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 ALWAYS DD AS THE DOCTOR ORDE

FEATURING ALL YOUR FAVOURITE CONTENT, GROWTH, VORE, CRUSH, FEMDOM, HANDHELDS GIANTESS ON TINY SEXYTIMES AND MUCH MORE!
A COLLABORATION BETWEEN JACKOFBULLETS AND FPapaYova.




Esalsation thetedgelofihislleatherscouchfcrossing her
her heelldangle'slightly;from'her &
footXalreadylinifulllcontrolfofthelroomAHerlgreen eyeé: ':"-
[sCanned)thelofficelasishelwaited fordDrilindstrom fo i
finishiat, hisldeskiShe smirked folherself herdreflection
barely,visiblelinjthelglass ofsthelframesiPerfection, she 't

'indstrom®almanlinihis!lateforties with graying temples.

andlanlimpeccably;maintainedlappearanceXfinally turned =
hisTattentionytolElsa¥Hellooked{atihergwith o‘amix Of SRS

professionalidetachment;andlunmistakablefawe¥She was, 1
aftergallhisimasterpiece’ R

sElsa glindstrom’said¥settinglhisIglasses’downlon ’rhe

[desk’andlleaningibacklinihisichairthandsifolded]in his
lap§Iimustisayfyoullook™stunninglaslalways il

Shelsmiled¥alcalculated{curve of her lips, desighed fo
”Thanks, Doctor,gshe purred. "But I'm not here

for, cmplimen’rs,

Helfrownedfunsurelwhere this was going. "Then what
brings,youlhere?sYou’velbeen more successful than I
could'velimogined.'FanFrenzy's number one for three
- . T
years straight=whatimorelcould you possibly,need?

Elsa'shiffed onithelcouchMleaning forward slightly, giving

himithe fullleffect,ofiher/cleavage as she filted her head
toithe sideDoc," she said smoothly.
‘Number one forgthreelyears. And if Gordon hadn't
announced;this Fankrenzy,Girl of the Year contest, I
wouldn't.evenibelhere.j

Dr. Lindstrom'’s office hadn't changed much over the
years—sleek, minimalist, a reflection of the man himself.
Walls adorned with framed certificates, charts, and glossy
before and after photos of his various patients lined the
space..There was a quiet, almost clinical stillness to the
room, except for the subtle hum of the air conditioner
and the faint smell of antiseptic." It was a shrine to beauty
and transformation, the kind of place where miracles
happened, and Elsa had been one of those miracles.







Lindstrom'raised’an'eyebrow ¥ AnhSthe competition,ghesaid fnodding §T've heard But Elsayou've beenat the top spot thisllongWhyZarelyoulworriedinow 2

ic§But T've'seenit before T iknow thow thislindustry works{Onelday,they relobsessed withlyouXand thelnext?4rhey relontoithelnext freshiface
What if ;they forget.about me?

Elsa’s face'didn't,change®Shellooked at;thelphotos without,flinching%her,gaze’cold landlunbothered %Iiremember,‘sshe’replied ¥ And'I
body,ther,flawless'skinSher/perfect .curvesf§Butsthat was five years'agoADoctor.3I'mInotthat naivellittle'girl lanymore.’

Lindstrom'leaned forwardfrestingihisielbows on the'desk: you're perfecT.need for follow-upsiYou're’stillithelwomanjyouiwerelaffergtheitreatmentli
I'm'afraid fmightinotlevenibelnecessary.’y

She'sighediher lipsipursing’slightly.Notnecessary?ishe
"Do youthinkithe fans won'tgnotic
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k E15a 181 'don‘tiknowXYou're already thelpinnacle’of;beauty.tYou've 'had ing ! ' icted. f ing|for™MThere’sinothing ' Satleast¥notisomethinglproven g
She'archedan'eyebrowherdinterestipiqued§Proven?ISolyou re saying there'is'something2:
D S B s b s T P i R QT T T B0 S I e TR G
kTellimeaboutyit gFIsa’sivoice was softibutiinsistentllikelshelalready knew 'she'would 'getihergway 3

Helturnedjtolfacelherhislexpressionlserious&It's'alvariation of what,you took ‘beforedoutimuchimorelpowerful §he treatme nfiisldesigned tolgo further=enhancelnotljustyyourgphysicallappearanceNbutieverythinglaboutsyou
1t'smeantytolevolvelthelbody atyalrapid rate s

repeated,ileaning forward more.Doc. 1/can'see the fine'lines'startingitolshowAHere ¥ She fracedhersfinger along thelcornerofshersmouth Sthenlunders

e?iThese little things'add [up*Jessica 'doesn't .have to worry about,wrinkles¥She’s young¥soft.\fresh®Iineed{more than'justymaintenance.yI{need 'something w

Elsa’'s'eyes gleamed withlinterest % Go'on s




Elsa stood, walking slowly toward him, her hips swaying
naturally. Her fingers traced along the desk as she
approached, her green eyes hever leaving his. "Four
weeks, huh?" she said thoughtfully. "I don't have four
weeks, Doctor. The contest is in two."



gYoulcan'tirushlitiElsagLlindstromiwarne
voice firmibut,waveringlundergthelintensity ‘of

“Even ifgIfagree toithisYandI{haven’t

B ettt e T
agreed yetyoulmustitakelonly onelpilllalday. 8

Ifunderstand,gElsa’saidYhery,voice'low and silky.

S — —
ButiIfguess,;two weeks of this'will be'better,than
. il gl ‘ - el
nothingright Doc2" She'smiled. a flirtatious fitt
of her lips'as she'leaned in slightly,"her_cleavage
bru:shihg ‘against. his chest.You've never. failed
me before, Doctor..Don't start. now. = =

Lindstrom swallowed, clearly conflicted. He could
feel the heat radiating off her body, Rer perfume
infoxicating him.\"1."I don't think.." .

‘Shhh," Elsa whispered, placing a finger.to his
lips, her green eyes locking with his."You don't =
need to think." She stepped closer, her'bréa’rh

hot against his ear. 'Let me take care o? _’
everything."




he pulled back, her.lips éurling into a playful, seductive smile as she
ropped to her knees in front of him, her_hands already working on

is'belt. Lindstrom’s breath caught,’his hands trembling slightly as he
fried to resist.?

"Vs,"y'ou can,gshe murmured, her. voice dri.pping with sensual
confidenceXgYou've'beenifantasizing about this for years, haven't you?"

waistband &Y ou've g|ven me everyThmg I've ever wanted.."let me
refurn,theifavor.;

Uindstrom's'resolvelcrumbledlintan instant. He'd always prided himself
onlhis professionalismSbut E.ﬂ;]ad been his temptation from the
moment;shelwalkedlintolhisoffice five years ago.iThe perfect creation,
thelperfect,woman¥AndinowYhere she was, offering herself to him.

Helinhaled sharply/as!Elsa’s!lips brushed ogaihs’r him, the warmth of
her/mouth'sending shockwavesthrough his body.'His hands moved to
her, halmﬂrs‘r \then gmppmg more Tlgh‘rly as his desire

OVertook him

Elsa’smiled folherself tknowinglexactly what she was doing."She was in
complete’controlfas’always. This was just another transaction,”another
step,toward'securing'hergplacelatythe top."And she knew that Dr.
llindstromXdespiteallihisireservations,’couldn’t resist her—not now,

notieverd

As'shelworkedYshelifelt;himishudder, his bodyv trembling beneath her
touchNHelwaslhers¥and'soiwas,the treatment.

When'she fmolly pulled bock W|pmg The corner. of her mouth with the
back of;her:hand¥she!looked uplat h|m with that same sweet,

seductive'smile’

e SoMDoctor,gshelpurred,fstandinglupislowly,”adjusting her dress as if

-h—s—rw

nothing'had'happened%Do welhave’a deal?"

lindstromMbreathless’and overwhelmed, simply nodded.

Shellooked!upTat hlm ‘throughlher. lashes, her hands slipping inside his
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The'black limousine'pulled fo a'slow,deliberate stop in front of the e
e AP 7N ) , . ~ N )
massive iron'gates of Gordon's sprawling mansion.\The‘cameras were & =.
» . " e < \ . R 7
already rolling, their lenses trained on the sleek, glossy car,like vultures 34 &
Al (Y

circling fresh'prey.'Elsa leaned backﬁinﬁ her seat, adjusting the low 55~ N3

necklineiof her tight,'emerald-green dress. She'let her fingers trail lazily i
across the soft fabriciher green eyes flicking toward the window.'She was i

ready for.this’ " S ! ) h D W ST T
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As the'driver_.came’around to open her door, Elsa took a deep breath®
and exhaled slowlysThe fans were watching. She'd been here before =this

game, this dance of attention and’ power—but this time, it felt (rjriffeFedrTT.",‘i,a}
r —" &3 S o Rt
\The stakes were higher. Jessica was already clawing af:her,posifion But S
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not today.sToday, Elsa would remind everyone why she was .number one.
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Theldoor,swungfopenXand,theiflashfof,cameras’exploded inihergfacellike
alwave'of heat I;IEE’d'idn'T flinch¥She’slid lout of fhefcarywithithefgrace’of
someone wholhadibeenlbornitolbelinjthe'spotlightiHergoweringlheels
hit;thefgravel withTalsatisfyingiclick¥andishelrose tolher,fulliheightfevery
inchfof her/afgoddess’amongimere'mortals§rhe’greentdress’hugged her
curves!perfectlyithe fabric 'shimmeringlundergthe sunlightlas if;it4had

beenipainted ontolheribody.

nextgtwolweeksAElsalnhoted thelway,fhefcamerasidartedibetweenithem,
' ' AThisiwaslalreality show




‘ Bl B, ME F Y el o xR A—"
> Gordon sTood aylittle way down the paTh\hls smug gr‘m unm|s‘rokable even fromlaldistance¥He wasiwearing

one of his usuol ill= f|1'hng oﬁlres and Tha‘r dirty, hungry Iook inghis eyes Th_JEIsa hadlcome fo recognize oll‘f‘ﬁ
——

} 100 well sNext; o him, his.wife fAstrid, stood s‘rn‘fly her lip s pursed m an e‘rerncl frown.\Elsa (didn‘tjneed to be ; F-,,‘ \

* A~ »
( cloge ToI1KNoOW /—\s‘rrld s'eyyes wer‘elalready bormg!m‘ro her Xfilled W|Th J€G|OUS disdain: w w
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Poor Astrid, Elso Though‘r withta small, so‘nsﬂed smlrk The womanwas posT hergpri

every li line*onlher foce But desp|Te ‘rhe years Elsa could sTlII see traces of why she'djbeenla centerfold m[‘»

her, day r’-\s‘rrld slonce vqupTuous curvesihad sof‘rened buT she d clearly done everythinglinlher powergto .
-~

keeplherfappearancelintact. STlII n‘c')‘amounT of BoTox or surgery couldmde the’ blﬁerness eTched intolher

- 4
T

Astrid’s eyes narrowed as she caught Elsa looking. It was no secret that Gordon had a wandering eye,"and
if not for Astrid’'s iron grip on him, Elsa knew he'd have made a move on her years ago.'Elsa met her gaze
with'a smile—sweet, innocent, but with just enough venom to send the message."I'm still number one,
honey."And your husband knows it.

The air.was charged with tension, but Elsa was too experienced to let it faze her."She straightened her
posture and glanced around at the other girls. Most of them she knew —former. rivals,”past collaborators.
Some were new faces, trying to climb their way to the top. She had no time for them.
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Her eyes landed on'Abigailfwholwaslalready hoverin~g nearby, = &

f
=1 ! ! i
clearly waiting for Elsa to'makelher;moveXElsa’s smile'widened as

; i —————— |- o
she sauntered over, every step'measured and purpos'e'ful,vdrawmg &
- rea—— ———— | rr— 2
the attention of every camera and every contestant.!Abigail, as ¥
— i y
always, fell info'line immediately. | ’r'
b Elike . = I

— ’ .
:Elsa,” Abigailigreeted her with a grinithat.was both respectful and
- - - - | | t-‘
admiring. She'flicked her.long dark'hair. over her shoulder,'her
- P — N | (P ——. o
chest pushed out slightly,"as if subconsciously competing for a bit of
the attention Elsalcommanded so effortlessly.

‘'Abi," Elsa repliedleftingiher hand glide’over Abigail's’arm’las she
came to a stop beside'her. "Lookingmg oslalways But then

[ ’i(ﬁoin, you always Eﬂfw how to cor%ple‘mg?ﬁ“my look, don't ;ou?”

. }/ They had collaborated on'many shoots,"each flaunting their, "assets"

‘ / - i ~ B e
\ij{;-&( eTogeTher, boosting each other's views and profits.
A » ;‘ » 2 1 B % l ,
\ &Of'éourse,” Abigail said with alwink. “We'make a killer team."

Vg /LN ,
_Elsa chuckled, a low,"knowing sound.**And we will ‘again,” she said
lsrﬁba‘rhly, her green eillé“s*a'arﬁng across the cour:Tyard where the
oTher*conTes‘ranTs were milliﬁg about. She lowered her voice slighTIy,J
"L‘oék'o‘r them. PoThéTi:,';e'olly. Most of them don't even know what 0o
they're doing here.". " ’ \

}' 77}7' A dtd ) ; i !
Abigail glanced around, hre‘r'lips curling in a:musemem. ‘T mean,

have you seen ‘Schy?" she whispered. "How many times can you

have a nose job before it S'FO?S looking human?"
= =
LEIsa snorted softly. "She’s’just a filler. . The real competition is
‘ obvious." Her eyes flickered over to where Jessica’s limo was slowly
coming to a stop. The mood around Elsa shifted insTanTI;.‘ —
I -
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Jessicalstepped fout loftnelcardikelshe dlbeentbornlintirontlofiatcamera herdtcuplbreastsibarelyleontainedloypinelsoftipinkisundressishelnore Jrienfchesinuigbainda
mmm butiEisafcouldytelllitlhadlbeentstyled o ‘mmmwmm
happytolbelhereYexcitediiolcompeteZunlikelElsaXwhoselpresencelradiated!dominance

i There shelis, #Abigail muttered]underiheribreath S Miss!Perfect 3

Elsa’sleyes darkened|as'shelwatched Messicalgreetlsomelofithe!
[sarcasm§LittleMissIGood Girllovertherelthinkstshe'slfooling]

[Abigail smirked herleyes glintingwithmischief &OnTherdkneesYThat'slhow o

OFJCoUrse, @meﬁmmwm&wmmmm-@m%mmﬂmmm
differencelis¥I play it beffer.

They  both{watched \Jessica'approach¥greetingleachlgirlwith\thatinauseatingifriendlinessXmaking|Elsalwant tolrolllher eyes'hardergthan
for.the'sympathylvote gAbigailImuttered ¥ ActingllikeTshe'sTjust so¥nice fand yinnocent #1t's"all lan'act ;

‘et her,’ Elsa'replied coolly.y'She might fooljthelfansiforinow, . INolone likes perfectionithatimuch gHerlgazelhardened§ And]besides]
she's'not that impressive.! Look at,thosellegs=waytoo! skinny_ for. my.taste.’

Abigail chuckled,fnodding'in agreement%&Yeah®Iithought the sameYA'litfle too’ plainitoo ™ soft.s

Elsa’smirked," satisfied with assessment & ExactlyANolbite$JustlalBarbie dolliplaying atibeing a'realiwoman ‘AShelcrossed herlarmsXYeyeslglinting {withfalmixIof disdain
v i
and confidence.yAnd T'll make sure the fans see that.;

[ihaidiurned|Elso SYstomach R please gshersaid§nertuoicelarippingtwith
NReteYaon ol [KnoninonTeheT ealyjooTlarcad g

' LOoOKs like'she's’angling

soon'enough’




W Bcfore They could say moresGordon's boommg VOiCe S
b el i T - ﬁq-
echoed across the. courTyar E adies!|Ladies! yHe clapped
‘ w——r—
his hands Toge‘rher beckonmg The glrls toward the fronT of
R
_ the manswn \The cameras swweled to'ca cap‘rur‘e every

second, ever‘y glance Elsalmade!sure fo walk slowly
deliberatel her hlps swaymg withipracticed ease®alwa

Gordon sTood cT The Top of the'steps, hls sleazy grln
= sTreTche ‘across his face His'eyes dorT

n. his voice dr|ppmg WITh.faux

enThusmsm You twelve are the best/ofithe'best=the} Top A
performers, the' queens of The pIol‘formB t over The nexT

~'The nex‘r-Tle we‘eKS | be ﬂlled with challenge _
Lo,
solo and in, Teoms'You || be workmg W|Th eoch olhe‘r‘x

why yoTJqde‘ser to be number one Each day Wl|| have a
: et

Ilenge wheTher |Ts Ilve sTreamlng ” ‘Q
o e

Winked!his grin wideni

s

i h o 7
= Elsa‘)rolled her eyes mTernoIIy
~
Z all abouT drama “and spectacle.
7’/a ‘-q., - - ¥
b - i
And ere's the klcker Gordon co’n‘rinue KAt the end of
ﬁiCh week, the fcms WI|| vo‘re Thelr;/o‘res “will'decide who
sTays and wl;lagoes homeBy the en of Two weeks, we Il
be down ‘ro JUST two conTesTanTs And ‘rhen The ﬁnol voTe

Tl
IILdeC|de Who will' be the’ FanFrenzy Glrl “of The Year."
i e - o

ol
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Thelgirls'murmurediamongst,themselvesfsome'nervousiothers’excited AEIsa'didn't flinchSShelknew this 'was'her, contest to win. «
Sy
: L o

Remember,4Gordontadded %the fans’are’always onchinglEvery.iF‘reroc‘rion,'every moment,iis'being recorded.ISo make it count."

R e i L 1/l
IEsa glanced at /Abigailfa'slow smile'spreadingiacross her,lips%Two weeks,yshe'whispered.%That's'more thanenough fime to show

i o raiai | i gt By o ~ ' }

Jessica—and everyone'else—who Theirealiqueeniis.". ' 1 f
Abigail'nodded, grinningl"LeT’s make'it,a'show, shall w MR
I so‘aughed softly §OhXwe will.d ‘ !
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The dmmg hall in Gordon’'s mansion was no’rhmg short.of opulent,’a perfecT setfting for.the evenmg s events."The long table was
decoroTed W|Th gI|sTenmg silverware, ornate candle holders “and delicate crysTaI glasses that reflected the ‘dim,"romantic lighting.
;‘Every‘rhmg was de3|gned fo create an'a‘rmosphere of quury cmd elegance e><cepT the tension hangmg m the air was palpable,

C especially at'| Elsa s end ‘of the Table




~ Elsa sat beside Abigail, boThlof ’rhemlhavinglchanged info their evening atfire, and naturally, they were drawing attention.

Elsa had opted foFoSIiﬁky blackidressithat,clung to every curve of her body, plunging at the neckline and showcasing her
assets in a on’rh_qT left little [fo the imagination. The sheer panels at her waist gave tantalizing glimpses of her flawless skin,
~ and the Thiéh‘—hi-ﬁh slit was'designed folmakelheads furn. X .
LY

Abigail, seated next to'herfwaslequally provocative in a red halter dress that dipped scandalously low in the front. Together,

they looked like a deadly duoSperfectly,coordinated to keep all \e?es'oﬁ"rhem. And for the first few minutes, they were
i A o 2 ia

succeeding. % B




But then Jessica arrived.

Elsa's eyes flicked to the entrance as'she caught the slight 'mtmmng around the.
table"Jessica stepped into the room, ‘Fﬁe soft ‘candlelight ‘c"o:r('ihi@' in her chestnut
hair, now styled in loose, effortless waves that cascaded over.her shoulders. Her.
eyes sparkled with innocence, though Elsalknew befter —there was nothing innocent
about Jessica’s game. But it wasn't just her hair or_.her z;Z;ThET had the room's
attention. Jessica’s dress, a shimmering white number fcllng to her body like liquid
silk," highlighting every curve of her perfect figure. And those breasts? They
practically defied gravity, drawing the gaze of every md"ﬁ:and some women—in the

room.










‘I 'mean,look at her," Elsawhispered,ih " ' i pure ond sweet,but she'sa slu‘r |l|<€ the restiof,us! robably worse,
the'lengths she’s gone tolget here.’ i ' mm

bothTof themknew "Jessicalwas a'serious threat\EIsa kept talking frash,{throwing lout ccruel
rolled her eyes at some ‘of the ‘newer _girls,®calling ;them ¥w annabes”, and flllers




But then, just as the fension in the room seemed to sefttle,
the unmistakable sound of a spoon tingling against a glass
cut through the air. Gordon, seated at the head of the
table, stood up, holding his champagne flute high.

"Attention, everyone!" he called out, his voice dripping with
—— —r&‘ |yl i | i

that same oily charisma Elsa had come to expect from

The conversations died down immediately, all eyes







Elsa\felt'Abigail 'shift besideher{bothlof,them now,focused on Gordon¥She glanced lat Jessica,\who was sitting a few seats down,\looking ‘entirely too ‘calmand ‘collected for Elsa’s taste Bitch'thinks'she's
already won)Elsa thoughtherjaw tightening.

k' As'most of you know, gGordoncontinued,§you're Inot just ‘competing {folimpress ithe fansYou're ‘competing 1o prove ‘that you |h ave what it takes to' be_the ultimate FanFrenzy ‘girl =the one who'can’
outshinelallifhelothersfthelone wholcanlcaptivatefantaudiencellike Inolonelelse

Helpausedlettingithelweight lof jhiswords 'settlelin¥Elsalcould ffeel theTcompetitive fenergy lin tthe Iroom 'shift.\This was it ZtheImoment where everything 'started.

g Now,2Gordon'said witha'grin§before we ‘get to the individual 'challenges\we're1going ito Ikick ithings ‘off with 'something la liitle differenT.morning,aII be ‘participatinglinta‘group routine.’s
He'glanced toward'Markwho was seated near the 'head of the tableSthenbacklat thelgirls§Mark here will Ioe recording the W hole thing=candid {unfiltered,{rawyThe fans are going fo'loveit."

(Markraised his'glass withla'sheepish ‘grin {clearly ‘enjoying the ‘attentionSthoughElsanoticed Ihis leyes 'still flickered ftowa rd'Jessica whenihe wasn'1 falking:
L Thegoal i Gordon continued,is o cooperate as a group, o be ‘as sexy,fas alluringMand las lirresistible las possible &ou'l I have

iream{Butremember.{whilelthe fansare voting 'on the 'group as’'a wholeXthey Il falsolbelwatchingfeachfof youlclosely.{Somake sure you stand lout.:

dThere was a chorus) of,raised glasses the girls all clmkmg Thelr drinks TogeTher Elsallifted lher glass ‘as well but her 'mind was already working§The contest hadn't leven 'started, but 'she was already
thinking® ' have the ‘affention m ad played this'game’longer!Shelknew how to'manipulate the camerashow to'keep the’
fans'glued itolherlevery move

[As the dinner continued,Elsa’leaned over to &Tomorrow, ‘gshe whispered §we ‘make sure'Jessica' knows who'slin'charge.’s
Abigaillnodded,fa'grin spreadinglacross her face \'Absolutely,’sshe whispered back. %lLet's make it unforgettable.”
Elsa’'sleyes flicked back to’Jessica,\who was laughing with some of the other ‘as sweet ‘and linnocent as ‘ever.'But Elsa wasn't fooled §This contest was about to get dirty,'and ‘she was ready fo

Abigail,"her_voice low and conspiratorial.

girls,"looking



The room was dimly lit, soff amber light siIIing from thefornate
lamp on the bedside table. Elsa’s room was m?urious—plush
carpets, silk curtains, a king-sized bed draped in'satin'sheets—=
but tonight, even the extravagance couldn’t ease thelknots
tightening in her chest. She stood at the mirror, checking
herself out as she shot glances atf the holf-‘e-r'r?ﬁ‘ry box of pillstin
front of her.

Fourteen down, fourteen to go. M
i

With a sigh, Elsa flipped open the lid d'ndﬁracw‘ed one of the
small, white pills from its slot. Dr. Lindstrom’s warnings'echoed
faintly in her mind, but she brushed ThéFn’c?s'idmingers
hovering over the glass of water beside h.e-r’I need this¥t's%all
part of the game. ]
5

Her eyes darfed back to the full-length mirroriThe'glow from
the lamp cast soft shadows on her perfmsculp’red body,'but
for theifirst.time in years, she felt the sI-iEHTeST twinge of doubt.
She couldn’t Ie’f Jessica take her crown—not affer everything

she'd done ’rogeT here. Jessica’s rise had been 00 fast, 00’

convenientiElsa had the experience, the looks, the fans—=but}
§ yoﬂTm‘one thing she couldn't ‘rG_?n.bock.
su‘pposed to'be her edge" ] f "‘ﬁ
ol ™ i
- She'swallowed the pill and felt it travel down her,throat.
J Ehecking herself back in Thé‘rﬁimher green'eyes traced the
; l.ines,of,hge_r_“:reﬂeaion. You're s‘rilllr‘hze_.(iu:een, she'reminded
herself, but the uncertainty lingered in the'corners of her,mind.
Tt
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Her_hands moved to her breasts, cupping them gently at first, then kneading them'in'slow circles.fShe
g Wy et - . .-q‘ n n
closed her. eyes, falling info the familiar,rhythmfher breathing deepening ¥t .was almost automatic —like
~a'routine from her cam'shows,'n‘he'ones that had catapulted heFTG'g_Tordom. But fonight,‘there was'no
audiencefonly her.own reflection':The feel of her skin was comforting, but.there was a gnawing sense

Ly — s

of frustrationtas she pressed harder, trying to gauge if the pills were working'at all.

They feel fuller, she thought, on

ib er éyes and frowning ing‘rIy. But was'it,enough?

,Her.hond drifted,toward the'suitcase

- she'd packed and unzipped one’of,the
side'a)cke‘rs, pullingout,the'specialized
! scolevsrrre'mmsm set up
‘the platformadjusting the device untillit
was level beneo‘rmmeas‘rs. She'd
done this before!countless times,
tracking every minor.change with*almost
obsessive precision

The scale beeped softly,"and she’glanced
down at the number:'just over, seven
pounds.

s

Elsd"eholed, feeling'a'pang of

disapﬁiﬁfmimprovement sure,
but not the significant boost she'd been
hoping for. Certainly nhot.enough fto
overshaﬁéW\M's sudden’'surge’in
populori‘r?She'd expected more,'needed
more. But time was runningout.
Her Iip pressed together'in'a thin'line
of frustration as'she'put,the scale’away.
She slipped info a'silk robe tying it
loosely around her waist,"and ran'her
fingers through'her hairfShe’stood at
the mirrbr‘a‘éoin, studying herself with'a
critical eye’_ThEtlmes near. her eyes'and
mouth that she'd pointed out.fo Dr.
Lindstrom felt more visible tonight.\Was
it in her head? '
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A'sudden knock at the door broke her

jfhoughts

Elsa’s'heart jumped, her. frustration
immediately morphing info irritation. She
quickly fightened the robe,"her sharp
green'eyes narrowing at.the door. With a
quick,‘graceful step, she crossed the
room and swung it open.

Astrid stood in the doorway, her.
expression as rigid and cold as ever. The
lines of .her.face were harsher.in the dim
light of the hallway, but Elsa could still
see fraces of the former centerfold
Gordon'had'once been obsessed with.
Age had caught up to herino doubt, but

she'still'carried herself with the pride of

someone who had once held the

‘Is this'a'bad time?" Astrid's voice was as
icy as her stare,'but Elsa could hear the

~ undercurrent of anger beneath it.

" Elsa raised an'eyebrow, folding her arms

casually over her chesT.'-"Depends. What
do you want?"

~ hissed,'stepping closer. "You need fo stop

R s et

whatever. it is you'Fe trying to do with




Elsa’'s’eyes flashed with'amusement, Though qa spar‘k of irritation cr‘epT up her
spine. Semously9 This'again?'1 have no idea w who‘r you re talking cbouT she said
sweeTIy her. lips curlmg m‘ro'a.'smlrk ; L

Astrid’'s’jaw T|ghTened Dobn‘r play dumb W|Th me. I see the way you look at hlm w y
and'I know the kind ofrwomen he surrounds himself with*I won't let you ' make any

'Stop'right,there,". Elsa mTerrup‘red her v0|ce sharp She sTeppe
narrowing dongerousl?l haven‘r mode ony proposols to Gordon." ‘

Elso tilted her_head inghTIy her_ smirk widening 1 don'T need to 'make any o;/es
on GordonAnd if I dld ‘trust.me, you wouldnT be the first.fo! knowBuT for ,your
'—W s
nd,’ she addedther voice drlppmg with condescen3|on I have blgger

S

~
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S5 WGT?hed - Ieaxl/e, her‘lsmn*k el 9 Idoo - et 4 Elsa’s'eyes widened slightlyther. suspicions confirmed{But,what surprised
shut behind her. Astrid was jealous, but not stupid. If she = £ R R
had come here fo confront her, then someone else must've

already been making moves on Gordon. Jessica. The name ‘ 'T'm not inferested,3Jessica’s voice ‘camelfromlbehind theldoor¥coldland cuttinggThanks Yout 1

filled her with sudden rage, and her hands tightened into can'handle things myself.aThere was amalicious edge folhergtone thatididntmatchiher.usual =

fists atf her sides. sweet persona’A‘moment later,tthe doorsshutlintMark's faceNleaving him standinglawkwardly in -
4 aw the'hallway. ]
She opened the door again, staring into the empty hallway,

wondering if she should try to enlist Astrid as an ally. IT_ i | Elsa’quickly slipped backlintolher.roomXclosing theldoorgsoftlyShelchuckled folherself !So'Mark
would be risky, buf. - I E had been'sniffinglaround Jessica oo YInterestingMtimadelherirespect Jessicalallittle imore ==

- ’ ’ thoughonly allittle§The younger,girl was’stillfathreat.¥And jthe facthat;she'was 'not,accepting
Just as the thought crossed her.mind,she heardvoices A v ; o . . :
: .3 { Mark's’advances ' might,very well mean that;she waslalready hittingfalbigger,prize with'Gordon.™:
down the hall. Elsa froze'her/eyes narrowinglas'she 11 W

recoghized Mark's voice!She'stepped furtherjintojthe
hallway, keeping to the'shadows'as'she'watched.

rMoEk was standingloutside of Jessica’'s 'doorXhisibody
flanguage exuding’confidence%Iicanthelp youlwin this
contest," he saidleaning’casually agains‘r?he doorframe.
‘T've got the inside scoop. AIVI‘y_o-u h‘a‘\ﬂz_w‘min,
,o-nd we can discuss the details.”

1
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Butijustias’shelwasabout,folreturnito the'mirror, there was onoTher knock aT her_door."Elsa 3|ghed olreody i
knowingwholit,wasfShefswungithe door open, her green eyes ﬂashmg WITh |rr|TaTlon as I\/\ark sTood There Yhis ‘

confident;smirkifirmlyliniplace!

worked well{together,before.} mm

rolsed anleyebrow,her/lips curlmg in dlsdom Reolly7 Do you think I'need your help?’ & i
L Rt et 8 v a IR ' ;

He'shrugged casually Ysteppingicloser.% Just offering fo make Thmgs easier for_ you.*After f ee y Y — o’

WouldnT want fo'see you fallnow, would we?" s . , WL il e
L A A N / |

Elsalcrossed herjarmsfher,gaze'narrowing. "And what exacﬂy do you wonT in re‘rurn7

-

Mark'grinned, Ieanmg m Moybe we could repeat what happened on the FonFrenzy crwse two years ago.fYou know

how much fun we had back Them "
. ; *

Elsa'rolled her. eyes Ieonmg against the doorframe herself,! blockmg his entrance.; No’rhmg S happemng tonight,‘gshe

said coollﬂnd beS|desI ve changed my policies. I get pClId in‘advance now."

Mark's’grin faltered slightly%I'can make things happen for you, ElsalYou know T've got pull with Gordon.fIfyou want

oned&‘l can help.you

She gave him'awitheringllookseThen'prove it. If you’ re serlous about helpmg me w win, Then make it hoppen And lif you
acTuaIIy deliver®gShe'lletiheryvoice trailloff ‘her lips curvmg linto a ’reasmg ) 'smile. Then maybe we'll talk.”

MR s ‘

WlThouT waiting for alresponseiElsa stepped backland closed the door in his face, Iockmg |T W|Th a 'soft click.AShe
Ieoned ‘her, back against,;the’door,exhaling sharply. The game was on. s | =




|
The bri orningfsun poured m’ro wz bockyord of Gordon simansionfcastinglalgolden]lightjoverghelexpansive,
y.watergspillinglintolallarge¥shallow]poolXwithlIcameras'stationed
a’r'mary angle, readmurmm-;r%-‘rfhgh echirigs'hoveredfonitrackslaround;thelpool¥and drones
= buzzed ov-theod all con‘rrolled by /v\ark and his team:

==




N R BR 8 A N
Theitwelve girls stood on the edge of the pool, each'in They
bikinisYhairfand makeup done fo perfection, their bodies‘on
. \
displayAElsaiwasjas always, front and center, wearing a

-thereiwhitelbikini;that Highligh‘red her striking assets.

barely
The fobric'clung To'herlcurves,'her breasts pushed up and
high, perfectly accen‘ruaTed.'AbigaiI stood beside her in a

floral bikini that was equq!ly asiprovocativethe two of them
looking like they'd stepped outlof alfantasy ¥ '
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Elsa’'s'gaze slidfover,fo'her,
way,folcatch the!cameras’attentiondBut Elsa'wasn't

glance’at,thellens!

Abigail followed close'behindher/laughter.ringing’out.as'she’splashed playfully ‘atjElsafthe two fof them'i
their/bodies tfogetherliniperfectiharmony.

lJessicalreached downArunninglher handslalonglhersownllegsYscoopingupifoamand llefting it cascade overzherzbody.
Ibehind|it=something'calculated\When'she stoo (upYhersbreasts bounced.tstraininglagainst,the bikini top, 'and |Elsalcould lpractically'hear,the'crew's sharp mTake ofibreath’

DamnlheriEIsalthoughtibitingithelinsidelofihericheek
Elsajturned totAbigailwithla sly'grin®Ready folturnlitiup?gshe whispered Sherfeyes'gleaming with Imischief §

mwm pulling lher closer,the two Jof themlaughing (as they jplay fully splashedeach’otheriElsa
w that would get the ‘fans falking YAnd |Elsaknew!how to'create sparks!

 Good Ygoodkeeplitigoing!gMark’s voicelcame fromibehind the
assistant,fwas’standing his eyes'glued folElsa¥barely blinkinglas!

She'smirked tolherself feelingla'surgelof satisfaction¥Sheknewlhow folcapturelattentionfhow tolmake ‘every movement count ¥Shelpullediback
curveslas thelfoamlclungitolheriskin®

But,thenYout of,thelcorneryof,herleyeYshelsaw Jessicalagain
Lessicatwholhad starfed foldance y

The foam'clung tolher,skin¥slidingldown'her.chestfand [Elsalcould falmost feel ithecollective 'gasp lof the ‘crew \around Jher YEventMark'seemed
lopenly nowlhisImouthslightlylajarfas'hewatched Jessica's every movement.

Jessica'smiled sweetly at;thefcamerastherdihands'movingfolher hipsiasishe’swayed them almosT inhocently.
Elsa’s frustrationimounted¥She's tryingitoloutdolmeNButdwolcaniplay thislgameX
ilAherfeyes flashingwith'determinationSgTime folgive themlalreal Ishow,‘gshe whisp eredfhergvoicellowland [dangerous:

slightly,from¥Abigailfher;hands’sliding

down her own'body femphasizingher

momentarily stunnedYhisifocus'shiftinglentirely foXjessicaAWilson‘wasstaring




Abigail'nodded funderstandinglinstantly \They had 'done this
W — e =

beforefpushing the boundaries’of,what was accepTobIe making

sure the cameras couldn’t: |00k away. Elsopressed Ther. | body

agalnsT Ab|ga|l s*her hands'running down the lother girl's'waist,

q'-q o
her, I|ps partinglin'a playfullmoan‘asishelleaned closeriThey
sploshed each o‘rher llaughing’and ‘reosmg‘rhelr‘ bodies

intertwined as they worked fo'draw every bit of,atfention they

could

Mark’'sivoicelcrackled over.the'speakers’again. "That's if, Elsal

Perfect!Keeplgoing!:
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honds slldmg sensually over her body,as she smlledo‘r the'lens. \ | \ Wi i .

%Ifﬁ!f?@jwl NSSFOZ Fl &

) Shes tooldamn good o‘r Thls \Elsa gr|ﬁed her feeth, her movemenTs becomlng more oggressnve more despemTe ‘ro regom the 'spotlight. She pushed
Ablgall intoithe foom s‘rroddlmg her as They Iaughed and sploshed ‘their bodies slldmg ogoms‘r eoch oTher m“& wcy that was sure to make the fans go

But every T|me shefglanced up; There was Jessnca—

e

sensuoll‘ry‘The cameras loved f herond Elsa

dvidﬁl

.. N\arks voice cuT Through the cur one IasT TI

TheexerTlon of TherouTm >¥She glanced ot Ablga|l




3 - . 2 { y ;
Elsa sat at the edge of her bed, her laptop'glowing.fHer perfectly manicured nails tapped

- S~ g Py i
impatiently against ‘rheq?id?af the device as the'results of the contfest flickered across the il
screeniThe first group session had ended.,'and despite her years of experience, despite = l ‘

everything she'had done fo outshine the'competition, sh‘eﬂh‘aa comeinsecond. Second. t{ 1t
\ '|‘

B2

Y mar‘gm wasn't huge,'but it didn't matter.'Elsa

; She blmked St ying to process the betrayal®Gordon'had said it was all about coopero‘rlon about
= s et -T"' -
workmg ‘roge’rher as a group. But at thellast moment,‘he'd ‘twisted the rules, oskmg ‘fansto voTe
o Sl il W by -

. md|V|duaIIy p|TT|ng e glrls against each other.*And They‘?\ad chosen Jessvca..Of’(ﬁse, =

l had. Elsa SJOW clenched as ‘rhe reaIITy of it sunk'infHer ﬂngers hovered over the Touchpad
& ms‘rmc‘rlvely gomg ‘ro ‘check. ’rhe detailed breakdown of ’rh.e*\'/o‘res Maybe there was some’rhmg

o any‘rhmg Tha’r could explam owoy her_loss. : A : F







that ‘cesspoollof opinions Ybut lcuriosity gnawed

The first. comments were what she'expected:
 Elsa’s'still the'hottestwomanon the'platform¥notquestion s
g Damnthose titsiGoddess.y

:She ' was'amazinglas usual falways'bringing theifire.s
She'smirked at;thefcompliments,
iShe's'gettinglolder thoughYou'can'start to'seelitlaround lherleyes ")

' Second'best/pair of,tits’in the world ‘'now,*sorry Elsa®Jessica’s the 'new queen."

feeling a brief flash’of;satisfaction*But then'came the ‘'others

best to'Jessica?4The thought'made'her. blood boil §
She clicked through'more’commentsfeach one’adding fuelto the fire.\There was no shortage’of,praise for _her _new rival.

it'had been crafted to'beBut it wasn't.enough!



She took out the scale, the'same’one 'she had used the nigh‘r before,”and weighed her breasts.

The machine beeped sofTIy:as Thelnumber‘%ppeared on the screen: seven pounds, three ounces.

|“ beat Jessica. Not enough to prove them wrong.

Her frustration boiled over."She popped open the pillbox and swallowed her daily pill whi\'a/
- w*mu ’
sharp, determined gulp.iThe cold water slid down her throat, but it wasn't enough. Not fonight.

Not affer losing. " -

Her eyes flickered toward the'box again,”a mischievous thought Eree’ﬁing info her mind. Wha
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Without hesitationYElsalgrabbed lanotherpill therdiips fcurling lintola sly 'smilefas 'shetswallowed lit \The 'sensation ‘was ‘almos tlimmediate=alwarmStingling’
body\like'a'slow burn¥Shelstared lat lherfreflection{watching Wwithfascination las her breasts swelled slightly, {the 'skin tig hteninglaslif thepill was working i

\The'scalelbeeped againYAnothergthreelounces{Elsa'stheartiraced with texcitement 3t's working %

Elsa’s|breathlcaught iniher throat ¥t ,was working¥Shelcould ifeel lit working YHer lbreasts were ‘swelling, ‘her 'skin tightening and,the faintllines
She furned to the mm her_hands over her body, GT the'smoothness ‘of her skin."Her reflection 'was ‘almost ;/glowing,

lOnelmoreXshe thought.{herfeyes'gleaming withlexcitementISheYgrabbed fa third pill ifrom the box ‘and 'swallowed it quickly.§The lwarmth'i
breastslseemed folexpand before lherleyes Sthe fabric fof jherrobe 'growing tighterfaround 'her ‘chest (as ‘she ‘moved back to ‘the ‘scale:

Eight;pounds!

Shelcouldlhardly believelitThepillsiwere working {fastergthan 'she'd ing 'her body,fenhancing levery curve Yevery featurefShe turned to the mirror_againSherleyes widewith
(astonishment AThellinesaroundlherteyes had vanished completely,{herskinfradi I :

improvingiransforming¥1twasexhilarating:

Elsa’glanced at theTpilllbox‘again¥a wicked 'smile playing fonther lips \Why 'stop 'now?Shelreached for another pill,fand anoth er¥swallowing{themTquicklyfalmost feverishly §The heat inside her]
intensified{her bodyreactinglinstantly{Her breasts‘swelled levenImoreAher ass rounding lout fher waist narrowing.She ‘was becominga'bombshelllin'real-timeher reflectionimore perfect withfeach

She was!barely thinking m er,mind clouded 'by.the'euphorialof the ‘rransformcﬂon IShe tkept taking
{fingling with'pleasure Yher body ‘achinglin the best possible way ¥t was almost

When'she finally stopped, sligh‘rly from ;thelintensity of it .all,"she 'weighed her assets on the scale ‘one last time.
Fourteenipounds?

Her breasts were 'now fourteen m Eachbreast was seven pounds,iround, m
{flawless=anlhourglass figure thatwould drive ‘any ‘'man’(or,woman) ito their_knees.

pills,fone aﬁer another funtil thelbox waslempty.AThe sensation'was ‘overwhelmingAher skin'
JAher ass ‘rlgh’renmg her, skin'glowing.

and 'impossibly firm. at herself in‘thelmirror.{barelylrecognizingithe.woman'staring!backYHer body was
Her face 'was radiant,‘the lines 'gone,%her skin 'as'smooth’as porcelain¥She was'perfect.




' Elsa let out a slow, satisfied breath, her fingers
trailing down her body, relishing the feeling of her
“new form. She felt more aroused Thmh_'e-'haj in
years, her body buzzing with energy, desire, and.

¥

Second-best tits in the world? Elsa smirked at her
reflection!Not anymore” 4

Elsa stood in front of the 'mirror, her finger Ting i
the pefecT curves of her now larger. breasts. She

was magnificent. Her body had transcended what it
had been before Zmore voluptuousmore powerful’
more'irresistible®She couldn’t help'but smile’smugly
at her reflectionfTomorrow, she ’rhough’r.

T'll .crusheveryone.

Her confidence swelled alongside her.new form,but
just.as the thought settled in her.mind, 'she felt it—
the heat."At first, it was subtle"a’small flicker.deep
inside her,'almost like a'pleasant warmth But it
didn't stop there§The'heat began o spread,
bubbling up from her core and radiating out,to

every inch of her.body Her skin began to pricklea’

thin sheen of sweat forming along her forehead, her

chest,"her. back.

/

pulse'racing as her skin flushed red."She felt .a'small
tremor of panic, but it was soon overridden by

something else—something darker,'more primal.

each passing moment.'"Her. breath quickened, her.

She nheeded water.'Her throat was parched, dry from
the sudden wave of heat. She'reached for the large
glass'jar of water she kept on'her nightstand,

pouring it down'her. throat.in'long, greedy gulps.

The cool liquid was a momentary relief, but as soon
as she finished the'jar, the heat flared up again. She =

was still thirsty, still burning from the inside out.
7




confain'her newly enhanced
The silk clung to her skin'slick’

‘(Téép breath, buf,the'heat... iTjLTsT keptirising.

The'arousal hit next.'Her body, aleody flushed‘began fo
hum with an infense'need.'Her nipples stiffened beneath
Thafobric,‘?ﬁbbing against the silk'in the'most
maddeninmhe shiffed, her.thighs pressing together.
instinctively, trying to'quell the 'sudden ache that was
building between'her legs\What the hell is'happening to’
me?.

Her.mind was'clouding with'need,"her body responding

to the overwhelming heat in the 'most . primal way
possibleiShecouIdn"r stay in'her.room any longer.'She
needed to'move,"heeded to cool off,'heeded something.

WiThod’?:rhinking, Elsa'grabbed the'empty water jar.and
flung Thedooropen,her Iegscarryingher down the

hal Iwa‘;/;Towo rd the kitchen:

Her silk 'robe barely stayed closed as she moved, the
loose fabric gaping at her chest, revealing the fullness of

ey . -
her newly swollen breasts.\They bounced slightly with
eacﬁ'é‘rep, the weight of them feeling 'heavier.than
before, more powerful*Elsa'moaned softly under her

breath, her. skin slick with sweat, the heat making
delirious as she practically stumbled into

She didn't waste tfime Grabbing the nearest jar of water,
she drank it down in one go, not.caring about the way it
sBiIIMown her chest Tt didn't
matter—nothing mattered except quenching the

hﬁbearoble"rhirs‘r and calming the fire raging in @
body.\The water helped, but only for.a second. She

grabbed another jar, draining it just as quickly, her body
trembling as the cool liquid slid down her throat.




wide wiﬂ;'shockhis mouThingthy agapeHisgozeIocked
L M . i &
on her and Elsalknew exactly what he was s’rarmga‘rHer

Elsa felt a surge’ of power. rise within'her. DesplTe the
heaT desplTe the desperation coursing Through her she
couldn‘r helpb&feel proud of her new body And theiway
Wilson was. s*rarmg at’ her’) It was almost m‘roxma‘rmg She
could see ‘rhe way‘hls eyes darTed beTween her face and

her ches‘r h;s expresswn aimix of;awe\dnd ' = ‘ . , :
She let ou‘r allow'sultry laugh‘her I|Bs curlinginto a 'Shh," she inferrupted, her v0|ce soft buf
wicked smileleyou like what you see, Wllsom purred, commanding. She fook a s‘rep fowardihim dherghips
her vmc‘e’di?lppmg with fllr‘ra’ns'ﬁ'She shifted her.weight ‘ : swaying seduc‘nvely She COUId feel thelheat
i sllgh‘rmbreas‘rs boum%nmbe ™y 3 (P ‘ rodlang off her body, the slickness of. her skin, the

slipping just a bit further.down her body, revealing even ! ! ' way her n|pples sTromedigjmsT i Bm
v ! : f ~ arousal was overwhelming now,'her.need for release

more of her skin' \\ =y Al
- & 4 ‘ il | growing with every passing second.

L Wilson stammered, his face flushing'red as he s‘rr‘uggled

t0'find his voice Elsair ™. ‘ .\ & ' Her vision was blurry her mind clouded with lust,
‘ \ ! I but her |ns‘r|nc’rs were sharp She knew exoc‘rly what
} o | she needed. Her body was screammg for it—
‘ . oy .| scredminé'for him. !‘
N -~ - - / -
i ‘ She licked her lips, her voice dropping to a low,

’ ' ’ ‘ , husky whlsper‘abs she leaned in closer to him. “Why
| don't you come ups’rolrs with me?" she said, her
breath hot agomsT his ear. "I think it's time you
: b —— .
] oy : _ L — v \ ~ helped me... cool off. :
‘ d ' . Wilson’s eyes widened even further, his breath v
quickening as he stared atf her in disbelief. He

looked like a deer caught in headlighTs, unsure

oy Vg —
whether to move or stay frozen in place. But Elsa
didnt give him a choice.

‘N
-



geT fucked, WllsoanghT now

He stammered, his face flushed and his hands frembling

~ as he tried to form words. "I—I—Elsa, I don't know if I—"

4

"Shut up," she growled, her patience 'Wearing thin. The
heat was too much, Tne heed too sTrong " She dldnT have
Tlme for hesitation or nervousness 5. She needed him, now.

_— s A , _.=’/: vai'
~ She fugged at his shirt, her fingers ti |ng down his chest

as she presse‘d'h‘ér body agomsT his, her breasts pushlng

agmnsT him. Come with me," she co“m.r“nonded her voice Sk

“sharp, ner eyes blazmg with desire. "Now."
. "(,, .




butlit.didn’t,;matter¥Shefcould feel\Wilson's'hand

tremblingliniherstas’shelpulled himlalongfcould feelthe
expsed body.

When they reached her.room3Elsa’slammed the’door,
behind themflocking'it,with’a'swift movement.!She turned




Her voice was low, dir’ry, Wm close to him,
her lips’ brushing aga agalnST his'ear, make you.

D [E—
fuck me | e like you you've r 've never fucked onyone
whlspered "her. breo‘rh ho’r and rcgged “Now.®

your‘ clo‘rhes







\Wilsonstirred lawakeXgroggyland utterly drained fhis ImusclesJachinglinlways lhe'd Inever felt lbefore The fearly morning Jlight Sfitered throughithe curtains Tof Elsa's Troom fcasting lalsoft glow Jovergthe!
mm@m@mwm
him threelfimes¥eachlonelmorelintense ithanlthellastIShe'd lbeen wild falmost feral dherdbody Imoving with I lkind lof desperate Ihungergthatlieftihimlutterly spentINowiyinglin fthe laftermath AWilsonIcould
arelyStmmontinetsrrengtn o durniorer

instinctively lreached [forzhisTphoneTon ithe nightstand §The Yalarmblared Yloud land lincessant %jolting thim 'slightly ¥ islheart 'skipped lalbeat,when'he saw the time:110:00 TAM YHis Teyes widened lin]
mw photoshoot=the'second day'smorning;trial=was' supposed to'start;now.

g Shit ghelmutteredhis voicelhoarse!

He turned foward|Elsawhollay sprawledacross the bed iherdhairgtousled fand wild Shergbody ‘glistening with the remnants lof sweat fromithe night'slexertions She was stark ‘naked of courseSher swollen
breasts risingland fallingwithslowdheavy lbreathsSThey ‘were clearly (biggergthan the remembered themYFor a Imoment \Wilsonj ustistared fmomentarily (distracted by the sight of her.!She looked llike ‘a
goddessYperfectianduntouchableYyet there’was somethingloff —something lunsettlinglin the way hergbody;seemed too.” m

k Eisa.ghe said YnudgingihertshouldergweaklyYShegroaned lin mmmmm shoot's'starting!;
She'grumbledAherdbody ;to_escape jthe iwaking Wilson shook thergagain,Ymorelurgently ithis Time.phoToshooT!

Elsallet/out allong: mm as ifwaking iwas thellast thing Ishe iwanted o 'do.fSlowly, she opened hergeyesiblinkingiblearily cellmg She'looked almost
hungover {herimovements sluggish{her breathing w

k Ugh™what?2ishe muttered Yhergvoice'scratchy.
\Wilsonstill lhalf in'shock fromthe Inight before.Scould [barely focus fas hegestured jtoward his Jphone SThe Iphotoshoot! irhe B ikinilBabethinglisthappening!rightinow!d

shiftingslightly ‘aslif,trying
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fog Ilﬁed from her mmd her, green eyes snapped open in sudden realization. “Oh, sth

‘s““; " ) R ARy R e o
< SV w2 SRS, LTI S
WlTh an oImosT inhuman bursT oi&nergy Elsa Ieoped ouT of bed m one swn"r movemen‘r Wllson waTched “dazed and sT|I| reelmg from the effects of The nlghT He

noTlced someThmg welrd“fomeThmE‘bbouT The way she moved The way her body seemed ‘Iarger more |mposmg than before.'But before he could fuIIy process it,

" Elsa was olreody pulling open: her. wordrorpe"ehflmg ’rhrougmer ’rhmgs P = | . A % N VR | i “\\
3 E '. !

T
R

b
Y

. B :

her skin as They desperaTely Trled To hold ‘her ove‘r?lowmg curves. m ploce Her b|k|m boﬁoms were prochcaIIy invisible, the Thm fobr|c dlsoppeormg between the 0%
e

cheeks of her newly rounded ass Elsa f;‘ougm‘ a gllr‘npse\of herself in The mlrror—she looked Ilke a walkmg fonTasy her body q perfecT hourglass,'her breasTs

heavy and bouncmg with ever?movemen‘r N : g s \~\‘\\\‘

! s ¢

A

AR AV s N e

“Let's go!” she shou’red grobbmg Wllson by The arm and draggmg h|m ou‘r ‘of ’rhe rooml‘He s‘rumbled of‘fer her /STIH holf dozed sT|II frying to wrop his head aroun‘d
what was happening.'As They hurrled Through The haIIs he couldn’t shoke the naggmg feelmg that some i g was dlfferenT Elsa’s grlp felt sTronger her presence

more... powerful But There was no Tlme to dweII on it. \\ r/ \‘— 'l‘ 3 w\.-\ -\"(\ 5» ‘.- '\“!\‘i\\\\ : X -‘s‘_-\.\\.
. faa' :

| )

.N N

But there was no Tlme fo odmlre herself She needed to get to The‘shooT ' <, \\ e N\ \‘ 4 L
. \\\ ~\\‘ AR W =\ y




outiofgthefmansiontand headed toward thelprivate
¥ e s it s ~
.newly enhanced b‘o-dy makinglevery movement fee |

posinglinifront

beachfwhereithelphotoshoot had lalready begundElsa’sbreathicamelinliheavyllaboredigasps’as’she
KelanleffortAHergbreasts lbounced withlevery step Sthelthinstrings lofihergbikinilbarely keepingjthem

ofithelcamerasElsalpushed hergway throughitheigroup i ing ithelcurious 'stares and murmurs thatfollowed herfentrance.



e G
‘Stop,” she called out*her voicelshaky.%I'mihereSI'migettinglin!
; ’l;-::,’-

The girl‘s turned to IookhaT'her, their’eyes widening'as they fooklinther;appearance.

There was a murmur_of confugion—_.someThing was off aboutiherfShellooked ™different.

Her skin seemed 10 glow, her/curves'more’pronouncedfmore’exaggerated. She was
taller, too, though Elsafstill dizzyfdidntnofice.
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Jessma s‘rondmg in ‘rhe m|dd|e of the group, crossed her arms over. her‘ chesT CI look‘of
cmnoyance ﬂashmg across “her face She's late,” she said sharply She s VIO|Ong the

s She should be dlsquollfled from this test.”
N = 7 Z

3 =2
Elsa’s vision was still blurred her. b\reaTh“’c/ommg m shallow gasps as’'she'made’her,way
toward Jessicatshe wasn‘r‘rhmkmg sTralghTfThe heaT in her body was clouding'her.
mindimaking everything feel slow and heavy’BU‘r‘one thinglcut,through the haze: anger.

i d
A
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Vb Far v 17 w0l dw
unmistakable®and,for/albrief, momenT Jessma Iooked shoken




SN\ L Y« 4 /
N But Then Elsa’s br‘eaTh thched her chest rising and falling r‘ap|d|y as a’ wove of //
i~ [/t g A 4y
’\ dizziness an her. Her.vision blurred again, the world spinning around her,as her'knees
buckled beneoTh her. She collapsed to the sand, gosplng for_air as sweat,poured down
\»‘\\. \

hef‘ face
\f
; \ 7 SN\ < Z - /7
Gordon ond /\/\ork who had been overseelng the shoo‘r from The sidelines, rushed over,
Thew‘éxpressmrgﬂlled with concern “What's” gomg on’) Gordon'c demanded his'eyes

fllckmg beTweenEIsa and Wilson g

/ w’f‘"’

i She's™she's'not okay,” Wilson' stammered,'kneeling!beside'Elsa’as sheclutched her

o S w————— | —— I " " -
headYher,body Tremblin‘g’ isn?keeps sayingthe worldlis'spinning.
/

) i )
Mark sTepped fo word Afrowning’ i Maybe'she needs to sit;this one Jout.§

down,the beocn, geT some omsne doesn't;look’good.;

K
)
\\\\\\\\\.,.




Tt,wasn't,untilithey,were'walkingldown,thelbeach¥Elsa’s'bodyleaningiheavily against his,
that,Wilsonifully/realized what;helhadlbeen'suspecting'since that;morningMElsaiwasn’t
ljust,faller=she wastheavieritfoo¥Muchlheavier. Helhad tolexert,farsmoreeffort just to

keeplherguprightihisimuscles’straininglunder hernew Weig‘r‘
F N g

AR




Atshiverrantdownthis'spinelasithey,furnedfaroundfa
cliffAfinally out of sight,fromithelothersiHisImindiraced
tryingito coprehend whatihadlhappenedAElsalhad
always!been!petite=5'3gat;mostABut;now she towered

wasverytvery wrong:




beachfthelweight




5 ,?O‘ﬁe ofithelcameraicre w‘\ rned sharplyhisleyes wide withIconfusionlasihe
B oticed sgmeThin\;h‘ogbeHihé "off he'side§Thelrest of,thefcrew,falong
B e i v ——— .
\ with'Gordon'and Mark, followed his’gazeAWilsonicamelintoview,frunning
E from'around the cliff'his face flushed withipanic §The \photoshoot
™ e = i e WSS N " .
il momentarily forgotten, all'eyes turned tothim'as'he'stumbledlintoithe

£ P
athless'and clearly frazzled.

D
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Wilson¥looking d_|sor|enTed and stillfcatchinglhisibreath;
stammered % Uh e she's.*I mean® Idefine JOK %

QN
There was a brlef pause, the Tensmn inythelairigrowing'as

thelgirls exchonged nervous glcmces Then before‘anyone
—m—rA
could respond a plercmg scream cuT Through Thel air. 5%

{OH! VGOD'!",; N F i Mg

\\h\\‘ﬁ /'. /(J//’




Emergmg sIowa from behind the rocky forma’non was Elsa—
-
;{,or at least, something that looked like" her But this’ was no

i ordinary Elsa. She was huge
gg.ﬁ |‘Q\ w_

Gasps.and murmurs erupTed from the glrls the crew, and

even Gordon'os Elsa appeored ‘rowermg over The cliff. She

/'was glganTlc‘The sheer scale of her was mcomprehenSIbIe

\

S
only thing that could compar‘e to her. Her‘ blkml of course, !:.‘y}' 8
Foadl
was gone, leaving nothing of her.t new asTomshmg flgur‘e 107 %r A

‘rhelmagma‘rlon % = \ \ ////%é‘i’ v/, /-A)

/ \\\\‘
4 Nz



She'looked albit disoriented,'blinking'downat,thefgroup
- - = - — ¥

fromiherinew height,'her.chest rising andfalling withteach

heavyllabored breath’ '

Gordonfunable fo'mask'his'shock,stepped forward and
called out &Elsal'Are. youare you okay?

Elsa'slenormous greenleyes blinked asliffrying

tofocus®She

happened,to her‘ShegIanced downat, herselfher gaze

slightly,withlher.movements:

Afterzalionglipausefshelmutterediheryvoice booming,

.

' <Her words Though S|mple seemed 10 reverberaTe through
"
S the air, rieach syllable corrymg The welghT Jof h
N | W . o (Vv'ﬁ—éa
glrls below sTood frozen unsure of,what o do or so\/ THheir & _

S o

aws prochccllly on The floor X



MarkXevergthelpracticalloneXfinallyfound hisvoiceHow ¥
lmmms

ond thenisheljust. ®grew YAnd

HIS voice trailed off;asihe tried towrap his

ownlheadlaround thelimpossibility of;itiall.



had been'stunnedlintolinaction,
suddenly realized what they were'seeing§They quickly pointed
";‘rheir cameras toward Elsa¥capturing’every detaillof .her
* 'Téwering gure. Her. oy—now colossallinithe myTica
senmf theword—cast,longishadows’over,the'beachiher,
.breasts alone larger,thanimost.of,the people standing below
her!

.Gordon, snappinglout/of,his'shockiturned fo*Markthisimind
racing with thefpossibilitiesMark,ghethissed under.his

breath&§keep'shootingleverything8Don't;miss’alsecond of

this.




Mark ﬁodﬁalr@ady adjusting his equmenT for The masswe scale of Elsa’s new form. But then
Gordon added ‘And cut the broodcgsf DonTTeII cmyone JusT say we're having ‘r;crh-nTCGI problems

/N B\ N & o — ——
N\ark gave a qwck unders‘randmg nod They were'going to milk this momenT for _everything |T was
‘worth ™ but on their terms.% The world didn't need to see this live. Not yet.




ThefgirlsYmeanwhileXcouldn't,takeitheirseyes off,Elsa! Some were still in's
- 7 <2 N Ul e o
mid-poseXOthersMlike*Jessicalhad|retreated aifew steps, clearly unsure whether to orrified o

impressed.

hock, Tﬁeir bodies frg-zérlw
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JThere wd\s r’so\rﬁeThimg 'undeniably_imgoéing about Elsatnow,

/so’rhe’rhing that sent a shiver of both.fear,and awe down
/2 ‘ / : \ . 5 ¥ =

Y/ their spines. \
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Elsafstillifoweringlabove them¥seemed tolbefadjusting to

redli‘ry as wellHer gaze swept,overgthe Tin—\/'figures

beneath'herfher,mind’stillireeling fromithe'sudden




N

The sky.vxji' ainted %mwep
hues’of Twillghmlm‘
sunlight reflectingloff,thefcalm an
as GordondMarkiDriCobbYand|h 1
nurse'made their,way toward the SESES

massive circus tent;thatihad!been (/1
S ’
~hastily erected on thelprivatelbeach!
> e A i . -
M The sand crunched beneathitheir feet,
_ the air heavy with the'saltyfanglof &
the sea and the cool breeze of the S
i evening £ N

\ i

, 2 : S

3 \Dr."Cbe'adjusTed his'glasses as he

&% glanced at the fowering structure &
aheadtheired.and white stripes of







They, reac}hed thelentrancefthe'flaps’of,the tent billowingigentlylinithelwind fand Co»bb W
hesitated forsalmomentistilllunsure laboutsthe urgency of this situation % So what's inside?4he
askedthis;fonefcautious®gWhy thelsecrecy?: E 3

“ (oo
Gordon'glancedlovergat/Markfsharing'albrieffknowingllooklbefore turningibackto the doctor.

u ; ey g —— | i ———~— g —~— ] o o\
You'llifindlout;soontenough! BUfiletime be clear =what you're'aboutstolseelstays between us,
'ﬂ;”ﬁ" - ) e 3

That's thelreason¥licalled,you'specificallyiNolone else. s

A




(\ .
Dr.'Cobb'’s cur|OS|Ty only deepened at those words, but he nodded, stepping inside The tent. As
they possed Through The flops his senses were hit with the scent of fresh fruit and the mur
i—l B e
sound of someone soﬁly hummmg The nurse gasped softly as they entfered, her eyes widening,

and Cobb’ s jaw dropped as the scene before him unfolded.
!




huge'her skm'glowmg softly under the lights of the fent, her massive breasfs res‘rmg

heowly against her body'her Iegs s‘rre‘rchmg out like endless, smooth plllars

l

Finally, he managed a muttered, “This... thislislimpossible.”




Elsa, noticing his reaction, let out a soft chuckle that reverberated through the tent,
her voice low and feasing. “Oh, believe me, Doctor,” she said, her lips curling into a
smirk, ‘I feel much befter knowing that, since I thought I had a problem.”

Mark, standing off to the side with his camera, couldn’t help but grin at the
exchange. Gordon, however, remained businesslike. He stepped forward and
motioned toward Elsa. “Dr. Cobb, this is why I called you. Elsa here has been..
dealing with this all day. We need to make sure she's alright.”




. Sm»;
Elsa rolled her eyes, Ieaning\bock slightly," causing her breasts to shift and bounce >

gently with the movement. ‘I feel fine,’ she said,fher voice. confi—*{jen‘(. “Tn fact, I feel
more energiz_erj than I have in ages. I just need Dr. LiE:is‘rro_m'Hé'»Il know what to*
do.” SF\?TESS?d‘?Biece of fruit info her moJ’rh,'chewing slcmly as sh‘e"ﬁlonced ‘down

~ at Cobb. "BU‘rvif‘y?u'iFsié‘r on doing fests, fine. Just try not to poke me to0 much.”
, . 3%




Dr. Cobb blinked rapldly trying to pull himself together. “Yes.. yes, of course” he
s‘rammered clearing his ThroaT We I eed ‘ro run some basic fests, check your
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is'gaze

faltered slightly as h
- 'c_:ouldn'T help it—how was any of th

IS voice

- H




Vs e
Elsa, sensing his discomfort, leaned forward, her
enormous breasts swaying slightly as.EPTé‘TiITe'd'her head
toward him, her green eyes sparkling with mischief.
“You're not planning on getting a urine sample, are
you?" she asked, her tone fteasing. “Because if ‘rha‘r’s"rhe
case, you might want to walk up the hill and find the big
puddle there.”

Dr. Cobb’s face flushed red, and the nurse standing
__‘\beside him looked like she was on the verge of a
ﬁlsr‘e-;ﬂﬁj'own. Her hands shook as she clutched her

medical bag, her eyes wide with a mix of awe and fear.

e W

Gordon shot Elsa a warning glance, but Elsa just
P ——— ,
smirked, clearly enjoying the way her teasing was
| p— —— ."‘ n " - n a
getting under their skin. “What?" she said innocently,
IBBkirTg’down at Cobb. “I'm just trying to make your job
easier, Doc.” S I
Cobb coughed awkwardly, fGr‘r‘lb!iﬁg with his medical
equipmen’r,ﬂhi?‘rhe nur‘se,pale and "Fr‘.e—mbling, took a

R

few hesitant steps backward.
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the awkward silence. “Well, T'll leave you to it, Dr. Cobb. Just make

sure she's alright. I don’t care what you need to d
% - « .
= rned to leave. “Don't worry,
= - s g iy gl —— — -
d out playfully. “I'm in good hanq's.", T -

o
=
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resignation.
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’Gordon sat behind his massive mahogany desk, his fingers Tapplng =

. The atmosphere in Gordon's office was fense, the only light coming =

~ from the dim desk Iamb that cast long shadows across the room. » 5.
N
rhythmically against the wood as he stared at Dr. Cobb who sat § Tk
opposite him, visibly rattled. The doctor’s face was pale, his hands
trembling slightly as he Slpped from a glass of scotch ‘rha‘r Gordon ‘.'"‘\‘3
had poured him just moments before. s UM N Ve

NSy N
~ " < \

5% \ X \“ \ ¢ _,: ¥‘3
Cobb cleared his throat, ‘rrymg To orgamze h|s ThoughTs but his mind \
was still reeling from the events of the day. He set The glass down 3

and looked at Gordon, his voice low and shoky




She’s.. she's 84 feet tall, Gordon. And she weighs—based on the
il W= ™ g —

most conserva‘rlve estimates—around The same as fifty elephants.

Thls! ‘rh|_s |s_n‘rJus‘r unusual,‘r‘r soif's’ |mpOSSIbIe

Gordon leaned back m hIS chalr his face caIm hIS eyes sharp as he
regarded ‘Cobb. "And ye‘r here we are A‘

- Cobb shook his head, STI|| in dlsbellef 'You can't keep this under
raps Ymers‘rand that, r|gh’r7 There are people who need to
know a abou‘r this. I h%lleagumxper‘rs in biology, physics,
people who m_mac’rs in some of the top universities around the

w‘cﬁ“ldTThmla‘himf-iaﬁ?m’r what's happening to her. If we—"




SNENT . . 7
No,” Gordon'interruptedthis voice firm. Thésmys‘be‘rween us.

Cobb blinked,‘takenfaback'by Gor‘do’s-‘ro\ne. cBut—

‘I don't care what,your colleagues thinkSorgwhat kind lof
breakthroughs they're’dreamingfabout,gGordonicontinued, his eyes 7

narrowing %Elsa’s conditionlis hot,folleave ithis\room1Do I imake &

myself clear?:

Cobb hesitated thisleyes flickering withldoubt %But Gordon this'isn't

just about her! change everything we know abouT blology

about thellimitsTofihumantgrowthPeople'need to Know ="

Before'helcouldifinishAGordonlreached for. alcheckbook, calmly
. " . P ——
pulling'it;fromihisideskidrawerAWithout a word, 'he began fo fill it

~out, the'soundfofihisTpen!

heavy silence'betweenithem!




Cobb's'mouthlopenedlinlshock®&GordonXyou'can TAJUST— | I I I II

sDoctor,gGordon'said'smoothlyYhisTeyes not Ieavmg the checkbook I undersTand that ThIS is beyond anything
you've ever,seeniButirightinow ¥ {only'care abouT one Thmg proTechg Elsa ‘, P

He'finished signing the'check’and S|Id it across the'desk toward Cobb'who sTared oT |‘r hls breaTh caTchmg in

Cobb swallowed hard, his hands frembling as he'reached forghe check He stared oT |‘r for a‘moment thisimind |
racing, before finally meeting Gordon's gaze. “What exachy do'you want to do?” he asked his voice'barely

ﬂ«'*ll

l'

above a whisper.

&
<
'.




beauty, help her sToy%n Tob!bu’r ota'\/fza.srly,'sorﬁ-éTﬁihg
“went wrong. If I had to'guess, they're the ‘cause of her

\Gordon remained sHenT for a moment, his mmd clearly
working ‘rhrough the implications. “These p||Is he said
i slowly. ‘Did she say where Lindstrom got them from’)

3 Hlllll

ion of Lindstrom. “Tell

,M!l il




make sure Elsa is alright,fand leave the'rest,fo'me."
f—— =

Cobb hesitated, clearly torn'between his professional instincts‘and Ihejéhggl;?ﬁ:a‘r now burned in his hand. Finally, he
nodded, his shoulders slumping'm'defeat ‘Alright."But 'if things g‘e'T wo‘rgefyou'll need more than just me.”

9 \|
Gordon gave a slight, almost imperceptible’nod.%We'll cross that bridge if we come to it
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The soff hum of the waves

3 ct:a'shing against the distant shore

~ was the oﬁly sound inside the tent,
aside from the occasional nervous %
rustle of papers from Laura, the b
nurse assigned fo Elsa. Laura, a
petite middle-aged woman with
short, neatly tied hair, was
‘rr‘embling'Eligh‘rIy as she worked,
’adjus‘rin'g her equipment and
trying to foi:u;: on the ftask at
hand. But it was impossible to .
ignore the enormous presence

irfher new gigantic form, watched
the nurse with mild amusement.
She was Ia;mllwa"legs
strefched oufjbefore her,ione
crossed over fhe other¥completely
5ude‘ind T,l‘ﬂerly unbothered by it.
Her massive form dominated the
tent, her skin glowing under the
4im light SheTnibbled 1azily on
some more fruit —her. favorite
'pastime as as she could tell—
her green eyes twinkling with
curiosity as they stayed fixed on

i
m 4
B

yThe poor,nurse was'clearly on
ledgether hands tremblinglas’she!
[checked herlinstruments{Elsa’s’
lips'curved info'a'sly smile’as she’
observed the'woman's hervous!
[moverents Trwas funnySreally
how someone!couldlbe’so’small
land how someone could belso

rattled by her




o L AT
‘You look a liftle fense," Elsa
teased, her voice a low |pur"r"rhq‘r
seemed fo reverberate through
the tent. "Everything alright down
there?" o




Laura jolted slightly,
her face flushing as
she looked up af the

leaning forward
slightly, causing her.
_breasts to sway
heavily with the
movement. "Oh? And
‘what do my ‘vitals’




‘Laura cleared her _‘rhroo‘r,
her eyes darting nervously

\

: o
g\‘\ A\ “}\.

‘ AR 'H RN Elsa's laughter filled the
) ‘\\ Ay \“\ AERITRARLY R SR ey e e
71 ; LSS, \} 3 (VS \.\ SRR R RN tent, a deep, throaty sound
! : « (U ' 1 N : MRy ‘ AN = Sk S e 5
‘ o' AN ' A\ ‘:‘. - N §§ \‘ \‘\\i&fﬂ\ AN A W TR ~ that sent shivers down
. . \ N WS ] A AR LR AN s
I . CRSVARERENE " NNk WAL '\ *S:\T“\%:‘:\\“q\}‘%“} TR W Laura's spine. "225 tons,
()11, Yo RN A LTS AL N ' - huh?" she said, smirking.
. ; - "Guess I'll need fo go on a
Wil diet."

~ Laura smiled nervously but
- quickly looked back at her
readings. "Your blood
B\rﬁégrs"u"r"ei' is.. uh... off the
h%?%é ' she said, her voice

shaky. ‘But that might be
rmal for a

P
woman of

i _your.. size"




3

Elsa raised an éyebrow, leaning back \
slightly as she regarded the nurse with

a playful glint in her eyes. "My Siz-a \
huh?" she mused, her lips curving‘ir‘ﬁo

a teasing smile. "You s‘é'ém a bit... ‘
uncomfortable. Is it the nudity? Should

I cover myself up for you?" e

«

Laura’'s eyes widened, her face ﬂushi‘ng
an even deeper shade of red. "N-No, I
don't mind," she said quickly, her voice
squeaking.

Elsa’'s smile widened, her amusement
growing. "Oh? So it must be my height

~ then," she teased, her tone light but

1 . a .
- teasingly sharp. "Does my... size make
you hervous, Laura?"

The nurse swallowed hard, clearly
struggling to maintain her composure.
"I'm not nervous," she muttered, her

hands still frembling slightly as she

typed on her Tal:_)Ie‘r.




Elsa leaned in closer, her enormous
form casting a long shadow over the
nurse. "“Mmm, I think you'a_l:-e',"'s'he
said in a low, ﬂir"ra‘ripusW"Bu‘r don't

worry...I won't bi‘f_E."

Laura’'s hands fumbled with the
S "
equipment as Elsa’s voice washed over
- ‘..I‘.‘—,-rw—-wv,
her, the giantess's teasing tone making
s ——— — - -
her feel even smaller than she already
. sl 3L S eed) | a
was. She could feel Elsa’'s eyes on her,
watching every nervous movemen‘r—wi‘rh
~an almost predatory gaze.

R R e R s
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“You know," Elsa continued, her voice
droppmg to a more intimate, playful
pitch, "I really appreciate all the help

you've been giving me today.”

Laura seemed to r.ekloxed, even if only
a bit. But Elsa wasn't done. "But I've
been wondering... would you mind
helping me with something else?"

" Laura blinked, her heart skipping a
beat as she looked up at the towering
woman. ‘What... what do you mean?"
she asked, her voice barely a whisper.

9

/




{

Elsa’s smile widened, a mischievous

ngi'rw'her eyes 'iI’v-é.been wondaing

all day." she said, her tone light bu
suggestive, ‘how a little person like you

- o SR | e =
would feel'in ' my ha




— e Ap—— | @ pm | i -
heriThe nurse let out a screo?n", her

heart pourr_w_di@.ir‘fher 556'31'55'_5571' '

| S i Tt R et T s stesesd TR
fingers curled around her small

S " g -
gently but firmly lifting her off the
grqrundALaura's‘Iegs kl&_:kgd helplely
in-‘jreir,r her. hd'gﬁ'dlfeie‘r meom;
parts of. her. body visible between &
Elsa’s massive fingers. ;
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"'w.fTop screammg ' Elsa cooed, her voice
soft and olmos‘r soothing as she raised

Laura fo her fac? I'm not going to hurt
you: I'm JusT'F Iaymg a litfle.

b‘ .
Lauro S heorT was rocmg her breo‘rh ‘.~
commg m shorT pamcked gasps as she N ~
dongled helplessly in Elsa’s hand. :You.:
you'can't do this!: she sfammered, her
voice ’rreﬁkiling with fear. i;.

. i}
Elsa chuckled, her warm breath washing -
fover Laura as she held the nurse close fo
h?m eyes sparklmg with
cum‘c;;ﬁy OH’donT be so stiff, Laura,’ she
said, her fone plm. You're perfecﬂy safe
with me.” -:\ ‘ '



Laura squirmed in'Elsa’s grip,'but there
was no escaping the giﬁ‘re‘s-s'; hold. ‘Put
me 'down!® she cried, her voiz:_e"shaky‘

Elsa filted her_head slightly, her smile
—— -
never wavering. “Why would I do that?" she
teased, clearly amused. 'I'm just getfting
started.'Besides," she added, her.voice
dropping to a more seductive whisper, *I'm
fascinated by how small you'dr-e'.T 4

The nurse whimpered softly, her, fear
“—f‘“__‘. | -

evident, but Elsa contfinued to hold her, her
| il — =

massive fingers wrapping securely around

e g T — = -

the trembling woman's body. She raised
e P | . ——

Laura higher, bringing her closer to her

lips, her breath warm against the nurse's

- skin. , e
4




S -
= 'You feel like'a'doll,fyou know?* Elsa
mused her,voice thoughtful vIloved

W@IB

Laura’s heart pounded in'her chest, her
breath’coming in'short gasps as she tried

to process what was happening :P-Please.’

she'begged, her voice barely a whisper.




But before Elsa could continue'her feasing, the flaps of the fent opened,"and Wilson

stepped insidefHis'eyes widened, his' mouth dropping open’in'shock’'as'he fook'in the =
sight of Elsa, hldlng Th finy nurse'in'her hand.

; maqged to say,

n, “ Elsa raised an eyebro_w, her.smile never_ faltering.

s Tyle! { “ ; i i ‘ ‘“ . < . - - oo

NN ~ teased, her.tone playful
AL o A } i O :
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Elsa chuckled softly,'bringing Laura closer o her face.You can go for now " she said m a 'soft, almost = '

s (b - ‘
whlspermg tone But lef's’ keep this between us, shall we?" she odded The ice on her. ’rone not lost on ','-'
Laura and Wilson. 7

With a gentle, deliberate motion,"Elsa lowered ‘rhe nurse back to the ground sefting her_down
carefully uncurling her fingers.\The momen‘r Laura S fee‘r touched the sand ‘she bolted from the ‘ren‘r

Elsa watched her go,'a soff glggle escaping her. lips.'She turned to Wilson,'her eyes gleaming with amusement. %1 think
she enjoyed it, don‘r you7

The soft flap of the fent fell back'into place as the 'nurse's'screams faded into the distance,'leaving Elsa and Wilson
alone'in the quiet. Elsa’s green eyes gleamed with amusement as she shifted her weight, woching Wilson with a teasing -
smile'playing on her.lips'He'looked nervous—more nervous than usual—and that only fueled her playful side. : =






as'he tried fo’avert his'gaze'again:
‘her,voice feasing'gThere’sno’

'his'body stiff with 'embarrassment. W trying to'find the' right,words!
Elsa'giggled soﬁly clearly enjoying his 'discomfort.¥Relax," she’said withTa wink % ’

Elsa'shrugged casually.!her breasts shifting 'again as she moved. §Why wouldn't T be?:
Wilson frowned slightly % Dr.{Lindstrom?:
Elsa nodded '

Wilson'stammered,funable to find any words.




Elsa’'s eyes sparkled with mischief as she looked down at .."
him,her lips curling info a ’reasmg smile. “So,” she purred
her v0|ce dripping WITh fllr‘ra‘rlon “do you want to s‘ray ‘rhe

=~
-

Wilson sh|vered visibly, his heart racing at The |mp||ca‘r|0h.

~He opened his mouth to respond, but before he could
sTammer out an answer, Elsa let out a soﬁ Iough shakmg
her head. “Relax,” she said, her ’rone playful “Tt's not what
you ‘rhmk :

e i L ' < W : B
T ;3 4 i . \\te k) |
She shlﬁed sllghTIy her massive breasts Jlgglmg with the movemehT as she propped herself up on her elbows, glvmg Wilson an eveh clearer view of her colossal curves. I was just
wondermg she con‘rmued her smile W|den|hg i you 'd like to sleep on'my tits."I mean, p|||ow beds 'don’t really get ‘much 'beiter.than this.”

nervously as he’'shook his head. pass “he'mumbled, his voice barely audible:

3 m *"ww
@ But don't worry " she added with a smlrk “I'll wait until I'm bcck to normal



yThelnightiairfoutsidelwas cool ‘but % | N N\ The night air outside was cool, but inside
inside!Gordon's'officenthe warmth’ | B came Wi Mark leaned back'in'his chair, exhaling a
of,whiskeyand thelrich'scent of i =, N B\ AN cloud of smokeiThen why aren't we

cigars filledithe Qmmm \ “ : ; A 5] streaming more of it? If people are hooked,
lightinglcastilonglshadows across® A . AL > . 7 we could be'cashing'in'every second she's on =
\thelroomAmaking\the flicker of il \¥ = ‘ ‘ ‘camera.’; '

cigar,embers’stand’out;against i q g~ i . é ; | et
Gordon'and Mark i ' ' : - ; B Gordon's expression grew more serious as he

~ set his glass down. "We can't sfream il
everything. If we do, the authorities will show
up the minute they realize it's real. We're not
ready to handle that yet.” He leaned forward,
the amber glow of his whiskey casting
shadows on his face. “In fact, I had to pull
some favors to prevent cops and white coats
from showing up already,” he added, taking a
new sip at the whiskey. “What we need is time.
Two weeks. We isolate the girls, record every

~second of Elsa and the others, then once it's
all'in the'bagfwe release it."

»

sat comfortably'in"their leather
chairs, both men sipping on

expensive whiskey, their faces
illuminated only by fthe soft glow
of the desk lamp.

Gordon swirled his glass,
the liquid catch the light before
he spoke, his tone calm but filled
g ——_ s o =
with a sense of satisfaction. “Forty
- “’,,-‘Wﬁ'"l—t" _a .
seconds,” he began, his voice
.smooﬂ&'ForTy se?;m?vs'/iﬂ?_Elsa

dm W g i
as a giant, and our. stream S_

audience quadrupled. We've

convinced everyone it was just a I \
|

-

e

N

hoax, but you and I both know
we've struck gold here.” 4

Mark took a long drag from his
cigar, raising an eyebrow.
“Quadrupled? Just like that?”

Gordon nodded, the smirk on his
face growing. “People are eating it #
up. We've got a real goldmine ;ff
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Affer two weeks we'll have everything we need to be
b||||"no' es. And then.. we hand Elsa over to the authorities.”

ark raised an eyebrow, surprised by the sudden shift. “Hand
her over’) You think they can handle her?”

Gordon s smirk returned, more calculated this time. “They'll
have fo. After we've gotften everything we need from her, she's
their problem. Trust me, by the time we release the footage,
we'll be so far ahead of the game, nothing can touch us. They'll
deal with Elsa, and we'll walk away with billions.”

Mark leaned back, taking another slow drag of his cigar,
nodding as he processed the full plan. “And she has no idea?”

“None,” Gordon said firmly. “She’s waiting on Dr. Lindstrom to
‘fix her, so we need to keep her thinking that's going fo
happen. Delay Lindstrom for two weeks—keep her happy, keep
her in line. Once we're done, the authorities can take over.”

Mark chuckled darkly. “She’s going to be pissed if she figures
it out.”

Gordon's smile widened. “Then don't let her figure it out.”




poused at The entrance his’ breo‘rh

coTchmg in'his throat as his' ‘eyes feII
}‘_ on the enormous ﬂgure Iymg m The
f m|dd|e ‘of The TenT Elsa




She eT out a ng 'Iow gron cs she sa‘r
' up, her masswe form Ioommg over him
s she rubbed the sleep from her.eyes
~For. a "moment, she d|dnT'§e-€?'n'To :
notice h| buT ‘rhen her gaze fell on







k Good 'morningElsa,‘gGordonTsaid {his voicelattempting ito 'sound 'casual {but the ‘awe linhis ‘tone lbetrayed thim §

response was grudging§Morning,gshe ‘muttered Sher voice still lheavy with 'sleepShestretched fagain,Sher fowering fi gureshifting{her muscles flexinglas 'she adjusted
, narrowing SWhere'sioriLindstrom g

of , the'situation,fand they'll contact himlas'soon as

Elsa’'s’expression’hardened, clearly ‘unimpressed. W
Gordon'shifted uncomfortably. §T've evenoffered Imy privatejet to pick him |T|| take 'at least (alcouple fof days for himito'get here.:

EEQ eflout/a frustratedsighther AFor_ a'moment,{Gordon thoug ht'he'hadllost her.{But then'he saw something flickerlin‘her]

b Alright, shesaid slowly,!her voice calmer.but still wary.§And what lam I ‘supposed to'doin ithe Imeantime? g

Gordon saw his opening land quickly seized JitYHe feigned 'sympathy,ihis voice soff ‘and lunderstanding §I lknow lit's Inot lideal §EIsaXbut,yourelhere!for at least ‘a'couple more‘days \Why 'not ;
make the most of it?%

Elsalarched aneyebrow,{her curiosity piqued §iMake ttheImost of it7 g

Gordon 'nodded, stepping closer,this ImindIracing las he lbegan fo oppeal to'herlego %Y ou werelalready the ‘biggest starjon EanFrenzy, before all thisAbutinowSthere’sTho competition’§You're!
untouchable. m ave an opportunityto blow everyone awcy new perspective to lyour advantage.”

Elsa tilted her head ‘clearly lintrigued by wherelhe was'going Wwith ithis §And what lexactly Ido you ‘have in Tmind? g

‘seeing thelgears turninglin'her!mind.%We‘can make ‘you the ‘center of \attention Sthe \biggest 'star FanF rerzy!has'ever, seeniForget,therest of ,the girls=you will|be*
the star. of the show\While Lindstrom we’ll make ithe'programiall ‘aboutyou. The MegaBabe, gthe ultimate fanTosy. have'a wholelnew way to show off with the other girls
supportingiyouliniwhatever,you do.3







Elsa'seemed to'consider his wordsXherleyesnarrowing Islightly iShe was intrigued fbut there was hesitation {there. Ypressed further%You'll be the biggest star on

[Earth\Elsa¥Imagine that{No'one can'compete withyouSThislisyourtchance to take leverything ffothe Inext llevel.’s

{There was'a'beat of silence\Elsa’s'gaze flickered jtoward \thelopen fent flapher mind working ithrough Wwhat Gordon was proposing ®Just,when'he thought
[curved infola sly smile;

¥ And what's my salary?Zishe asked Yher voice 'smooth but with fan‘edge of ccalculation:
Caxtan B i A R P
Elsalleaned forward slightly Yhermassive formshiftinglas 'shelrested herelbows Yon lher lkneesYbringing Iher face Icloser to his!level ¥ Tiwant to'know how much'the'biggest star;onEarthishould :

make per day, Gordon.gHer voice was sweet but there was a'dangerous‘undertone (o it.

Gordon's throat tightened,funsure of where 'she was going with ithissUhSwell fwe ‘can =3
Elsa's'smile widened,and before'he’could finish Yshe'suggested @@@%W
Gordon's eyes widened %Ten®ten million?s

Elsalleaned inleven'closerther.massive breasts pressinglagainst the 'ground las she
she'asked,'hergvoice'low and threatening:

o e i B T ) o i s T ) i i i TR O R i
e 7 T T S e Rt et e D TR R A R TP
IR QTR A CERIETE B T G i adR
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§ Alcontract?@Gordonechoed still Ireeling [from the sudden turn§

Ve @ B0 TR B G T A AT D D0 B sy
Gordonlhesitated {unsurelif shelwas serious Ybut ithe llook fon lher face Imade it Clear she was §Blown lup2 How =24
/gElsa’said, her fone dismissive.§I'm 'sure ‘you ‘can figure lif jout.’s

than'he'd thought,

brought

inches her breathiwarmtagainst his'skinfgYouldont think}I'm worth W

She was clearly ‘more comfortable and clearly ‘not as ‘stupid las 'she 'seemed.

Gordon'was speechless.




The air in the dining room was thick with tension as the r‘emammg 11 girls sat around the table, their faces a mixture of d|sbel|ef and fr’us‘rro‘non Jessica’ SJOW was clenched her hazel eyes flashmg WITh ‘anger as she sho‘r
glare at Gordon, who stood atf the head of the ‘rable looking calm and composed‘BeSIde h|m Mark crossed his arms, his expressmn unreodable as he wal‘red for the fmol murmurs of proTesT o fade -

respond, one of the other girls, a brunette named Lindsey, stood up, her voice shaky but determined. “I'm not doing this.

Gordon's eyes darkened, and the room fell silent as he fixed his gaze on
Lindsey. “Leave, and you'll never work for me again. Not only that, but T'll see fo
it that your site is taken down, and I'll make sure you won't find work anywhere
else in this industry.”

The weight of his words hung in the air, and the murmurs that had been
bubbling up moments before quickly died. Lindsey sat back down, her face pale.
Around the fable, the other girls exchanged uneasy glances, but no one dared to
speak up again. They all knew Gordon’'s reach extended far beyond FanFrenzy,
and crossing him would be career suicide.

Mark, sensing that the resistance had finally broken, stepped forward. “Alright,
ladies. Let's head outside.”




P it
The group stood, filing.out of.the'dining'room’intafense freluctant silence. They

made their way to the backyard‘where the'morning'sun was casting long

shadows (.]CF‘OSS the neatly manicured IawnSThe air was crisp, but there was no

denymg The palpable sense 'of dread’as the girls lined up, waiting.




Thentshefappeared! - 4
o &

: T~ . .
Elsalemerged fromfaround,thelside’of, The/monsmn,»her\‘rowermg formTcastingla
il ot Lt e PR e DEERE_— S w
longfshadow overgthelyard®She was breathtaking, her.massive figure: mp&siblé“
" 5 W /4 Vs - Y8l L, - PP Y g T
folighorelas shelstrode confidently toward the‘group..Her skin gleamed’inithe

- i IO IR R o~y .. i)
sunlightiherglegsistretching’out,like towering.pillars, each step 'causing the

g iy d, VR I TN - 4 - =
ground,fojfremble slighﬂy.be/ﬁleo‘rb‘h_er bare feet SEEEEE =S

@









Elsa’'s'smile’deepenedlasishelnoticed the Tension,

but;commanding%Firstiand foremost=IlamthelstarANo one
isTgoingytoifry,tolsteal thetspotlight,fromImeNUnderstood?;







Elsa’'s’eyesinarrowedfandlher smirkigrew evenimorelwicked!

face flushed withtangeribufishelstayed!silentibiting
h?lip asiElsa’s;fowering figuretloomedovergher.

gir_l?'sTood frozen,clearly unsureiwhethergtolchallengelElsalor,

remainl!silentyThey’alllknew,that;challengingther;now would
belfallosingibattle’




sliamy closerther/green’eyes glinting wiTh‘Pmischief.







directedtoward®Jessica’s

groundfhergeyes'burningiwithifury.




Thetensionlinjthetair,was, thickfenough tofcutbut
. Pl —— i -
Elsa'simply straightened backupfher hands’still lon
herihipsias'shellooked down'at,the groupther.
expressiontone’of,smug’satisfaction!

The'girlsiremained'silentftheirfresentment clearbut
none'of;themidared, folchallenge'Elsatagain!
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= The comero crew buzzed around like bees’ as. eIeven gorgeous glrls go‘rhered m ’rhe area se‘r up neor The edge of the chffs o‘r The|r Top overlookmg the deep que oceon below.
s N

The mornmg sun cast a golden glow over The scene ‘e‘*&llffs behmd Them rugged and dramatic, and the sea\sparkled mvmngly Gordon s‘rondmg back a few feeT was puffmg

S oA L shad 4
T iz on a cigar, his eyes narrowing as he oversaw every Tmy deTalI 'He ‘wore hls usual cold expresswn calculating and\ever SO co nTroIImg but you could tell he was on edge 1Th|s

55 e Ak wosn‘rJusT any shoot; Thls was the beginning of the next phase of his TWIsTed mos’rerplece \w"[/'\)rx «\ ‘ﬂyﬁﬂ\m Q‘F ‘ \\&
— S S e Vs WO O L 4 1 Ay \y \\ \/

=2 kR The girls had been dressed up in a mix of suITry b|km|s sheer fabrics, and sk|mpy Tops ThaT barely con\cealed cmyThmg Thls was FonFrenzy aT |Ts peak every curve every \
/.' 75 sway, every orch of The|r bodles was desngned To“ron’rollze 'N\ork /WITh\hIS heodseT on. moved‘from ‘one (camera to onoTher borkmg orders at ‘rhe crew, moklng\s\Ure every ongle
= * every slow-motion sho’r every sugges’nve swoy of h|ps wogcop’rured to perfecﬂon

e N T SN s vt o N MRS "W/’/A “

The girls were Trymg to! keep up The energy Thelr bodles gIISTenmg under the sun as They sTarTed dancmg sensually movmg To The slow'seduc’rlve beoT playmg m The A

been Through this b‘efo\re Bu’r ‘rh|s T|me ’rhere‘w’ds qQ Tensmn in The olr ‘[ e \“f '5 M\\‘\
[N 7, Y N N T N R W Y Ty, & )




Jessica, ever the competifivelonesfood nearghelcenterheriongllegs and perfectly toned body

w

commanding attention. Shelarchedlher/backias’sheiranther;hands up her Thighs,cas‘ring sultry 'glances
at,thelcameras. But evenishelcouldn't;shake theifeeling that,they were'allljust playing’a’losingigame.

,Good, good! Keep the energy up!y shouted,fcamerallenses 'zoominglinionievery sultry /movement.
iThelgirls moved in sync, Thgir bodies'slidingiagainst;one’anotherfadding alraw, ero’rim‘e'r’rone to the
shoot. Hands tangled in hair, fingers brushed GCMim with teasing
The cameras captured every drop of sweat, every curve of their bodies as they 'danced and posed
seductively. " 1

e —— -
Gordon's’eyes flickered Tohis onch.He tooklanother drag,of his cigar, looking almost bored, but there

lwaslalcertain sporkof onTicipaTioninhisgaze.Heknew what,wascoming:
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And then it happened.

(_‘\ {

EFrom around Tne corner of thelcliff,’a'shadow loomed, bIocklng out the sun. The girls froze mid-pose, some of them gasplng as They reallzed
-~ wnaT was com|ng ng their. way Elsa appeared her. impossibly huge figure walking on the beach below them, her feet sinking 'into the sand Ilke
“‘the ground barely maﬁered SThe W|nd wnlpped around her, making her,long blonde hair billow behind her like a golden halo

\\ Rt K j AR ) )

£ Tne Top of the cliff where\‘rne girls were SnooT|ng onIy reached just under Elsa’ s enormous, swelling breasts. It was breathtaking, unreal,'and
\ overwhelrmng Elsa’s giant ﬂgure cast.a long, imposing shadow over.the scene,'and 'her sultry smile spread across her face as she looked

[ ~

4/ L W down at the glrls—Tlny insignificant.in'her.presence. \ { "NA : : S / { &

s.' ‘% % \ } ,4\\’ I Vi , l o, 7NN N \ W\ ) \ \ R "\\ NN g X

X \\\\ AIrlgnT darllngs Elsa's v0|<:e boomed above them, playful and condescend|ng T|me for the real star to shine.” \ (A
,\\\; A / \ * )/ \ /'.\ ‘\ 'Aj / \ v/ 7 | . P‘ \ ) YN -v-»'./

}‘. \ Sne moved W|‘rn a sIow exaggeraTed grace,’each step of her massive frame causmg the ground to tfremble slightly. Mark, his jaw dropping,
W/ immediately swung his camera crew around fo focus on the tfowering beauty. The other girls stood there,\looking up at her in a mix of awe

‘\\and fear their seducﬂve dance forgoﬁen as Elsa effortlessly stole the spotlight. \ s \ \ A

y

\

v



Shelbegan, tofposelher/massive'breasts bouncing heavily withleachteasing shift,of ,her ,body.
The'cameras'zoomed intonthe'sway of her hipsithe way her /colossal formimovedlinia
mockery of the girlsigearlier;attemptsfElsa was’all curves’and raw sexual power, her,enormous
breasts'dominating the scenetShe turned slightlyher.chest pushing forwardXalmost,playfully.







®

"Come on," Elsa teased, her voice'dripping with'sarcasm%Don't just,stand there'looking'pretty.
Why don't you dance for me? Right herenext to thelreal stars’of the show.’;She gavealpointed
glance down at her massive breasts resting'in the'sand.




forward firstiHer,movements were'slower,now,fmore

reluctantibut/sheitried tolmaintain the'sensualirhythm
The'other/girls followed suit,

heavy,'sending’a’gust of wind over,the'girls’as they

struggled,tolkeep up their sultry moves




The'scene was'set.'Elsa’had taken’overfand the'cameras
were there folimmortalize'it§There'was ' no'doubt,now—=she

was the'starfand everyone'else'was’just,playingfalong’lin




Back in the ’Fe‘n‘r,‘EIso sprawled comfortably across Thé }
ground, her massive frarmiallrf_illiﬁ‘g‘;rhmc'?ce. The
. ceiling flaps quivered as her breath reverbero’F&-:J-‘Tﬁrough
the room, her presence alone enough to make anyone
weak-kneed. She was idly fracing her fingers over her
breasts, which felt like they could bIoTRT Th?é'M’r this
size/but she couldn't help but smirk. Despite the
dis‘oﬁmm%iamﬁhve'feelmg of being all-
pwéru wosvijndeniobly... intoxicating.

.

e

M == % -,




When Wllson entered, she looked at him from under her Iashes her eyes glinting with a mix of omusemen’r and some‘rhmg
ey ———iir o O™ gl
naughtier. "Wilso darlmg she purred‘h r.voice smooTh and dangerous, "‘come keep me company.” -ty

Wilson, visibly flustered, approached hesitantly. His heart raced fosTer ’rhan he wanted it to, his eyes doing their best to
sTay focused on her face, buT Elsa made that difficult. The tent's dlm Ilghng d|d little fo dampen the overwhelming sense
of SI;«?and power she now carrled W|Th every move.

o -
: =
o
-
e
e -
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‘Uh,"h-how are you feeling?"

Wilson asked Trymg to sound
——

professmnol buT fmlmg

mlser‘ably

Elsa let out a soft, lazy .
chucklg,'lounging more
> o S S
provocatively, deliberately =

than ever, if I m bemg honesT

-

amazing perks.’ She bit her ;
- lower lip suggestively, letting
the weight of her words ha

Wilson gulped, visibly nervous.
His hands frembled slightly as
he stood there, unsure of what
to do with them. Elsa relished
every second of his discomfort.

“So... the ratings from this
morning,” she said, casually
brushing a lock of her golden
hair back and giving him an
—expectant_look. “You've seen
them, right?"




. \\Wilson'shiffed uncomfortably. "I.." no, I

haven't. Gordon and Mark, they're
keeping the ratings close to their chest. ff;;,.
Not giving anyone access.'Even the other
girls are surprised.” S S
R s T e
Elsa’s expression soured for a'moment
‘f"rf;before"she sat up 'straight, the earth s
shaking slightly from the sudden =
" movement. ‘Is that so?” she said, her.
voice now dripping with dominance.
“Then,'I suppose we'll heed to fix that.
. Get Mark'in here "I want to know exactly
“how I'm doing.”

Wilson fumbled for words. v \Uh, sure " I'll.".
T'll let him know. But,"uh, Elsa,"he might &
be busy—"

‘Did I ask if he was busy?" Elsa
interrupted, her tone sharp,"making
Wilson wince\'Get him'in here, or I'll go = ]

get him myself 'And trust me, darling,'I'm - e
not in the mood to play gentle right now.". -

He swallowed hard, givihg her.a stiff nod. e e e 2 : - A
‘Right, T'll, uh, get on that." " =5 SR e ?* e

et . X S : - e .
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Before he could turn to'leave, Elsa's
sfomach growled, loud enough to
shake the tent. She laughed, making
‘Wilsﬁfs‘foce pale. “Seems like I'm
\ hungry 100, she said, her tone
ployful ogo 2@ ‘You know who‘r I'm
cro\/in—g.‘WilsoW I'm craving some
good old- “fashioned burgers. Bacon
cheesebmfrom I\/\arlon s.”

Wilson blinked. -“‘/\ﬁarlon S "‘he
s‘rammered."L‘I ‘don’t know if I can
get enough.’"uh, for your, um."

s

4

/

“My size?” Elsa'said with'a'sly ‘grin,
ﬁnlshmg his sentence for. him%Yeah, T've
gd a bit of a bigger appetite these'days,
y haven't 12, But tha 5'#5 problemfis

g i’r7‘0mmm stretched
|OHgUIWMmeg sensually as
she Imé?d back'again§A if you do'a
good JOb sm‘JEd'her voice droppmg
to a sul‘rry purr%there'might.be’a little
reward in'it,for,you.

\Wilson turned beet red, s’rammermg
someThlng incoherent before STumbIm
o s T et
" out of - The TenT Elsa g|gg|ed softly o™
e e e

herself emoymg every /'second of his =
discomfort. She was growing more
accustomed to this power by the minute
and it thrilled her to no end.

£



'AT\/iIson stoodawkwardlylinjthelparking

\IoT“o?'N\arIon's watchinglas three

! employees sweaty fred- facedfand

, uﬁerly confused=loadedthellast/of,the
= three hundred bacon cheeseburgerslinto

lThe back!of,hisISUVAT
of greasy paper-wrapped|burgersiwas
borderline absurd1Boxes and bagsfilled

'e‘very possmlelmch'of spoce,'cnd still,

moretwere being car’redﬁﬁ

“Man, you having a party or someThmg7
one of the employees, a lanky guy with a
name tag reading Toby, asked, wiping
his brow as he shoved another box into
the trunk.
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Wilson laughed nervously, scratching the
back of his head.;'Uh. " yeah."Something
like that.",He tried to avoid eye contact,
not wanting to explain the real reason
behind his'bizarre request. Giantess
craving a ridiculous'amount of burgers
wasn't exactly a normal conversation
starter.




"Three hundred though?" Toby whistled,
shaking his head. “That's a lot of
cholesterol, dude. You feeding an army?”

Wilson hesitated, glancing at the
employees bustling around. A few
customers stood near the entrance, ‘
gawking at the scene. He could ﬁezl:rhqeir 4
eyes on him, curiosity practically oozing”
out of them. Please don't ask more
questions, he begged internally.

"Something like that," Wilson riee;ﬁsd, a
forced grin on his face. "Let’s just'say
the guest of honor has a... huge’
appetite.

PPt
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bright pink hair, snorted,
puithlbrightip 1

joked. “Or... like, a giant monster.
Godzilla-sized, maybe?”

burgers on fop of the overflowing -
- g ——— iy -

pile'in"‘rhe SUV and s‘reﬁged back

im'/iﬂ?g‘;a‘ris'ﬁed nod.%Well, man;
.

‘rr‘?i'hz ’ro'suppr‘ess a laugh, “she'll
handle it. Trust me.”

As he climbed info the driver’s
seat, ready to make his escape,
Toby leaned in through the
window. “Hey, buddy... next time,
maybe just bring her here instead
of taking all our burgers, huh?”

Wilson chuckled awkwardly,
imagining Elsa frying tfo squeeze
into the drive-thru. "Yeah, T'll, uh,
keep that in mind.” He gave a half-
hearted wave as he pulled out of
the lot, Trying not to think about
the absurdity of the situation—and
what Elsa would have in store once
he delivered her mountain of
burgers.




Mark approached the massie ‘\,3'3'
tent. sweat glistening on his brow
despite the 'cool evening air. He
had goften word that Elsa wanted

5 ‘.‘-"ﬂ T el Thes
to see him,"and while 'normally S8
A Dorrrrs srere Mevrsersrsd eliress i |
he'd have no issue waltzing intfo =
g —— wilimgihasc— Wansig it~ + - RN
one of these meetings, today felt \
i~ S i i . K
different. He swallowed hard, "=
'“Tw Syl a .
dreading, for. once, the encounter.”

)

He stepped inside, imediaTer
g R W SR
feeling dwarfed by the towering

R P ST e W S .
figure of Elsa'lounging casually o

d.'watching him with a |
yet dangerous grin th i \

he greeted, her voice low =t
- b“' —- ....s,.;"‘...--..,. ?
and velvety,'but,there was an edge "
AL S

ey s Gpgiihas s Sy <87 sy ) DR
feeling like'a mouse before a lion.
iy Ny e~ R

What can'I do for you?" =&

‘T want the ratings from this «
Pnd | P ~ " o

morning,” she said bluntly, wasting 8
- ’ e et s e, W i B ;

no fime."Her green eyes bore info ==
aﬂf‘—’-l- Poaselha iy wedisw o

him,'sharp and expectant. I need =

R A B e ": il
to know how I did in . this new ;ﬁ'ﬂﬁ'f}"

condition. ¢




Mark shifted uncomfortably, rubbing the back of his neck: Ww
> —-ﬁ‘.u_l‘ ,
about that, Elsa... The ratings aren't quite ready yet..You see,'we had a
= T i — 1
litfle issue with the broadcast,'some fechnical sTUﬁ‘, and, uhtit caused

some de_lays in gathering The'daTa. You know how these Thngs go

Elsa's eyes nbrrowed clearly not buyingit.\“Technical stuff?" she

repeaTed sIowa sH‘hng up straighter, making her presence even more
m‘rlmldo’rmg Mark‘donT lie to me. I'm not sTupld

Mar‘k gulped feelmg the pressure rise as she loomed over him. He ha
been in tight spoTs before,‘buT this felt different. She wasn 't just some
"diva model throwing a tantrum; diva models could not crush him—

~ literally. "I-I swear, Elsa,” he stammered, 'T'm just waiting on the final

numbers. I'll have them by tomorrow, I promise

she said, her tone droppmg mTo something almost dangerous Because
I'minot in The mood for bullshit. I want ‘rhose ratings first thing in the

OOt




Before the ‘ren3|o could escalate further, the sound of Wilson's SUV pulling up
outside prowded a Tlmely d|sTracT|on Moments later, Wllson appeared, red-faced
and sllghTIy dlsheveled arrymg a box of burgers m‘h's arms.’ Uh Elsa, your

burgers "he called ou‘r*leorly trying to diffuse the situation.. 'AII three hundred of

“ them. as requested.’. ‘: iy ,"-‘l |

 —

Elso glonced over, oT hlm her‘..lrm‘ra‘rlon mel’rmg m’ro amusemen’r Well well my.
hero’omves She chuckled sof‘fly ‘rhen Iooked bock “at N\ork ‘Tt seems your ‘nme
up. DoanorgeT whaT I said. Tomorrow N | i ‘\ ]

=

Mark took hisTcue, giving a quick nod and pmc’rlcolly sprm g out’of the tent.
_ﬂ—q»i-v—

‘Tomorrow. Got it," he muttered on his woy out, relieved to be out of the literal

shadow of the glanTess.
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Wilson shlﬁed awkwardly ’rrymg ’ro keep his composur‘e as he set down the box. "I
guess III JusTuh“Ieave you ou fo ¢ enJoy these," he salwms eyes darting around
nervously

\
.

‘Leave?" Elsa ar d an eyebrow,'licking a bit of Burger grease from her finger.
"Oh, no,\Wilson.\You're sTaymg Sit with me\Have a burger."

Wilson hesitated but couldn’r say no."He was infatuated with her and Elsa knew it.
AP — T~ W .

She flashed him a W|cked smile, her eyes twinkling with amuseme

don T be shy."




Elsa grabbed a handful of burgers and started devouring them, her
appetite ravenous. "I used to have to watch every bite I ate," she said
between bites, her tone both teasing and light. "“Burgers like these
were a once-in-a-while freat. Now?" She smirked, licking some ketchup
off her lip. “Doesn't seem to matter much anymore.”




beside him. He eIT compelled to ask even p
though the question felt risky.

You've Iwaysbeen the best." HIS voice was

sincere, almost reverenT ;
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massive form dominating the fent. "You know
what? I feel like rewarding you, Wilson."

Wilson's eyes widened, and he glanced around

nervously, unsure if she was serious.
‘Rewarding me?"

‘Mmmhmm," Elsa purred. "Why don't you strip
for me, Wilson? Let me see what you've got."

— S
He hesitated, his face growing even redder.
- A pg—
"Uh, I don't think that's a good idea—"

‘Wilson," Elsa cut him off, her voice suadénly
firm. "I wasn't asking." '
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ing as Elsa

hed out and delicately

g i
e, she reac
wrapped her massive fingers around him.

vulnerable

o

watched, clearly enjoyihg the spectacle. Once
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he was standing there, bare and utterly

o
1 5
S
<
3

>
(2}
=)
o
>
1 5
)
c
o
)
Q
€
=)
=
)
ar

gttt




£ i oy
AW W s

Wilson froze, trembling as she lifted him from

the ground.

i ,/x




Elsa’s voice was a soft purr, filled with both
amusement and lust. "Relax,’ she whisp?a?gd NN
bringing him closer to her.mouth. I just want \‘:
to play a little."”. Her massive tfongue flicked
out, slowly trailing along his body, teasing him.
Wilson's breath hitched, his body reacting
despite the overwhelming mix of fear and

~ .orousal Y




sa_as her, Tongu brked him ><prTIy,
“coaxing him info a'state’of completfe aosol.



She carefully wrpp’ed her full lips around
him her. massive mouth feeling like an
engulfing'heat as she:pegan a slow, careful

rhythm: %

&
.
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lips forming a perfect seal as she sucked him &

her.tongue still feasing every inch ‘of him=
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His climax came fast,'her expert,teasing
leaving him no'room fo'hold back.

-



C\ %
She felt him tense and with a wicked smile,
swallgwéd his release without hesitation,
Ieﬁing‘o'l]’r'a satisfied hum as she did.




Pulling him back genTI,'EIso held him in he?'
hand,'smirking down at him. “See?” she -

" teased, her voice dripping with satisfaction:¥T !
told you it'd be fun. That wasn't so bad, was

',.'in'v?"..""‘l.'
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\-1\Wlso_[\‘(‘;(3_ul_<j';)ﬂy nod Weakly; his'mind sTiII
reeling from the'intensity of what had just
happened. Elsa, clearly pleased with herself,
gently set him back down on the ground, her
playful smile never leaving her face.

"You'll bé?é‘rﬁng more of that if you keep

" being such mod boy," she teased, leaning
back inTo'h“e“F‘piIé'Sf‘bu?éérs with a satisfied
sigh. "But for. now, I think T'll enjoy the rest of
these." Y g

»
rs

,,jV\/'iIson was certainly shocked,"not sure about
" how fo feel or what to do. Elsa smiled o him
e a r—
and whispered: “You can go, now.




Elsa lay sprawled across the massive cushions in the tent, her
belly full of burgers and her mind racing. The weight of the day
pressed on her, but not in a firing way. It was the sheer volume
of emotions, of revelations. It had been the most intense day of
her life, hands down—and the cherry on fop had been that
thrilling moment with Wilson. The way he'd trembled, how

completely he'd been under her control. She smirked to herself,

the memory sending a shiver down her spine.

No way she was going to sleep.

She propped herself up on her elbows, the
thought of lying there all night suddenly
unbearable. The tent felt oo small, foo confined
for someone who now stretched over 80 feet
tall. And the idea of going back to normal, to
her old life, felt... strange. Could she really fit
back into that life? The way people looked at
her now—with awe, with fear, with lust—none of
that would exist if she was just Elsa again. Just
Elsa. The idea ftasted bitter, like something
distant and foreign.

“Why not enjoy it while it lasts?” she whispered
to herself, sitting up, her massive frame shifting
the tent as if it were made of paper. She
glanced out foward the beach, hearing the
waves crashing softly in the distance. The night
was cool, and the thought of the empty shore
beckoned to her. No prying eyes, no cameras—
just her and the ocean under the stars.

Carefully, Elsa crawled out of the tent, her
movements slow and deliberate as she made
sure not to rip through the fabric. Once outside,
she stood tall, stretching her arms high into the
air. The stars seemed closer now, like she could
reach out and pluck one from the sky if she
really wanted to.
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Her feet sank into the sand as she made her
way foward the water, the beach indeed
deserted at this hour. The breeze feased her
long hair, making it dance in the moonlight as
she took her first steps along the shoreline, the
wet sand cool beneath her toes. She sashayed,
her hips swinging with a newfound confidence,
every movement deliberate and indulgent,
lefting the weight of her size ripple through the
ground.

The cliffs in the distance looked so tiny
compared to her now. The entire beach, the
expanse of sand, even the moonlit ocean,
seemed to shrink in her presence. She couldn't
help but chuckle as she glanced back at the
tent, now littfle more than a toy house behind
her.

"I was like that once," she muttered, her mind
drifting fo the nurse she'd picked up earlier,
how tiny and fragile she had been in her palm.
How easily she had dominated her. And then,
she thought of Wilson. "Like him," she added
softly, almost wistfully.

Wilson—so small, so nervous, so.. infatuated.
She remembered the way he'd looked at her
with those wide eyes, like she was some sort of
goddess. And maybe, for the first fime, she
really was. It was a heady feeling, this power.
She wasn't just beautiful anymore. She wasn't
just sexy. She was beyond that now. Something
else. Something bigger.




The cool breeze caressed her skin as she continued down the

shoreline, her feet creating deep impressions in the sand with each

step. The rhythmic sound of the waves lulled her, bringing her closer

to a sense of peace. She let herself enjoy the sensation, the wind in =~
her hair, the way the water shimmered in the moonlight. -

=

‘ ' ~ She sighed softly, her thoughts drifting back to Dr. Lindstrom. Part of
her wanted him o hurry up, fo find a way to bring her back fo
normal. But another part—a gr"owing part—wondered what the rush
was. Maybe it wasn't so bad that he was taking his fime. A few more

days like this.. a few more days of bemg the center of aﬁen‘ﬂon of ;‘I

b = et F_I & .8 & =
The idea of being ordinary again felt strange. Ordinary—what did that
even mean now? Would people still look at her"The'saifn‘e- way_if she




: ;I"he gravel crunched under his boots as Rick hiked along the hidden

trail that ran parallel fo - Tne coast. He knew all the tricks by how—how
to find The*besT vanTage post the hidden paths, and the shortcuts
Thmd get him ‘Where he needed to be without being spotted.
Gordon’s mansion was a prime targeft, especually with those Twelve
FanFrenzy cam g|r|s locked away for their compeﬂﬂon The press
was buzzing, and Rick wash 't buying the ofﬂcml story about Technlcal
problems for one second He was convmced there was more gomg on,

"" and he was determined to get the scoop. < :n \.'\ - N o \\_;"
" . M 1 S
sﬂck had dl’rched his car a couple of ‘miles back op’rlng for a quiet
approach down Theﬁlva’re beach that hugged the edge of the estate.
’ His camera slmd his neck he moved quickly but cauﬂously

hls pulse qmckenmg as ’rne an‘napahon bU|IT He had a feellng about

MR
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But then, as he neared a small outcrop of rocks,
something strange began to happen. The ground beneath
his feet seemed to tremble slightly, vibrating with a
rhythm that made no sense. Rick frowned, stopping in his
tracks. Was it an earthquake? No, it was too subftle for
that, too rhythmic. Aimost like—

Thud.

He froze. The noise was distant but unmistakable—a deep,
echoing sound that made the hair on the back of his
neck stand on end.

Thud.

Another one, closer this tfime. The vibrations followed,
sending small pebbles on the path skittering across the
ground.

“What the hell..” he muttered under his breath, his eyes
scanning the horizon. He crouched behind a large
boulder, pulling out his camera instinctively. Whatever was
making that noise had fo be big. Maybe some weird
construction going on at Gordon’s mansion? Or maybe...

Thud.

The sound reverberated through the ground again, but
this time it was accompanied by something else—a
shadow, long and enormous, strefching out across the
beach in front of him. Rick’s heart pounded in his chest
as he slowly peeked out from behind the rock.



And then, he saw her.

His breaTh caught in his throat, his fingers frozen on the

'
mdm

It was Elsa. The Elsa.



Rlcks hands Trembled as he adJusTed hIS camera, snappmg photo after v
'pho‘ro as fast as he could. Every inch of her was impossibly huge —the way
her hips swayed with each step, the way her breasts, Iarger than any‘rhmg ]

~ he could have |mag|ned shlﬁed slightly with her movemen‘r The way her
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some goddess come |If Shevwasn’rJus‘r b|g she was perfec‘r




Elsa paused, turning her head slightly as if she
sensed something. Rick ducked lower, his heart
racing in his chest. He couldn't afford fo be
seen, not how. Not when he was this close. He
snapped a few more pictures, catching her
profile as she gazed out foward the ocean, her
enormous body illuminated by the moonlight.
The sight was awe-inspiring, terrifying, and
seductive all at once.

He knew he had gold. No, not gold—platinum.
This was the story of the century. His mind
raced as he envisioned the headlines, the flood
of attention that would follow. No one else had
this. No one else had proof of a giantess
strutting around a secluded beach, looking like
a goddess plucked straight from fantasy.

“Holy... holy shit,” he whispered, his hands
shaking as he fumbled for his phone. He had
to let the website know. They were about to
make a fortune, and he was the man behind
the camera.

His fingers flew over the screen as he
messaged the editor.

Get ready for the news of the centfury, he
typed. Forget everything else. I've got Elsa.
She's.. gigantic. I'll send the pics. Premium
spot. We're going viral.

He hit send, his pulse still pounding as he
lowered the phone. He risked another glance
at Elsa, who had now begun to walk again, her
massive body moving gracefully, each step
making the ground fremble beneath her. Rick
watched her in awe, his camera clicking softly
as he continued to capture the impossible.

The world wasn't ready for this. But Rick? He
was more than ready to break it wide open.




Elsa had been enjoying the
stillness of the night, the cool
breeze brushing against her
skin and the soft lull of the
waves below. The world felt
different, quieter, and for the
first time in what felt like
years, she wasn't worried
about her ranking, her age,
or the cameras. The night
belonged to her and her
alone.

But something caught her
eye. A glint. Barely noticeable
at first, like a quick reflection
on the wet sand. She sfilled,
her massive body casting a
long shadow across the
beach as she focused on the
source. There it was again. A
tiny glint of light coming
from the rocks near the
shoreline.

She narrowed her eyes, her
green irises gleaming in the
moonlight. It didn't take long
to spot the culprit—some
small, pathetic creature,
crouched behind the rocks
with a camera. A paparazzo.



Her blood boiled instantly. Of
course. She hated paparazzi, -
despised them with a burning
fury. They were vultures,
scavengers feeding off her
image, her fame. She
stripped for cameras, sure,
but when she wanted. And
only when she had control.
This sleazy little weasel
thought he could make
money out of her new
condition without
permission? Oh no, that
wouldn't happen. Her image
was worth millions a day now,
and he would not bust this
value'with a few pictures.

“Son of a bitch,” she growled,
" her voice rumbling low,
making the ground vibrate
slightly as it carried through
the night air.

The man heard her. She saw
the panic flicker in his eyes
from across the distance, his
entire body stiffening. He
khew she'd spotted him. He
bolted, running like a mouse
scurrying from a cat.
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“Oh,‘corqné on.” E.Isc'J // X

muttered, her lips cur‘ling" /é

info a wicked smirk. “You 4(//
g

think you can outrun me?”

o R R R
She took her first step, the \\\\\‘v..:. —
__impaz’r‘sending a small ' \\ \ ) T
g{.rshockwave rippling through \\'N:\ \ :
~ the ground, the vibration \ \
visible in the tiny pebbles AN
and sand around her feet. »\\\, ;
~ Her legs stretched with ease, :
34 closing the distance between
?,Them\Wifﬁ'o single, powerful =
;’}s‘rride.‘She couldve caught — *
B himlin momente Ut Twhar B N
f{wcfs the fun in that?’ SN "J "
:/\\;! \ 0* i

'She wanted to enjoy this.
S\ e
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~"Where do you think you're
~ going, little mouse?" Elsa
l&alled out, her voice dripping
with mockery as she lazily N
;Took a few long strides l‘\(\-.\
\\\‘ forward, each one effortlessly
~eating up the distance -
~ between them. She didn't
' have to run—he could sprint
all night, but there was no
wdy he could escape her. She.
towered over the landscape,
~ her colossal form dominating
N the horizon, and she had t\
\ever‘y intention of makmg AN 3
\hlm pay for daring To ;/;
pho’rograph her erhouT 4
permission. .

N
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' “As she moved, her mood e
S ——
iQsmﬁed The cmger while still - —
: There was now mlnglmg ‘with ?-’
RE ‘a sick thrill—the chase. She ‘
* hadn't felt like this in a Iong ‘3\

"’ﬂme the giddy rush of
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fpower that her size gave her
the ultimate qdvanTage It
was like being a cat chasing
' a mouse, knowing exactly
when she would‘pounce but

\\draggmg it out for her own
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- Elsa's steps were slow,
~ deliberate, §aydrihg the
~game. "Come on," she
~ faunted, her voice booming
~in the night, "you can't
\ seri\ously think you're geﬁir?_:] -
~ away, can yoﬁ? \\\\»‘\\Y\( ,

~ The phmgrémahced \*7/:, k
back over his'shoulder,‘éye\s = ” ’

~ wide with terror as he / 1
realized how much ground
she had covered. Elsa
grinﬁed wickedly, enjoying
the sight of his panic. She
was so close now, each of / ) o N
her steps causing the earth
to fremble beneath him.

~"Aw, poor thing," she teased,
raising her voice to carry
.~ v [ ~
pr -
~over the s’o.u.rjdr of ‘mfa &
crashing waves. "Geftting tired

S

S S
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ﬁ'lalready?"xshe"rook another

ﬁﬁlosing the ga’p‘/easily‘ He
%,ﬁs‘rumbled, his breath ragged,
_his legs losing their strength
;;.ds he tried to push forward,

:”‘bg"r he was out of time.
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Elsa finally stopped directly
behind him, her massive
shadow swallowing him whole
as he collapsed to his knees,
~gasping for air. She filted her
head, smirking down at him,
her hands resting on her
hips as she drank in the
moment of pure domination.




"You really thought you could outrun
me?" she asked, amused by the
absurdity of it all. "God, yot]'re
adorable.” She slowly circled around
him, her colossal form blocking every
possible escape route. Rick
scrambled fo his feet, his chest
heaving, but it was pointless. She was
already in front of him, her towering
legs like pillars, cufting off his path.

He backed up, nearly tripping over
his own feet in his desperation, but
Elsa was faster, sliding a single step
to block his retreat again. It was
almost too easy.



"Tsk tsk," she mocked, waggling a
massive finger down at him. "You're
not going anywhere." She crouched
down, her massive knees éinking into
the sand as her fingers curled
around his tiny, quivering form. Her
touch was firm but teasing, pinching
him just enough to liff him '
effortlessly into the air, his feet

kicking helplessly beneath him as she
hoisted him up o her face.




;).His' camera Hangled Qéelessly from
~ his neck, and Elsa grinned at the
_f'féfsigh‘r of it. "Taking some sneaky
pictures of ;‘ne, huh?" she said, her

B breath washing over him like a warm :', i

 breeze. "Let me guess—you thought
you'd make a fortune, selling these
shots to some trashy tabloid?"
S B
Rick whimpered, his mouth opening
“and closing as he tried to speak, but s
the words wouldn't come. His entire
body trembled in her grip, and Elsa’s

grin widened.




"Bad news for you," she purred, her

voice dropping to a dangerous -
whisper. "I don't share the spotlight

unless I say so."

She fightened her grip slightly,
feeling his pulse race against her
fingers, and leaned in closer, her
enormous green eyes locking onto
his. "You made a huge mistake
tonight, little man. And now.." she let
the sentence trail off as she licked
her lips, watching with satisfaction as
his face went pale. "Now you're mine."




Elsa’s massive fingers curled around
the tiny camera hanging from Rick’s
‘neck, her thumb and index pinching
the strap with ease. She could feel
‘him tense in her grip, his body
~ frembling like a rabbit in a snare.
With a slow, deliberate motion, she
¥ énapped the camera’s strap with a
soft pop, holding it up'in front of his
face, dangling the now-useless device

Ty

him a sharp look. "But I'm never off




With a slight flick of her wrist, she casually crushed the camera between her fingers. The plastic and metal crunched loudly, reduced to a handful of jagged shards in seconds. She smiled wickedly as she let the remains fall to
the sand below, dusting off her hands as if she'd just discarded something dirty.

Rick whimpered, his face paling even more as he realized the extent of her strength. Elsa leaned in closer, her enormous lips curling info a smirk, her breath hot against his face. "Now, we've got a little problem, don't we?"
she murmured, her voice dripping with false sweetness. "Because you've done something you shouldn't have. And we can't have you running off, telling the world about tonight, can we?"

Rick's lips quivered, his voice barely audible as he stammered, "P-please, I.. I won't say anything. I swear!”

Elsa tilted her head, her smirk deepening as she toyed with his terror. "Oh, now you're being polite. That's cute." She gave him a playful squeeze, just enough for him to gasp, his heart racing against her fingers. "But how do I

know you won't run off to the first tabloid, huh? Tell them about the giant Elsa and her bad mood? How can I make sure you won't come back tfomorrow, try to sneak on me again? You look like the type to sell his own
mother for a scoop.”

The fear in his eyes was delicious, and Elsa savored it, dragging out the moment. She'd always hated people like him —leeches who made their living off other people's lives. Now, for the first time, she could do something about
it. She watched him squirm in her grasp, feeling a wave of satisfaction wash over her.



again," she said, her voice dropping to a

dangerous whisper. "It wouldn't be that hard.
Maybe I just.." She raised her free hand and
mimicked plucking the air, her fingers miming
pulling some’rhir]g apart. "Rip your arms off like XL

the wings of a fly." Her grin widened as she - e RN ' \ 4 ' R R AR ‘ Elsa chuckled darkly, loving how his bravado
watched him tremble, his eyes widening W: ‘ AL . 3 RN i : N had crumbled so completely. His desperation
) N 2 AR \ \ S was palpable, and she let the moment stretch,

Rick shook his head violently, fears streaming AN \ SRR SRR N TR X R R : . A
down his face. "No, no, please! I won't say \ \ \ ‘ R : '

anything! And I won't be back! I swear to God, I
won'fl"

I will come looking for you. And when I find

ou



Elsa slowly lowered him to the gr;ound, seﬁinlg him down like a discarded toy. Rick stumbled to his
feet, his legs wobbling beneath him as he tried tfo gather the last shreds of his dignity. He looked up
at her, his face pale and streaked with tears, but he didn't dare make a sound.

"Run along now," Elsa cooed, crossing her arms over her chest, towering over him like a goddess
surveying her realm. "And remember—keep your mouth shut. Or next time, I'll do more than scare
you."

He didn't need any more encouragement. Rick furned and bolted, his steps clumsy and frantic as he
sprinted down the beach, disappearing into the darkness. Elsa watched him go, the grin never leaving
her lips. She felt a rush of satfisfaction, a sense of power that made her heart race with exhilaration.

For the first time in years, Elsa felt alive. She reveled in it, lefting her inner bully enjoy every second
of the encounter. The paparazzo was gone, but his fear.. his absolute terror? That was hers to keep.
Smirking to herself, she stretched luxuriously.

"Yeah," she whispered to herself, glancing down at the remnants of the crushed camera. "Maybe it's
not so bad being a giantess affer all."

B e et -.—.—,’,m.:a-a- - = = - e = —_—
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The early morning sun filtered through the flaps of Elsa's oversized tent, casting
soft shadows across her colossal foF-r‘n.'ghE‘s-cTT casu‘aIIVWThﬁround,_‘laEily
nibbling at a piece of fruit with ormmllé'her oThe?hE?fd Iay-ﬂETT)é-n"The
ground, fingers outstrefched. Janice and M. /\/\orlo TMf The other contestants,

* Kknelt beside her, one holdlngmmhoky hands carefully

applymg a bright red polish’ to her massive fmgernalls

\/ou ‘call that red?" Elsa snapped, her voice making both girls flinch. "It's
patchy.*I want it smoﬁh,'perfe‘c}! If you can't even paint nails, how did you ever



"Elsa, good mornmgl“ Go?don gree‘red his
voice forced cheerful as he tried not.to seem

intimidated by the fowering woman before him

His eyes flickered nervdusly To Thé two girlé at

N their rms‘rakes

i ks L ‘\

Elsa’s face lit up

fully'aware of their. dommance her.tone chlrpy
yet unmistakably commondmg ‘AhTMrS \
Gordon she purred’rmsmg a'brow. WhaT a

close “You... uh
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f Elsa chuckled. “Yes, I did. You don‘r expec’r me to SIT here elll day with my
fingers crossed, do you you?" She flashed ammg Iook at the girls painting
her nails, causing ThemMrWd ‘focus even harde'r:%n their task. She

nudged them with ‘her. finger for added effect. e

“Well, I heard from Mark that you've been.asking about the ratings,”
Gordon?rar’re "his voice careful. Ah.d‘b'eneve me%'are working on it.

We're domg every'rhmg we can to pull them'in as qUIckIy as possible.”

Elsa’'s gaze narrowed, the playful tone fading from‘her voice. “Everything you
can?.You've been sitting on those numbers for a while now, haven't you? I
ahf?akWhWi'dld I}may you debu‘r as a giantess on a
gIobaI ‘scale” Shm her Ie‘g?her sheer size making the movement

almost qua quake- mducmg for anyone nearby

Gordon forced a laugh, wiping sweat from his brow. “Of course, of course.
We just want to make sure everything's perfect before showing you—there's
been some, uh, Technical difficulties.”

R -
Elsa scoffed, cIearIy unimpressed. ghT Techhlcal difficulties, my favorite
excuse, And what about Dr. Lindstrom? I assume you're'doing everything you
can to get him Too F s

e -

Gordon S face paled sllgh‘rly his carefull prepared Imes s’rarhhg ‘fo unravel
S

«Well, yes, about Tha’r‘Lmds’rrom is, uh out of The counTry aT The moment.

We ve reached ouT and we re you know in the process of—

mz\ \ “







k\Wherelis'heXGordon24Elsa’s tone was'sharp now ‘the feasing veneer gone her massive lpresence ldominating jthe 'space.gDon't llie to'me ¥ want details{Now.’g
S1-1'don't know exactly wherebut;we'reifryingto track himidown§We've got people working

Elsa tilted herdhead {her lipscurlinglintola slight smirk that didn'tireach ther leyes §g¥ou'velgot ipeople working fon lit? JHow Irecssuring.gShelleaned forward slightly,{making:
Gordon Toke a small step back instinctively. & m-w&mmm lYjust sit hereand lenjoy being ™ big{But newsflash:

Elsa’s eyes flickered withImild linterest,‘thoughlit;was 'clear she was still Isuspicious For aImoment Sthe tension thung fthick lin'thelairther gazelboringlintolhimllike'she was
weighing whether. or, not,to' believe' his patheticlexcuses.

{Then\to Gordon's!immense relief, she'leaned ' her lexpression softening &Fine, ‘gshe said,thergone still jholdin glalbitelofywarning§Let's 'see this'special 'show of
yoursABut Gordon*: , ' ' .conTinue this 'chat ithis ‘aftfernoon YNolmore Yexcuses.¥And iy oulbetterdhavelreal fanswers about Lindstrom.;

Gordon'nodded rapidly, mmm out in‘a rushlas'hehurriedly 'stepped backward ffoward ithe Jfent's lexit §Absolutely, §EIsaCookingiforward to catch lup later:
[Everythinglyou'need T promise.’g

He'didn't,wait for.her,to say anything

Elsa watched

waiting on men to do their jobs

moreNHequickly Iducked lout of the tent this theart iracing las he tescaped ithelpressure fofiher presence
onthelground Inext o the girls still ‘nervously working fonhernails gWell,‘gshe’s aid with*a'mocking!sigh ¥it seems'I'm always

him'go,*her, fingersdrumming

properly.;
The girls didn't dare'respond ffocusinglintently ‘onithe task’at hand.

A'moment later, the fent flaps parted ‘again¥and WilsonYentered Ystruggling {fo'carry la‘cart with talhuge barrel filled with st eaming coffee A Elsa’sTeyesliitiupIwith lamusement ‘as
she watched him fumble'his way inside.

i Look at that, s Elsa said with'a'grinSturning lherlattention {to Wilson%at least 'someone ‘knows lhow ito ‘deliver:




The'sun'hunglthighlinithe'skycasting a warm'glow over,the expansive grounds as ;thelgirls'prepared forgtheInext ;shoot.¥n
thelcenter of,the open area Elsa on onther. back ther. enormous body Stretched lout luxuriously across thelsandSHer,legs
“-ﬁh‘ g | —

extended foun’ro the dlsTance her Toes curllng |ClZl|y as sne enjoyed the'warmthlofthelday. yThefcameras were'already
rollingXcapturing ’rne full, gleomlng expanse of ner colossal form.

7, ﬂv""ﬁ”*’ el N
Thelrest of girls were perched precorlously on Elsa’s oiled skin®¥If/had taken'quitefallot,of ,convincing forgthemitoldo jthis
shot ¥f,one did not.take their safeTy into account,'it.was a scene thatiradiated both powersand lallure fthelgirls tiny land
" A o g — PRIV o n s
insignificant as they stood on top of,the world S biggest star.

< - N

Elsa’s’enormous breasts rose and fell genTIy with eoch breath,lher/chest,gleaminglinithe’sunlightfaccentuated by theoil the
glrls werelabout,toirublin. uHer arms were s‘rre‘rched |CIZI|y besidelherhersheadlrestinglcomfortably onlalpadded surfoce

: S —— Py~

She gozed uplat,thelbright sky fatsmirk playlng on her Ilps uﬁerly infcommand of the'scene.

"\

C echomg across The open spoce }Vou ve'got;allot of skinjtolcover ™better/get started.;
“/ > ;}-—4,@ o~

‘Tne glrls excnonged nervous glonces and begon 10 spreod the worm golden '0il lacross [Elsa’s skin 8T he il shimmered in the
f ' ’“M
light, moklng her, body look even' more rod|onT her curves sllck ond lnvmng

-~

s =




R  Mmm%g Elsallet/out/alsoft,

SN \ exaggerated moanXclosingiherfeyes for.
N N Ww'ﬂ'\a‘r feels'solgood;
N \

Her,voice was'playful¥sensuous¥and

puttinglon’ashow not'just;for,the
vimw themselves¥As
they moved their,tfiny’hands’across her,
skin¥she'shifted slightly,beneath them)
her/massive'breaststjiggling with the

I\ _ & 3, movement, cau_sing a fe‘v‘v’of thelgirls o
\ | | S ERN NS stumble!

‘Oh, donT be SO shy mEIsa Teased \her,
green eyes opening sllghﬂy as she 3

J!!wqi e o 2

watched them from her Towerlng VR

‘ 4

perspecﬂve “You'can be a I|1"r|e

S ‘\rougher‘ I can take it"

.\.“ 3 = . -

The glrls bolancmg precamously on
& Elsa’s body worked harder The|r hands

v =S i
slldmg over her back her arm h her

The girls spread out across hérj body,
moving,fm%r breosTs to her hips,
then down to her Iegs,\‘They sTr‘Galed
to keep their footing'as they massaged
the oil into her skl*The golden liquid
gleaming under ‘rhe's.u-ﬁ Elsa’s body =
was a'landscape to ?Wem, and every
inckmvi?r?é—efded to be covered.
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x viiltinamtii o L i dia®
Elsa s Iegs“{-The cameras caughT every movemenT every /

Vi el Tl s df i Seli Thed
subtle shiff in Elsa S enormous body as she played up The ",
R ™ Wt 1 1 A

scene her sensuol moans flllmg The o|r s

‘f
up ‘rhere’) ¢J€SSICG sTandmg near Elsa s br‘eas‘r ‘bristled 'f ,
buT kepT her.head down, her, brush’ movmg swn"rly over -,."v'ﬁ'f‘

Py
The "oil¥slicked skin i ff'n"”»"o,..wh"&..Mf ‘,‘?,, AL %
; R il 7" Gt s
i Mz’\'&'ﬂ\l—uwﬂ “w ,('-37 it i $IHvC ”
\Elsa |0ughed soﬁly her chesT r‘lsmg cmd fdllmg m S|OW

tone playful and olmos‘r pc’rromzmg I knovv ITS a blg JOb {
but you're Iucky to even be her‘e
like'me.” :

W

wil (’A’ &
on Top of a goddess : "q‘




The glrls continued Thelr worklspreodmg 0|I ‘across Elso S
s_”.—« —

gleommg under ’rhe(sunllgh‘r N\oke sure yoﬁl dlgﬁ,‘r

& 3 N
The cameras zoomed in on the glrls as They worked %
. capturing the con’rrasT between Elsa’s massive, oiled- up
body and their Tlny 'hard- wor‘kmg “forms. The smos a’
d|sp|ay om’wensuohw WITh Elsa at The cenTer\‘ /




theldirector,finally called for;afcutiElsalliftedher

RS
Y

-y SR
backimaking'Abifand'Jessicalroll{downlits slope,‘Tizklinhg“§§\\~
)




glmT flashmg in her gaze’ o~ ,.9:’/'
o

- ,". e
- f'

condescensmn ‘some of you were.. passable. But the resT

= of you?" Her eyes landed on Jessica, who stood stiffly =

‘hear the edge of the beach.“Jessica, darling,'I barely felt
you up there: Do you even know how to apply some oil?”

Jessica's face flushed with ongér, but she stayed silent.

“And Lindsey,” Elsa went on, her eyes gleaming with
amusement. “I know you're small, but that doesn't mean
you get to slack off. Look at me.” She gestured to her
enormous, gleaming body. “There's a lot to cover here.
Maybe try a littfle harder next time.”

Lindsey's face!burned with'embarrassment;as 'she
T )
avoided Elsa’s’gaze:

Elsa chuckled!softly¥clearly pleased withiherself.5O0h% /
don't be so'sensitive¥girls,jgshe’cooedther,voice ¥
mockingly sweet%I'm'sure you'll'get better.with practice.
After all, I'm not ‘goinglanywhere™and neiThemFg'you."

.‘/:'cas’rmg a long shadow over,the group as They stared up

,»"f ‘at her in stunned silence.She 'stretched I02|Iy her
sl s

/;r breasts swaying WITh ‘rhe movemen‘r and ‘rhen turned to




> 1 = RSl S e T
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~
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: fThe girls had gathered around The small paTlo)rTeor the ™ >
— smansion, a rare ' moment of reprieve from Elsa’s ey
it relentless demands. Jessica leaned against the stone

" railing, her arms crossed, ‘while Lindsey sat cross—legged

on a lounge chair, eyes glaring toward the distant circus ‘P‘ =

tent where Elsa was still basking in‘her V|cTory from ‘the
~_morning's shoot. The tension between them was polpoble"'
their frustration spilling over as They wh|spered in low, <&
. hushed voices. v

-w



I \

A
“I swearlif she'calls'meydarling one more fime,gJessica
rﬁuﬁered,her‘ voice laced with bitterness §I'm going to

o
lose'it.

Lindsey snorted, flipping her,blonde’hair over her.
shoulderkAs if the oil rubbingwasn’t,bad enough fdid
you‘s'ee the'way she'singled us’out?.She's’loving this—
Trea‘r‘ir\wg us'like 'we're'her/little Toyer voice grew
§horpe\‘rm-W‘Eﬁon of the seething
r“é?é?ﬁ"nenT bubblinglinside her.

&

] \
\". R ?‘\ S

SRR



'She’s'not the'Elsa we knew, another girl piped in,‘her :

m.I mean, sure, she was always a

-y ‘*— ey i '—*4‘,
litfle"Smuch “but this? This is'something else She's a
monster, now."

iy

each other, as the reality of their situation sank in§The
- s A - <

once-famous camaraderie they'd shared as contestants |

had been'shattered, replaced by a'collective dread of the

:1t's like'she'enjoys humiliatingus, Lindsey said,*shaking
— e -
her.head % She gets off.on'it. She's worse than ever.’s
*

cWorse than'ever, but,we're still 'stuck'here,* Jessica '!
*—nhﬂﬁ

added, her.eyes narrowing'as 'she'stared down'at her
feet ' And there's nothing we can'do about it She's 'got us

wm“
completely undﬁw ‘-—‘ﬂ‘ -
=1 Y .




e I
A'shadow fell’over,the'group as AblgGI| opproached her 35 =54

g !
soft steps unno’ﬂced until she was rlgh‘r behmd them SThe
girls' vomes_fol’rered,caTchmg in their.throats'as they
realized she'had overheard everything.

Fey
iHey,” AblgCII| said genTIy searching Th%‘group's :;

[faces Y oulreally think |
Jessica’'s face'hardened.%You heard her this'morning.

You 'saw how she'looked aT u u think'she's just having
fun? She's Turnmg into a Tyra

|

H

i,



‘ Q l..,'v. + r‘ ey A 5 v ":_4
! v -@ 6“? R ;‘*4 ﬁ‘bzaY 5 j;:h 4 . A
' Lmdsey nodded The Ten3|on in her ,,‘., o N o/
shoulders evident. AblgOH she’s gomg O S SN M

crush us. Not physmally bu‘r in every oTher
Py 7 »
’»7 203

vy WTE g i
:lS‘L- =% “x r"; f,«l

< She h?d dlways been’ one of The few glrls
“who Trled to stay on Elsa’s good side, but o .,
everj she couldn't deny that some’rhmg hod f}i‘

» smﬁed Elsa's arrogance had’ crossed a \"

line, and her sadistic Tendenaes were no - 5
fdlonger pIayfuI—They Were ‘cruel it | ‘/1 ,‘

L@ R AR o \as P 4
“‘~,”I don’ Lbnow Ab|gc1|l SCIId soﬁly ‘rhough\f.:
ae doubT crepT into her voice. "Maybe she S /
. JUST gomg Through something.'I mean '/ffil/

: |magme bemg that b|g ITs proHably‘ "’ ,4’7'

r_

Jesswd Ioughed bl‘rferly Oh |Ts messmg
* with her head, alright. And while shes g
having her.little' power. trip, we're the ones §

3 paying for, it

The group fell silent, their frustration
hGngIIgGH didn't g
argue further) Thogh unease tugged at
her®She'had!always'seen Elsa’s' mean
s’rreok but nhow, it was dn‘feren‘r More

o

"' like this.”
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Wilson pushed ‘rhe ovér3|zed cart carefully into the tent, the rich smell of fresh sushi filling the air.\The 'sashimi pieces,fcomically large;were arranged chfuIIy on platters that Iooked more like small ‘robles each sllce of fish
a feast by itself. Next to the cart were two enormous chopsticks, custom-made to maTchEIsa S size. W ittle out of breathfbut asheglanced up at Elsa, the S|ghT of her_loungingin her TenT casually magmflcenT

made him straighten up quickly.

Elsa turned her head lazily foward him, her eyes lighting up when sﬁe saw the lunch he brought. "Ah,purred, a'smile curlingn her lips. "You do TreaTme well,"don’t you?"

Wilson smiled awkwardly, trying to 'mqsk his nerves.'I do my best, Elsa," he replied, feeling his face heat upvunder‘ her nge.

e
e ey



'Stay,% Elsa’commanded,
‘her_voice smooth but firm.
‘Join'me while'T eat” She -
reached out with one of

" her colossal hands and
picked up the chopsticks
with surﬁ‘riéin@'delicocy,
her fingers wrapping

were normal-sized.




gtz
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As she dug in b a ( it to her_lips, chewmg ThoughTfuIIy before

grmmng down ‘at hlm I Iove Jopanese food," she said, almost masmg song vmceosshellﬁed obarrel of sake Toher lips'and drank deeply the barrel Iookmg like acom|cally small cup'in‘her hand.
b g A_ i ‘ e—*,..»

few moments,‘he found the courage to
v O " — ~p— - 3
speok up. Elsaf-n‘ you donT mmd me‘asking, do you think maybe you're'being a'bit ;oo harsh with theother glrls7

"Elsa pause m d- bl’re her eyes nar‘rowmg slightly. For a moment,iWilson thought.helhad made’a'mistakeSbut then'she'set the ‘chopsticks down with a sigh, rollmg her eyes.\'Harsh?" she asked, soundmg genumely amused.

“Wilson, darlmg Im not bemg harsh. Im making it clear‘ that things'have'changedAThey need tounderstand how it's‘going to'be from'now on % She tilted her. head flxmg h|m with'a knowing look :Don't y you agr‘ee7

U Bk e B

Cough’r off guard, W|Ison nodded qmckly "Y-Yes, of course Elsa. Iguess you're'right.

//,M p,(if 51 4‘, { ‘-«I!mbgia

g Iélso glggled ‘rokmg another Iong Sng from ‘rhe sake barrel. “Good boy,';éhe feased. @y oulunderstand me.sShe wiped a bit
=S A ik -
’_.,‘rhere7 I was |ncred|b|e There s no woy the roﬂngs aren‘r‘rhr‘ough the roof.'I cant,wait fo'see them.’,

oy e AR A

W|Ison couldn help but ogree mfaTuaTlon shmmg in his eyes as he wa hed her sip more sake %
[ : | LR R T B R TR .




Elsa's eyes gleomed mischievously as she'looked down aT ;r’
hlmd with a'sudden'p playful |mpu|§gﬁkmhed down
with the ‘chopsticks and gem‘mked Vm*
ground‘He gaspedmgglmg in‘surprise as she broughT
h|mmr enormous green‘a/-e’; twinkling

W|Th amusement.

.

- A
"Careful little*guy,’ she teased, Ioughmg as his feet dangled helplessly in The air. DonT sqwrm so much.SI'm Yjust ploymg She ga

'ﬂ-wsb‘—“

one thing but,there was someThmg in her eyes now, SomeThmg darker,'more heated. He could feel her.gaze Imger‘mg on h|m her. eyes
half-lidded,;the’sake'making her, movemen‘rs slower, more deliberate.




<

§1'm'so'horny. gElsa’admitted suddenly, her voice dropping into a sultry -
whisper,'her.massive body shifting slightly as she leaned back, her legs
spreading wide'in front of him%This whol?si‘ruc’rion, Wilson... it's so...

arousing.4She'licked her.lips'and grinned, eyes foggy with sake and lust.
cWhat do you think? Would you return the favor?”

"M Wilson froze'his face turning scarlet as'he sTruggIed to comprehend her

words. “R-Return the favor?” he mmered, his voice tfrembling. “What

H




.

ghed, a low, sensual sound th

made his stomach
P G

gsop even

le
i R iy

“shifting her
o NT) AT
P il L

'g'h‘r‘of the ftent. f'Usg your imagination, Wilson.

-

she purred

.

e feel good.”

 make me |

-—

‘come on, don't pIay‘dumbr



C R 'g‘ oy ,: = ‘L““_ < e
‘Do it," Elsa commanded softly, her voice ho ==

da’ﬁg’é’%ﬁé‘éﬁgé"aeéfme‘ the teasing lilt. “Don’t make -
m?'ask“'dg—diﬁ."“He?ey'és locked onfo his,
challenging him, and though every nerve in his

A UL ’A,' 3 “ e
o RSy b o : 3 ———

e AP ) o - & - =
Y w ; s 5 e sy
) 3 7 =

~jelly as he moved closer to her towering form. The

heat coming off her body was intense, her scent * —_—

~ thick in the air. Trembling, he knelt between her
3 legs, his face level with her smooth, slick entrance. ';__;f-
Gulping, he leaned in, his heart hammering in his
chest, and tentatively pressed his lips to her swollen
folds. : - S




rhoan from Elga“her massr\re'body trembling ever

SO sflé?\ifly a?h?’?on‘rmued‘The warmThof her Skl




.
o

4 T — — g — - - A A
She screamed and shifted, making Wilson's job

_ harder, but still he managed fo remain stuck to her
s, kissing them, intoxicated in their stickiness and

essence.

o




He was at it for a whlle enjoying her

shivers, the moans that filled
everything. Eventually, he had to ShIfT
his posture. I‘r was hard to pleasure

So he shiffed to his hands, brmgmg an
entire arm inside her, feeling around, e



Elsa was in cloud nine, her screams
~ growing in intensity, not giving a damn

on whether they could be heard from

the house... or the city for whaT /
mattered. Oh yes, she had ‘needed //
some release. The entire g|on‘ress ¢
situation was ‘roo damn or‘ousmg and |‘r
was fime for her to let go a little. And /
Wilson... she had not paid him that 4
much aﬂen‘rlon before but she hod to~




and lips. She was close. So close.

Come on, keep going!” Elsa screamed




“It's coming! It's coming,” she said,
letting her massive body drop

P backwards, sighing, shivering.

7

¥



Wilson was exhausted, but he knew he
couldn’t stop, so he switched back to
his lips, Trying his best tfo pleasure this
woman he had been infatuated with
and who now made him both horny
and a bit scared.




When'thelfireworks'cameNElsa's]
screamicouldibelheard forimilesiShe
seemed tolnoticeland suppressed the

élsih_;h' cyes 'Oh¥yes!
= need'e'd‘fhis. :

e s,




To be continued



	Slide 1
	Slide 2
	Slide 3
	Slide 4
	Slide 5
	Slide 6
	Slide 7
	Slide 8
	Slide 9
	Slide 10
	Slide 11
	Slide 12
	Slide 13
	Slide 14
	Slide 15
	Slide 16
	Slide 17
	Slide 18
	Slide 19
	Slide 20
	Slide 21
	Slide 22
	Slide 23
	Slide 24
	Slide 25
	Slide 26
	Slide 27
	Slide 28
	Slide 29
	Slide 30
	Slide 31
	Slide 32
	Slide 33
	Slide 34
	Slide 35
	Slide 36
	Slide 37
	Slide 38
	Slide 39
	Slide 40
	Slide 41
	Slide 42
	Slide 43
	Slide 44
	Slide 45
	Slide 46
	Slide 47
	Slide 48
	Slide 49
	Slide 50
	Slide 51
	Slide 52
	Slide 53
	Slide 54
	Slide 55
	Slide 56
	Slide 57
	Slide 58
	Slide 59
	Slide 60
	Slide 61
	Slide 62
	Slide 63
	Slide 64
	Slide 65
	Slide 66
	Slide 67
	Slide 68
	Slide 69
	Slide 70
	Slide 71
	Slide 72
	Slide 73
	Slide 74
	Slide 75
	Slide 76
	Slide 77
	Slide 78
	Slide 79
	Slide 80
	Slide 81
	Slide 82
	Slide 83
	Slide 84
	Slide 85
	Slide 86
	Slide 87
	Slide 88
	Slide 89
	Slide 90
	Slide 91
	Slide 92
	Slide 93
	Slide 94
	Slide 95
	Slide 96
	Slide 97
	Slide 98
	Slide 99
	Slide 100
	Slide 101
	Slide 102
	Slide 103
	Slide 104
	Slide 105
	Slide 106
	Slide 107
	Slide 108
	Slide 109
	Slide 110
	Slide 111
	Slide 112
	Slide 113
	Slide 114
	Slide 115
	Slide 116
	Slide 117
	Slide 118
	Slide 119
	Slide 120
	Slide 121
	Slide 122
	Slide 123
	Slide 124
	Slide 125
	Slide 126
	Slide 127
	Slide 128
	Slide 129
	Slide 130
	Slide 131
	Slide 132
	Slide 133
	Slide 134
	Slide 135
	Slide 136
	Slide 137
	Slide 138
	Slide 139
	Slide 140
	Slide 141
	Slide 142
	Slide 143
	Slide 144
	Slide 145
	Slide 146
	Slide 147
	Slide 148
	Slide 149
	Slide 150
	Slide 151
	Slide 152
	Slide 153
	Slide 154
	Slide 155
	Slide 156
	Slide 157
	Slide 158
	Slide 159
	Slide 160
	Slide 161
	Slide 162
	Slide 163
	Slide 164
	Slide 165
	Slide 166
	Slide 167
	Slide 168
	Slide 169
	Slide 170
	Slide 171
	Slide 172
	Slide 173
	Slide 174
	Slide 175
	Slide 176
	Slide 177
	Slide 178
	Slide 179
	Slide 180
	Slide 181
	Slide 182
	Slide 183
	Slide 184
	Slide 185
	Slide 186
	Slide 187
	Slide 188
	Slide 189
	Slide 190
	Slide 191
	Slide 192
	Slide 193
	Slide 194
	Slide 195
	Slide 196
	Slide 197
	Slide 198
	Slide 199
	Slide 200
	Slide 201
	Slide 202
	Slide 203
	Slide 204
	Slide 205
	Slide 206
	Slide 207
	Slide 208
	Slide 209
	Slide 210
	Slide 211
	Slide 212
	Slide 213
	Slide 214
	Slide 215

