
His eyes were locked on the clock above the whiteboard. The teacher’s words were starting 

to fade and blur together. The wolf felt a greater sense of urgency with each second that passed.  

“Come on” Kieron mumbled under his breath, tapping his foot against the floor. “Come 

on” he muttered again, drawing out the words out longer. The second hand of the clock felt like it 

was ticking slower as it got closer to the end of class. 

Tick. 

Tick. 

Tick. 

Kieron let out a soft groan, already putting his stuff away. He stuffed his papers and pencils 

into his backpack with little care about the mess inside. He had to get out of here. He could barely 

wait any longer! 

The last few seconds ticked away. The whole class seemed to fade away during those 

seconds. The world was nothing but Kieron and the clock. Three… Two…... One……. 

The moment the school’s bell rang, Kieron made a dash out the door. He cared little about 

those that he bumped into as he ran past them. The feeling that has been welling up inside him was 

getting worse. The feeling he feared the most when in public. 

The feeling of growth. 

Sprinting down the hallway, Kieron made little note of the other students who started to 

flood the area. As his growth fought to come out, he had one goal, to get to his dorms and hide 

there until it was over.  



The wolf slid as he attempted to turn a corner but failed. His body slammed against the 

wall. His eyes winced shut and he let out a grunt. The move made him let go of his growth if only 

for a split second.  

That was all his growth needed. As Kieron pushed himself away from the wall, he could 

feel his clothes have become noticeably tighter now. He must have jumped up a few inches taller 

at least. The now larger wolf taking little time to stay in place as he sprinted down the hall once 

again. Nobody noticed that… right? 

Kieron slammed himself against the doors of the school, sprinting outside. His dorms were 

not far from the main building. He just had to get there as soon as possible. The wolf nearly tripped 

as he felt his clothes getting even tighter. He was running out of time.  

His eyes were locked on the dorms. Not caring now if he ran into anyone. Not that it would 

stop the growing wolf. He had to be half a foot taller at this point. People would start to notice 

soon if he could not find a good place to hide.  

Slamming himself against the doors of the dorm building, Kieron let out a grunt. The doors 

didn’t push open from where he was. He stood leaning against the door for a second. He could feel 

himself rising taller. He was so close! Yet he is starting to lose grip on his growth.  

Kieron pulled the door open and crouched down slightly to walk through. He could hear 

his clothes start to tear as he did. There was no hiding it now. Anyone in the building could tall the 

wolf was much larger than he normally is. He quickly stepped down the hallway, going straight 

for his dorm.  



With his hand on the handle of his dorm room, Kieron closed his eyes and hoped as much 

as he could that his roommate did not get out early today. He tossed the door open and stepped 

inside. Kieron made sure to lock the door shut.  

Once he made sure the door was locked, Kieron turned and leaned his back against it. 

Taking a quick glance around the room, the wolf could tell his roommate had not yet returned. The 

growing wolf let out a sigh, hearing his clothes rip and fall off his body as nothing but scraps.  

He dropped his backpack to the ground and closed his eyes. Hesitantly, Kieron stopped 

holding his growth back. An audible rumble sounded through his body at the power that was 

released. His eyes shut tighter as he let out a grunt that was more like a moan.  

As the seconds passed, the wolf would inch larger and larger. Now that he was alone, he 

could finally enjoy it. A slight smile pulled at the corners of his mouth as he felt his head press 

against the ceiling. He opened his eyes. The room was getting visibly smaller to him now as he 

crouched down to keep from breaking through the roof. 

This situation was all too familiar to Kieron. As long as he could remember, he would have 

these random growth spurts. He did not hate them. In fact, the wolf loved the feeling of his growth. 

He was simply too conscious about everyone else to truly embrace it in public.  

His condition was unique. Something unheard throughout the world. He was perhaps the 

first to have such a condition. So, he had to hide it. Although, there are probably better places to 

hide than a small dorm. 

Kieron was sitting down at this point. Even then, he was a foot away at most from bumping 

into the ceiling. He picked his backpack up with two large fingers and tossed it into his room. The 



wolf fell to his hands and knees, making sure to pick up the scraps that were the clothes he was 

wearing moments before. The least he could do was clean up the mess he made.  

As he dropped the last pieces of shredded fabric into the trash, the wolf froze. His back 

was pressing against the ceiling at this point. That can’t be right. He never got this big before. 

Kieron’s eyes shut tight, and he let out a moan as his back slammed against the ceiling, causing 

dust to fall around him in his spurt of growth.  

The wolf was breathing heavily, trying his best to keep from bumping against the ceiling 

again, yet it continued to creep closer to him. Even the walls were starting to feel cramped. Kieron 

moved himself to the center of the room. Only a step or two back, really. He could feel his foot 

press against one wall of the room. 

This wasn’t good. Ever since Kieron was sixteen, he grew up to twenty feet tall and nothing 

more. As the ceiling pressed against his back once again, Kieron dreaded the idea that entered his 

mind.  

His growth has finally decided to expand his final height. 

The wolf tried to lay down to make any more room for himself, yet the room was too small 

for him to lay down fully. His head pressed against the door while his feet pressed against the wall 

at the other side of the room. It was starting to get tight. More and more the wolf had to curl himself 

up to keep from breaking through the walls which only pressed his back harder against the ceiling. 

A rumbling rushed through the wolf’s body, shaking the room itself. Kieron’s eyes widened 

in horror before the feeling of growth caused him to shut his eyes tight. He did not have enough 

room! The walls pressed against him tighter and tighter as the wolf started to grow faster, preparing 

for the surge of growth that would rush through it. 



It was like an explosion. Within a split second, a boom could be heard as chunks of wall 

would fly from the dorm building. Tossed into the air by the growing foot of a giant wolf. His head 

shattered the wall at the other side of the room, causing his muzzle to poke into the hallway. The 

floor of the room above him bowed upwards as his back pressed against it. 

 

 Albion took his time leaving class when the bell rang. The bunny noticed his roommate 

sprint out the door the moment the bell rang. He shrugged it off as he took care to put his papers 

in their appropriate folders, setting them neatly in his own backpack. 

“It was going to be another one of those days,” Albion thought to himself with a shrug as 

he slung his backpack over his shoulder. The bunny made his way to the door of the classroom. 

Another day where Kieron would lock himself in his room and refuse to leave.  

He was used to it, of course. Every now and then, Kieron would lock himself into his 

bedroom and refuse to open the door for anything. Albion felt Kieron was lucky to have him as a 

roommate. He never intruded on the wolf’s privacy. Either way, it seems Albion would be making 

dinner today.  

The bunny made his way down the hall, hearing the usual chatter of friends all along the 

hallway talking about anything and everything. Oddly enough, Albion did notice a few cracks 

along the wall that was not there before. It didn’t catch his attention for that long as he made his 

way towards the exit. 

Leaving the building, Albion noticed many people who seemed to have been pushed over 

on the path to his dorms. He shook his head. Some people really need to learn their manners. As 

he made his way towards the dorms, the bunny noticed a large dent in the metal doors. It was as if 



a bear was tossed into it. No. Something larger than a bear. The bunny stopped to stare at the dent 

for a few seconds before pulling it open and making his way inside. 

In the dorms, Albion could hear murmurs along the hallway. Quieter than usual. And more 

than once mentioning Kieron. The rabbit’s brows furrowed. Perhaps Kieron was a bit too eager to 

get back to his dorm. Albion made a slow pace towards his room before a rumbling caused the 

bunny to stop in his tracks.  

An earthquake? No. There are never earthquakes here. Then what… 

It was like an explosion. In a split second, the door to Albion’s room was blown across the 

hallway followed by splinters of the wall around it. The nose of a giant wolf bumped into Albion, 

pushing him back. The giant creature made a deep groan before pulling itself away from the hole 

that was Albion’s dorm. 

The bunny rubbed his head and looked up. His eyes widened. What was left of his dorm 

was rubble at this point. Bits of the ceiling falling to the floor. The whole outside wall of the room 

was missing and just outside was a pair of giant, yet familiar paws. 

‘It couldn’t be,’ Albion thought, standing himself back up and walking across the debris of 

his room. Through the hole in the wall, the rabbit saw as more of the familiar wolf was revealed 

to him. The wolf had to be at least fifty feet tall at this point! Crouching down in an attempt to hide 

behind the dorm building as it looked around for a new hiding spot. 

Stepping outside, Albion stared in amazement. “Kieron?” he yelled up to the wolf. His 

roommate looked down at the smaller bunny. The giant wolf gave a gentle wave.  



“S-Sorry about the room” Kieron muttered down at the bunny. Albion looked back at the 

mess around him, still seeming to process what has just happened to him. Perhaps he was 

dreaming. This could not be real after all, right? Yet it could not feel more real.  

The ground rumbled around Albion as the giant wolf shut his eyes tight. Kieron let out a 

deep moan which rumbled through the bunny. Albion’s eyes were wide in amazement. He could 

not be imagining this. Kieron was growing larger right in front of him!  

Inch by inch, foot by foot, the giant wolf was reaching higher into the sky. It was getting 

harder to hide as the buildings themselves were getting too small to hide him from view. Kieron 

could tell his growth was far from being over. He had to find a new place to hide. Somewhere with 

less people.  

Albion, frozen in amazement at the growing wolf, was shaken from his hypnotic state when 

he noticed the giant wolf reached down towards him. The bunny let out a yelp but couldn’t do 

anything before Kieron grabbed him like a little toy.  

“L-Let’s talk about this somewhere else,” Kieron said gently to the smaller bunny in his 

hand. The wolf stood up to his full height, looming over the dorms he once fit inside. Kieron looked 

around for a second before lifting a huge foot and taking a giant step away from the school grounds.  

That single step sent quakes along the ground, shaking it as much as it did when the wolf 

grew. Car alarms were set off in the distance as some buildings shook and others crumbled. The 

wolf could do little to be gentle at this size. No matter how light his steps, he would send quakes 

through the ground.  



At Kieron’s size, it would not take long for him to get a good distance away from the town. 

The giant wolf walked across farmland and forests, eventually ending up at a nice field where he 

set Albion down.  

Albion gave his clothes a few pats once he was let go and looked up at the giant wolf who 

was slowly moving to sit down in front of him. Even sitting down, Kieron was taller than the huge 

size Albion seen moments ago.  

“What happened to you?” Albion asked. Noticing the wolf did not hear him, he asked 

again. Raising his voice for the giant. “What happened to you, Kieron!” 

The giant wolf lifted an arm, rubbing the back of his neck and looking away for a few 

seconds. “I’ve always been like this” He muttered. Even though Kieron was trying to be quiet, the 

wolf’s giant voice rumbled through Albion.  

Albion stared at the giant in surprise. “Always? You always grow this huge?” he asked, 

waving his arms to the giant. The wolf shook his head in response. 

“N-Not always this big.” Kieron moved to lay down on his stomach, setting his head down 

in front of Albion who was small enough to sit on his muzzle. “Usually, it’s just ten or twenty feet 

tall. I’ve never grown this big before” 

Albion fell over as the giant wolf moved. His wide eyes staring at the giant wolf who 

seemed to move as gracefully as he would at his normal size. Albeit, causing a lot of wind as he 

did.  



“It’s amazing…” the bunny muttered under his breath. “You can just do this on command?” 

Albion stood himself back up. He took a few steps forwards and set his hands on the giant wolf’s 

nose. It was at least half as big as him at this point.  

“N-Not on command” Kieron said before letting out another moan. He shut his eyes tight 

as his nose pressed against Albion. The bunny held on tight, feeling the wolf’s muzzle grow against 

him. Larger and larger. Within moments. In a single growth spurt, that huge nose that was half 

Albion’s height surpassed it. Albion climbed up to sit on top of the wolf’s huge nose, staring up at 

Kieron’s huge eyes in amazement. 

“I have no control over it,” Kieron muttered, looking down at the smaller bunny. He could 

feel his legs reaching deep into the forest he walked by moments before. “I just grow at random.” 

Kieron’s body started to relax. The energy of his growth seemed to be wearing down. It was over. 

He was done growing. Though that did not mean he wouldn’t shrink back down any time soon. 

Albion looked over the huge wolf, smiling at himself. Internally, Albion was already 

making effective use of his college majors. He was piecing together the technology he would need 

to replicate such a condition. Not just to give Kieron control over his own growth, but to give 

anyone control over their size.  

“Then I can help you!” Albion said to the huge wolf enthusiastically. The idea of harnessing 

the wolf’s growth abilities filled the bunny with the most motivation he’s ever felt. “I can make 

something to give you control over your growth spurts!” 

Kieron smiled, though Albion may not be able to see it from on top of the wolf’s muzzle. 

“Would you really do that for me?” The giant wolf said quietly, his huge size still making his voice 



a deep rumble. He slowly turned himself over, laying on his back while making sure he did not 

accidentally knock Albion off him. 

Albion gave the giant wolf an enthusiastic nod, holding on to the wolf’s muzzle as he 

moved. “I’m studying science and technology just like you, remember! This can be our finals 

project!” 

Kieron could not hide his smile at the thought of being able to control his growth. The idea 

of his roommate and friend helping him with his condition made the huge wolf feel calm. As the 

sun set on the horizon, Kieron closed his eyes. “Thank you” he muttered out. 

As the sky darkened, Albion moved down to lay on the wolf’s huge chest, cuddling up into 

Kieron’s fur. Letting out a yawn, Albion continued to think about all the possible things he could 

do once he harnessed Kieron’s growth. 


