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Legal disclaimers


The following applies to all works published in any media, at any time by the author Gigi Potemkin and any and all authors, brands, or names formally/legally associated with the Gigi Potemkin brand.



1.​All the characters depicted in this book and involved in any form of sexual and/or romantic relationship are 18 (eighteen years old) or older.



2.​All forms of sexual intercourse or romantic expression are between consenting adults.



2a.​Each and every act of sexual intercourse or romance is consensual throughout the entirety of the act, action, or expression. The text will often go to great lengths to explicitly highlight this point.



2b.​This is equally valid in instances of intense or even extreme (by regular human standards) BDSM. In some storylines, some characters are superhumanly strong or endowed, and some characters derive intense pleasure from, among other things, physical fights or beatings, including instances of regenerative abilities coupled with the trait of becoming physically stronger/more powerful the harder one’s body is tested/pushed to its limits. The text is always explicit about the physical/biological nature of its non-human or superhuman characters (for more information, consult item #4).


2c.   All characters are always unharmed by the end of their intercourse or respective storylines. Every expression of romance or sexuality is 100% positive, leaving all the characters better off (physically AND emotionally) than before.


3.​None of the characters depicted in this book and involved in any form of sexual relationship or romantic expression are members of the same family, be it by blood relation (ex.: parents, siblings) or legal situation (ex.: stepfamily).



3a.​In the occasion characters refer to each other by seemingly familial terms (e.g., mommy, mom, dad, daddy, etc.), the context is always playful and non-literal (i.e., banter, sexual teasing) and NEVER depicts or implies real or actual familial relationship, blood-connection, or kinship of any kind.


3aa.   Examples of such contextual, non-literal application of seemingly familial terms are, among many others: §1) Sexual banter, sexual teasing, or roleplay (“Oh, daddy”); §2) Expressions of friendship or fondness (e.g., Two female BFFs referring to each other as “sisters”, two male BFFs calling each other “brother”, “oh, dude, you’re my brother”, etc.); §3) Honorific terms within certain societies, institutions, or context-specific human associations (e.g., “Sister Maria”, “Mother [as in “Reverend Mother”, “Mother Superior”] Gracyanne, etc.); Etcetera.


4.​All forms of sexual intercourse depicted in this book are between humans or human-like equivalents (e.g.: angels, demons, giants, humanoid aliens, mythical or mythological creatures in human shape and fully endowed with human intelligence, etc.).



4a.​All sexual organs and/or genitalia are human or shaped exactly like human genitalia (1-to-1 equivalence).



5.​All forms of sexuality, sexual expression, sexual intercourse, sexual relationships, or any type of romantic expression are compliant with the laws of the United States of America AND Switzerland AND the European Union



5b.​If you live outside the aforementioned territories, or carry this material outside these territories, please consult your local legislation before purchasing, acquiring, or consuming this work in any way. We CANNOT guarantee full legal compliance with territories outside a Western-oriented or Western-style legal system.


5ba.   Generally speaking, if you live in a locale where the legitimate distribution of this material by major international retailers (e.g., Amazon, Apple Books, Google Play, Barnes and Noble, etc.) is allowed, then there is a high likelihood (BUT NEVER FULL GUARANTEE) that this text is 100% compliant to your local laws.


5c.​Possession and/or consumption and/or re-distribution of this text/material in any territory where one KNOWS it to be illegal/outlawed is entirely the responsibility of the reader, buyer, holder, and/or distributor of this material. Neither the author, the publisher, or the primary/original distributor (e.g., Amazon, Apple Books, etc.) is responsible for the unlawful (or potentially unlawful) behavior of their customers.



5d.​Furthermore, all text is compliant with the Terms of Service (TOS) of major international retailers, online servers, social media platforms, and distributors who agree with distributing Adult Content (18+).


Book 1: Two Muscle Gods

Chapter 1: Two Muscle Gods Flex and Bulge

The green fields unfolded endlessly through the windows, and he watched them with a slight heaviness in his heart. “So,” his voice boomed impressively. *Booom...!!* The lift shook. The walls trembled. *Wrooom...!* The pilots were clearly disconcerted as he spoke, for that voice sounded like the voice of God—stronger, even; mightier, more muscular, filled with more testosterone than God could even dream of! “So,” he spoke, and his gorgeous, thick lips drew a cocky smile on his flawless face, “This is all his property?” He asked, and the pilots stammered as they struggled to answer:

“Hmm, uh... er, y-yes.” Pathetic little men! “T-this is all...” They gulped, “All h-his property, y-yes.”

“Hmmm,” he grumped and reposed his head on the window. *Creak!* Careful now! If he didn’t pay attention to his own strength, his own overwhelming size, “Hhhrmmm...!!”, he could break that window and tear out the reinforced metal doors with ease. «Slow,» he thought to himself, watching the endless rows of green hills repeat themselves indefinitely, testing his patience, adding a bit of anger to his seignorial heart. «Moving so slow.» When the first chopper came to pick him up, it was small. Oh, too small! Nobody had alerted the flight crew of the size of the man they would be transporting. Well, perhaps they had been told about him, but either ignored the reports or thought that the first helicopter would suffice. After all, how could it *not* carry only a single person? It was already the biggest commercial available aircraft, with seating for sixteen people, for bloody’s sake! “You mean that this guy,” they shuffled exasperatedly through the papers, “is heavier than sixteen fucking people?” Their eyes were shocked. Sweat was sliding from their foreheads, and all the men in the crew felt an uncomfortable tightening on their chests—and their groins! The same tightening, you see, that one man feels when a far superior male walks into the room to steal their girlfriend! These men all read the reports about the beast they would be ferrying, “God!!”, and their eyes, shivering and shattered, couldn’t comprehend those numbers they were seeing. “Is t-this right??” They asked, and equally fearful voices tried their best to answer: “Hmm!” They shook and nodded. God! They were melting from the insides, and their dicks were shriveling into minuscule worms. “H-he's as big as master!”

Silence befell the room. Their hands held the papers uneasily, shaking those clipboards as they gulped and struggled to process their feelings—oh, their colossal intimidation, “S-sweet J-Jesus!”, and their burning goddamned envy. “T-there’s another man as big as our master?” They talked about Him in these terms, really: Master. Lord. God! *Gulp!* Their necks hurt with the excessive gulping. No matter how many times they cleared them, though, the throats seemed to only get drier! Their eyes returned to the papers, “N-no... f-fucking way!” And their brains once again refused to believe that—not even because the data should have been IMPOSSIBLE for any human being, but because admitting it... “F-fuck!”, would mean admitting their absolute INSIGNIFICANCE next to... *Gulp!*, those divine, potent beings! “A-are you s-serious?” They asked it again and again and again, many variations of the same question, many turns around the same fear: “T-two thousand pounds??” Some of them eventually spoke the number around, *Gruuum!!*, and it was as if a weight had been dropped on their balls, making their testicles fall, *Splaash!*, and splatter bloodily on the ground, “T-this guy...!” They gulped and gulped and made their throats dry, “T-this guy weighs two thousand pounds??”

No. Not two thousand. “Two thousand, four hundred and eight pounds,” another man corrected with a heavy heart. Their breaths could be heard from a mile away. Heavy. Raspy. Like shifting gravel in their lungs. “He weighs...” *Gulp!* “Two thousand, four hundred and eighty pounds. A little lighter, actually, than our... M-M-M-Master!” The guy lowered his head. “F-fuck!” Even speaking about Him risked conjuring Him into the room—and if they saw Him, “F-f-fuck...!!”, if they laid eyes upon his body, “O-o-oh, g-g-god!” They wouldn’t survive. Their egos would stab their hearts, their dicks would fall, “G-god...!!” *Gulp!* “F-fucking damn it!”, and their souls would seep out through their wounds along with every ounce of blood from their bodies.

Their eyes ran over and over again those numbers, that data, believing them less the longer they saw it, “C-can’t be! I can barely believe o-our... e-e-employer...” He gulped. Even in his skeptical heart, he feared to have disrespected a God. Blasphemed against Him. Committed unspeakable heresy against His might by just calling him “employer” instead of what He truly was: GOD! “I can’t believe that... M-M-M-Master...!” He corrected himself and, *Swooosh!*, immediately felt a lifting in his soul, as if several tonnes of weight had been dropped from his shoulders, “I can’t believe that even He is this big... and now you’re telling me THERE’S ANOTHER???”

The room felt silent again, and the eyes slowly perused the data while the cocks grew as big and as hard as they could in those pants. *Boom! Boom-boom!! Boom!!* The hearts of those males throbbed erratically, painfully, and loudly, giving some of them the piercing pains of a stroke about to come, “F-fucking hell!” They couldn’t process their feelings as they read those numbers, moved their eyes over that data, “A-are you...” *Gulp!* “Fucking kidding me?” They couldn’t believe it. No: they couldn’t accept what they were feeling. They believed it, alright, and hated themselves for their feelings following this belief: their sheer fucking AROUSAL... for those two godly males! “S-sweet J-Jesus!” They gulped. Their throats burned. Some of them muttered those numbers. God! They got harder as they spoke: “Two thousand, four hundred and eighty pounds,” they repeated, and then their penises... “Aaah!”, throbbed harder and more painfully in their pants. Small penises. Ridiculous penises, “Oh, god...!”, certainly not one fraction of the mighty penises, “J-Jesus C-Christ!”, those BULLS certainly had! What they were reading, indeed, were not stats from human beings, but from bulls. Bull! BULLS!! “God...” Shivering eyes shook and turned, meeting other eyes nearby, “H-he’s somewhat lighter than our Master!”

“Sweet goddamned Jesus!” They choked on their own spits, “H-how b-big is M-master again??”

Most of them had never seen Him. “Hhrm!!” Most of them would survive a glimpse of him! “Two thousand, five hundred and sixty pounds.” They gulped, “Growing strong.” The clipboards shook noisily on their hands as they recalled the rumors and hearsays about the colossal titan who inhabited that vast, country-sprawling estate, “He was two thousand and two hundred pounds a year ago, even less!” The words piled on the back of their throats. Their sight blurred. They felt hopelessly out of breath! “He’s still growing strong, I’m told, n-now t-that he t-t-turned...” Once again, his brain could accept what he had heard and was about to say: “Eighteen! H-h-he’s eight-t-teen years old now and continues to grow like a bull!”

“Motherfucking...!” Many hands came down to their pants, *Grooom!*, and the room was filled with the erotica noises of hard penises being crushed under trembling palms, rubbing against the rough fabric of cheap pants, “God!”, and rumbling with the gasps and panting of those lousy, loser males, “A-are you f-fucking kidding me?”


“No. I mean... don’t know.” Many shrugged, “No one has ever seen them. No male, that is. Only the females.” *Boom!* Their hearts fell again, and their penises (metaphorically) shrank into absolute insignificance, “Their harems.” *Boom!!* They felt shame every time they spoke of this. Their supreme sexual humiliation. “D-dear god!” How hopelessly, hilariously outmatched they were, “God! Oh, god!”, next to that young, EIGHTEEN-YEAR-OLD (!!) stud!! “Fuck! Fucking shit!” Every loser male knows this feeling. The feeling of absolute sexual humiliation in the hands (and the massive, massive body!) of a sexually superior god. An Alpha male. A chad! *Gulp! Gulp! Gulp!* He was so manly, that Master of theirs, that even His name reflected his overwhelming sexual supremacy: Chad! That was his name! Chad. Chad! “F-fucking hell...!” It wasn’t enough for him to weigh over two and a half TONNES and build harems so large they would put shame on Genghis Khan himself! No! The guy also had to be called CHAD! Motherfuking Chad, literally! “J-Jesus...!” Their hands shook so much harder. Their hearts beat so much more painfully, “Aah...!” Those loser males whimpered, feeling the extraordinary humiliation in the hands of a Beast they hadn’t even seen. Mogged! They felt absolutely mogged by the very existence of that creature! “Mogged... mogged...!” Some of them even repeated this word, which was the essence of every male relationship: either you are the sexually superior male—the Chad!—or you are... them. Failures. Losers. Sexually frustrated chumps. Motherfucking betas! “Mogged... mogged...” They were mogged, indeed, by the very IDEA of that Alpha male. Such is the reality of those common, average males: to be mogged by the Chads. “God... g-god...!” To spend the rest of their lives wishing they had just one fraction of Chad’s power, just a few ounces of their plentiful muscles and countless squirting, dripping wet pussies, “G-god... g-god...!” As they read those stats, their minds rose to God in anger, “It ain’t fair!” They cursed God through gritted teeth, “It just... a-ain’t...!”


The eyes of many fell again on the clipboards, reading the data to either distract themselves from their anger... or to stoke the very flames of it, secretly enjoying—“Ooorh!”—the feeling of humiliation, of being mogged by a sexually supreme young stud! “He’s seven feet and two inches tall,” their every word was followed by an exasperated gulp, “This beast!” The clipboards shook and shook! They were almost falling from their loose, quivering fingers, “Holy f-fuck!” Only a few of those men were taller than six feet, and the tallest of them—six-two—couldn’t even conceive of a HORSE that was at least one foot taller! “Holy shit!” They couldn’t imagine men so tall, let alone so incredibly, almost obscenely heavy! “I c-can’t be...!”

Many others gulped and added fuel to the raging fires in their breasts: “H-he’s also shorter, you see.”

“N-no fucking way!”

“H-he is.” Their heads bent low and their sights dimmed. They were going to pass out! Those poor, fucking males would fall to their knees and... and... ejaculate on the fucking ground! “God...!” They controlled their breathing as best as they could, and their penises poked through their pants aggressively. Small penises. Thin penises. Ridiculous penises that would usually please a lady, but that now became absolutely INSIGNIFICANT next to those stats they were reading. «I mean... we ain’t got data on their cocks,» they gulped, feeling their penises harden just at the thought of the immense shafts those two superhuman chads possessed, «But we ain’t dumb! We can infer they’re hung as motherfucking horses!» An inference corroborated by the many rumors surrounding their Master: he left hundreds of women BLOATED with his semen every day. Bloated! Inflated! Literally filled up like balloons with motherfucking cum! The stories were too salacious to be believed... but too goddamned consistent to be denied! “Had to clean up after his mess,” many men told them, and these men were scarred forever by what they saw! “You wouldn’t believe it!” Their faces held the terror of poor, petty minds who’d beheld Cthulu, or a Lovecraftian monster of this caliber, “Y-you would n-never...!!” Their hands shivered painfully. Pain, pain! Motherfucking agony, that’s all they felt! “You will never understand what I’ve seen!” Their speech was slow and broken. Many hours, indeed, were needed for them to tell all that they could: “The house was littered with women. Goddamned babes! The hottest goddamned bitches you’ve ever seen!” Their shaky hands wiped the sweat out of their brows. Dripping! Those poor, lost souls were dripping with sweat! “Y-you’d think people like Gal Gadot or Angelina Jolie are hot... hell! You’d think that motherfucking cartoon characters like Chun Li or Cammy are hot... they aren’t!” They spoke with such certainty it was scary! “They’re all uglies compared to those women I saw in his property. The biggest breasts...!!” Their cocks would have torn out their pants if they were big enough, “The fattest motherfucking asses and the thickest, sweetest, juiciest legs I’ve ever seen!” The sweat poured out from their faces like rivers, “They were all... so... gorgeous!” Their hearts were fallen on the tables they were sitting by, telling those stories to their keen-eared friends, “And the faces... god, their faces!! They were the most perfect faces you could ever imagine. But no! You can’t!” Shaking... shaking...! “You can never even imagine those faces that I saw! Those faces that knocked out four of us... just by seeing them!” He recounted the names of the men who had collapsed, driven to a coma just by seeing the faces of those sexually satisfied, cock-wrecked women, “Bloated!” These next words were the most painful, horrifying of all: “They were all...” *Gulp!* “Fucking bloated!” They moved their hands around, trying to describe the size of those women, “Their beautiful bodies and gorgeous shapes... ooh! Oh, god!” Their excessive shaking moved the chairs out of place, “I never thought a human body could get so stretched!” The horror, the horror...!! The images of that place, of the aftermath of their Master’s sexual apocalypse... “God!” Too much! It was too much for a regular mind to bear, “H-how can a single man... fuck so hard??” The walls, the floor, the ceiling... they were all destroyed by their Master’s fucking, “God!” The walls, especially, were holed or completely wrecked in countless spots. He had lifted his women on his arms and pressed their backs against those walls, fucking and coring them with His penis, drilling their pussies hard with His motherfucking dong until the walls cracked and cratered behind the women—and the women loved it! Oh, they could see it in their faces, long after the stud was done fucking: absolute pleasure! “A-again... m-more!!” Insane arousal burning in their bodies even long after he’d left them unconscious, littering on the ground like cum-stuffed sacks of garbage. “So... f-f-fucking fat!” Those guys continued to retell what they had seen: “T-they were all... so fucking fat... with his semen!” The contact with the sperm of their Master was the most traumatizing thing at all, “Big. Fat. Thick. Oceans of it.” Semen on the walls. Semen on the ceiling. Semen on the floor, lakes and rivers of it. “He filled up pools with his spunk.”

“That can’t be rea-”

“IT IS REAL!!” They almost jumped at the throats of those foolish enough to doubt them: “IT’S MOTHERFUCKING REAL, YOU FUCKER! I’VE SEEN IT!! I’VE SEEN IT WITH MY OWN DEAD EYES!!” The nerves eventually calmed down, though the hearts never, ever recovered: “Fifty-eight trucks!” *Gulp!* We had to bring fifty-eight trucks to clean all the semen!!” Their eyes went beyond frenzy! “Do you have any idea how much this is?? Fifty-eight mega trucks of the biggest volume that’s available! Twelve fucking THOUSAND gallons per truck!! You have any idea what this means??” They rested back on their chairs, skins turned pale with death, “We sucked almost seven hundred thousand gallons from that property.” They gulped. Gulped... They felt their souls dissociating from their bodies. Hollow. Hollow! They were turning hollow before their friends’ very eyes! “Seven. Hundred. Thousands!” Shivering. Excessive shivering down to their bones. “And this was just one day! One day of fucking! The stallion did over four hundred women in a day—and they all got filled up with his semen until... oh, until...” Words could scarcely describe the PAIN from his tremendous shaking, “Until they were all bloated up like balloons.” Their hands climbed to their faces, trying to hide them or comfort their men in their experience of absolute HORROR! “The seven hundred...” *Gulp!* “Thousand gallons we sucked from the properties... those were only the gallons that were lying around, outside the women’s bodies.” Shaking, shaking. Their bodies being possessed by nasty spirits, wendigos waiting to be! “There was still all the semen inside of them, and, oh, brother, you wouldn’t believe how much of the stuff was coming out of their holes!” Shaking. Shaking. Blood nearly pouring out of their eyes, “Jesus Christ, all of their holes! Even their eyes were crying semen! I’ve never seen anything like it! Their bodies were so bloated I wouldn’t doubt each of those chicks...” Shivering. Excessive goddamned shivering! “They held hundreds of gallons inside their bodies! Hundreds! I ain’t even joking: the stuff NEVER stopped coming out! Never! We were called HOURS after the Master said He was done...” It hurt just to watch them shiver so much! “And the women were STILL leaking cum!! By the gallons!!” He covered his mouth in shock, “It didn’t matter how long we waited. The cum just kept coming and coming...!!” He bit his fingernails. Blood came out, “Their bellies were always swollen. We waited almost one hour for that cum to stop leaking, but the more we sucked...” *Gulp!* “The more of that monster semen kept coming! One hour—and their bellies didn’t get any smaller!” *Gulp!!* “They were... like... this super sexy ladies with microscopic waistlines... and there, we saw them all swollen, swollen! Fat with the bastard’s semen!” He covered his mouth and looked around, afraid of the heresy he’d just committed, “That... t-that...!” He gritted his teeth in extreme anger, “That fucking bastard!” He shouted, and his next gulp went out with anger, “Holy s-shit, his semen!” His eyes became pure frenzy, “That is no normal human semen! Even horses come up short in thickness! It was...” *GULP!* “Such thick and creamy semen! So... god, that smell! The smell of that semen!” *GULP!* “It was impossible to describe! Like... horse balls! Like a bunch of horses on a stable, fucking each other, nutting in each other, spraying their semen everywhere! It was the smell of horses and bulls—but so, oh, so much more potent!” He almost fell from his chain, shaky as he was, “T-that... fucking cream!” He gulped again, then licked his lips, “It was the whitest, thickest, most... most... most POTENT semen I’ve ever seen!” Then, before he went insane, he shouted at the top of his lungs: “THAT WAS THE NUT OF A REAL MAN!! A REAL FUCKING MAN!!”

Weeks later, he committed suicide.

The crew recalled these tales, reading the data about that mysterious new stud. “So... this guy...” They read his name: “Cody.” Many gulps. It was a manly, powerful name. “God, even their names are, like... manly as fuck! Cody... Is this guy as powerful as our M-master??”

“Seems to be the case.” They read his stats over and over and over, “Cody Bryhart. Eighteen years old as well.” *Gulp!* Fuck! How could horses so potent be so young? “Jesus Christ...” The men muttered through gritted teeth, “Seven feet and two inches tall.” *Gulp! Gulp!* “Our Master is seven-feet-five. Three inches taller.”

“I wonder how large their cocks are.” The weakest, smallest men gasped. They couldn’t hold it in themselves anymore, those heathen thoughts! “God!” Those arousing images that burned and tortured them in their minds, “W-we hear some of the comments from the w-women...” *Gulp!* “The women of Master’s harem.” Their cocks... Shivering. Hardening. Hurting. “Twenty-two inches.” Many heads turning to him. Mouth agape. Jaws as low as their cocks. “Soft.”

“Uurgh!” One by one, the men began to ejaculate. “P-please... stop!” They fell on their knees, dark spots growing on their pants. Their penises ranged from four inches to even seven inches (the absolute largest one), with one outlier having a measly, laughable two-and-a-half-inch cock. Without exceptions, the men came from least to most well-endowed. Only strong males, you see, were able to withstand the sexual allure of a superior Alpha male. Equal-cocked gods could stand side-by-side and look at each other eye-to-eye without succumbing to each other’s power. When the difference in masculinity was great, however, the weaker males always crumbled. Always! It’s just the way of nature: big monkey beats small monkey. Bick cock trumps small penis. Always! “Aaargh!” Thus, the smallest-cocked men fell first, and the others in the room felt a stirring in their loins, a burning inside their micro-balls that got hotter and harder as more gossip was poured in their ears: “He’s twenty-two inches... s-s-soft?”

“Hmm.” Many nods, “This is what the women say.” Many nervous look around, making sure no one else heard them. It was forbidden, after all, to have any contact with the women of His harem. “Twenty-two inches of flaccid dick. Over forty...” *Gulp!* “When he’s hard.”

A pin. A pin drop. You could hear it. A pin drop. You could hear a single pin drop with that silence... from miles away! “Imp-” Nervous breaths. Shaky gasps, “Impos-”

“Everything is possible,” *Gulp!* Shuffling of papers, “For men who look like this.” Eyes ever more incredulous, reading those numbers over and over again, trying to make sense of those words: “This Cody... Cody Bryhart.” *Gulp!* “He’s seven-feet-two,”

“We know this already.”

“... two thousand, four hundred and eighty pounds!” They almost dropped their clipboards, “You think he’s got a cock...??”

“Quiet!”

“...as large as master’s??” Their brains, oh, almost seeping through their ears! “You think he’s endowment...??”

“That’s enough!” Their superior took the clipboard out of their hands, waking back and forth while trying to hide not just his boners, but his pollution—poor bastard had just ejaculated on his pants. “T-this...” He staggered, stammered, and cleared his throat, *Cahem!* “This is besides the point!” He turned to the men, many of whom had come on their pants as well, though remained standing on their very shaky legs, “All that matter is this: this man...” He coughed, “This bull... is a really large guy, so we need to make sure we’ve got a chopper big enough for him!”

“Won’t master’s helicopters suffice?”

“I don’t know. I’m not sure we have one of them available.” He looked into some other stacks of paper, “This is very late notice. We’re supposed to pick him up in five hours!”

“Just send a large, sixteen-seat one.” *Gulp!* Nervous looks all around, “Surely he must not weigh more than sixteen people, right?”

“Are you dumb or what? Two and a half tonnes is WAY more than sixteen people!”

“Still...”

“Oh, shut it! If we run into some issues, we’ll figure it out!”

Figure it out, indeed, they had to: though they had arrived with a massive, sixteen-seat helicopter as agreed—the largest they could get their hands on—the bloody thing struggled to get off the ground with that humongous bull inside. “A-a-are y-you...?!” The pilots’ hands shook a lot as they tried to tame the machine in the air, “Fucking k-kidding us??” The helicopter wouldn’t budge. Ultimately... “Oh, my fucking god!”, after making some desperate, frantic calls to their higher-ups, a most desperate solution was reached: “No other way. We must get a double-rotor military grade one!” And so it happened: using the influence (and seemingly endless resources) of their Master, these petty men contracted a colossal tandem-motor aircraft to transport that bull. “J-just like the custom ones M-master has!” The pilots spoke to each other through whispers, now knowing that the monster, oh!, could hear them well, “What a fucking beast!”


And so he waited for them to arrive at Chad’s estate—or, judging by the looks of it, Chad’s country. «We’ve been flying for one hour over these fields.» All of them Chad’s property, he was told, «Damn. is this blond fucker even richer than I?» Resting his head on the seats, still finding that helicopter a tad too small for his colossal bulk, he recalled the events that led him to that confrontation: his women, one by one, got picked up by that mysterious stud. “He’s... h-h-he’s...!!” He remembered their cries of ecstasy and looks of pure shock—expressions that only a man like him could put on a woman’s face! “He’s just as big as you!!”


He remembered having laughed... but not too hard. “Chance! No one is as big as I!” Then, he remembered vividly... oh!... the slow turning of their heads... and their deep looks into his eyes; looks of pure passion, yes, but also unmistaken horror and doubt—doubt, you see, that came from finding a man who was probably his rival. A man who was as much of a Man as he was. A man who also owned their hearts—just like their pussies. “He is.” They spoke firmly, and in that moment, Cody knew he had to meet his guy.

“Laying my pussy, you’ve been, huh?” He texted him. Coming across the man’s number was a simple matter of talking to some of his girls. The mysterious stud had made them promise to never share his contact, but Cody’s charms were unbeatable—if he demanded his women to hand him the man’s phone number, they handed him his phone number. No questions asked! “P-please... C-C-Cody!” Most of them struggled, of course, but he needed to repeat his command only once with his authoritative voice for them to cave in and deliver him the goods—as well as beg him, oh, BEG HIM to fecundate them and fill them up with cum all over again. “So, fucker,” he remembered having typed to his then-mysterious and unknown rival, “I’ve heard you’re as big as I.”

He was surprised that the answer came almost immediately: “Ya. I heard the same about you.”

He didn’t know why, but as soon as that reply came in, «Hmm...», he felt a pang in his heart and a... different... weird sensation in his guts. This feeling was completely novel to him, though most other men knew it all too well: the feeling of meeting a superior stud. At least, an Alpha fucker of equal worth and status. «I am feeling threatened?» He mused to himself, enjoying that feeling quite a lot—a completely novel and enticing sensation!

The guy’s messages kept coming: “My name is Chad.”


He remembered having smirked upon reading this. «Yeah! Of course he’s called Chad!» Still, he wasn’t stingy, and he answered in kind, quickly and with levity, surprising himself by how easily the conversation between them flowed: “Name’s Cody.”


“Cody. Strong name.”

“Thanks.” He remember his smiles vividly, as well as the soft thumping of his heart as he typed: “Don’t need to tell you how fucking manly Chad sounds.”

“Thanks, bro.” His heart jolted when he read that word: bro! “Though it’s gotten a little annoying now that my name’s become a meme and all.”

Cody felt great fondness for the stranger, and the words flowed through his fingers from the depths of his heart: “Don’t mind it. A man as strong as you has no reason to bother with minor things like this.”

“Truth, bro. Truth.” He could see the guy smiling on the other side. A sly, cocky smile—just like his own. “How do you know I’m really strong, tho?” There was a hint of sarcasm in his answer. Like all men, he used no emojis. His communication was fluid and powerful enough for every bit of his intent and emotion to show through his words alone—a power that only master seducers possessed. “I may have just paid those bitches to talk honey about me.”

He almost laughed when reading that, “Don’t fuck with me. They’re *my* women.” His smile was wide and strong, almost a permanent fixture on his face! “I tamed them. I FUCKED them. They’re incapable of lying about something so intimate.” He remembered having taken quite a deep breath before typing these next words: “They told me you’re as big as I am. That you are as great a breeding bull as I.”

This time, his answer came just a bit delayed—just one bit, you see, to play with his suspense. “I know. They told me the same about you.” Then... “Why don’t you come to my estate and meet me? I never met a man who could rival me. I want to see who’s the strongest.”


He remembered having nodded, then replied almost instantly: “Game.” Before that conversation had ever started, he knew it. Oh! He knew that they HAD to meet—and that they had to meet to measure each other up, to see whose body was the biggest, strongest, hardest, and most POTENT! «Pure instinct,» he realized it even back then, typing his answer without one typo, «That’s the only thing real men like us live for!» So he typed, typed, barely thinking about his words as they appeared on the screen and were sent away as soon as the message was complete: “Are we fucking our harems? Seeing how many women we can impregnate before we tap out?”


“Nah. I was thinking about giving pussy some rest.” A little pause. And then... “Bro to bro. Man to man. I’m kind of done with women after this spree and I’m *really* eager to just talk to another man. To be honest, kind of sick of pussy. Kind of sick of being alone in this world of weakling and pin-dicked betas.” He could sense the man’s smile as he typed and typed and poured his heart out on his text: “Ever since I was, like, four years old, I never talked eye-to-eye to any man. Even my father wasn’t much of a man, you see, compared to the beast I was becoming. I think you can understand this.”

“Nay,” he answered with great cockiness, “My father is actually bigger than I.”

“Really?” A little pause. “Any chance you can come together.”

“I’m afraid not.” He chuckled, “I’m the runt of the family and daddy... daddy has lotsa pussy to bang. He’s a serial, professional breeder. Got over a million kids a this point.”

“Dude, that’s insane!” He could feel the excitement seeping through the other’s fingers as he paused between sentences, “Anyway, all good. So long as you come, it will be rad.”

Then... “What’s your plan?”

“No plan, bro. Just see who’s the biggest, the most Alpha.”

He smirked. His breath was low and heavy then. He didn’t know why... but, oh, he did. He did! It just took him a couple of hours to really accept the reason. “U gay?”

A pause. “Maybe. If you’re man enough, I guess I’ll be gay.” Another pause. And then... “Are you man enough, Cody?”

His hot breath made the phone screen hot and wet. His fingers got sticky as he typed on the glass: “Do you know what it’s like to have fifty inches of a leg-thick monster cock stuck deep inside your ass? ‘Cause this is what I’m driving inside you, faggot, once I find you.” He stopped. He surprised himself by gulping, *Gulp!*, and realizing that he had salivated a lot while typing these past few words—and continued to salivate as he typed the next: “You sure you wanna do this? I’m a GOD, you fucker. I’ll breed you like a bitch.”


Through the longer pause, he could feel, nay, he could taste Chad’s delicious smile. His answer didn’t take long to arrive: “We’ll see.” Then, after another little pause... “Fifty inches, eh?”


He smirked. Something shifted inside his breast. *Grooom!!* A heavy mass churning. Literally his organs moving around to accommodate his large and booming muscles. *Grooom!* Muscles that grew and bulged. *Boom! Boom!!* Power! He was brimming with power! Power like he hadn’t felt... in many, many years. “I’m fifty-two when I’m really aroused. Max I reached was fifty-four.”

“Damn, bro! You’re bigger than a bull!”

“Damn right.” His smile was so cocky, oh, but also so friendly and approachable, “How big are you, stud?”

A pause. And then... “We’ll see.” In the next line, “I’ll send you the chopper.”

His eyebrows moved up. “Now?”

“Now. Or are you afraid of something?”

*Grooom!* Power, power! The power of a beast being challenged! The fire of competition burning anew in his blood. Power, power! A power that made him smirk, “Bring it on.” And so, five hours later, a helicopter arrived—though it was way too small for him, so he had to wait a couple more hours for that double-rotor chopper to ferry him through the skies. «I’m surprised he’s got a place here,» he mused, seeing the helicopter fly gradually lower, «That he was so close.» Looking upon his property, he felt great nostalgia, «It’s like daddy’s farm.» His colossal muscles moved uncomfortably in the space. Tight. It was too tight for him, even though that helicopter could easily carry upwards of fifty people. “W-we’re arriving,” he heard the nervous call of the pilots and answered with only a wry smile. «Little people,» he thought, then thinking no more. He reposed his head on the window, *Creak!*, stressing the bullet-proof glass a bit. He snoozed for a handful of minutes until... “W-we’re here!”

“Good.” He stood up. *Boom!* «Darn it!» Once again, just like when he’d entered, he bumped into the ceiling with his head, making a dent on the metal. «Anyway...»

The doors were slid open. *Wrooom!* Light poured into the chopper, contrasting greatly with the darkness inside. Out he went, *Boom!*, and the ground shook as he descended. “Ooh!” Behind him, he heard the pilots cry out, for the helicopter abruptly rose a few feet from the ground, sprung up by the suspension on its wheels, “D-dear god!” The pilots weren’t allowed to see him. Once they had landed, they were ordered to immediately wear blindfolds. Human eyes weren’t meant to see to beauty and the size of that super being. No common eyes were, from either man or beast. “D-dear fucking god!” The pilots held onto their hearts as they felt the sudden spring of the helicopter. That beast was so heavy... *Gulp!* “He pushed the chopper down with his sheer weight!” The little men gasped, and their tiny penises were mighty hard!

“Hhhrrmm!!” The bull closed his eyes, breathed in the air. “Hhhrrmm!!” His muscles bulged. *Boom! Booom!!* His shoulders became wider. There was a long, soft tearing sound, *Wreeeck...!*, coming from his white shirt as it was stretched and stressed by his colossal muscles. “Hhhrrmm!!” The bull grunted, and the helicopter blades began to turn behind him. “Very well.” That land smelled just like his home. Without a second thought... *BOOOM!!* The monster sprang forward! “W-what was this??” The pilots, once again, commented in shock and awe at the power that hit their vehicle, and one of them, unable to contain his curiosity, took out the blindfolds and looked around for the male—but he found no one! “W-where is he?” The question came infused with hastiness and worry, “W-where did he go?”

They were left to wander as the man jumped forward and ran through the fields at incomprehensible speeds. The hills shifted around him like an amorphous green mass. God, he was fast! And that wasn’t any effort to him! «Where is he?» It was the only thing he thought about as he raced through the countless hills towards his rival’s den, «Where is this motherfucker?» Guiding himself through instinct—his senses were just as keen as the rest of his superhuman abilities—he quickly found the place: a large manor atop one of the largest hills, surrounded by beautiful, dense forests, some lakes in the distances, and mountains; yes, mountains in the great, faraway distance, probably marking the borders of the estate. «A beautiful place,» he commented upon glimpsing the place, «A strong place!» He smirked. It was a steel and iron fortress without any windows or any breakable materials, at least judging from what he could see from that distance. «I see.» It was his den. His sexual cave. «The bull is powerful.» Powerful enough to destroy any regular mansion or castle with his fucking. «Just like me!» His muscles roared, and the beast ran much faster until being forced to decelerate greatly for over a minute, creating shockwaves and wind whirls around his body, *Boom! Boom! Swooom...!* “Damn, man!” With a smile, he made a trench along his feet, “You’re too strong!” He smiled to himself, indeed, as he finally stopped at the base of the building, “Anyone home?”

*Booom!* His voice resounded imposingly. *Booom...!* The steel walls of that pristine castle shook. From the inside, he heard footsteps. *Boom... boom... boom!* He gulped. Why was he feeling so nervous? “Powerful motherfucker!” His muscles were flexing on their own, trembling smoothly with the fine shivering of his fibers, “He truly is as powerful as me.” As the rival walked, the environment shook: *Boom! Boom! Boom!* He could feel the earthquakes getting more intense as he approached. “Oh, well!” He wouldn’t just stay there, of course, passively waiting for him to arrive. No: he went on to meet him as well, as equals!

*Boom! Boom!! Boom!!* His feet made the ground quakes.

*Boom! Boom!! Boom1!* Chad’s feet did the same as well. The entire building was singing and ringing with all its metallic structure booming and rumbling with those quakes. Cody rose up to the very top of the hill, and there... “Hmm!” He saw him. He saw his rival at last! “So you are Chad.” He spoke, and the blond god stopped walking. *Boom!!* They both stood still, looking at one another. “Hmm!” Cody smirked, “You’re blond.”

Blond and flawless. Chad’s golden hair contrasted so beautifully with Cody’s powerful, pitch-black locks. Their hairstyle, though, was pretty much the same: both had perfectly trimmed hair, not too long, not too short, and as smooth as it was plentiful. “Hrmm!” Cody boomed as he watched his rival’s face. Flawless. Just as rough and manly as his own. «Beautiful, though.» Yes, indeed: beautiful and delicate. Youthful. «Just like my own.» Those two men were both incredibly rugged and extremely jovial. It was weird, actually, how these two facial features could coexist so harmoniously. One look, and you’d see them as hyper-masculine, ultra-manly beasts with jaws to grid diamonds into dust and tear skulls apart with a single bite. Another look, though, and they would become young boys, sweet teenagers with heartstopping eyes and pussy-melting tender features, like the frontmen in a boy band. “Hhhrmm!” Cody boomed. Chad was all-around a Nordic god: hair shining like the sun and eyes of the deepest, most intense blue he’d ever seen, “Fuck...!” He grunted low and hard, struck by the youth’s paralyzing beauty, «He’s a handsome fucker.» Chad thought the same about him as well. He made his thoughts pretty clear, actually, by being the first to speak: “Hey, bro!” He assaulted Cody with a pussy-drenching smile and lifted his arm. “Glad you made it!”

*Groooam!!* Cody watched the arm of that beast swell and balloon to ridiculous proportions. «Built. Fucking massive!» Chad was wearing a loose shirt just like him, yet the arm grew and bulged to not fit the sleeve, but stress them with its continuous growth. *Brooom!* Cody took a deep breath and straightened up. He had no need to fear him—yet. “Sup, fucker.” He walked. *Boom! Boom!! Boom!* Chad seemed pleased with the power of his gait. In fact, he let him know it right away: “Dude, you’re massive!” He nodded and smirked as the god approached him, “You’re built like a goddamned tank!” He didn’t stay idle, though. As soon as Cody had given a couple of steps towards him, he walked as well towards him: *Boom!! Booom!! Boom!!* The superstructure of Chad’s place rang loudly as the two gods walked on the earth. Amazing! The palace, large and imposing, seemed to have been built to stand the massive power of a single of those beasts. *BOOM!! BOOM!! BOOM!!* Two of them at once, however, and things got complicated!

*BOOM!! BOOM...* Cody stopped. So did Chad. *Boom!* The two Alpha males looked at each other, not really seizing each other up, but really just marveling at each other’s beauty, “Damn, bro!”, gazing upon each other’s faces. “Gotta say,” Chad acted a little sweet and innocent, “You’ve got one hell of a face!”

Cody boomed, then nodded, “Thanks, bro.” He raised his arm. *Groooan!!* His muscles... oh! He’d never felt them booming so hard and bulging so fast before. Chad noticed them as well: huge, tremendous muscles in his arm rippling and growing, exploding outwards, *Broom! Broom! Grooan!!*, stretching the fabric of his loose sleeve. The shirts worn by those men could serve as blankets for King-sized beds! Cody raised his arm, *Brooom!*, and offered his hand for a shake. “You’re a handsome motherfucker as well.”

“Oh, bro, you’re very kind,” Chad spoke, and then... something changed in both men. A seal had been broken. *Plop!* A thread had been cut. They looked at each other now with greater intensity. *Wroooom... wroooom...!!* Power brimmed in their breasts. Their muscles rumbled. *Wrooom... wrooom...!!* The air, the ground, the space around them was literally vibrating and rumbling with their power. God, their muscles were so tremendous! A regular human would have been killed just by looking at them like that, two gods standing side by side, distorting the very space around them with their presence. Chad’s breasts bulged monstrously—though the god was completely relaxed; his powerful body just seemed to grow on its own, stretching his shirt, ripping it apart. *Teeear!! Traaash!!* Cody’s muscles did the same. It was rather difficult gauging which of the two was bigger with the naked away alone. “So,” Cody shook his hand, “Gonna leave me hanging, bro?”

“Oh, no way, bro!” Chad raised his arm, *Broooom!!*, and stretched his hand as well, and all of the muscles of his torso... *Wrooom!! Wrooom!! Wroooom!!* Dear god, that bull had so much power! Cody tried his best to not be taken aback by him, «Dear god!» He felt an intense urge to gulp. “Hhrrmm!!” He grunted and growled instead.

Their hands met. *BOOOOM!!* The world seemed to have ended. *Brooom!!* The muscles of their arms bulged considerably, though their shake was friendly and tame; firm, but without an ounce of defiance. Utterly cordial, even brotherly. “It’s nice to meet you,” Chad told Cody.

“Same,” Cody replied, and actually felt a little bad for such a short, maybe indelicate answer, “It’s very nice to meet you as well.” Their hands continued to shake and their huge, rippling arms to swing for many seconds. The two Alpha studs had only eyes for each other’s eyes. Damn! Cody was lost in the cyan depths of Chad’s breathtaking eyes. Chad, as well, was startled by Cody’s disconcertingly big, black eyes. Like staring into the fabric of space itself and sinking into the Void. “Bro,” Chad seemingly blushed, “I gotta admit...” He averted his eyes a little, holding back some sweet chuckles, “You’re one handsome fucker.”

Their shake became stronger, more potent, *Groooan!! Groooumm!!*, and their arms ballooned to the point of making the sleeves of their shirts scream in pain. “You’re one to talk, fucker,” Cody smiled, pulling Chad by the hand only slightly—“slightly” for them, that is; that gentle pull, on any other man, would have ripped one’s arm clean off! “Never seen a man more handsome than you.” His shake became both harder and more rhythmic, strong swings up and down following the hard, thunderous beat of his heart, “I mean it. You’ve got a super manly face!”

“Damn, thanks, bro!” Chad returned his eyes to Cody. Silence. *Zooom...!* Their shaking stopped. Something changed in the air. Thicker. Hotter. Their breaths slowing down. *Boooom... Boooom...* Their muscles rumbling lowly, turning their bodies into humming machines, like windchimes made of pure titanium, “You’re gorgeous.” Chad spoke. There was no smile on his face. “I mean it. You know I do.” Their hands, finally... *Boom!!*, came apart! Chad pulled back a little. *Boom!! Boom!!* Cody felt the vibrations on the ground with the mere two steps that Chad took back. His eyes were still terribly fixed on Cody’s. Was he going to attack? “You’ve got a bull-like face.” He moved his hands around his own face, displaying the features he was addressing on Cody’s visage, and his muscles rumbled like a symphony of power as he moved his arms, “You really look like a bull, bro. Strong-ass face!” He nodded, making a very impressed expression, “Big-ass jawline, man! You can grind diamonds...”

“... into dust with it, yes, I know,” Cody smirked. Overall, though, he wasn’t smiling no more. The two bulls were weirdly serious, and their souls were cooking on a low-boiling stew. The temperature rising, rising, oh, like the core of a volcano ready to blow. “Same goes for your jawline.” He smiled, “You look like a bull as well.”

“Thanks... bro,” Chad spoke more slowly, and then... then... There was nothing. The two supermen just stayed there, gauging each other’s faces, not really looking at each other’s muscles, for they both felt, oh!, they weren’t really ready for this yet. “Hhrm!!” To Cody’s surprise, Chad grunted with a hint of anxiety. It was like a gasp trapped in his colossal, tremendous breasts. “Sup.” He muttered, and Cody replied: “Sup.” Both of them, dead serious. Eyes on eyes. Hearts thumping against their breasts. *Boom-boom!! Boom-boom!!* Their arms slowly, perhaps even subconsciously, began to spread apart. Their bodies were rumbling, growling, *Wroooom!! Wroooom!! Wroooom...!!*, and their muscles were slowly enlarging, “So...” Chad spoke, and... god! His voice was DEEP! “Want to come inside? Have a drink or something?”

Cody growled. *Bwrooooom!!* Chad even tilted his head, so impressed he was by the thick sound that came from that man’s breast. “No.” He spoke, and... god! His voice sounded like the voice of GOD! One second passed. Then... calmly, smoothly, without a word... Cody grabbed the hem of his shirt and pulled it up. All of his shirt. One swell, silent move. *Swoooom...!*

The air grew stiller than still. You could see the very atoms glimmering under the blue skies, shimmering against the light as they took ground to a halt. Reality itself had taken a pause, though the air around the men became hot. No: scorching! “Hhhrrmm...!!” Chad grunted with a bit of fear and anxiety as he saw... he saw... “Damn... bro!” The colossal, muscular body of his rival.

Cody’s shirt glided softly in the air after he swiftly and gently cast it aside. The body of the stud shone like a second sun. He was massive. Scratch that: he was a god. “D-damn... bro...” Chad was stunned. He wasn’t afraid to show it—or perhaps he was no longer capable of hiding it. His humongous neck bulged and throbbed as he gulped, *GLUNK!* Gallons of spit, probably, he swallowed. “Damn... bro.” His chin fell a little lower. God, what a gorgeous jawline he had. Cody admired him. He loved the stud’s manly face—but, oh, well, I guess it was normal, right. EVERYONE loved their manly faces. Of both of them! “Damn...” Whatever admiration Cody felt for the rival stud, it couldn’t compare... “Damn, damn, damn, bro!”, to the sheer fucking shock the other was experiencing upon seeing Cody’s naked torso. *Boom! Boom-boom!* Chad’s heart beat potently against his chest. Cody saw the bulge quickly rising on the rival’s grey shirt: *Boom-boom! Boom-boom!!* Bulge, bulge! Bulge, bulge! «Hmm. Potent heart.» He too gulped, fearing the next move of the stud. His eyes too were locked on the colossal body, «Damn...!», the humongous pectorals, the wide and potent shoulders, the insanely, leg-thick arms, and the goddamned colossal bulge... «Fuck!», on every manly inch of Chad’s potent body. If that stud revealed his body to him, «Holy... fuck!» He had to be honest with himself: he didn’t know if he was going to survive.

Silence. A longer silence. The wind blew softly between their bodies. Cool. Soothing. A great contrast with the heat around those men, especially the scorching temperature on Cody’s colossal body. “Damn... damn...” Chad continued to mutter quietly until he gathered enough strength to close his eyes, lower his head, shake it, shake it, shake it, and then lift it up again with more energy, acting more like his usual self: “Damn, bro!” Still, his heart was racing! “You’re...” He gulped, “You’re a fucking beast!”

*BOOM!!* Cody’s pecs hardened. “Hhrmm!!” The man found it hard to control the power, the strength burning and blowing up inside of him, “Hhhrmmm!” He winced and grunted, and Chad was even more impressed by this. “Daaamn...!” The way he looked at Cody’s body, “Damn, damn, bro!”, it was totally devotional! “Damn! Fuck!” He moved around a bit erratically, shifting his feet on the ground, *Boom-boom-boom...!*, making the hill cave under his gigantic feet, “Fuck!! Dude!” He held his breath at bay. His brain was attacked by a flurry of sensations... fuck! That he had never felt before! “God...!” He gasped, and his face looked even more obsessed with that body, “Fucking god-like!” Cody felt his heart burning with that admiration. He kept his face serious and still, though the power rumbled much more loudly everywhere inside his muscles—*Wrooooom!! Groom-wroooom!!*—especially around, “Daaamn!”, his gigantic crotch!

Cody was completely hairless under his neck. His pecs bulged out like two armor plates. “Dude...!” Chad’s eyes were quick to fall onto his chest, “Your muscles are fucking gigantic!” He smiled and looked up. God, he was so gorgeous. “Hhrrmm!” Cody found it hard to resist. Sure enough, he smiled as well. “Dude...” Chad had to take long pauses between his words to catch his breath, “Holy shit, dude.” His smile... oh! Utter happiness! “You’re absolutely massive!” He stopped, and then... *Groom!! Groom!!* Something shook and bulged under his shirt. “Damn, bull... you are goddamned bull!” Cody breathed steadily. He let Chad consume him with his eyes. “Hhhrmm!!” Moving his arms a little... *Broooom!!*, he let his colossal chest spread out even more widely, “Fuck, dude!”, and Chad looked absolutely enthralled by his size. “So fucking big!” His tone turned lower and graver. Something fierce burned in his eyes—no longer just a passive and devoted kind of admiration, “You’re a fucking machine, dude.”

“Thanks.” Cody’s voice boomed like a god’s. *BOOOM!!* It instilled respect in Chad, whose posture grew a little stiffer when the shockwave of that word hit him, “I’m big, am I not?”

“You are a fucking god.” Chad was serious, “Man, you’re the biggest motherfucker I’ve ever seen.” His smile was kind and generous. He stepped closer. *Boom!* Cody gulped. Chad gulped as well, “You’re not a man, Cody. You are a bull. A big, beautiful White bull.”


“Oh, well,” Cody tried not to blush. Something terribly wrong was going on with his heart, you see, as that other gigantic bull approached him so suddenly, “You’re being a little too earnest right now, you know.”


“Fuck it, man.” *Boom!! Boom!!* “That’s how I feel.” *Boom!! BOOM!!* Cody gulped. He didn’t know which was deeper and harder: Chad’s words or his steps. “It’s nice to finally meet a real man.” He got closer. *Boom! Boom!!” And closer... *Boom!! Boom!! Boom!* Slowly, Chad walked from one side to the other, closely inspecting that masterpiece of a colossal body, “Hhrrmm!!” He was growling. Grunting and growling like a beast.

«Ooorh!» Cody as well was beginning to growl, “Mmmrrmm!!”, and felt incredibly hot for that gigantic stud near him. “Show me your muscles,” something compelled him to say. Oh, damn it! There was no thinking going on in his brain anymore; only his guts doing all the talking. «Fuck it!» He turned his gorgeous, deep-space black eyes to Chad’s gorgeous, godly face, and commanded: “Show me your colossal muscles too, stud.”

“I see.” He smirked. Damn, damn! Cody finally understood what it felt to be like the women he nailed day in, day out: that leg-spreading, cunt-dripping smirk! «Damn!» His gorgeous white face became aflush with blood, a crimson tenderness for that humongous bull smiling so close to him, «This hot beast!» Chad walked back and stopped in front of him. Their colossal, titanic pecs, *Boom!! Boom!!*, were throbbing and bulging a mere foot apart. “You want to see my powerful body?”

Cody felt a rush of fire and acid in his veins. «Fuck!» It was like his blood had been replaced with molten metal. Nervous snapped and short-circuited somewhere deep in his brain. A scalding brew boiled up from his guts. His colossal abs throbbed. *Boom!! Boom-boom!!* His rippling, shining ten-pack abs bulged outwards, each of his muscles becoming bigger than a bodybuilder’s biceps. “Damn, stud...!” Chad gasped, looking down at him and letting his jaw fall again. Cody had a perfect ten-pack, but depending on the lighting and the state of his muscles—how hard they were flexed, how lean his body was—those muscles could easily look like a 12-pack, and very often (like just now!) they looked like a massive, gorgeous 14-pack! “Goddamned, Cody.” The way Chad spoke his name... daaamn! It made Cody’s hips shiver just a bit—*Brooom!! Broom-ooom!!*—and his ultra-muscular thighs bulged out colossally, for the stud had just felt an urgent desire, «Fuck! Fuck!», to open up his legs! «Fuck it! This... fucking guy!» He looked at the rival with rivers of blood in his eyes. His face was getting really red. It was scary—and also hella cute! “Hhhrrmm!! Hhrrmm!!”

Chad heard him grunt and growl. “Dude...” His face became less cocky as his jaw dropped even lower, “Your pecs... your pecs are like gods!” He saw the colossal chest of the rival rippling and shivering with his grunts. Cody grumbled even louder, making the earth shake around them. “Fucking power! Fucking huge!” Chad wasn’t stingy with his praises, “God! You must be a fucking machine!” He chuckled, and each of his chuckles was like a Norse god striking the earth with their hammer, “Damn, what am I saying!” His smile shone like a billion supernovas, “Of course you’re a stud. A fucking breeding machine!”

*BOOM-BOOM!!* Cody was rather surprised by Chad’s lively, playful taps on the side of his waist, *BOOM-BOOM...!!*, but Chad himself, “Dude!”, got immediately stiff and shivery as he felt, “Fucking massive, man!”, the hardness, the potency of his muscles. “Dude!” He moved his hand to touch Cody again, but this time...

“No.” Cody politely stopped him with a gentle move of his hand, “Show me your body first.”

“Right on.” Chad stepped back. God, he could hear his heart! *Boom-boom!! Boom-boom!! Boom-boom!!* Like steel factory workers hammering down a fresh piece of burning steel from the forge! “You want to see how big I am, right?”

“Of course.”

Chad moved his hands to the hem of his shirt, causing his chest muscles to rumble loudly in deep anticipation. Then, he stopped. His snarky smile shone with intense arrogance. “Do you want to see how big and potent I am, stud?” He bowed and chuckled, “Not as big as you, of course!”

Cody growled, then smirked. “You’re bigger than I am. Big and potent.” His eyes, up and down his colossal physique, “Damn, dude!” He looked up at him and nodded respectfully, “You’re a fucking stud. You’re taller than me and packing so much more muscle!”


“Thanks! Though I suppose you pack a bigger cock!” His eyes... down... down... down to the most obvious feature of Cody’s body, which was also his most obvious feature; the one feature they were both trying hard not to mention, if only for the sake of teasing and suspense. “You’re packing a colossal monster snake in those pants, eh?” Chad sucked his breath, “Oh...”


... when Cody stepped towards him. *BOOM!* The hills shook. Birds flew from their nests in the distance. “I’m bigger than you.” *Boom!!* Chad had to step back. Cody moved his face close to him. Goddamn, his smelled awesome! *Boom!!* Both titans stood face to face, Cody’s nose very close to Chad’s potent, bulging neck, and their gigantic, indescribably colossal breasts almost touching, mere inches away from rubbing, “I’m bigger and thicker and harder than you.”

“Damn, dude...” Chad rolled his eyes, if only briefly! “I don’t doubt it.” The blond stud gave his black-haired stallion an unmistakable look: the look of sheer arousal! Puppy eyes Cody had seen countless times on the women he was about to split apart with his monster cock.

*Groom!! Boom!! Grooaan!!* “Uurgh!” Cody winced, for the colossal mass of his monster cock finally began to move beyond his control, “Dude... dude...”

“I know,” Chad answered softly. Even in soft whispers, the god sounded like thunders, “I’m getting hard for you as well.” *Boom-boom!! Boom-boom!!* The giant stud stepped back again and looked down at Cody’s crotch, “Damn, man!” He laughed, “How do you walk with this beast between your legs?”

Cody looked at Chad’s colossal bulge, a fucking monster protruding from his pants like an Amazon anaconda packed together with two goddamned melons! “The same way you walk with your beast!”

“Damn, right!” He chuckled and blushed. His voice became so much more earnest! “It’s hard, eh?”

“Sometimes. So,” he raised his chin, “You gonna show me your powerful body or not.”

“Right on.” With a slight, tender breath, Chad pulled his shirt up.

“Hhrmm...!” Silence. Complete and total silence. Cody heard literally nothing once the stud... «Fucking hell!!»... once the gorgeous, golden-haired beast pulled up his shirt and flicked it away, down the sloping hills. *BOOM!! BOOOM!! BOOOM!!* Chad’s body throbbed. It pulsated on its own. «Muscles!!» Muscles atop muscles. Cody felt a twinge of nervousness in his guts and a nervous, anxious pain in his heart, «Holy s-s-shit!» He had almost forgotten what a bull so large could look like! He only had his own reflection in the mirrors to go by—and there were hardly ever mirrors large enough for his whole body. “G-god...!”

Chad’s body shone exactly like the body of a god. A muscle god. *Broom!!* The bulge on Cody’s pants moved aggressively, “Damn, dude...” Chad gulped and muttered, looking at the mountain-sized mass moving so violently on the rival’s pants, “I’m huge, right?” He saw Cody gulping, and his incredible pecs, his indescribable abs shivering and bulging with his arousal. He clearly wanted to say something, but didn’t have the energy to say it yet, “That’s okay,” Chad gave out a few arrogant chuckles, “You can look at my physique.” He spread out his arms. *Grooooaaan!!* His pecs roared like gods. “I’m so fucking huge, right?” He bent his forearms towards his shoulders, though not yet flexing. *Broooom!! Booooooom!!* Damn! His biceps already exploded to indescribable proportions! His arms were literally bigger than full-grown adults! His colossal biceps and triceps were like the full torso of a bodybuilder! And veins! So many goddamned veins pumping and throbbing all over those muscles, “I’m a fucking beast.” He spoke softly, making the ground rumble with the power of his voice, “Let me spread my legs just a bit,” he did so, *Boom!!! Brooom!!*, shaking both the hill and his mansion as he moved them, “Not that I want to show you my monster cock yet, but...” He grinned, god!, so fucking arrogant, “I need to leave it more space, you know.” He spread his colossal legs as wide as he could without looking silly, “I pack a fucking anaconda in my pants. My testicles are the size of watermelons.”

“Hmmrm!!” Cody boomed, “Watermelons, eh?” He sucked his breath. Could the stud actually have a dick larger than his, “Your bulge indeed looks impressive.”

“Thanks, bro.” Chad glanced at Cody’s bulge, which was even more impressive! “Damn, you beast!” His colossal, godly muscles boomed and rumbled, “Uurgh!”, almost taking his own breath in the process! “Seriously, man, your cock is fucking massive! It’s like you’re tucking away a whole person inside your pants.”

“You would know this, wouldn’t you?” Cody raised his eyes back to... ooooooh! Back to Chad’s god-like torso! “Damn, man...” He couldn’t hide his panting anymore, his quick and uneasy breath, “You look intimidating.”

Chad raised his arms again. He wasn’t yet flexing, though his muscles were rumbling and bulging like gods and the entire geography around them was shaking like an unending, low-intensity earthquake. “I know.” His voice boomed hot and powerfully, “I’m such a fucking god.” He moved his arms in front of his pecs, *Groooo-uumm!!*, making those colossal muscles bulge out like tank armor covered in flesh.

“Hrrrmm!!” Cody grunted, “Hhrrmm!!” Chad was surprisingly—though not excessively—hairy all over his torso, and his body hair was just as smooth and golden as his hair. His armpits shone with a good amount of blond hair in them—and Cody was overwhelmed by the sudden desire to stick his face under his arms and smell his manly scent from those pits. “Hhrrmm!!” As the young, blond stud continued to brag and show him his body, *Brooom!!*, Cody’s intimidating bulge continued to pulsate and harden.

“God, I’m so hard and built! My muscles are like... a bull!” He moved his arms slowly away from and ahead of his torso, making his muscles ripple and his body grumble like a giant gong, “I’m such a fucking virile goddamned beast!” His colossal penis roared—not just grumbled, but ROARED! *Groooaaan!!* And his gigantic bulge moved around like a beast trapped in his pants, “Damn, fuck! I feel so fucking potent right now!” Eyes on Cody. “Like filling a whole goddamned pool with my cum!” He saw Cody’s eyes moving up to meet his gaze. With that quick, subtle gesture, he knew exactly what the other guy was thinking: “You do this too, don’t you?” His pecs billowed and swelled like two colossal gods! “Pump swimming pools full of cum?”

“Yes,” he answered, and his outrageous pectorals swelled as well. The air was shaken by the swelling and the inflating of those two pairs of almighty pecs. *Boom!! Boom!! Boom!!* The two men watched their own pecs balloon and harden. Billions of muscular fibers were pouting and puffing along their titanic chests. The enormous, nay, the gigantic muscles protruded and boomed, roared like bulls in heat, and the Alpha studs smiled with incredible pride upon seeing their own virility. “I’m a god,” Cody spoke naturally and without shame. Rumbles, rumbles. The two gods began to flex. Well, not “flex”, but pose; move their limbs and their torsos around, watching their muscles bellow and unfold.

“Fuck yeah, man. God, look at this goddamned body!” Chad moved his large hands, his gigantic palms to his chest and... “Hhrrmmm!!” A roar! A grunt so powerful from the depths of his chest it made even the nearest clouds move away. *Wroooom!!* Power, power! Power emanating so effortlessly from that body as he touched and groped his colossal breasts, “Dude, dude...!” He was almost salivating for himself, “Look at my size!” He moved his arms up and made his shoulders swell a little. Gigantic! Fucking titanic! “Bet you haven’t seen a stud as big as I before, have you?”

He had, indeed, but Cody played along, loving the fact that he finally found another like-minded bull, “Hhrrmm!!”, another potent Alpha stuf with whom he could share his deepest, most masculine yearnings, “Hell yeah, bro! You’re absolutely titanic!” He moved his arms as well. Both men locked eyes on each other. *Boom!! Boom!!* His indescribably, unfathomably colossal bodies boomed and shook. Slowly... *Boom! Boom!! Boom!!* They began to walk in circles, circling each other like predators, and the ground caved easily under their feet, *Boom! Boom! Boom!* “Fucking built! Bro, you’re so fucking big!”

“Don’t need to be tame, bro.” Chad stopped. His chuckles were the stuff Love was made of! “You can let go.” He moved his arms back and propped his torso forward. *Brooom!!* Cody paid attention to the bulk and the sculptural leanness of his colossal torso.

“Whoa!” He was a god. A god! His colossal, mega-sized abs rippled and bulged in equal volume and number as his own: ten uber-muscular, super-virile biceps-sized godly abs, but rippling and hardening so hotly they looked like fourteen, sometimes (hell!) even SIXTEEN ultra-swollen muscles. “Bro, bro!” He smirked, “You’re a fucking god!”

“Hell yeah, bro.” He laid one hand on his colossal, gigantic pecs, “God, I’m such a huge... superhuman bull!” The words were having an effect on him. His face went from lighthearted cockiness to super-aroused seriousness. Cody could see him blushing, then breathing gentle, light steam as he gasped, panted, sliding his hand down, down, slowly down his colossal pecs, “Fuck...!”, and into his enormous, boulder-busting, iron-grinding abs, “Fucking colossal. Fucking massive.” He moved the hand away, and his abs glistened as if sweaty. He had a gorgeous line of hair flowing down between the pairs of his ultra-colossal abs. Cody looked at him attentively, noticing how even the distribution of his golden hair was perfect, perfect! “But, anyway,” Chad shook his head, *Broom!!*, and the hills shook with it, “Show me what you’ve got stud.” He relaxed some more, flaunting not just the massiveness of his insanely well-sculpted torso, oh... but the bulge! The motherfucking bulge on his pants. “God, you’re massive bro.” He blinked slowly, then sort of nodded in both respect and admiration. “You’re a mountain. A motherfucking bull.” His eyes, shamelessly on his cock, then his abs, all around and everywhere in Cody’s gigantic body, “God, you’re beyond handsome. You’re god. Cody,” he straightened up a bit, “You’re a motherfucking god.”

“I know.” Cody stepped forward. *Boom!* Earthquake, earthquake... “You’re a god as well, Chad. As god as big as I.”

“Hell yeah.” Chad, then, began to flex. Minuscule flexions, very light and tame, but... *BOOM!! BROOM!! BROOOOM!!* If you know these two bulls, you wouldn’t be surprised by the CHAOS and the DESTRUCTION that even their lightest flexing caused. Chad’s colossal muscles bulged into god-like proportions, *Boom!! BOOM!! BOOM!!*, and the ground slowly sank around his feet, with his towering height being swallowed up by the hills, “I bulge with so much power. God, Cody, I’m so potent!” He raised one arm. *Booom!!* He made his colossal, yoga-ball-sized biceps balloon and balloon and... “Jesus, man! Look at the size of my muscles!”

“Totally, bro! You’re a fuck machine.” Cody stepped forward. *Boom!* He stopped and caught his breath, staring at his rival’s penis, “God...!”, and being consumed by... so many feelings!... towards him, “You’re a virile bull. A virile stallion!”

“Damn, bro, I love this!” Chad smiled, and his torso ripened like a tree bearing fruits, “I love talking to another bro, like... saying what we really feel.” He relaxed. His muscles looked insanely harder somehow, “Fuck, pump me up, man! Tell me exactly how much of a god I am!” He raised his arms and seemed to fall in love with the size, the girthiness, shit!, the goddamned fatness of his biceps, “God, I’m such a stud!” His bulged roared aggressively. It almost made Cody take a step back, “God! God!” A fire seemed to burn harder and more uncontrollably in his loins, “This monster cock I have...!” He lowered his right hand to the bulge and squeezed it. *Groosh!! Gloorsh!! Gloaaam!!* Deep and grumbling sounds came from it, as well as thick, liquid, and gooey noises. Thick magma moving around, flowing, running like a river of life, *Gloorsh! Gluunk! Glooorsh!!* Cody took very deep breaths. *Gloooorsh... Gloooorsh...!!* His humongous bulge throbbed as well. The semen was flowing, flowing... coursing inside the thick, supersized ducts of his monster balls, running as loudly and fatly as the cum of his rival, “Power. Absolute power!” Chad grinned and frowned, looking defiantly at his rival, “The power to cum like a god! To fill... ooorh!!” He roared. *Grooom!!* So did his penis, “To fill a goddamned Olympic pool with my thick, potent spunk! Bro,” his smile was so jovial, “You should see my spunk! It’s so thick and potent! Knocks all my bitches out for sure!”

“Damn, bro, I know it.” Cody gulped and stepped forth. *Booom!* His muscles rumbled, stretched out, and ballooned. Power! Power brimmed from his colossal physique. The two bulls were building tranches around them as the hills could not withstand their supreme weights, “I’m... such a bull, too. Such a massive, monstrous bull!” He roared. A flame burned like Sin in his heart. He stopped and flexed a little too, and his body, “Rooaaar!!” His colossal, titanic frame became a symphony of power and masculinity. *Brooooom!!* His bulge roared, *Brooooom!!* Chad felt the potency of his sex, his colossal manhood defying his own.

“Damn, bro!” His expression shifted from anger and envy to love and lust when looking at that tremendous, restrained phallus, “Your bulge is so fucking gigantic! You must have the penis of Shiva in your pants. The penis of a breeding god!”

“Hell yeah, bro, I’m a fucking breeding god!” He flexed his arms. *Groooaaam!!* Dictionaries run empty when trying to describe the SHEER FUCKING SIZE of his tremendous muscles. His biceps... oh, god, his biceps!! Hard and round and yummy! I want to bad to run my tongue along those big, hot, sexy biceps! And, goddamned, the veins! The size of his humongous veins!! Truly in human! “Look at these veins, bro!” He touched one of them with his finger, and the enormous thing hardly bulged, “I’ve got veins thicker than most men’s cocks!”

“Don’t be humble, bro.” Chad stepped forth, *Brooom!!*, walking awkwardly, at first, as he got out of that massive hole he had built on the ground, *Broom!! Boom!*, and built several more holes as he walked, “Your veins are fucking swollen! They’re fucking bigger...” He gulped, “Than the cocks of motherfucking horses, man!”

“Hell yeah!!” *BOOM!! BOOOM!!* Cody began to breathe and flex harder. God, the ground couldn’t take the size of them both, and Chad—“Daaamn, bro!”—much as he wanted to get closer to his “rival” and feel the hardness and strength of his muscles—“Fuck, bro! So fucking big!”—he knew that they would end up surrounded by dirt, sunk into deep holed in the hills if they continued to flex and show off in the open air, therefore he proposed: “Come to my house, bro.” He pointed back, over his shoulder, “You know the drill, right? It’s built precisely to take our bodies.” He flexed, “The size of our muscle bodies.” *Boom!! Boom!!* Biceps bigger than God! Chests mightier, thicker, and harder than dreadnaughts. “The fucking colossal weight of bulging, powerful physiques.”

“Damn, right, bro!” He continued to flex. God! It was deafening to listen to their muscles rumbling, moving, shifting, bulging so much! His abs protruded and inflated. *Boom-boom-boom!!* An explosion seemed to go off for every massive expansion, “God, so fucking big...!” He controlled himself, though, lowering his head and shutting his eyes briefly, then looked at his “rival”—no longer “rival”, of course, but really a brother. “Lead the way, bro.” He looked up and felt the need to comment: “Your house is amazing.”

“Thanks, bro.” Chad turned around, but always kept his eyes on the potent, godly torso of his friend, “I know your houses are just as big.”

He walked. Cody walked right behind him. *Boom!! Boom!! Boom!* “Huge motherfucking ass, bull!” Cody commented with his deep, grave voice—a voice almost as powerful as his steps: *Booom!! Brooom!!* “Fucking colossal glutes. Your ass is so hard and huge!”

“Thanks, bro.” Chad brought his huge, huge, HUGE hands to his ass and groped it. Cody gasped upon seeing the perfect, flawless hardness of those iron boulders. Chad’s buttocks were each literally as massive as colossal boulders, and they were hard, HARD, harder than the will of the gods, harder than the core of the Earth, “Every inch of me is hard and huge. My ass is powerful and potent.” They didn’t care about the repetition or redundancy of their speeches; they only cared about how HOT these made them feel! “I need these powerful, massive glutes to power my gigantic pussy-wrecker.” The beams of his smile could be seen even from his behind, “Tell me, stud: how many women have you knocked up? Do you count them?”

“‘Course I do, bro.” The ground rumbled and shook as they walked, and Cody’s eyes were hopelessly glued to Chad’s potent arse, “Every female I fuck, I knock up full of babies.”

“Same.”


“No condom for cocks as massive, as potent as ours.” His gigantic bulge bulged out more gigantically still, “Even if there were, the mere thought of restraining our massive, massive horse dicks would be an insult.”


“Fuck yeah, bro,” Chad chuckled, then groped his super-sized bulged with his hand again. *Gruumgle!! Gooorgle!* The semen shifted and moved inside his balls. Soon! Oh, soon those balls would be free... and the competition between the two mega Alpha males would finally begin! “Our cocks are gods! We carry godhood between our legs!” Indeed, they both walked with their legs spread very far apart, for the heft and size of their humongous, superhuman appendages could hardly be put into words, “Our seed is potent and thick. We literally breed the goddamned world with our cum, our semen... our filthy horse jizz!”

“Hhrrmmm!!” Cody boomed! He grew! *Brooom!! Broo-aaam!!* His colossal body rippled and hardened, and his muscles grew muscles on top of them. *Boom!!* The ground sunk faster under his feet. The two mega studs walked a little faster to Chad’s house, wanting to free their bodies and finally admire each other’s masculinity with full force and earnestness, “Fuck, bro, this is so hot!” Cody admired Chad’s powerful ass before walking side by side with him—in which case he began to admire his massively protruding pecs, “Damn, bro! Fucking stud!”, and his outrageously bulging monster cock, “I want to see you cum!” The words made firestorms in his bulging chest, “I want to see how much thick semen you pump through this huge horse cock of yours. I say ‘horse cock’, bro, but you know you’re so much bigger than a horse. God!” He flexed, *Boom!! Boom!!* One could make, like, five other hugely muscular men out of each of his breasts, “I am such a god! I’m such a virile fucking beast!”

“You’re a virile machine of sex, stud!” Chad couldn’t control himself: *BUMP!* He moved his left hand to Cody’s potent ass. “God!” He gasped. The size, the hardness, the... perfection!... the perfection of the arse’s shape! “God, stud! You’re so hot!”

Cody groped Chad’s triceps, “Jesus Christ, bull! Your arms are built like gods! Fucking mountains!”, and groped that arm higher until his shoulders, “Fucking huuuuge! God, you’re so fucking huge!” Chad continued to grope as much as he could of Cody’s potent, mega-sized ass as Cody fondled and fumbled his “Amazing back, man! God, Chad! You’re a motherfucking bull!”

“I told you to stop being humble, you god. You motherfucking breeder!” Chad moved his hand up, groping right above Cody’s potent, gigantic ass, then higher along his rippling, swelling, bulging back, “You must breed like a god, Cody! I totally respect you, bro!”

The two Alpha studs pulled each other by the shoulders, *BOOM!! BOOM!!*, and the hills could barely withstand their power as they grinned and frowned at each other, showing their teeth, both smiling and gnarling like two hyper-violent, testosterone-and-nitroglycerine-infused cross-breeds of a wolf and a bull, “I fucking worship you, my bro!” With his free hand, Cody groped... “Fuck! Shit!” Chad’s potent pecs. He was sincerely breathless, short of both air and words, “God-DAMN, these pecs are motherfucking TANKS!” He looked up to him, eyes burning with desire, “Dude, you’re so beautiful!” He played with his hair. The gold glittered like rays of sun between his long, super-thick fingers, “Fuck ‘beautiful!’ You’re motherfucking Zeus!” One friendly blow and slap for every praise: *BOOM!! BOOM!!* “You’re a motherfucking breeding bull god, Chad! I would love to see you breeding your women! I’ll give you my women for you to breed as well, Chad.” He pulled his friend closer. *BROOOM...!!* God, the world almost ended! His heart almost stopped, “You can have any woman you want, bull. You’re a motherfucking bull! Your semen...” He gulped, then bowed, “I respect your semen. I worship it, bro.” His eyes... up. Deep into Chad’s eyes, “I want to drink your semen, bro. I want you to...” *Gulp!* “I want you to cum your potent god loads in my mouth, Chad, and... I want to taste your godhood. How much stronger a male you are, how much superior an Alpha bull you are!”

The two super gods stopped walking. *Grooooom......!!* The growling in their bulges became incessant. “Damn, stud!” Chad smirked. Their colossal breasts throbbed against each other. *Boom-boom!! Boom-boom!!* Their breaths... god, they were so thick! Their breathing was so thick and manly, their scent oozing with concentrated testosterone! “Thank you. This means the world to me!” There were endless glimmers in their eyes when Chad raised his hand to Cody’s hair and played with it as well. The two bulls touched each other’s hair, noticing how rich and smooth their locks were, “Fuck, bull! You’re genetically flawless!”

A potent stir! Oh! A powerful eruption in Cody’s breast! “Thanks.” It was like the beast could read his mind, his deepest fantasies! “You’re like a poster boy for Aryan power.”

Chad laughed, and oh!, how potent and ground-shaking his laughter was! “I heard this a few times!” His colossal, larger-than-a-god muscles boomed and rippled richly all over his potent, bullish frame, “I am, indeed, a perfect specimen!” His eyes... heavier! Sharper! Stronger than God! “My genes are flawless.” *Grooom!!* His testicles reacted mightly. *Brooom!!* A powerful, almost deafening rumbling from his super crotch, “Damn, bull...!” The excess of energy and power almost sapped his breath. Cody’s bulge was also growing and growling, his colossal, larger-than-an-anaconda penis shifting anxiously inside his custom-made, ultra-strong pouch, “You’re... a bull!” His eyes went here and there. He seemed lost at first—lost for words, lost for thoughts... “Stud! Damn, stud!” *BOOM-BOOM-BOOM!!* His fists, hitting Cody’s breasts! Powerful, friendly, manly blows, “You’ve got the cum of a god shifting inside these super balls, don’t you?”

“Hell yeah.” His head... his perfect, thick lips... closer... closer to Chad’s godly, insanely gorgeous face, “I’ve got the semen of a god bull, a breeding, potent horse, a god stallion.” *Groom!! Grooom!!* So rumbled his godly penis! “My balls are so full with cum you wouldn’t believe it.”

“Oh, I would, stud,” Chad’s thick lips drew a smile, and the two men felt each other’s bulges through their colossal thighs rubbing and squeezing those enormous masses in their crotches, “I ejaculate like a god too. I fill up swimming pools with heavy bull cum like it’s nothing!” He brought his face closer. His eyes rolled up... “Damn, bull!” He smelled him. “God!” He literally gasped, “You smell like such a bull!”

“You too, stud.” Cody rolled his eyes slightly and sniffed, smelled the thick, potent neck of his friend, “God, you smell like horse balls. Horse balls full of cum.”

“I cum so much more than a horse, and such thicker cum than a horse—you wouldn’t believe it!” He chuckled, “Well, of course, you would!” He rubbed Cody’s bulge more aggressively and shamelessly with his titanic leg, “You’re producing this beastly cum as we speak!” Their balls... Jesus Christ, the sound they made! *Grooooom!! Grooowwl!!* Such insane, potent growls. They took their men’s breaths away, those mighty, godly balls, by inflating and filling up with so much cum so quickly, “Damn... uurgh!” Chad winced, “I’m getting so full, stud.”

“So am I.” Cody’s colossal testicles inflated and showed up more clearly against his tight pants, two colossal, basketball-sized bull testicles pumping and throbbing and swelling, *Tun-dum! Tun-dum! Tun-dum!*, with cum! “Let’s go inside, bull, so you can empty your goddamned balls in my throat!”

“Damn right, my powerful bro!” Chad rubbed Cody’s massive, ungodly pecs, “Duuuude...!!” He fell in love time and time again with the hugeness, the reality-defying massiveness of those superpowerful breasts, “Bro, your pecs...!”

“I know.” Smiling, Cody made them boom, “I’m such a god, am I not?”

Chad was outright mesmerized by the power and the motion of those superb man-tits, “God! I wanna worship your powerful bull-breasts so much!” He already ran one palm all over those colossal tits. Even for his impressive size, there was too much muscle for a single hand! “Damn! It’s gonna take an eternity to feel up all your muscles!” He beat them, punched them, knocked on those pecs and felt only iron, pure titanium under Cody’s soft, clean-shaven white skin, “Dude, you’re so powerful and gorgeous! My man is a fucking breeding machine!”

“Hell yeah, I’m a breeding machine,” he snarled, “And I will looove showing you, blond boy, all my breeding power!” He grabbed Chad’s hair and pulled it.

“Oorh...!” Chad grunted immediately, creating longer rumbles around them with his abyssal-deep voice, “Damn, stud! The feeling is mutual!” His hand went all over the colossal muscles of that hard bull, then to his potent, bulging godly ASS! “I want your nut. I want you to ejaculate all your nut inside my mouth.” Despite his words, his eyes were so defiant, “God, I craved a real man’s seed for so long!” His eyes were then attracted by the loud, deep bulging of Cody’s potent monster cock, “Pussy has nothing over a real man’s spunk!”

“Right on!” The two bulls moved their heads together, but could never get really too close, *Groooam! Groooom!!*, as their colossal muscles and super-wide shoulders stood in the way--always! “God, hear the sound coming from your giant bull ball!” He smirked, “You’re making semen like a cum machine, you goddamned fucking stud!” He opened his mouth and growled at Chad’s face, “You fucking breeding god of sex! You super powerful virile beast!”

“Damn, bro! Bro!” Their hands... aaaall over their muscles! Soooo many muscles, Jesus FUCK! “You’re just as breeding god as I am! Daaaamn, bro, look at your bulge! I bet your monster cock is even more massive than mine! God... god!!” He seemed to have lost his cool for a minute! “Dude, listen to the sound of your testicles! God, your horse testicles... they’re making cum like a god! Dude, you must nut like a fucking legend! I totally crave being covered in your cream!” He looked intensely at his man, and in that moment they loved each other deeply, “Dude, you need to shower me with your semen! I want to feel how thick and potent your cum is! God, your sperm must be bigger than fish! Each of your sperm cells, so thick and muscular!”

“Damn right!” Cody groped Chad’s ass, “God!”, and lost his breath as well, “I will show you how monstrous my penis is and I will shower you with my big, potent cum...” He beat on Chad’s powerful pecs several times with his first, “But not before you show me everything that your god-bod can do!”

“Of course, bro!” The flames of competitiveness burned in their eyes again, “I will love showing you just how big and bulky I am! Fuuuck, how huge and bullish my body is... god, I’m such a fucking bull! A big, bull god!” Both super-males flexed and hardened their muscles, sinking quickly into the ground while feeling up each other’s ultra-hard bodies, “God, god! But tell me, you goddamned beast: how many females did you fecundate with this monster prick of yours!” He purred, “God, you must put legendary numbers like I! You really need to fecundate my bitches, stud. Knock them up with your superior jizz, penetrate them and crack their eggs with your powerful, god-like genes!”

“Sure will, my bull!” He aggressively groped and fondled Chad’s hair, “And you must sire millions of goddamned bulls and mares from my women as well! Yo, bro, listen up!” He groped Chad hard on the hair with one hand and hit him hard on the pecs with the other fist, “From now on, I want us both to fecundate your harems together!” They breathed deeply, powerfully on each other’s faces, daaamn!, feeling the thickness, the incendiary musk of each other’s testosterone, “I want to see you breeding my females until you can no longer walk! I will breed your females as well and we will goddamned DROWN them in our spunk!” He groped and pulled him hard by the hair, his fingers never getting enough of the smoothness and softness of his golden, shiny locks, “We breed them both together! We knock them up hard, bro, and every night we compete to see who can breed the most wombs,” *Boom-boom-boom!!* Three powerful punches on the stud’s mighty abs! “Who can thrust harder, cum longer, ejaculate thicker jizz, fill up the most swimming pools with scorching seed!”

OEBPS/nav.xhtml




Table of Contents





		

Contents





		

Muscle Gods and Asian Babes





		

Legal disclaimers





		

Book 1: Two Muscle Gods





		

Chapter 1: Two Muscle Gods Flex and Bulge





		

Chapter 2: Two Muscle Gods Nut and Cream





		

Chapter 3: Two Muscle Gods Fight and Fecundate





		

Book 2: Asian Muscle





		

Chapter 1: Asian Muscle





		

Chapter 2: Malaysian Muscle Mommy





		

Chapter 3: Malaysian Mommy, Russian Bull













Guide





		

Contents













