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down my spine, like I'm experiencing some
kind of deja vu. I've held a lot of people
like this before, but it's always been
slightly different. What makes this time so
‘special is our relative sizes. Feeling
someone so comparable to myself in my
grasp s painting a picture in my head of a
similar scenario | went through so many
s

My fingers brush against the twin's chest,
and she opens her mouth in surprise. |
want to just force her to please me like |
did to the person | had embraced all those.
years ago, but this one’s a fighter. She
won't just accept whatever | do to her
unless | wear her out first.
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Soiit looks ke Il have to do just that. | can
- take a walk down memory lane later.

Except | can't. Whill she’s straight up over
my head | can feel my legs buckle. She's not
particularly heavy, but the memories are
concentrating themselves around my lower
belly and pussy. | need to calm down. Count
backwards from ten, and..

‘ Nope. The urges are just too strong. Fuck!

2 v 3 2
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Ive been a troublemaker for a long, long time. It
only seems natural that someone like me would fall
into some unsavory activities after | dropped out of
college. You need money to live, and you've gotta
make money somehow, right? And f | could make a
Iing using mygreatetasets, my size and
strength, then all the better, right?

Well, it turns out t's not quite that easy. Luckily,
just kind of fel into a gig. One day a group of
assholes wouldn't stop bugging me, so | did what
came natural to me, and kicked their asses. Turns
out they belonged to a gang, and one of the gang's
more.... organized rivals saw me, and offered a
position. Well, | say offered, but it was really more
of a threat. It's a long story with a ot of blood and
even more broken bones, but | accepted
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And it alllead up to this. My first assignment.

A'smallcrew would be sent to a location, intimidate the !
target,and we'd walk away with..wel, whatever we had
came there for. | was going to be the

Sm:el(wz)sl\\lsonu(anmmahnn,\had(ogommY

normalstret clothes, which really bothered me. Both of

the guys | was with wore really nicely-pressed suts, and

1 had been promised a custom-made one if| did a good

job. EREEEEEES

S0, naturally, wanting to make a good firstimression, |

offered my two accomplices some time off if they let me EEEEER

goin alone. ‘| | ] | -I




They didn't seem to mind. So | got out of the car, made my
erfucker d

ngth at the tim
N g door flying off ts hinges sent a thrill
gh my entire body. | couldn't wait to s
\ do against a human being.

Oh, young me. If only you knew what you're capable




I stomped inside, ready to scare the ever-loving
shit out of my target, only to find the place
disappointingly empty. The room had definitely
been used recently, though. A discarded mattress
lie on the floor, and there were freshly-emptied
cans strewn about. The fuckin' asshole squatting
here didn't seem to give a fuck about the
damage he was doing to the hardwood floors
with this shit

My fingers tightened into fists. What a low life
piece of shit

WWW.
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The house would be mostly empty, | knew. The guy |
was looking for was a bit of a rat. He borrowed some
money and was being pretty shifty about when he was
planning on paying back, or if he even intended on
repaying. Not quite a junkie, but well on his way to
becoming one.

He probably didn't have any friends, meaning it would
just be me and him, shielded off from the rest of the
world. Once | found out how he planned to pay, or if he
even intended on paying, | could dole out an
appropriate punishment, and that would be that
Mission accomplished.
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If there’s any part of this | didn't fully think through it was
definitely when | kicked that door open. Had he been in
the first room it would have made for an explosive
entrance, and my life easy. Then | could have fun slowly
taking him apart until | was read to go.

But he wasn't in the entrance, so I'd have to find him first
We were fairly confident he hadn't left since he'd been
spotted entering about half an hour earlier. | slowly
stepped forward, pushed open a door and.




He came running at me from the side! He was screaming
something at me, but | don't even remember what it is
now. | just know it gave his position away when he could
have scored a free hit on me if he had just shut the fuck
up.

When that door swung open and | saw him come running.
at me | was reminded of why | had offered to go in alone.
And why a free hit wouldn't matter to the outcome in the
slightest.

WWW.erofus.com



Yes, part of it was to show off how good | was at
what | do, and yes, | also figured that maybe | could
get a bonus out of t. But it was mostly because this
Buy was exactly what | had been searching for. |
knew | could take on people much larger than him
without any issue, but the thought of a fully grown
man fighting his absolute hardest and failing to do

50 much as budge me was an exciting thought. He
was also a known coward, so | didn't have anything
to fear from him in

He charged me from the side, and tried to shove me
over, It didn't work of course, but that didn't seem
to deter him.

maazTV
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1 could have just stood there for a minute and let him
try to fight me off, but he might give up on shoving
and start actually hitting me eventually. And while |
have no doubt | would have barely registered hi
attacks at al | lso knew that overconfidence could
be dangerous.

50.as he was winding up for a swing at my face, |
grabbed hold of his head with both arms, and
smashed my knee up into his stupid fuckin’ face. He
dropped the aggressive pose immediately, and fell
backwards, leaning against a wallfor support.

www.erofus:com
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He started begging for mercy immediately, and |
stepped up to him. At the time | was disappointed. |
really thought  could get more out of him before we
reached the begging phase, but | guess he could
sense just how strong | was when my fingers had
wrapped around his skull

1 was still new to this whole thing, so | adopted a
domineering pose, which did make him curl up a
little smaller. Yeah. He would talk now. | guess | could
rough him up a ltle bt for fun anyway. He was
already late with the payment, after all

Fuckit. 1l get my info first, and then do things with
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1 jammed my forearm against this scrawny litle
fucker's throat, and lfted him from the ground with
just my forearm. He coughed and gagged a bit, but

raised both his arms after i abject submission. The
knee to the face told him he couldn't stop me head to
head, but the forearm to the throat killed any thoughts
of resistance working period.

Thoughts of where to begin rushed through me. Force
myself on this guy fist, so he could fght back at full
strength and see how hopeless it is? Or maybe jab my.
fists into his ribs a couple times to break him, and
make it o even an ineffective resistance can be

mounted?

‘While mulling this over, | heard a sound from the room
‘we were standing outside of.




My hold tightened on the guy, and he
started trying to pry my arm off of him. |
needed to be ready to act, though
Someone else was definitely here, and | had
0 qualms using this guy as a meat shield If
the situation turned bad.

I never expected to see a petite, naked,
blonde woman come around the corner.
Her arms were raised, but | couldn't even
tellf she was trying to save this guy,or if
she was just scared and trying to protect
herselt.

Then she screamed at me. “Get the hell

away from my boyfriend, you freak!

Well that answered that question.

<
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Were these two fucking in here before |
showed up? That would explain their state of
dress. Fucking gross. Either way, unless she
pulled a gun out of her pussy, she didn't seem
like she was going to be a threat.

And that's when it seriously hit me.

1 was planning on being scolded for roughing
up the target beyond what was required. But
this woman was even smaller and more
vulnerable. She was just someone who had the
misfortune of being here. No one would care
what happened to her, and she was just my
type. Small, weak, and submissive.

Before the woman could reconsider her
mistake, | picked the man up and held him
over my head. There | stood, like a greater
being, holding up someone who was bigger
and stronger than her, and making him look
like an absolute joke.
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I may have not been aiming the twin at an
even smaller person, but the crowd was
‘working as the surrogate here. The woman |
held was a superior specimen to any of
them, but she was exhausted, and couldn't
hope to do anything against me at this
point.

Too bad I'm so much bigger now than | was
then. The bigger | am in comparison to my
partner the more intense these sensations.
are. The twin being 50 big

memories back, but | would rather have not
remembered if it meant | could have my
‘way with the crowd.




Like | was throwing the garbage out, |
tossed the woman forward. | could have
easily thrown her so far she would clear the
ropes and landed in the crowd, but 1 held
back. It would be annoying to bring her
back up into the ring to have my fun with
her if threw her out, after all.

The instant she left my hands | remembered
the warm, humid house. The air in here was
tepid, but carried with it the distinct scent
of sweat from our combined exertions so
far.

www.erofus.com
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The old house smelled sweaty for a very different reason, but the rat punk
flew all the same when | released him. His little partner seemed to be
completely unable to defend herself, and simply accepted the body ke it

was a gift. A gift that threw her from her feet and sent her flying backwards
into the next room.




With a loud THUMP | watched my inexperience have
very real effects. | mean, at this point I'd killed people
with my strength before, but it had always been on
accident. This was a very deliberate attack, and when |
watched the guy's head bounce off the floorlke it was
made of rubber, | had the distinct feeling | had just killed
him.

His partner though, seemed fine. She was groaning in
pain, having taken a big attack to her midsection and
landed on her back. | could have just had my way with
her right then and there, but | was too busy trying to
think of ways to explain to the guys waiting outside that
the target cracked his skull

| e
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It was almost like history was repeating itself. Almost.
The difference is 've since learned just how strong the
human cranium is. The guy had survived the throw, and
struggled to climb to his feet, but was too shell-shocked
t0do 50 0n his own. And he would need several minutes
to properly recover.

And if a normal-sized person could survive such an



After several seconds the rat \eA AW JC0 m
headway towards standing up again, but is movements.

were wobbly and uneven. He was aive though, and  quick

glance ino the room next o us confirmed tht it had no

windows, and the only entrance was the doorway | tood

next o

So with one tremendous backhand, | slapped him aside into

the empty room. He couldn't escape without going past m
oG e et o 8 ks S L R
worry about his interruption.

The woman tried to lft herself with her shoulders, but
seemed to be having a tough time. And | certainly made it
more difficult by mounting her
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Seeing that lfting me wasn't going to work, she started
pushing herself back as quickly as she could, and
actually managed to pull away.

But that was fine with me. It's notlike she could have
hoped to escape. | was like a lioness toying with her

prey at this point. My steps were heavy, and ponderous,
while she kept trying to pull back, but she had a imited
amount of space to work with.

And, before she knew it




e

She bumped into the wall. She changed course but
was already positioned pretty close to a corner, and
had trapped herself a second later.

My shoes were the only thing she could see, because
she was too scared to look up at the rest of me. A small
‘whimper seemed to be the only sound she could make,
and 1 hadn't even done anything yet. Well, except loom
over her.

1 didn't think that was something particularly scary, but
1 guess | could be an imposing figure even when | was
that tall. Out of sheer curiosity | let her whimper at my.

have gripped her soul completely and she was waiting
on me to make the first move.

Which was perfectly fine with me. I've been in this
house for almost a minute and stll hadn't taken one
step towards satisfying my own desires.

Then she remembered how to talk. “Get away from me
You bitch” she yelled out at the top of her lungs,
without bothering to look up at me.

www.erofus.com



Any sympathy | might have had for her vanished in an

the side, probably because she expected me to
backhand her ke | had the litle ra fuck a few seconds
ago.

And because she wasn't looking, she was totally
unaware of what | was actually getting ready to do. |
pulled my shirt up, exposing my tits to the musty a
This was back when | could actually find clothes that
would fit me in stores so my choice of going without a
bra was deliberate.

www.erofus.com



The woman was so intent on hiding from me that
she never saw it coming. When | grabbed the back
of her head and mashed it into my chest she was
taken completely off guard. She started to scream

before forcing my naked boob back into her mouth.

When she screamed her tongue would move about,
which was pretty close to licking, and an acceptable
substitute. | knew | would have to use this move
again in the future. It just felt so much more devious
knowing that the pleasure | was getting wasn't even
intended.

www.erofus.com
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Mashing someone’s face into my tits became one of
my favorite moves that day, and it has remained so
to this day. | guess the twins were more used to
physical dominance via pure violence, because she.
seemed completely taken back by the brazen move.

f she'd had experience using her sexuality as a
weapon she'd know how nice what she was doing
felt, and might not intentionally please me. But |
guess the classics are classic for a reason. f it ain't
broke, don't fixit.

www.erofus.com
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| didn't have a particularly good gip on the woman at
the time, since | was stll unused to taking advantage
of people in this kind of way. As a result my pleasure
was cut short when her mouth slipped off of my
nipple, and her face sank between my breasts.

For amoment | considered pressing my tits together,
and smothering the life out of her. It would probably
feel wonderful and would mark the first time Id ever
taken a lfe intentionally if d gone through with i. But
her squirrely movements soon proved to be too much
for my awkward grip, and she fellto the floor.
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She was probably a year or two older than | was then, but so
small and delicate-looking. She kept coughing, and looking up
at me nervously. My immediate thought was to pick her back
up and reapply her to my tits, but the warm room had lead a
good deal of excited sweat to form on my naked chest. No, |
needed to apply her elsewhere while | was stll iding this
high.

The sound of me pulling the zipper down on my jeans rang.

get money out of the unconscious asshole in the other room.
She had nothing to do with this

She had nothing to do with this. | kept repeating the phrase,
and wound up convincing myself of one simple truth.




What happened to her didn't matter That was what
ultimately pushed me over the edge. | didn't even have
the patience to pull my jeans all the way down. Once
my pussy was exposed | bent over and slammed her
face between my legs so hard she yelped.

Not to say she wasn't into it. | mean, of course, she was
fighting. But something told me part of her was as
turned on by this as | was.

Her lttle hands grabbed at my thighs and tried to pull
herself away, but | ignored her completely. She wasn't
being held up awkwardly anymore so there was no
chance of an escape so long as | kept my grip tight on
the back of her head.
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But just to be certain, | mashed her face even
harder between my legs. Her litle facia features

gone just  bit harder, her nose would have broken
almost immediately.

Naturally, that idea turned me on a whole hell of a
ot more. And something tells me it turned her on
too.

1 could only imagine what things were like from her
point of view. Most women are submissive: they
crave someone stronger who can overpower them.
Someone who can tear their bodice open and give
them what they need, even if they didn't think they
wanted it

That's what | gave her. | think.
Not only were her weak attempts to resist me

fruitiess and doomed from the start, but every.

Every ounce of resistance was like a drop of gasoline
added to the raging furnace between my legs, and |
‘would not stop until it was naturally extinguished.
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Soon | felt as if | couldn't get enough out of her while she was
kneeling. Maintaining this position was proving to be rather difficult,
but there was an easy solution to this problem.

| could have just shoved her backwards, and sat on her face again,
but that would mean interrupting the steady flow of pleasure she
was supplying to me. So instead 1 just kind of dropped to my ass,

using her as a cushion to break the fal for me.

Were [ to try that today I'd have splattered her all over my ass doing
that. But at the time it was enough to knock the wind out of her,
meaning she exhaled all over my smoldering pussy. S0 | did what
anyone would do, and thanked her for her service rubbing my ass on
her chest and reapplying her face between my legs.
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You ever feel ke your ife has gone fullcircle?
RemembeWWIW € BEOE11S: CO1 of
asign. Maybe it’s  fuckin’ ll omen or some shit.
Reliving shit 've done in the past so| can die
peacefully and ascend to heaven.

Or maybe it's just a sign that this isn't the lfe for
me. All those years ago and I found myself
‘dominating someone smaller than me to have a
g0od time. And here | am again, much bigger, and
‘with a much bigger opponent, but stil doing the
same old routine.

“Time's funny ke that, huh?
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¥ She may have almost matched me in height, bt her chest was positively puny
/ next to mine. | mean, | guess | am a lot thicker all over than she was, but my tits

www.erofus. ‘ = are easily my most biggest asset. | stopped what | was doing to look over the
i both of us,and | think she used that moment t try and recove. ‘Cause a soon

as | resumed moving her arms shot up and her eyes went wide.

That couldn't have felt good. All the sweat on her head was streaking her
v 3 facepaint and dripped right into her eyes, blinding her for a moment.




She clenched her teeth and starting blinking.
from the irritation. Too bad for her that | had just
come to the conclusion that letting her head sink
between my boobs from behind wasn't going to
cutit,

‘When we're both lying on our sides we're
essentially equals, and I didn't want that to be

the image of us that the crowd, or what's left of
it anyway, would remember.




o

So1 rolled her ove WiW W@ T0f11S = COTm:
diretly onto her face. Both her hands stopped trying to

push me away and moved to try and lf the boobs from

her face. An average person fm sure would have a ot of
trouble doing this. After al, each of my tits weighed over
two-hundred pounds a this point. That's a ot of weight
t0try and push away, even i it was soft

But she seemed to be having issues as well, The
combination of my tits being 5o soft and so big meant she.
couldn' really find purchase on either one. Her fingers
just grabbed over and over, hoping to establish a grip, but
It never really worked.

It sure did feel fuckin’ ice though.



1had to give her credit, though. She was definitely
clever. Her arms rose at her head, and |, like
andiot, assumed she was going to try and strike my

I reacted the appropriate way, and pinned her

face. So.
arms to the canvas so she couldn't move them.
Except she wasn't trying to attack me. With a loud grunt
she started lifting us both up using her pinned arms for
leverage. It was wobbly, sure, but | had to respect the
ability to keep a cool head despite it al.




[
Tactics alone won't win you a competition, though. Yes she had successfully broken
from my hold, and yes, she quickly took advantage by wrapping her legs around one
of mine. f she could lip me over by one leg she would break free and we'd be on
equal footing once again.

/
Soit’s a good thing that she wasn't able to fip me over. She definitely surprised me

by having the strength to lft me with her legs, but balancing on just one proved to be

more difficult than she had expected. She could probably flp a truck pretty easily

s with allthe power she had in her thin limbs, but she wasn't able to dislodge me while

B tatancing on one foot

What a shame.



Cnce] et v she ok i o g | e K
be more fun to wait it out. And, as expNEWsWIE O 1S GO

o i i i Her eyes

much of anything soon.
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So finally getting to sit unrestrained on someone took me
ight back to that day. Yes | could feel her struggle to
breathe under my ass when | settled my weight upon her,

s, | knew that if sat on her for too long she would
undoubtedy suffocate.

Soit was really just a race against time and whether or not
she could get me of i time.




Inch by inch  lid forward, grinding my pussy against her
sternum, btween hershouiders, pas hr chi,and | fnlly

face. Her
‘caught above her head while | sid forward, so b
hope to summon enough leverage to remove me

My pussy was firmly cemented onto her face, and there

now than | was back then, but my plaything was.
significantly bigger, and more durable too. I suppose it all
evened out in the end.
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her weaker bucking.
underneath me, and the way she'd taken to
just trying to catch her breath over fighting

back

An nexperianced perion might s she
was using this as another rest hold
opportunity.But hada disint feelng tat
he'd just given up. She knew thi

hopeless. At her absolute peak

performance she still wouldn't be able to
take me down, and keeping herself tensed
up waiting for an opening would only
exhaust her further.

She had been defeated. | was the victor.




Sensing abject submission beneath you s something |
‘doubt many people can say they've experienced.
When | got my first taste of it knew | had to have:
more. Before then | thought | wanted to lord over
someone who was much smaller and weaker than me
s some sort of kink. Sure, | could have probably.
utterly dominated a six and a half foot musclebound
man if | was so inclined, but | was attracted to
maximizing the size dispariy.

At the time | remember hoping that | would keep

people. | wanted to be big enough to do it to anyone |
ever met.

www.erofus.
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Well,

Wish fuckin’ granted, | suppose.



For the most part, anyway. While | was now big enough
that | can toss around this twelve-foot woman as easily
as | could the blonde, | was stil relegated to the
darkness. | haven't tried, but I'm fairly confident | could
take a few shots from a pistol with relative ease, but
larger weaponry was still a threat. | couldn't exert my
dominance in public ike | wanted. Shady venues,
greasy patrons, and locked-down warehouses were the
only places | could cut loose.

And I was sill going to miss it when it was all over.
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Of course, | can'tjust feed on feelings of dominance and
pleasant thoughts to climax. My litle cushion had
played her own part in the festivities, and was beginning
to asphyxiate. Again that forbidden thought had entered
my mind. What if | just didn't et up? What f | kept my
position untilshe perished underneath e, and her last
thoughts were of my pussy? The thought was intensely.
arousing, and | clenched my teeth as | considered it

At the time | hadn't ever taken a lfe ntentionally. The
‘embers of the blonde woman'slfe were fading
underneath me... but | was 5o closel

Andin the end, | chose to be selfish. A choice | continue
to honor to this day.

1f1 had cum a minute later, she would have perished
between my legs.Fortunately for her, she got me off
before she ran out of air. | now had no use for her, and |
rolled off of her as she caught her breath.

But that’s enough reminiscing for now.



Of course, | wouldn't consider it being selfish nowadays. |
had a desire to get off, and when someone got into the
ring with me they had to have known how it would end.
Vd view it more as collecting what 'm owed nowadays.
The woman beneath me now had come at me with the.
intent of ending my lfe.

It didn't matter that she couldn't possibly have done it.
The intent was there, 5o | had to protect myself. And if
that meant forcing her broken face against my pussy and
ordering her to lick, then that's what | had to do to st
safe. Self-defense, right?
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‘Though | could
Silbusicigue aE re:lllv. much more durable. Her lungs had a
ne Iy and her desire

10 w0k geting her head plped Kep hr effcient

tall
ing. 've cum before. Its not new,

o e i e




'd guess i’s probably because of our relative sizes. When
'm cumming on a much-smaller person's face it's usually
quite iterally, an act of violence. But with this woman
being nearly my height, t's less like | was infiting
violence onto the helpless, and more like we just straight
up fucked in the middie of the ring.

And she didn't seem like she wanted to stop licking, so,
let's see if we can keep this going for a second round! It
didn't seem fair that only | had gotten to cum so far,
though.

With that in mind, | thought | should return the favor.

WY CrOfIS.COm.



But | didn'treally fee like moving my pussy off her face and
asking for permission. So | just went ahead and assumed she'd
beinto it. And if she wasn't?

Oh. Fucking. Well.

directly over her pussy. She flinched, but not very much. Then |
began running my hand over her pussy, and her legs started
moving. | don't know if she did so because she was into it or If
she was trying to resist me, but was unable to.

y planning 3
get her to cum for the crowd, but | was genuinely curious if she:
‘was trying to get away, or trying to reach more. So,  lid two
fingers inside, and she immediately planted both feet on the
floor and tried to push me up.




Her resistance only turned me on more, though. While she

fingers even further inside of her.

that's just her kink?

T

' up by my pussy, but her hands were flailing around and
looking ot something o atace

Too bad her face was shielding my pussy, and my tits, big as
they are, were just out of her range. She would simply have
tolie here and take this, while | used her writhing to get

myself off a second time.
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She started bucking harder undeneath me, and actually
managed to bounce us a couple of times in the process.
She has to be like, 80% adrenaline right now!

f she'd just laid there and taken it | would have been
content rubbing her until she reached a climax of her own.
She might have even gotten into it if she hadn't fought
back. But she had, and | wasn't going to let her bounce
around like that.

g
of her head with one hand, and held it between my legs.
Then, | hooked two fingers into her pussy, and lfted her
up. With no solid surface to rebound from her movements

rang out from between my legs, and the vibrations of her
throat tickled my pussy.
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When a second climax hit my entire body twitched, and
loosened my grip on the back of her head. Precariously

" perched as she was she immediately began to fall, while
‘the fingers | had shoved inside of her pussy did their
best to support her entire body.

o~
¢

But worst of al was the fact that | lost my source of a
stimulation at the most important moment. | mean, |
el came, bt t et fel o ce a5t coulhave. . L
" should have felt ke a fucking dam was bursting anda




The twin, ' sure, was relieved

Evenif it was only for a moment, she got to

‘my pussy.In the

breath. while
an arm out and break my fall.
She ;i
d back to clutch her chest d since she
3 igh. The
themal,

unsatisfying orgasm.
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Agood old fashioned leg-scissor hold.

While it’s not the same as having a love slave's face forcibly mashed into my
pussy, having anything at all between my thighs meant that | got at least a
little something out of i. | could barely see her from where | was, what with
my tits in the way and all, but | could definitely feel an exhausted arm hook
around my thigh. Whether it was to try and break free or just to rest | don't
even know.

But | was missing something. Since shed just caught her breath | was
expecting a specific sound to come out of her pretty litte lips, but the only.
thing she did was grow in anger at me. And that just wouldn't do at all.
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Ive got enough power in engine block. | don't care how big she s, | have no
gt i petitare e lpalemiieh it ledsing
wasn't going ight,

but st use he a3 sesual plaything?




I could see why she'd think that, but the jokes on her, ‘ause the jury's st
fuckin' out on her ultimate fate. | would love to paint the inside of my thighs
ith her blood and gray matter. 'd love to feel her cranium crack under the

pressure my thighs could exert, and lsten to her screams continualy rise in
volume and tone unti they reached a fever pitch. To feel the delicious sounds
of astrong, sturdy skull give in and fall apart between my leg:







There would be no slow, painful squeeze. | wouldn't wait to feel her bones snap.
between my thighs and siowly deform her skull until it cracked. One minute she
would be lying there taking in the precious, life-extending air she'd been denied.

e thanas ik o lgs ok soep ogether i b . R waddt b o
complete crush though. M ercise in squeezing my legs together and
lettingG SO SLGIED! a her rined, mangled face whie
fountain of her own blood painted a ring around us.




Once 1d had my fil,Id close again. This time doing the proper, slow crush to ensure her
demise. Id eke some more blood out of her at this point, of course, but it would be much
less. Almost all of stuff came out during the first snap, of course.

Inafast ditch effort she'd move her arm to wrap around my thigh, but she would lose
consciousness once and for al before she could even try.

Fuck. Am 1 really going through with this? It may have just been a dream but, it was so
vivid. So clear in my head
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| wouldnt regrt it atal and, hl, just thinking about it makes me want to do & more.
www.erofus.com Especaly because Fm now realzing that | idn' have a good gripon her head. Crushing a

sl would be immensely satisfying, but would instanty kil hr. s hard 0 stay aive when
the insides ofyour skul are piling onto my pussy

But crushing her neck? That'd be a different story entirely.

S




Ahead is just some skin and hair wrapped around the strongest bone in the
body. The only bones in the neck are from the spine, and | don't think the
power in my legs would be focused enough to turn the spine into powder.
Instead she'd just get her throat crushed, which would fuck up her windpipe,
vocal chords, and throat

If she survived, she wouldn't have much of a ife anymore. She wouldn't be able
to breathe without the aid of a machine. She couldn't speak anymore, and she
probably wouldn't be able to eat either. And that’s if she gets lucky and retains
feeling below the neck.

Of course, my thighs aren't exactly known for their mercy. The more ikely
outcome would be my big, strong thighs closing around her neck like a vice and
crushing it completely. She’d drown in her own biood, while the only sound that
could escape from her lips would be a wet, gurgling sound.




www.erofus.com

-

than a fullon taste, though. The stakes had been high, o  dic't

couple more orgasms out of her, then...>

Yeah. Fuck it. ' ending her tonight. Its my last match, after all.

e want to do right
completely.




I wouldn' really consider myself a big believer in things like
fate. Still don':

But the twin who Id just sentenced to death ‘cause | thought it
would make me cum a lttle bit harder? | bet she became a firm
believer right then and there. While | was considering if | should
Kill her now, or release the hold so | could reapply it later after
having more fun, someone else walked into the ring.

And he brought someane with him.

WWW.erofustconm
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‘ed you've seen them all But right then and

hers i the middl ohme doing my own thing, one of the
with

www.erofus.com

and starts screaming at me.

with But

an “always let me win” kind of plan. To the best of my.
knowledge this had never changed, but | guess | had fucked up
tonight.

supposed to leave the arena tonight. And apparently, by taking
one of them out completely and teetering on the edge of klling
ot

out on my partner.

How was | going to respond?



Well, | decided to behave ke a rational adult. |
released the twin from the prison of my thighs, and
sat up. My tag-team partner seemed absolutely.
hysterical at this, but, well rules are rules. She was
§0ing to die to save the other woman. The security.
guy seemed to be reassured after | apologized, and he
apologized for yelling. Apparently he’s been going.
through a lotin his private lfe, and took it out on me.

The twin was angry, of course, but she was thankful to
have 3 moment t Catch he breath. So the match
would proceed as t was supposeto. | would kil my
partner,and then be declred the winner. | placed 3
hand on the securty mansshoulder, and asked him to

1 hand over my partner



Nah. FUCK THAT!

None 1 was fuckin’ pissed,

‘wasn't going to be myself or my partner.

backwards. The sudden attack made him lose hold of my partner,

y.




While standing | felt her small body oll off of my
and again heard that familiar scurrying as she

moved to escape. That's twice now she’s been on
the chopping block in my vicnity and managed to
survive. | almost wanted to stamp on her before
she left the ring as a matter of consistency. 'd
never had a tag partner survive to the end, after
a

But refused. My pride and rebellious nature were
battling it out in my head, and in the end my desire
to burn all my bridges here won out as | scooped
up the exhausted twin from the canvas.

»
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riB bt degboerdstphd oy i lonerc

. oo el o Ao .
no longer the target of my ire, so maybe I'd had a change of
heart.

She would be right on one account. She was indeed o longer
% where | would be focusing all my ang



-

But that just meant Id use her to fight him. |
pressed her over my head so high she was almost

bumping into the lighting setup they have up there.

Foramoment | stood, and waited for the guy to
recover. He was lying on his back, dazed out of his
mind, but | wanted him to see this coming. He
needed to see the twelve-foot tall woman f
from the heavens directly onto him and his six-foot
ass.

He shook his head back and forth to regain his
bearings, when he focused his vision up at me. His
eyes went wide, and he raised an arm to defend
against what we all knew was coming.

A
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1 didr't place my opponent onto this guy.
[ e »
10p of him, nor did | drop her and let

oy do'he wor. I hrew hr down . PR
singevery ounce of power | ould - -

carve a woman-shaped hole into the
earth,

/
7
The entir ring shook from the impact, - % -
and she groaned n pain.| guess that she
was able to take the attack pretty wel, al /

things considered. The security man,

though? He coughed up some blood .

when the body hit him, but didn't seem

to be moving anymore. -
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looked, v

7 i A that would be
\ required f he hoped to move the unconscious woman.

impact.

Soyeah.
\ own blood right now with no hope of escape.
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‘Some of the more adventurous members of the -, f
audience moved closer t the ing and checked out ——
the unconscious woman. This was ikely the closest X

they'd ever get to her without getting their spines
ripped out, but it did annoy me a ltle bit.

I mean, here | am, the superior specimen in every ]
‘way, but they were more curious to see what L
going on with her? What kind of dumb shit s that?

www.erofus.com i
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eave now.
LT
She’s lucky. If | ever meet her again I'l probably collect
N ‘on my unpaid deb, and finish her off. For now, though,
she can leave.
b b
N
¥ - -




Then, the situation changes again. While f'm
waving at the crowd | suddenly feel some
movement under my foot. | looked back to see if
maybe some asshole in the crowd had thrown an
item at me, or something like tha.

Nope. There was nothing. My heel was
suspiciously close to the security guy's leg, though.
Maybe | hadn't done quite as good a job at
finishing him off as | had expected. Maybe Id get
my explosive finale after al.

www.erofus.com



1 probably could have handled this better. | could have
tried to aim my giant ass 0 it focused onto where the
Buy's head was, or something that would make a lovely
explosion of blood and viscera onto the crowd.

But when you've washed your hands of an event and
You just want to move on you kind of don't worry
about the details. Besides, there’s no way either of
them would survive this.
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The instant my ass met flesh there were thee casuates. it there was the
, which I'

onimpact. | dcﬁnueiy m: ot cf g, b e e et 3

second Either

way, ihe was.
e i ybubanyday

The guy though. Well, I can confirm with absolute certainty that he met his

that. At which

And 1
hurt ike a bitch, yes, but the ring was the one who truly felt the pressure of my
e o T coree of o i staddoed 0 it second
colapse 5. I

S0 o W e, st i I e e i g T ik o
thing
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pr
t. . 1f nothing.
gh

el
note.

fong time. Unilfinaly

my exit.
them up, and tell them | was ending thi. For good.

sleep.
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‘The locker room felt unusually quiet. | was sure it
was no different from any other time | had ever
beenin there, but | guess the knowledge that this
was the last time | would crawl through that

nificant margin, but the good times
were all | could think about right now. 've been
through several of these stupid underground
arenas before, but this was the first time | would
ever quit of my own accord.

Then, | spotted something out of the ordinary.
‘What looked like the back of a head poking over
the frosted glass portion of the wall
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’\ She started babbli
*‘www ferofitseoti

€ Seias apparent to

bt ypehicdss

to me in the ring obviously, but

‘wide open ar
with lttle in the way of
reference points besides each
other.

Here, in a locker room bt for
people on her scale, she could
feel at home. And | would look

She kept her hands close to her
chest when stood up and

looked at me, and I casually slid
one of my feet under her arms.
The pads of my toes pressed
nto her litle boobs, and she
tried to dodge to the side.



certainly wasn't
about to let her escape. So |
pushed my foot forward
quickly enough to slam the
side of her head into the
hard bricks of the locker
room, but not quite hard
‘enough to crush her. Not yet
atleast

1 was going to enjoy this for
awhile.
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It hasn't even been that long since | got to
‘compare my foot directly with someone else,
but the size difference was still striking.If she
‘were to ie on the floor my foot alone could
have covered almost her entire body, and she
most definitely would not be able to stand up
to my tread.

Her little hands wrapped around my foot,
reminding me of Erin, and the night we shared
together recently. | think this woman is just a
little smaller than her though, so the petite
little hands could probably not even fully wrap
around any of my toes.

www.erofus.com



‘over with, and crush her. Yes, her little screams for mercy were enjoyable, and the
i the way her lttle .

clawing at my foot in an attempt to free herself was nice.

nger
with my life, and end thi. | started a countdown in my head. Sixty seconds. | would

50 hard there'dbe a big fuckin’ footprint et behind.
[

\ Cini
/

)
A

N
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‘behind her.

The pressure keeps going up

wmm-mmmmnmmmn 'E.'
2 plan
totry and push my foot offof her. ,.
it

looks pretty similar to the way Erin did when she was

" www.erofus.com
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1 can't go through with thi. | can't
stop envisioning Erin stuck under my
foot. They say being in a relationship
changes you, and | guess they may
have a fucking point. Any time before
the night with Erin and Id be wiggling
‘my toes against a bloodied wallright
now. | hope I'm not losing my edge
over shit ke this.

My former tag partner slides down
the wall when | pull my foot back, and
starts trying to catch her breath. She’ll
be fine. | pussied out so early that |
didn't even feel a single bone crack,
50,3t most she probably just had the
wind knocked out of he

Dammit. Even seeing her so
vlnerable in the shadow of my foot |
just want to side it forward and finish
her off anyway. But hearing her cough
and try to catch her breath makes me
feel uneasy. It so easy for e to hurt
someane this smal.

-



Well, what the fuck ever. Thinking of Erin may have saved this little woman's ife,

butn exchange I’ ringing out a difrent desie in . All realy wantright
nd to the fire

happen to have someone who should consider herself gmelm eyl

already splattered all over the walls

Afteraf ” h her breath, she looks back
i 4l st e ok S v hird I At o .
can do for me.
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She seems unsure what to do, and starts
crawling between my legs, before stopping.
She bites her bottom lip, and looks up at me.
for approval. | don't know why. 'm sure the
sounds of me breathing heavier are all she.
‘can hear right now, but maybe she’s afraid I'm
still going to crush her.

I offer her a reassuring nod in return, and she
keeps crawling forward.
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Well, for starters, she feels nowhere near as good as Erin does. | get the

same thrill out of such a small person crawling between my legs as 1 did

with her, but she just sn't as eager to please me as Erin was. | can feel
while her

between her lips and presses it against my pussy.

But, like | said. Not nearly as effective as when Erin did it




www.erofus.com

get more stimulation out of it and that seemed to help. She’s on all
fours now lapping at my labia like a dog drinking out of a bowl, and

her wits.

 tits.
point of view. | can feel her, but f she were to approach me at an

- IR e o
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She seems to keep her guard up, though. Her face
geatiasss o> e whie Vs the

opportunty to re . The level of enjoyment

7005 il hml’dhmnuflsukwnsnt

working for me.




)\ Ittakes a few minutes but once | get going | really get into it
\ On second thought this may be the better way to end my
career. Atiny ltle servant working me over as | lie down and
just enjoy it. It may be a dingy locker room in a shax

building in the midle of the night, but | still somehow felt
like royalty. Like the queen in a castle, as the world around

- me melted into obscurity.
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V1unsed my ngs up, and ot umible o s prote the

A befor. What re he ‘odds of fucking it up this time? Besides,
it was enhancing my pleasure, and that was what we'd both

legs i the frst place.

‘That she didn't have a choice is irrelevant. Probably.
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Besides, | was almost done with her anyway. | tensed my legs

this before, and was really just using her as an excuse to

she wasn' ighting
her ife then she wasn't operating at maximum effcency.

legs from squeezing together. It would have been so

gratifying to crush her anyway, but a small part of me. A
demanded | not tempt fate by tasting what it was like to
crush someone mid-orgasm like this again. 1§

B
-Eﬁ-




Her tiny itle fists beat at my thighs until I released her, and she
collapsed in front of me. She started making some horrible sound
A hacking, coughing, il
N -~ atonce. She really isn't being as grateful as she should be,
t

& 5ut, oh fuckin' well. | needed a fuckin' nap right about now. And |
= probably shouldn'tjust grab this girl and go home with her, even
though | really want to. What if | were to get interrupted while
playing with her?

Fuck. Lok at me gettin all sentimental. But ' going straight
after this.Just a ife of peaceful lfe, full of biiss, and.
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busy just now. Maybe | ust overlooked it? It should be common knowledge by
50

this has to be for me, right?

Fuckit.
‘do? Dock my pay? Fuck them.




‘What the fuck.

Sure would've been nice if this had been finished
before the fucking show tonight.

Fuckit. 'm keeping it. Consider it a memento of
my time here and the life 'm leaving behind. For
‘what | assume to be the final time, | heard the

think she should know by now | was letting her
£0, but maybe she’s just stupid.

Or maybe I'm the stupid one. | am bringing the
box home with me, after all. Ifthisis no longer
g0ing to be part of my life why would | keep this?

1 guess sentimentality makes you do stupid
things.




Speaking of sentimentalty,the blonde gl
was fine, by the way. She wasn't even njured
Iimagine the worst part for her was the

awkward silence after | finished. Neither of us

juice off her face.

F'm ot entirely sure what was going through
her head in that moment. She mostly just
looked exhauted. But whether or not she

w it, she was extraordinarily lucky. She
was one of a very small number of people
who had the privilege of fucking me and lived
totellabout it.
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‘Speaking of which... | could have been more
thorough with the second twin. | landed on her
pretty hard with the butt stomp. | figured that
must have killed her, and that even if she.
somehow survived, shed be crippled. Too weak to
bea threat, at any rate.
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As | found out not long after, | I

was wrong.



END OF PART 10
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COMING NEXT TIME...
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