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Elsa strutted down the highway, her long legs effortlessly covering mile
after mile. The rhythmic sway of her hips was mesmerizing, each step
sending gentle tremors through the ground below. Behind her, the traffic
chopper struggled to keep up, its rotors whirring at full speed, but even
that wasn't enough. Elsa chuckled softly to herself. She was just walking,
after all—how could they even hope to keep up?

The whole situation had her positively buzzing. Finally, she'd revealed
herself to the world. No more secrets. No more hiding. Elsa Erickson, the
biggest star on FanFrenzy—and now, quite literally, the biggest star the
world had ever seen. And not because of her boobs. Well, not only
because of her boobs. "

"
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She’could already imagine the headlines:
el — —
Giantess Queen'Emerges! The World Bowing

e~ v g — v
at Her Feet! No‘one could'aeny it ' now.'She

Turey R Y]
anlinterview,fand she'd probably have'her,

. " T e PR

Ilﬁle‘Thm‘g',‘borely weighing anything'inther.
hﬁd’Th.e people’inside were'a'mess—dizzy,
scared,’and 'définiTer not having the'best




WithTalplayfullgrin¥shejtilted,thelbusigently,back
and forth®causing thelpassengers tollurchleven
[moreyAwww, gshefcooedthergvoice driﬁing with
mock'sympathysyou'allllook! likelyou've had a e
rougnirideNrceling a bt Waizzy @she raised the
busihigher, squin‘rina'hm‘ro read the
GestinationTsign at the front

s OhNyou'refalllheading’downtown?ashelfcooed,
hergvoicelplayfullas’sheltilted her;head gWell,
lucky,forgyoudI'm goir-{a':rha’r way,tool}'lIfget,you
therelinino tfime=traffic's'suchaimess’right
now.gShe'smiled wideXher. TEETWg.IeGmirTg. «Don't
worrysyou're'almost,weightless tolmeSIiwon't

" _— o
even'get tiredlof,carrying,youyYou're'likeXallittle
handbag:j
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The little woman realized—
almost too' late—that Elsa }

She flung herself out of the T
SUV.justias Elsa’s gigantic B8 , B
foot descended, 'eﬁoﬁlesslyz;%‘
dwarfing the vehicle Metal SN

wrapped and crumpled like &
tinfoil beneath the titanic
\weight."Above, Elsa’let out a -
'soft, purring “Oh,” her calm 3
indifference swallowing up =
the woman's screams—her
litfle_crush barely even an

afterthought.
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She'hit,the'ground’just/as Esa's

shadow

)
A

engulfed herAthelSUVavanishing beneath a
) huge flesh.'Elsa’s
toes'loomed over,nerfeachione the size of a ~
boulderStheir, smoo’rhnes‘s"'ih?e?h]p’red by faint
=\ rinkles'and, thelsubtle curve*Of a nail\The
groundlquakedlaslElsa’s foo‘rm"dm,

steel’shriekinglandfolding beneath skin that
m'-w -

looked almost;soff=except -forgthe T?r_rif\/ihg
strength’behind!it§Thelwoman's scream tore
row and/helpless¥as the gion’ress';’éle
sunkldeepertleavingla’perfect,footprint where
thetcarihad beeniFarabovedElsa’s voice

drifted downXhalf-amusedXhalf-bored:y'Oops
Was that yours?‘Sorry, swee’rie.wybe_‘rﬁ)"

parking somewhere ' saferanext, fime







Elsa smirked as she’gingerly placed her,foot;on
| the car, feélirTg the metal fran‘?aive way beneath' her,

And thenXwithta'playful glance over,her /shoulder, at the

i

. . TN CT M F
chopperfshe'called outgYou'getting’all this?4This'is the

show of,the cenury, huh?z




L ——
giant women?.



Elsa’'s’eyes’sparkled’as’shelwafched the
[man'sprintiaway ¥ AwXdontiruntoffliI

feel kindalbad=crushinglyour,car;and

The least;Ifcantdolis'helplyou’out




But soon, she noticed something that made her grin‘grow even
wider—more choppers..Three, maybe four, heading her.way. s Well,
i S - — . ™ ™o Tt L
well, well." looks like'my audience just got bigger’yThe thrill ‘of,the
attention, of being watched, made her heart race'in ‘the best way. ‘
- — ey e | il
She stopped in her tracks,"and straightened up,” her body fowering
over everything in sight, and held the 'bus up like a trophy:

She gave them a slow,"dramatic turn, her curves accentuated in
— A ~V" \ —

the sunlight as she posed, her hand on her hip, flaunting'herself

like'she was on the biggest runway imaginable."And, well'she was:

She was already imagining herself in every living room across the
country, maybe the entire world. How could onyone'nBT'Tune in?
The sensation of it all made her feel even sexier,’emkm
her. body tingling with the knowledge that millions were watching

her every move. She felt like The'goddes*sv:sh—evalways knew she

Elsa'stopped mid-thought, her.brows knitting,together,as
something occurred fo' her It was barely midday ™and there she

But,thenXthe'realization'hit her like'a bolt of lightning,"and her
: : . o " o — g
smirk widened intfo'a’cocky grin’yWho's gonna censor me,

" | — . —p—— ¥ . -
though?4 She'shrugged,'her. massive shoulders'making the ground
fremble% 1 meantwho would even be brave enough to'cut.to
commercials?.Oh¥ please!’. She flicked her. hair. backsending a
gustiof.wind rippling through fhe air:




I'm'going 10
forythisnext

.




With effortless strength, she bent down, clearing space in
the outbound lanes by casually pushing aside some cars,
the drivers inside screaming in terror as they were sent
skidding fo the side. The bus landed gently, but the tiny
people inside looked anything but relieved. “I know what
you're thinking,” she said with a wink, “I may still give you
that liff to downtown when I'm done with what comes next.”
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If she'had heard thelscreams coming ot

fromlinside¥shelwouldhave Known ThaT
L the crowd ,was'not/precisely Iaoking/‘ ‘

forward tojthat
= 1R g , ;




accentuatinglherjevery move'as'she'beganiher/impromptu

performance®t/started liketone’of her usualiroutines)



As'she’danced Elsa’let her,fingers trail along
her. hips and thighs!her. body swaying
rhy‘rhmiallm"rhe groundvﬁe?é'c’lTh‘her rumbled
Withleach Tsubtle shift (of weightiHer eyes flicked
down to theltiny cars'below, her’ﬁkﬂful g‘rin
returning§Hey gshe called out, her voice
booming'inTmock'curiosity. “E\/-em()‘VTder about
that old'debate?Tits vs'cars?z

She'crouched downXher,massive fits'lined up

withTa'pretty noticeable van&§Let's find out,"shall
we?%




Elsa’crouched, casting the van'in

shadow as'her.massive breasts'hung
directly overheadThe'driver stared

upAfrozen¥as flawless skinteclipsed
the'sky fevery detail magnified and

N -

menacing!Elsa’s’playful giggle




s and G Do aiy
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iTheldriver,looked on'in

disbelieffrealizinglhistonly’escape
simply;gavelalplayful .bounce¥sealing
m\e van's fate’




Elsa’s soft flesh'belied its' merciless power. The van caved completely, glass and steel flattening
as her tit pressed down?Metal warped and vanished, the eﬁn‘rir‘evveml erased beneath the
Wm Chest. Elsa giggled,~sendin hivers’rhrugh the pavement, and waggled
Guess that wdr'Tf!" she mocked. The van was now

—just a warpd shadow beneath her, fusing with the asphalt.
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With the van utterly, flattened Elsa’s breast pressed’into the
overpass itselfthe'concrete’groaning’as’cracks’split,the
asphalt. Delighted, Elsa'smirked'and cooed,%Oops! Did'1
break your m?” The driver stared in‘horror, at,the

caved-in sMiéible beneath’perfect ™.
pillowy ﬂengIsa'grimmmyfu‘lsmilé
never fading*Maybe’calllalrepair.crew next Time!ﬂ@ /
teased, her voice echoing around the trembling'structure as

onlookers watched, stunned by the easy, casual devastation ‘
Elsa’s curves leff in her wake. 1
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So, whaT do you think? Need more

72'she asked.

-




Reaching forjalconspicuous,yellow,taxi

solhard,tolkeeplupiwithime gsheiteased,

herztoneldripping withflirtation%!could]
fitla\few of,These) between'mylboobs and

barely’evennofice:y



both¥cars agaiET her'cheST, the'metal
crumpling'likefaluminum'foil under,the

sheer,pressure’of her,tits!




She'llaughedfshaking ,the'remains free'as
they, fumbled to thefground.%Looks like

< Tits win=no'contestl




m 'ooks!like} 'velgot unre thefaudience now j




Looking'back’down'at,theloverpass,
her eyes'sparkled withTmischief.
: Ooooh ST know what,thisTneeds,yshe
purred,‘her voice'practically
dr:imi’rh excitement % Let's'bring
the sexy o the next levelishall we?s




Elsa grinned wickedly, running her
hands down the curve of her perfect
buttocks with exaggerated, sensual
strokes. The crowd below gawked
and scatftered, but she only laughed,
loving every second of their helpless
awe. ‘Don't look so nervous, liftle
ones!” she teased, her voice sultry
and booming as she began to
crouch, hips swaying and her rear
lowering toward the frembling
overpass. ‘I promise I'll be gentle...
well, maybe.” Her eyes gleamed with
playful menace. The earth frembled
with anfticipation, the overpass and
its onlookers trapped beneath the
shadow of her descending,
impossibly massive curves.




Elsalbeganthersslow¥graceful
escentfswayinglherfenormous’ass
rom'side folside’as’shellowered

herself;foward,theloverpassiBelow,

drivers’and|bystanders’stared
upward!intdisbeliefithenlbrokelinto

alpanicked scrambleXfleeing their,
cars'asiher/shadow swallowed the

roadElsalgrinnediandlcalleddown
withlirrepressible'sasssWhere's}

.

as'shelrelished, theirgfearitakingiher,
timetand!soakinglinithelchaos!




Down from theoverpass,

Elsa’s fitaniclass filled fhe

sky—her curves'swinging
‘closer withtevery second,

N blocking out,the suntand
hope'alike. Panic tore
Tﬁo‘ffg'h theldriver/as'he
spri‘ﬁ’re‘d from'his,van's
wrézkage, feet pounding the
pavementhh‘é’world shrank

[10 the sight of that flawless,
irﬁ'bossibly vast rear.
descending, her. skin .-
gleaming and muscles
rippling with each teasing
sway. e




Her colossal ass dominated \
the skyline, flawless and
impossibly round, swaying
with intent. Beneath her, the
folds of her pussy came info
view, glistening and
unapologetically exposed,
making her dominance feel
even more surreal. The
ground shook as her shadow
swept over him, a wall of

feminine power blotting out
everything else.




rattled The h|ghway DusT and debris
erupTed mevery ry direction’as the frembling

~ g e ——
structure settled beneath the sheer.mass of
her. ﬂowlmglsa beamed

hf = =,

with a saTlsfled mlsch|evous smile;
the chaos her ployful 'sit'causedCarsiand
people’scattered like'ants¥swallowed by, the

L | —
billowing'cloud.




Elsallounged atop thelshattered overpass;
her, massi\mmmy into

own'private'stage]GettingImy/good 'side?x

sheiteasedfrunninglalhandloversher hip for, /

thefcameras!



N

v

A deep rumble echoed beneath Elsa as The overpass
groaned |Wo‘res1‘ spldermmks racing
outward from where her colossal curves pressed info
the concrefmhunks of asphal‘r bucldecir“emmd,
and dust pu puffed up be‘rween her ThlPElsa felt the
structure shudde grmned blTlngﬁer lip with
anhapa‘rlm"gﬁ‘mmk I overdld it she teased,

cas’rmg W|cked glancea‘r ’rhechaos below

B
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Elsa’s laughter boomed as she glanced down over her
shoulder..The cracks in the overpass deepened
beneath her, dust drifting through shafts of sunlight
around her impossibly round curves. Her eyes sparkled
with mischief as she realized what was about fo
happen, her lips parting in a wicked, delighted grin.
‘Hope you're ready for a real thrill, down therelyshe
laughed, every word sending nervous shivers through
the crowd.

»
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WithTa thunderous'crackitheoverpass finally 'gave way
beneath Elsa’s immense weight! Concrete exploded and metal
BT s e et e e
twisted ‘as'she'plunged 'downther colossal curves'slamming
T ST e At Tt T S et oS - - e
into the'shattered roadway below.!Elsa’s’giddy laughter,rang
out. delighted and wildTechoing through the city as dust and
- v ey iy —
debris’erupted infa’swirling’cloudfaround her: Sh?landed with
. — —— .~ N — i — P
a triumphant bouncefeffortlessly flatteningleverything beneath




Elsa sprawled in the rubbl\e her curves ising A

#

Trlumphan‘rly from the ruined overposs as dust swwled
her She glanced up ‘at the cnrclmg choppers

ras alplayful wmk ando shlmmy ‘of her Pw
3 Hope \/ou re geﬁl gmy best ongles ’don‘r want The "

-

vﬂlr‘ry |<ISS skyward, baskmg in the chaos she'd cr‘eaTed,\

N\ WD ;
Standing up, Elsa dusted off her?hands dramatically, her
grin widening.'Alright, boys, follow me," she called to the
choppers."And make sure you get good footage—I'm

gonna need it for my site later. This is foo hot not to
share with my fans!" D




The lab was'a chaotic' mess of beepingImonitors,
. 3 e peallage . - .v -—y
iscarded research papers,‘and half-drunkicoffee cups—
b g =~ Gy ™ e
~an atmosphere befitting’a last-ditch effort 1o fix what

had g'one terribly wrong..BuT despite the tension in the &
- h \g ~ iny

air, the lab assistants had an extra problem on their

— ctegigpr M i Y

hands: eleven'cam girls'lounging around in bikinis.




screens, his eyes dﬁ‘r'e-gtbacf‘r?‘rhe girls! One of them
e gl ™ L " n
wos“e_ven posing absentmindedly, runninglher fingers
through her hair.sThe assistants exchanged awkward,
. = -
sheepish’ﬁlonces.

“I'swear,' DrLindstrom,” muttered/onelof the assistants

unéle?his'breaTh,sTaring hard at theldata in front of e
him'in a voiﬁﬁempT to_focus, “thislis' not helping.”




: absor‘bed m h|s own an><|eTy to noTlce much of The eye
andy HIS eyes were glued To The TeIeV|S|on scr‘een




kT hefootage sent a' shiver, down his spine=there she was,
Elsaflarger.thantanything'he'd ever, seen®She was

strutting'down the'highwayfa'bus’infone'hand like'a
trophy,'her massive form'causing wreckage with'every




Not yet having nhoticed the images, a different assistant,
the one reviewing the'latest test results) cleared his
‘throat nervously'xUh, Dr. LindstromI'm afraid the
latest test h?fs'also failed.” .

Gordon, pocmg anxiously, whipped his head around to

the assistant, his voice sharp.: ‘Failed? What the hell do
you mean, failed? We need a ;6|UTIOI’]| We can't have ““

her parading ‘rhrough the damn city like— _}“"“‘

s ‘fv ‘ < :

= “"“‘ >




\\\\\ 0 8y . -
He stopped mid-rant, eyes suddenly locking onfo the TV &8
screen, where Elsa’s towering figure was filling every

inch of the broadcast. His jaw clenched, and for once,

he was at a loss for words. %
|
[ |

Mark, pale and shaking, muttered to himself, barely
audible. “She’s."she's coming.. she's coming right for
us...” ‘[

The entire lab seemed fo freeze a!s the camera zoomed
in on Elsa’s glowing face, her grelen eyes twinkling with
amusement as she walked closer:ro the city skyline. The
sight of her, looking so delighTedlby her own size and
power, was enough to turn Mark’s stomach.

« He stood abruptly, running his fingers through his hair B
== ~ina panicked gesture. “We. we need to hide. We need

: e T » 'Y
s . 3 to— T -

e = b ,E.“..,,.n..,‘..amml \ e - ,L_‘-) “l. - ‘\‘ k “,s,,'
1 ] i

l v ]

e ”Wh;/ is sHe coming to the city?” G

ordon bdr‘ked, panik:
I i [ 18 (]

clear in his voice. 1 sl I e
V- rpse = 3 i
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Dr. Lindstrom, though clearly rattled himself, furned fo
Gordon with a grim expression.‘Like Mark says, she is
indeed coming here,” he said. ‘I made her.grow both

times... so let's hope that she comes here for a solutfion.
= = e 4
L =

~__"A solution?” Gordon asked, incredulous.

L =" ‘\ I
“Yeah,' I know... highly unlikely,” Lindstrom replied,

rolling his eyes. ) }
| L

‘ [ )
“Then what?” Gordon, almost,to afraid too ask, finally
said.

“Use your imagination.”
|
1]
1l
14




i | ] |
P Elsa’s enormzaus feet pressed info Théﬂ
sphal‘r with a saTlsf\/mg ‘crunch as she =
o g [N \ — ———— .
trutted Toward ‘rhe city. Her Iegs glided '
“ffor’rlessly over. Thew\iveb of overpasses
and she couldn’t help’ buT smirk” oT ‘rhei
- frozen s‘rdres of those ‘rr‘opped on ‘rhem
“She glanced down, her hlps swaymg as!
he ploced her hand on her. WGIST cmd /-

“gave the TlnlesT of hip rolls, JUST t0' ¢ See =
- them sqmrm k iéi B A "\4

= N |
= Grocefully she s‘repped over The Tongled 24
== overpasses, “her thighs br‘ushmg just gl*
~ above them, and finally reached the /
x\_;mom avenue at the city's entrance. Elsa n.
spread her legs wide, her feet Iandmg orﬁi

~ either side of the eight-lane road, " q
covering the entire avenue in her W
shadow. With her hands firmly planted ==
~ on her hips, she stood there, like a gion‘g
y girl claiming her new playground —and ,_i
3 frdnkly she was." e '




Below, chaos erupted. Cars swerved into one
another, smashing into fangled wrecks as people
scrambled out of them, desperately running away
or frozen, eyes locked on her in disbelief.

"Oh, you little cuties!" she cooed down at the
chaos unfolding beneath her. Elsa smirked, eyes
dancing with amusement as she watched them
scurry around like ants’¥'Is this your first time
seeing a real-life giantess? I hope you're enjoying
the show. If's free, after alll”

Bending forward slightly, she peekedﬁown at the
mess below her, cars piled up like little toys%You
know, I thought I had outgrown my dolls’®but I
guess I only needed myself a'little city!” she kept
teasing. "Just don't worry.'I promise, I'm very
good at making my toys last.”




Her words were do‘ing"r}o*rhing to calm the people
downiShe didn’t give a shit. Right now, her
cockineé_s _v‘i/as'—éhinir?g"vvi‘rhouT any_ inhibitions.
| = \’ Mg Le
{ S‘rralghTenmg back up Elsa'ran her hands down
= her curves her ﬂngers Imgermg at her hips,
:‘ Ieﬁmg the movemenT drow every eye toward her.
_; “You know,” she'said bmng her lower lip, I used
) beJusT ||ke you Small. Sure, quite hotter than
’overoge BuT still #And now.* look‘at me." She
ploced one hond on her chest, pughm.g her
breosTs TogeTher slugh‘rly maklng them look even
more overwhelmmg “T'm the' biggest star the
world has ever seen” ‘ !

‘il AN ~
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She remained silent for a few more seconds,
basking in the aftention and relishing the panic
her mere presence caused. She then turned
slightly, letting her massive figure dominate the
skyline as she gazed down at the tiny people still
transfixed by her. “Alright, little ones,” she cooed,
“let's make this official.” She spread her arms
wide, as if showing her body the city. “I'm Elsa
Erickson, the biggest star... ever. And you know
what? I'm dying fo play in this world of yours!”

Her gaze driffed back to the twin buildings
framing the entrance of the avenue. They were
the tallest ones nearby, but still they failed to
compare with her. With a wicked glint in her eyes,
she teased, “You know, none of these buildings
even make it past my hips. The tallest ones barely
brush up against.. well, let's just say they're not
tall enough to reach anything interesting.”

There was no answer to her constant feasing and
mockery. Of course there wasn't. She didn't mind,
though. She was in bliss.




Inside City Hall, the air was thick with
tension. Mayor Greene paced back and
forth in front of the massive TV screen
that displayed the chaotic footage from
the highway. Elsa Erickson—larger than
life, impossibly huge—strutted her way
toward the city, looking like she owned the
place. Her every move was being
broadcast live, from her teasing dances to
y her sultry remarks. Greene's face was
flushed with anger as he slammed his fist
= onto the polished desk.

“Are you felling me,” he bellowed, “that my
city is being taken over by a giant
bimbo?!"

o = =
4:( N »mmm;




Across from hlm Pohce Comm|SS|oner :

= V?Nosh shifted uncomfortably in his chair,” =

~ his eyes darting between the screen and
the mayor. His fingers were nervously
tapping against the armrest. “We're still
gathering information, Mayor,” Nash said,
clearing his throat. “This... this situation is..
unprecedented. The, uh, ‘giant bimbo," as
you put it, appears to be Elsa Erickson, a
former contestant on—"

“I know who she is!” Greene cut him off,

throwing his arms up in frustration. ‘I

don't care if she's some Internet star!
She’s'prancing around like it's a fashion

|—Andrall ‘you've goT for_me;is

J m here's notimuch we can do
'%@W@m

’r.

~ show, crushing. cars,.and- blockmg sTreeTsl :
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gu:'Greene stared at him, eyes wide with :
~disbelief.'Are you telling me,” he said, his
":voice dangerously low,“that the police
- department is just going to sit back while
a giant cam girl turns my city intfo her
“personal playground?!”

Nash shifted in his seat again. “We're
doing what we can, sir. But what do you
expect us to do...”

Greene pointed at the screen, where Elsa
was how straddling a series of overpasses,
making the city’s entire infrastructure
look like a dollhouse beneath her. “Well,
you'd better figure something out, Nash! I
don't care if you have fo call in the
National Guard, a science tfeam, or a
goddamn UFO! DO SOMETHING!"

Nash stood up quickly, straightening his
jacket. 'Y-Yes/sir-We'll.. we'll handle it.”




’

7N
Elsa’'s’eyes'sparkled with deligﬁT as she
gazed atf,thelcity before hmmng
out.like'a toy set1Everything'looked so

SN e @ small¥so mmagedb’l‘e’like'i‘r had!been

designed’just for.her¥She'couldn’t resist
thelurge To'mm
buzzed withlexcitementther/mind whirling
i s e (e
the'world's aﬁenTionf’!:?owaTching her
every move, Woi‘ring‘m"se.e‘whdMOuld
do next. g




.‘_k z %

15y
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Keeping up with them was'laughably
easy—Elsa barely needed to crawl, her,
massive form gliding forward at a lazy
pace and still outpacing their frantic
scramble. She watched their desperate
escape with a smirk, relishing how
helpless they were. “Oh, where are you all
rushing off to?" she purred, her voice
rolling over them like thunder. "Don’t tell
me you're not happy to see me!” Elsa’s
eyes gle'&irﬁed with playful cruelty as she
effortlessly closed the distance, ready to
remind them just how impossible it was to
oufrun a goddess.




‘Alright,little’ones,”, she purred,’placing
her hands'on'her hips and swoyir'l'g"rh'em
——— e W | gy
“how about we have a little fun?:




She strode forward, savoring the delicious power in each
step as pavement cracked beneath her."Just around the
next corner, a cluster of people huddled against a
building, thinking themselves safe—pathetically optimistic.
From high above, Elsa’s commanding vantage made their
hiding spot laughably obvious. She grinned, her shadow
stretching over the alley as they froze in fterror.Aww, are
you trying to hide from me? How adorable!” Elsa teased,
her voice booming down with playful mockery.'She leaned
in, eyes sparkling with wicked delight.“You'll have to do
way better than that to escape my sight, little ones.”




With that, she crouched down
slowly, her fingers flexing in
anticipation as she zeroed in
on a them. Their wide-eyed
stares and nervous glances
only fueled her excitement.
"Don’t worry," she teased, her
voice sweet but dripping with
mischief, "T'll return you after
I'm done playing. Just want to
take a closer look at my toys."

Before anyone could react,
Elsa’s enormous hand swept
down toward the group. The
crowd erupted intfo chaos,
screams of panic filling the air
as her fingers closed around
five people—a mix of three
men and two women. She
giggled as she felt their tiny
bodies wriggle against her
skin, like holding delicate

action figures.x

Ly T ey



that!”

1

Elsa cooed as she stoo

back up, liffing her hand in":
o front of her face. "I promised

“ o give you back! I'm just =
borrowing you for a little fun.

You're all so tiny and cute, I %

»

couldn’t help myself!" |




Shelopened her/palm¥and the five people
tumbled slightly¥clinging to each other for
balance’as fhey red upiat her colossal t :
faceNElsa's’grin'widened,Yand she marveled
at,their/size—=or,rather, TheiTininess




Wow," she'murmured,
bri@ing them even closer. to
her eyes xLook af you! Youre
like little bugs INo=scratch

8 that—dollhouse people:

Se‘ri(mz.‘li,'how do'you even
Nfinction'ar this size?. I could
pr‘obTJbI;/'ﬁT‘évdozen of,you'in
my ofher. hand!’s She' chuckled,

R
loving how minuscule they

R e —

seemed compared folher,
towering figure'




Trembmix of
awe'and ferrorfElsa couldn'T‘heIp
but smirk am’rhey
were Ohdont betscared ashe













Elsa’let out a'melodious laugh that
people in'her.hand wobble slightly % No
n § = e — v ‘ n
right?% she’echoed.¥'Ohfsweetie$I'm huge!
You're tiny. From where I'm standing
e e | p— iy
everything seems to be’'going just fine
me.’ She'let her tongue slip between her. lips
¢ 1

for a'second as if savoring hir‘own words!
meanyjust look at you! You barely take a
bit of my'plem,ond you think you ge‘r"ro

e,
make'demands?

give you the riaﬁT'To'do whatever,you wantl!®
P - o f
he'shapped,'looking'upat her,with'a'mix of




Elsa giggled, clearly enjoying the little back-
and-forth. "Oh, but doesn't it?" she said,
flashing him a mischievous smile. "I mean,
looking at it from up here...it kinda does.
Look, darling, I'm calling the shots, and
you're.. well.." She lowered her voice to a
playful whisper. "You're just along for the
ride." She gave them a wink, loving how much
control she had over them.

She looked down at her chest, then back at
the tiny people in her hand, shaking her
head in mock disbelief. "Honestly, this whole
situation is like the ultimate dollhouse
fantasy, isn't it? You know, I used to loved
playing with dolls when I was a little girl
before... you know.samy tits grew and I
moved mostly to sex. But this is so cooll I'm
the big, beautiful girl, and you're my teeny-
tiny little playthings. Does it get any befter?"




Thelother/peoplelinthershand!stayed silent,
but,thelmanitriedlonellast,timeXhisivoice

shakingnowXsThislisn't/algame!iWe're'real
people!}

dropping tolalmore'sultry fonesT'llllefsyou]

down'soon®Iijust,want,foplay allittleImore.;




Herleyes'sparkled withlexcitement as
SnelletToutaTplayrulsigh. "But don't
worry, gshe added withTa wink, "T'll
make'sure you;re nice'and safe while
welhavelourgfun' Aﬁm, what kind of
giantess would!Iibelif;I broke all my

toyslon thelfirst day?g

There 'were'a\few seconds of
uncomfortable’silencefElse observed
thelpeopleliniherihand with delight,
their,squirming and/sobbing strangely
feeling'hergheart,withigleeNFinally she
addressed,themlagainther/grin
“Amﬂe ones,”
she'purredihergvoice’as’sultry as
leverylet'sTmakeithisTalbitimore
personalsNamesSIiwant,tolknow who
my new,foys'areXDon't,befshy/now.”

Thefgroupthuddled fogetherjinther

palm¥exchanged glances,lTheir

ul%
confusionfOnelofithelmenXhis,voice
shakingitried, tfolspeak!up%I=I'm
David,ghelstammeredibarely audible
folherjenormous’ears?

sDavidthuh?” Elsa replied with'a
playful laugh, raising him closer to her
face. “Well, David, nice holding you in
my palm!” She winked at him,
watching his face flush with
embarrassment as the others
remained silent. “Come on, the rest of
you—names! I don't have all day.” She
grinned, clearly enjoying the game.
“Or maybe I do... Either way, spit it
out.”




Another man, his voice cracking, said,
“Uh, I'm Tom.” One of the women
followed with, “J-Jenny...” then the
other woman, whispering, “Claire.”

Elsa chuckled. “David, Tom, Jenny,
Claire... And you,” she glanced at the
last man, raising an eyebrow, “you still
haven't told me your name. Don't
make me pry it out of you.”

The man, clearly defiant, crossed his
arms. “Why does it matter? You're just
going to—"

“Oh no, no, no,” Elsa interrupted, her
tone mockingly sweet. “None of that
atftitude, little man. This is my game,
and you play by my rules.” She moved
a finger from her free hand over,
pushing him lightly, scaring the shit
out of him. “Now, tell me your name
before I decide to play a little
rougher.”

The man, now panicking, muttered,
“Sam. My hame’s Sam.”

“See? That wasn't so hard,” Elsa said
with a grin. “Now, what do we have
here...” Her eyes shiffed tfo Jenny and
Claire, narrowing with a teasing glint.
“You two, my tiny little ladies—ever
thought about being like me?” She
gave them a cocky smile, the words
practically dripping with mockery. ‘1
mean, just imagine—tall, gorgeous,
and, oh, so powerful. Doesn't that
sound like fun?”



&

The two women looked hgfrified,

shaking their hea(j'é/franTicolly. “N-No!”

Jenny squeaked. ‘I wouldn't want—"

Elsa’s laughter boomed, cutting her
off. “Oh, of course you wouldn't,” she
teased, her tone sarcastic. “You're
right. It's so much better being a little
buggy, scrambling around at someone
else’s feet. Look at you,” she lowered
her voice, leaning in close so her
breath washed over them, “so small,

so... puny. But if you were like me? Oh,

darling, everyone would have to look
up at you. Just like now.”

Claire, frembling, blurted out, ‘'I'd hate
itl You're—you're terrifying!”

ot everyone'canthandle this
kind of power.(ycm'd probably 'crack

Elsalraised anteyebrowther/lips

curlinglintolalwicked 'smirk% Put
you'down?ashelrepeatedfclearly.

somewhere'safe



She’glanced aroundfspotting the rooftop of the
neorbil'midrf‘r even reach her waist.
WEE e go Sm Iovvemng her hand

toward The roof her, ngers hovering just above

it s Ahice. Ilﬁle perch for my. my Tmy friends.”

She’slowly, teasingly,’set the'group’down on'the
roof \watching with'delight as they stumbled to
steady themselves.wThere you golashe chirped,
standing backiup fo her full height fowering
over,them!like'a'goddess SU|“\/“eyin-é~her
”Mﬂh not generous.:

Ystill'shaken¥looked up'at Elsa’s towering
figure and‘gTammered,' “How ™ how are we
e o m— e ——
supposed to'get down from here?

tilted her head, her grin Turning devilish’
Oh, weeThearT she purred her.voice dripping
| — g W
with'mock'innocence, use your imagination’
Or ™I don't knowmaybejus‘r wait for,the next
-’ e
: giantess to come by ond give you'a'lift§They're

aII The’roge now dldnT you hear')




everythingiThe view was dizzying\but}

'nothing'compared to the

i
ovérwhelming memory of beinglin
Elsa’s hand, her laughteriechoingin

The?r ears.

Jenn let oTa shaky breathfher
Knees weaklasishe |10oked over the
edgeNIfcan't believe we were'just.™
there yshe m&rmured, still feeling the |
warmthlof,Elsa's’grip’onther skin

S : : | Wd a1l
fom ranrcﬂhandihrough his'hair,'eyes | i

dor’rmg'rﬁrvousl‘o where Elsa kept
m b o
advancir?@{rhgshakings‘sﬁll
oI Sty g ;
B noticeablefon ‘rﬁ‘e’r&ﬁop&Sheﬁu T
N SV e
freafed usjlike toys,ghe;mutfered,
-, -~
e we were

3 e el e e s eyt

~ down there," she whispered,’glancing
3 y e iy o

" nervously at the massive fooTpr‘iﬁ‘rs
embedded in the street below: /

=

David shook his head, trying To.clear

" the fog of fear from his thoug

For 7 momen, none’of them hd an

answer. . They were s-a‘e— spf’r of. ThaT
had to count for something’ .l —




Elsa stopped abruptly. Her hands
instinctively went to her hips, her posture
radiating frustration as she gazed down at
the mess of cars and people swarming in
chaos at her feet. She huffed, rolling her
eyes as she realized that despiteall the
time she'd given them, they hadn't made
any real progress, blocking her way unless
she wanted to cause a little massacre.

)

—




“Seriously?” she called down, her voice
carrying over the panicked sounds of the
street. “I gave you, what? Ten minutes
while I played with my cute little dolls, and
this—" she gestured fo the disorganized
swarm below her “—is what you give me?
A half-dozen steps? Really?”

The crowd only reacted with more panic,
as people continued running in every
direction, some abandoning their cars
entirely, others honking hopelessly in the
gridlock. The chaos doubled, making the
road ahead even more impassable for her.




Elsa groaned, tapping her foot impatiently, \‘ ’
which caused the ground to fremble
slightly. “Ugh, you're only making it worse!”
she muttered, her green eyes narrowing
as she considered just stepping forward,
consequences be damned. The temptation
to simply crush her way through was
strong, but she knew that would cause a
real scene—and she wasn't that reckless...
yet.




“No, no.. we're gomg To do Thlﬁy wayl
~ she decided aloud, her v0|ce taking on a -
"reosmg edge A|r|gh’r ||1'He oﬂfre“:‘sqlls’ren ubl
Iva ploces To be and this—" she
waved her hand over the chaos beneath
her feet “—is not working for me.”







Thislislit¥shelthought AT’ micalling the shots3I'mithelbiggestthelbaddestYand thelworld lis}
finally seeinglitLook at them!iThey Il ldolwhateverdIfsaySTheylhavelnolchoice?

g Comeonfpeople yshe'teased {hervoice dripping withfamusement¥Tiknowlyou'refsmall
but you'canimove fasterithanthat right? Dont/makelmelcomeldown therefand help
youldShe wiggled her toes tthe playful ithreat hanginglinithelairiShelloved this'feeling
(the way herwordscaused ripples of fearland paniclinithelcrowd below

Buf (as the minutes ticked by it becamelincreasingly clearithatithelchaos wasn't’
subsidingThe crowd was'still la'mess fdespite herivery cleardinstructionsiCars were!
barely moving{people were'still ipacked ‘togetherfand the'roadfahead was'as'clogged las*
everEIsa'siplayful 'smirkibegantofadefreplaced by altwitchloflirritationtat thelcorners]
of her/mouth

$ Ohfcomeon ishelgroaned.irollingiher eyes dramatically%I%gavelyou'so muchfimel "Are’
youlall reallyfinis uselessodHer one Shiffed o litleyshar perinowless feasing Ymore,
annoyed.'Shelleaned forward slightly Sherlgazelsweepinglover thelsealof tinyYpanicked
wmmwm
grew louder{her flirtation'taking fon‘anedge of impatience§Ticould]dolit you know ¥ust
m&mm

{Thelcrowd responded witheven!morelcnaos\ihelpeopielbelow herfeetiscurrying infevery
direction!Cars'honked){ peoplescreamed Yand theldisarray fonly seemed folgrowiworse
Elsalhuffed in'frustrationttappinglherifootloncelmore forfemphasis Sthe \ground beneath
heravibrating with e forcey

What a'mess! She'noticed thelhelicoptersicirclingtaboveXtheir’cameras trained oninher]

every move \They were watching| her=everyone was watchingher{1lcant/just et this}
slide,"sherealized.for they'll .think*I'm bluffing ¥And ‘I don't bluff.

yLhislislitIshelthought S mlcallinglthelshots i m the biggest, the baddest.\and thelworldlis
finally 'seeingitilook at them!§They Il 'do whatever I say.\They have no choice:

g Comelon¥people Fshelteased therivoice dripping with\amusement, X1 know you'relsmall
w move fas’rer than mm Don't make me come down there'and @

But as thelminutes ticked [byXitibecamelincreasingly clear that the'chaos wasn't
subsidingThelcrowd was'still falmess¥despite her very clear instructions{Cars were’
barely moving,{people were'still packed ftogether.¥and the road ‘ahead was ‘as clogged s’
ever{EIsa's playful lsmirkibegantiolfadereplacedlbylajiwitch of irritafiontat the corners’
of herImouth

$ Oh¥comeTon shelgroaned.{rollingtherleyestdramatically %T'gavelyoulsofmuchfimel fAre’
youlalllreally this Useless2gHer tone shifted Yallittlefsharperinow \less tteasing fmore
annoyed{Shelleaned forward Islightly.fherlgaze sweepingloverithe sealof tiny¥panicked
faces D0 you want 10\get 'stepped [on24Ts fhat whatlyou reall Roping forZl Hervoice’
grew]louderfher flirtation takingfontan'edge'of impatience T could]dolitAyou know Just
onellittlelstepfand lsquishZproblemlsolved

The crowd responded withlevenimorelchaosithelpeoplelbelowlhertfeet scurryinglintevery:
directioniCarslhonked fpeoplelscreamed fand theldisarray onlyseemed tolgrow worse
Elsalhuffed lin'frustrationStapping' her footlonce more forlemphasis\thelground!beneath’
her vibrating withtheforce

\What almessiShelnoticed thelhelicoptersicirclinglaboveStheiricamerasitrained loniher)

levery move SThey were watching|her S everyone was watchingiher S1ican tjuster ahis!
e snerealizedYortney IninkiT miBIuitngYARa L1 ldon 1 1Biur
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‘n'
"Alright,” she SOId her voice cold and
commondlng now "You cleorly need some extra
motivation.” She smiled sweetly, even If her eyes
were far Iess Kind. "How about I heIp you clear

Without \;vaiTingj for a response, Elsa dropped

v;. down onto her knees with a resounding thud. The
lmpoc‘r sh%vok The ground sending tremors
rlpplmg Through ‘the street as she seftled into
posmon Her hands reached ou’r flngers curling

lyy

with dellbera‘re slowness as “she scooped up two
handfuls of people Thelr ‘rlny bodles wrlggllng




s Do g 1 N
‘Really?” she said, lifting them fto =

her face, her eyes twinkling with’

-~ amusement. "You're this bad at

~ following directions? Tsk, fsk.
Looks like T'll have to put you

"'somewhere a bit more.. out of h

pr . 4

Sty & !
“‘*J] :

i~ N




With a Tekasing wirﬁk‘she se‘?‘rhem
? down on the roof of a ' nearby / &l
: bqulng watching them scromble ‘ro :
» steady themselves."! 'There," she “, ) S
cooed, "isn't that better? You geta L
nice view of the action,’ ond I don't jQ\ 4
+ have to worry about stepping on"h,(5 ivel
you." She giggled, the sound rich®& =
Jwﬁrh playful condescension. “Win-
fwml ) TN . /
She repeated the pr-ocess{', grabbing |
another group of terrified people
and lifting them up to her face. "
"Aww, don't shit yourseslves," she
~teased, her tfone dripping with false
£ sympathy.“I'm just helping you out." & g
" You should be thanking me, really." /= =
She deposited them on another |

rooftop, her smile growing wider as ; ‘
she saw the panic in their tiny / ’ b fos N I 7RSS i
" faces. b SIS I

= Elsa continued this litfle game for a
while; moving people with ease, {
mocking and flirting with each new . / ] !
group she plucked from the street.” =
But after a few rounds, the novelty = i |
started to wear off. The gaps
between the clusters of people ]
she’'d moved were filling in faster !
than she could clear them. The
chaos was relentless, and no matter
how many handfuls she relocated, it
wash't enough.

Her frustration returned, bubbling

up with renewed intensity. "Ugh, this

is taking forever," she muttered, her
eyes narrowing in irritation. "You're ==
all making this way harder than it
needs to be."



L !@M‘&\‘Elsa

&Deadmg that enough was enough
“crouched lower, her lmmense form - :

B cas‘rmg an even Iorger shadow | over ’-

%ﬁhe street. Without warnmg she swepT

~ her.arm across the road, her hand ;

1 plowmg through cars and people alike. !

' The movement was rough, careless, as

- if she were 'simply clearing debris J&
" rather than living beings. Vehicles were
tossed to the sidewalk, bodies flung out
of The way like ragdolls. :'ix;

:V;.\“ C Tl ;\;}‘/ N

k A ‘f l‘
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-y iv
haphazard plle\She didn’ ’r“even bo‘rhe

ck |f anyone was hurT ThIS was —

crawled forward on her hands and /,
knees'c?earmg more of the road with
each deliberate movement. Her arms =
moved with'mechanical precision,
~ sweeping entire sections of the avenue
clean with a single pass. The road was
finally starting fo open up, the chaos
replaced by the eerie quiet of the newly

cleared path.

Once she'd cleared enough space, Elsa
pushed herself back up to her full height,
her towering figure once again
dominating the skyline. She surveyed the
scene with a satisfied smirk, her hands
returning to her hips.

"There," she said, her voice dripping with
smug triumph. “That wasn't so hard, was
| iT?" She stretched lazily. "Now, let's see if
you all can keep up this time." With a
confident flick of her hair, Elsa fook a
— | . step forward, the road finally open

— enough for her fo continue.
|23



il she was'right,there=just,in’ fron’r of
Elsa's Towermg toesNThe'world around her was a
cacophoﬁof«pamcked screams,but all She could
focus on was the sheer size of.the glon‘ress above




B |

u Ii !
g o B ¢ |
Sarah had seen it olI,‘-EIsa's‘massive‘
= A




WHAR O RPN i
She had no idea how she had survived,

s‘rdﬁ’diﬁ@‘frozen while the giantess “ﬁ%ﬁ

cleared the street!But here she was, '

< just inches from Elsa’s toes, each of "@3
Thé“f#'a“s big as her. body, resTihd"*anfg%é

N the cracked asphalt that had molded fo

) e

e e o et

the weight of the 'gianfess. Her skinm’%

looked soﬁ,w'\pink even, but Sarah:hdd'xiﬁ
seen what those feet could do—how
. < g - e W AP
effor’rlesle'They had crushed the road

and anything else beneath them.

-




\ '."h‘«‘,{"lfi
light’and playful but,withtan \ “\""’““\"[\‘
edge of arrogance’glherethat /e i | | : ',\‘.,:f‘_\‘i'xéi'
wasﬁ?s???r‘:a,ngr-?T The /. ‘ ‘ I \\'1‘ ',f_-,v. \;‘
words'seemed tolecholoff the ‘ i n | ‘ ‘ ‘lL ‘:';u"r‘\,-ﬁ]
buildings, ‘raunng everyone who ‘ i \I'L“\\‘"-r”l:.'[‘::

Jﬁhod borely‘escaped her'coreless 1‘\ \‘: 7'\h"

asweep Soroh s heart pounded i 'in NI Y \
her chest, The ‘weight of Elsa’s i \"{" ‘y"‘,"p, \

5 E-r"se'sence overwhelmmg She u!,w“ H:“

Lg&fg_r;c_ed herself to' move).to slip to
T e S|de away from the deadly

“M i Mva 'w
l iy }
1K 'H 1l '" {
m! l H (& ]' ‘l’f k
A
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I ‘flli"J" ! '“'
A

i "‘V\?;'; ;\"H .{" fq"ly"{;r ’;

L

l "‘H‘h ! "' iy
e

= =



thud, Elsa's foot came down

dangerously close to her, embedding itself deep intfo the
asphalt as though' it were clay. Sarah stumbled back, her »
brea’rhﬁ*réhiﬁg?iﬁ'her throat as the ground quaked
beneath her feet. She craned her neck, looking up at the

| e . P
smooth’curve’of Elsa’s anklebone, which loomed over_ her
like'a'mountainfa terrifying reminder of how small and

owerless'she was!




The sheer scale of Elsa’s foot dwarfed Sarah, and she felt a
wave of dread wash over her. She had never felt so
insignificant in her life. Her heart raced, adrenaline

pumping through her veins as she tried fo make sense of
the enormity of the situation.




AL b {IsImN \
Then, she sgw Elsa's other foo‘r begin fo m/ove Her masswe
heel lifted from the ground, casting a shadow that =~
stretched out ahead of Sarah. The foot swung forw']ard
gracefully, and Sarah’s wide eyes tracked its pa‘rh It was
going to avoid the people, she realized, bu‘r it was headed
straight for one of the abandoned cars.} <

|
The moment the ball of Elsa’s foot touched the roof of the
car, it buckled instantly. There was a brief, horrible screech
of metal as the vehicle crumpled undér her weight, ifs
S frame folding like paper. The glass shaﬁered exploding
ouTward in tiny shards, and the tires flattened with a hiss,
fhe rubber squished info the asphal‘r The car was reduced
to a twisted heap of metfal and debrls utterly desTroyed
beneath Elsa's careless step. ‘

//

¢




b AN\

Elsa ‘rriédfro make her, way down
S W [

the now_relatively emp’ﬂer road,

A

| but if,was stillian exermse in

\ h » F
| frustration\Every'step had to be
) e e
| meosured calculaTed Her, eyes

“\ scanned for pa‘rch“e‘s oF‘emp‘ry

roodwsup?g‘”r‘s whwe?é she could ploce
her feeT W|ThouT crushmg.Too
\ \-lmany cars or—heoven forbld—

people I‘r was slow owkwo‘r%\}'ond

ORI I —
en‘ﬂrely beneo‘rh's%meonewgf‘h 3

size a nd’s?cn‘u re.

\ spoﬁlngva*n*empw s‘rre‘rchroheod
Her Toes hovered JusT\‘above the

under her we|gh‘r ondwshe exholed
PN qa

shorply placing hery hands on'her

hlps as she observed ‘rhe”nexT Spo

Of course, it wasn't always empty.
Her next step, for example, would !
require some sacrifice. A line of \
cars blocked her path. Elsa sighed
in irritation, already tired of this
slow dance. She lifted her foot and
mghw‘ it down carefully on top of
~a'car, feeling it flatten beneath
her'like tinfoil. The metal
crumpled, glass shattered, and the
gTround seemed to welcome the
pressure as her foot molded the




She tried to keep her grace as she
took another step, her frustration
building with each careful
placement. Every move required
focus, hampering her natural style.
She was supposed to be strufting,
owhing this city, not delicately
stepping around like some clumsy
giant ballerina.

Her next step came down on
another car, this one strangely
spongy under her foot. For a
moment, a strange pang of guilt
passed through her. She froze,
wondering if she had stepped on
something—or someone—she
shouldn't have. But Elsa quickly
shook it off. It was just a car,
right? A stupid little car. She
couldn't get hung up on every
crush. She had to keep going.

Three blocks later, her patience
snapped.

She planted her hands on her
hips, her massive form towering
over the street as she scolded the
crowd below. "Alright, that's
enough!" Her voice boomed,
echoing off the surrounding
buildings. The panic in the streets
only worsened, but Elsa was done
with playing nice.

‘I Tr\iéd!" she said, her fone sharp but
laced with mock sweetness. "I really did!
I've been walking on eggshells, taking
these little baby steps just to avoid
squashing you all. And what do I get in
refurn? This!" She gestured down fo the
still-chaotic road, her frustration evident
in every movement.

"You're really not giving me much of a
choice here," she continued, her voice
hardening. "If you don't clear the road—
really clear it—I'm going to stop being so
careful. And trust me.." Her eyes
gleamed dangerously as she took a step
forward, crushing another car beneath
her with deliberate force. The screech of
metal filled the air. "It's going to hurt you
a lot more than it's going to hurt me."

The crowd beneath her feet began o
scatter, finally realizing the seriousness
of her threat. Elsa watched them with
narrowed eyes, a mix of irritation and
satisfaction flooding her. She had given
them a chance, and now... well, she wasn't
going to be quite so gentle anymore.

She took another step forward, her
patience hanging by a thread. Each
stride she gave made her a bit more
reckless, and the city seemed to be
learning its place, foo. She was starting
to enjoy it, relishing the power that came
with towering over everything and
everyone. She was about to take another
step, ready to crush whatever was
beneath her without a care, when her
eyes caught sudden movement below.

A group of people had darted right into
the spot where her foot was going fo
land.



For a split second, Elsa seriously
thought about just.®doing it. Her
‘f_o‘o’r was alr-e-a-dmir, and
reallmmlmm‘rher with
The@“r@if?&?ﬁr bugs? They
were r‘lgh’r there! But then, that
annoymg little flicker of restraint
kicked in=just for.a moment. At
The last _p?sgmm she
pulled her. Ieg back, halting her
foot mches from flaﬁenmg the
poor saps below.

( But it was ‘roo late to save herself.
4
]
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Thelsudden'shiftiinibalance threw
herJoffi{Her,foweringlbody.

8 tcetered¥arms flailinglas’sheltried
o sTeady herself
¥ Cursed pamckmg as'shelreached
ouT o grab something=anything’
Her.hand slammed 'downTonto the
b Ny
roof"of a'buildingithat,barely
L e e e
reached hergwaistdt .crumbled]like
! c‘r-d'f:k Ther armlcrashing
stra i‘gh"r'Th'r‘ough thelroof,and
LR e 2 . "
down'several floors¥sending'debris
verywh'e-re, Z B

W *W‘\rf‘
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ForfalmomentYshelstayed like
thatibreathinglheavily,as'she

managed,folkeeplherself,upright
Her;massive frame trembled

armlout,fromithelwreckageXbitstof

rubblelraining’down’as'shelstood
straight;again}



The'damage was. X wellfimpressive.
The'roof was'completely gone,
leaving a'gaping hole where her
hand had beenfFloors had caved
intleaving'behind a’chaotic'mess
of fwisted metalfcollapsed walls,
and dust swirling'in the'air.People
stood atf,the'edges of the'crater,
staring up at her with'sheer terror.
in\their eyes.




3 ';I'BQT Lécf)?)n‘ eﬁodéh,‘irri%bﬂdﬁ 'ovievr‘rc;o‘kkher. “But really, this is not my fault!” she added, her
% ,_VOice rising in annoyance. She pointed down at the group that had caused her o pull
“back her step. “If those little idiots hadn't run right under me, I wouldn't have lost my
~ balance!” PR e :

Elsa crouched down, eyeing the
destruction with a mix of mild guilt and
mounting frustration. She couldn't help

but notice a few people standing just
outside the wreckage, wide-eyed and
stunned. Her lips twitched, and for a brief
moment, she thought about how there
could’ve been others in the secfion she
had just obliterated. But she quickly
shrugged off the thought.

ey

A i R S X T o ¥
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S SH “They réally deserved Ibeing'crushéd, d’ovn"r.you think?” she then asked in a conversational

‘Uh, whoops," she said, the apology barely
believable. “Didn't mean to... you know,
punch a hole through your building.” She
gave them a sheepish grin, as if that
would somehow smooth things over.




One man, his face red with anger, raised
his fist and started shouting something up
at her. Elsa’s eyebrow arched, her
amusement returning.

“Well, well,” she purred, giving him a
playful smirk. “Do we have a complaint,
little guy?”

The man’s voice came out in a squeak,
barely audible from the heights he now
found himself in.

Elsa tilted her head, her expression
mocking. “Sorry, sweetie, didn't catch that.
You'll have to speak up.”

Finally, after a few pitiful attempts, the
man managed to squeak out, "You.. you
broke my house!"

Elsa rolled her eyes dramatically. “That's
what you're upset about?” She gestured to
herself, her towering, goddess-like figure
looming over the entire city. “I can't even

walk without having tfo dodge you tiny ants,

and you're worried about your little
dollhouse?”

She leaned in closer, her breath warm as
it washed over him. "Honestly, I've got
bigger things to deal with,” she said, her
lips curling info a smug grin. "So why
should I give a damn about your tiny,
insignificant problems?" She gave him one
last, cocky wink before straightening back

up.

"Better luck next time," she chuckled,
straightening back up, hands on her hips,
already thinking about her next move.




Elsa couldn't help but grin as the road
ahead of her began fo clear. The little ants
below had finally learned their lesson,
scrambling out of her way just as she'd
commanded. She strufted down the
avenue, her hips swaying with each
confident step, feeling the sheer power and
freedom of her size. Every building she
passed seemed to shrink just a little more,
the entire city slowly becoming her
playground.




E Bj;r‘os sﬁe‘g'o’r‘cic:ser to dovﬂ:wn
someThlng caughtihergeye! T bu||dmgs 4
h&]’eﬁ’e‘geﬁmg taller) Trymg tolcompete
lwﬁ?h‘her ’rowermg form¥§Then¥she spoﬁed {
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Elsa stooped down and peered into the small cabin at the
top of the crane.”Sure enough, there was a litftle man inside.
She could see him through the glass, his face white with
fear as her enormous face filled his entire view.

“Well,"aren't you lucky,” she teased, her voice dripping with
playful malice.'Getting o work right next to all this." She
gestured to her chest, biting her lip as she watched him
cower in his tiny cabin.
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Els"'o brought her face closer to the cabin, her green eyes
' gleaming with amusement.s'How about we make things a

b P —
her’fingernail I‘i'gh‘rly on'the’glass'the’sound like Thund;’ro

h'im.i“Come onYcutieXGet out of ,there'and climbup'into

|




The man hesitated, but Elsa wasn't in the mood to wait. “You
wouldn't want me to reach in there and help you, would
you?" she said, her fone shifting fo something more
commanding, but still laced with flirtatioushess. “Now, get =
out and climb, or I'll make sure your cabin ends up as flat ; "["';;”",7'*
as the last car I stepped on.” j




&
l Reluctantlyfthetmanfobeyed!Elsa watched
with'a'smirk as hetclimbed up the crane;
his tiny formiscaling thelsteellarm that
stretched OUT?WMf‘h'e.F.\The

difference’in'size was™delicious:
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playful but S8

name, Iiﬁle"gruy?"‘ Elsa asked
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She brought her massive tit =

closer,to the crane‘her nipple
— .

almost brushing against the

steel 5:Why don't you hop on

L -

over.and grab hold of my

nipple? Don't be afraid. ™1 will

take very good care of you."

Martin's face paled, and he
shook his head, clearly ferrified
at the thought.




b

Elsa's smirk deepened

Come

onq,'N\ar n. Dont make me ask
twice.” She leaned in even SR
closer, her breath warm against
e - - : :
him as hergnipple’hovered
hes cﬁ’é’?from his trembling

B

z




armmpbing around her nipple’as
‘Bés‘r as he'could. His tiny 'I'mds barely
Ycovered'a frac‘r‘ion",of‘ her swollen'skin’
Elsa'moaned softly.'her nipp
stiffeningTunder. his fouchfwhich only
N&@ﬁe‘ 1’r \HMFE@%Q hold ontShe
bit her.lip¥relishing the sensation,
N P i ol
enjoying,it far. more than she had

anticipated. =




:Mmm, TMS it,", she 'cooed, her eyes
fluttering as she leaned b‘a?:kvéligﬁ’rly,
her nipple now rock hard beneath his
grip’ "mming on'like'a
litfle monkey.4She chuckled watching
his tiny, bodysway.as he struggled fo
holdlonXthe'sheer size of mipple

almost,foolmuchifor,him®




She then'nudged him lightly=to'her—="
rubbing himfallittiedfeeling her nipple

get more’and more'swollen®




—
Finally,"affer tfeasing him a bit more,
Elsa decided she'd had her. fun!She
gently plucked /\/\ar‘rin‘fr‘d‘r-n‘hmipple
and. et Wangle'fr?r?h‘e'r’ﬂnger,




WhaT do you mean') I\/\arTm
il
s‘romn‘nered fear Tlgh’renmg his

voice: “ i mr"
| |

Elsa Ieaned in, her eyes glinting
M e A
with m|§Eh|ef ‘as her I|ps curled
“ W' Wi s W
info'a sultry smile’ \MI\/\mmm I'm
ey - i i |
noT sure wshe‘ p‘unr‘r@ed dr‘owmg out

eafmm\;vord ‘But oII ThlS runnlng
aro W‘all Thls exa‘remen‘r has
d‘e’flm ‘ewly‘/' ‘made me'a little hungry.”
l:l‘té‘;‘”iglgg‘e“locked ‘onto Martin,

—y

oppeTlTe 'she'w




x Nooo!gMartin'screamed,
thrashinglinlher/grip!

Elsalbarely;acknowledged his
pleasX¥herleyes focused/onithe

lettinglhimtdanglelhelplessly;as
(=L R Eelem o

heat/andlher/sultry/gaze'made’his

terror;spikeX¥sweat,;pouring’down




YRR 01 R A
Elsa's green eyes ﬂicker‘ed|wi‘rh ‘
A7 0 S g
wmkeﬂamusemen’r as'she'held §
AL A AN
/ Martin'suspended over,her;open
I i ol |“‘,~l| o U] Ak
/) mouTMer lipstcurledinto a'slow,
i a1y sl
J ting smileYsavoring his terror.

e gy LT N" i W
/_w ”Rela;’liﬁlewgliﬁv," she purﬁ‘e‘é‘,’he

il

b
/

g L
v“(;ice aQjvelver purr, svvlrlinauo“ﬁéun‘d
i o o o - . vy
| him S Tijust,wantallittleltaste™

| | i
Wl Martin's'heart. hammered as he
T WfW"Qlwmwu.,m.. |
angled helplessly¥sweat pouring iif
i P W ‘ I

; down hisface.
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W
N\ar‘rm S face ‘rw's‘red in sheer
e F e
pamc as Elso Iowered him closer,
/r, W

o hery gopmg mouTh hlS scream

her ‘ree‘rh‘ d :r‘gr'\g'ue b€|OW'HIS

|egs klcked in ‘rhe emp‘ry alr bu‘r
sl ngy M wyhinn i
there was no escape only The 3
Vi Al gy
dlzzymg terror. of being dangled
e il
over,an’abyss by a glon’ress who
7 )
seemed to savor every second of
i Y
his fe’ér‘ Elsa s Ilps parTed ‘wider,
“Wai by
her ployful eyes Iocked ‘on him,

drinking in his helplessness as he
braced for the impossible, his
voice hoarse with horror.



escapetbut,there’was'nowhere fofgo=only
her/soft¥slickifleshirisinglinexorably,fomeet



And then¥just as'Martin braced for.
‘thetendElsa’s hand effortlessly lifred
himfrom the'gaping darkness
of her mouth.Relief and disbelief
crashed over. him! his' body still

green'eyes sparkled with pure /
mischief.as shetdangled him playfully

“Oh,you poor,thing!’

sympathygYyoulreallythought/ Tiwas¥ ,"‘
going toleat,youtdidn't,you2gShe ¥

humiliation!




Before Martin could even gasp out a
reply, Elsa lowered him again, her grip
playful but unyielding, his life still dangling
by a thread.'Her emerald eyes sparkled
with wicked promise as she purred, “You
know, there are other ways to put you
inside me ones that might be even more
saTisfying,'oWd not nearly as final.” The
meaning struck him with a jolt—his face
drained of color, lips trembling. “W-what?"
he stammered, ferror and confusion
mixing in his voice.




Pl I Tl
seemed to fuel Elsa’s'amusement.




Her lips curled info a sultry grin, and she
teased him with her warm breath.'Oh,
Martin, don’t be like that. You're going to
love this.'I mean, just think about it.. all
that woman you could explore. It'll be like
nothing you've ever experienced.” She let

her tongue slowly glide over her lips, her
green eyes glinting with wicked mischief.

He was squirming, shaking his head, his

face pale as he stared at her, wide-eyed
and horrified. “Please... don't.."” His voice

was almost drowned out by the pounding
of his own heart, but Elsa wasn't having

any of it.



body radiating heat and arousal:
You're so tiny,4a shetmurmured,
almost fo'herself'her voice husky. %I
wonder. what I could even do with
something so. small.”. She tilted her
head, Ieﬁin.g"(m‘r a soft, wicked laugh
as'she continued to play with him,
relishing every bit of his discomfort.
‘Maybe T'll find out.'I could think of a
few." places you might fit."

Martin's horror was palpable, his
hands ‘r‘r-émbling as they dug info her
palm, but Elsa was determined. She
was utterly unfazed by his pleas, her
mind racing with dirty thoughts of
what fun'she could have with a man
so small.'Her fingers brushed
sUEgTesTively along her body as she
mused, enjoying the power she held
over him."It was'like holding a living
Tomd she was more than ready to

see how far she could push him.
-—
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But,then™the'steady hum'of,the
helicopter, blades' behind her cau(_th

eyes'narrowed slightly’as the
realization'hit,herf¥She'wasn't

ashamed of,what she'wanted,toldo;

she'wasn't quite'ready,for:

Her lips fwitched withifrustrationX¥her.
whirling'withTpossibilities¥She
loved being Th‘e.c-e?‘rer aftention,
but’even EIMWS
might just make her.come oﬁ“a‘fif‘rle...
el Tooyenor R he backiashicouid be
more'annoying than! it was worth:







Withithat{Elsa'slowlylowered Martin
back'downXlettinglhimTslideTgentlyonto
alnhearby;rooffopXhersfingers’still
teasinglhimllightly;before'shelpulled
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g a “f;;‘f & f
he gave hi'\m ‘d playfulf\xink, é’rahding s
jback up to her full height, her hips ‘
= swaying as she turned her attention |
" back to the city in front of her. The =
helicopters whirred behind her,
capturing every moment, but Elsa
barely cared. S /

AR




The tension in Mayor Greene's office was suffocating. He
paced furiously in front of his desk, his eyes narrowed in
frustration as he flicked through TV channels, each one
showing more images of Elsa Erickson’s giant figure
towering over the city. What had started as shock and awe
was rapidly turning info something far worse.

On one channel, a reporter was comparing the unfolding
disaster to a monster movie, flashing clips of Elsa’s feetf
crushing cars and sending crowds info panic. Another
network had a roundtable of experts questioning the city’s
leadership, wondering why there had been no real
attempts to stop her yet.
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Mayor Greene scowled and
slammed the remote onto his
desk. He turned toward Police
Commissioner Nash, who was
standing near the door, pale
and stiff as if holding his
breath.

"So? You have confirmed
deaths?" Greene barked, his
voice sharp with both disbelief
and anger.

Nash nodded, wiping a bead of
sweat from his brow. "Yes, sir.
At least three confirmed from
a car she stepped on earlier.
And we've got unconfirmed
reports of casualties inside the
building she damaged. It's.. not
looking good, sir.”

Greene clenched his fists, his
knuckles turning white.
“Fantastic,” he spat, sarcasm
dripping from his tone. “I've
got a giant bimbo wrecking my
city, crushing people and
buildings, and where the hell is
the National Guard?” He
slammed his hand down on the
desk, frustration boiling over.
‘“Why aren't they here yet,
Nash?"

“They're still a couple of hours
away,” Nash replied nervously.
“Even when they get here... sir,
I'm not sure what they'll be
able to do. She's huge, and
we've never faced anything like
this before.”



Mayor Greene glared at the
commissioner, his patience
evaporating. “So what? We just stand
around with our thumbs up our asses
while she plays Godzilla out there?
I've got reporters tearing me apart
on live TV, and they're all asking why
I haven't done something already!”

Nash opened his mouth to respond
but hesitated, choosing his words
carefully. “We're doing everything we
can, sir. But she's unpredictable,
and..”

Greene wasn't in the mood for
excuses. "I don't want to hear what's
hard, Nash! I want solutions. Do
something before we end up with
more dead bodies because she
decided to take another damn step.”

Nash stiffened and nodded quickly.
“Yes, sir. We're redirecting traffic and
trying to keep people clear of her
path, but with the panic in the streefs,
it's a nightmare. I'll send more units
immediately to handle crowd control.”



Greene shook his head, his jaw clenched in frustration as he flicked the TV back on.
Another reporter was showing a replay of Elsa knocking over a building like it was
made of sand, the commentary tfurning from fascination to outright fear. “This is not
what I was talking about,” the Mayor said, coldly.

“We'll do everything we can fo contain the situation, sir,” Nash assured him, though
there was no hiding the uncertainty in his voice. He turned to leave, his mind
already racing to figure out how they were going to manage the chaos.

Greene's voice stopped him at the door. “Nash. Fix this,” he growled, his fone low
and deadly serious. “Before we're the ones getting crushed out there.”




Y/
Elsa’strutted down the now’mos‘rly cleared avenuefeach step sinking her

> . PN - ——p— -
fel‘e?'m%ﬂ‘ﬁ‘e'cl’sp’hvolﬁ’ﬁhao satisfying'crunch§There were far, fewer. -
My g e ‘ i

4 — P‘P e o e I P ~
p'éople i‘r&her way. nowf”and thelremaining cars were'an cbsoluT?joy to : é
Z . 2/ o~ - “ el ., W Z i
crﬁshﬁhe’t‘esis‘rarﬁ Theyﬁ‘r up again.s"?her soles was almost pi‘riful,‘bu‘r N

ﬂ% sound—oh,“?h‘e"sbund of metal crampling beneath her—was music to

er.with'Martin§That ! ’
— i 2 nnd sy - |

Her/mood had skyrocketed!since her'little’encount:
q—' /. - A e . A
tiny man'had been soimuch fu‘n, even'if sh?hodn'T\goTTen Towfiniskmha‘r

M A "‘ v - . U
she'started4She felt/a fomilia? WarmTh‘b‘u'ildirTg‘inside her, makiﬁ'g'her

y Guess I'mihornier,than'I thought,gshe'mused biting'her/lower,lipTas
- ..

she glanced down'at, her'breasTs, bouncing WiTh\every stride ¥still

. Y ’ T ST - 5 <

impossibly perky.despite their,sheer, delicious'size§But hey can you

blame'me? This!body'is irresistible_even to me.

/

Shfﬁlér otiT\a IighT‘I'fJ‘u.g.;h, the'sound b?uPirEBifIhvejiarby buildings.
She'd always,used ' her, body,to'manipulate’'men’to’get what she'wanted—
Whether it was aﬁenﬁ:ﬁmjtﬁTmré‘fun. Now, h

didn't even'have TOVTW"TP\QMII'%Iﬁlé-s?b—efoFé'h She'could’just
pluck‘themlupXitoy with TMQTMMTW was

exhilamﬂng.

"Wholneeds'sweet talkiwhen you'can'just pick themup?s shefpurred to

herself, gigglingas the Though“s}mL a shiver,down'her spine’
5 iy
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AhThe avenue opehed uplinto'allarge plaza, and for.the ‘
/ - o,y i i -, - %
@ first,time'since her,growth‘something actually stood 8%
V= e - g - -
taller,thanther¥A building.‘I‘r wash't by ' much—just a few
Sy g—— P p——— v -
stories—but 'enough to'give her pause’®Its'shiny
mirrored panels shimmered in the sunlight, reflecting
. el TR A - '
her,towering figure back’at her!Elsa’'s'green’eyes
7
sporkledwi’rh‘deligh’r,
W
s OhhhXfinally!"A full-body mirror,”, she'practically sang.

J ?
She'stepped into the'plazathands on'her, hipsfand
- L — ...1
sfood before the building’s'mirrored surfacefFor a
N Ml PN T — iy
moment,'she'just,admired herselffher, lips curving'into
a wicked grin®

"Damn," she'whispered,frunning'her.hands’slowly down
v - ——— L gpi—

her,body\tracing every curve withexaggerated

appreciation’y Look af me. Bigger, betterihotter than




4. I!||||'|||||w

Her fmgers traveled over her hourglass flgure caressmg the sharp lines of her h ps and WCIIST Her skin looked fIawIess almost gIowmg in the'light*And
her breasts? Oh‘her breasTs They were more magmﬂcenT Than ever masswe‘lmposslbly round high and perky like gravity had s|m|:>|y given up on them:

vﬂ

"These babies are uhs‘roppable she giggled, giving “them'a playful squeeze Tons of fuh 'ahd STI|| just floating there. You Iucmm'Elsa

The'reflection had her en‘rranced She was redlscovermg herself and every mch of her screamed sex, power, and dominancefAlmost without realizing'it,
her_hand slipped down between her Thlghs'her fmgers grazmg The weThess Thereﬁ Iow moan escaped her lips, her hips rolling slightly into'her own touch.

[——n |

' God*'m'so friggin' hot," she'moaned, biting her. ||p pressing harder
[———



Her fingers worked faster, her moans growing
louderfbut;something out of the corner of her
y 1 |
eye'caught hewﬁenﬂoﬁ Oh. People. She!
blinked, reali;ing"’rhis Fd%n'TjusT a mirror—it
g - -

was'a'building¥A'building full of people."And
they had'ju ‘r"gguﬁen ‘the Tsoft porn show of a

lifetimeS o | \‘ Nﬂ\

Elsa’s lips curved intola 'slow, wicked smile.
: Smmliwrémoved her. hond,wiping it AN
against her thighswelltwelltwel™enjoying

the show, are we?:

Straightening up¥shelleaned’downXletfinglher,
bréé’rhdﬂfo'g up thelmirrored’surfaceljustjinches
from her. face % 1f. you wanted a'private
vie\ﬁing,you only,had,tofask,gsheiteasedther,
i iy i~ .

voice dripping withiwickedcharm?




- . - IT" »
R Mashing her. colossal tits together with her &
L% handsIEIsa) ‘

Isa'purred ‘at the fuzzy, stunned
figures wo’rch.i?é'from behind the shattered

balls—literally!”



Elsa’chuckledfdelighting’in the'blend of awe
and ferror etched on the tiny faces below.
Pressing her breasts’even'deeper,intfo the
trembling structurefsherelished the'chorus'of
" - - NP ——
groaning concrete’and shattering glass.

Leaning in,‘her Iips'curled'in‘ro'o seductive

smirk'inches from the windows'¥ I bet I'know !

what you'd like,4she’purred,'her voice sultry

”IT's What everyone wantsireally.:
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With a gleam in her eye, Elsa led with her
chest, stepping forward until her colossal tits
pressed lightly against the glass. The cool
surface sent delightful shivers through her,

\ and she let out a soft gasp as her sensitive
nipples hardened instantly.

"Oh, that's nice," she cooed, swaying her hips
seductively, lefting the glass fease her just a
little more before applying more pressure.
The glass resisted, but only just. She could feel
it—feel the little building straining to hold up
against her massive, irresistible curves.

She leaned in harder, a wicked grin playing
on her lips. "Come on, little building, give it
up.”



Megan Evans had barely begun her usual morning grind on the fifteenth floor of the Goldstar
when the world flipped upside down. First came the tremors. Then, impossibly, Elsa Erickson—
every headline’'s centerfold—loomed outside, her colossal form blotting out the skyline. Megan's
hands tfrembled, clutching a half-sorted stack of reports, as the giantess pressed her legendary
tits right against Megan's own window. The glass bowed, creaked, and the entire building rocked
as panicked screams erupted all around. Mesmerized, Megan stood frozen, jaw slack, unable o

look away from the surreal wall of soft flesh dominating her entire view. Dreams of promotions
vanished—nothing existed but Elsa.
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§ e OuTSIde Elsa was in absolute'blissfthelcool glass’sending
‘ .\\ \.‘ shivers Through her.as'it,teased her swollen mpples'mokmg
-
\ Them throb“and swell even more Eachlitfle shock of
\ . T . o ey Ny ———
* B pleasure had her pressing harder flaﬁehmg her_breasts
agams‘r The wmeWQ—her moan v1braT1ng Through the entire

.

\ hlgh rns&ThMcraper@lf@ Ilk.é’a'm?ger new lover,

. respondmg Tcm .every movemenMTMans and cracks. S8
\ AT her Towerlme ahy‘rhmmmy‘rhmg and
t\ rlgh’r now WlTh her arousal overwhelmmmy res‘rram’r even

. @ bulldmg was JUST another Toy for.her pIMEm‘rmhed .
lost.in the thril'of her own uhsToppable desire.

LA et NG P




handle.aShe moaned again; grmdmg even
closerilostiinther;own de|ICIOUS power\




Elsa’'s'sensual dance’only grew filthier, her hips

harderwindows'spiderwebbing'beneath’her.

Overcome with'arousalXElsa’'s'hand slid
hungrily_ down'her,bodyYdisappearing between
-  —
her,thighs®She'began to'work'herself with'slow,




Elsa’'s'head filted back; eyes half-lidded in bliss as deep,
hungrms tore from; her I|"Her cheeks ﬂmbreo‘rh
ragged, shmd her. body against the bu1|d|ng withteven |
more abandon. s Oh goc go W@IWMPOWIM
locking'her/gaze on \'thelstunned faces |nS|de',Loo'k at you
almmh ou |lk‘€.;€-gm€€ S Iose con’rrol»
don't,you? 'mworked furlo."u'c.‘l)‘;'.t%‘rweé.ﬁf ﬁ‘e‘rﬂl‘egs
voice dmﬁﬁ’wrh e




1

Overwhelmed by pleasurefElsa wrapped
bothtarms around the trembling tower,
bulling it fight against her. heaving
Chest1Her massive hand gripped the
building s'sidetfingers'digging intas her
excifement peaked sThe glass began o
crocl:mTﬁkm'W_eb'(Sf
fractures racing through fhe facade:
Th%'Vvh'élévsT‘rw‘cTMOGﬁ'e‘d
desperoTer in herlembrace Elsa
moaned Iouder, pressing her, fits and
body even harder. into the high
barely no‘r|cmg theldestruction'shewas

A —————
unleoshmg Mmm¥can you feel'me?2

-rise,

completely unchecked.



Elsa's moans grew louder, echoing
through the city as she clung to the
tower, her body shuddering with wild
excitement. Each desperate gasp sent
fresh tremors through the building, the
cracks beneath her grip spreading
wider. “Oh fuck, yes..." she growled, her
voice raw and filthy. Her hips bucked
against the glass, breasts grinding

mercilessly into the collapsing facade.
ol .
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Megan snapped out of her trance just as the nightmare came frue—the colossal tits, which
had mmding andjigglinmmrmmw for an efernity, finally pressed in with
unstoppable force.Mﬁmm gasps, booming through
the building like it was wired to a stadium sound system, grew even louder. Suddenly, sharp
splintering sounds joined the chorus: the thick, reinforced glass bowed, spiderwebbed, and
began to crack rigkmmm through her at last.




Lost in overwhelming pleasure, Elsa plunged
her hand between her thighs once again,
fingers furiously working her slick, heedy
pussy. Her hips bucked, grinding her fitanic
body even harder against the crumbling
facade, each roll of her hips making the
building groan and crack beneath her.
Ragged moans spilled from her lips, echoing
across the city, blending with the screech of
tortured steel and shattering glass. Her eyes
glazed with lust, Elsa barely noticed the
destruction—she only cared about the wild
ecstasy flooding her senses. “Oh god, yes...”
she growled, working herself harder, utterly

consumed by the thrill of power and release.

i

= 5‘.’!§. v




Elsa's massive hand worked feverishly
between her thighs, one thick finger plunging
deep inside her slick, desperate pussy. Her
love juices gushed in hot, heavy streams,
raining down in sticky tforrents onto the
shattered street and the cowering city below.
The raw sounds of her pleasure—wet, needy,
unstoppable—filled the air as her hips bucked
and her body shuddered. Every movement
sent fresh waves of fluid cascading down her
thighs, the ground quickly drenched by the
evidence of her ferocious arousal.



Elsa’'s face'was'a'portrait ’of,raw ecstasy—
eyes'squeezed shutllips'parted inta
desperate, fremblingimoan that built intola
screamiHer cheeks flushed deep pink’as
- - -
sweat,frickled'down her femples¥golden'hair,
clinging tolher,browfShe'pressed her body
even'harder, into the collapsing buildingithe
| —

force'of her/pleasure’shakin
corefHer,screams’echoed Iike"rhunder,

n L —————— e
rattling the glass’and sending'new cracks

" — e
racing ,through the facade.’ ' Oh'yes—yes—
YES!gshe howled,voiceringing through

c




From Megan’s perspective, fime seemed to shatter
along with the glass. Elsa’s massive breasts finally
burst through the window, exploding inward in a tidal

wave of soff, unyielding flesh. The wall crumpled, desks
and chairs splintered beneath the unstoppable curves,
drywall raining down in choking clouds of dust. Megan
was thrown from her feet, fumbling across the floor as
the office became a chaos of screams and flying ==
debris. People scrambled desperately for exits, some

<crushed¥others pinned, all powerless before the
giantess'sisheer-force. Through it all, Megan could

only stare in awe and terror, Elsa’s skin blotting out k.
the world, suffocating, inescapable. 3 Y

-




Elsa paused, breathless and flushed,
as she finally registered the chaos
she'd unleashed. She stepped back,
eyeing the gaping crater her breasts
had punched info the building—walls
caved, furniture crushed, the office a
barely recognizable mess.

She bit her lip, still shivering with
arousal, then let out a throaty laugh.
“Well, looks like these wrecking balls
really lived up to their name,” she
purred, cupping her tits and giving
them a proud, playful bounce. “Hope
you all had insurance—because I just
gave your fower the ultimate crash
test.” Her eyes sparkled, still hungry,
as she admired the devastation her
chest had wrought.




~

Elsa'stood there¥panting'lightlyfthe thrill of.
her/latest conquest;sfill courgimh-rgugh her,
veinsfShe coula‘feel the thrumTof. her own
e o (P s Gep ey (e ol
arousalther/skin tingling from the sensation
of her massive tits rip?ihMugh a builaing,
'MbeeMﬂm mwa,‘her size,
and’just how mMIaﬁjm’rhﬂﬂThe

naughty smile'creeping across her, face!

‘Mmm,gshetmoaned softly,fspeaking'more;to
herself than anyone %1 couﬂjw
Her,voice dropped into’a'sultry,

as'shellooked dommge shelhad
caused\thellitftlefants—noXthe'people=
scatteringlinside the building‘,‘They were
scramblingllike they/didn't,know what had'just
happened toithem!

s How's the view,down thereXlittlefones?4 she
teasedtlicking her'lips'as hereyes glinted

withTalmischievous glow."Thelthought of
pluckinglaifew of,them from thelwreckage
and'just™stuffing them'intolher, pussy
crossed her,mindOh&thepower,she could
feelStheTcontrol™and how/good! it,would feel.
For a secondf¥shefalmost,reached fory,them?
hersfingers twitching with the temptation




But,thenXthat damn'buzzing of,the'choppers

sexy power?.

But now,"as horny as 'she'was\tit,was
becoming... Iiﬁi’rina(The audience\the
cameras,'the spoTlighT— it wasn't the
kind of attention when'she was this'close to
—, ——— —
losing control.

"Ugh,")she muttered under her breathfher
frusTmTi(?ﬁ'b—ubbling beneath the surface.
‘Can't agianTess geT‘a'IiﬁIe privacy?"'For we

e R LR e 2
reality, showINot,when'she'was this'horny:.

I IS nen e e iwherTene e orked
Up like thistshe could barely think straight
Until she 'got oOff
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She needed to do something. & '

Her eyes darted around, and she
considered just going for it— 3
fingering herself right here in front 7j
of the world for a quick release. BuT:
then, something betfter caught her E
eye. Her lips curled info a grin. Ohd
I have a better idea.” '
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Her eyes landed on a tanker Truckl
|
parked just across the way. It was]
huge, at least by normal standards,
but to her? It was like the perfecT’—‘
sized toy. L

|

2z

\
|

-

‘%N

X
i
N

4\’&

i




Grinning, Elsa strode across the plaza, each
step sending tremors through the ground
as she moved, getting to her new plaything
in no time.
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She knelt down beside +he truck, her towering form
casting ’qimassiv'e'shadow over it.\The driver was still
~ inside, frozen in fear, staring up at her with wide,

grerrified eyes. —
P B




"Well, what do we have here?" Elsa purred, her voice playful and fteasing. She leaned
in“closer, her breath fogging up the windows of the truck. "You in there, little guy?

- /You driving this big thing all by yourself?"
s /

/ The driver didn't answer, but Elsa could see the sheer terror on his face. She giggled
softly, loving the reaction. She reached out with one finger and tapped the cab lightly,
causing it to rock on its wheels. "Come on, don't be shy. What's in this thing, huh?"




I'borrow if;for a

bIT Ive go‘r some"n%eds fo

take care of




screamsXElsa’g gr‘lpped the ”"MI” %
tankerawithl both' hands: I|ﬁ|ng |T \’m
ﬁmﬁlln

withithelease’of,liffingla) Toy "mlljﬂ]

””fm ’%Tlm””l b
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People scatftered, trying fo put
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cab’clatfered to.the'ground;
the'driver stilllinsidefwhile'Elsa

held the'cylindrical tank'inther,

handsfexamining'it,with'a
wicked smile’




It was just the'right size,"about
eight inches long in
comparison to her—like the
perfect cock for her to play

' with. She ran her tongue slowly

| 2 along the surface, moaning
softly at the cool metal against
her lips§¥'Mmm, this'll do
nicely,, she purred, her_voice
dripping with'lust. (o
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She'removed the'wheels’

tossing them gsidé‘lik?‘rrash,
‘e&iﬁg‘he'r'wifh‘ just the tank ‘It

Was’sleék,'smoo‘rh,'and J‘Js’r wz
right shape! Her, body hummed
X —~ | — g -
in"anticipationther nipples

already aching with'desire’as
—— — P —
she'prepared to'put it Tg'good




licopters was till Tﬁer‘e,
nagging af the edge of her
houghts*It wasn't the same as
using people—no, that would've
been way better—but she
needed just a little bit of

. - \ Sy
privacy."At least for a moment.




Elsa’s eyes narrowed in
annoyance as she glanced up

at the choppers circling ‘
overhead. ‘Alright, enough of &
this," she muttered, her voice ®
sharp with irritation.\!You guys
need to give me some space if
you know what's good for youf"

When the helicopters didn't
move, she smirked, her mind
flashing back o the fun she'd §
had with them earlier on the
highway. "Fine. Have it your

way.




k' mumw

age :
rest finally/got,thetmessag .
and cleared out,

]PHHHIH\ LT
Al HHWIMI:" l”'il T IIWHH\ iy ‘\‘”‘\”l‘\ |
(IM;M[IMI}M HHH!NHIHHIHM ]
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hing'her,hands together,
brus . =
withla satisfied smirk




she turned her attention

Wy gy W—V -

back to'her newy'dildo.gHer eyes'sparkled with'excitement as'she
M‘p

grjpped’:rhe tank Tiahﬂy inther honds,her body already TremBling
with'desire!

her makeshift,toy:




yeah™gotta’make'surelyou're’nice’and ready,for,me,she
" Pl
against,the tank’as'shellicked it/again;




Elsa widened her stance, her legs parting

as she lowered herself slightly, her heart
racing with excitement. Her free hand slid
down her body, teasing her own skin before
she gently spread her outer lips with her
fingers, revealing her slick, needy
womanhood. She brought the tank lower,
biting her lip as she'positioned it against *
her entrance, teasing herself with the cold
metallic tip.
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" IRECE y
moanedthery,voice'a'seductive ' growl.

I AR AT :

hips'shiftedfher/colossal form'moving wih ‘



paﬁin?imlow,'Thr—()‘a'Ty moan'as, thefcold!metal
eﬁT‘e.r—ed'marrﬁThf'Her vaginal muscles’clenched
around i‘r‘irTs"rinc‘rivéIy, gripping,theitankitightly/as
she began 1o rock her hipstrhrusting it deeperoit




¢ - _Elsa leaned against a building to her back.
J "4 »z;z*mé'm’em her body fouched i, the structure g
" under her weight, but she barely noticed as her body
took control, hips grinding faster! the Téé"rillzt»sli'diﬁké’
deeper into her slick, aching pussy. ;'l)}ohg,wgmb'd.ffﬁyés ;
she moaned, the pleasure building inside’her“gs her
movements became more urgent, mo‘reéri{é'éid\}.




The tfanker,was'nearly buried
inside her_.now!her_ vaginal
muscles'clenching’around it




Tremors rocked,thefplazaiwith
each'powerful thrust§The!

withlincreasing forceXher,

moans'echoing throughithe
cityAHer eyes fluttered'closed,

|ostiinithefoverwhelming

pleasureXherihipsirolling

e e gr——

faster,as the tank'dented

undergthelpressure’of, her,
vaginalimuscles!

l Tnls ill ]
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\'Fuckyeah.%% she'groaned,

reached thelpeaklof her
Gesire\The tank forice smooth
and solid, was now crumpled in
her grip,’crushed be‘rweenlhr‘
thighs s her pussy clenched
arou-mmqmrﬁ?hard,
until ‘finally = A







PantingXElsa’gazed down'at
the mess,'her fingers still

L ey gl g
gripping the'remains’of,the
Crushed tanker§The sight of
the milk dripping down! her
body made her. laugh® her
e e e g pli—
voice'rich'withfamusement and
post-orgasmic bliss 'k Well ™1
guess Iimilked that for.all it

— e
was worth, she’giggled,
running her,fongue over. her
lips'as she watched the white
Iidmtrﬁ‘ékl‘evdown her skin:




Shellet,theldestroyed tank'drop fo the ground with'a'loud

crash¥stepping'back to'admire the'carnage'she'had
caused bothito the tanker and the'plazafHer body was
(stilllhumming with'pleasurether nipplesstill hardther,

pussy,throbbing’slightly from the'intensity of her /climax.

&
r



- -

" With a final, playful smirk,”she’glanced down at the

puddles of milk pooling at her. feet. "How appropriate, she
teased, licking the last remnants of milk from her ﬁngér‘s
as she caught her breath,"her body still buzzing with
excitement from her little game.
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o % Aeiged] R . e s -,».“w" o g
A _In the brightly lit lab, Gordon stood glued fo the Tv S S e oo f-““"’""r- n D W
N 6 screen, his face drained of color.as he yvaTched the Ilve -8 : ‘_!i_J-'q,." '.M w-m-u-m,
© e W food of Elsa's towering form strutting down the city & R N AR

e streets. Her latest an’rlcs—rlppmg buildings open, crushmg i “‘ ’-‘4\ e 'm‘d'h'“ﬂ ’
< “  cars like ’rhey were ’royc—mcde his heart pound with &
growmg pomc The cameras coughT every smug smlrk R, |
& every sensual sway of her hips'It was like watching a train ‘ s
4 wreck in slow motion, and he'couldn’t tear hls eyes owoy we (o .
= S The thought that he’ ‘would even’rually be made - ,i.. h

\ responsmle at least in part, for. Elsa S anTlcs ran Through

_ﬁ* his head a couple more Tlmes : o~ m x
'
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lG

ordon turned foward himShis
expression incredulous,
“Working on it?4he snapped,
his voice rising withteach

s

syllable'She’s out there




-
Lindstrom sighed, his frustration barely
concealed. “You think I don't know that?” he
shot back, eyes flicking up again to the
moni‘ror’wh;re' Elsa was now strutting
com‘ideh‘ﬂy toward another building.*"The
formula’s more complicated than I @
anticipated.'Her body has absorbed far .

more than I expected. But I'm getting ™

closer. ]
! A Gordon stared at the TV, his skin pale,
- / g— watching as Elsa ran her fingers seductively

.- - along a building’s facade. “Closer..." he
muttered, shaking his head. “We befter hope

|




E‘Isa stood Ther’ca’rching her breath, still
biding the high’éf her recent climax. The
- 'v-*‘*
world seemed brighter,'sharper, and
everything felT‘s’c?...'manageablE. Exhilaration
pulsed through her veins’This new life, this
new size—it wa's'every’rﬁ[@Sh‘e knew she
should be freék'edm‘r"Sh‘e'd‘g-rown to a size =
that turned her into a walking disaster, but
really, why sfress? Everything was so &
damned easy now. She could do whatever
TRl et The. surrensrared N e Mol
she wanted, handle any problemjust by
being more of herself. More size, more
o e || e | —
power—it was all so simple.
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As her BfggThiné steadied, a Io\/;/\," rumbling
sound cut through the air. Elsa’s stomach
‘growled, the unmistakable hunger pangs
k “making themselves known. She laughed
» soffly, placing a hand over her stomach. Of &5
\ ‘course, she thought.'She always got hungry =
\ after coming. It was like a rule of life—
orgasm, then food.'And it's lunchtime," she "
" mused aloud, glancing around.\'Perfect

N § S &8

fiming.” &8




Her eyes'scanned the'citytaking'in the
streets'and buildings as she pieced together.
E— -

where'she was:




The'area'seemed familiar, and The?l it hit
Marlon’s!'Her favorite burger place
wasn't.too far.from here. The thought of
bif'nwgfi?ﬁo'(;ne of their juicy bacon
ch'é‘esébﬁ-r’aers made her mouth water.
"Ohhh%," she purred to herself. ‘I could
defiﬁi’r‘élmfor that right now."




She needed directions, though."And she had
e —————
“not exactly grown with'a'giant smartphone




(:

Elsa’s lips curled intfo a wicked smirk as her
gaze landed on a lone woman frozen below,
wide-eyed amidst the chaos and ruin. ‘Well,
aren’t you just begging for my attention?”
she teased.



."Hey,lcu‘rie,:can youlgive me a hand?" Elsa 'Burred, her voice rolling .
-

down like velvet thunder. But the moment her words reached the

woman—and the rest of Tﬂ'e'Tiny'people‘c';IGsTered at her toes—their

| ilidip— - - ) 0 0
only response was to scream in terror and scatter in every direction.

Q vﬁ#’ . PR
Elsa’s green’eyes sparkle‘a with amusement as she watched the chaos
unfold. “Aww,'don'T be shy!”. she called after them, clearly entertained

by Their‘panic.




iftinglherleffortlessly infolthefairyThe]
EisalbroughtiheriupitolherfaceSHey)

Ii’r’rle one,gElsa teased withTplayful
need aifavor.ySheitwirled




The'woman's wide'eyes 'darted

she'stammered%I-1fdon't know—"

thelwoman'on'lher/palm¥arched
andleyebrow and conTinued.
come’on'now,gshe’purredfher
MWR sweetness!
1You've'gotialphoneXdon't,you?JI§
know,you'do¥Youllittleithings
never,goanywhere without,tfhem?
SoXlet'sTmake thisTeasythmm?
Get, that,tiny,thinglout/and find
me theladdress toMarlon'stOr’do
Ifheed tolmotivate you?:




The woman fumbled for her phon.e,‘
her fingermmshe pulled it
out. Elsa W'Mi?ﬁ amused =
sa‘ris'fac‘rian,‘h'e-r’e.ye_s‘gleoming as the
woman h?s"rily searched for the
burger joint's'address. ,
-

|~
A 'moment later, the woman sgueaked,
‘It's only aicoupl?miles from here,
but... b-uT the fraffic is a total mess.'I




Elsallet out a'hearty laugh¥shaking

her head s Sweetheart \1lam the
S —— — - . _ v

mess,", she teased % Traffic?,Please!

That won't be'a problm"







The woman nodded quickly, too scared o
argue. With each step Elsa took, her fitanic
form causing the ground to fremble, she
listened to the tiny woman bark directions from
her phone. Elsa was crushing cars more often
than not, now, but that barely rattled her. If
anything, it was amusing —very amusing.
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i Make a leff now,athe woman
~ saidWhE?"rm—y'/\/\ickE?N\ouse

Useful, dshe 50 d Sl
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/ if - ;‘!,. 4 = 'j' :vf ; - Z /;//,

7




Elsa's heart leapt with'glee'as her
eyes landed on the unmistakable
neon M shining above the chaos =her
favorite burger jointiMarion’s,
Hunger. and excitement mingled in
herigrintas she strode toward the
glodwinmming
TrMs’ripﬁlmmb‘aﬁemd




“l I}MI

Dama feanen]
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Elsa’'s'colossal feet landed withlearth-
sh‘aking ’rths,dworﬁng the tiny
L g - A iy
patrons who were'just exiting the

D e
burger placesThe'ground frembled
beneath them as her shadow swept

— ey
over,the'entrancefplunging the
crowd into sudden’ panictShe
—
sauntered forward without a'care,
eyes fixed hungrily on the'glowing
signand the prér‘niseof'f&)d'iﬁide.




‘There we go," Elsa said with a
teasing smirk..“Thanks for your
service, tiny. Enjoy the view." She gave
the woman a flirtatious wink before
turning her attention to Marlon'’s, her
stomach rumbling with anticipation.

‘Now... let's get some burgers."




Elsallicked her/lipstas’she'knelt in

front of Marlon’'sther;enormous

\
i




Her massive green eyes peeked through the windows, her
face filling the view entirely. Inside, people screamed,
scrambling for cover as they saw her gigantic form so
close. Elsa giggled, the sound rich and melodic, sending
shivers down their spines.

“Aww, don't be like that,” she cooed, her voice dripping
with playful mockery. “I'm just here for lunch!” She waved
a hand dismissively at the panic unfolding behind the
glass. “Honestly, you'd think you've never seen a giant
woman before!”



But peeking through'windows wasn't going to cut
it1Elsa’needed more'access*She’was h-u-r'w'gry, both
for.food and for,funfand she wasn't in the mood

for_half-measures®Smirking to'herself‘she'knelt
down fWiTTo-r?rTg;-her massive'body over,the
building like a'cat ready to pouncelHer, fingers
reached out delica*rélizw'ell, as'delicately as’a
giantess 'could manage’ﬁ?ﬁﬁhmm swift

motiondshe peeled the roof off. Marlon's like'it,was

‘ ‘ CUT PRICE LIQUORS
! E " =



(RonGSYUike withteverything\sheinad fried so fars
accomplish




The roof groaned, then screeched as it gave way,
crumbling under the pressure of her enormous
hands. Like with everything she had tried so far,
there was nothing she fried that she could not
accomplish.




For those inside, the situation was quite more
chaotic as the light came back into the restaurant,
accompanied by large chunks of debris that
threatened with knocking them out even before
the giantess could devote her attention fo them.







She laughed, watching the chaos unfold beneath
her. Tables were overfurned, people ran'intevery.
direction, but there was no escaping ‘rh‘é'fowering
blonde above them. Her shadow engulfeaﬁ‘rh‘emqa“‘



=—

Elsa leaned in, her face filling The‘HeWIy roofless space, her gfeen eyes»gliﬁ’riﬁ’g -
with amusement. 'Surprise!” she teased, her voice taking on'a mock‘%i?wﬁ-soh@ b aSS ‘ -
L quality.y'Didn't expect me to drop in for lunch, huh?”. She wiggled HerAfingers,

se‘ﬁ.d'ing more people screaming.‘Don't worry, I'm not here for,yéum/t/ﬁwless you/

geflinlmy way ; A N \_% Q( Y

She'could practically taste the pbw\er, the absolute control she held over Tém,
¢ S . Sy ey - LS 4
It,was'intoxicatingElsa bit her_lipifeeling that familiar rush surge Through‘lh'gf”
oingBt?firsTThings first—she needed food. \\ — & o
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runnl‘n-am every direction\trying'desperately,fo

o Wy e ey -
escape the'giantess Ioommg over,themXElsa'rolled
her;eyesfclearly amused.%Ohfcome onl}You guys
are'making ThIS harder. Th%ﬁ‘ﬁ needs To'be'Look, T
just,want, burgers'and I'need all the' burgers you
can'makel like ™ now Understand?

folrealize that following her orders was thelonly,way

stafffpale’and terrifiedfscrambled tolfirelup the!
grillsland start makinglburgers§ihelremaining?
patrons huddled neargtheledges’of,the'restaurant,®

far,away, fromitheimassivewoman’ now IlTeraIIy
hanginglover,their,heads:

y I knew, you'could be reosonablel Vou ve got five
minutes fo’gef, me fed okay7 And Im ‘not known for

my, paT|ence She ﬂashed Them a fIery smile, her -

eyes TW|nkI|ng W|Th amusement.«'1 really hope you
donT let'me me down.

4
——
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As/‘rhe’s’g?fﬁ‘u"gh“gj‘ "rifj.'make burgers, Elsa grew
bored of waiting. She sighed theatrically and decided
to take matters into her own hands—literally.
Without warning, her giant hand descended into the
open roof, pushing aside tables'and peo%s if they
were nothing more than ants. Her. fingers brushed
against several patrons, sending them toppling over: -
as she reached for the counter. = .,

“Alright, fime's up!” she teased, her voice taking on a
sultry edge. “Mama’s hungry.”



The'staff unloaded several boxes'of burgers'intfo'her
they amoun’r‘e.clv‘ro‘barely‘/'kialf a

"T"Y

handful ¥ was not.a |ot, buT it'would have 10 do




You did'a'decent job,% she teased.§ Still,
much woman for. so few burgers.#so wh /‘don't you
get back'inside and cook some more 'l be back




She then'brought,the'boxes’of burgers
up,tother mouTh,‘I?cKi?g'hmhe
tossed them'in¥one b‘y‘o?w?,*s&v‘o‘ring

the faste of the little morsels It wasn't

ne'é?ly enough,‘bu‘r it' would have to do




“Hmm,"not bad,”, Elsa’mused as she
chewed, her green eyEE'gle’oTnirfg as
she glanced down'at.the finy.cooks still
fmn‘rically*wb‘rking'bélow.'”NMOugh,
but you did mr'be.st" She swallowed,
smirking as she mocked them further.
ould commend you, finy
chefs§That,was a decent effortYou've

stayed in'my good list.®for




Elsa Ie?ouT a melodious laugh, her
mood lifted. Standing up to her full \
height, she stretched, casting one'last
teasing glance at the panicked patrons

below.




cThanks for the burgers, darlings.
Maybe ' next time, I'll stay for dessert.”
Her grin widened wickedly as she
turned, stepping away from the burger
jBiﬁT,'aIready contemplating her next




Her/griniwidened wickedly/as'she

turnedX¥steppinglaway,fromthelburger,
joint, aIreadﬁEIsa's lipstcurledlintola
playful'smirk¥fasTshelstood!backlupXher,

towering formlicastinglalshadow over,

thelplaza’
Now fully/satisfiedElsalfeltjan

irresistible’urgeitolplay/allittle moe

'y 47 |
Shelscanned,thelbuildings’around her. d 00

untillherfeyesllandedontonelin i J?/ g

particular¥t,wastanloffice building: /_;

and,fromiwhereshe'stood¥she could'_
see theltiny,figures’of;people inside, & ‘
their,faces pressed against,;the windows
intshockland terroritHeriheart raced

withTexcitement.
ontemplatinglhernext;move™ /




To be continued
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