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Thelwater, rlppled ‘genﬂy around Elsa’s massive form as shejlayisprawled
injthe overSIZed SWImmmg pool, her. body easily filling it from end,fo

herdintolalrare s‘rd‘rg%f.bh??Her head resTed IazHy on the edge of the ™ ¢
ﬁ&p w
pool her longiblonde hair, floa ng ‘around her Ilke qQ hol‘g‘her eyes half—
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"It was rare fo feel this.®calm.Relaxed jThe weight of her/giant bod
W\ seemed fo melf away in the water,'and for.a brief time{she could sim
~exist without thinking about the constant attention or- her.new reality.
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attention. She opened one eye and saw Abigail cautiously approaching
WE Boolside Elsa’s lips curled intfo a small, satisfied smirk as she lifted




\ “Elsa?"hAbigail calledloutssoffly¥standinglawkwardly neargtheledge offhe¥pool.
L R ———
b\ \s\ﬁ’&fl ' Elsa filted herlhead, herlvoice alslowtsultry drawl. “What is it, Abi?_.Come fo'join me for.a swim?"
Abigail shook'her.head, fidgeting with thethem y | | l just wanted to talk. About the ot her Qir‘ls.”

" Elsa’s ey:ébrow arched in .amusement.£Oh? And what about,them? Are they finally learning their place?”
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Elsa'sleyesinarrowed!slightlyAherismirkifadinglaslaldangerousiglint
" - S — ’
enferedlherfgaze®¥Shelstraightenediuplallittlelinithelwaterfherfmassive

SAndiwhatiabout
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Abigoil's eyes widene qa

head!qu qu|ckly sTem yery
accusationimade her sick&No! No‘EﬁI would
Wlm‘l wanted,to VWPTCTT’ Il
Wyou m You'relright= They

P S g
shouldibelgr gr‘oTefuI.

Elsalrelaxed cgoin theltension’draining,fromther,
e O e st et Rl
body,as’a saT|sf|ed smile’crept;backiontolher/lips.

. Good girlgshe purred. i I{knew Ifcould’countfon

M‘-‘

you,to'see Things‘ my, way.:
[T==
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A
sT|I| looked uncomfortable ! Elsa) however‘ seemed

fj\gomple‘rely Unbotheredher.confidence unshaken
" N iy ma e \\ e | — v
Q‘She Turned her head slighTIy and noticed Gordon

glonce at Elsa before scurrymg'a'm dlsappearmg
- as Gordon made his way T‘S”The pooI Elsa onched
Ab|ga|l leave with a fam‘r amused sm|le then

Turned her fuII o‘rfen‘rlon To Gordon who Iooked

»
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s\Well¥MriGordon gElsalsaidYhergvoice'dripping withiplayfullmenace,

wwhatihavelyoulgotforimeitoday?s

He plasteredionlhisibest;smileSthelkindlhelreserved forgdelicate

sElsagGordonibeganfclearinglhis throat,kthere’have been.“
few complainTs Not/justgfromithelgirisSbut also from the'crew.
|I'H'|€ outfofghand®'velpushed 'back'as muchas Ican

butimaybelifyyou=4z

Elsa's eyes flashedlas she abruptly interrupted him¥heravoice sharp’

e pl——

and commandmg s Complaints?’ She tilted her heod green eyes 7
narrowmg :Who complained, Gordon?.I want.names.’ ;

i
Gordon's mouth'opened, but'nothing came ouT atfirstiHe cleorly
_'ﬁ" 1V
hadn't expected that response, and he shifted uncomforTany l///
‘ _‘:f
fumblmg for.words 51" uh”SI can'tg give you names You know how it &

NNV - ,u,.../iu
IS YElsa. It's best |f—




Elsaiwasnt havinglit¥Send themifo
mefOnelby. onetl'd be'more than

ﬂmwng a'nearby
beach!umbrella’out, of Thmw
Trimmed QW AWiTh1GIMost no
effort she snoppe it between her.
fingers'like'a T‘vs'/ig, the two' halves
falling|info the pool with a soft:
splash®Her eyes'bore info' Gordon
as she flicked the'pieces cwc,
making him visibly swallow hard’
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Vou re just saymg that you re not

WY A s oo /)
runnmg a Tlgh‘r enough ship,’ W / //,

ol 1 /

Gordon Elso 'said coldly her Toné //
drl pmg W|Th 'disdain Tl 'do as iy /,'/' /
lease. The glrls’) The crew? I

(Al
They re here becouse of me ‘ ’,-/ (
They re V]O‘H’\I‘ without me ond

il ia
;ou know |T So ms‘read of wasng
W

/

[( how obouT you\handle your end')

I
Gordon s foce pale{jwand he

L uiluls - \\hﬁl‘t w -_u‘\,
&\ ally Tha‘r came ouT wos a nervous
Wl stutter. Elso dldn‘r glve h|m Tlme To

il o iy
| ?gggvermer gila“z‘é Still’ |cy Shlﬁed \

1

‘. The ro‘rmgs Gord

flusTered\‘ ‘We're workmg on it.
\ ) T N
W Mark fold me you ‘ve bee#askmg
\ buT F\\There s been somedelay

N R e
N Techmcal |ssu2?yo? ‘r\wow how it &

A

G&”ddn's\eyes widened, and he
Tr|ed To backTrock No no, of

"doing evryThing we can.to—"




unimpoah‘r peopleMiwant thelratings¥And Iiwant
Lipds‘rrom'Do your/job.j

Gordon flinched at'her,words¥sweat,startingitolbead on
his forehead. | He was completely out ofihisldepth &1 21
promise,’; h?'s"rm,'“lm‘r you what,you want by
sunset, ElsasYou'll have the ratingsfandI'llimake’sure
there's an update on Lindstrom.

Elsa’s eyes stayed locked on‘him'for.a Iong moment,
ity -
her.gaze uny|e|dmg Fmolly she waved aldismissive
——— i — g N
hand\the massive movement makmg Gordon stumble
back sllgh‘rly 4

 Good,gshe’said her,tone STIII cold buT W|Th an air of &
flnollTy Now get ouT of My sugh‘r ond don't dlsoppom’r
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: P
The'girls’had gathered once’'again.in their secret

huddle,ven‘ring tions about ElsayThe tension
was thick'in the air,\their, voices barely above whispers

o but filled vs./riTh resentment.”

o s
"She'scompIeTely out
- =
fdoes she think'she'is?

“

Lindsey nodded; adding'in, I‘r;s like'she gets
more'unbearable every day.*
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7 _ ‘ acefBut befo ey/could
confinue it hemlgave a'suddenifaint

“Everyone frozeflooking'around,

ha caused i

Anofher;fremoriThisione’strongerirhelgirls .exchanged
N




A th
ur%
thudding. fooTsTeps gr‘owmg Iouder and’ morevommous

oy m L
WITh every possmg second aThe shok ‘r“ f
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eyes WIdened in pamc




Suddenly, Elsa appeared sTr|d|ng around the corner of the
house, her enorm body drlppmg wet from her pool bath.
Water opIeTs ran down her. colossal curves,ghs*renmg in
il W G el ———— i —— W

the sunlight as she approached Her size cast a'long shadow _
over the group and They found themselves inst nTIy‘siIen’ced

o i— J
by her Towermg presence Elsa’s smirk was both ’reasmg and

d—
menacing as she loomed over. them.




Good affernoontladies, Elsa’cooed hergvoice dripping with




4 i ;
:Well*I'd love to'understand your,grievances!better,’; ‘ %
con’rinuedj'her tonellightfalmost sweet!But,thereiwas’a ;
dangerous edge'beneath’her,words:







~a Jéss_ica‘le‘r out a'shriekibut.before the others could react,
S8 E(sa's other. hand (grabbed Uindsey Yifting Iher off the lgroand
2 fluid'motion§Theitwo girls'kicked ‘and 'screamed,
iy ———y ey | P ——— ——;
but it was no'usefThey were trapped in her.enormous grip,
§ suspended high above the others. SHESESENE
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5] Font e
Commo’rlon erupTed below as The remammg g|rls scoﬂered in
pamc Thelr v0|ces o mlx of fear and shock Elso chuckled ‘s
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I'just want _To‘have a

Oh,"don’t worry,” she'said with'a

——

conversation wfrh‘Jesstca and
Lindsey here We heed to clear a

v, —
|

—

few things up.

T

laugh:
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to'screamibut;stilli'shaken to ‘rheir

her’grasp

in

dongld-

_their breathing shallow as they
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her.tone

playful but. with'an unmistakable
L s
fting old.

whining, always schemin

y %

have been quite the
s ge

o
(o]
(o)

<
n
(]

<

w

>
[

I

o
(2]
(2]
O
(]

<

+—

<

<
o
Q.

harshness,




AR LINY Y /=S
AVE - R S Z\
] ;‘-\?'?\"Jessicofdespi’re her fear,” 7%
. s Wokaios 7 C g D Y/
‘managed to musfer some SN
A kL Tl P 4

‘Vou’%you have no tjigh

Wa' e a
gcourage?
TP

PN & A
£'10"do this," she'spat. her voice B
o STy R e N
shakmg.,‘You can't just grab us
S wig 4
like this! Let us go right now!




Elsa's'eyes'gleamed withtamusementfShe
in‘closer\bringing'Jessicajtolhergfacedheribreath’
washing over.the tiny,woman%Make'me.’s

’ \ \ fo'a'dangerous whisper§If either of,you'keeps'being’a
Jessica's eyes widened,fand!her defiance faltered. , il % : \ N paintinithetass¥I'llsolve thelproblem!by shoving you up

menacing laugh&That's what Iithought

e | : ‘ S\ R Both'girls.frozeStheir,faces’palefeyes wide withthorror:
Lindsey squirmed inlElsa’s other.handtrying to it | : \ ) Elsa'sgrin'never falteredf¥clearlylenjoying their.reaction’
speak but only'managing a ferrified squeakElsa I ‘ ‘ N \ [She'held themllike thatiforfalmoment fsavoring the
Pv 4 : 9*9 , q =) il S Shelheld themllike that ,forfaimomentfsavoring the
shifted her attention to her,'s‘nll playfﬂl bu‘rl/w‘rh an | . \ power,she'had over,them®Sbefore finally lowering them
undercurrent of danger5And youLindsey,'I i | AR back toward the'ground
| — ———e ' | : .
expected more from youfBut I'guess you're just as = = ‘

much of ?disoppoin‘rmen’r as the rest.” Do we'have'a'deal?’ she’asked sweetly *her,voice
dripping with'mock'innocence.




Lindsey nodded fr‘anTicoIly their,

v

,he|gh‘r casng a shadow over.them once again.
-

“That wosn‘rso hard, was 'it?” .t A e

The Two g|r|s didn't respond They were Too busy ;
scramblmg to get as far away from her as =
pOSSIb|€. Elsa watched them with a"satisfied smirk,
her hands 'on her hips'as'she relished in their
terror. L0 ﬂ/’/




s Runtalong,gshelcalled affergthemXhergvoicellight

and ‘reasmg‘And remember=be’good|littlelgirls)
or,next fimeXwe'lllhave’a™closer,conversation.;
theldistance)

they disappearedlinto
~ P " - ~—— "
stretchedfeelinglincredibly satisfied withlherself.
iThelpowerSthefcontrol =it allifelt;tooTgood,to

She’chuckleditolherselfilettinglherginnerdbully

bask'initheimoment.




Inside Gordon's office, the
tension hung thick in the air.
- The room was dimly lit, the
curtains half-drawn, casting
long shadows across the
polished mahogany desk where
Gordon sat, calmly puffing on a
cigar. Mark stood across from
him, pacing, his face pale and
his hands fidgeting nervously.
He was rattled—deeply rattled—
by everything that had unfolded
in the past few days and by
what Gordon had just asked
him to do.

"Mark," Gordon said, his voice
calm and steady, almost too
composed for the chaos that
had ensued. "I can't tell you
how happy I'll be when we
finally hond Elsa over to the

long drag of his cigar, blowmg
out the smoke slowly. "Let them
poke and prod her, surround S
her with white coats. They can =

treat her like the lab rat she is,’
for all I care.”

Mark stopped pacing and shot
him a look. "Why don’t we just
do that already? I mean.. after
what she’s done, affer what '
we've seen.." His voice wavered .
as his mind flashed back to 35
Jessica and Lindsey, both
shaken to their cores after their
encounter with the giantess.
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Gordon'leanediback'in his chair, ™
the'smirk'never.leaving his face.  «
‘Because we still have so much

more tolexploitiWe've ti]rely
scratched the'surface¥Mark.
Imagine the'kind of,money we'll =
pulllintif,we'keep'her:under,wraps

o st alewimoretaaysiwercan
make'her,the'biggest star,on the
we've'milked ‘everything we'canfwe

deal iTh the'mess.:

Mark's'jaw clenched:
{frustration’gyouve'seen what she's!
R R IO

I'm'not.walkinglinto that death trap

"
@?ﬂﬂf Urius a'bemused smile’tugging at.the
He chuckled softly,*shaking'his

Ihead§¥ Markfyou're being dramatic:
She's'under, controliYou'just,need

informationfand she'll'keep'playing

Mark/still tensefcrossed his'arms.
“What am I supposed to tell her?

She's asking about Lindstrom every
day. She's asking for ratings. She's

getting suspicious.”




Gordon didn't miss a beat. He pulled open a drawer
and tossed a larger-than-usual folder onto the desk.
Inside were blown-up copies of the supposed

| ‘ratings” Elsa had been demanding. Mark furrowed
his brow, flipping through the pages, his confusion
deepening.

Gordon grinned. "I made them up,” he said, lighting
another cigar as if it was the simplest solution in the
world. “There’s no way for her fo know the
difference. Those numbers are golden, and they'll
keep her satisfied.”

Mark stared at the forged ratings, a pit forming in
his s’romgch. "You made them up?" he echoed,
incredulous. "Gordon, if she figures this out, she'll—"

- — “She'won't,’.Gordon interrupted, his voice sharp and
confident. “She’s too focused on her own ego. As
r— . long as the numbers say what she wants them to say,
"-*"she won't look too closely.” He leaned forward, his
eyes'ﬁarrowing. “Now, go to her tent. Give her the
‘. r‘aTinas. And make something up about Lindstrom—
‘ﬁre”!h&er he's stuck in a lab somewhere, or that he's

- ’ ‘ M
overseas. I don't care. Just buy us more time.

1 .uMark hesitated, his pulse quickening. “I'm not going,”
h’é‘?aid finally, stepping back from the desk. "It's foo
dangerous. After what she did to Jessica and
Lindsey.. We don't know what she'll do next."

GoFdon's expression darkened slightly, but only for a
— moment. He reached into another drawer and pulled
’bouw‘ a piece of paper, sliding it across the desk

toward Mark. "You'll go," Gordon said softly, his fone

\‘l\:——.-" -"v'. l‘wwlr;— - s “4"

_4:smooth as silk. “And here’s why."

- ‘ AR
! | ‘
l ' Mark glanced down at the paper, his eyes widening
‘ ‘ ‘ l as he realized what it was—a contract. Promising him_
25% of everything they made from this_exploit."A 1
¢ fortfune. A life-changing amount,of;money.
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et

Gordon leaned back, puffing onthis'cigarwatching Mark's face as the realization dawned on him%Sign'it,"shesaid simply.% And you'll'be
n - X -*—.\ p
set for life. 5 —

Mark stared at the contract, the pen in his hand feeling heavier than it should. His mind raced with images of Elsa, her colossal figure
towering over him, the sound of her mocking laughter, the sheer power she wielded with such ease. He knew it was dangerous. He knew it
was reckless. e 3

But the money... the promise of wealth beyond his wildest dreams...

\ N

He swallowed hard, his hand trembling slightly as he signed his name at the boﬁo\\rr; of the page. Gordon's smile widened as he watched, =
satisfaction gleaming in his eyes. ; : X . = WA e - : =S

“There's a good man,” Gordon said smoothly, taking the contract ondi‘ruckin‘g it away. “Now, go calm her down. And rememBer—you'}“g in

control. Just play it right.” ¥ S ¢ N : : A

- s I PR R AT R O SO R
X =

Mark nodded stiffly, but the unease s’}ill gnawed at him as he turned fo leave the office.

Q X s - R
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- Mark approached Elsa's tent cau‘riouély, his stomach twisted
with nerves.\The folder containing the forged ratings felt like
brick in his hands, and the bouquet of flowers was a last-
miﬁé‘a'dai’rib-n?-fé‘éblé’aﬁéfnp’r fo'calm her down, as
Gordon hodm Colm her. down R|gh‘r L|ke that was
gomg to be easy. ”

As he'neared the tent, 'he heard something that made him*
frez in ploce—a soft moammdlble at ﬂmbu‘r
growmg Ime stepped C|MHIS heart pounded in
his cl chesT as he realized who‘r the'sound was. He swollowed




But he had no choice. He opened the fent flops cau‘rlously onIy 1o be greeted by the
S|gh‘r of Eléaiheiﬁlgan‘rlc fmmmmg between her I‘-ﬂher quy
Tre'rﬁ;lmg slightly wﬁh%ffo%l«sem;%de with smFor a split second,
he stood Tmrble to process what he was seemg.

he sfumbled backward and s‘reppg out of the tent, his face flushed with

embarrassment.




There was no mis’rokin the authority in her tone. Reluctantly,"he turned back, his feet
LA

as he stepped through the tent's flaps once morgé‘?’rhe time he reentered,




TR, DT TNGRTTRNER AL ISR R R SO

Mark, trying to keep his composure, held out the flowers. "I, uh."brought these for you."As a.."peace offering." = &

3. 2 s NN -'.‘\\- .},,\ R S B A s Sas '.“!».7 p

Her eyes widened, and for a moment,'she stared af the flowers as if they were the most absurd thing in the world. "8 3

“Flowers?” she repeated, her tone incredulous.\Then her nose twitched, and her expression shifted."*Oh no," she muttered.
LRl iy oo . .




AN
Before Mark could react, EIsa Ie’r out a sharp gaspmg brea‘rh and then‘without warning,fan
enormous sneeze exploded from her, bIowmg "Mark off hls feet.He was sent flying 'backward,
crashmg into the Tarp of the fent with a loud thud. For.a moment,"he'lay therewinded and
[
dazed ‘the world spmnmg ar‘ound him.

R

Elsa, still sniffling slightly, vaguely waved a hand in his direction.§:You okay down there?"

N\ark groaned and dragged h|mself up, straightening his jacket and trying To regain a shred of
d|gm‘ry Im fme he m. managed To croak

‘I'm allergic, you idiot!” she scolded.







Mark'straightened himself land fgathering what little‘courage 'he had lleft,Yoffered the folder. %1 fuh®brought \you the ratin gs;

Elsa’sleyes!Iit/uplinstantly ith Isurprising leagernessYHer green ‘eyes 'scanned ’rhe pagess andas'she read,!her.
expression transformed fromfcurious to exhilarated. beyond 'hergwildest ‘dreams.¥She ‘could Ib

T heselareMincrediblelgdshelexclaimed Yhergvoice filled with lawe SWhy thelhell ldidn't youshow
Mark'scrambled to*comeupwithfan'excuseXhis'mind racingGordon™uh™Gordon was worried ghe ‘stammered §He ‘thought lif you 'saw them.fyou'd ask ]

for.more ' money.”

|Elsa’paused,fconsidering that for a'moment, then ‘gave 'awicked lgrin§I 'should lask for/more 'money,gshe ‘said thergvoice llow land sultryHerleyes flicked
back to'himYdark with'amusement &But youknow what? IRight inow M ifeel llike celebrating.

Mark's'stomachllurched [as he watched her enormous itits fogether provocatively,iher cleavage 'deepening las 'she 'stared ‘down at him \withla
predatory‘gleamin'hereyes\His 'mind raced for a‘wayoutthis'skinfingling Wwithldread.




Before Mark could react, Elsa wrapped

he‘l:'enormous fingers around him. She

liffed him effortlessly, holding him firmly

in"her grasp as she stood back up,
-

towering over the entire estate.

~ "Come with me," she said, her voice playful
ffbu‘r leaving no room for argument.

Mark's heart raced. “I'd rather not,” he
muttered, his voice frembling.

M. 1! ~
Elsa’s grin widened as she looked down at
him:'T wasn't asking.”
,‘p!"" - o -

walk toward the beach, her hips swaying
sensuously as she s’rru‘r’do‘vﬁﬁh?ﬁ‘rh,
carrying Mark along like ?h?lﬁle-és toy.
He dangled in her grip, terrified but
powerless, as she made hé@me
water’'s edge, each step radiating the same
confidence and dominance she'd wielded
so effortlessly since her Trar;éfmﬂon.




As!Elsa'strutteddownithelbeach¥Mark
dangledihelplessly/inther/graspXhistheart
poun> inglin Mth enormous
step'she. oK :I'Twe night.airawas cool \but
R cvery step she took made thelground
lvibrate with'a soft ‘unseﬂlﬁg‘?hy’rh

¥ :
5 .} \tiy o




gentleman’andigivelmelsomelattention

|y

wherelit/counts,gshe’commandedther,

tonelleavinginolroomifor;argument.

Horrifiedyet,utterly/powerless¥Mark'sllips

brushed'against;her/skin¥hisibody

tremblingias'helbegan tollick'her/breasts!
hergbody shuddering

withipleasure’atsthelsensation!




: 'Good boy. she cooed, her.voice playful S
B But you know,'it's rude folinterrupt.algirl SEes

.

and leave her unfinished. Now you'll have
Ao make it up to! me.' S

J
> 5 <

'/\/\ork's hearf édnk. ‘Make ub fof it? he“:"f
8 cchoed, terrified of what she'meant.
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Elsa's’eyes glinted mischievously.%Use
your. imagination,’ she 'purredfmovingthim?

down'her_body slowly,'her teasing gro‘mg”
more infense with every second.’ .
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Mark screamed, his yells echoing from
her cavernous cunt as he was brought to
her glistening lips. There was someone
obviously having a good fime with the
exchange, and it wasn't him.
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hecliff 1
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she teased from
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her voice echo
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certainly am!

above
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" body surrounded him, the pressure overwhelming as e
" she toyed with him like a living dildo'He squirmed, :

-l . » L L
e o Pt Pl *'»‘,V"P o ,.—
Y L8 TR e e Lt I v’

Aﬁer a Iong moment of Teasmg she mser‘red him, her ‘._
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N\ark S world Turned into chaos. The TlghT heoT bf hg?

utterly helpless,”as she moaned in delight, clearly
enjoying his presence inside her."Elsa was getting
crazier by the second, her pleasure building as she felt
him struggle within her.



'Oh,"Mark, she'giggled between 'moans,*pulling'him out
just long’enough To'ﬁfzhmlimfﬁimn—ou
face Lyou're Iooking al little spent iThe job's not over
yet,.though." §h?a"im5rqn’§in';ﬁim back o her
foc_e,'lc‘ﬁéhing at his exhaustion wTake a deep'breath

sweetheart..You're going back in.:




She used a single finger on his butt to slide him back

info her ready pussy. It was amazing how good he
felt. He was a little on the small size, but his efforts
were still noticeable enough in her tight love funnel.

in




4 Oh,\yes, yes!ishe gasped as'she kept manipulating &
him, enjoying his'presence almost as much’physically




had ever.fried INot ThebiggesT onefbut,;thefonly ‘one

who'squirmed§Thelonly one who'screamed.
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And so she went,'more and more, bringingiherself
closer to climax, quickly getting 10 the |best. funliniher.
life! e ;
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Mark, on his side,' was having a considerably worse
time." Completely trapped, unable to move his limbs, he

could feel Elsa’s panting body all around him, trapping
him into the worst spot he could think of.
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She did not care. At all. Experimenting a little, she left

him'in autopilot for a bit. She could still feel him but he

was a little.” tired.









3

”Tclimoxed,‘ her,body shuddering violently as waves of &
leasure crashed through'her 488 i N %{t—




She'removed'MarkY¥pantingtheavily as'she'held his
limpYexhausted'body inther,palm:
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He wassoakedfron1heodToToe deﬁnﬁdysﬂckyToThe

touch!







As'shelslowly, walked backito
herlhandXstillifoying iwithihimTgently.







gasps. He had barely slept at all, haunted by

nightmares—nightmares that were far too close to
reality. His mind replayed the events of the previous

night over and over, Elsa’s enormous figure towering

over him, her playful yet terrifying dominance, the
humiliating way she had toyed with him.Every time he
closed his eyes, he saw her again. Heard her mocking

He had showered three times... and still he smelled of

her. All of him. Of course, the scar in his mind was
even more prevalen’r makmg him shiver at the
umpteenth mental replay of the events.

He sat up, rubbing his eyes, his head still spinning. A
knot Tigh’r‘e‘:e'd'ir?his sTomoch He had never felt so
pOW€F|eWhIS life, and now, even with dayllghT
creeping in ’rhrough the blinds, ’rha‘rWhadn‘r left

Then his eyes fell on the contract Gordon had placed in
front of him yesterday. The promise of wealth, of success, all
bound by the paper that lay before him. It should have been
a dream come true, but now it felt like a chain around his
neck, pulling him deeper into a nightmare he couldn't
escape.

Mark clenched his fists, staring at the contract as the weight
of the decision bore down on him. No amount of money was
worth his life or his dignity. He wouldn't be Gordon’s pawn,
trapped in this insanity, and he certainly wouldn't be Elsa’s
plaything any longer. Enough was enough.

I need to stop this, he thought, his resolve hardening as he
tossed the contract aside.






had antonline'presencefMark’dialed the'numberthis

HeTopened!hisliapfopXfingers tremblinglas'helquickly searched for,Drilindstrom's ‘office'number.¥After a few minutes¥he found'it=a'small!
heartiracinglagaintbutsthisttimelitwasn'tloutlof,feartwas urgency.

\Thelreceptionistipickedluplafterfatfewlrings¥heravoice professional yet disinterested.

gk Drilindstrom 'slofficeXhowlcanilihelp you?)

Zit's’about Elsafandlit's’almatter.of,lifeland 'death!’;Mark's voice wavered but held firm!
“Hold on,"please.’

Mark felt a wave of relief. iy Doctor, listen.
come fix this'before something really bad happens.”

Lindstrom sounded shocked.
\This is™this is impossible."

countdown to something catastrophic.




exper‘lmenT “that could potentially savellives=or;causelevenimore chaos.
S

~ 'Are you sure about this2gaskedlonelof thelassistantsfa young man
gnamed Reed eyeing Theneedle preppedfon the near nearby Troy

'AIrlghT, Doctor, ready ‘When you are."

luﬁ‘#

<
"Do it," Lindstrom commande'd, his eyes _Iocked on the*hamster.




Karen'injected the'serumlinto!Nibblesfstepping'back’as’soon’as the
syringe was emptied§The' hamster twitched onceXthentwicelbefore!

settling'down¥chewing’at; its'beddingfSilence fell'over,thellab!

Everyone'exhaled in'reliefiLindstromeven allowed himself,a'small
[smile’yMaybe' it = TN

Alloud“sudden’crack’echoed,through the'room,silencing him. The cage
bars'groanedfand the'hamster's'body began to swell. The assistants’

smiles faded as'Nibblesysmall frame grew at an alarming rate, its furry
body expanding'beyond the'confines of the cage, its tiny eyes now wide

: Oh'no,4Karen 'muttered,'stepping back as the hamster's paws shoved
af,the’cage’dooryThe meTaI‘baT“g bent and snapped under the strain,
sending debris'clattering across the floor.

Within'secondsNibbles had outgrown the cage, his body bulging‘fur,
bristling as'it swelledmr, the hamster now the size of a large’'dog:.
He'letiout a low, angm/‘-'s-queak that echoed through the lab, hisleyes
now glinting with a Er"-éaz‘rory aggression that hadn't been therelbefore!




“Back up! Everyon.e,‘back!” LindstromTtshouted,”

TNy b v S
. - M‘, ,
stumbling as the h-ams’rer leapt,fromjthe ‘roble,:croshmgl
4 - i
into a set of shelves with iTs:nowlmassive body'. Botftles
A - e ol -t
and instruments tfoppled everywherelasiNibbles'snarled,
his cute exterior gone, replaced by/somethingiferal’and
i dangerous.

The hamster turned to face the trioNits'nose fwitching
furiously, teeth gnashing. Without.warning¥it.lunged at
Reed, who yelped’ohd dived behind the

B
I LY
yJesus, it's going for us!” Karen'screamed, rushing

pounding as he g“rabbed the'oversized syringe filled

with the reducer—a formula'designed to'reverse the
i 4

%'Reed! Karen! Distract it!"

Reed, still shaking, grabbed a'broom’and swiped it at
Sy | — . - - -
the'hamster, but Nibbles easily batted!it away with'a
clawed paw, knoéking Reed'into a nearby cabineft.
— — AP e |

Karen threw a ‘rm; of.instruments toward the'beast, the
metal clanging Iou‘dly and temporarily drawing its
attention. ! v Sl

2 R D————— —
Lindstrom'seized the,moment. He charged toward
ibbles,'gripping the'enormous syriﬁé'é Tigjk{TI?The
hamster. furned back just as Lindstrom lunged,tits'eyes

For.amoment,Nibbles'paused,’almost confused,ithen
iThe giant rodent

the'reducer, starfed,fo ,fake'hold *Its size'began to
shrinkifurireceding as’its’aggression'slowly faded.




stunned’silence’as

now we know it works

Karen,leaned against;the counter¥still
S e C

trembling from']the chase. ?o, what now?
We can shrinkiher back downfright?:

Lindstrom nodded, though'his’expression
- g A ,
was grim. "We're going to'need:a more
| )
reducer. Prepare’a’dose that's’at/least,one
thousand fimes sTrongr."

Karen'raised an eyebrow.y'A thousand

. "We egoing ’

Reed let out a nervous laug
to need more than just luck."

As Lindstrom stared at the shrinki‘ng :
syringe, a heavy weight pressed down on
him\They had a solution, but it was still =
riskymd:only‘hope they weren't '
already to01late we 5 e

- - — -
‘Let's move quickly," Lindstrom ordered.



Wilson stood at the counter of Sweet
- Donuts, fapping his fingers impatiently as
the cashier packed the last few boxes of

the appetite.”
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VThe cashier gave him a curious look but
'shrugged, handing over.the receipt. Wilson
paid, his mind wandering. As he finished the
transaction, hislattention shifted fo the :
7 ey | — @\
smallyTV.in the'corner of the shop. ' The i
local newshwos playing'in The bockground—
some%por"r abou‘r beach sofeTy ‘But what £
- ey
struck him was The glar‘mg absence of
—
anyThmg abouty Elsa”ﬁoThmg about her
sudden growTh nothing obouT the contest,”
no‘rhmg obouT her Towermg over the beach
like a goddess. f’ﬁ;‘

"""} =

He narrowed his eyes, growing more
suspicious by the second. Gordon had

promised to keep things runnmg!smooThI"
ue monoge Elsa’'slimage whilejthey,figured

'solutionNbufisomething'was'off."He

should have seen someThmg anyTh|ng on
the news by now. This was Elsa, the biggest
star on'FaﬁFrawzy, literally and figuratively.
Tre was no way her situation wésn"r news.




Wilson’s gut twisted with unease"He'loaded the boxes onto his van and, on impulse, decided o \ =

check his cellphone. They were blocked from the outside world, back at Gordon's, but here in the
world, he had network coverage again. He quickly moved ‘ro‘HisT'b?E)wsekta?j‘d logged into S \
|F|anFr'enzy, fingers flying over the screen. He expected fo see updates, ma‘yb‘é”sbo;m‘é'b‘e'hind—’rhe—

|

scenes ﬁo‘ros.BUTTin‘s’réad, the screen flashed an irritating message:

directly. He found a few things—some cIibst,h'é'r‘aFt'“inl at the contest, the foam war event from
the first day.. but nothing recent. It was as if her towering transformation had been wiped clean
from existence.

A pit formed in his stomach. Gordon was behind this—there was no doubt about it. If the

B e 3 ) \ ' ' = o -AF"'“-E_’;;-_.;;";
.FanFrenzy site was down,r_and the media was silent, that meant someone was working hard to ; ‘ \ = s s s B

“bury this ?Tory.’Ah_d it didn't take algenius to figure out who was pulling the strings. But why?_Elsa i 2 r e <

‘was the big"ags‘r?rq ev helwas pqying‘her a fortune to keep her modeling,'and Gordon was | _ 1 ‘:_“‘,".."‘:‘.:.'._'l‘.._'.'_'-:-"'é‘

“not T?me of guy ‘rh_aj didﬁ'fr look’at a ‘grhea‘r re’rm ‘of jinvestment for everyi'dmr he spent.
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:l iwnson found Gordon at The back hall of the FanFrenzy mansion,'looking suspiciously
4 y e IS T g e - '~i;|! 5 2

- hoppy WlTh himself. /‘

» r

TG L\When Wilson'confkon’red him, There was no need for pleosaﬁTrlesf'Hé cut s‘rrmghj‘-r-fo
A the'point*'Gordon; what's'go going nglon? Everything's locked down."I can't find ony’rhmg

about Elsa. No updates, ho streams, no’rhmg What are you h|d|ng7" j




No‘I o} ro‘rher s‘r’z?mcon‘rr‘ol ¥

mn cold suddenly

unders’rondmgHearmg |T |Clld &JT like

< :
5

this’ senT qa sh|ver down hlsgpme
‘Dogs ‘she know‘who’rsgomg on? That
no oneouTSIde knows’)

Gordon Iaughed ogam but |T was half
hearted. Shmmo clu-e'of course
And ’rrusT me, yardon TWa-n’r her o I
find out. Because-wh‘e?sh-does all

s & L AT T
hell WI|| break Ioose‘

W \Wilson clenched hls fists¥She 'should |
know ‘This |snT mghT

to thank you? ‘ wl
: RISRICIRY S VR
Without a er.word,"Gordon'pushed

» S .
past him, disappearing down thehall.

% Wilson sfood there'frozen'in'place,
the 'weight of Gordon’'s words sinking

intHe'd wanted the truthfand now that
“he'had it, it had put the heaviest
burden onhis shouldersiWhat the hell

was hrgéing t01d0?




The morning sun streamed softly
through the tent, casting golden
beams over Elsa’s enormous, resting
form. Her moans of contentment
echoed through the space as she
stretched luxuriously, her body still not
used to the sheer size it had become.
Wilson stood at the entrance, carting
in a tower of donut boxes from Sweet
Donuts and a barrel of freshly brewed
coffee, his stomach churning with a
mix of nerves and guilt.

He watched her stir, the giantess
slowly coming to life. She had become
more and more comfortable in her
skin with each passing day, and it was
undeniable that she was enjoying
herself. Elsa yawned, sitting up lazily,
her eyes bright with delight when she
saw him. She was in high spirits, her
body lanhguage exuding power and
dominance. Wilson couldnt help but
feel a pang of pride—a twisted sense
of satisfaction—when she looked at
him.




‘Wilson! There you are, my sweet," she purred, her voice low and
playful. She stretched again, her colossal breasts I”ISH’m falling,
making the ground beneath hlrm to fremble. "You sp0|l“m_e.‘ls
that coffee and donuts I smell?" ' "

Elsa’s eyes gleamed wiTﬁ'exciTement and without hesitation, she

L e AT — ".a‘ - g ——
snatched up the first box of donuts, popping them int erm th like

- o v R T
they were nothing more Tho‘r?bi’r ed treats. She giggled between
bites, clearly ina playful mood, and Wilson's heart raced, his

e e e " q.‘..sﬁs.-ﬂ-v A

admiration and terror warring inside him."Before this—before she
grew—h?mj'ISVed her from afar, . jus’r another assistant in the

I S— —
backgr‘ound of her glamorous life. But now, her atfention was enTlrer

F"‘—'— T

on him, and it was intoxicating... yet Terrlfymg
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"You really know'h‘ow to take care of me," she cooed,
sipping from the barrel of coffee as though it were a
tiny cup. Her lips curved into a mischievous griny'I

think T'll have to reward you again for all this special
treatment. You like that, don't yb‘u,‘ilson?" 9

o o
-

.



Wilson's pulse quickened. He
what was coming. She always teased
and toyed with him,"and it was
becoming harder and harder fo
resist her. oyerwelming presence.
But foday, the weig ht of the truth




hesitation and laughed softly, the sound

Elsa'noticed his

reverberong through the tent. ,don'T‘bié shy,

gaze swept over him'like a'predator surveying her prey.
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o

‘Mmm, you're'so cute when you're 'nervous,’ she teased
her giant hand wrapping around his torso and liffing _' &
him effortlessly into the airyNow, let's play a little. B

1
’

She brought him to'her chest,"her.enormous, pillowy "},‘
»

breasts awaiting him.




b S e e aae
her soft, supple sklri?forcmg him to squeeze and rub
hands over her oversized ’ri‘rs’#h?? were heavy,
ﬂr.—‘ﬁs:’ﬁ‘.—-_—f_-*—- el -
and impossibly firm, every movement making
AR . = S 7 P —
them jiggl?s'lig'hTIWHe could feel her heart beating
beneath her flesh, each thud remiﬁair?him of just how
ke v wll s A Gy —— . - 4
small and insignificant he was in her grasp.




‘Don’t hold back," Elsa whispered, her breath hot

T g P e,
~ against his skin. "You Know you love it. Play with me."
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sinking into the soft skin as Elsa let out a low, satisfied
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_ She'closed her_eyes, clearly enjoying the attention, her
hand guiding him to explore every inch of her chest. He 45
felt like'a puppet in‘her grasp, hi?body moving at her "_r'

7
&




“That's it.," she purred. "Good boy."




bt = ayr
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Then, with a\'kglayful smirk, Elsa shiffed him, lowering
him down from her chest and holding him close to her
mouth. His heart raced as she flicked her tongue over
his bare body, teasingly brushing it against his skin
before she brought him closer.




\
"You've earned this, Wilson," she said with a wicked =
gleam in her eyes. "Time for your reward.”




R —

Wilson could hardly react before she engulfed his lower
body in her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue worked over
him slowly, deliberately, as she played with him like a




The sensation was overwhelming
and massaging, feasing and exploring.




His _enTire body :rrembled ln her;grip as she
continued fo lavish him with atfention, each
e T T e e ot
motion driving him closer to the edge.
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Elsa laughed softly, the vibrations from her
voice only heightening the sensation. "You
taste so sweet," she whispered between licks. ‘I
think I'll keep you around for dessert more
offen.”

Tk
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Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Elsa
pulled him free.
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Wilson collapsed, panting, his body
tremblingyfrom the intensity of what

- hadljustihappened. His mind swirled
withlconflicting emotions—desire, ‘“_
— fearyshame: and guilt all Téhéléd .

together.” ’

\ Elsa looked down at him, clearly ————
pleased with herself. She smiled

warmly, but there was always that
“ edge of dominance, that reminaer

that he v“\}as"ho’rhiﬁg more than a
plaything to her! 4

3 P

Y/ s
"You're such’a good boy, Wilson," she
said, her voice affectionate but

guilt—the unbearable, gnowing'guil‘r—

rushed back in full force.""‘};‘/"

y
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"—‘ - . o S He couldnT hold |’r in any longer. "Elsa.." he began, his voice

;‘::‘

)
“The air in ‘rhe TenT grew tense, ‘rhe truth clawmg a‘rh|m beggmg ==
to be unleashed. But once it was 5 out, there would be no going

- back Wllson swallowed har‘d hls voice barely a whlsper as he



hThe sun a‘rhed The :ockyagd of Gordon s sprawlmg mansmn The eIeven
fremammg conTesTanTs all draped in “their bikinis, sat around the Iarge -
“table, waiting for another extravagant breakfast to be served. Gordon
reclined in his chalr but some‘rhmg was clearly bo'rhermg him. Astrid, h|s o
~ wife, sa‘r“a‘{‘(ew chalrs awoy her eyes narrowed in constant susp|0|on as
she glared at him from behind her sunglosses b T AR
T e e 'é’l,i a1 T

Yooy e X n ”
Jessma always CG|CU|CITI'I’15 was ’rrymg ‘ro catch Gordon s eye agam She 4
;;‘:r,,smned coyly her bikini top domg much of The work To draw his gaze back -

" to her. She had decided Tha‘r if Elsa wasn't gomg down easHy maybe she
“"‘Tcould play the power‘ gome by geﬁmg back m’ro Gor‘don S good graces. A‘r o
‘rhe very least, she could use his mfluence »,* o S L ","7“

e s v;‘[\ﬂ;‘ 4% ?%f;\'!;w'u &) . ,A"‘,
Some of ‘rhe glrls whlspered among ‘rhemselves shoo‘rmg glances ’roward
Jessma ond Astrid, their conversa‘rlon drn‘hng between conspmng about

' fg‘how to’ deal wﬁrh Elsa ond complammg g about The surreal mgh‘rmare ‘rhey

g -
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The ground shook ‘with a’ deep olent rumblefstronger,thanfany tfremor.

\‘rhey had felt before PIaTes mﬁled splllmg drinks'across ’rhe ’rable

‘ Everyone froze, wide- eyed\Then\slowa they all furned

ARM A
"l’rhe'fowermg f|gure of Elsa s’rrldlng‘Towards themifrom the'horizon,

?dﬂgpmg wo‘rer‘ fr‘om\herleplmlThe'pool\ her colossal ,form @m@
Ashadow over‘“rhe enTlre\gcene. utit,wasn’t her, size that ;struck fear,into

ll.’rhelr heor’rs this Tlme—l’r'\?via's‘a’r ellook’on m

W= N I
She was livid. ‘E\/e blazing W|‘rhlf\ur‘wps curledlinta'snarl that sent chills
down their, spmes ng‘ foo’rs‘reh;‘)s shook the'earthfeach’one’punctuated
WITh more\force Thon The last, sendmg'shockwoves through thelbackyard.




Jessica, suddenly realizing the gravity of the situation, stfood up from the
table and yelled, “Lindsey! Don't!”

But Lindsey had already made her move. She pushed her chair back with
a scrape, standing in the path of the furious giantess. The other girls
stared in shock, frozen in place. They had all talked about confronting
Elsa, had whispered of standing up to her, but none had ever imagined it
would come to this. 0 % n



Lindsey, stepped forwardXher chin'raised defiantly,
blocking|Elsa’s'advance¥She trembledslightly. but
imasked itwithtanger¥herihands balled linto'fists{Elsa

stopped’just a‘rower‘ing over/Lindsey,
castinglherdinfantenormous’shadow

kY oureldonelpushingluslaround Elsa glindsey shouted,
hergvoiceifilled withimoreTconviction ,than thefothers

thoughtipossiblelySomeone'needs folstandup tolyou s

[andI'minot takingyoursshit.anymore!

- R ] — &
> o L L
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Elsa’paused, rollinglher/eyes'infexaggeratedannoyance

as'shesurveyed LindseywhoXwhile'undeniably beautiful,
looked utterly insignificant before'her.




Get out of my way, little bug.," Elsa sneered, her voice

dripping with disdain.

Lindsey didn't flinch. "I won't. Someone has to face you!"

Elsa’s face twisted with amusement for a brief moment
before the wicked smile faded into a cold, dangerous
glare. "Oh‘,'honey,"‘éma—%iah'e-d mockirﬁl?"ch'r;e%‘r

- 0 |, — — ‘—-,“-—r"
facing me.. you're just annoying me.
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Unfazed, Elsa delivered a swift
kick to the little Lindsey. It was

brutal, the impact clearly heard
all‘around the patio.




The force of the kick sent litfle Lindsey’'s
boy soaring through the air, her scream
barely audible as she disappeared over
ansion, vanishing from sight. The
other girls screamed in panic, scrambling
backifrom the table, knocking over chairs
and spilling food in their frenzy. Jessica
Iooked‘horrified, her earlier boldness

evaporating instantly.




The tension crackled in the air as Elsa
turned her seething gaze foward Gordon.
She stalked forward, her enormous body
closing the distance in just a few strides,
towering over the table.
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.Y ou,gshe’growled,fpointing’a’massive

finger,at/him%I know what,you've'beentup
0N GordonYou've'been'lying toime ¥

= Gordon sTam>rﬁered, standing up shakily.
‘W-what do you mean?"

"There's'nolbroadcastiThere'snolmoney

transferyyou've been'stringing
[keepingmelentertained forgyoursown
[benefit.gElsa’s words'came out, like

[renom¥herpvoicelrisinglinlintensitylas'hers
angergreached|its’peak

Gordon's facelwent;pale®andihe ‘took a
shaky steplbackihandslraised in'a
defensive gesture &Elsar please—there's

Ibeenlalmisunderstanding! I can explain, I

Enough!” Elsa roared, slamming her foot :
¥ down with a heavy thud that cracked the ,
; ground beneath her. "I'm done with your '
excuses. I'll get the fruth out of you one

way or another.”




~ Tem'ﬂﬁhfgdﬁ‘?gﬁrﬁ?é}ho rp

_ sting’on her thigh, like the bite'of an
insect. She looked down, spotting a ?Finy :
“red mark on her skin, barely noficeable, -
but enough fo'annoy her >

Asuddeﬂ'cracking sound cut through the

T gAY

el




Her/eyes'scanned the'backyard and

awaytholdingalrifley

kY ouSaEIsa’s voice was!lowldangerous:

2 Did youljustfuckingishootyme?4




Astrid didn‘t,flinch¥She’fired ‘again¥A
[second!stinglhitiElsaNthistimelunderher,

(breastmore of,alnuisance than'anything

o Elsa’s face'darkened withirage’gYou!
bitch.#In three thunderous stridesfishe

was'upon'Astrid¥crouchingllowas!aithird
shot hit;her,;stomach’

/'-r'"

4
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Without/hesitation¥Elsa’sImassivethand




; d‘r|ppmg with ve venom And with ’rhaT she . .A" =
; hurle?As‘rrld hundreds of feet away 5 -' > .
§ wa‘rchmg ‘as her body arced ‘rhrough ’rhe

éky and splashed into The dlsTdnT ocean ‘.’#"’

wdh a so‘rlsfymg thud. /",‘_" ;}"r
X
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The backyard fell silent. Elsa S‘rraighTeneq, herfgreenleyes
gleaming with satisfaction as she dusted’her/hands’off.
"Anyone else?" she asked, her voice mockinglas'she

o

surveyed the group. e

No one dared to move. ’_X‘ LRI
l.
Elsa gave a satisfied sm|rk ThaTs WhaT I\ThoughT
P
Chaos erupted ogom soon enough Her onger radiated [off,
her in palpable waves; the Tremors in The’ground moTchlng
her every word..The glrls‘ﬁlll frozen in shock from =
Astrid’s fate, finally snopped bock into ochon‘They ‘Q \;
screamed, pushing bock from the table oﬁj bolting'in’ -2

every d|recT|on panic Tak|ng hoId\Gordon JUST as Terr|f|ed

g . se it .
fleeing a smklng shlp . '_ .-, &L ;"-j*

x oy oo M . 2 " . s, A‘( ..
\‘ s - - vt e

Oh no, you donT Elsa’ sneered her eyes Iocklng wo hlm
os “she started affer him, her long s‘rmdes eosHy closing the. 1
dlsTance between them. Each sTep senT wbro’nons rippling *
Through the ground, and the glrls Trlpped over themselves
in Thelr fran‘rlc aﬁemst To flee. IT was a sTampede of
desperoﬂon and Gordon was at The fronT of,it, his palej* e
face g\r'e‘nched in SweoT as he dorTed ?T&eefn chcnrs‘hls >
aAY s DR g
brea“’rh‘(:gimng |n roggied gasps‘ i {‘ 2.5 3
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"Elsal" he yelled “his v0|ce surpr‘lsmgly ﬂrm even'in ‘rhe fac
2 P — S R - PR ol

= of the ‘rowermg g|anTess “This has to s‘ropl"

ﬁ.

LN

T

~an ‘eyebrow, foldmg her arms across her omple chesT os n‘
fsmng him up. "Oh, Dr. Lmds‘rrom*you re fmally here 3 Her \
voice dmpped with sarcasm. ?’x\ bR AT

IEIso T|I’red her head, genuinely curlousliNormaI Shel- = \ e e o s " a )RR SEE '_: NN
laughed, a Iowir‘umblmg sound that sent chills down y 4 e g LT [ sa .

everyone 's spme Why vy would T ever wanT to be ordmary
agam7 When' Im this." * =




Linds‘rrom kepT his gaze Iocked on'herspaklng qutckly "y
E T just s‘ray ThIS way, 1y, Elsa.’ ‘Vou won‘r fit i m‘ro ‘rhe world—'

By i <y
exTraordmary ITs you and ever‘yone e else w wh O heed To adJusT

Jus’r as she was abou’r to continue her taunts, Elsa’s eyes
' cau T Gordon makmg anofmmgdmLZﬂermg
away Ilkeacockroach while her.atte was momen‘rarlly 2
dlver’red ‘Hold that,thought,'Doc, she sald’her eyes
narrowing'on Gordon%We'll have ‘rmme conversation later.
Right now,"I've got,someone to deal wn“'h ' {
pivo‘red sMin Gordon, who was
only.yards'away from disappearing into the freeline. Bu
LmdsT m, seemg hls oppor‘runn‘y sllp away acTed fasT WTh




The'dart sailed throughithefairiwhistling'briefly before
T — 0
embedding itself,squarely iniElsa’s’ass!




Elsa'stoppedideadlinihergtracks¥Shelfrozelthen
slowly turnedlhergheadglancing down at,theldart

thudded!info thefground nexf,tothim¥causingthe

manjtolstumbletand yelpliniterror.




Lindstrom, however, was undeterred. He kept his
ground. "I had to," he called out. "It'll shrink you
back to normal, Elsa. This is for your own good!”

Elsa looked down at the doctor, her lips curling
info a mocking smile. "Oh, Doc, you've made a big
mistake. We'll have a nice, long chat when I'm
done with Gordon." She turned back toward her,

prey.




eWhere'do'youthinkiyou're'goingiGordon?gshe

itaunted % Do youlreally thinkyoulcaniget.away
fromlme g




g [tlneeds tolwork Jlindstrom'mutterediHe'then!
[00geqlanotheridariandlameainiting|Elsa)

squarelintheributfockslagain¥Itwouldlhavelbeen
HearyTmpossiDle ToNmic)




e What,thelfuck§DoclgElsalcomplained:
‘Don'timake! if,worse foryy W

But,then¥suddenly fsomethinglisuddenly

worldlaroundhergtiltingifor;aimoment,as
Iherdbalance faltered sWhat the®22FlIsa
muttered¥grabbinglhershead’as the
sensation




Lindstrom watched withTanticipation¥his
heart;racing%It's' working!yhelwhispered

folhimself,ihis;twolaides exchanging

relieved glancesiBut.thelcelebration was
; D S0

remature. S o
prematt K 3-&




[growingliabored las'shefclutched lher]
headiForfafmomentitiseemed!iikelshe]

Her body expanded:!




) helseamslofithelworldlaroundhergseemed folstretchland;
[groanfasiElsa‘simassivetformibegantgrowinglevenliarger
Herlalready foweringlbody surged upwardihersfeet/digging
The'ground/crackedundergthelweight ofiher,
==ond thefnearby trees thatihadloncelcomelup tolheriknees]

Lindstrom's face'paled asihe watchedXhorrified sNo™no tthis]
isn't;supposed,to he shoutedAbackinglaway as
Elsa’s'shadow swallowed him{wholeXThislislimpossible!;




The)o‘rhers “could only sTare m awe and feor as‘l'Elso S helghT
- doubledThen tripled. She shoT up Ilke a skyscraper her

-

ar:ound her. The ma that had once’ come-up to her

wms‘r now barel\/ reached her calves and “her enormous
% - -
bod\/-‘rloor}ed over_the enTlre es‘ra‘re Ilke a Ilvmg mountain.
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Her arms opened “wideras she gr‘lmaced ins boTh shock and
,, fu:zf‘l“V\/haT The‘helmhappehng" she bellowed her voice
reverber;oTlhg Through The Iohdscope Ilke Thunder
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Back on the ground, her feet kept expan he et bl
go@n'?u‘rmﬁd and slowTymbgﬁ'Th'e rest of
conTesTanTsmere now dwarfed even more by her
expﬁdi'ﬂm&slmrvmé the pa’ribf If
a giant Els'aqm(?gﬁ“eﬁdﬂm.d-f.ﬁim’

il

s 8
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I'm growmgl IElsa then beIIowe

strangely. elated *Just.when she had learned ;folfembracelher,

down’and 'saw,the world..,. quite'smaller fAtwicked grinidrew




gy A

S B %
rolled back, and her body ;
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If,was'like’a'redwood,treelbeingtopplediherienormous
figure'castinglaimassive'shadow onjthefgroundfastit;moved
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The ground quaked violently as Elsa
finally hit,"her enormous form
slamming infto the earth like a meteor,
shaking the entire area. The
shockwave sent frees bending and the
remaining girls scrambling for cover
as Elsa’s colossal body lay still,
strefched out across the beach like a
fallen titan.






A'deafening'silence fell lover the'scene¥As the'dust seftled,feveryone 'slowly ‘converged laround ILindstrom Sstill iclutching ffhe

now-useless dart gun§The sight before them was nothing short 'of surreal =Elsa’s’colossal {form sprawled
her feet towering lover them liike three=story!housesHer massive foes curled slightly fas shelay ‘unconscious her

chest risingland fallingllikelthelslowmovements'of mountains¥

(Gordonarrived this face'pale’and drenched lin‘sweattHeglanced (upat Elsa’s Imonumental ffeet thenlat Lindstrom SWhat the
hell'happened?he 'stammered,this voice shaky.

Lindstrom!ran‘a‘hand through'his hairbewildered %The dart was supposed o shrink 'her.Mbut Iwell, ‘ghe 'gestured Ihelplessly ]
roward|Eisa s lenormous|oody Giiscers we ve only Imade iner Noigger

approached ILindstrom.%You're ‘the ‘doctor T *

Lindstrom nodded ‘glancinglatihimwithla concerned lexpression ¥Mark 'shook this Thead Yhis ‘eyes darting toward
{fowering form%We'shouldn‘tibehere when'she wakes up,ghe muttered 'darkly. %Y oulhave notidea what 'she’s ‘capable of |

Lindstrom ‘exhaled heavily fgYou'reIright \Whenshe wakes 'up {things ‘could 'get. 8worse ‘gHe ‘paused Ylooking lat the Tothers W
need to get.to. my_ lab3I'll figure somethinglout to shrink her beforeit's too late.”

Gordon'swallowed his voice barely ‘above ‘a whisper.¥And what do we doin the
Lindstrom sighed ‘lookinglhimsquarely lin‘the eyes %Y ou Ineed o inform the ‘authorities §This lis bbigger than fall 'of us fnow."



i 7 v
Elsa'woke up slowly*her. head

poundinglike the bass d?bﬁ‘ﬁ‘r
Ehight party She groaned softly. &
blinking against the light as her.mind
tried 1o biecé;e\}ér:\‘/’rhingjfrgéae’r'heri o
Memories from the!last.few days 38
starfed filtering in=being a giantess,
thelabsoluteirageiwhenlshelfoundlout
Gordonihad playedlherXchasinglhim




Her eyes fluttered’open fully¥and
everything'just,;seemed™off{She
squin’rzj,‘her vision'adjustingXand,then
it hit,her: ;tinyAEverythingiwas Tiny.

1L LR e




’r’i




abouf,thefmagnitude ofIThe change!
She'had already beenitallergthanlit,the
day before'but;now™now if,felt like

nothingimore thanfaldollhouse!
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face s Aww, i:r'?jus‘r so'cute'no
—~ | —
little'shake’and watchingithe'wheels 'spinfuselesslyfHer.

behindas shelmarveled at’just;how small ZandfragileZi
was'in'her,hand.%And to think,; .
people’drive’aroundiinithesellittleithings™real tinylpeople.




L driffedfa'slowfdangerous smile'spreading
across her. Iips.Oh,vThe people who'had lied tolher—




Kneeling down, Elsa peered through one of the
mansion's windows, her breath fogging up the
glass. "Gordon? Mark? Jessica? Anybody
home?" she called, her voice playful but with a
dangerous edge. "Come out, come out, wherever
you arel"

Nothing. No movement, no response. Her lips
curved into a teasing smile as her fingers
twitched with impatience. "Well, you can't hide
from me forever," she muttered, pressing a
finger’ﬂp against the window. Crack! The glass
shaﬁerj'ed instantly under her strength,
crumplling like a cheap decoration. It was so
easy nlow‘ "Oops," she giggled, feigning
innocence. "Guess that window wasn't up to
code!"

i%he leaned forward, inspecting the room.
Emp‘r;/. No scurrying feet, no terrified faces. Her
ams'emen’r flickered as she smashed another
wa, her fingers curling inside this time,
seor‘éhing for any signs of life. "Come on, don't
b‘é'shy! You guys really don't want to make me
wait, do you?" she teased, her voice dripping
with sweetness.

But again—nothing. -

7 /f ,Z
B







@Raising her fist, élié“érﬁoéh%gj it down
;‘.‘\on‘r&oA‘The—Tﬂbof‘wiTh casual ease, the .
iles and wood crumbling like V’//
;'cFaéké'rs'benéaTh'her_. The casual Use

‘v of her new strength just came 10" h'erj"ﬂ"
= naturally A gaping hole revealed the™ &
. rooms inside, and Elsa bent over <" < &
~ 54 sifting through the debris like it was

* . a treasure hunt. 'Helloooo?" she # :
- ~.cooed mockingly, peering into each
: ’,shdﬁered room. "Anybody‘i'n here?" |




Still'no'responsefShethuffed,'her,fingers

knocking'over,furnitureand sweeping = = S

through thelopen space = I “~ 2 i | A
is'getting'boring: I'm gonna find,youX¥and 7
when'IdoYashe!let the sentence hang;
grinning ' mischievously as'her,fingers’idly
\fore a 5amllA




o

W

-~

- A

Then, something colughT he?‘eye. A flicker off
movementiingthelbackyard. Straightening up, ths #
Elsa shiftedlherfgaze and spoi‘ted the
scurrying figure'of a man trying desperately
to hide behind one of the patio furniture

, pieces."Her. smirk refurned in full force as ;
she slowly stood to her full height, casting an
enormous shadow over.the entire backyard.



widened as P;Etbroke into'a run.
called after.himiher.voice boomingplayfully.

Stop right there! Don't. make me come after




ground trembled as she began folfollow him:

T




yes lighting up

P —

‘her'e

——

You'should know by now—

-

e'cooed

...sh

with excitement.

there's'no

—



his'body.like'a'smalllearthquakefreminding
him of‘ThﬁﬁIMfWEIE'S every
& footfall sent ripples through the ground ! like
& little_.quakes made’justifor.him*And sfillthe
ranWhat else could'he do? S

E e ——




il WA 5 W R

iHe' dor‘red aroundalcliffihis feet s||pp|ng m The Ioose
7, Sand‘JusTﬂhT‘rle'more Tlme maybe he' could find a = Zi

f}p

Z way out— though he had no |dea where he could""’/
possibly go For The brlefesT momen‘r hope flickered &
inhistchest /\Aoybe he hod IosT her

mw

And thenlher, vonce came eosmg suITry echomg 7%

gWilson, arlingr”‘Jsa S voice boomed drlppmg W|Th
that dongerous m|>< of fleraTlon and omusemenT
o Where‘do you’rhmk you re'gomg7 I ThoughT you ||ked




LS

*She ™

X

game
——
e

to her, and she was wirmirig. Her_laughter,filled th

"\ casting'long, sprawling shadows across the sand

I

L

=
was a

e i e

her,enormous'body

.~
It

-
-

S
t rushing. She' didn’'t need to:

T

s

.4‘1/,// i

rides afe upfhe'ﬂdis’rdnce

L ST

air!light and teasing. |

AN

Behind'him, Elsvo moved at.an almost,lazy poc. Each

wasn
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Il i

“Oh,\Wilson,” she'cooed, her.voice'laced with
pure amusement.<I'm impressed you can
still'run”after all oﬁr.?fun.‘BuT??ﬂJ can’t
possibly think you're getting away from'me!

Elsa'marveled at how tiny everything'was

. | iip——  —
now, at how easily her!legs'spanned
distances that used o take soimuch|fime:

Wilson dared alfglancelback=justia
second—and hislheart,;plummetediElsa,was
radianther,skinfglowing'inithe'sunlight¥her
- - g "
longigolden’hair,flowing withteach confident
strideNBut it,wasn’tjust,her beauty that sent
chills'downthis'spine=it,was thelpower;/in
her/presencefthe'way she'looked at him,
i ' ' - B
savoringlevery secondlof;the chase.lHe was &
hers¥Shelknew! itYAnd so did'hei '
>
eYou're'makingtme work for itthuh?" Elsa’s
voice ranglout;againta mock!pout in her’
e
fonefthick withlamusement. gYou knom
most;guys wouldn't.be able o ke‘ep'up like
thisY¥Maybe'I'llireward you. if ygu can make

it allittle further.y

Wilson's'legs'screamed iniprotest, i calves
burninglasihefpushed harder. /




N
R S N r',‘\-‘
Elsa’'s shadow Ioomed overghim¥and Wilson
Ll IR
felt the pamc r|se m ChestIShe was so &
/NN 14’“”- b
close, each of her masswe steps'making the

ground quoke beneaTh h|m He‘TIJrned '&g’{




' Aw, sweetie,, Elsa ‘reased as she took

ono’rmfoo‘r Ioommg over_him

now. Smk |?<?C]|s—y'g§-she gazed down at

him WITMIWIH You really

thought you could outrun me?.1 admire
. o




mountain®AYgoddessiWhen'sheifinally
planted herdmassive foot=now,the'size'of,a
SUV—=inifrontiofihimAhelknew!itywasiover.




§ Uet's'have'allittle’chat¥shallwe24EIsalpurred

kneeling'down'withfeasefSHer/massivelkneelhif,the

sand withtalsoft,thud{herzface fillingihis‘entire
vision'as shelleaned closertShelreached out a}

handfher,fingers curling towardlhimSbutf /she
stopped'herself. Her grin widened. "Ah...
she'mused. "You're so...finy now. I'll have to be S =—
more delicate.”




eyes wide with fascinTi.










&Y ou' know, EIsalpurred S Tythink i}

Imagine that—alwhole’collection’of,
litfleiWilsons tolpamper,me.’




Wilson's face'burnedhis
pounding'as Elsa teased himiclearly
loving every second of,his
- —— |l
embarrassment.!'She tfook'a’moment

to0ll0ok around.takinglon herinew
sizedneramazing new size Mand
trying,to find somewhere
corﬁfoﬁa’gle'TM’rim‘rhe

conversation!




Starting To catch'his'breathfafter,the®
terrifying chase, Wilmhesi‘ra’red

before asking, “Aren’t yﬁfreaked
out? I mean, being this big?" "

Elsa’'s smirk softened, her eyes
gleaming with a spark of curiosity.
She shrugged lightly. “Freaked out?”
she echoed, filting her head as if
considering it. “Maybe a little at
first.. But you know what?” She
leaned in, her breath hot against him
as she whispered, “It's also...
exhilarating. Have you seen how tiny
everything is now?" She grinned,
glancing down at the beach, then
back at him, her excitement shining
through. “It's like the whole world just
became my playground.”

She chuckled softly, her lips curling
into a dirty grin as she added, “‘But I
guess this means you've lost most of
your.." sexual usefulness, huh?” Her
eyes flicked down to his crotch,
making his face burn with
humiliation. "I mean, I'd barely even
feel you now. It's a real shame,” she
teased, watching him squirm with
discomfort.

Elsa laughed, her amusement clear
as Wilson squirmed at her words.
“Too bad for you,” she added with a
flirtatious wink. “But don't worry. T'll
find some other use for you.”



Wilson's'discomfort,deepenedibut;beforelhelcouldirespondElsa’slexpression
changedfHer/playful 'smileifaded!as’her/eyes'narrowed Stakinglontalsharper,edge.

eakinglof,which®gElIsa’'s voice'was still flirty Sbut there’waslanlunderlyingthreat.

betrayingthelothers felt'just/as terrifying!

sWilson,gshelpurredfher,voice’dangerously sweetgdon’timakeimetaskiagain.;

sThey Sthey went tollindstrom’s’lab,gWilsonfinally ‘admittedShisivoicelbarelya
v T,
whispergThey're frying foifix this.

L Cix it74Elsa’scoffedfrolling herjeyes.gEveryone ithinks they know what'slbest,for.
meSFirst, Th‘e-rlie tomefand now they want,to fix me?gShe'shooklhershead Sher

ey — | — | — —— = . -
golden'hair ,cascading'down her,shoulders.%I'mtired of,people’deciding what,I

Wilson swallowed hard. “What are you going to
do?” he asked, his voice frembling.

Elsa’s smirk returned, more dangerous than
playful this time.“"What am I going to do?" she
chuckled, her voice vibrating through the air.
“I'm going to take matters into my own hands,
Wilson.'It's time I paid Lindstrom a little visit."
She winked down at him, the mischievous spark
back in her eyes.

Wilson stared up at Elsa, his heart hammering
in his chest as her words sank in.

"You're crazy," he stammered, his voice
frembling, glancing up at her from the vast}
expanse of her palm.'If you go outf,there'like

. . T —
fthis..everyone will see you! They'll freak ouf!



Elsa's'lips’curlediinto’a’slyfteasing'smilefher green
eyes gleamimiFhﬁhmi%@blm. 6h
Wilson ashe purredher voice wrappinglaround him like
silksthey should have already seenime like this It
would've bWIMhWTWh@
world has ever known,Triai'?Th‘e-r.érfo'F‘rhem to worship."
Smlmim breonmng over him like
o L R R ER R i @ daidakls T
Gmmﬁm%m ratsiboycotted i
Kept'me'under Wraps,"vswlmiahmf

&l - - ~———
disappointed by ‘rh‘e"’rhougﬁ"%ll, now the'world will

Aplease ghelbegged.ihis voice shaky with

slis insone,(Voulcon'TjusT—"

S0 serious?:Isthought,youllikedme’just,the'way I'am—
bigger,and befterfremember?:

Wilson's'heart,raced even fasterSthe'panic threatening
to'overtake 'him'as!Elsa’'s carefree’attitude’pushed him

closer;foltheledge gyou don't get.itldhe blurtedlout.

xThey're'going to ftry,fo'stop you! jThefauthoritiesSthe
“military=:

Elsalinterrupted himiwithla'soft fmelodious’chuckle¥her

voicerrienwith playful confidence
TheWShe raised an'eyebrow,'spreading
her. m?e-m‘pmm‘r;%f her.form.
‘I'mihugeiWilson,iyshe'said ther,tone'sweet but

dripping with!power%Let,themfcomeSlet,them try$I'm
no‘rth:r some’contestant,onlFanFrenzy anymore—I'm

the biggest star,the'world has’ever,seen! And I'm ready
for my'EIose—upf'




please™just,thinkfabout,what,you're oing

Don'tyyou'remember,what,happened,to
Astrid?.Or lindsey? Will you—>"7He hesitated %
dread tighteninglinihisichestiasihe} 4 .
stammered out;thelquestiongWilllyouido
thelsame toleveryone wholgetslin yﬂ-",'
W 7 ':’4 3 s
o)
Elsa’'s'laughter,stoppedfabruptly, and she
tilted | herdhead down fo ook at him, her
expressiontfamused’and ’a' little
condescendmg Oh’swee‘ne she cooed, her
voice dr|ppmg with mock sweethess, 'of
course noT Why would I do the same? I'm
even blgger now, so if anyone bothers me..
She Ieaned in closer, her lips curling info a

¢ : W|cked grm. ‘T'll be an even bigger bitch."
N -

"4
/ ‘l’She threw her head back again, her
‘ laughter this time full of energy, the sound
shaking Wilson to his core.

Wilson frembled as she held him securely in
her palm. 'Relax, Wilson," she teased, her
voice smooth and soothing, though laced
with a playful hint of menace. 'I'm not going
to hurt you. You're way too cute for that."

Her lips curled into that familiar,
mischievous smile as she feased him like a
cat toying with its prey. "Well, darling," she
purred, her tone turning sultry, 'it's been
fun. But I have a few matters to take care
of." Her voice dropped lower, sending
shivers down Wilson's spine as she leaned
in closer. "Don’t worry, though. I'll be back
for you." She paused, lefting her words 'hang
in the air before adding, her tone Thmh
suggestion, "You're still my favorite
plaything."




Wilson's'breathfcaughtinthisithroat/as!Elsa

filled with\flirty'menace sWhen'I'midone with]
m
playfullwickednessas shelleaned downAhergwarm}

breathiwashinglover,himfagain¥makinglhistheart.
skip'albeat.

Elsa’s fingers brushed feasingly againsther.lips;

hergtoneldroppingllowerYgettingleven'dirtier§I'll

have toluseimylimagination toshow, you'just;how

much¥'ve'grown™in'somany ways.gShe'winked,

s o
her. eyes dropping suggestively,tolher/massive
- =T o

chest’ and the'curves ofber body wThere's’so
much of me now[WIIsoF'JusT think ‘about aII The

~ ways you'can'enjoy. |T BN X

o S \\\\ \\_.r\:-.
She licked her I|ps slowly,"her gaze’never Ieavmg »
1 “
= his as she'leaned in sIlghTIy her tone filled W|Th .
g A
sultry ponfuInessSAnd don't worry T've got some
_—— e
very *creative ideas on how to make sure you.'™

appreciate the new me. Every. Inch."

« Wilson's stomach dropped, his entire body

¢ flushing with embarrassment as!Elsa’s words

- n — T e

. washed over him."She knew exactly how to tease

- v ¥ - e,
~him, push him o the e edge, and she was Iovmg
every second of it Elsa’s mch'sul‘rry laughter
‘fllled Th-evalr as'she WaTched hls reaction, her

hand Ilﬁmg in a slow ployful wave as she stood

back up to! her full, towering height.

"Don't worry,'sweetie,”; she cooed, her voice
dripping with mock affection. "I won't be long."






Albert drummed his fingers on the steering wheel, eyes
flicking between the dashboard clock and the endless line of
vehicles stretching out in front of him. He cursed under his
breath. The meeting was in less than an hour, and he had
no way of reaching anyone to let them know he was stuck in
what had to be the worst traffic jam of the century. If the
road were only as clear as the empty inbound lanes! He
glanced to his side, noticing the steam rising from the now-
lukewarm coffee in the cupholder.




“What a mess,” he muttered, tfaking a sip.

Cars were piled up ahead in a mass of metal and twisted
bumpers. Some drivers stood outside their cars, pacing back
and forth, shouting into their phones, hoping for a miracle.
Others honked in frustration, though it was more out of
habit than hope.




- T - N
L after all, s’rressed from the Ioommg mee’rmg 1g. He rubbed his
eyes, then looked at the coffee again. It rippled again—this
time harder.

What the hell?



Then the ground beneath the car seemed to shift. A low tfremor, like distant thunder, made his
seat vibrate beneath him. His brow furrowed, and he sat up straighter, gripping the steering
wheel tighter. Another tremor followed. The coffee sloshed over the rim of his cup this time.

It was becoming rhythmic.

He finally checked his rearview mirror, looking in the direction the commotion was coming, his
nerves fraying as the vibrations increased in intensity. People around him were also starting to
notice. The murmurs of confusion spread, but no one seemed to know what was happening. The
air was still, almost too still.

And then she appeared over the horizon.




m link'several ’rlmes asif his gyesiere deceiving m utino=she was

The'shape'grew larger as'sheimoved closer,
fill'lin¥He couldlseelherilong¥goldenthair,;swaying with
rodlanT holo

something from’another,world,*disproportionate’even’at her, size.
Her, sizef*She 'was'enormous:
Nofbeyond enormous:

His'brain'struggled tolmake’sense of,it.*She was walking through the'empty
inbound'lanes’of;thethighway Yand asther fulllheight,camelinto view,the'realized

I



The air, seemed fo vibrate with each footfall JAnd
ke

thenthe'notficed her'eyesfGreen, plercmg ‘and

alive withalkind of energy, that made h|m feel

utterlylinsignificant§They swept over “the
landscapefand forialhorrifying momen‘r he

thought;she'might look’at hlm dlrecTIy

[And yetYdespite'her beouTy There w A‘

undeniable'menace tolher,size The way she
moved—=calm¥composedfand so mdlfferenT toithe

e CNa0S shelwas causing=sent chills’ down his'spine’

Her fee‘r\crushed(rhe povemenT on

remmded himihow easy]itywould be for her,to

WIThOUT eventnoticing

m if hopmg that distance might save them:

completely.Helcould inow heargthe subtle’creak of asphalf.cracking'beneath ‘her weight. :

A'primal fear gripped himfone that.couldn't.be‘explained away by logic or resn.

scale’of her existence wasincomprehensible *His

mind was taken only by one question:






Thelroadibeneathlher,seemed like'hothing more than
alnarrow!lineXalrunway,for.her.to strut.downfand

It,was’almostilaughablethow 'small{carsSbuildings¥and

especially,thelpeople’were'now.!Shelused tothaveito

' ,

Further/downjthelroadfcarsihadf{come folalstandstill,

theirfoccupantsllikely;havinglalready caught;alglimpse
ofihergtoweringiformlinjtheldistanceX®Of,course¥she

presence’easily,noticeable fromithellargest,pile’upithe




A few of the people had dared to step out, staring slack-
jawed as she approached. Elsa's smile widened as she saw
their eyes fix on her, some frozen in place while others
seemed to be in a state of panic, running around like ants.

She let out a soff, amused hum. "Aww, look at you all.. so tiny
and scared. Come on, I'm not that scary, am I?" Heroice
boomed like distant thunder, but her fone was light{and
playful.

Elsa slowed her pace, her giant feet leaving softgfremors with
each step, and stopped just a few paces fromitheithickest
part of the gridlock. She placed her hands’onlher. hips,
looking down at the little specks below.50Kkay,*I take'it back:
Maybe I am that scary,” she teasedfalplayful glint.in her
eyes. “But don't worry, cuties. I'm{notiherejfo’squash you.
Not unless you ask me nicely,”,shefadded withtafgiggle®She

wondered if they had caught,;thefjoke§They felt, tootjumpy

for that.




Despite thelhighway beingigridlockedfaldriver,was

makinglalbreakiforgthefopeniroadElsallet,out;a

[soffilaughSthelsoundlbubblinglupiwithfgenuine
[amusement

g e
teasedfher,fingers tapping ||gh‘r|y againsther/chin’
a a - A



Elsa knelt down fo take a closer look at the scene. It
was hilarious. Her gaze then flicked to a little van
parked not too far away. Its shiny red paint gleamed in
the sunlight. Elsa reached out and hovered her hand
above it, teasingly wiggling her. fihgers. )

“This one's cute,” she mused.§But you know what? 1
think it's missing a little... touch of mine..With that, she

i P —— —_—
gently tapped the roof with her index finger, denting it
just slightly. “There we go! Now it's perfect.”

“




|

——Thedriver, still inside, looked up oT her in sheer
disbelief. Elsa shot him a wink, addmg WITh a g|gg|e
‘Don’t worry, I didn't break it. WeII not compIeTer

I VD e N

7 .
It was exhilarating! She*could do anyTh|ng she wanted!

The world was like a playground —one where there wa_ -

no one fo. TeII her where the I|m|‘rs were. And God, “she



her voice fulllof flirtatious confidence.
meaniwholelselcan say,they gotf,tolsee

mock'kiss'before’continuingther/journey
toward the'city'Each’step sent soft
-
tremors through thefgroundand she
T
reveled inlhow easily thelworld 'seemed,to
bend and crumble beneath her. feet.

sDon't,worrytdarlings,gshe whispered,to

herself,withfalgrin®&You'llibe'seeing’allot



Elsa kept striding down the highway like it

was her personal runway, as she reveled

in the sensation of the road giving way o

her weight. Her delicate footprints left

deep impressions, like a giant stamping

her mark on the world. She loved it. She ;&?,
loved her new size. She loved her new = =

self. She loved her new world.




UpTaheadfantoverpass stoodlinther,way =
alsmall structure by NP (D SR =
nothing she'could not easily‘%ke carelof.
Resting her.hands on the roadfshe
simpl?otlgd’halegs over,thelempty
viaduct and kept moving, gig‘g'ﬁﬁa"(;’r how
suchlamarvel of.engineeringlcould
barely stand in'her.way.




cars and.finies.




s HiithereXcuties!gshelgreeted ;themlas

shelproceeded;tolmovergherrightjleg
overgthelstructure®




With a mischievous grin, she effortlessly
straddled it, placing one foot on either
side of the road. She paused for a
moment, her towering body casting a
colossal shadow over the cars speeding
beneath her, and then she giggled,
flipping her hair over her shoulder.

Elsa giggled, her voice carrying with a
playful echo across the highway. “Well,
well, well. Looks like the ‘Atfack of the 50
Foot Woman' needs a reboot. Only..I'm
not just 50 feet tall, am I? I'm also so
much hotter!” She glanced down at her
thighs, then between her legs, and
laughed. "But I guess the view's still the
same, huh?"

She grinned, expecting everyone below to
stop and gawk. But fo her surprise, the
traffic continued to flow beneath her, the
cars zipping through the gap between her
legs, right under her.. well, everything.
Elsa's playful smirk turned into a pout.

“Seriously?!” she scoffed. “You guys are
just gonna keep driving under my pussy
like it's no big deal? That's rude!”




»

-~

WithfanTexaggerated sigh she squatted &
downther massimdegcending
toward the roadiher bubbly ass hovering
mere feet over.trafficyThe closer, she goft,
" the more theldrivers realized what,was
happening®*Some’cars screeched tola

haltfothers tried;tolspeed ’away,fand of
courgé,va(few unlucky’ones collided'in

dsappoin‘rmen‘r. hershipsihovering

dangerously,closejtojthelroad!

g ComelonNlittielonesYyouldon tjustidrive]
[shelchidedNnergvoiceldrippinglwithfplayful
[mockery ¥Atleastibuylmeldinnergfirstiory
bvoulknowMmaybeljusifstoplbeforelyoul

wherelyoulare.gHer laughtechoed
frougraneten, Yoo renal ool

-




But/despiteithe! chaosXalfew stubborn

drivers'stillytried ;folmakelitgthrough®Elsa

raisedanieyebrowlherglipsicurlinglintola
"Oh, solwe're'stillfdoingithis,
huh?dshejteasedfshakinglherthead!

sWellSthatdjust won't;do.j

WithTalswiffimotion¥shelplantediherdhand
directly;onjthelroadlinifront;of the
speedinglcarsfhergpalmicreatinglan
instantjroadblock§Tires'screeched!as

drivers'slammedfonitheirdbrakes¥Several
cars'smashedlintolhergfingers with
effect;onlherfthelimpactibarely
registering aslajtickleXOthersiswerved
wildlytwith' aifewlunfortunatefones
plummetingfoffithefoverpassiand
crashinglintojthejtrafficlbelow.




[catchinglsightiofialbus teeferinglonithe
edgelofythelroaditsifront,wheels
(danglinglprecariously overgtheldrop¥Oh]
hoXiittielbusiiThatiiooksldangerous, gshe!
k], bt b 0 ot s,




b N o e
iInTone 'smoothimotion \Elsa’ reached down and effortlessly
grabbed the'bus with her fingers.\The massive vehicle, A
which would have'been impossible for anyone else toliff, &
felt like noTing more than a toy in her grip, barely the °%
size'of,at160z bgf‘fI?She held it up,inspecting it,withla

.
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Y oulguyslokaylinithere?a@shelcooed¥peeking

throughjthelbusiwindows’asjtheltiny/passengers

lookedluplatiherdintsheer, Terror,
T'velgot,you:j

\WithTalplayfullhumYElsalstood upitoihergfull
heightithelbusTstillfcradledlinihergdhandllikela

hergtoweringifigurelblockingloutgthelsunlasiher,
shadow]loomed{overgthelhighwayMtywas
exhilarating!




Holding the bus up, she winked at the tiny faces
pressed against the windows. “See? This is why
you don't mess with me, darlings. I always win."

L Q




passengers wereljostledlinside®Shelwasfabout,

tolplay;someimoreilwhenlajfamiliar;sound
caughtiherfattention¥Elsa’s’griniwidenedlas’she

foundlitsisource?



normal. Not at all.

-

S,

-
4
Iook atgthat,” Bill muttered,'leaning forward &What,thelhell‘is'going on?"
 ued L Ui .




\

Erﬁma,sq'u d through the windshield, her h'e.ar‘r picking up speed. And then.. she saw if. At first, just a shape on the horizon, something distorting the skyline in a way that made her
Blinmu’r as they drew closer, it became unmistakable. A figure—massive—towering over the highway, the sunlight bouncing off her golden hair like some kind of glowing halo.

i At

Emma’s jaw dropped. Oh my... God,” she whispered, fukﬁbling with her camera. “If's real. She's real. And... is she holding a bus?”

ure enou“glh‘,:‘s’rondinbvg‘vﬂsymack in the middle of the highwdy was none other than Elsa—the Elsa from FanFrenzy. But now, she was bigger than any building Emma had ever seen, casually




And then.. Elsa looked straight at them. Emma’s breath caught
as the giantess spotted their chopper hovering in the air. Slowly,
Elsa's lips curled into a playful, almost mischievous smile. She
raised her free hand and waved—actually waved at them like she
was genuinely happy to see them.

“Is she.. waving at us?” Bill stammered, gripping the controls
tighter.

Emma laughed, her voice shaky. “She isl Oh my god, she’s really
waving.”

Suddenly, Elsa’s voice boomed through the air, cutting through
the sound of the rotor like it was nothing. It had that distinct,
flirtatious lilt Emma recognized from Elsa’s streams. “Well, well,
look who decided to drop by. Enjoying the view up there, litfle
ones?”




[concerngWouldn'tywanttoldrop this; Would 124 She winked at

themNclearly/revelinglinithelattention’

bigistory of;thelday.thuh?gshe teasedShergyvoice
To EmmaNshe'soundedlliike'sheiwasibackionla

ihemliikelalgoddessYAndlohStherelwasinolhintlofimodestyZher,




- “She’s.. basking in the aftentiongBillimutterediwidezeyed¥
“You bet she is,” Emma repliedtrying;to her‘ voice'steady.

»>




Then, Elsa raised her free hand and beckoned them
closer with a slow, seductive finger. Her eyes
sparkled with a familiar, bedroom-eyed look. “Come
closer, little ones. Let's make this a bit more...
intimate.”

“Bill?” Emma asked, her voice tight.

“There's no way I'm flying any closer o BabeZilla,”
he barked.

£ “:






s CarefulllittleTones!'Seems youlfcan’tievenihandlela
e
Kiss,fromime!




Emmalglanced{at{Bill%I{don't;thinkiwelwantgfolmakelherimad ;
Bill[sighed ¥mutteringlunderghisibreath®I'mitoololdiforgthis’shit. gButihelloweredthe




L Alrightfsweeties!Youlknow who'liam:
And*Ifguess you've'noticed I'mibigger,
— s —— - g+ i
and better,thantever!yshe’chirped,
clearlmeosed with herself $I'm %
heodihaTo thelcitySGottalintroduce ' my
new self. TS'?he worldfSo¥make’sure to
tellleveryone'I'm coming,darlings!"

Emma’stared,completely dumbstruck,

fullSterrifying heighf’r, thelbus stillliniher,




But,thenYElsalpausedfglancinglback’at
thelchopper,withlalsly smile:

sOh¥andimake'surelyou’get;somelgood
Shots ashe purredinerfonetsweerbut
laced withiplayful menace. (Tt Tlike my.
official[debutiButiyou're allittle loud 150

maybe'backluplfalbit

andluseithose

Emma’s’heart;skipped’albeatiFor,the
| iy il i p——

first,timelinther /career,'she wasn't sure
if. she was more thrilled ®or. absolutely

=
terrified!

\
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To be continued
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