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Angus was sitting at his desk when he heard
the familiar chime of a file being sent coming from his
desktop computer. Having nothing better to do, he
quickly opened up the chat window to see who had
sent the file and what the nature of the file was. Angus
was not at all surprised to see the message had come
from his best bud, Donald.

“Check out this latest program | made” read
Donald’s message.

“What does it do?” Angus asked.

“Oh. You're gonna love this. You know those
growth drive things that have been going around on
Twitter?” Donald asked.

“Yeah?” Angus replied.

“Well, | got to thinking. Why don’t we try
making one of our own!” Donald said.
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“You know as well as | do that neither of us
can draw for shit.” Angus replied.

“That’s the beauty of it. We won’t have to!
Just fire up this program, pop in a few parameters, and
let the magic of modern technology do the rest!”
Donald said.

The whole conversation was carried out via
text so it’s not like Angus could really hear the tone of
Donald’s voice, but the speed at which he was firing
back responses as well as the various typos made it
pretty obvious that Donald was beyond excited by his
latest pet project.

“If this is such a great idea, why haven’t you
done it already?” Angus asked.

“Well.... I was kind of hoping that you’d be the
one to try it out.” Donald replied.

“Me?” Angus asked.

“Yeah. | mean... You’ve already got the looks. |
bet you’d have people lining up to see what you can
do.” Donald replied.

“If you wanted to see me naked there are
much easier ways to go about it.” Angus teased.

It was obvious by the ellipsis on the bottom of
the chat program that Donald was typing something,
but the long pause in between Angus’s comment and
Donald’s actual reply made it clear that Donald was
having a hard time picking his words.
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After what seemed like ages, Donald finally
replied, “Just try it out. You said so yourself you were
strapped on cash. This could be a great way to make a
few bucks.”

Angus couldn’t argue with that... well, he could
argue with that, but he didn’t see the point in it. Truth
be told, he was curious about what Donald’s program
could actually do, and it’s not like there was any harm
in firing it up.

Angus shrugged and clicked the file. Once it
had finished downloading, he fired it up and easily
coasted through the installation options and
eventually got the app up and running on his
computer. He was amazed at how clean and easy to
use the app was. All it took was a few clicks and a few
permissions and the program was fully booted up and
ready to go. It had even gained access to Angus’s
webcams. The cameras had already fired up and were
fixated on him. One feed was zoomed out to show his
whole body, and the other was zoomed in on his
crotch, although since he was currently wearing
boxers, the second feed only got a good glimpse of
plaid.

Angus took a moment to look through all the
options. It didn’t take him long to get a feel for how
this app worked. There were some basic parameters
he could choose. First, he had to link it to an account
that he would receive pledges from viewers, and then
he got to choose how much he would grow per pledge.
There were tons of options he could choose from as
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far as how much to grow for each dollar value, but
most of them seemed too unrealistic. He could do
something ridiculous like 1cm per $20, but that would
take forever to see any growth, and he doubted
anyone would pay money to see something like that,
especially since it was all just going to be on the fly
footage editing. Angus could just imagine how he
would look during his cam show with a comically
stretched out ten-inch-long dong that seemed to curve
and distort every time it moved as if it was being
viewed through a convex mirror.

Eventually he decided to just click one inch per
each $3 donation. This seemed like a safe enough bet.
People did Ko-Fis all the time for growth drives so
there were obviously people who would pay that
much to see some trick photography do its thing. With
the parameters set and his account linked, all that was
left to do was to fire up the stream, and fortunately
Angus had a site already in mind to host his little cam
show. All it took was a few keystrokes, and he was
logging and ready to go.

“Hey guys,” Angus said awkwardly and waved
to his webcam. He could see the footage displaying on
his computer screen of himself waving back at him as
well as a second window of just a close-up of his still
plaid-clad junk.

At the moment there was no one to reply back
to his welcome, but that didn’t take long to change.
Once his stream was live there was a steady trickle of
viewers who popped in to check out what was up. The
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icon of the stream just showed an old photo of Angus
flexing for the cam so a few people were there to see
the hot, beefy stud wearing even less than he was in
his avatar pic, but there were a few who had stumbled
in because they were bored and looking for a few
whack and a few who had stumbled in out of pure
curiosity. His stream header promised dick growth,
and that’s not something you saw every day.

There were only a few people in the stream by
the time Angus got his first comment. “Now eventually
you might have dicks on your dick stream, yes?” the
comment read.

“Oh right. | suppose | ought to get right on into
it,” Angus said. He got up from his chair and took a
step back, all the while keeping an eye on his cam
feeds to make sure that the cameras were still staying
focused on him. Sure, enough one camera remained
focused on his body and the other remained zoomed
in on his crotch. Angus took just a moment to steel his
nerves before hooking his thumbs into the waistband
of his boxers and shimmying them down. It didn’t take
long for his perfectly modest five inches to spill into
view.

Angus was just about to sit down on the foot
of his bed and get to wanking when he saw another
comment pop up on his stream, but he quickly realized
a small flaw in his master plan. It was tough to keep an
eye on the comments on his computer while he was
seated at his bed. He quickly scooped up his phone
which he had left beside his PC and logged into his
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own stream so he could read the comments. While he
was scanning the newest comment a few more
popped up, but they all said roughly the same thing.

“Nice.”
“Great cock, bro.”

The real comment that caught his attention
though wasn’t even part of his actual stream. Angus
phone buzzed twice alerting him to two new
messages: One text message and one email. Angus
checked the text first since he doesn’t normally worry
too much about emails, but the nature of the text
made him keen to check his email immediately after.

The message had come from his pal, Donald.
“Looks like you could use something to get the ball
rolling there,” the message read. It didn’t take Angus
long at all to figure out what Donald meant. Angus
almost immediately felt a strange sensation across his
cock and balls. It was a slight warmth almost as if his
junk was pulsing with energy. Angus instinctively
glanced down at his cock and what he saw made his
jaw drop. His bait and tackle were actually growing! It
wasn’t just the fact that he was getting hard either. He
was always more of a shower than a grower, but even
ignoring that fact, getting a boner wouldn’t make his
nuts swell up too.

Angus quickly checked his email to confirm his
suspicions. Sure enough, the recent email was from
PayPal alerting him to a new donation of $3 from his
pal, Donald, but that was just the start. Even while he
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was checking his new message his phone buzzed a
couple more times, but rather than having a new email
show up in his email list numbers appeared next to the
PayPal alert email. First x2... then x3... then x4...

Angus checked the comments on his stream.
He was too dumbfounded to do much modeling for his
new fans, but his cock was more than happy to put on
a show. He solid six inches was rock hard at this point
and steadily creeping up in size as he read the recent
comments.

“Woah! Did his dick just grow!?”

“No way!”

“| gotta try this out.”

“Same. | got three bucks to throw at this.”

“Me too. | got three bucks in my couch
cushion.”

Sure enough, those commenters made good
on their goal and tossed another $9 Angus’s way for a
combined total of three more inches. Angus stared on
in awe as his cock went from six inches... to seven... to
eight... to nine... He couldn’t believe his eyes. He had
gone from a perfectly average five inches to a porn
star nine incher in the span of a few minutes! This
wasn'’t trick photography. This was real! Donald’s app
actually worked! Angus was too stunned to think too
hard on it. All he could do was stare at his cock. He had
to be sure what he was seeing was real. He had to feel
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it with his own hands, and his audience was only all
too happy to watch him do just that.

Angus plopped down at the foot of his bed and
wrapped a hand around his fat cock. He could barely
fathom how huge his dick was now. It was like gripping
a water bottle. His cock used to only just barely poke
out past his palm when he gave his rod a good tug, but
now he had room to spare. He could almost get his
whole other hand around his shaft, and judging by the
buzz of his phone, he got the impression that would
soon be possible.

Sure enough, Angus felt a familiar warmth
pulse through his penis while he had his hand around
his crank. He could actually feel his dick getting thicker
in his hand. His had to loosen his grip as his cock grew
fatter in the palm of his hand, but that wasn’t all that
changed. His dick not only got thicker but longer as
well, and his balls were growing right alongside the
rest of his junk. His nuts had grown from the size of
cherries to the size of cherry tomatoes and were
showing no signs of slowing down just yet.

Angus continued to stroke his swelling cock
with one hand while he held his phone in the other
and glanced at the comments in his stream. The
comments were really blowing up. His did a double
take as he saw that his follower count had quickly
climber through the double digits and were rapidly
approaching triples, and it didn’t take him long to find
out why. A few of the comments said it all.
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“Oh man. He's huge! | know a site that’s gonna

III

love him

“Is his dick growing!? No way! | gotta show this
to my server!”

“| gotta share this on Twitter. They’re gonna
go nut for this guy!”

“God. They gotta see this on discord.”

Angus had gone viral, and more viewers meant
more potential donators, which explained a lot about
why his phone felt more like a vibrator than a
minicomputer. Angus could scarcely fathom how fast
his cock had reached porn star status, and it didn’t
seem like his growth was going to slow down any time
soon. Judging by all the new arrivals, he might reach
absurd sizes in the very near future.

Angus stared at his cock as it continued to
grow and swell. He was so shocked at what he was
seeing that his mind was lagging. As his cock grew past
a full foot of fat dong, he started to wonder if maybe
he ought to pull the plug on this little pet project or at
the very least turn off the donations. He was more
than happy to spend a little bit of time exploring his
newly enlarged cock and he was sure his audience
would love to watch him do so.

Angus was just about to get up from his seat at
the foot of his bed and put a cap on donations, but
something was stopping him from doing so. It was like
his body refused to cooperate. He knew he should stop
this before it got out of hand, he really did, but at the
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same time this thought in the back of his mind
wouldn’t shut up. His cock was already hot as hell at a
full foot. How great would it look like when it got even
bigger? It had just gotten hotter and huger and sexier
with each added inch. Just the thought of packing on a
few more points on his pecker had his dick drooling
pre. He could soon have a world record shattering
schlong! Angus didn’t know what the current record
actually was, but he was sure he rivaled it already.
Even as he sat there staring at his schlong, he could
feel his phone buzzing and see his dick swelling. It had
surpassed a solid foot, that was for sure, but how huge
was it really? He could always do the math, sure. He
had a list of all the donors and knew how much dick he
had started with. It would be a simple matter of
tallying to donations to see how huge his cock was
now, but where’s the fun in that? It had no punch. No
pizazz.

Angus quickly got up from his seat and
scrambled for his desk, but he didn’t touch his
computer. Instead he opened the drawer and fumbled
through the various items inside. At first, he pulled out
his trusty ruler, but after a quick glance at his
computer screen he quickly changed his mind. The
camera feeds now both showed a close-up of his cock
and balls, and it was plain to see the foot-long
standard ruler would no longer suffice. The tip of
Angus’s rock-hard cock now poked well past his belly
button. Just seeing how huge his cock looked on cam
made Angus even more excited, and his excitement
led to a great show for his adoring public. His dick
dribbled pre for all to see. He was so hot and bothered
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that his hands trembled as he dug deeper into his
drawer for something that would do the job better
than his now too small ruler, and soon he found what
he needed. A tape measurer.

Angus plopped back down at the foot of his
bed and hurriedly unfurled a segment of the tape
measurer and held it up to his humongous cock. His
dick was already sixteen inches long and growing by
the second! He had to have hands down the largest
cock of any dude on the planet! Surely this would be
big enough, right? But even as he thought that he
could hear his phone buzzing on the bed beside him.
The donations were still flowing in!

Angus once again argued over whether or not
to call it then and there. He could pull the plug on the
stream right now and cap donations. He already had a
cock that was seventeen inches long and growing by
the second! His dick was beyond huge! His dick was
already so thick that he couldn’t even hope to wrap a
hand all the way around it. His cock was about as fat as
a two-liter bottle of Coke. He had balls the size of
large, ripe grapefruit, but even as he debated, he
couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like to be
even bigger. His cock already looked so amazing, and it
was just getting hotter as it grew and grew. Surely it
couldn’t hurt to add a few more inches to his already
amazing cock.

Angus watched the twin video feeds as he
reached down and cupped his balls in how hands and
gawked at what he saw. The tip of his cock now
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reached up to his pecs. His nuts were now so huge that
either enlarged orb filled an entire palm and then
some. At the rate he was going he was soon to have
nuts the size of his head! The mere thought of it
caused his nearly two feet of fat cock to buck and lurch
excitedly. Pre flowed freely down his humongous cock
and his massive nuts and dripped onto the floor below.

Angus knew he needed to dial things back a bit
if for no other reason than he was close to cumming,
and the stream had barely even begun. He wanted to
give his audience a good show and maybe squeeze a
few more inches out of his donors before he blew his
load.

Angus reached over for his phone which he
had dropped on his bed when he had decided to be a
bit more hands-on with his cock. He quickly unlocked
the screen and skimmed over the chat to see what he
had missed. The answer to that was not much. Most of
the comments seemed to be more of the same.

“He’s so hot.”
“That cock is fantastic!”
“He’s almost big enough!”

Angus had to smirk at these comments. Was
he almost big enough or was he just beginning? That
was for his fans to decide — and decide they did! For no
sooner had Angus had that thought than the
conversation took a drastic turn.
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“Nothing says we have to donate in
increments of $3, right?” Someone asked.

“Not that | know of, why?” came a reply.
“Well, | think this is going a little too slowly.”
“I can put down some money for a BIG spurt.”
“I'll match it!”

“Me too!”

“Let’s see him get YUGE!”

Angus gasped at what he saw. Just how much
were they talking about chipping in? He had already
packed on nearly twenty inches. His once average cock
was now full two feet long! His dick reached past his
nips and was as thick as his beefy bicep! His nuts were
now the size of cantaloupes!

Even as Angus pondered just what his donors
had in mind his phone buzzed to alert him that he had
a new email. His hand trembled as he opened the
email to see just what it was. He was not surprised to
see it was another PayPal notice, but what did surprise
him was the amount.

“I'just chipped in 30 bucks.” One commenter
said.

Angus read it again to be sure. Thirty dollars!
That’s ten whole inches! That’s almost half what he
already has!
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“l said I'd match it and | willl” came the
respond.

Sure enough, his phone buzzed again to alert
him to yet another email, but he didn’t need to read
this one to see what it meant. The previous email
alerting him to a thirty-dollar donor now had an x2
next to it to indicate a duplicate. Sixty dollars... That
was twenty whole inches coming at him fast!

Angus stared in awe as his cock began to grow
with renewed vigor. Soon the tip of his dick was at his
collar bone, and then his chin, and soon it was eye
level! It wasn’t long before his dick poked up above his
head. Angus stared in awe at the behemoth as it
towered over him. His dick was almost as thick as he
was, and Angus was no slouch at the gym! He had to
feel it with his own hands to be sure it was real. He ran
his hands up and down along the length of his newly
enhanced rod. His hands looked and felt so tiny against
his nearly four feet of fat cock. It was hard to believe
that just this morning he could easily wrap a hand
around his dick. Now he could wrap both ARMS
around his cock.

Angus peeked around his humongous cock to
get a glimpse at the camera feeds. Both feeds were
now basically showing the exact same footage — a
giant cock with some arms and legs poking out from
behind it. Angus could scarcely fathom how huge his
cock had become. His nuts had swelled up right
alongside his dick as well. His nuts were now as large
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as prize pumpkins! They hung off the edge of his bed
and drooped almost down to the floor below!

Angus’s phone began to buzz once more. He
couldn’t believe it. He was already so huge, and people
were STILL tossing money at him? He quickly scooped
up his phone, unlocked the screen, and perused chat
once more.

“FUCK He’s huge!”

“That’s so fucking hot!”

“He’s almost more cock than man now!”
“Almost”

“Are you thinking what I’'m thinking?”

Angus gasped at what he saw. They couldn’t
possibly be thinking what he thought they were
thinking. Growing his cock even more so that he was
more cock than man? That’s ridiculous! Yet even as
the thought crossed his mind his massive schlong
lurched with glee. Pre oozed down his four feet of
cock, and his phone buzzed again and again.

Angus watched in shock and awe as his cock
climbed higher and higher. It was coming dangerously
close to hitting the light fixture above his bed and
showing no signs of slowing down, and even without
looking he could tell his nuts were growing too. He
could feel the cool, faux-hardwood laminate of his
dorm room floor against the underside of his swollen
nuts.
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Angus craned his neck around his monstrous
cock and stole a glance at the video feeds. His cock
now touched his ceiling. His nuts now rested solidly on
the floor like a pair of massive, fleshy bean bag chairs.
Angus knew for a fact he needed to stop this, and
soon! His cock was thicker than full-sized punching
bag! When he wrapped his arms around it his fingers
only just barely touched on the opposite side.

Angus unlocked his phone once more and
quickly typed a message into the chat. “Ok, guys.
That’s enough for one day.” But his message was met
with an automated message from the server. “Guests
may not comment on this video. Please log in.”

Angus’s eyes fell upon the follower count in
the corner of the screen. His cock was now so huge
that it hit the ceiling! He had to angle it back to keep it
from mashing against the light fixture above him, and
he was still gaining followers and fast! He couldn’t
believe there were so many people pouring in even
this late into the stream, but it didn’t take him long to
figure out why.

“| shared the link to this vid with some forums
I lurk. | know for a fact they’ll love him there.”

“He’s almost a little small for some of the
forums I linked him to.”

“We’ll soon fix that.”

Angus cursed under his breath and hurriedly
typed in his username and password. Even as he did
this, he could feel his phone buzzing and his cock
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growing even larger. Angus couldn’t believe how huge
he had gotten nor that he was still getting bigger. He
thought for sure his watchers were done with him, but
even as he typed in his log-in credentials he could see
the chat still going.

“Fuuuuuck he’s huge!”
“Hell yeah! So hot!”
“Bigger! Bigger!”

Angus finished typing in his password and
groaned at what he saw. Invalid password. It must
have been because his hands were shaking that he
botched the password, but whatever the case may be
he had to try again and stop this mess. He typed his
name and password in again, this time being extra
careful not to make a typo and hit enter.

Angus flopped back in his bed and waited with
bated breath while the loading circle spun in the
middle of his screen. His cock was now so huge that he
had to angle it towards the wall at the head of his bed.
His cock was already as wide as his twin sized dorm
bed and quite a bit longer. His dick was so long that it
angled from the foot of his bed all the way to the
ceiling against the wall behind him. “come on, come
on...” he groaned under his breath as he watched the
circle continuing to spin. He was running out of room
for his enormous cock. If he got much bigger, he
wouldn’t even fit in his own dorm room! All he needed
was for the stream to load in once more and he could
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finally dial things back, but it was not to be. A new
error message soon popped up.

“That user is currently logged in in another
device.”

Angus one again cursed under his breath.
There was no helping it. If he wanted to stop this he’d
have to get up and head towards the PC sitting on his
desk, but that was easier said than done. For starters,
his desk sat on the opposite side of a solid wall of cock
and balls that kept him pinned to his bed! Angus
slowly shimmied his way sideways off his bed. With
each inch he moved he was amazed at just how
incredibly heavy his cock and balls had become. His
nuts alone weighed him to the ground like a ship’s
anchor, and he couldn’t even imagine how heavy his
dick would be if it wasn’t currently propped against
the wall at the head of his bed. It took some finesse,
but once Angus was off his bed, he was slowly able to
crawl shift around his massive cock until he was now
over top of it and crawl his way backwards over his
massive nuts.

Angus stared in awe as he stood there with his
back to his desk. His cock was now so huge that it filled
almost his entire room. He was nearly pinned to his
desk beneath the behemoth that was his cock and
balls which presented yet another problem. He
couldn’t get the drawer which housed his keyboard
and mouse out from underneath his desk! He was
pinned so tightly against his own desk by his
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gargantuan cock and balls that his own thighs were
pinning the drawer shut!

Angus glanced over his shoulder at his desktop
screen and gasped at what he saw. The audience was
still cheering for him to get even bigger! Wasn’t he big
enough already!? Sure, he couldn’t deny how
staggeringly hot his massive cock and balls were, but
how was he going to get through life attached to a
schlong the size of a subway car?

Even as Angus pondered this another message
caught his eye.

“Don’t worry, guys. | just sent him a BIG one.”

Angus could feel his phone buzzing in his hand.
He had kept a death grip on his phone this entire time
even without really realizing he had done it. He was
almost afraid to look, but he unlocked the screen
anyway. Sure enough, he had a new email from
PayPal, but unlike the others this wasn’t a duplicate.
This was a donation with a brand-new value on it.
Angus was afraid to click the email and see what the
amount was. Part of him wished that it was just
another $3 donation... after all, he could see the S3 at
the tail end of the email preview, but the ... after the 3
worried him greatly.

Angus nervously clicked the email icon. It
didn’t do him any good to hide from it. After all, he
was going to be growing one way or the other. It was
like ripping off a band-aid. Best to just get it over with.
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Angus’s eyes nearly bugged out of his head
when he saw the final value. Three... HUNDRED!? Who
has that kind of money to throw at something like
this!? But there was no denying what he was reading.
Someone had thrown enough money at him to nearly
double his already colossal cock. With the added eight
plus feet of fat cock he was soon going to be at nearly
twenty full feet of schlong!

“Oh, fuck...” Angus murmured under his
breath. The sound of his own words sent shivers down
his spine. It wasn’t a cry of shock or anguish. It was a
moan of almost orgasmic delight! Even as he
shuddered, he could feel his nuts tense up as if bracing
for the largest load of his — or anyone else’s — life!

With his cock rapidly expanding once more,
Angus soon found himself more than mashed against
his desk. He was being pushed up and onto it by his
own swelling cock and balls. Soon his ass knocked his
monitor off the desktop. Seconds after that he was
pinning against the far wall with his cock pressed
against the wall on the opposite side of the room, and
he still had several feet left to grow!

Angus wasn’t sure what he was going to do
now. There was nothing he could do. All he could do
was stand there and gawk as his cock outgrew his
dorm room. Even now he could feel the wall begin to
buckle under the onslaught of his swelling schlong. He
could hear the plaster crumbling. He could see the
lines spreading across the far wall as it cracked and
crumpled. And then, as if a dam breaking, sunlight
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poured into his room as his cock spilled out into the
open courtyard between dorm rooms.

Angus’s cock was free to extend to its heart’s
content, but he soon found himself with another
problem. His nuts had grown so much that he was now
resting atop them. They were so massive that they
almost pinned him to his own ceiling! His massive nuts
filled up every inch of space in his room from floor to
ceiling and from wall to wall! His entire dorm room
was flooded with his own nut sack!

Angus groaned as he felt himself be pinned
between his ceiling and his own swelling balls. For a
moment he was sure that he was going to be crushed
to death by his own package. He was just about to
close his eyes and accept the end when he felt
something quite peculiar. He wasn’t sure how and he
wasn’t sure why, but he was sliding forward. The
rough texture of the ceiling scratched against his back,
but soon he felt the fresh air on his bare skin. It took a
moment for his eyes to adjust to the sunlight, but
when they did, he took stock of his surroundings and
started to figure out what had happened. His cock had
grown so huge and so hefty that the sheer weight of it
was enough to pull his nuts right out of his room like
the cork being popped off a wine bottle. He had fallen
from his room on the second floor and landed with a
thud on the grass below, but his cock and balls were
just so damn huge that the single-story drop had felt
like nothing more than an inch.
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Angus was pleased as punch to no longer be in
any mortal danger, but now he had a new problem to
deal with. The arrival of a twenty plus foot schlong in
the middle of campus had attracted a lot of onlookers,
and there was nothing he could do to try and hide
from their scrutinizing eyes. Fortunately, his phone
had stopped buzzing, and so it seemed that he had
finally reached his new, maximum size.

In part because he had nothing better to do
while trapped atop his own package and in part
because he wanted something to distract himself from
the crowd that had gathered around him, Angus
unlocked his phone once more and peeked in at the
stream chat. It didn’t take long for him to notice that
things had quieted down, and it was immediately clear
why. The stream had been cut short. No doubt his PC
had been knocked offline due to his growth spurt
which had crushed his desk. Angus breathed a sigh of
relief. At least this meant things would calm down
now... or so he thought. No sooner had he breathed a
sigh of relief than he saw a new comment in the chat.

“Dudes... you're not gonna believe this, but |
think this was real...”

“What? How?”
“Check the news!”
“This is on the new at my college! It’s real!”

Angus saw the previous poster link to a local
news network that he recognized. He almost didn’t
dare to click the link, but he knew he wouldn’t be
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satisfied until he saw the truth. Sure enough, as soon
as the live feed loaded, he was greeted by the sight of
his own gargantuan package splayed out across the
lawn. While he gawked at the surreal view of his own
cock from a third person perspective, he was soon
alerted to something else. The viewer count was rising
rapidly! It didn’t take long for him to figure out what
was going on either.

“Looks like the growth stream is still on!” Said
one of the new arrivals.

“Now that | know this is real, | can really crack
open the wallet!”

“God, | wish that was me...”

“Fuck yes. Can you imagine being that fuckin
huge!?”

“Huge! Huge! Huge!”
“Let’s make him even bigger boys!”

Angus didn’t know what to say or do. They
couldn’t still grow him, could they? The PC was offline.
The app was closed down! But even as he thought this,
he could feel his phone buzzing and his cock pulsing.

“Oh fuck...” Angus moaned, but once again the
tone of his voice betrayed his true feelings. Instead of
being a groan of disgust his voice came out as a low,
horny moan of carnal glee. His colossal cock gave a
lurch of glee. Pre oozed from his person-sized slit. He
couldn’t believe he was so turned on by this. He
couldn’t move with a cock this big. There was no way
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he could walk around. His cock was bigger than a city
bus and his balls were the size of bungalows. He had a
cock that would make a blue whale weep with shame,
and it was still growing! Angus was so hot and
bothered by his swelling member that he could barely
even focus on his phone, but he could see the alerts
piling up. His missed emails now numbered in the
dozens, and it wasn’t all just duplicates either! With
each new email alert he received, the dollars being
donated varied widely. Some people were chipping in
the old fashioned three-dollar inch, but some people
were really cracking open the ol’ check book. Some of
the donations were in the triple digits! Some generous
donors were adding entire feet to Angus’s already
ginormous schlong!

“fuck, fuck, fuck...” Angus whined as he
continued to try to dry hump the grass beneath him,
but at this point his cock was so huge that his whole
body could barely even budge it. Even if he rocked
with all his might, his dick would barely even shift
under his weight.

As he continued to grow the crowd around
him grew and grew as well. Somehow all these viewers
just made Angus even hornier. It was one thing to pose
for a faceless crowd on a webcam, but it was another
to have a huge crowd gathered around his dick as if it
was some impromptu music festival in the middle of
campus. With all the people turning out to ogle his
growing member, it was shaping up to be a regular
Woodscock on the dorm lawn. Soon it wasn't just the
local campus new team reporting on his swelling
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schlong. Soon he had the major new outlets from all
over reporting on what some people were calling the
story of the century. Some guy with a cock the size of
ship was lying buck naked in the public park.

Some part of Agnus’s mind was still fighting
against his own arousal. Some part of him still wanted
to keep a level head despite his growing desire to paint
the town white in one massive tidal wave of cum, but
that part was quickly losing out to his growing libido.
About the only thing keeping him even vaguely rooted
in sanity was the phone which he clasped in his hand.
He kept glancing at the newsfeed to try and take his
mind out of the moment. Somehow seeing his cock in
third person like this seemed to distance him from the
truth at hand, but soon even this proved to just fuel
the fire. As the chat continued to explode with chants
of “Huge! Huge! Huge!” and “Grow him some more!”
more and more links began to flood the chat. Some
were to other news outlets filming Angus’s colossal
cock from other angles, but others were from personal
feeds from people who had gathered to explore
Angus’s cock.

17

“Oh my god! There’s actually going to do it
said one of the posters as they linked someone’s
livestream.

III

“the absolute madlads!” came a reply.

“I wanted to be the first to go in!” came
another reply.
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Do it? Go in? What were they talking about?
Angus wondered. His curiosity got the better of him
and actually managed to stave off his hormonal need
to cream, but only for a moment. The view he was
greeted to upon opening up the new livestream was
enough to send his libido into hyperdrive all over
again.

When the stream fired up, Angus was greeted
to the sight of another student he was vaguely familiar
with waving at the camera. The guy was clad in a
damp, white t-shirt and a hardhat with a huge
headlight attached to it. He looked ready to go
spelunking but judging by the lighting the guy
appeared to be out in the daylight instead of heading
into a cave, but that soon changed. The guy lifted his
phone further up to give a wider view of his
surroundings. Behind the guy stood a large ladder
which was propped against a large, fleshy looking wall.
It didn’t take Angus long to figure out what said wall
was, though. It was his own cockhead! The guy was
actually about to climb into Angus’s dick and record
the whole thing for all the watch.

Angus let out another horny whine. The flow
of pre from the tip of his cock really began to ramp up,
and after a few second delay he could see the flow of
pre on the livestream begin to increase as well.

“I think he feels me.” The spelunker said in a
corny accent as if announcing his actions in a comical
parody of the Crocodile Hunter. The truth was, Angus
COULD feel him, but only just barely. The guy crawling
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into his exposed cock head felt like little more than a
tickle. The dude may as well have been a gnat
compared to Angus’s whale-sized schlong. At this point
Angus’s cock was so huge that his back and balls were
pressed against the dorm building he had fallen out of
and the tip of his dick nearly reached the campus
admin complex across the large, open park. The park
was nearly the size of a football field, and Angus’s dick
damn near filled the whole thing! Just thinking about
how huge he had become made Angus once again
struggle to stifle a moan.

“0i. This bronco’s really buckin’ now,” Said the
spelunker a moment later.

Just the thought of having someone crawling
around inside of his cock was driving Angus wild. He
desperately wanted to cum, and yet at the same time
he fought the urge with every fiber of his being. He
couldn’t even say why he was doing it. It was almost as
if some part of him was afraid this was all a dream and
the moment he blew he would wake up and find
himself back in his dorm with his old five-inch rod.

Angus watched the video stream and tried to
make sense of what he was seeing through his
hormone-fogged senses. At first glance it looked much
like any other chasm some guy might go spelunking
through, but the sides were soft to the touch and
glistened pink. It was hard for Angus to comprehend
that these chasm walls he was watching in the video
were the insides of his own cock. As angus watched
the video it almost seemed like the guy’s point of view
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was shrinking. The walls grew further apart and
reached higher and higher, but it wasn’t the guy who
was shrinking. It was Angus’s cock that was growing!
Even now, Angus could feel the constant buzzing of his
phone and feel the constant pulsing in his cock. He
couldn’t even fathom how huge he had become. His
cock was so huge that he nuts pressed hard against the
side of the dorms. He was so high off the ground that
his nuts now crested far above the torn-out hole that
was his second-floor dorm room. His balls filled much
of the courtyard that spanned from the dorm hall to
the campus administration office. His cock was now so
huge that had it not been for the curvature of his rock-
hard cock, his cock would have long since crushed the
multi-story admin complex. His cock now stretched so
far that the head of it loomed over the science building
halfway across campus. The puffy head alone of his
massive cock now dwarfed the main lecture hall AND
the connected labs. The pre leaking from his cock
splashed down on the street below in giant, SUV-sized
gobs.

Angus’s life as he knew it was effectively over.
He had a city block sized cock, and still it was creeping
up in size. He was so massive that even that large
donations that had been pouring in barely made a
dent in his colossal size, and yet, even if this was a
dream he never wanted to wake up. He wanted to
remain like this forever. He couldn’t get over how
amazing having a cock you could land a 747 on felt. He
couldn’t get over how amazingly hot it was to have
such a massive cock and balls that no matter which
direction he looked, all he saw was more and more
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cock and balls stretching off into the horizon. Even as
his nuts got so massive that they crested at over roof
of his dorm he wanted to get bigger and bigger. Even
as he watched the video of the dude spelunking inside
his cock and watched the light of the guy’s headlamp
fade to nothing as it shone down the impossible
depths of his colossal cock, Angus reveled in his own
hugeness. If his fans never ran out of cash to throw at
his constantly growing cock, he would be OK with that,
but already he could feel the constant buzzing of his
phone slowing down. His donors had nearly reached
their limit, and Angus too was reaching his limitin a
very different sense.

Angus moaned and writhed. His monolithic
schlong shuddered. His mountainous balls tensed up.
He was going to blow soon, and everyone could tell. In
the throes of ecstasy, Angus’s phone fell from his hand
and landed with a plap on the soft flesh of his colossal
nuts. Somehow the impact knocked web browser back
a page. It was no longer focused on the spelunker’s
livestream and was back to the newscast. The
newscaster was eyeing the teleprompter intently and
let out a gasp.

“This just in. Apparently, this situation is the
result of what has been called a “growth stream.” If
my understanding is correct. People have been paying
money to see this guy grow. Is that a thing?” The
newscaster asked. Then something happened that
made even Angus, in his addled state that he was, gasp
with shock. The URL for his stream was displayed
underneath the reporter. His cock was now an
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international news story. His humongous cock was
being displayed to people all over the globe, and now
those people knew of his stream!?

As if to answer his unspoken question, his
phone began to buzz even more intensely than before.
He had just gone international. Now even people who
don’t lurk the specific parts of the internet that had
wanted to see him grow knew of his story and how to
make him even larger. Whether it was out of genuine
horny desire to see him grow, some kind of morbid
fascination, or just the good old internet troll wanting
to cash in on an already absurd situation, the
donations were rolling in faster than ever before.

The video feed on the newscast changed. It
was now no longer focused on the reporter who stood
in the shadow of his colossal cock. The view was now
zoomed out from up high. No doubt this new video
was taken from some news helicopter circling far, far
above. The helicopter was so far above that Angus
could neither see nor hear it, but he couldn’t deny
what he saw. He recognized the area shown in the
feed. It was his campus! ... or what was left of it. His
cock and balls now eclipsed the entire region. A solid
square mile of academia had been completely eclipsed
by cock. His cock was so massive that he couldn’t even
see himself atop it. He may as well have been an ant
atop an ambulance, the size difference was so severe,
and he could still see his cock growing and growing on
the news feed. At the rate he was going he would no
longer just eclipse the campus. He could cover the
entire town surrounding it!
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Angus almost chuckled at the thought, but he
didn’t get the chance. The imagery was too much for
him to take in. He gritted his teeth and let out a loud,
low moan. His cock shuddered with enough force to
shake the ground surrounding it. Car alarms went off
for miles around, and then the dam broke. Gigantic
spurts of cum, each jet with enough jizz to fill a
reservoir, arced through the air, and everything went
white for Angus.

It wasn't just the streams of cum that caused
his vision to fade though. Truth be told, Angus was
relatively unscathed from his perch atop his mountain-
sized stones, but the sheer intensity of the pleasure
that coursed through his miles of cock caused his mind
to short circuit. He couldn’t think. He couldn’t see. All
he could do was moan and writhe in ecstasy as he
came and came again. There was no telling how long
he was cumming for. It could have been seconds. It
could have been hour. Time had no meaning to Angus
while he was in the throes of ecstasy. All he knew was
that by the time he finally started to come down from
the high, it felt like it was all over far too soon.

As the fog slowly started to lift from his mind,
Angus looked out over his surroundings. All he could
see was flesh spread out as far as the eye could see.
His cock and balls filled the entire landscape. It was
impossible for him to grasp the sheer size and scale of
his package from his current position. Fortunately, he
had a way to get a different perspective on the
situation.
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Angus strained with all his might to reach his
phone which had slid away from him during his climax.
He was only just barely able to get his fingertips onto
the edge of the phone, but it was enough to
awkwardly fish the phone back into range. Once he
had his phone back in his hands, he opened up the
newscast from earlier. He watched in bemused
fascination as the newscaster stood in front of his cock
and balls and described the scene for the audiences at
home, but what Angus really wanted wasn’t words.
What he really wanted was video. Fortunately, it only
took a moment for the feed to shift back to the bird’s
eye view of the city. Angus marveled at how massive
his cock had become. His cock and balls had
completely eclipsed the entire campus and had spilled
out into the surrounding city. His junk covered several
city blocks. His dick had to measure in miles at this
point. It may have just been the afterglow still in
effect, but Angus couldn’t really consider what this
meant for the long run. All he could think about for the
moment was how amazing his colossal cock looked
and felt, but there was someone out there thinking
about the future...

Meanwhile in the suburbs, Donald gave a
whistle of approval as he watched the aftermath of his
new app. The size his buddy Angus had reached
exceeded even Donald’s extreme expectations.

Donald tabbed over from the local news
website over to the master copy of the growth app. He
waited for a moment for the most recent donations to
be processed before finally pulling the plug on this
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little experiment. Now that he knew what kind of
market there was for a growth drive of this sort,
Donald figured it was time to make some adjustments
to the programming before his next test run.



