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In an ever-changing world, new strange and fearsome diseases seem to pop up every other day.

Such is the case of Vincent, a young man dealing with a rare condition called Arousal Induced Shrinking – in other words, the poor guy gets smaller every time he becomes horny.

The condition can be so severe that the man can lose a few inches just by staring at a nice butt. The poor guy has to be careful every time he walks down the street – as if ends up indulging a little too much on the scantly clad lady walking in front of him, he could lose a whole foot as if it were nothing.

Luckily, he learned to control his reactions and block out dirty thoughts, so he can live a fairly normal life.

Still, sometimes the allure of women can be overwhelming for Vincent, condemning him to shrink to smaller and smaller sizes until he reaches the size of a bug.

Once the triggers are gone, he can recover and grow back pretty quickly, but his condition has the potential to turn each encounter with a woman into a wild and dangerous adventure.

That is all you need to know for now. Let’s read about some of his most interesting and crazy tales.
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Gabriella had always been an attractive woman, and very proud of her looks. She could boast an enviable silhouette, as a petite yet curvy brunette that loved to workout. As she strode around the hospital in her tight clothes, high heels, long shiny brown hair, and white coat, she really embodied the walking stereotype of the sexy nurse.

That said, lately she had gotten to the point where she was starting to feel insecure about her age. A couple of wrinkles on her face bothered her, some white hair was sprouting, and maintaining her toned physique was only getting more difficult with each year.

So while she had always been very confident about her appearance, these days she relished every opportunity to prove that she still had it.

And that morning, she found the perfect subject in Vincent, a young man who showed up at the waiting line for a check-up.

“Come in!” the woman said with a smile, already eyeing up the tall young man, whom she immediately regarded as very handsome. She couldn’t help but feel enthusiastic about the opportunity to engage with such a young and dashing patient. “Please make yourself comfortable!”

He gently and awkwardly smiled back at her, as he offered the woman a few printed sheets. “Dr. Morrison sent me,” he said. “For a full check-up.”

“I see...” the nurse chirped as she picked up and eyed the bundle of papers. As her brown eyes glanced at the sheet, her eyes lit up once she discovered the patient’s description.

“Arousal-induced shrinking syndrome,” the woman said. “Or... shrinkrousal!”

The young man nodded. “Yes...”

Embarrassment was evident in his forced smile, and Gabriella only found herself rejoicing at the sight. The way he tried to look away from her only showed how much he was afraid of the subtle power she held over him. And he was perfectly right... shrinkrousal patients were her favorites; she never missed the opportunity to make them lose a few inches, or maybe more, and the way they showed their appreciation was so unmistakable, and so hilariously humiliating, that she couldn’t help but dig in through their shame.

She shot him a provocative look, locking eyes with him. “You know you can request a different nurse, right? I could fetch a male colleague of mine in case you found my presence a bit too... stimulating.”

The young man backed down in his seat, adjusting his sitting position. “Oh, don’t worry,” Vincent said, doing his best not to glance down at her exposed cleavage. “I’m getting really good at... blocking off thoughts.”

“I’m sure you are...” she said with a gentle smile, eager to prove him wrong.

“Then you won’t mind if I make myself a bit more comfortable, right?” she asked as she unbuttoned a couple of buttons off her shirt. “It’s so hot today and the management has been skimping on the air conditioning to cut costs...”

Vincent swallowed a load of saliva as his gaze moved to the other side of the room. “O-of course. Please don’t mind me...”

“Thanks...” the woman said as she stepped in front of him, making sure her bouncing breasts were right in front of his eyes. “As for your clothing, I’m going to have you remove your shirt.”

“Huh?” Vincent asked, now blushing with confusion.

“For your check-up, no? What were you thinking?”

“N-nothing!” he said as he stood up and began lifting up his polo shirt. “Of course it’s for the checkup...”

Gabriella couldn’t help but smirk triumphantly as she noticed, as the young man revealed his bare chest to her, how he had already lost a couple of inches. He picked up his shirt, tossed it over the chair where he used to be sitting, and glanced at the woman in front of him, who was comparing his height to hers with a dash of her hand.

“Is it me or you used to be taller?” she asked, her eyes wide open in feigned surprise. “Gosh, I’m sorry! It must have been me!” the woman added, her gaze traveling down to her exposed breasts. “I probably shouldn’t have unbuttoned... this is probably too much to handle for a young man like you!”

Vincent was now red in the face at being found out.

“I suppose you’re not that good at blocking off thoughts after all, huh?” she giggled. “Well, certainly not as good as building up these nice pecs of yours!”, she said, as one hand of hers brushed up his chest, immediately making him lose a couple of inches in one fell swoop.

“Oops!” she said,  an apologetic and yet amused expression showing up on her face. “I suppose I got carried away. My bad! It’s not a big deal, though, right? It’s just a few inches after all... you should grow these back in a few minutes, anyway...”

“Yeah...” Vincent said, feeling defeated and disappointed already. All of the mindfulness practice he had been doing lately had turned out to be useless in front of the first beautiful and provocative woman he met.

Gabriella, for her part, pointed to the medical cot on the side of the room. “Please lie down,” she said with a wink.

“Best to move on with your examination before you shrink further,” she added, as if the fact that he would shrink more had been already established.

The young, shirtless man walked in front of the cot and jumped over its surface, feeling the plastic cover under his back while letting his feet dangle at the end of the bed.

“Just a sec,” he heard the woman say, and he turned to her only to see her bending forward in the most suggestive pose. Vincent immediately averted his gaze to stare at the wall, but the image of her well-endowed bottom, clad in a skirt so tight that the outline of her panties could be seen underneath, was already burned to his mind.

He sighed as he felt himself shrinking again; only a single organ of his was growing, and quite fast.

“Fuck,” he murmured inaudibly, “What is it that’s taking her so long?”

Despite his better judgment, he turned to his side again; the woman still hunched in that suggestive pose.

“Sorry about the wait!” she chirped, slightly swinging her juicy ass left and right. “This drawer is such a mess... I swear, some of my colleagues are such slobs!”

A bead of sweat descended through Vincent’s forehead as he realized that he was getting smaller and now reaching a size just about five feet tall. He embarrassedly anticipated the nurse’s reaction and hoped she wouldn’t notice, or that she would kindly turn a blind eye to his shrinking.

But, as the woman finally stood, holding a bunch of medical equipment in her grip, her eyes lit up with a certain triumphant gleam.

“Getting smaller by the second, huh?” the nurse asked. “Oh my, Vincent... you must have quite a restless mind!”

The mortified young man didn’t respond, prompting an amused reaction in the woman. “I get it, don’t worry... you’re in your early twenties, right? Guys your age are only ever thinking of one thing! It must be quite difficult with your condition... but I didn’t think an older woman like me could still cause such a strong reaction!”

She was now holding up a syringe in her right hand so she could gather a sample for the blood tests.

The woman grabbed the young man’s wrist to hold his arm still, slightly leaning in to push the needle inside the vein. In doing so, she ended up brushing his exposed arm with her breasts, something which she pretended not to notice.

“Now hold still...” she chirped as she filled up the vial with the red fluid, sucking off the blood off the man at the same time as she sucked off his height.

“Sorry about the pinch! Did that hurt?”

“N-not one bit,” Vincent said as he felt himself dwindling even more, his eyes inevitably and tragically traveling to the soft mounds of the woman’s well-developed breasts.

"Glad to hear that!" said the nurse as she turned around to store the filled-up vial, and grabbing a set of electrodes to use for the young man's ECG.

“So,” she asked as she was busy pinching the electrodes to his chest and abdomen. “Do you have a girlfriend, Vincent?”

He shook his head. “Nope.”

The woman nodded understandingly. “It can be difficult with your condition, but you shouldn’t give up! You are such a good-looking guy, after all. I bet many girls would be into you ... and even quite a few older women!”

Vincent squirmed over the bed, trying his best to hide his erection, growing stronger and sturdier from the fuel of the woman’s words. All of his efforts were futile as he
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