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John stood in front of the mirror at the gym doing 125 lb. curls. The winds were howling outside on this cold night in the middle of winter. There was nothing worse than leaving the gym after a workout with and walking through the wind and cold, he thought.

He kept pumping iron when a new guy walked up next to him and pulled some 100 lb. dumbbells off the rack and started to do curls.

‘You new here?’

‘Yeah, my name is Mike.’

‘John, nice to meet you. Nice workout pants with the fiery dumbbells.’

‘Thanks, they are Bigger the Better.’

‘Love the name, a great motto. Is that the website name?’

‘Yeah, they just started up. 40% off the regular price this week.’

‘Thanks, I have been looking for some new workout gear. Want to hit the bench?’

‘Sure.’

They moved over to the bench and continued their workout for another hour before agreeing to meet tomorrow at the same time.

Mike got home and took off the workout pants. He hopped into the shower and when he exited Charlotte picked up the towel and dried herself od.

‘That felt weird. I do not remember working on my arms and chest at the gym. Today was supposed to be leg day.’

Charlotte grabbed her books and headed off to class. All she could think about was John; his massive arms and chest throughout the class and studying at the library. If she were a man, she thought, she would have an amazing body as the crotch on her leggings turned a slightly darker color.

John went back to his apartment after the workout and made himself some chicken and pounded down an energy drink.

He flexed in the mirror for a few minutes and then sat down to check out the Bigger the Better site. The workout shirt he wore was getting a bit ragged from all the stretching and if the 40% off sale were on it would be a great time to pick up some new gear.

All the gear on the site looked fantastic and he ordered some new muscle tanks, tracksuit bottoms, and shirts. The designs were amazing with flaming weights and the word BOSS prominently displayed across the gear.

John would look the part of being a boss in the gym and could not wait to show off the new gear while lifting. The mental aspect was just as important and if you looked like a boss, you pushed yourself and lifted like a boss.

John's massive chest, arms, and legs were the symbols of a lifetime of hard work in the gym. He spent his time working as a bouncer and bodyguard but often felt odd when lifting in old gear. 

The gear would bring a change, and he would look the part around the gym. There were a lot of attractive women, and they always wore very tight-fitting gear. If he could look good, there was a good chance he could catch the attention of one of the hot looking women at the gym who were always showing off their bodies.

Over the next week, John and Mike were inseparable always working out together at the gym. They hit it off after that first workout session together and together began pounding weights at the dumbbell rack and benches.

When John's package came, he tore at the box not waiting to get his new gear. Mike had a bunch of fresh items. If he was going to keep up with all the women hanging around him, he was certainly going to need new gear.

Inside were all his workout gear including some shorts for buying more than $200 of gear. John could not wait to try on the new gear and tossed on a tank top and tracksuit bottom. The instant he let go of his shirt his whole body felt like it was changing.

In two seconds, his brown hair began to grow out and turn blonde while his chest started to grow. John's pecs turned into breasts exploding into a pair of DD cup breasts with nipples that poked at the fabric of the shirt. His ass grew stretching the fabric of the track suit while his crack pulled what fabric it could inside separate the two massive, round globes.

‘Wow, I look hot,’ Rachael exclaimed to herself.

Her hands came up and started to play with her new breasts fondling them like any man would for a minute before she grew accustomed to her body. Her fingers began to delicately tweak her nipples causing a purr to emanate from her lips.

Rachael's hands began to slowly crawl down her body until they were feeling her massive ass-stretching the fabric of the bottoms. She looked in the mirror and smiled as the word boss stretched across both cheeks.

‘You are darn right that ass is boss. I feel so horny.’

Rachael bent over and stretched the fabric even further as one hand began to rub the ultra-soft fabric separating her fingers from her magical clit.

‘My pussy is just aching for cock and my bottoms are soaked. Mike had better be at the gym tomorrow. There has to be something in this apartment I can play with.’ 

Rachael laid back on the bed and began rubbing her luscious melons with one hand while two fingers dipped into her moist and succulent box.
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