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"SARAH!” CALLINE INTO THE HOUSE, I
ROLLED My SUITCASE THROLGH THE DOOR.
"I'M BACK!” TWO WEEKS HAD FELT LIKE SO
MUCH LONBER. WE'D BEEN TALKING ON THE
PHONE IN ANY SPARE TIME WE HAD BLUT THAT
HADN'T CHANGED THE GLACIAL TICKING OF
THE CLOCK. WHICH IS WHY I WAS SLiR-
PRISED BY THE LACK OF RESPONSE TO MY
RETURN. "SARAH?P” I TRIED AGAIN, SLIEGHT-
LY LOUDER. HER THLINDERING FOOTSTEPS
NEVER CAME THOLIEGH.

CONSIDERING HOW EXCITED SHE WAS
ABOLUT ME COMINEG BACK I WAS SLIRPRISED.
AND MAYBE A TAD SAD. AFTER ALL, SHE
WASN’'T THE ONLY ONE COLINTING DOWN THE
MINUTES TO OUR RELINION. I OPENED UP MY
PHONE TO CHECK OLRP MESSAEGES, MAKING
SURE I HADN'T GIVEN HER THE WRONE TIME.
NOPE. I'D BEEN RIGHT AND HERE I WAS
WITHIN 15 MINUTES OF THE TIME I'D &IVEN.
"WHERE THE HELL IS SHEP” I SIGHED TO
MYSELF, POCKETINEG MY PHONE AND
STROLLINEG INTO THE APARTMENT. IT TOOK
ME BARELY TWO STEPS TO HAVE SOMETHING
CATCH MY EYE.
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- A SHUFFLE OF FEET A SWITCH OF FOOTING

. THAT WAS ALMOST TOO FAST TO SEE. SARAH
PUT ONE FOOT DOWN ALON& THE OUTER
EDEE OF KURT'S FOOT AND THEN EVERY-
THING HAPPENED ALL AT ONCE. SHIFTING
HER WEIGHT, SHE PUSHED DOWN ON KUPT,
MAKINEG HIM SWAY FORWARDS. THEN THE EX-
PLOSIVE POTENTIAL READY AND WAITING IN
HER LEES BOOMED HER MASSIVE FRAME
AROLIND, SWINEGINEG HER FORPM IN AN ArC
AROLIND KURT. HE WAS STILL TRYING TO
REGAIN HIS BALANCE WHEN SHE LANDED
f&gﬁ{% HIM, ARMS CINCHING AROLIND HIS

THERE WAS PLRE TERPROR IN HIS FACE AS
SARAH ONCE AGAIN MOVED IN A BURST OF
STRENGTH THAT NORPMAL PEOPLE WOLILON'T
BE ABLE TO SLUUMMON. SHE'D GONE FROM
LOW TO HIGH IN A HEARTBEAT, STANDING UP
AND RPOCKETING HERSELF AND KURT LUP. HER
GRLINT WAS SO LOUD THAT KURT'S SLIR-
PRISED YELL WAS ALMOST DROWNED OUT,
HIS BODY FLUN&G LP INTO THE AIR AT A
SPEED THAT MUST HAVE GENERATED SOME
SERPIOUS 6-FORCE.

HE FLAILED FOR WHAT SEEMED LIKE AN
ELONGATED FEW MICROSECONDPS OF TIME
BEFORE THE PARABOLIC LINE HE WAS ON
SHIFTED DOWNWARDS. FOLLOWINEG THE MO-
MENTUM SHE TWISTED HER BODY AND TOOK
BOTH KURT AND HERSELF DOWN TO THE
MATS, THE IMPACT SLAMMING HARD, SEND-
ING VIBRATIONS THROUGH THE SOLES OF
MY SHOES.




KURT LOOKED LIKE POADKILL LUNDER
SARAH, FLATTENED TO THE MAT, HE HARDLY
HAD A CHANCE TO STRUGEGLE AS SHE EN-
SNARED HIS ARPM WITHOUT MISSINEG A BEAT,
WRENCHINEG IT BACKWARDS TO SLAM BE-
TWEEN HER LEES; WHICH MEANT THAT ARM
WAS NEVER ESCAPING. KURT STARTED TO
STRUEGEGLE TOO LATE, HER ARPMS QUICKLY
WRAPPING AROLIND HIS HEAD BEFORE HE
COLLD DEFEND HIMSELF PROPERLY. CLAMP-
ING HER FINGERS TOGETHER, SHE PLULLED
BACK, ONE MUSCLED FOREARM SMEARING
ACROSS KURT'S FACE AND FORCINEG HIS
HEAD UP, TORKUING WHAT MUST HAVE BEEN
AN EXCRUCIATING AMOLINT OF TENSION
INTO HIS JAW AND NECK.

IT WAS ONLY FOR A FEW SECONDPS BUT THE
MUFFLED, PAINED NOISES AND THE
SCREWED LIP MASK OF PAIN THAT HIS FACE
BECAME - I GENUINELY THOUGHT SARAH
MIGHT POP KURT'S HEAD OFF OF HIS
SHOULDERS BEFORE HE 60T A CHANCE TO
TAP, LINTIL I SAW HER EYES FLICKER IN MY
DIRECTION. EYE LEVEL LOW, SHE MUST HAVE
SEEN MY SHOES AND JEANS, REGISTERING
THAT THEY DIDN'T FIT THE SURROLINDINES. I
HAVE TO ASSUME SHE IMMEDIATELY KNEW
IT WAS ME BECALISE THERE WAS AN INSTANT
EXCITEMENT IN HER FEATLURES, HER EYES
SNAPPINE LIP TO MEET MINE. "OH MY 0D,
ELIAS/” THE SERIOUSNESS OF COMPETI-
TION DISAPPEARED, EVAPORATING AS JOY
REPLACED IT HER &RIP ON KURT WENT
SLACK AND HE GAVE A YELF, SLUDDENLY PE-
LEASED TO SLAF, PRONE AGAINST THE MAT.






YOL'PE FUCKINE Hi I LAUGHED,
AMAZED, SHELLSHOCKED, HIPS WIDER THAN
MY SHOULDERS, THIEHS THAT WERE THICKER
THAN MY WAIST - I COULON'T EVEN BEEIN
TO DESCRIBE THE SHEER AMOLINT OF
BOSOM ON DISPLAY. WATERMELONS WOLILD
BE EMBARRASSED NEXT TO THEM. AND TO
TOP IT ALL OFF, I WAS LOOKINE RIEHT INTO
HER CHIN EVEN THOLIEH SHE WAS BAREFOOT.

PUTTING HER HANDS ON HER HIPS SHE
SOAKED IN THE RPEACTION, A FACETIOUS
EMBARRASSMENT ON HER FACE. "OH,
SorrY! I 6UESS I FOREOT TO TELL YOU
ABOUT ALL THE GROWINEG I'VE BEEN
DOING.” SHE WAS POSITIVELY GLOWING,
BEAMINEG DOWN AT ME FROM SO HI&GH LP.

I COULDON’T BELIEVE HOW MUCH BIGGER
SHE WAS.
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e————_DUTTING ON A LEOTARD AFTER SO LONG
FELT WEIRD. I'D LEFT ONE OF MINE HERE A
LONE TIME A6O, EARLY ON IN OLIR RPELA-
TIONSHIP. BACK THEN I'D EXPECTED TO BE
HERE A LOT WITH SARAH, TRAINING TO-
GETHER. THAT WASN'T HOW THINGS HAD
GONE THOUGH. HOWEVER, NOW I HAD A
CHANCE TO HONOLUR MY &6YM AND WEAR THE
RED AGAIN. DESPITE IT BEING TIGHT, 1
COLULD FEEL HOW THE ELASTIC IN THE MA-
TERIAL DIDN’T HAVE TO STRETCH AS MLICH,
HUEEING MY DIMINISHED PHYSIQUE IN A
DIFFERENT WAY TO HOW IT DID BEFOPE.

THERE WAS A RIPPLE OF SOLIND FROM THE
GROUP AS I STEPPED OUT OF THE CHANG-
ING ROOM. I COLLD ONLY ASSLUME IT WAS
THE COLOUR I WAS WEARING. SUDDENLY I
FELT LIKE A RIVAL IN ENEMY TERRITORY. IT
WAS A FAMILIAR FEELING - ONE THAT PLUT
AN LINSLIPPRESSABLE SMILE ON MY FACE,
FIRINE ME LIP EVEN MORPE.

SARAH WAS WAITING FOR ME ON THE MATS,
BODY LANGUAGE DRAWN INWARD SHYLY, SO
CONTRASTED AGAINST HER BEHAVIOUR
WHEN WE WERE WRESTLING AT HOME. “YOU
READY FOR THISP” I ASKED, JOINING HER
ON THE SOFT, PADDED SQUAPE.

"AS READY AS I'LL EVER BE.” SHE REPLIED,
fgf"&"'& HAVING A RPELLCTANT EDEGE TO HER




BOLINCINEG ON MY FEET, I STRETCHED A
LITTLE, PROLLINE MY SHOULDERS, LOOSEN-
ING LUP MUSCLES AND WARMING LP JOINTS.
"WHAT, ARE YOU SCARED YOLI'RE GONNA
LOSEP" I TEASED, KNOWINE HOW TO 6ET
HER OUT OF THE SHELL SHE'D CLAMED LIP
IN. ALL I HAD TO DO WAS PROD AT THAT
ﬂfg5fi?0ﬂ5 COMPETITIVENESS I KNEW SHE

IT WORKED FLAWLESSLY. I SAW HER SMILE
AND BREATHE OLT A CHUCKLE, EYES LIGHT-
ING UP. "OH, IS THAT WHAT'S GONNA
HAPPENP” SHE ASKED, PUTTING HER HANDS
ON HER HIPS, STANCE BEGINNING TO EXUDE
THE CONFIDENCE I KNEW SHE HAD. "I SEEM
TO REMEMBER OLIR LAST MATCH ENDINE A
LITTLE DIFFERENTLY.”

LAUGHING BACK, I TRIED NOT TO LET THE
TRUTH PHASE ME. "OH? WEIRD, I CAN'T RE-
ﬂgﬂg&ﬂ. MAYBE I WAS GOING EASY ON

SAVANNAH AND DARREN SNICKERED. "ELIAS,
DON'T PIS5S OFF GIGANTOR. SHE RPEALLY
MIEGHT SQUISH YOU FLAT"

KURT SEEMED MORE PESERVED WITH HIS
COMMENTS. "HONESTLY, I DON'T THINK SHE
KNOWS HER OWN STRENGTH.”

"YES I DO/" HUFFED SARAH, FROWNING AT
KURT. HE THREW LP HIS HANDS, PALMS
FACING HER AND LAUGHED, TAKING A STEP
BACK. I COULDN'T TELL IF HIS RPESPONSE
WAS FEARFLL OR APOLOGETIC.



YALRIGHT, THEN LET'S PUT THAT TO THE TEST”
I SAID, STRUTTING INTO THE MIDDLE OF
THE MAT AND PUTTING A HAND LIP LIKE A

PRO WRESTLER - A SIEGNAL TO LOCK UP.

DARREN WHISTLED. "I CAN'T TELL IF THAT'S
BRAVE OR STUPID.”

"STUPID. DEFINITELY STUPID. BLUT ENTER-
TAINING AT LEAST.” SAVANNAH CHIMED IN
RIGHT AS SARAH’'S FINGERS SLIPPED INTO
MINE. QUICKLY MY SECOND HAND WOVE TO-
GETHER WITH HER AND IT BECAME OBVIOLS
THAT SAVANNAH WAS CLEARLY RIGHT THE
BATTLE FOR SUPERIORITY STARTED. I
POURED EVERYTHING I HAD INTO PUSHING
AND PULLING AGAINST HER, TRYINEG TO DE-
STABILISE HER. EVERY MOVEMENT WAS
COLUNTERED, GROLIND TO A HALT WITH PLURE
. POWER. EVEN TWISTING MY HANDS WASN'T
POSSIBLE, HER IRPON &érRIP SHUTTING THAT
POWN TOO.

LOOKINEG LUP INTO HER FACE, GRIMACING, I
FELT A COLD RPOLL DOWN MY SPINE. SARAH
LOOKED COMPLETELY STOIC, NOT REACTING
AT ALL AS I THREW THE KITCHEN SINK AT
HER. SHE SEEMED TO WATCHED ME, EXAM-
INING HOW HARD I WAS TRYING WHILE SHE
SIMPLY DIDN'T NEED TO. I GRLINTED, RIP-
PING MY HANDS AWAY. I'M FAIRLY CERTAIN I
WAS ONLY ABLE TO BECAUSE SHE LET ME
THOUEH., SHE'D LINDERSTOOD THAT I WAS
GIVING UP ON THE BATTLE OF STRENETH,
DEFEATED.

I PEFUSED TO LET MY SHORT PETREAT BE
THE END OF THE MATCH THOUGH. BEFORE
SHE HAD A CHANCE TO 6ET TOO COMFORT-
ABLE, I DARTED TO THE SIDE, SHOOTING
285 fpﬁINéLE LEG TAKEDOWN AS FASTAS T




NOT EVEN A FLICKER OF WORRY ON HER FACE,
SARAH SOAKED THE IMPACT OF MY TACKLE IN.
SHE DIDN'T SPRAWL, SHE ONLY SLIGHTLY SHIFT-
ED HER WEIGHT TO COLINTER ME, LEANING INTO
MY ATTACK - 600, SHE HARPDLY FLINCHED. HER
ARPMS MOVED LIP IN A MOVEMENT OF JOVIAL
SURPRISE, SHOCKED THAT I'D DO SOMETHING
Séffg 950 BRAVE AFTER WHAT HAD JUST HAP-

TO ME IT WAS MORE LIKE A CAR CRASH THOLIGH -
ONE WHERE THE CAR BARRELS STRAIGHT INTO A
BRICK WALL. THE AIR WAS PLUSHED OUT OF ME AS
MY SOFTER BODY MOLLDED ARPOLIND HER SOLID
FORM. WRAPPING MY ARPMS AROLIND ONE OF THE
WARPM, THICK, MARPBLE SCLILPTED PILLARS SHE
CALLED A LEG, T MUSHED MYSELF AGAINST HER,
DRIVING MY SHOLLDER UP INTO HER MIDDLE.
SHE WAS TALL WHICH MEANT THAT HER CENTRE OF
GRAVITY WAS AT LEAST HIGH. SO I PUSHED LP-
WARDS, LEES POWERINE MY TORSO AGAINST
HERS, THE WEIGHT OF ONE BREAST SPREADPING
OVER THE BACK OF MY HEAD. I TRIED NOT TO
FOCUS ON THAT, INSTEAD SOLELY RPESOLVED ON
TRYING TO 6ET HER OFF BALANCE.

THE OUTCOME WASN'T FAVOURABLE. WHAT SHOLILD
HAVE BEEN ME BOWLING HER OVER WAS ANOTHER
STAND STILL. SHE WAS IMMOVABLE. 1I'D TRIED
LIFTING SARPAH BEFORE AND HAD FAILED BUT
NEVER IN A POSITION LIKE THIS. I'D PRACTISED
THIS TAKE DOWN FOR COLINTLESS HOLIRS,
TAKING PEOPLE MUCH HEAVIER THAN ME DOWN
WITH IT HUNDREDS OF TIMES. AND YET EVEN AS
MUSCLE FLEXED AND STRAINED, EVEN AS T
GRLNTED AND 6ROWLED, SHE WASN’T NUDEED. IT
FELT LIKE SARAH WAS MADE OF LEAD, CEMENTED
INTO THE GROLIND, THOSE TRLINK LIKE THIGHS
ACTUAL TREES WITH A DEEF, STRONE NETWORK
OF ROOTS KEEPING HER GROLINDED.

AFTER STRLUGGLING FOR A HALF A DOZEN SEC-
ONDS I FELT HER FINGERS &RIP MY SHOLILDER.



HER TIMING WAS PERFECT AND, RIGHT IN
THE LLULL OF MY ATTACK, EFFORTLESSLY, SHE
WRENCHED MY SHOLULDER UP, PULLING ON
ME AS SHE YANKED HER LE& BACK. THE
BURST OF MOVEMENT CAUEGHT ME OFF
GUARD - THE EXPLOSIVENESS OF IT BREAK-
INE MY 6RIP AROLIND HER THIGH. OFF BAL-
ANCE BUT STILL AS DETERPMINED AS EVER, T
MOVED TO DOUBLE DOWN, TO DIVE BACK IN
AND PRESS MY FUTILE ASSALLT. PLULL TRAN-
SITIONING INTO A PLUSH, SHE THWARTED
THAT ATTEMPT BEFORE IT COULD START
STILL, PREFLEXES KICKED IN AND, MOVING
LIKE FLOWING WATER, I TOOK THE MOMEN-
TUM IN STRIDE, SPINNING WITH HER PLUSH
AND SHLFFLING MY FEET

PIROUETTINEG, I SWLIN& MY BODY AROLIND
AND DARTED FORWARD AGAIN, THIS TIME
EGOINEG FOPR HER WAIST APMS ENCIRCLING
AROLND HER, I GRIPPED ON TIGHT, WIND-
INE MYSELF AROLIND HER OAKEN SHAPE
AGAIN, A DESPERATE VINE TRYINEG TO CLIN&G
;?3'; 251'1{1'5 REDWOOD THAT DOMINATED THE

I MADE IT THOUEH. I'D GOTTEN IN CLOSE
.TA_féQNI N, DESPERATELY HOLDIN&G MY POSI-



"OH WOW! HE 60T HER BACK/!” SAVANNAH POPPED
ALIVE, EXCITED BY THE DEVELOPMENT, VOICE
CUTTING THROLUGH THE GRLUNTING AND SOLUNDS
OF MYy STRLIGEGLES.

‘I GUESS HE HASN'T COMPLETELY LOST HIS
TOLICH.” LAUGHED KURT. GETTING BEHIND SOME-
ONE IN WRESTLING WAS USLALLY A 600D THING.
IT WAS A POSITION THAT YOU COULD USE TO
%%ngh MOVEMENT AND SET LUP FOR BI&

YET, RIGHT NOW I STILL FELT POWERLESS. I'D
MOVE, I'D PLSH AND PLLL AND TRY TO GET A LEG
OVER HERS TO GET HER OFF BALANCE BLT NOTH-
IN& WORKED. I COLULDN'T EVEN FATHOM HOW
STRONG SHE WAS NOW. I COULON’'T BUDEGE HER
IN ANY DIRECTION - NONE OF THE TECHNIQLES
THAT I'D USED BEFORE DOING ANYTHING. SARAH
WAS COMPLETELY SOLID, A CARVED BLOCK OF
TLUNGSTEN THAT I WAS WRAPPED AROLND.

THERE WAS NO POINT IN TRYINE TO ENSNARPE
HER WITH MY LEG - TO TRY AND TRICK HER WITH
SOMETHING SNEAKY. SHE WAS TOO 00D, KNEW
TOO MUCH AND THE AP BETWEEN OLIR WEIGHTS
TOO LARGE. I NEEDED TO LUISE AS MUCH
STRENGTH AS POSSIBLE, BOTH FEET PLANTED ON
THE GROLIND. MY POSITION BEHIND HER MEANT
THERE WAS ONE GAMBIT I COLLD USE, TRIPPING
HER OVER MY LE& AND HALILING HERP WEIGHT
BACKWARDS, DOWN ONTO ME AND TO THE SIDE
TO SPIN HER OVER.

50 I SLAMMED MY FOOT DOWN, LOWERING MY
STANCE, DRAWINEG MYSELF BACK , LEVERPAGING
MY STRENGTH BACK AND TO THE SIDE, HOPING
TO FELL THE PEDWOOD.

TO MY SLIRPPRISE - AND PELIEF - I FELT SARPAH
SHIFT MOVING BACKWARDS, SHE FINALLY
SEEMED TO BE OFF BALANCE, HOPE BLOOMING
IN MY CHEST ALL I HAD TO DO WAS KEEP HER
MOVING A LITTLE MORE BEFORE I TWISTED AND
PUSHED MY KNEE INTO THE NOOK AT THE BACK OF
HERS. MY SUDDEN HOPE SOON TURPNED TO
TERROR THOLIGH,




"HOLY SHIT, HE'S GOING FOR A SLIPLEXP!” I
HEARD DARRPEN BARPK OUT THE WORDS. T
HADN’T BEEN, NOT AT ALL - KNOWING I
COULDON’T DO IT EVEN IF I TRIED.

"OH MY 60D, HE'S DOING IT/” SAVANNAH
JOINED IN. I REALLY WASN'T THOLIGH, BUT I
KNEW THAT BEFORE THEY DID.

HER WEIGHT MOVED AGAINST ME, IN A DI-
RECTION FOREIGN TO MY EFFORTS. THE LUP-

| SWELL OF PRIDE AND ANTICIPATION IN MY
| CHEST DEFLATED. SARPAH WAS PLUSHING

| HERSELF BACKWARDS - MY ATTEMPTS TO 6ET
. HER DOWN AS FUTILE AS A FAN AGAINST A

. HURRICANE. UP AND BACK, SHIFTING HER
WEIGHT OVER ME, TIPTOEING. "OOOOPS.”
SHE COOED TO ME, FINALLY 6IVING THAT
LAST LITTLE PUSH OFF OF HER TOES AND
HOPPINE ONTO ME. THIS HAD HAPPENED
BEFORE, BACK AT HER PLACE, BUT NOW
THERE WAS MUCH, MUCH MORE OF HER.
BEFORE 1I'D THOUGHT IT WAS LIKE AN AVA-
LANCHE. THIS TIME IT WAS THE METEORITE
THAT KILLED THE DINOSALRS. FALLING INTO
ME, HER ASS PUSHED INTO MY WAIST,
WEIGHT MAKING MY KNEES SHAKE. MY
STANCE DIDN’T MAKE THINGS EASIER AND
LINDER HER, I COLLAPSED LIKE A HOUSE OF
CARDS, THE GROLIND SLICKING ME DOWN.

TIME SLOWED AND I HEARD THE SHOCK IN
THE GROLP TURN TO DISAPPOINTMENT. I
COULDON’T KEEP HER LIP AND I COLLDN'T
STOP MY DESCENT. THE FLOOR KISSED MY
BACK A HALF SECOND BEFORE SARPAH
LANDED ON ME. I SOUNDED AND FELT LIKE
AN ACCORDION - ONE BEING SANDPWICHED
FLAT BETWEEN THE PALMS OF A GORILLA -
MY DIAPHRAEGM CRUSHED, ALL OF THE AIR
IN MY LLINES EVACUATING WITH AN OFF
TLUNE WHINE.



THE HﬁﬂMﬂf GJF EMME-*
EAﬁﬁMENT IN MY ﬂHEE‘k‘.‘B. I BET ANY _
NUMBER OF PEOPLE WOLILD BE JEALOLS OF
ME RIGHT NOW. THE POSITION ITSELF
WASN'T BAD AT ALL AND THE CHANCE TO
WRESTLE WITH MY BOMBSHELL, GOREEOUS
CIRPLFRIEND WAS DEFINITELY A BLESSING.
BUT MY PRIDE WAS STILL BRUISED, MY
COMPLETELY ONE SIDED LOSS AND THE HL-
MILIATION OF BEING PANCAKED LINDER AN
ASS (NO MATTER HOW AMAZING IT WAS) A
LITTLE TOO MUCH TO I&GNOPE.

I FLEXED MY CORE AND TOOK AS DEEP A
55?;1'! AS I COULD. "C-COULD YOU &é£T UpP

CLARITY SNAPPED TO SARAH'S FACE AS SHE
REALISED HOW MLICH WEIGHT WAS RESTING
ON ME. "OH/ YEAH, OF COLIRSE!” SHE
JUMPED LIP QUICKLY, THE ROCKING MOTION
MEANING SHE WAS LIKE A ROLLING PIN,
FLATTENING THE AIR BACK OUT OF ME
BEFORE SHE RPOSE.

I STAYED GROLINDED FOR A MOMENT,
TRYING TO WHEEZE OXYGEN BACK INTO AL-
;igéé THAT HAD BEEN COMPRESSED INTO




