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Chrls and Ollvm couldw + be happlar T+ was a perfect day, the orchard
beantiful. Chris’s favorite consin was officiating, and all their closest

ﬁ'wwds and family were there. And best of all, She was wowhere +o be seen.
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Chris stared lovivgly into Olivia’s eyes. “T,
Chris, take you, Olivia, to be my wedded spouse.
To live together in marriage. I promise to love

you, comfort you, and homor ou, so long as we
both shall live.”




Olivia smiled back at him. “Today T join my life to yours,
chris. Not simply as your spouse, but as your friend, your:
lover, and your biggest supporter. Let me be the shoulder;
vou lean on and the companion of vour life.”
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 do,” Olivia said. hat wasw't too early, was i+74
C

LT do +oo,” Chris replied. “Can we kiss now?”
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“Just about!” The officiant said. “By the power vested in e

me, and with the laws of our state, it is my absolute
- to provoumce you married. You may vow kiss the..
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~ But before he could finish his sentence, something mad%he
~ officiant stop in his tracks. A woman was standing at the o
 back of the red carpet. A woman who looked very familiar.
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The wovnarﬁ‘ held am flute B
casually n her hand. She was 5
I wearing a blue floral dress, - i
> which tightly hugged her gt =
curvaceons figure. ITwn her deep 8 \
- cleavage, something stirred. “'x;.:_
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T+ was a lit+le man. Dale had
slipped from his position under her
blonse. Now he was deep i

" Tammy’s cleavage, and sinking
deeper. He tried +o climb back up,

but every movement seemed +o
just make him slide further doww.
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A & Finally, She spoke. “They say a waddm@ withont ﬁod s no *.2? -
-weddmg at all,” ‘Slne sald with a langh. “well QUesS what? T'w
A &t\ : wafr 3 .'s & \ ‘\ | h6r6 VIOWI" ‘ .-ﬂl " . .‘.ﬁ;\- -'-'-.f’ '

< ﬁ-Soma o{-‘ -Hne gmesﬁ s-mre,d a-i*‘ Tavnvnq v 5|I6w+ Inorror Others 34
&, were +60 +6rr|ﬁed of upsetting Her to even look upon Her
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X ”'Dow + mind me, " Tammy said. “Please, cowﬂwue. T just Ina+e
1_+Ina+ T vmssed -Hne begmnmg G0 ahead and kiss.”
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Kissing was the last things on any of their minds vow. The' =
bride and groom just stared vack at Her, horrified. T+ was '
like death itself was walking towards them, strutting over §

in a skimpy blue dress.
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ETammq stood in front of them. She
~ looked at the bride and groom with
. a warm expression, but it did
their nerves. :
d there in awkward
. silence for a moment, before he
~ finally worked up the nerve to say
* something. “Thavnk ou for coming,”
he said, his voice cracking. &«
TR A T

~ wouldn’t imiss it for the world.”
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Tammy pressed her finger against
%Hne bride’s shoulder, yust hard

88 evough to remind her what She
was capable of. “You look beantiful,”
‘sweetheart,” Tammy said. “Really.
= hat dress is just stumming.”
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=7 Olivia stared at the ground, g
" unable to look Tammy in the eyes oy Y
_even for a moment. “Thank you,”

ﬁ she said in a trembling voice.

b “That's so kind of You +o say, WMrs.

';Fg‘,j;l’reuer'. You're so kind... And so
e e beantiful.”
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t's a bit late for flattery,” Tammy said
~ have to say, T'm a lit+le hurt. T
thought we were friends.”
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“Wrs. Treuer, we
we wanted +to keep it small, we just—2=
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2°0Oh, T know, believe WMe,” Tammy said, combing Her hand through
, :i .Hg,r‘ A "
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“Of course, Tammy,” Olivia said. “Thank you, Tammy.” Olivia had =51
heard that Tammy owly told people She liked to call Her by Her o
first name. Maybe that was a sign that Tammy’s mood had
| ) softened. Maybe this would all be fine.
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Tammy turved slowly, looking at the assembled guests. The
orchard stretched out behind them, the flower arrangements
perfectly decorating down the aisle. She let the silence hang
there a moment longer than was comfortable.

T'm so happy that vyou finally tied the knot,” She said. “
alovn t want to make things tewnse. This really is a IoVqu
Jms+ Wish ou d invited me, +|nowa|n.

¥ Olivia opawed Wer mouth +o say something. She wanted +o.
apologize again, or explain... But her throat was suddewlq drys

1




She didn't anvnounce it. She didn'+ close her eyes, or clench
her fists, or do any of the things Olivia might have
expected. She just simply started getting taller.

“See, if you'd just invited me, vove of this would be
happening,” Tammy said, Her voice resonating. “That's
the thing about choices. They have conseduences, even

the small ones... Especially the small ones.”
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Olivia stumbled backward, making Chris grab her

arm. They both watched as Tammy's head pressed
("& agaivst the ceiling of the gazebo. The wooden
boards above Her started +o snap ove by one.
VWA
Tammy could have stepped outside. She could have
walked out from under +the gazebo, and grown +o Iner
full size in the opewn air of the orchard. But Tammy®
was too stubborn to move. She just kept growing,
and the structure strained agamer Her, before '+1
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k A moment later, She burs+t —Hnrom@l/l the gazebo roof.

/= The top of the structure broke off from the base.

. Broken wood fell down arouvnd her. The bride and groom

7S raised their hands over their heads, shielding
- s themselves from the falling debris.
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gatebo aside. She slowly rose, standing up
straight and revealing Her full height. Tammy
glanced down at the little couple beneath her =S
with an expression of serene amusement. T+ was =
the same expression She wore when she was :
adwmiring Her own reflection.
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ETamimy looked back at the guests. She was pleased +o
see that they were sitting obediently in their little
folding chairs, watching. They stared up with pale

faces, gripping their armrests tight. Not a single ove

tried +o rum or hide. They knew better. They'd heard \
the stories. y |

\

‘ ~

-
==l



Soon, Tamwmy stood close to fifty feet
tall. Her massive heels barely fit in
~ the little gazebo. The wooden
platform beneath Her creaked under
the impossible weight, and Olivia felt
the vibration through the soles of her
¥ wedding shoes.

Tamwmy looked dowwn at them and
smiled. T+ wasw’t as friendly as the
smile She’d given them earlier. Tt was
L a4 bit smug, and a bit cruel.
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The bride and groom cowered as =
Tammy’s feet grew, encroaching upon
them. Chris stumbled backward,
falling against the railing,.
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“Please,” Chris said

- Tammy, forgive us



Tamwmy noticed him. She swiled silently at him while she
grew, and grew. She didn’t say a word. She jus+t
watched him with that same grin, as She relished the
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Tammy's heel grew bigger and bigager, 58
encroachivg further on Chris’s space. Her ¥
~ heel pressed agaivst his leg, sdueezing it
-‘E\ between the railing. The pressure got
~ tighter and tighter, until i+ felt like ¥
something was going to snap. Then, just
whew Chris thought he counldn’t +ake

anymore, Tammy finally stopped @rowiw. 'i




Tammy stood there, staring down at them. She
was close to a huwdred feet tall nvow. Everyone

about to do.




Tammy bent down, reaching out towards the
bride and groom. The shadow of Her massive
havnd fell across them both. Each of them
pravyed that She wouldn’t hurt the other.
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Tammy’s fingers closed aronnd the groom.
- She plucked Chris from the gazebo floor and
| - lifted him high into the air.
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“Please, please, we're sorry, we didn'+ +hink—"
-

R4 “No, you didn't,” Tammy said.
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She brought him closer to Her mouth.
“Congratulations on your wedding, sweetheart. -
meav that sincerely.” She looked at him with the

. same sereve, magative-cover expression She always
tried to cultivate. "




Thewn She opened Her mouth and shoved him head-first
mside. Chris’s legs kicked wildly for a second, before
they disappeared between Her godly lips.




She shoved him deeper into Her mouth. He
thrashed about helplessly. His arm reached ont
from between Her lips, before She sucked i+ back in.

She pushed him deeper. Her tongue pressed him
flat against the roof of her mouth. He thrashed.
His arm shot out from between Her lips. His arm
felt around desperately, grasping for nothivg. She

sucked it back, like a piece of that uvndercooked

spaghetti he'd once served Her.




From somewhere deep in the cavern of Her
cleavage, Dale wateched. He could feel +he
vibration of her jaw resonating through Her
chest. Chomp. Chomp. Chomp. He could hear the
snapping of bownes, and the crunching of flesh. And
somehow, even though he couldn’t see much of
Her face, he knew that She was swilivg.




Olivia was inconsolable. “No, vo! This isn’t
happening! This can't be happening!” she

screamed, at the top of her lungs.
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Tammy put Her hands on Her hips. Her eyes
£ landed on the officiant, who was scrambling
£ over the brokew railing. She couldn’+ believe
® the sheer presumption of i+. As if he could

| - . y
Csimply outrun fate.y
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rHe, rav. He wmda |+ vnaqbe t+en feet into +the before
= he turved avd looked back at Her. She hadn'+
moved. She was just standing there, watching him
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The officiant realized how foolish it was +o +ry and
outrun Her, and he stopped in his tracks. He
watched as Tammy raised a single foot, wondering
for a moment if She might decide to spare him. He &

-_—

told himself that if he was obedient, She might %«%

show mercy on him. &

|

She didw'+.




B o~ a T | S, T AL, & T e e

oA

o ba o a2 b MR SPTVERRE L e - Ge T
W Tammy bronght Her foot down upon him. He Rt
started rumning again, but it was already too late.
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. Her fo;ﬁ came down on his back with a wet cranch. The

'S officiant’s yelp was silenced, but She wasw’t finished.
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Tammy twisted Her heel, grinding him into the
dirt like She was putting out a cigarette. Even
now, the guests were too terrified to rum. They
watched the display in silent horror, hoping that
they wouldv'+ be vext.
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+l/1row§l/1 but i+ was tighter thaw she Q_.
6xpec+6d Her tiny hands pressed a@amﬁ—
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Tammy voticed the disturbance, and she turved back.
She looked over her shoulder, and saw the little thing
A’ veveath her heel. T+ was a beantiful, immaculately
' dressed lit+le insect, but an insect wonetheless.
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The bride finally ran for i+, which wmade Her chuckle
in amusement. Tammy casunally leaned over, B




LT ammy’s fingers closed around Olivia's torso, wedding

dress avd all, and snatched her up. Gasps rang out:

Tammy.

-

, AMUSING

throungh the crowd

—




The bride dangled in the air, kicking and
thrashing her arms avout. But Tammy’s
grip ovly seemed to grow tighter the
more she fought.




— = — - == s b e ]
— . — L . - = = Ry Wy A

e 2 — = —

—

“Tammy, p-l'easel" Oli\kid:nﬁléaded. "?oro)i\/e VnelI
~ sorry, I'm so sorryl T'll do anything!” &=
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Tammy gave her a look that was almost w

L sympathetic. “Oh, you poor dear. T kvow +his must be
hard for you. Weddings are so emotional. But look ow
the bright side... You're a single woman vow.”

LTammy’s joke didn't exactly lighten the mood. Olivia
started to wail again.

Tammy shook Her head. “Oh, dow't cry, sweethear+t.
He's with God wow. In wmy belly, specifically.”




With her free havnd, Tamwmy reached ount
for the bride. The bride recoiled, not sure
what Tamwmy plavved +o do.

"—-

T want o to know I'm vot doiw@ this
becanse T'v angry,” Tammy said. “I'm
really vot. I love my community.. But love,

comes with obligations.”
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*‘!Tr Tammy slipped her finger beneath the bride’s top,
carelessly tuaging at i+. One of the blouse’s straps
snapped open, and the other popped off a moment later.




off, leaving Olivia topless. The bride 8% =
covered her breasts shamefully. 8= =8
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IT'm sorryl” She pleaded. “T'wm sorry, God!
T+ was wrowng of us to reject Youl”

o s



- “That's all T ever ask, just a little
sincerity,” Tammy said. “Speaking of
which... T trust you were going to wait

- until the wedding nigh+2”

The bride nodded fravntically. “Of
coursel”

Tammy swiled. “Good for you, really.
Not wmawy couples are that pure. But
it's a shame vou'll never get to put
that body to use. You really are a
beanty, you know that?”
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B e — i
She turved arouvd, staring down at them. ™

Her mood soured, as She thought about what
' they'd dove. Obedient or wot, they still chose
to come here, to a wedding that was dove v
o defiavnce of Her perfect will... And so She
L raised Her heel into the air.
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The shadow of Tammy’s heel fell across
t+he terrified faces below. Screams rang
out among the guests.

T ammy smiled.)




The orderly congregation quickly devolved
nto chaos. Screams erupted. People shoved
past each other, knocking over chairs,

trampling flower arrangements.

/
|

She stepped down. Tmwmediately, there was
a crumeh. Tt looked like there were +wo of
thewm. They were screamivng, but they'd be
’ duiet soon enough.

.....



Tammy twisted her heel, grinding them
nto the dirt. She felt something pop
beneath the ball of Her foot, and a

moment later the screaming stopped. |
Tammy adjusted Her weight, pressing 4
down a little harder, just to be thorough.
Wr'




Hiﬁjlfl above the crowd, the bride o
screamed. T+ was an animalistic
shriek, loud enough +o cut through
the chaos below. Tammy looked back
" at Olivia, amused by her defiance.
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She brought the bride close +o her face, and
swiled. “Hovney, T want you to know... T think
you would have made a beantiful wife...”
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4

Tavmmq opewed Her mom—Hn wide, bringing
+I/|6 bride close +o Her. The cavern of Her
Naw stretched open before the bride,
dmk and @lls+ewm@ and Vast.
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Slne exlnalﬁd A lno+ lnuwmd gust washed

over the bride’s face, sending the little
woman’s hair flying back. The scent of raw __
meat entered her nostrils. She realized =
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The bride stared into Tammy’s mouth in horror.
“Please God, foraive mel” She screamed.

Tammy shoved the bride into Her mouth. The
sound of her screams echoing ivside was like
music to Tamwmy’s ears.




Tammy felt the lit+le woman’s bare torso slide
across Her tongue. She was warm, smooth, and
trembling. Tammy tasted the salt of her tears,
but there was another taste that intrigued her.
She tasted something floral. T+ must have beew
the perfume that the bride had dabbed behind her
ears that morving. Tt had been applied with such
care, such optimism,




L Tammy sucked. Her cheeks hollowed, and the
bride’s torso disappeared pas+ her lips in a
single, smooth motion. The woman’s legs kicked
frantically in Tammy’s grip. The ruived
remnants of her wedding dress fluttering
around her thighs.




Olivia’s legs disappeared into Her warm, dark
mouth. The last thing to go was the scrap of
wedding dress still clinging to the bride’s avkle.

Tammy sucked down the little woman’s legs, until
ovly the scraps of her dress hung down. She
sucked that down too.
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Finally, Tammy swallowed. She felt the bride
descend into Her throat. This +ime she was still
alive, and in ove piece. In time, she'd be reunited

with what was left of the groom. If she was lucky,
maybe the bride even could find what was lef+ of
him, and get that first kiss. The idea made Her,
siile. Tammy was always romantic like that.
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Tammy patted Her stomach once, and thought
about how perfectly this so-called wedding had
turvned out. All this ceremony, for what amounted
to a light swack.. T+ was such a delightful li+tle
lark. T ovly all Her sustenance came with so
much pomp and circumstance.

Thew a pleasant thought occurred to Tammy.
This ceremony wasnt a wedding anymore. T+ was
a sacrifice, in Her hovor. Everything and everyone

here... T+ was all for Her. what a beautiful
thought that was.
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'+ even have the decency to wait around

-

- -

Owce again, Tammy got that familiar tingle in Her
g She got whew she did

something particularly righteous... and i+ made Her
crave more.

+ was the feel
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Tammy grimaced at them. These mortals were
& acting like they had the right to subvert Her will.
e T+ was a grave insult, and She wavted to crush the
lot of them. But then She thought about Her
garden party, and how long She’'d been gone already
I+ was rude for a hostess to disappear for too lova,
and She didw’'t want to disappoint Her guests. And
besides, She didn’t wawnt to get too much blood on




Tamwmy took a deep breath. There was wo sense in
letting herself get upset. After all, i+ was the day
of Her party. She was supposed +o enjoy Herself.

can’t stay long... But Tt wouldn't hurt to take a
little dessert to go,” Tammy said.




Tammy bent down, getting a closer look at
the fleeing guests. Near the back were a
half dozen women, all wearing fancy dresses.
Tammy figured they must have beew
bridesmaids, even though they were too
cheap to buy matching ontfits. They were
cute little thivgs... the pertect size for av
aftervoon swack.




