DOWN FOPR THE 3/
PART VIII

STORY BY TETSU & KOKOJI
ART BY TETSU




A WEEK PASSED AND THE WOPRRIES ABOUT MY
HEIGHT FESTERED. IT WAS HONESTLY SO STUPID
BUT I COULDN'T SHAKE IT THIS WASN'T LIKE ME
LOSING MUSCLE. I COLULDN’T CONTROL THAT.
WITH THIS, I'D WILLINGLY LIED.

P IT WASN'T A BIG LIE THOUEGH! IT WAS ONLY A

FEW CENTIMETRES - JUST OVER AND INCH - BLIT
WITH THE HUGE STIGMA OVER THE WHOLE SIX
FOOT, FIVE ELEVEN THING, IT FELT LIKE A BI&
DEAL. WHENEVER I THOUGHT ABOUT IT THERE WAS
A LEAD BALL ROLLINE AROLIND IN THE PIT OF MY
STOMACH. SARAH WOLILON'T MIND. I KNOW SHE
WOLILON’T MIND, THE WHOLE WEIGHT LOSS THING
PROVED IT BUT STILL.. T WAS.. NERVOLS.

LUNTIL SOMETHING HAPPENED THAT MADE ME RE-
THINK THE ENTIRPE SITUATION. SARAH SENT ME A
PHOTO OF HER WITH SAVANNAH, TOGETHER
SHOPPING. "TWO MORE CENTIMETRES/ LOOK
HOW SHORT SAV LOOKS NEXT TO ME/” IT WAS
&IDPY AND HAPPY AND EXCITED. AND IT PEALLY
DROVE HOME THE FACT THAT THIS GROWTH SPLURPT
WASN'T STOPPING. STARING AT THE PHOTO,
SOMEHOW I FELT CERPTAIN SHE WAS GOING TO
HIT I83CM. AS IF SHE WERE WILLING HERSELF
TO 6ET THERE JUST TO TIE UP HER HEIGHT WITH
HER PERCEPTION OF WHAT MINE WAS. ALL WHILE
SHE'D ALREADY COMPLETED THE MISSION AND
DIDN’T EVEN KNOW IT..

E00, WAS I JEALOUS LOOKING AT SAVANNAH
THOUGH, SHOLULDER SQUISHED AGAINST SAR-
AH'S BOOB. THE HEIGHT DIFFERENCE MEANT A
HU& COULD EASILY, ABSOLUTELY SMOTHER HER
WITH THEM. I TOTALLY WOLILON'T MIND BEING
THAT HEIEHT COMPARED TO HER.. THAT INEVITA-
BLY HAD ME OBSESSING OVER MY WORRIES
AGAIN. WOLLD SHE UPDATE ME IF SHE GREW
AGAIN? IT WOLILD PROBABLY MAKE ME EVEN
MORE TENSE. NO, SHE'D PROBABLY WANT TO SLIR-
PRISE ME WITH HER GROWTH SPLIRPTS AGAIN. SHE
581;5} gf CK OUT OF DOIN&G IT AND TRUTHFLLLY

THAT'S WHEN IT CLICKED IN MY HEAD. WHAT IF T
SURPPRISED HER WITH MY 'SHRINKING.’
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INTO A POSLIISH ERIN, SHE TURNED TO ME,
EYE BROWS PUMPINE. "DID SHE TELL YOU
WHAT I ORDEREDP” I SHOOK MY HEAD.
"SHE’'S TOO BI& FOR THE WOMEN'S SIZES
AT THE PLACE WE LUSLUALLY 6ET THE LEO-
TARDS FROM.

I HAD TO ORDER SOME WEIRD HIGH FASH-
ION LEOTARD FOR HER THAT YOU HAVE TO
WEAR A T-SHIRT WITH.” SHE WRIGEGLED HER
FINGERS AS SHE SAID 'HIGH FASHION,’
LAUGHING AS SHE DID. "IT'S NOT EXACTLY
WRESTLING LEGAL BUT I THINK SHE AGREED

TO WEAR IT BECALUSE SHE KNEW YOU WERE
COMING.”




DARREN SCOFFED. "OKAY, THAT'S ENOLIGH
TALK ABOUT FASHION. WE BETTER FINISH
WARMING LIP. THE NEXT CLASS 1S GONNA
KICK US UP AT FIVE ON THE DOT.” HE
LOOKED AT ME. “"YOU SURE YOU DON'T
WANNA JOIN IN? I 60T SOME SPARE
TRAININEG CLOTHES.”

A PART OF ME GENLIINELY ITCHED TO TAKE
THAT OFFER. I WOLULDN'T HAVE MINDED GET-
TING SOME LIGHT TRAINING IN, EVEN IF I
WAS A SHELL OF MY FORPMER SELF. BUT NOT
TODAY. I COULDN’T, I'D HAVE TO BE BARE-
FOOT ON THE MATS. "NAH, IT'S ALRIEHT.
TODAY I'M JUST A SPECTATOR.” I GAVE HIM
A HALF HEARTED WAVE ANDP HEADED TO THE
EDEE OF THE ROOM TO SIT DOWN.

e SSSene S h; v WATCHING THEM WARM LIP HAD THAT ITCH

> > CRAWLING ALONE MY SPINE AND LIP MY
NECK, INTO THE BASE OF MY SKULL. BEINE
BACK IN A 8YM WAS MAKINE ME MISS IT
EVEN MORE.
LINTIL SARAH CAME IN. "SAV, ARE YOU SLIRE
THIS WAS THE XLP/” SHE BELLOWED, PULL-
INE ON ONE OF THE STRAPS OF THE LEOP-
ARD PRINT LEOTARD. MY BRAIN RESET AT
THE SIEHT OF HER ALL OVER AGAIN, MIND
SILENCED OF REGRETS AND THOLIGHTS AND
ANYTHING ELSE IT COULD MUSTER LIP. IN-
STEAD EVERY CELL WAS REPLRPOSED, ALL
NELIRONS FIRINE TO ALMOST SHARPEN MY

SIGHT AS I STARED AT HER.

SHE LOOKED AMAZING - WRAPPED P IN
ANOTHER OUTFIT THAT HUEGEGED EVERY INCH
OF HER FLAWLESSLY. THIS TIME THERE WAS
MOPRE TANTALISING SKIN ON SHOW THOLEGH.
WHEN SHE TURNED TO SEE ME, SLACK
JAWED, A SMILE SPREAD ACROSS HER FACE,
CATWALKING OVER WITH THE FLAIR OF A
MODEL ON THE RLINWAY.



R

MY DUMBFOLINDED EXPRESSION PDEEPENED
AS SHE BOLNCED AND JOSTLED AND
STRODE HER WAY OVER TO ME. WHATEVER
MATERIAL THE LEOTARD AND TOP WERE
MADE OF, IT WAS GIFTED FROM THE &0ODS,
CLINGING TO HER WHILE ALSO &IVING
ENOUEH ROOM FOR EVERYTHINEG TO JIGELE
HYPNOTICALLY.

AS SHE DREW CLOSER I MOVED TO STAND.
SEEINEG THAT, CATWALK ENDINEG ABRPLPTLY,
SHE HURRIED OVER SLIDDENLY. "WHOA,
WHOA, NO/ WAIT” SIEGNALLINEG FOR ME TO
STAY DOWN WITH HER HANDS, IT HALTED MY
RISE, CONFUSED BY THE REACTION. "I WANT
TO COMPARE ACTUAL HEIEGHTS AT HOME!”
SHE HISSED, GOING INTO A WHISPER SO
ONLY I COULD HEAR HER. "I'M NOT WEARING
HEELS ANYMORE, RIGHT?”

"OH.. YEAH, RIGHT.” MY STOMACH BLIBBLED,
THINKING ABOUT THE LIFTS AGAIN, MY
WEIGHT SAGEGINEG AROLIND THE ONE KNEE
THAT WAS PLANTED DOWN.

"DON'T WORRY. YOU JUST RELAX AND WATCH.”
HER EXPRESSION TOOK ON A DEVILISH DE-
VIOUSNESS THAT MADE MY HEART SKIP A
BEAT, "YOU CAN SEE A PREVIEW OF WHAT I'M
SONNA DO TO YOU AS SOON AS WE GET
BACK TO MY PLACE.”

"HEY, LOVE BIRDS/” SAVANNAH SHOLUTED, IN-
TERPUPTING OUR CONVERSATION, SNICKER-
ING. "ENOLGH MAKING OUT, WE 60T WRES-
TLING TO 6£€T TO.”

"OH YEAH?P” SARAH STRAIGHTENED LIP AS
SHE TURNED TO FACE HER FRIEND ACROSS
mg ,.?EPOM' "SHOLILD WE START THINGS OFF



SAVANNAH'S FACIAL EXPRESSION DARPKENED,
REGRET CLEAR AS DAY ON HER FACE. "YEAH,
ALRIGHT” SHE SAID GLUMLY. "GUESS WE
SHOLLD GET THAT MATCH OUT OF THE WAY
;If.g%’rg.fﬁﬂﬂﬁ HER FEET, SHE WALKED ONTO
SARPAH CIRCLED AROLIND HER, GLANCING OVER
HER SHOLULDER AT ME, POSITIONING HERSELF
TO MAKE SLRPE THAT I HAD A 600D VIEW. THEY
SQUARED LP ACROSS FROM ONE ANOTHER
AND I COULDN'T HELP BUT COMPARE THE TWO
OF THEM. SARAH WAS BI&, I KNEW THAT BUT
HAVING HER NEXT TO SOMEONE THAT LUSED TO
BE LARCER WAS STAGGERING., SAVANNAH
WASN'T SMALL 8Y ANY MEANS, ATHLETIC AND
curvy IN HER OWN RIGHT, BUT.. EVERYTHING
WAS DWARFED BY SARAH.

LONeER, GIRTHIER, TREE TRLINK LEGCS, WIDER
HIPS, BROADER SHOLILDERS, A BEEFIER, BAR-
RELED CHEST I TRIED TO RPEMEMBER HOW
SARPAH HAD LOOKED WRESTLING SAVANNAH ON
Iﬁ;& DAY WE MET AND STRLUEGELED TO IMAEGINE

NOW SHE LOOKED GARSGANTUAN NEXT TO HER -
EMPHASISED BY THE FACT THAT SHE WAS
STOOD PROLDLY TALL, HANDS ON HER HIPS,
WHILE SAVANNAH WAS HLUNCHED OVER, BOLINC-
IN& ON HER FEET, READY TO FIGHT I DION'T
LNDERSTAND WHY SARAH WASN'T GETTING
INTO A STANCE...

"I THOUGHT YOU WANTED TO HURRY UP AND
WRESTLE, SAVP” SHE SEEMED TO PUFF LUP
ﬁ%@iﬂ AS SHE SMUEGLY WAITED FOR THE

60D, CAN YOU AT LEAST PRETEND TO BE
THREATENED, GIGANTORP” SAVANNAH HLFFED.

'SORRY, TINY.” SARAH TITTERED BACK IN WHAT
SEEMED LIKE A RITUALISTIC TRADINE OF
BARBS. "IT'S JUST REALLY HARD WHEN YOU'RE
FIGHTING SOMEONE SO SMA -”






THERE WAS NO FINESSE. THERE WERE NO TRICKS
OrR CLEVER TECHNIQLUES. JUST STRAIGHT FOR-
WARD RPAW POWER. SARAH PLANTED ONE HAND ON
THE BACK OF SAVANNAH'S NECK, THE OTHER
GRASPED AROLIND HER WRIST SIMULTANEOUSLY
PLULLINEG AND PUSHING, BREAKING THE SMALLER
WOMAN’S eéRIP WHILE ALSO WRENCHING HER
DOWN, SHE MANHANDLED HER. IT LOOKED LIKE
THERE WAS ZERO RPESISTANCE BLUT FROM SAVAN-
NAH'S WAILING CRY, SHE MUST HAVE BEEN
STRUGGLING WITH ALL HER MIGHT IT JUST.. IT
WAS LIKE NOTHING TO SARAH NOW. LIKE A LION
PLAYING WITH A PLUPPY..

HER SPEED SHOWED ITSELF THEN TOO, FEET
DARTINEG ACRPOSS THE MATS IN A GRACEFLIL BLUR
OF A MANOELUIVRE THAT CARRIED HER AROLIND
BEHIND SAVANNAH. IN A BLINK, STEEL BARS
WRAPPED ARPOLIND SAVANNAH'S WAIST, HANDS
CLASPED TOGETHER. AGAIN SARAH PAUSED FOR
A BEAT - ONLY A FEW SECONDS. TO ME IT FELT
MUCH LONGER THOLIGH.

ERINNING OVER AS HER CAPTIVE WRITHED AND
WeRIGELED, SHE WINKED BEFORE DROPPINE LOW.
MUSCLE BLOATING WITH STRENEGTH, EXPANDING
IN THE LATEX, SARAH SEEMED TO SWELL OLIT-
WARDS WITH THE MOVEMENT, HER ENTIRE BODY
FLEXING. A GRLINT ERPUPTED OUT FROM HER COPRE,
AS VELOCITY SWITCHED DIRECTION AND NOW
SHE EXPLODED LIPWARDS.

LIMBS STRAIGHTENING, POWER MANIFESTED
OUT OF HER. SAVANNAH HAD A TERRIFIED LOOK
IN HER EYES AS SHE CLUTCHED ON TIGHT, LEGS
FLAILING, POCKETING OFF OF THE 6ROLIND,

| HURTLING OUT OF ORPBIT.

SARPAH, ARCHED, HOLDING SAVANNAH LIP LIKE A
TOY. SHE KEPT EYE CONTACT WITH ME, OVER SA-
VANNAH'S SHOLULDER, AS SHE WADDLED, CARRY-
ING HER DESPERATE, SQUIRPMING OPPONENT. THE
MARPCH WENT ACROSS THE MATS, TAKING THE
LONEGEST POUTE TO THEIR EDGE, PEALLY MILK-
ING HOW EASY THIS WAS FOR HER.
LUNCEREMONIOUSLY DROPPINE SAVANNAH, HER
BARE FEET THLIDDED AGAINST THE WOODEN
FLOORS OF THE 6YM. "RING OUT/ I WIN/” SARAH
CHIRPED HAPPILY.



SAVANNAH SANK TO THE FLOOR, WILTING INTO
A PUDDLE. "SEE/ IT'S TOTALLY NOT FAIR..” SHE
POUTED, POINTING UP AT SARAH, "SHE'S TOO
BI& NOW!” HUNCHED OVER, EVEN HER BODY
LANGLIAGE BLED SADNESS. BUT APPARENTLY
THAT WAS JUST A PUSE. "SHE SHOLULD 8E
FIGHTING SOMEONE HER OWN WEIGHT
CLASS.” SHE SNIGGERED, TEETH GLEAMING.

-~ BOTH DARREN AND SAVANNAH SHARED A

BRAINWAVE, STARTING TO CHANT TOGETHER IN
LOW VOICES. "HEAVYWEIGHTS., HEAVYWEIGHTS.
HEAVYWEIGHTS!” MY BROW KNITTED TOGETHER,
LOOKINE FROM ONE PERPSON TO THE OTHER.
KURT SHOOK HIS HEAD AND SARAH SNOPRTED.

"WANNA TRY THIS AGAIN KURT? I GLIARANTEE
YOLUI'RPE GONNA STRUGELE MORE THAN LAST
TIME.” HE SEEMED TO HESITATE WHILE
DARREN AND SAVANNAH'S CHANTING ONLY
GREW IN VOLUME. "COME OOOOON, BRING IT”
SHE CONTINUED, BECKONINEG HIM ONTO THE
MAT. WAIT LAST TIME?! MY JAW DROPPED.
SHE'D BEEN WRESTLING KURT?! EVEN I'D HAD
TROLIBLE WITH KURT IN THE PAST/ IF SHE WAS
TAKING HIM ON REGLILARPLY THEN - "LINLESS
YOU'RE SCAWED?P” SARAH COOED IN A BABY
VOICE, BEWILDERINEG ME EVEN FLIRTHER.

"YOU GET THAT THIS IS A LOSE LOSE SITLA-
TION FOR ME, RIGHT?” KURT LALUGHED. HE
LOOKED AT ME. "IF I LOSE IT DOESN'T LEAVE
THE 6YM, OKAY?P” I WAS EVEN MORE 608-
SMACKED NOW. KURT WAS WORPRIED HE WAS
GOINE TO LOSE?P! I JUST SHRUEGEGED BACK, A
BEFLUDDLED SMILE ON MY FACE. KURT TOOK
THAT AS AGREEMENT AND STEPPED FORWARDS,
ONTO THE MATT,

"YALRIGHT, LETS FLICKING 60000/” CHEERED
DAPPEN AS SAVANNAH QUICKLY &OT TO HER

FEET AND SCUTTLED AWAY LIKE THE IMPISH
TROLIBLE MAKER SHE WAS.



SAPAH WAS HLINCHE -EVEE INAQ’EAL
5THN¢E ﬂE’AﬂY T@ DEFEND OR ATTACK. THE
MOME‘NT THE BELL RLINE, THINES EXPLOSIVE-
LY BEGAN. KURT AND SARAH LOCKED LIP, TWO
LANDSLIDES SUREING TOWARDS ONE ANOTT'f-'
ER, MUSCLE ON MUSCLE, THUNDEROLS AS
THEY MET. PLULLINEG AND PUSHING, GRLNTING
AND EROWLINE, LIMBS SHOT OUT, WHIPPING
AROLIND, AND SLIDING BACK AND FORTH AS
THEY MASHEQ TOGETHER. THEY BOTH FOUGHT
FOR ANY MILLIMETER OF ADVANTAGE THEY
COULD MUSTER.

BUT THE MORE I WATCHED, THE HARPDER IT WAS
TO TELL WHO WAS WINNING. EVERY ATTACK WAS
SWATTED AWAY. EVERY COLINTER ATTACK WAS
NULLIFIED. MINUTE CHANGES IN POSITION,
CENTRE OF GRAVITIES MOVING SUBTLY, THE
gfggﬁ NEVER MOVED TOO MUCH TO ONE

I WAS WATCHING A WRESTLING MASTERCLASS
LNFOLD. LIKE SWORDS CLASHING INTO
SPARPKS, THERE WERE VICIOUS BURSTS OF VI-
OLENCE, TWISTING AND TURPNINEG, GRABBING
AND YANKING AND SHOVING, ALL SPREAD OUT
BETWEEN LONE GRINDINEG TESTS OF
STRENGTH.

NOT ONLY WAS I COMPLETELY MESMERISED,
ANALYSING EVERY MOLECLILE IN FRONT OF ME
BUT.. A MASSIVE, BURPNINEG, SWELLINEG BAL-
LOON OF PRIDE FILLED MY CHEST SARAH WAS
AMAZING. SHE'D HAD COME S0, 50 FAR FROM
OUR BOUT WHAT FELT LIKE A LIFETIME AGO. I
WANTED TO BARK OUT ADVICE. I WANTED TO
COACH HER AND SHOW SOME SLPPORT.

IT TOOK A LOT OF WILLPOWER TO STAY TIGHT
LIPPED THROUGH THE LIRPGE. THIS WAS HER
MOMENT AND I WASN'T GOINE TO TAKE IT AWAY.
SHE'D BROUGHT ME HERE TO WATCH AND THAT
WAS IT. WIN OR LOSE, THIS WAS SARAH
GIVING ME AN EXHIBITION, SHOWINEG ME ALL
OF HER HARPD WORPRK.



MY BREATH CALUGHT AS THERE WAS A SLIDDEN TILT IN
THE LINNATURALLY BALANCED SCALES. THE PAIR,
LIMBS TIED LP TEETERED AS SARAH SHOVED HER
HIP INTO KURT SHE LET OLUT A LOW, EFFORT FILLED
NOISE THAT SHARPPLY POSE IN VOLUME.

MANABGING TO 6ET SOME FINGERS HOOKED AROLIND
THE INSIDE OF KURT'S KNEE, SHE LURCHED LIP
HARD, SENDINE BOTH OF THEM TUMBLINE DOWN
ONTO THE 6ROLIND. I ACTUALLY HEARD KLURT'S HARD
?c};gAOLE ﬁIﬁH SARAH'S WEIGHT CRASHED DOWN ON

EVERYONE WATCHING LET OLUT AN 'OOOOHH’ AS, ALL
TOGETHER, WE SHIFTED FOR BETTER VIEWS,
MOVING CLOSER, ON THE EDGES OF OLR META-
PHORICAL SEATS.

SAVANNAH PUSHED IN, ACTING AS PEFEREE, PEER-
INEG ACROSS DIFFERENT ANGLES. SARPAH LINDENI-
ABLY HAD THE ADVANTAGE NOW, ON TOP OF KURT,
EVEN IF HER POSITION WASN'T GREAT ALL SHE
NEEDED TO DO WAS TURN OVER AND -

KURT WAS SO FAST. A LEG AND AN ARPM CAME OVER
SARAH'S LIMBS, HIS OTHER APM BEING LUSED AS
AN ANCHOPR TO PIVOT HIS BODY AROLUND ON. I WAS
50 CERTAIN SHE WAS ABOUT TO CUT THIS ATTEMPT
SHORT LIKE ALL THE RPEST.

IT WAS PAINED ACROSS HER FACE, THE CONCENTRA-
TION, THE CO65 WHIRPRING IN HER HEAD, CALCLLAT-
IN&G WHAT MOVES TO MAKE. HER ARPM SHOT LIP
ACROSS THE MAT TO STABILIZE HERSELF, TO STOP
KURT DISPLACING HER POSITION ON TOP. SHE
STRETCHED HER BODY OUT, SPREADPINEG HER WEIEGHT
AND.. AND THAT'S WHEN SOMETHINEG VERY LINEX-
PECTED HAPPENED. KURT'S GRIP MUST HAVE CALGHT
ON THE PINK MATERIAL OF SARAH'S TOP BECALISE
AS SHE PEACHED OUT FAR, OVER HER HEAD, THE
HEM OF HER TOP STRAINED AGAINST HER BUST THE
OVERFILLED TOP VALIANTLY DPID ITS BEST FOR A
MOMENT, BUT THE ONSLALUGHT OF LINDERBOOB
STARTED TO SPILL FRPEE. AND WHEN THE DAM
CRACKED, THE FLOOD CAME IN HAPD.

THREADS POPPED AND SHEARED APART AS THE
BATTLE OF POWER BETWEEN THE TWO WRESTLES
BECAME TOO MUCH FOR THE T-SHIRT THERE WAS A
TEAR AS SARAH'S MOVEMENT STUTTERED OLTWARD
IN A JUDDERINE SWAY. HER JUICY, BOLUNCY, &0r-
EEOUS ORPBS FLOPPED CLEAN OUT AS THE HEM
ggé'gsg ﬁPWAPD5, RPELEASING HER CHEST INTO



I FROZE, EYEBALLS THREATENING TO ESCAPE
MY SKULL WITH HOW WIDE OPEN MY EYE LIDS
WERPE. IT WAS ONLY SAVANNAH AND I THAT SAW
IT HAPPEN, DARREN ON THE OTHER SIDE, KUPT,
FOCUSED ON WINNING, HEAD TLURNED AWAY.
SARPAH DIDN'T KNOW THAT THOLIGH.

A WAVE OF ANIMALISTIC PANIC WASHED OVER
HER EYES, BLLIE IRISES DARTING FROM HER
CHEST TO ME AND HER FRIEND AND BACK. IT
ONLY TOOK THAT BRIEF LAPSE OF CONCENTRA-
TION FOR THE SCALES TO RPEVERSE - TO TIP
IN THE OTHER DIRECTION COMPLETELY.

IN THAT MOMENT OF PANIC KURT CAPITALISED.
GETTING THE ARPM HE'D BEEN YANKING ON
MOPRE SECLURELY IN HIS 6RIF, HE SPAN
AROLIND, THANKFLLLY AWAY FROM THE EX-
POSED BOSOM, AND MOVED TO €ET A HOLD.
FORCED TO MOVE WITH HIS MOMENTLIM - OR
MAYBE JUST TRYING TO COVER LUP - SARAH
ROLLED FULLY ONTO HER FRONT, THE
STRENGTH IN THE ARPM SHE HAD BEEN TRYING
L% ﬂgg :OE' BALANCE HAVING BECOME A

A PAINED YELP ERPLUPTED OUT OF HER AS KLIPT
WRENCHED ON THE ARPM, PEALLY LOCKING IN
THE SLUBMISSION. "AREGHHH/ I QUIT, I QUIT/”
SHE CRIED OUT, LEGS KICKING.

I WAS STILL TOO PANICKED TO DO ANYTHING.
SOME PART OF MY BRAIN RPECISTERED THE
NEED TO SOMEHOW HELP HER. MOVING TO MY
FEET, I WAS ABOUT TO &0 OVER AND RPIP MY
TOP OFF TO COVER HER WHEN AN ABRLIPT YELL
MADE ME JUMP.

“"WHOOO!” SAVANNAH WHOOPED, ARMS SHOOT-
ING LUP OVER HER HEAD. "WE HAVE A WIN-
NEEEEEEEER!” KURT PELEASED THE LIMB AND
STOOD, BAFFLED BY THE INCREDIBLY OVER
THE TOP RPEACTION. SAVANNAH'S DISTRACTION
WAS GENIUS. IT SUCKED ALL OF DARPREN AND
KURT'S ATTENTION TO HER, DRAWING EYES
AWAY FROM SARPAH AS SHE HASTILY TUGGED
ON HER TOP, TRYINEG TO RPE-IMPRISON THE
MUTINIOUS TITS.






"I STILL CAN'T BELIEVE THAT 6LUY’S FACE.”
SARPAH WAS eIGGLING AS WE &OT INTO HER
APARTMENT. "DID YOU SEE HIS FACEP”

“WEEEEES.” SIGHING OUT, I ANSWERED THE
QUESTION YET AGAIN, TRYING NOT TO LALUEGH.
SHE HADN'T STOPPED 6OIN& ON ABOUT THE
ey WHO HAD BEEN OPPOSITE US IN THE
TRAIN SINCE WE'D ENCOLINTERED HIM.

HE'D BEEN OGLING SARPAH THE ENTIRE RIDE.
I'D 8E OFFENDED IF I WASN’T DOIN& THE
EXACT SAME THING. HOWEVER, WHAT ACTUALLY
CEMENTED HIM INTO SARAH'S MEMORY WAS
HIS FACE WHEN WE’'D STOOD UP TOGETHER.
I'D WATCHED HIS NECK CRANE BACK AND BACK
AND BACK, JAW HINGINEG OPEN AS AWE
CRACKED ACROSS HIS LECHEROUS FACE.

"HE'D SEEN HOW SMALL YOU LOOKED NEXT TO
ME AND WAS BLOWN AWAY/”

"I THINK IT WAS MORE HOW BI& YOU ARE, NOT
HOW SMALL I LOOK...”

HER ARPM SLUNG ARPOLIND ME, PULLING ME IN
LIKE GRAVITY. "REALLY, SHORTY? I THINK
HAVING A LIL MAN THIS TALL -” HER ARPM EX-
TENDED ON THE OTHER SIDE, AROLIND THE
HEIGHT OF MY HEAD. "- MAKES ME LOOK EVEN
BIGCGER.” HER EYES TWINKLED AS SHE
SMIRKED DOWN AT ME. "OH, AND I THINK NEXT
WEEK YOL'RPE GONNA LOOK EVEN SMALLER
TOO.” HER HAND DROPPED A FEW INCHES AND
MY SMILE FADED SLIGHTLY, EYES LOCKED
ONTO IT HOW BI& WOLLD SHE LOOK IF THE
HEIGHT DIFFERENCE WAS THAT LARGE? 8UT
SHE DIDN'T STOP THERE. "YOU'D DEFINITELY
SEEM SMALLER BY THE WEEK AFTER THAT.” HER
HAND FELL AGAIN AND 60O0SEBLMPS BROKE
OUT ACROSS MY SKIN.

COMPARATIVELY I'D BE THE SAME HEIGHT AS
SAVANNAH WAS IN THAT PHOTO 8UT WITHOLUT
SARPAH NEEDINE HEELS.




KNOWINE SHE WAS IN MY HEAD, SHE LET
HER ARPM DRAE ACROSS MY BODY AS SHE
SLINKED AWAY FROM ME, TOWARDS HER
BEDROOM. HEELS dLIGEIN& AS SHE WALKED
LANGUIDLY SHE SLOWED TO TALK. “I'M
EONNA SLIP INTO SOMETHING A BIT MORE
'‘COMFORTABLE.”” LINEERINE ON THE WORD
JUST IN CASE I DIDN'T CATCH WHAT SHE
MEANT, SHE GRINNED.

OF COURSE, I 60T THE MESSAGE CRYSTAL
CLEAR. "I'M GUESSING YOU'LL BE MORE
'COMFORTABLE’ WHEN I 6ET BACK TOO”P”

I SBCOFFED. “LUHH, YEAH, DUH!"

I WAITED FOR THE DOOR TO CLOSE BEHIND
HER BEFORE I LET OLUT A LON& EXHALE. I
WAS EXCITED - BEYOND EXCITED, HAPPY TO
ffg E!;fEE’E AND TO FINALLY 6ET MY HANDS ON
THE MORE WE'D TALKED AND THE WHOLE
SITUATION WITH THE éUY FREAKING OUT
) ABOUT HER SIZE - OR IN HER MIND, THE
COMPARISON BETWEEN OLUR SIZES - THE
§ MORPE MY CONFIDENCE HAD BLILT
I WAS SURE AGAIN. SURPE THE SLURPPRISE
WAS GOINEG TO &0 PDOWN PERFECTLY. READY
AND MENTALLY PREPARED, I JUST WON-
DERED HOW I SHOLILD MAKE THE GRAND
REVEAL. LOOKING DOWN AT MY SHOES, I
TRIED TO FIEGURE OUT IF I SHOULD TAKE
I%i’ﬁé gF NOW OR KEEP THEM ON A LITTLE




A THUD IN THE BEDROOM STARTLED ME.
"OW/” I HEARD THROLIGH THE DOOR.

I COULDN’T HELP BUT LALUEH, "YOU ALRIGHT
IN THEREP” THERE WAS A GRLINT IN REPLY.
SHE'D PROBABLY FALLEN INTO SOMETHING,
STRUGEGLING TO PRY THE SKIN TIGHT JEANS
OFF. SHE COULD COME OUT AT ANY MOMENT
AND I DIDN'T WANT HER TO CATCH ME HALF
WAY THROUEGH TAKING THE SHOES OFF.

I'D EXPLAIN IT ALL TO HER AND THEN TAKE
THEM OFF RIGHT THERE IN FRONT OF HER. I
COULD EVEN SHOW HER THE LIFTS BEFORE
STANDING LP TO COMPARE HEIGHTS.

TAKING OFF MY CLOTHES QUICKLY, I KICKED
THEM ASIDE. UNDERWEAR AND SHOES. NOT
A 600D LOOKING MIX. "I LOOK SO
STUPID.” I SCOFFED TO MYSELF, ARMS OUT.
IT DIDN’T MATTER THOLIEGH, IT WAS NECES-
SARY FOR THE PLAN.

PLUS, I WAS RIGHT ON TIME GETTING LIN-
DRESSED. SARAH'S DOOR CREAKED OPEN.




"HOW DO I LOOK?P” SHE ASKED, SALINTER-
ING OUT, HIPS SWAYINEG, FILLING THE NAR-
gﬁgf&gg‘ PART OF HER APARTMENT WITH HER
IT MADE HER LOOK EVEN LARGER. AGAIN,
SARAH WAS WEARING A LEOTARD, THIS TIME
FORGOINEG THE UNDERSHIRT COMPLETELY. "I
&OT SAVANNAH TO ORDER ME ANOTHER ONE.
JUST IN CASE I DO SOME MORE WRESTLING
AT HOME.” SHE FOLLOWED MY EYES DOWN
TO HER CHEST TEASINGLY, KNOWIN&G FULLY
WELL WHAT HAD CALUGHT MY ATTENTION. "OH,
YOU'RE WONDERING WHY I HAVEN'T 60T A
T-SHIRT?” SHE SHRUGGED NONCHALANTLY,
'IUST A PRECALUTION SO WE DON'T 6ET A
REPEAT OF WHAT HAPPENED AT THE 6YM.”

MY MOUTH FLAPPED OPEN AND CLOSED A
fgg E@Eﬁ; FOCUS GLUED TO HER. “YOU

"6O0DP” SHE OFFERED. "AMAZINGP” HER
ARPMS CURLED LUF, BICEPS FLEXING INTO
BI&, JUICY, RIPE GRAPEFRUITS. "STRONEP”
SHE SMIRKED, SCANNING MY FACE. "OR DO
I JUST LOOK: PLAIN. FUCKING. BI&.”

"YOU... FUCK, ALL OF THE ABOVE.” I FINALLY
FOLIND MY TONGLUE. "YOU LOOK FANTASTIC.
AND... I CAN'T BELIEVE HOW HLUEE YOU ARE
EVEN WITHOUT HEELS NOW.”



SARAH TOOK THE COMPLIMENTS, SOAKING
THEM IN AS SHE STEPPED CLOSER, DROP-
PINE HER ARMS. "DINE, DING, DING. THAT'S
THE RIGHT ANSWER.” BEAMING, SHE RPESIS-
TERED OUR HEIGHTS, SEEINEG THAT SHE WAS
ALMOST EYE TO EYE WITH ME. "60D, LOOK-
ING YOU IN THE EYE IS SO CRAZY.” HER
SMILE BECAME A HALF POUT. “"EVEN IF..”
SHE DROPPED HER EAZE DOWN. "YOU'PE
CHEATING A LITTLE.” CROSSING HER ARPMS,
LOOKINEG ME LIP AND DOWN SHE GAVE A
JOKINGLY LUNIMPRESSED LOOK. "IT'S NOT
THE BEST FIT, YKNOW?”

I PEACHED LUP AND TOOK HER HANDS IN
MINE, SQUEEZINEG SLIGHTLY. TAKINEG A B1&
BREATH, I STILLED MY RACING HEART. “I'VE
&O0T SOMETHING TO TELL YOU.” THE BUTTER-
FLIES IN MY STOMACH FLUTTERED HARDER.
SARAH LOOKED WORRIED NOW, SENSING
HOW NERVOLS I WAS. "RPEMEMBER HOW I
TOLD YOU I WAS SIX FOOT TALLP”

“.... YEAH?P” SHE REPLIED, PRETTY FACE ALL
SCRLINCHED LUP WITH A SKEPTICAL LOOK.




iE INT WE‘TEE&'AH-- _' < r m I? TO
51' VE‘ mﬂ A SURPRISE.” SHOES OFF I
GLANCED LP AT HER, THE C@NFHﬁEﬂ EX-
PRESSION HAVING DEEPENED. YET THERE
WAS THIS LOOK IN HER EYE, A SPARKLE IN
HER GAZE, THAT GAVE ME A SENSE THAT SHE
HAD STARTED PIECING THIS TOGETHER.
EVEN IF SHE WASN'T FLILLY BELIEVING IT
JUST YET. REALLY I SHOLULD HAVE BEEN
MORE NERVOLIS NOW THAN I HAD BEEN THE
ENTIRE BLUILD LUP TO THIS.
i 1’-{; f ngﬂ T. WEIRPDLY, I WASN'T NERVOLIS

I BROUGHT THE SHOES TOGETHER AND
MOVED THEM TO THE SIDE. PREACHING
INSIDE OF ONE OF THEM, I PLLLED FREE
THE INSOLE, SHOWINEG HER THE LIFT
IMMEDIATELY HER EXPRESSION CHANGED,
HER HAND COMING UP TO HER FACE AS HER
SUSPICIONS WERE CONFIRMED. "OH..” SHE
INVOLUNTARILY LET SLIP.

"THESE APE LIFTS.”

"I KNOW WHAT THEY ARE.” SHE HALF
LAUGHED, EYES GLIMMERING WITH A NEW,
?fi&l.! CONTAINED ANTICIPATION. "HOW

;{;?4* ACTUALLY ONLY 180OCM. A LITTLE LINDER



PUTTING MY HANDS ON MY KNEES, I PUSHED
MYSELF LUP. "I THOUGHT YOU MIEHT LIKE TO
- BE SURPRISED BY THE FACT -” STANDING
STRAIGHT, I STEPPED FORWARD. I STEPPED
FORWARD TO FIND MY EYELINE DIRECTLY
LEVEL WITH HER NOSE. "- THAT YOLI'RE AL-
READY TALLER THAN ME.”

THERE WAS A MOMENT OF STLUNNED SI-
LENCE, SARPAH'S EYES WIDE, MOUTH AGAPE,
THE EDGES SLOWLY TILTING UP. HER HANDS
SLOWLY CAME LP TO TOLUCH MY SHOLILDERS,
SAPPHIRES PARTING LIP AND DOWN, FROM
THE TOP OF MY SCALP TO MY EYES. "OH. MY,
E0000D!” SHE SRUEALED, FINGERNAILS
DIGEING INTO THE BACK OF MY DELTS, SHE
HELD ME TIGHT, BOUNCING LUP AND DOWN IN
FRONT OF ME, LITERALLY TOO EXCITED TO
STAY STILL.

I COULDN'T STOP SMILING, THE &GRIN SO
STRONG THAT IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE TO
SCRAPE OFF OF MY FACE. AND EVEN WITH
THE IMMENSE BOLUINCING RIGHT LINDER MY
CHIN, I WASN'T DISTRACTED B8Y THE TANTA-
LISINEG DISPLAY. SARAH'S RPEACTION WAS
TOO PERFECT FOR ANYTHING ELSE TO
CLOUD MY MIND - HER HAPPINESS MEANING
MORE THAN ANYTHING ELSE EVER COLILD.



"OH MY 60D, OH MY 60D, OH MY é0D/” THE
WORDS BLUBBLED OLT OF HER 6IDDILY, HER
JUMPINE NOW SHAKINEG ME HARDER.

"OKAY, OKAY! CALM DOWN!” I LALUGHED,
TRYINEG TO SLOW DOWN HER WILD MOVE-
MENTS, MY OWN HANDS JOININE HERS.
FINGERS CURLING AROLIND MY PALMS, SHE
SQUEEZED TIGHT, WRENCHINEG MY ARPMS
DOWN AND PLLLINE ME INTO HER.

BUT THEN HER WEIGHT CAME CRASHING
INTO ME AT THE SAME TIME, HER WHOLE
BODPY MOVING LUP AND THEN DOWN AS SHE
PRESSED HER LIPS INTO ME AND LEANED
IN. IT CAUGHT ME COMPLETELY BY SLIR-
PRISE, HER BREASTS AND HER WEIGHT
mgcsfﬂé ME TO ARC, TO BEND AGAINST HER

THE KISS WAS BLISSFUL AND BEALUTIFLL,
BUT MY POSTLIRE WAS TOO ASKEW. I HAD TO
BREAK AWAY AND STEP BACK TO STOP FROM
FALLINEG OVER, MY OWN HANDS SLIPPING
AWAY FROM HERS AS I PUSHED HER BACK LP.
"WHOA, SLOW DOWN/! I ALMOST FELL.” I
CHIDED, MORE JOKINEG THAN ANYTHING,
STILL ELATED AND SMILINEG LIKE AN IDIOT.

"OHHH, I'M SOO00 SORRY.” THERE WAS A
MOCKING INSINCERITY IN HER VOICE. "I
FORGET HOW MUCH LITTLER AND SHORTER
THAN ME YOU ARE/” SHE BLURST INTO A
LAUGH, ALREADY RPEVEALING IN HER OFFI-
CIAL OUTSIZING OF ME.

"HAH - HAAAA, VERY FLINNY.” I SAID, MONO-
TONE AS I COULD MUSTER.



“NO, 8UT 5&"91'@“54{-}’ I THINK THAT WAS A
LITTLE TOO EASY TO KNOCK YOU OFF BAL-
ANCE., YOH SLIRE YOU WANNA TRY A REMATCH
WITH ME?P I MIGHT BE A TINY BIT OLUT OF
YOUR WEIEGHT CLASS NOW.” SHE KEPT
GOING, BLOATING, EGO HAVING EXPLODED
WITH THE REVEAL. "MAYBE IT WOLILON'T EVEN
BE A FAIR FIGHT AT ALL.. TINY!” SHE
CAPPED THE SENTENCE, SNICKERING TO

HERSELF.

THE SPEED WITH WHICH SHE'D LALUNCHED
INTO THE TRASH TALK ABOUT BEING BIGGER
WAS ASTOLINDING. "WOOOOMW.” I SCOFFED,
SHAKING MY HEAD. SHE WAS HEAVIER THAN
ME BUT NOT BY THAT MUCH, RIGHT? "I THINK
THE INSOLES MIGHT HAVE GONE TO YOLIR
HEAD. YOU'RPE WRITING CHEQLUES YOU CAN'T
CASH.” I SAID, INTERLOCKING MY FINEGERS
AND ROLLINE MY WRISTS, GETTING READY
;Céﬁ' THE REMATCH SHE SO WANTED TO &IVE

"HEY, HEY, I'M JUST SAYING, YOU'VE LOST A
DECENT AMOLINT OF WEIGHT AND I'M MOST
DEFINITELY A HEAVY WEIGHT NOW.” SHE
PUFFED HER CHEST OUT, THRUSTING A
THUMB TOWARDS HERSELF WITH A PRIDEFLIL
AURA RPADIATING OFF OF HER. EYES LIGHT-
ING UP, SHE GASPED. "IN FACT, WHY DON’T
WE MAKE OLR RPEMATCH A LITTLE MORE OF-
FICIAL/” LIKE A KID GOINé TO GET THEIR
BRAND NEW TOY, SHE RPAN AWAY, DISAPPEAR-
IN&G INTO THE BATHROOM.

I KNEW WHAT SHE WAS GOIN& TO 6ET
BEFORE EVEN SEEING IT "HOW ABOUT WE
HAVE A WEIEGH INP/ LIKE A REAL BOUT!” SHE
SHOUTED, CHAREINE BACK OUT TO ME, THE

| CLEAR GLASS OF THE SCALES PRESSING

ACAINST HER TITS, MAKINEG THEM SPREAD
ACROSS THE GLASS AT THEY JOSTLED
AGAINST IT



“YOU FIRST/” SARAH CHEERED, THRUST-
INE THE SCALES INTO ME.

"WHAT? WHY MEP” I SPUTTERED.

"BEACUSE I KNOW HOW MUCH I WEIGH
AND.. IT'LL BE MOPRE FLIN IF YOU SEE
JUST HOW OUT OF YOUR WEIGHT CLASS
YOU ARE WHEN I STEP ON THE SCALES.”
SHE NIBBLED ON HER LIP, TRYIN&G TO

N SLIPPRESS HER SMIRK.

SUDDENLY IT FELT LIKE THERE WAS A
JOKE THAT I WASN'T IN ON. I BLEW A

e BOEATH BETWEEN PLRSED LIPS, "FINE.”

PLACINEG THE SCALES ON THE FLOOR, 1
TAPPED ON THEM WITH MY FOOT TO
WAKE THE MACHINE LUP. STEPPINEG ONTO
THE COOL éLASS, I WAITED FOR THE
NUMBERS TO BLINK A FEW TIMES
BEFORE A PEAD OUT FLASHED LIP AT ME.

WHEN THEY FINALLY DID, SARPAH SNORT-
ED, A HAND COMINEG UP TO COVER HER
;Afg bdg SHE TRIED NOT TO LALEH. "OH

I COULON’T HELP CRACK A SMILE AS I
ROLLED MY EYES. "WHAT/?” I ASKED,
SOLNDING AS ANNOYED AS I CcOULD
THROUGH THE LAUGHTER. "WHAT'S SO
FLUNNY? 79K& IS A PERFECTLY FINE
WEIGHT/”

"I'M SORRY, I JUST - THAT'S LIGHTER
THAN I THOUGHT YOU'D BE.”



"ARE YOLU SLIRE YOL'RE 6ONNA BE ABLE
TO HANDLE A PEMATCH?” THE SMILE ON
HER FACE WAS INCANDESCENT, SHINING
WITH A PRIDEFLL, TEASING MIRTH.

| "OH MY 60D, YOU ARE SO FLLL OF YOLR-
SELF” I WAS SHAKING MY HEAD, A PLAY-
FUL DISBELIEF IN MY VOICE. "ALRIGHT,

- BIGANTOR, WHY DON’'T YOU STEP LIP AND
SHOW ME JUST HOW OUTMATCHED I
REALLY AM.” I BORROWED SAVANNAH'S
NICKNAME FOR MY GIRLFRIEND. EVEN
THOUEGH NOW I FELT LIKE THAT APPLIED
/ggf_sgg HER E6GO THAN HER PHYSICAL

"OHHHH, GLADLY.” 6I6E6LING, SHE USED
HER HIP TO BUMP ME, KNOCKING ME OFF
THE SCALES AND INTO THE WALL WITH..
FRANKLY, WORRYING EASE. PLIBBING MY
SHOULDER I CIRCLED AROLIND AS SHE

STEPPED ONTO THE SCALES, FEET SLAP-

PINEG ONTO THE GLASS, HANDS AKIMBO

ON HER HIPS, BACK PAMPROD STRAIGHT

SHE DIDN’T EVEN BOTHER TO LOOK DOWN
- AS THE READ OUT CALIBRATED.

COMING UP NEXT TO HER, I PEERED DOWN
AT THE NUMBER. SHOCK PERPMEATED
THROUEH ME. "JUESLS, SARAH..” I STRLEG-
GLED TO REMEMBER THE WEIGHT CLASS-
ES FOR WOMEN. "I - I THINK YOU’'RE AL~
5%1, fg'*TOO HEAVY FOR WOMEN’S FREE-

. SHE BARKED A LAUGH. "YEP. WHY DO YOU
. THINK SAVANNAH WAS COMPLAINING SO
- MUCH?P” FINALLY SHE LOOKED DOWN AT
THE READ OUT TOO. "WHOA, I'M EVEN
HEAVIER THAN YESTERDAY/”




"85.4K¢&, HUHP” SMUGLY SHE READ OFF THE
NUMBER. "ISN’'T THAT A WEIGHT CLASS
HEAVIER THAN YOL?P”

FLUCK, WAS IT? MEMORY DIPPING BACK INTO
THE OLDER FILES, I SURPRISED MYSELF
WITH MY RECALL. “"NO... BUT JUST ABOUT. IF
YOU HIT 87K& THEN YOU'RE A WEIGHT
CLASS ABOVE ME.”

"AW, A KILO AND A HALF?P” THINKING FOR A
MOMENT HER TONGLE POKED AT THE INSIDE
Of HER CHEEK. "IF I EAT A LOT TODAY,
MAYBE I'LL BE IN THE WEIGHT CLASS ABOVE
YOU TOMORRPOW.” SHE WINKED. "WHAT DO
YOU THINK? WOULD IT LOOK BETTER ON MY
BOOBS?” HANDS LEAVING HER HIPS, SHE
CUPPED EACH OF THE BARE BOSOMS, HEFT-
IN& THEM UP, THEIR WEIGHT SPILLING OVER

. THE DIGITS. "OR WOULD IT LOOK BETTER

DOWN HERE ON MY THIGHS?” LIFTING LIP
THE LEG CLOSER TO ME WITH A FELINE

GRACE, SHE PELEASED ONE BOORB AND RPAN
HER FINGERS ALONEG THE GORGEOLUS EX-
PANSE., "MOMENT ON THE LIPS, FOREVER ON
THE HIPS, RIGHT?”

MY MOUTH WAS ALMOST WATERING AS SHE
PUT HERSELF ON PISPLAY. SLIDING BEHIND
HER, QUICK AS A VIPER, I PAN ONE HAND
ALONE HER HIF, ONTO HER STOMACH. "YOU
KNOW, I DON’'T THINK I CAN MAKE SLICH A
HARD DECISION.” I MOVED IN TO KISS HER
NECK WHEN AN ELBOW PUSHED AGAINST MY
STERNUM, FORCINE ME BACK AND DISEN-
CAGING MY GREEDY HANDS.

"WHOA, NOT SO FAST/” SHE 6I66LED,
TWIRLING TO FACE ME., "THIS IS A
WEIGH-IN FOR A MATCH, REMEMBER?”




STEPPING OFF THE SCALES SHE LOOMED,
SMUE AND, HONESTLY, KIND OF IMPOSINEG.
“"WHA.. I.. HEY, MAYBE I WAS JUST TRYINEG TO
GET THE JUMP ON YOU.” CROSSINE MY ARPMS
AND JUTTING OUT MY CHIN, I AVE AN OBVI-
OUS LIE, PLAYING ALONG WITH HER TEASING.
EVEN IF MY CHEEKS WERE A LITTLE FLUSHED.

"OHHH, I GET IT. YOU NEED A HANDICAP.” SHE
GRINNED. "SO YOU'VE FINALLY ACCEPTED THAT
YOU'RPE GONNA LOSEP” I WENT TO INTERJIECT
BUT SHE SPOKE OVER ME, LOLIDER, STILL
SMIRKING. "NO, NO, YOU'RE RIGHT/ IN FACT,
HOW ABOUT A HEADSTART? I WON'T FIGHT
BACK FOR TEN WHOLE SECONDS.” NOW I WAS
JUST FROWNINE, UNIMPRESSED BY HER
HAUGHTINESS. "AND YOU KNOW WHAT? JUST
TO MAKE SURE YOU’'RPE PEALLY TRYINEG, I'LL
MAKE A DEAL WITH YOU.” MY EARS PERKED LIP
AT THAT THOUGH, EYES NARROWING. "IF YOU

| WIN, I'LL DO WHATEVER YOU WANT TONIGHT”
LIPS PARTING, MY EXPRESSION SHOWED HOW

TAKEN ABACK I WAS BY THAT IDEA. "ANY RPE-

QUEST IN THE BEDROOM, I PROMISE I'LL DO
IT sULUUT, IF YOU LOSE, I'M IN CHAREGE.”

/‘;‘vgﬁ WHAT? SARAH, WHAT DOES THAT EVEN

"10.. 9.. 8..” THE COUNTODOWN STARTED, HER
EYEBROW COCKING LP AS SHE RPEVEALED IN
MY FLABBEREGHAST FACIAL EXPRESSION.

FUCK IT WHATEVER I WANTED SOLINDED LIKE A
PRETTY SWEET DEAL. PLUS, SHOWINEG HER SHE
WASN'T AS OUT OF MY LEAGLIE AS SHE
THOUEHT WOLILD BE FLIN. RUSHING FORWARDS,
I DION'T HALF ASS THIS ATTACK. I LUNGED,
LOW STANCE, APMS WRAPPING AROLIND HER
AS IF WE WERE SLUMO WRESTLERS. CLUPPING A
HANDFLL OF ASS CHEEK IN EACH HAND -
WHICH MADE SARPAH EIVE A SLURPPRISED YELP
MID-COLINTODOWN - I BLASTED LUPWARDS AS
EXPLOSIVELY AS I COLLD. PUSHING LIP,
STRAIGHTENING MY BACK. I ROCKETED SKY-
WARDS, TAKING HER WITH ME.




OR AT LEAST THAT WAS MY EXPECTATION. IN RE-
ALITY.. SHE JUST LAUGHED. T HEAVED WITH EV-
ERYTHING I HAD, STRAINING, MUSCLE FIBPES
FIRINEG, AND SHE DIDN’T EVEN BUDEGE AN INCH.
BESIDES ME CLEAVING HER ASS CHEEKS LIP,
FINGERS SEEPING INTO EACH JUICY, SLUPPLE
CHEEK, I DIDN'T MOVE HER AT ALL. "OH, WOW.”
SHE SIMPERED, SMUGLY LOOKING DOWN HER
NOSE AT MY CONTORTED, SCRLUNCHED LIP FACE.

NOW PANIC SEEPED INTO MY BONES, WRESTLING
KNOWLEDEE FILTERING OUT OF MY BRAIN AS IT
DID. EVEN WITH MY PRIDE CRUSHED AND HOPE
WILTING, I TRIED AGAIN, DESPERATE, PULLING
ON HER OVER AND OVER, TRYING TO SUMMON
OLD STRENGTH BACK, TRYING TO LEVERAGE HER
LUPWARDS AT VARYING ANELES. IT DIDN'T WORK.
NOTHINEG DID.

THE COLD REALITY THAT SHE WAS SIMPLY TOO
BI& FOR ME TO LIFT NOW SET IN AND I RPEAL-
ISED HER ARPROEGANCE WAS CONFIDENCE ALL
ALONG. "TIMES UP!/” SHE CHIMED, STARTLING ME.
I EXPECTED HER TO STRIKE LIKE LIGHTNINEG,
SMASHING ME WITH SOME TECHNICAL TAKE
DOWN. WHAT SHE DID WAS MORE HUMILIATING. I
WATCHED HER MISCHIEVOUS FACE RPISE UP OVER
ME EVEN HIGHER. SHE RPOCKED LIP ONTO HER
TIPTOES, HELPING ME LIFT HER FOR A MOMENT,
BEFOPRE BOLINCING. SHE RIPPED ONE LEG LIP
AND SLOWLY, PAINFLLLY, TEETERED HER MASS
OVER ME. PIVOTING HER WEIGHT AS HIGH AS
POSSIBLE OVER MY CENTRE OF GRAVITY, SHE LET
IT FALL. AND HERE I THOUEGHT I'D BEEN PANICK-
IN&é BEFOPE.

MY HEART LURCHED IN MY CHEST AS GRAVITY
TOOK US. IT WAS COMMON IN WRESTLING TO
REST YOLIR WEIGHT ON SOMEONE TO €AS THEM
OLUT FASTER. BLUT NOT LIKE THIS. SARAH HAD
HALF HOPPED ONTO ME, WEIGHT SLAPPING ME,
BREASTS SLIDING DOWN AGAINST MY PECS, A
THIGH ON MY SIDE AND EVERY OLINCE BEARING
DOWN. THIS WASN'T EVEN HER FLILL WEIGHT AND
STILL MY LEEGS BLUCKLED IMMEDIATELY. KNEES
SINKING AS MY BACK ARCHED, I STRAINED AND
STRUGELED, SUCCUMBING TO THIS LANDSLIDE
OF WOMAN. AT LEAST HER LANDING WOLLD BE
CUSHIONED, MY BODY TRAPPED BENEATH HER.
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VO SHE SOUELZED My BALLS. NEAY F1 ELTAS
I WANT TO HEAR IT”

"YES/” T BELLOWED, ABANDONING MY PRIOR
TASK INSTANTLY. "I - I WANT YOUl BT - BIGEER.” I
ALMOST DIDN'T FINISH THE SENTENCE AS MY
COCK EXPLODED, BLASTINE CUM RIEHT INTO
SARAH'S ABDOMEN. QUICKLY SHE PEPOSI-
TIONED, HER MOUTH COMING DOWN, CATCHING
THE SECOND AND THIRD VOLLEYS OF JISM
WHILE HER HANDS MILKED ME.

FINALLY THE FLESH CAGE I WAS IN PELAXED. I
SAGGED AGAINST HER AS SHE MOVED, SWITCH-
IN&é AROLIND AS SHE HUEEGED ME, LAYING ME
OUT ON HER LEGS.




KLING IN HER EYES. + SLAP HI' S
AS I sMUeLY N@ﬂﬂﬁ'ﬂ “YOH A55H.LE‘" 5CPEW
THE LIFTS. NEXT TIME TELL ME THAT PART
SOONER!” HER ADORABLE ANGER FIZZLED AS
SHE SLAMMED INTO ME, HUEEING US BOTH
TOGETHER.. AND SMEAPIM.‘E MY LOAD ACROSS
OuR MIDDLES.

I HUBEGED HER TIGHTLY BACK. AND COLILON'T
HELP TEASING HER ONE MORE TIME. "WE TO-
TALLY NEED TO SHOWER NOW.” I WHISPERED.




