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Jasper stepped from the busy alleyway into the small shop off the main thoroughfare. As he did so, the young man who was stocking the shelves looked up from his work and gave a friendly wave. 

“Can I help you with something?” The shopworker asked. 

“Maybe... I have an issue that I was told you could help me with...” Jasper said.

The smile on the shopkeeper’s face instantly faded. The once pleasant expression was replaced by a look of concern. 

“I sell many things here, and I might be able to help, but I’ll need to know what the issue is,” the shopkeeper said. 

“It’s... it’d be easier if I show you. Do you have anywhere private we can discuss this?” Jasper asked. 

“Sure, sure. Let me just close up real quick,” the shopkeeper said. 

Jasper waited for a moment while the shopkeeper stepped towards the doorway, locked the door, and flipped the “We are Open” sign to say “Closed!” As soon as he finished flipping the sign, he looked back towards Jasper and asked, “Oh. By the way. What should I call you?”

“Jasper,” Jasper replied. He was still very guarded, but seeing that the shopkeeper was taking steps to put him at ease despite what the seeming direness of the situation was not lost on him.

“Well, Jasper. It’s nice to meet you. You can call me Kaden,” the shopkeeper replied. He quickly finished up closing the shop and began to walk towards the back room. As he walked past Jasper, he placed a hand reassuringly on Jasper’s shoulder and nodded towards a doorway in the back of the store. 

“Come with me. I’ve got a spot where we can get comfortable while we discuss this,” Kaden said. 

“T-thanks...” Jasper said nervously. 

The two walked in silence into the small backroom of the shop. The walls were covered in shelves with various bits and bobs and bottles. There seemed to be liquids of all colors and hues. Some of them even glowed like lanterns. However, despite how much product was on display in here, there was a quaint, little couch in the center of the room which sat next to a coffee table. On the coffee table sat a small tea kettle atop a portable heating pad. The small sitting area gave the otherwise cramped storeroom a cozy feel. This cozy feel and the warm, inviting smell of the freshly brewed tea helped Jasper to relax, if only slightly. 

Kaden sat down on the couch and patted the seat next to him to indicate that Jasper should sit down beside him. Jasper took a seat as instructed but was unable to relax fully. Even once sitting he continued to shift awkwardly in place. 

“So, what seems to be the problem?” Kaden asked.

“Well... I have started dating recently...” Jasper began. 

“Oh? I don’t see how you’d be having trouble with that. You’re very handsome,” Kaden replied. 

Jasper blushed in spite of himself. He was already nervous about being here, and the fact that the shopkeeper was super cute didn’t help his nerves at all. 

Seeing that Jasper was struggling to get past his mental block, Kaden shifted the topic slightly. “So, what are you into? Girls? ... guys?” Kaden asked.

“G-guys...” Jasper replied. 

“Oh! Well, you don’t have anyone specific in mind, do you?” Kaden asked. 

“No. Not at the moment... why?” Jasper asked.

“That’s good. I was worried for a minute you were looking for help getting someone to fall in love with you. I don’t do stuff like that,” Kaden explained. 

“Oh...” Jasper replied. He was a little disheartened, but he hadn’t come here looking for such a thing to begin with. Still, hearing limitations on what this shop could provide right out of the gate was not inspiring confidence. 

“So, you said you had a problem. Is there something specific that I can do to help?” Kaden asked. 

“Maybe it’s best to just show you...” Jasper replied. 

Jasper stood up and pulled his t-shirt up and over his head leaving him clad in just his jeans and shoes. Kaden gave a whistle of appreciation at Jasper’s lean, cut physique, but Jasper wasn’t done yet. Jasper kicked off his shoes and pulled down his jeans leaving him clad in nothing but his briefs. Jasper’s ‘issue’ was instantly recognizable.

“Oh wow...” Kaden murmured as he stared in awe at the front of Jasper’s briefs. 

“So, you can see the problem,” Jasper said.

“Well... I’m not sure I would call it a problem...” Kaden replied.

“It is for me! I want to top! But every guy I have gotten into bed with me has taken one look at this and bailed!” Jasper cried. 

“I’m sure you’ll find the right guy eventually,” Kaden said reassuringly. 

“You’re just saying that...” Jasper grumbled.

“I mean, there’s dudes out there who are into that. I’m sure someone out there would love to go down on that,” Kaden replied.

“Why are you even trying to talk me down from this? Don’t you make your money helping people with things like this?” Jasper asked.

“I like helping people, and if I can get paid to help people then even better. I’m not going to talk someone into doing something they may regret later,” Kaden explained. 

“You’re just saying that because you can’t help...” Jasper grumbled. Jasper reached down and began to pick up his clothes, but before he could start getting dressed once more, Kaden reached over and placed a hand reassuringly on Jasper’s arm. 

“Look, I can do what you are asking, but... it’s a one-way trip. I want you to be sure about this before I begin. Like, absolutely, unequivocally, undeniably certain,” Kaden said. 

“I am absolutely sure,” Jasper said. 

Kaden paused for a moment and took stock of Jasper’s expression. Jasper’s tone had been flat and even. He certainly sounded certain, and his eyes had a determination in them that shocked even Kaden. 

“Ok. If you’re certain. You’ll want to strip the rest of the way. The thing I have in mind has to be applied topically,” Kaden said. 

Jasper nodded. He hooked his thumbs into the waistband of his briefs and shoved the garment down along his thighs. As he did so, his huge, fat cock and massive, heavy nuts spilled into view.

Kaden nodded and gave an appreciative whistle but then gestured towards the couch. “Have a seat. I’ll get the cream ready,” Kaden said. 

Jasper nodded and stepped back towards the couch. As he did so, his massive cock swung heavily between his thighs. His grapefruit sized nuts hung halfway down his thighs. The head of his gigantic cock dangled towards his knees, but with each swing, the cock stiffened and raised. By the time Jasper sat his bare ass down on the couch, he was flying at half-mast and still getting harder. He was so nervous, but he was also so excited by the prospects. If this worked, he would no longer have to worry about dudes freaking out when they saw his cock! No more “It’s too big!” No more “It’ll never fit!” 

Kaden came back. He had rubber gloves on his hand and a small cannister of what looked like lotion. “So, I have good news, and... well... I was going to say bad news, but I suppose in your case it’s both good news,” Kaden said. 

Jasper cocked an eyebrow and tilted his head curiously. 

“This is a bit of an ‘off-label’ use for this stuff. It’s designed to make sex feel better. It does this by tightening the pleasure receptors. The side effect is that it will make your cock smaller. This was deemed a deal breaker for most alchemists, and the formula was stricken from almost every major grimoire. The only reason I have it is because the recipe was passed down through the generations in my family,” Kaden explained. 

“Wow. So... this is legit? You can do it?” Jasper asked. Somehow, despite the rumors that he had heard about this place, he still wasn’t really expecting the guy to do anything for him. Now that Kaden claimed to have a working substance, Jasper was conflicted. He did want this. He was sure of it. And yet... now that the choice was presented to him, he was starting to have doubts. 

“Here. I have an idea. We’ll start with a small dose. Just a little dollop. It’ll knock... maybe an inch off at most. Sound good? You’ll still be huge albeit a little more compact, and sex will feel even better to boot. Sound good?” Kaden asked.

“Uh...” Jasper murmured. His already rigid cock gave a lurch of delight, but Jasper wasn’t sure if it was the thought of his dick being even more sensitive than before that turned on at or if on some level the idea of shrinking his dick turned him on more than the prospect of pounding hot man ass. 

Jasper sat there for a moment staring at his huge, rigid, pre-drooling cock as the thoughts swirled in his head. His cock was just so huge. It was too huge to use on another guy! The only really good thing about how big it was was how it felt, but if what Kaden said was true... then shrinking it would feel even better... 

Either way, Jasper didn’t think he should commit to too much just yet. After all, he wasn’t sure how it would look and feel to lose a little bit of mass. Kaden had the right idea. Just a small dollop. Just a little bit off the top. Maybe an inch or so. 

“Let’s... let’s start small...” Jasper said. 

Kaden did a double take. “Wait. What?” Kaden sputtered.

“I think you’re right. If it will feel as good as you say... let’s start small. I’m thinking an inch. Maybe two, tops,” Jasper said.

“Oh... wow. I mean. Sure, we can do that...” Kaden said. 

The way his voice trailed off made Jasper curious. “What is it?” he asked.

“It’s just. Two inches. Wow. That’s so much to go down. Are you sure?” Kaden asked. 

“I know you said start with a dollop, but I can’t do half measures. I came here for this specific reason. If I’m going to do it, I’m going to Do. It.” Jasper replied. 

“I mean, yeah, but, two inches...” Kaden said with a whistle of astonishment. 

“Two inches tops! I was thinking maybe an inch or so,” Jasper replied.

“Yeah. No. Wow. Let’s start with two,” Kaden replied.  

Jasper just nodded silently in agreement. His gaze was locked on his massive, shuddering spire. If what Kaden said was true, Jasper’s massive cock would soon be just a bit smaller...

While Jasper was fixated on his cock, Kaden went to work preparing the first dose. Had Jasper been paying attention, he may have noticed that Kaden had had a small dollop on his fingertip, but upon hearing Jasper ask to start small, Kaden dipped his fingers into the ointment and pulled back a massive, goopy wad of the stuff. 

“Alright. Last call. If you’re having any second thoughts, now is the time,” Kaden said. His middle and pointer fingers were completely coated in ointment. There was so much of it that it was oozing down his fingers and into the palm of his hand, but Jasper was too fixated on his own rigid cock to notice.

“Yeah. Let’s do this,” Jasper said. 

Kaden shrugged and knelt down in front of his client. Soon, Kaden was staring down the barrel of Jasper’s colossal cock. It was so huge, Kaden was still
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