G-cup size. “Oh my god! What happened?!”

“I don’t know. Your breasts just grew,” David hesitated for a moment, “much larger.”

“Oh no, oh no, oh no. The serum, it’s the serum David. Shit!”

“Yeah I know; I’ve deduced as much myself.”

“It’s happening just like the rats. It took three years to start, but it’s happening.” Her eyes were rapidly filling with tears, “I don’t want to turn into a freak David. Those rats, they-“

“Hush honey, it’ll be alright. We’ll take a blood sample later this morning, and go check it out at the lab. There’s no one over there on Sundays.”

“We have to do this quick. Let’s call the nurse and get out of here.”

“I agree.”


The nurse checked her pulse and blood pressure before calling the emergency room doctor on duty. He eyed her tits with a little frown, wondering if they had been this big when she had first came in. It must have been; how could they have grown in one hour anyway? All her vital signs were fine.

The doctor asked her to go see her family physician as soon as possible. She seemed to have suffered from some sort of seizure and this needed to be taken care of on a follow-up basis. But for now, she was free to go back home and relax.

David drove back to their house, where they took time to shower and get dressed before leaving for the lab. While showering, Sandra had noticed her increased clitoris size with apprehension, wondering if she’ll end up with a six inches dick. David didn’t think so and she trusted his judgement.

None of Sandra’s brassieres were of the right size, so she had to resort to not wearing one. Her boyfriend was not minding one second her newly voluptuous frame stretching her shirt. She pulled strongly on her pants to move them over her enlarged butt. She’d have to buy new pants soon. They made it to the lab for 8:00 am; with all the time they needed ahead of them to study the blood samples.

They took four vials of blood and started to run the tests: the hormone levels were normal, the blood serum concentration of heavy metals, salt, sugar, neurotransmitters, enzymes and full blood count … all in the normal range. This was leading nowhere.
They needed to see if she had developed some kind of hypersensitivity like the rats. And to do so, they needed a biopsy of breast tissue. It hurt, but David was gentle with the large needle and they had the tissue under the microscope in a matter of minutes.
They injected small quantities of a combination of hormones with growth hormone and verified her tissue reaction to the mix. Did it react or what? The sample cells multiplied rapidly and actually broke the thin plastic stick holding it together. Sandra went very pale when she saw her tissue reaction to their homemade concoction.
David looked at her and felt her panic rising. He stood up and took her in his arms, reassuring her that they’ll find a solution. They had one more thing to check first. Did her bone plates were unsolidifying or not? They went to another side room and did a couple of x-rays. The results were undeniable; the bone plates were now as loose as any teenager.

Sandra dropped to the floor and was having a hard time keeping it together. She kept repeating: “What are we gonna do?” Her boyfriend had no clue. She dropped her head on her knees and started sobbing.

“It’s all my fault. I shouldn’t have done this, it was foolhardy and stupid.”

“Hush Sandy, it’s not too bad,” David sat next to her and held her close, “I’ll always love you, no matter what happens to you… or us.”

“You’re right, us is a better term. You had the serum later than I did but it doesn’t mean that you won’t be living the same hell that I am living now.” 

“Well, maybe, maybe not.” David tried to stay pragmatic. “We don’t know that and simply can’t know it until-“

“We can know. You just have to the do the tests as I did.” David was slightly taken aback but didn’t argue the point. “Let’s go.”


They took blood samples and operated a biopsy of his penis and testicles (ok, the later hurt a bit more than the first). They even went through the x-rays. But everything returned negative. No hypersensitivity or any bone plate problem. Sandra was secretly hoping that her boyfriend would experience the same thing as her. One part to not be alone with this and another part, deeper into her subconscious mind, she hoped that David would become so much more than he is right now: bigger, stronger and with a super large penis… it was as if she…

Sandra lost her train of thought and doubled over in pain. “David!” she mumbled. He was at her side in a mere second, holding her steady. “My breasts, they’re on… on fire! GGNNNN!”


Sandra tried to hold her boobs and stop what was about to happen but it was to no avail. Her breast tissue was reacting violently to another natural burst of hormone secretion and the cells were multiplying at an exponential rate. Her nipples were hard as they could be.

David backed away and watched from a few feet off. Sandra removed her hands and looked down at her tits which were visibly inflating in front of them both. It was so erotic and pleasurable and yet so painful. David sported an erection so fast that it seemed to have been magical in nature.


Sandra was lightly hitting her fists on the wall behind her, willing it to stop, willing to be over, willing it to be… to be… bigger. Something jolted inside her head at this precise moment, and what was before a force of denial was gradually shifting into a force of encouragement. The look of her twin globes expanding, going from a G-cup through H-cup and creeping to an I-cup, stretching her shirt to a limit unknown before, crashed into her pleasure center dead on.


The pain lessened steadily until it stopped completely. Her breasts were gigantic. Her hands couldn’t even cover half of their surface. “Ohhh… David, this is…it’s… indescribable. My nipples are so sensitive, you have no idea how much they’ve become sensitive.”


David had his mouth opened, unable to look away from her distended top, with her nipples poking out obscenely. She was rubbing them, enjoying every nerve ending. “Mmmmm… I… It… David! It hurts!” Sandra eyes popped out as she realized something was wrong.

Sandra muscles were having spasms. She had her eyes shut and her hands were tightened in clenched fists. She was holding her breath awaiting something to happen. It didn’t take long before something manifested.

She had a sudden surge of energy coursing through her before her whole frame leisurely rose up one inch in height in approximately one minute. She breathed a few times as her body relaxed. She felt that it wasn’t over and she just looked at David with this strange expression saying that it felt wrong but at the same time, wonderful. 

She had the feeling of being so near to have an orgasm; it was powerful in nature and exhilarating. She had shivers covering her skin all over her body. 

Then it happened another time and she again grew up another inch.


And it happened once more.

Then a last time before she collapsed on the ground, totally spent. 
“Oh David, this is… wow, I mean, I’ve said it a couple of times in the past, but let me say it again: it’s the best thing that ever happened to me,” Sandra was looking at herself, stretching her clothes all over but mostly her top, “I just gained a few inches in height. It’s impossible yet I loved it. Did you love watching me getting bigger hon?” she asked in a sultry tone.
“I just, I can’t…,” David kept looking into her eyes,”Yes, totally and absolutely.”


Sandra came close to him and looked at him just a few inches shy from directly in the eye. Her super large boobs were pressing on her boyfriend’s torso, warm and soft, plump with hard nipples. David just couldn’t take it anymore and grabbed her shirt, and swung it off his girlfriend.


He then proceeded to take her other clothes off rapidly, to have a look at her voluptuous and magnificent body. She was indeed a sight to behold, her abs showing underneath gigantic breasts that were standing proud, her ass large and firm, her buttocks having gained a few inches too following the latest growth spurt.

David got naked in record time, pointed his super stud cock at her. He just pushed everything there was on the nearest table to the ground and lifted Sandra before depositing her on the cold surface. Her clitoris was huge and stood proud, a good three inches long, with her pussy lips already dripping her juices everywhere.


David got close and pushed his dick in with all his might. It slipped inside easily, as always, without any resistance. Sandra cried out in delight. Her overgrown body was giving her sexual pleasure of a previously unknown magnitude. David was fucking her like a madman, grunting and grabbing her ass and raising her higher to get a better entry into her.


Sandra was masturbating her clitoris, sending herself into bliss land; her eyes closed while climax pulses were shaking her. David was sweating profusely, his orgasm seeming to be so far way. He was filled with energy to the brim, barely able to control himself to not throw Sandra all over the place.


He blinked a few times, sensing tremors in his legs and arms. There was brute force there but he felt weak at the same time. He was seeing stars flashing in front of his eyes. “What’s happening..?” Sandra cried out in pain.


David looked down and registered that Sandra was trying to back off. He didn’t understand but she seemed stuck. He checked his cock and saw that it was stretching Sandra’s pussy lips until they were whitened. His jaw slackened as he felt his orgasm crashing almost on its own.

The researcher was shaken like a rag doll, his body convulsing mightily to the effect of the most massive ejaculation he ever had in his life. His eyes rolled back in his head before he finally got expulsed out of his girlfriend with the sheer back draft pressure of his sperm.


He spewed his juices again and again until he was as empty as can be. He fell on his hands and knees, greatly weakened. The climax had been so powerful that it felt like an out of body experience.


Sandra was beside him with a worried look on her face even if her clitoris was still sticking out showing her constant heightened excitation. David finally fell flat on his stomach before Sandra rolled him over. She had her mouth opened in disbelief.

“David, honey… did you see this?”

“See what?” David asked weakly in return.

“It happened to you too, the growth. Apart from what you just did, we didn’t see that one coming.”


David raised his head off the floor and looked down at his meatpole. It was still semi-hard and almost reaching his sternum. It was as big around as a small can of soup. 

“Holy shit.” 

It was all he managed to say before passing out.
TO BE CONTINUED…
