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  The Birthday Body Hack


Amber had been working for Macrosity Inc. for over ten years when she made her first big breakthrough. She’d developed a device that was so revolutionary that she thought for sure that it would make her rich—and change the world in the process. But none of that happened. She was too nice to navigate the ins and outs of the patent world. And because she was up against so many cutthroat scientists, she lost the capacity to make her work profitable. Because of this, her funding was cut off, and because of  that, she lost her job.
But she was a smart lady and she kept refining her work. Now, two years later, she had completed her device in her own private lab. No one knew about it—not even Nick. It was one of those things that was too great to share, for if it failed, the letdown would be even harder. So, until she was absolutely sure it would work, she kept a lid on it. And on a chilly, October morning, it was finished.
She spent almost a week going over preliminary tests—trying it out on herself—small changes that were incredible, but scary just the same. Each time she fired the device, she made a log of what changes she made to her body. It needed to remain a secret, even after she revealed it to Nick. There was no avenue to make money from it now, no way to secure enough of the hundred-and twenty-seven patents needed to make it work. No, what Amber had was a plaything that she intended to share only with Nick.
It was his birthday, and after wrapping it in a beautiful box and tying a ribbon around it, she threw him a party in which all of his work friends stopped by. She was a little worried when some of them started drinking because she wanted him to see the present—and for that, they had to be alone. But as the night progressed, the last of the party guests picked up and left. And then, just before the eleven o’clock news came on, it was just her and Nick in the apartment.
“Thanks, babe,” he said, pulling her in for a hug. He kissed the top of her forehead. She was a much shorter woman—thin, no breasts or ass. Amber was basically a boy if not for the beautiful mop of red hair. Naturally boring, Amber had made it her life’s work to change that—and just beneath a pretty red box with a white ribbon, was the means.
“You have one last present to open,” she said, pulling it from its hiding spot behind the chair. 
He placed his drink on the counter and walked over and took a seat. Amber placed the package in his lap and sat down next to him, crossing her legs over and leaning in close. Nick wasted no time in ripping the pretty ribbon and lifting the lid, and when he stared at the object inside, his face went blank.
“Am I supposed to understand the reference?” he asked, lifting the odd-looking gun. He turned it over in his hands, looking at the little coils of wire, the trigger, the large touchscreen on the back.
“Reference?”
“Yeah. This is from some kind of television show, right? Some kind of prop replica?”
“No, dear,” she said, and took it out of his hands. “This is the culmination of my life’s work. I call it the Body Hacker.” She powered it up and started tapping on the touchscreen.
“What?”
“I’ll demonstrate,” she said. “Lose the pants, mister.”
“Seriously?” he asked, just as she stood up and readied her device.
“Most definitely. You’re going to enjoy this.”
He shook his head and laughed, but he still unfastened his pants and dropped them around his ankles. Then, he threw his hands out wide, wondering what this game was all about.
“The shirt, too. I need to see the dick.”
Again, he laughed, and pulled the shirt over his shoulders. Now, his dick was on full display, starting to become erect with the possibilities. Still, he said, “You’re not going to kick me in the nuts, are you?”
“Not at all, but give it a little stroke. This’ll be more impressive if he’s hard.”
Nick did as she asked, pumping his dick a few times until it was standing at attention, and then, she came close and pointed the device at his cock. Through the tiny camera mounted on top of the barrel, she was able to easily line up a shot. 
A bright red light shot out and hit the head of his dick, and Nick staggered back, falling into his chair. He grabbed it and said, “What the hell was that? Oh, oh . . .” 
And then he looked down because his dick was swelling, getting larger—thicker and longer. It gained an inch, and then another, and then another. His sack ballooned out, filling up his lap. Finally, it became so big that he couldn’t wrap his hand around it, and the head was almost touching his chest. She’d just given him a twelve-inch cock.
“Damn, Amber! What did you do?” He stood up and put both his hands around it, and still had several inches over the top.
“I hacked your body. My little device here can make all sorts of changes.”
“Can you fix it back?” 
“Of course. I wouldn’t leave you that way.”
“Good, cause I can’t really fuck you with this.” He took his hands off it and the weight made it fall almost horizontally. 
“Sure you can,” she said, then made another adjustment on the Body Hacker.
She pointed it into her shoulder and pulled the trigger, feeling a warm sensation spread throughout her body. It was the same way she felt during the six-hundred or so tests she’d already performed on herself. As she watched her husband’s surprised face, she was amused that he appeared to get smaller. This was the first time she’d tested it out with another human in the room, and it made her all tingly that he was getting to see her change . . .
See her grow . . .
“Holy shit,” said Nick. She smiled down at him, her clothes stretching tight around her body. If she had breasts, they would have ripped through, but only now her nipples were showing. The socks shred and her pants ripped up the sides. When it was all over, she was standing at twelve feet tall, her hair brushing the ceiling.
Nick was a tall guy—six feet—and now his head came up to her crotch. She pulled off the remnants of her clothes, then rested a hand above her clit. His eyes followed it, and he finally realized how he was going to fit.
“This should be good, right?” said Amber, and then she sat on the floor. With her giant feet, she shoved the coffee table forward, and held out her arms, waiting for her tiny man to come mount her.
He dropped to his knees, then walked himself up to her. With his hands on her thighs, he leaned in, shoved the head of his cock in, and then watched her face for confirmation. It felt really good, surprisingly good, and she’d managed to guess their ratios quite well. But then again, she’d been practicing this for quite some time. 
One of her favorite things to do in the privacy of her lab was grow to around fifteen feet tall and get herself off. There was something about being bigger that left her quivering after the orgasms. 
She reached up and grabbed him around the waist, then pulled him closer, his dick filling her better than she could’ve imagined. With Nick on his knees, it was difficult for him to push in and pull out. So, Amber helped him. He put his arms above his head and she kept moving him—pushing and pulling, using him as if he were just an oversized sextoy. He didn’t seem to mind, and by the way he was clenching his eyes and stomach muscles, she could tell he might get off soon.
“Shit, this is good!” he said, and his hand reached up and grabbed her breast, but even at twelve feet tall, there wasn’t much to grab. Both of them shared an embarrassed little grin, but Nick didn’t realize just yet that she had the power to change it . . .
He kept thrusting, or more appropriately, she kept thrusting him. His body was quivering, and finally she could feel his hot cum pumping into her, and it made her legs go weak. He was trying to pull out, but she still kept him close, let him finish when she was done with him.
At last she pulled him out, then moved down to put his dick into her mouth so she could clean him up. Even though he’d shot his load already, he was still able to keep firm, and by the time she was finished sucking him, he was rock hard again. Amber gave him a few tugs and then stood up, looking much larger since he was seated against the sofa on the floor.
“This is pretty amazing,” he said. “What else can it do?”
“Whatever you want, little guy,” said Amber. “It can adjust a person, or any part, by as much as two-hundred percent.”
“That sounds . . . really high,” he said. 
“It is, and it may go even higher, but I’d rather not risk it. That can’t be good for a person. Also, if I gave you a hundred-foot dick, your body would probably snap right off.”
He closed his legs and made a funny face, to which she laughed. 
They sat around on the floor for half an hour, her double his size, him with a footlong dick. It looked odd but he found it rather amusing to see her legs extending so far past his. Amber showed him how to use the Body Hacker, and since Nick was technologically minded, it didn’t take long before he understood the intricacies of it. She’d packed a lot of ingenuity into a ten-ounce ray gun, and she wanted to make sure he knew how to use it.
“So let’s get this party started,” said Amber, and she put one of the undersized kazoos into her mouth and blew. Her breath came out so hard that the end ripped off halfway through the funny honk. She stood up with her hands out and said, “It’s made to hack bodies, so hack my body, love.”
He knew what she meant, and had left the setting on just the right program. Nick lined up the shot, pulled the trigger, and then zapped her right in the chest. The red glow spread across her breasts, and she could feel the warmth at her nipples. They stood at attention, just before they began to elongate. Her hands came down and tweaked them, but then they were moving out, her breasts ballooning up, going from an A cup to a B cup in just a few seconds. She dropped her hands and looked at them disappointingly.
“Ah, c’mon, dude. You can do better than that. Hit me again!” She held her arms out wide.
Again, Nick zapped her, and this time the change happened much quicker. Her breasts started to swell, becoming so large that they dropped. Now, they were spreading across her body, making her look wide. When they were suddenly D cups, Nick zapped her again, and they started to get even bigger. By the time it was finished, she was off the scale, her breasts now the biggest part of her entire body. It was a miracle she could stand upright.
He stood, just as she took a knee, her breast spilling over it. Then, he cupped her nipple in his hands and started to suck, amazed by how it felt, the thickness and texture. It was already hard as a nail. She was so massive, and all he wanted to do was get it into his mouth but was failing horribly.
“How about the ass, big boy?” said Amber. She stood up, her face hidden above the underside of her breasts. They were so heavy that it was a miracle she didn’t pitch forward. Such weight couldn’t be good for her back, but she looked content and aroused, nonetheless. She turned around, then bent over and touched her toes. “Let me have it!”
Amber’s ass was rather flat, even when it was attached to a twelve-foot goddess. But that changed the moment he zapped her cheeks. They swelled, moving out and moving up. He was enthralled by how they were so firm—unlike the breasts which dropped with weight, her ass cheeks become muscular and rigid. After zapping them twice, they were just as wide as her chest, and now she was resembling an extreme hourglass. A normal person would never be proportioned in such a way—even a twelve-foot woman looked odd. 
Nick couldn’t help but get up and slap his hand against it, mesmerized by how it jiggled beneath his palm. He did it again and again, bringing Amber to laughter each time.
“Enjoying your birthday present yet?” she asked him, putting hands on her hips and tightening her legs so her ass was as firm as possible. 
“Damn straight I am! I don’t know how you could hope to top this next year.”
“Me either, honestly. Give me another hit. Really lay into me.”
Nick loved her enthusiasm, so he slapped her hard on the ass until his hand was stinging. He’d left a huge red mark on her cheeks that looked painful, but she didn’t seem to mind, and he found it incredibly arousing. 
Amber turned back around, her ass and breasts swinging. It was like watching a magic trick—one he couldn’t look away from. She came closer, pressing her nipples against him, driving him back against the wall. When he was flush by the doorway, she pressed harder, and her breasts surrounded him. He turned slightly to the side, and they parted around his upper body. He leaned in, smelled the sweetness of her skin, and started to kiss. She giggled above him, but that was okay. 
Halfway through his massaging and kissing, she said, “How about another round? I know you want to hammer this new body of mine.”
“Sounds good, babe.” She moved away and let him get in the floor, then she mounted him. Now, it was a much different experience. He couldn’t see her face anymore, as it was far above the breasts. Each time she came down, they slapped against his chest and his head. If she got enough rhythm, she could probably do real bodily harm. Still, he was up for playing. 
“Fuck, your dick feels amazing,” she said, and then he felt it changing. He looked down, and she had the Body Hacker in her hand, zapping at the base of his dick. It swelled a few inches bigger, made the fit extremely tight, but she didn’t slow her stride at all. His hands went to her knees and rubbed—they were so large and flat that they didn’t feel like part of a human. His mind was constantly having to wrap around the concept. 
Oh, what a fantastic birthday present this had been!
“You want this ass in your face, big boy?” she asked him, and her hands went down and slapped it.
“What kind of question is that? You know I do!”
Now that she’d made his dick so big, she didn’t need to pull him all the way out to switch to reverse cowgirl. She merely put her feet flat on the ground, stood up, and spun around. It was enough to make hm come off the floor, his stomach muscles tightening. When she lowered back down, her massive ass spread out across him, and he couldn’t see anything past her lower back.
The tattoo at the base of her spine—the butterfly in flowers—had grown so large that the colors were different. He didn’t know how growth tech actually worked, but assumed this was probably normal. Still, he watched that butterfly bob up and down as she rode his dick. It was almost painful, but then again he had the weight of a twelve-foot woman on top of him.
He put his hands to the sides because she was too wide to hold, and too big to track. Each time she went up, he could see his massive, engorged dick beneath her. By the way she moaned and curled her toes, he knew that she was having multiple orgasms, and that was even before her juices flooded him. 
By the time it was his turn to get off, he was feeling it all the way down into his thighs. This orgasm—with such a big dick and sack—felt like it came from deep inside. And when he was shooting hot cum inside his woman, his entire body shuddered. He didn’t think someone could fire off a load so big, but he did. He imagined what it would be like to be even bigger—to have a ten-foot dick and a giantess to match. Maybe that could be their next adventure, if they could find a location.
Later, after she shrunk back down and was lying in his arms, breasts and ass still hacked, she asked him, “Was it a good birthday?” 
He looked down at her, as if he didn’t hear her correctly. “Are you kidding me? That was fucking epic!” “Yeah?”
“Yeah.”
“Well get in the car,” she said. “We’re going to take this thing to the YMCA. I rented it for the night . . .”

      [image: image-placeholder]By the time they made it to the YMCA, it had grown dark outside and only a couple of cars remained in the parking lot. Nick’s cock was still twelve-inches, and Amber enjoyed watching him stroke it beneath his shirt. His jeans couldn’t even snap now, so he tightened his belt beneath his sack and let it hang out. 
“There’s still people here,” he said, looking at the SUV by the door.
Amber shook her head. “That’s the night janitor. I left instructions that once the gym doors are locked, he’s not to come in.”
“This is gonna be fucking epic!” said Nick, getting out of the car. He straightened up, but it looked like he was smuggling a sausage beneath his shirt.
She carried the body hacker inside a briefcase, along with a tripod so they could mount it. Amber explained that they would use a timer, and that they could both grow and have fun. Just the thought of it made his dick throb painfully.
Inside, she locked the doors, then used a nearby empty flagpole to barricade them. “Just in case,” said Amber, shrugging.
The gym was full-sized, with high ceilings. Around the top of the room were long windows, but luckily the YMCA sat on a hill, with traffic far below. Neither of them though they would be seen, should a giant body part pass by the window.
“So what first?” asked Nick.
“First, you get naked. Let’s see that giant cock!” She placed the briefcase on the floor and then lifted the body hacker out. With a couple of button presses, it lit up and hummed with power.
Nick did as she asked, unbuttoning his shirt and then slipping out of his jeans. His cock looked so good as it rocked back and forth like a pendulum, then came to rest almost at his chest. She licked her lips and made the right setting. And then, she fired into his chest.
“What are you doing?” he asked, figuring his dick was about to climb even higher. It did, but not just his dick . . .
His entire body swelled, head inching higher. She placed the body hacker on the floor and slowly approached, leaning in and licking his cock. It continued to grow past, her tongue trailing down and across his balls before it was above her head. Then, she stood back and watched as he kept growing, all the way until his head brushed the hanging fluorescent lights. Nick stood at thirty feet tall, the height of the gymnasium.
“Oh, fuck! Look at that cock!” she said. 
He took a knee, the ground shaking. She worried that they would be too rough, that they would be responsible for repairs. Still, she couldn’t help but be turned on as he grabbed his cock, now bigger than her whole body since it was already augmented before she enlarged him. If he came on her right now, it would blow her apart. 
“Hop on it,” he said, then gingerly worked himself into a seated position. As he threw his back against the wall, she realized he had more room to grow, so she zapped him again and watched as that cock got even bigger. 
“Now, I’ll hop on it,” she said, guessing he was around fifty feet tall now. There was no way he could stand up without bursting through the ceiling. 
Again, she placed the body hacker on the floor, slipped out of her clothes, and approached, coming between his thighs, and then stepping into his hand so that he could lift her up to his stomach. She slid down to the base of his cock, feeling its warmth between her legs. She couldn’t even get her legs all the way around it, but she could get on her knees and put her clit right against it.
His hand was above her, stroking near the head, but she stood up and gently brought his thumb down to scoop her up. Amber crawled around his hand so that she could get in his palm, then straightened her body along his shaft. Now, he could slowly jerk with her. It was incredibly hot—in more ways than one.
The friction was borderline painful, but when he brought her up to his head, his precum covered her upper half, and made the stroking feel much better. A part of her worried that they were going to make a mess, that his cum would shoot across the gym and the place would need shut down in order to clean. But another part of her didn’t care. This was fucking awesome—she was riding his cock in a way she’d never imagined. 
Her body was quivering with each pass, and each time she came up she tried to lick his head, and each time it was wetter than before—his precum coming out in longer strands. She could feel how he was relaxing, and figured that any moment now he would blow his load. However, being so small and so close to his cock gave her warning before him—his whole dick tightened, and she could feel the veins bulge out. And then, his moans were loud, and she felt like her skin was on fire because his hot cum was getting between her tiny body and his hand. 
Slowly, he relaxed and let her fall back, and she could see the spindles of cum from his fingertips to his shaft. She relaxed, then rolled off him and looked at the gym, to the mess he’d made. Cum was even hanging off the fluorescent lights. 
“Damn,” she said. “That was quite the load.”
“Yep,” he said, proud of himself. He relaxed and stroked his dick again, although now it was going flaccid.
She retrieved the body hacker and entered a quick adjustment, then shot herself. Her body didn’t change, but the cum across her stomach and face quickly dwindled away, leaving her dry. After that, she gave the gym the same treatment, cleaning up her giant man’s cum until it was all so small that it couldn’t even be seen. 
“Good trick,” he said, and his dick had started to get rigid again.
“It is, but it won’t fix damage to the building, so let’s be careful.”
She aimed the body hacker at him and pulled the trigger, shrinking him down until he was around twenty-five feet tall. 
“Hey!” he said. “No fun.”
“We can’t both be that big,” said Amber, setting up the tripod. She carried it to the far end and said, “If we both wanna fuck at fifty feet tall, we’re going to need to be outside.”
“Doesn’t this place have a football field?” His dick was now hard as a rock.
“Funny guy,” she said. Amber placed the body hacker on the tripod, entered in a setting, then hurried and stood in front of it. The seconds ticked away, and finally the beam shot out and touched her chest.
Amber started to grow.
It began with her breasts swelling out like before, the nipples getting thick and rigid. They plumped up, moving out and hanging down. Next came her ass, cheeks thickening with muscles and spreading out past her legs as if she had a cushion strapped to her body. And then, her body was shooting up just as she started walking back toward Nick. She became ten feet tall, then twelve, then twenty. Finally, as he was moving down to a lying position, she became fifty feet tall, now crawling so her body didn’t rip apart the building. Still, she had to be careful because her back was only inches from the lights. It was difficult to do because her breasts were dragging across the floor—Amber was sandwiched inside this suddenly small space.
“Damn, you’re big,” he said. 
“I have to be double you,” she said. “It’s the only way I can take that monster cock.”
She crawled up him, her breasts large enough to part to the sides and envelop him as she moved into place. His dick was so big, so thick and hot, and she licked along it until she reached his chest, then kissed the rest of the way up to his lips. She bit his bottom one with her oversized teeth, eliciting a tiny moan that made her body break out in goosebumps.
It was a difficult maneuver, but she was able to keep balanced on her breasts, like two giant airbags. Her hand disappeared below and found his cock, then gave it a few strokes. Then, she spread her legs, taking time to massage her clit with the head of his dick, making her grow wetter by the second. Nick’s whole body was shaking in anticipation. Then carefully, she lowered herself down, feeling his enormous cock spread her open. At half-size to her, it was still an incredible sensation, and she didn’t know if she could take it all—but she would definitely try it out.
She took stock of her surroundings, then started to ride, feeling his whole body relax. His dick was filling her up, and in such a tight position, it was working to get her off faster than usual. Each time she dragged her body across his, her clit rubbed his pubic hair—and it drove her wild. Nick was usually the first to get off, but not this time. She gripped his forearms and squeezed, both of them moaning out. His mess was nothing compared to hers, as she could feel her juices gushing out, running across him and onto the waxed floor.
When it was over, she cleaned up again, this time shrinking her pools of cum to something so small she could wipe away with a paper towel. The body hacker had a lot of uses, and that’s one she’d never considered when creating it. She used her giant fingers to tap the screen on the side of her device. There was no need to run back in front of it—she was giant enough to already be there when she hit the button. 
After they’d both shrunken themselves down, she left a few body modifications—Nick with a nine-inch cock, and her breasts a little larger than normal. He pleaded that she needed to keep the giant ass, but she explained that it wasn’t comfortable, and that she’d need to buy new jeans before that became her new shape. 
Finally, as they were walking out, she dropped to her knees and pulled out the body hacker, then shot him in the back. She could tell that he felt the beam hit, and he put a hand on his chest and turned around. Now, his dick, although still mighty large, was able to hide inside his pants.
“Did you . . . just zap me?” he asked.
“Yep,” she said, and packed away the body hacker. 
“What did you . . .?” But that was as far as his words got because he was quickly dwindling away. The ground boomed as she approached him, and by the time she was standing over top of his tiny body, he was no more than five inches tall. She sat down, picked him up, then held him up to her face. 
“Get naked, little man.” He smiled up at her, not understanding but liking her tone, nonetheless. 
He stripped out of his clothes and stood there, naked and sporting a cute erection. She leaned in and started to lick him from head to toe, the tiny man relaxing into it, loving the sensation of her large, wet tongue. But what he didn’t understand was that this wasn’t foreplay—she was merely getting him ready for her last trick.
“You’re going to ride home in my special place, Nick.” His face blushed and he nodded eagerly. And then, she was pulling out the waistband of her jeans and placing him on her stomach. Nick started to crawl south, and when he was in place, he shoved into her with his legs. 
She smiled, enjoying the sensation, and once she was satisfied that he was all the way in, she picked up his clothes and put them in her purse. 
“You may just have to sleep there tonight, Birthday Boy,” she said, wanting very much to make this his new home . . .






  
  The Chronicles of Mandy

The First Test


She was taking a big gamble by stepping in front of the beam. Sure, she had her hunch that the math was correct. Mandy checked it twice last night and then again at breakfast. Numbers were her passion, and breaking the code of the beam emitter was like oil on a canvas. She knew it was right—it never even crossed her mind to try it first on something inanimate—even though there was always a chance something could go wrong. Whenever you stretched a human, consequences were all but guaranteed. But she didn’t think that would be the case. Not this time. It was perfect. 
Her heart thundered in her chest. A fine sheen of sweat raced down her back, electrifying her, bringing her back to the here and now. She was really about to go through with it. She was really going to make herself grow . . .
The lab was empty, as most people had gone home for the Fourth of July weekend. Arak Falls was going to have fireworks later that night, but she didn’t care about that. Her work was far more important than a few colored pops and bangs. But she was certainly happy to have the place to herself. There would be some risky science in just a few minutes . . .
Her fingers were so shaky that she made several errors in typing the test parameters. A lot of calculations went into this single burst of energy—the rate of growth, the duration, the
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