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When a teen dreams of being amongst the greatest in wrestling history, there's
nothing he won't do to pursue his goal with everything he has. But poor Mac was the
runt in his family- undersized, underweight, and not too gifted athletically- the exact
opposite of his older brothers. Despite training very hard, being the first one to practice
and the last one to leave, and studying more than anyone, he was still miles behind the
competition because of his natural size.

One afternoon, after another disappointing practice, he'd heard of a special item
that professionals used to help them train when it came to strength and conditioning,
that was supposed to regulate the intensity of which you could train. Naturally, the
product cost thousands of dollars and he couldn't afford it, but after a few days of
scouring the web for whatever deal he could find, he came across an ad from a
mysterious site that offered the product for a mere tenth of the price. Excited, and a bit
naive, he bought the product and it arrived within the next week. That weekend he went
to his school to try it out.

The belt was strange, unlike the versions he saw online, this one had a large letter
P where the dial was supposed to be and it fit snug around his waist, even though it was
intended for athletes almost a decade older than him. Too optimistic to pay the
variations any mind, he proceeded to work out while wearing the belt and almost
immediately he could feel its effects on his body, vibrating at his core as if it were giving
him an energy boost. Happy that he was getting his money's worth, he continued for
almost two hours before feeling a bit strange. He ignored it at first, but that's when it all
started






Unable to stop the changes, Mac fell back, completely powerless to stop his
muscles from expanding as he grew both in size, and downstairs.




The changes progressed further, and soon, he was unable to stop himself from
succumbing to the pleasure of it. Leaking his seed onto the wrestling mat.
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As the transformation finished, Mac, now possessing the devastating strength
and power (Ivl99), roared out and blew his load all over the mats.
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He couldn't say he planned on this happening, but he also couldn't say he didn't
love the results.

He was now a new and very powerful Machoke, and he loved every second of it.



