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Disclaimer

Intended for adult audiences 18+. Contains sexual content some may find offensive. All characters are 18+ and consenting adults. Reader discretion is advised.
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Chapter One: The Groth Spurt
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You’re forty-two, nerd supreme. Lab coat your armor, microscope your mistress, science your one and only bedmate. Sex? Never gave a damn. Porn bored you. Pussy might as well have been a crossword clue you never bothered to solve.

Until last night.

Animal rights nutjobs stormed your lab, screaming slogans, freeing test rats, knocking over racks of glowing chemicals. You tried to stop them and then... SPLASH! Neon soup doused you from head to toe, burning, tingling, crawling under your skin. You stepped under the emergency safety shower used for chemical spill decontamination.

And now? Now it’s morning.

You bolt upright in bed, sweating, your sheets tented so high it looks like you’ve hidden a thick, foot-long promise beneath them.

You throw the covers back...

And holy mother of God!

Your cock.

It’s twice the size it ever was. Heavy, thick veins like cables running up the shaft. And what’s this? You blink, mouth falling open. Foreskin. The part your parents got rid of? Regrown. Your cock’s uncut, swollen, alive like it’s been resurrected from the dead.

And it’s hard.

Your hand moves on instinct. Fingers curl around your new monster. You stroke once, twice, “God,” you moan as your whole body jolts like you’ve licked a power line. You stroke faster, foreskin gliding over your new sensitive head, precum slicking your palm. Your balls ache, heavy as shot puts, boiling.

“Oh fuck! Oh FUCK!”

You cum like you’ve never cum in your life. A roar rips out of your chest. Your body shakes. Cum blasts out of your cock in thick, hot ropes, shooting out, landing on you and the bed. It keeps coming, jet after jet, like a fire hose. By the time you collapse back onto the bed, you’re panting, chest heaving, thighs trembling, sheets ruined.

You laugh. It’s wild, disbelieving, filthy. “Holy shit. I’m... horny?”

It’s Saturday. You need groceries. Food, caffeine, maybe industrial-strength paper towels. You dress, every movement strange now that a fat new bulge weighs down your jeans. You can’t stop glancing at it in the mirror, at the way your cock strains the denim.

At the store, it hits you.

Women stare.

Not the quick, dismissive glances you’re used to. No, they give you hungry stares. Eyes dropping to your crotch. Lingering. Their lips part. Their cheeks flush. Married moms in yoga pants, college girls in sundresses, even the cashier with silver hair and librarian glasses, looks at you like you’re not a dessert but you’re THE dessert.

You grip the cart handle tighter, shifting, because your cock twitches, stiffening just from being watched.

For the first time in your life, you’re not invisible. 

As you continue shopping, your cock’s driving you insane.

Every step you take down the grocery store aisle, the very sensitive head of your dick presses against the seam of your briefs, sending a tiny pleasurable shock through you. You shift in line at checkout, pretending to adjust your wallet, but really you’re tugging your swollen shaft.

By the time you load your car, you can’t take it anymore. “Fuck this,” you mutter, sweat breaking across your brow. You need new underwear. Bigger, looser, something that won’t strangle this beast between your legs.

You drive to the mall, cock twitching with every red light.

Inside, fluorescent lights glare off polished tile. Families bustle past. Teenagers giggle near a pretzel stand. And then—bam.

You see her.

Victoria. Blonde bombshell, hips swaying under a tight skirt. The wife of Chad, your high school tormentor. The Chad who shoved you into lockers, called you a virgin, and laughed at your scrawny dick in gym showers.

Her eyes land on you. No recognition at first. Then she freezes. Licks her lips. Her gaze drops—straight to the bulge threatening to split your jeans open.

“Jackson?” she breathes, stepping closer. “God, you’ve... changed.”

You stammer something, but she isn’t listening. Her pupils dilate. Her pupils dilate until only a thin ring of hazel remains. Her manicured hand brushes your arm, fingernails grazing your skin, then slides lower with deliberate slowness, perfectly filed nails tracing the impressive outline of your cock through the straining denim.
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