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TS G G@Meen the greatest night of sieep Id ever
had. | was putting my old life behind me, and setting up something new going
forward. No more worrying about having to find something to eat at four in
the goddamn morning, No more diinfecting every pece of clothing fve ever
worn. And no mre having to please a fickle audience,

1 was more free than I'd ever been, but | was but anxiety is a bitch. Would | be
able to adjust to my newfound life? What if | couldn't? What if | was found
some day, and had to pick up and leave again?

All the anxiety made me think about the last time | lead anything resembling
a“normal” life. Made me think of the first time | ever got to wrestle another
person, and how that changed my the path | would take for the rest of my life.
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Not the kind of faux professional wresting I've

een making a living doing, but actual, real,
college-styled wrestling. Before | ever stepped
into a ring with explicit instructions to show no.
mercy to my opponent | was a delinquent
drop-out roughing up wiry burnout in an empty
house. And before that?

1 was stil attending college, and on the
university’s wrestling team. | was...ifted, as you
can probably imagine. My natural size and
strength meant it took it effort for me to
outperform during actual exercises, and |
couldn't walt to see how | stacked up against my
teammates in an opportunity to actually spar




Tt was a hot day and the gym wasn't air conditioned, so
both of our bodies were glistening with sweat. After we
broke free from the starting position | goaded my
opponent into a test of strength by spreading my arms

She obliged, and | brought her down so hard she yelped in
surprise. | should have stopped holding her down upon

making impact, but.

Just seeing her there, with my tits on either side of her
little face was filling me with the desire to press down even
further. Id gotten into fights before sure, but they were
childish affairs. A single punch would send whoever tried
sending against me retreating, or unconscious on the floor.
There were no strikes in wrestling, though. She didn't have
that luxury of a quick, painless knock out. She had to
endure this until she tapped out, or until| was unable to
keep her held down any longer.




I wasn' moment by anyone, and there
would be consequences.

But | couldn't help myself.

' and buried soft tits. As so0n as | made
contact she redoubled her efforts to free herself, but it was a doomed effort from the start

isting her he i y iggled my fabric of my
training top.

My fingers started tightening around her little hands, and I pressed down harder. | could feel
my heart quicken, and I slid one of my legs between hers.




1 don't remember her name. | just know that a textbook test of strength had swiftly transitioned into me having
my way with her pretty, fit form. My fingers squeezed on her wrists, and she tried to scream in protest.

For minutes | locked her in this dance. She tried her best to fight back and make all manner of noise, but my
chest absorbed her screams and my pressed on her covered pussy for minutes. | wanted to sit up, take my.
shorts off, and shove her face between my legs. | wanted to close my legs around her head, and squeeze until

1don't know. At the time I'd never taken a life. Not even by accident. But | knew | wanted more than obedience
could ever give me.




| wanted to go even further. | wanted to rip my top
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do it all right then and there, but | had already
gone too far. The rest of my teammates were busy
in their own sparring matches, so it was only a
matter of time before the coach noticed something
out of the ordinary.

1 could have thrown her off me when | felt her
hands touch my shoulders, but the shock of being
caught broke me from my lust-addled daze, and |
felt my cheeks burn hot at the realization of that 'd
just been caught.

My opponent was fine, and the wrestling team -
would go on to perform adequately throughout the. ! ,u

season.

Without me.




The blaring of a shitty clock radio woke me up xuanenry, and 1 got out of

vmm a relatively nrunumd me can lead mml.;". zﬂwus 3bout the

i itaca i | teplaclaly o star the s, bt why ris?




'd gone to bed last night with a plan. Upon waking up
1 was going to clean up, have breakfast, and, finally,

quit my fuckin' job.

Before | did any of that | caught a glimpse of the box
S 1 taken home with me last night. At the rate | was
o growing it probably wouldn't fit me in a couple of
months, 50 why not try it on and see how it fits?
There wasn't a lot of room to maneuver around
inside of my place, but | managed to get it on slowly.

I
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i noise while | worked my outfit. As expected, it
it rather well The gauntiets were also made of real meta, which could facerode e e tarstng
& enoug! placed a bit of p

Real fancy st
.But that life was behind me, right?

twas a fun fantasy, ioigh oom et AU i mmug,n again. Id been awake for less than
'ews story on the

for the morning. She wasin a
d h ne..”
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For minutes | sat there. | couldn't think straight. They didn't say her name, but

knew who it was.

life. Should |

live a peaceful, ordinary

pay .
. | didn' d wait
for a sentencing, though! That could take months!
y in my head. g with Erin
v , but | could probably Y to ge 6.l
had y y . They had
, right? v have
‘even done it. This Il
‘smearing her.
The d

pe with Yes.
play it cool, and not give them any reason to suspect-

“She is beln[ el a the polic taton without bal The searh s on for an
Atal

described by

If you see




“FUCKI" | shouted, far louder than I intended to. If that didn't disturb my neighbors then the sound of
me kicking the TV so hard it instantly broke would. So Erin was in a holding cell at the police station.
She was being held without bail. Finally, and worst of all, everyone nearby was on the lookout for
someone matching my description.

Well...so much for the plan | had been formulating. But maybe this could still work out? This could be
my big dirty. The huge, final job a criminal takes on before retiring and living an honest Iife. | could get
my money out of the bank, break Erin out of jail, and we could ride off into the sunset together.
Maybe | could get a job at a logging camp out in the middie of nowhere. Erin wouldn't have to work a
day in her life, and we'd lead long, happy lives together.

Actually pulling this off was going to be dangerous though.

’
\ ‘

www.erofus.com




1 stepped outside of my apartment building for what was
likely to be the final time, and began to go review the
minutia of my plan inside my head. Routes etched
themselves into my memory, and alternate, emergency
routes formed soon after. Then | quizzed myself on what |
should do if a cop appeared at the end of a thin road. Then
two cops. Then somehow, beyond all reason, if three
managed to cram themselves down a single path with no
easy exit. Effective ways to shut down entire roads swarmed
through my memory as | realized just how crazy the scope of
this plan was.

Another part of my psyche acknowledged how crazy, how
dangerous all of this planning was.
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‘Small and quiet, the voice it begged me to just let go. Erin was the one

" being blamed, not me. | was technically in the clear. | didn't even need

. topickup my money from the bank. There was nothing stopping me
from just skipping town, and starting a new ife elsewhere. There was
almost no way Erin would be found guilty anyway, right?

WaWW
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Love makes you do some really stupid shit.




I can’t think of a place with a more dense
population of cops than a police station, so | just
had to consign myself to a few facts. There was
going to be a body count involved in retrieving
Erin, and it was probably going to be mostly cops.
That part didn’t bother me so much. Fuck cops.
They've done nothing but make my life more
difficult since | was six feet tall

I figure | should also try and limit the amount of
non-cop related death | dole out today. This may
be my big dirty, but the news still exists. When Erin
and myself settle down she may want to read
about what happened that day, and having

civilian body count will probably not endear myself
much to her.

And then? | suppose that was it. The plan had
been hastily thought up, but it was thoroughly
tested in my head. This was it. It was time to go. If |
was lucky maybe some live ammo could s\rlks the
metal bits of my costume and protect me.

would have the side effect of making me ook ke a
total badass, and that's always a plus!

1 DT



Thankfully, there wasn't any law enforcement waiting for me
en route to the bank. My money was my only real
non-clothing possession, so I'd just abandoned my apartment.
I any of my neighbors want to walk inside and steal some of
my bottles or a broken TV, then they could have it. | was on a
mission.

The alleyway outside of the bank was eerily quiet. The calm

before the storm, | suppose, as there’s no way things were

going to stay this quiet once | got inside. | ran over the route in

my head again and again, hoping to work them into my muscle
Y.

A quiet whirring sound in the alley made it hard to think,
though. Looking for the source, | quickly spotted, at about
head-level, a security camera following my movements.




o St e - Can’t have that now. A quick jab crumpled the ma:hme inonitself. &
I should have been paying more attention. Losing focus like that &
once things go south could easily lead to me getting seriously
injured. For all | know, the cops had already been notified, and |
wouldn't even have time to escape the bank unscathed.

5 S \ \ I stopped at the edge of the alleyway. The streets were still quiet

. at this hour. It was getting a lttle hard to breathe. | was nervous
and excited all at once. | don't think I've ever really gotten a
chance to et loose outside of the ring. Fantasized about it lot,
sure, but actually done it
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By that same token, that also meant the rules were different. In the ring my opponent’s
physical prowess was the only danger, if it could even be called that for the majority of them
But today? Outside? There were firearms and other methods of takedown I would have to
endure if this plan was going to work
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1 haven't set foot inside of a church since I was a
child, and T wasn't particularly into it even then, but
this felt like a dangerous moment that would be
important to the story that is my life. I'd always
been scolded for wearing hats in the sanctuary so T
pulled my hood down, and said a quiet prayer. I
didn't direct it at anyone specific. I don't have the
knowledge to feel comfortable doing that. I just
couldn't push away the feelings that what I was
trying to do was more dangerous than I could even
fathom. T wanted to make it through this alright and
in one piece. For both my own sake and Erin's.

‘The quiet moment lasted only a second. I didn't feel
any better, but if there was a greater being out
there I hope my acknowledgment would bring me
luck today.

Then I pulled my hood back up, clenched my fingers
into fists so tight I could have pulverized a bowling
ball, and inhaled. Then, I stepped out of the alley
and dropped to my knees to crawl into the bank.
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== shit.

)/

A man is standing directly in front of me. Well dressed, he looks up at me crawling into
the building and wastes no time.

—

“Ma‘am, I'm going to have to ask you to come with me.”

1 should've fuckin’ noticed that camera sooner!

~

1nod at him silently, then raise one arm slowly, and slap the shit out of him! He goss
down so quickly he doesn't even have time to react. The sound of me striking

raws the attention of the only other customer though, and It (ooks lie 1 wasn't geing to
get to retrieve my money in the calm, polite manner I wanted.




1 crawl forward and the other customer freaks out. She looks up at A\
me in a panic, seemingly unsure about whether she wants to try and

make a break for the exit, or stay in case I was going to Issue some 3§

orders.

The bank teller isn't quite s lucky. The amount of time it would take
her to climb the desk made escape impossible. She's trapped, and
can only shield herself as I move closer, hoping that I wasn't going
to hurt her.
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Well too bad for her! I wasn't going to hurt her, but I couldn't guarantee mat she would
be escaping this unscathed. I needed to bring her with me in case
complications, and she sure as shit wasn't prepared to follow me of her own oo free wil.

1 bring my arm up to grab hold of her head, and she finally finds the strength in her to
turn and run. Too little too late though, and T manage to grab a fistful of her hair,
keeping her pinned to her current location. I would love to stay and toy with her right

w as her scared whimpering is honestly getting me a bit heated, but I have a mission
to accomplish first.




A e jerks her d | drag her over the counter with ease. |
my money in a storage box in the first
place. Id is, but time is of the
essencel
though. Before | grunt at the other woman in the.
inher She. her,

and drops prone to her belly.

God doing this shit outside of the ring i so fulfling.
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1bring the redhead with me to the back of the bank, and she escorts me to the
vault door.

I forgot how absolutely fuckin’ massive this thing is! It's almost as big as I am
when crawling! The whole way there she kept saying something about not
knowing how to open it by herself, but that didn’t matter. I would just have to
open the vault. The handles and everything were made for a much smaller person
after all. T should have no issue opening this without whatever key and electronic

system I had taken her away from.
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&

Maybe I'm pulling this the wrong way.

/ The bits I'm holding onto start to bend, but

\

the whole thing as a whole remains firmly
locked in place. This door is really starting to
piss me off!




\WAALY

Is this where it il ends? Am I going to
be defeated by a fucking door? It's a
good thing this costume came with some
gloves, as I'm sure the palms of my
hands would be sore from all the effort

g ing into this otherwise.

No. A goddamn door isn't going to defeat
me.

1 released the handles, and wiggled my
fingers to relieve some of the pain. I just
needed to focus. I know I can do this. If
slowly pouring strength into my hands
wasn't loosening it, then may!

attacking it with ali my strength in one
instant would. Like a fucking bomb!

1 took a deep breath, and silently
counted down from five.




Then I grabbed hold of the door, and wrenched it back so hard T '
nearly fell over from the effort. The horrible grinding sound of

metal scraping and bending filled the room and mixed with my

grunting for a second, before the door was suddenly jostled from

its locked position, and swung free.

1 guess even I had my limits. I was expecting to rip the entire
thing free from whatever over-sized mechanisms held it in place,
and maybe even use it as a shield later.
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Though the thing stubbomiv
emained stuck in the wi
visibly lopsided, and 1 had pulled it
pen hard enough to crack the
cement wall in the process. My little
redheaded accomplice cowered at
the sight of what I'd just done. I
wanted to reassure her and let her
know she would be let go after I got
my money, but I didn't wanna lie to
her. I can't tell the fuckin’ future.

I motioned to the inside af e e
and she looked back the

came, then at me. 1 Sl "y
head towards the crack in the wall,
and she got the implication and
followed after me.
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1 forgot just how many fuckin’ lock
boxes there were in this room. Part
of me wants to just dig my fingers

bloodied, cut up hands before I even
Ieave the bank.

Still... it's all so fucking tempting!
Surely the master key the teller is
carrying could be used on more than

Fuck it. I'l check out the ones nearby
while I'm here.

e |



I'm kind of falling in love with my size all over again.
Most of my days recently have been spent working out,
in the ring, or staying at home. Interacting with these
lockboxes that I can barely squeeze my hand into is
doing wonders for my excitement.

And even better, I've struck gold! Literally! The nutjob in
the box right next to my own was storing a fuckin’ gold
bar. Is that even legal? I suppose it doesn't matter cause
stesling t was certinly notlegal and T'm not about to
let this opportunity pass.

SR




I'm collecting my brand new gold bar when I
hear running from behind me. It's hard to see
while crawling, but I spot the same guy from
the entrance running Into the vau I had
was a manager so I held back

Inlllully, Dut the way he moved suggested

rwise. Security? If cops in the area were
on high alert he may be something beyond
that, even.

1 should've checked after knocking him out!
Shit! T think it's unlikely he's carrying a
firearm, but I'm not looking to get a couple
thousand volts through me either. And since
I'm crawling I can't turn around quickly to
assess the situation better before he gets
here. Fuch




T have no idea exactly how much that solid
gold ingot was worth. Il never know, now.
The situation was too dire to save it, though. I
was holding an extended vacation in the form
of a small metal bar that would double as an
excellent projectile. And since it was the only
weapon I had on me, and the stupid fuckin’
vault was too cramped for me to defen

myself in properly. ‘

1 never even got to say goodbye to the thing.
With great distress I just launched it straight
backwards, right at the guy who'd just

entered. The instant it left my hand I was

filled with regret. I could have aimed better! If

1 had aimed for his hand I could have broken |
it, and stopped him from using a weapon

against me. Then I could retrieve the bar,

and...|

» Well. It doesn't matter. At the time I could

only think of disposing of him, o Laimed 2 hit "
- higher than his hand. W €rofus.com




‘With a loud CLANG the bar smashed into the guy’s head,

forced him backwards, and bounced off the steel wall behind 2
him. b« X F ] " N 4
= o e,

8 me. He was dead. -
problem. The problem was that now the bar was drenched in

blood, making carrying the thing around on my person a

fuckin’ liability. 'd have to pull it out of his broken fuckin’ face -
to carry it anyway, and the last thing | needed was for

someone to spray the thing with luminol when | try to pawn it

WWW-e RO fu'st "W off somewhere.
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1 guess V'l just have to be happy with just my case. It’s disappointing considering | got to
hold such a valuable item in my hands for awhile, but it's my own fault for fucking up. Oh
well. It's a learning experience for me. If | ever find myself robbing a bank again 'l make
sure to carry something on me 50 | can bring more valuables.

While f'm pulling out e can hear and1 ings are about
to fuckin’ go down oy oo The e T e e b U just glad | spent

xtra onsuch a premium case. The metal it of this costume don't amount to much but
it's the best | can do for notice. But this proof, baby!




‘The clasps around my waist weren't
really intended for anything specific
‘when this costume was conceived, but
they're going to be pulling their weight
now. A nice big square of bulletproof
metal hanging around my waist.
Statistically | was likely to still get hit
because this didn't amount to much, but
it gave me a lot more confidence.

Hooked wistfully back at the rows and

boxes. Any of them could be
housing more valuables, but | didn't have
time to search them now. | had to get a
move on,
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‘When | had thrown the gold bar earlier it was a
bit awkward and now that 'm leaving the vault
¥'m kind of disappointed at just how bad of a
throw it really was. Yes | had put enough force
into it to embed the barin the guy's skull, but
there wasn't a single dent in the wall behind him.
‘There wasn't even any glimmering gold poking

out the back of his skull.

The big streak leading to his now-seated position
‘was nice though. Really impressive looking, if | say
50 myself. The redhead didn't seem so pleased,
though. | think she was trying to suppress tears as
she followed me through the door. | almost felt
bad for her.

Inoticed that he actually wasn't armed. He didn't
‘even have a cellphone or radio, o he couldn't
have been trying to call the cops. Now that | think.
aboutit, he may have not even been security.
Maybe he was just a bank manager. Hell, for all |
know maybe he was there to give me the key to
my safe deposit box. Oh well. I he didn't want to
geta gold bar through his skull, he shouldn't have
snuck up on me.

After crawling out of the vault | knew 1 should to
check how | was doing in terms of putt

distance between myself and the police. 'm sure
they had considered the fact that | could go out
the building through the back on their way here.
Soforall | knew, escay front may
actually be a smarter decision! They'd be
fortifying their defenses in the back and Id just
charge through the front with minimal resistance!
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Then | turned the corner. Holy shit! Fuck
that! Leaving through the back it i! Three
cars with the doors open and cops already
standing outside the cars with guns drawn
and in cover. The light was blinding. |
probably could explode through the front
doors with enough speed that Id catch
them off guard, but its probably better that
1just go.



The redhead thought | forgot about her for all
of about five seconds, before | reached back
and dragged her out the back door with me.
She yelped at the sudden movement, but it
was completely drowned out by the sound of

‘me exploding out the back exit.

If nothing else, the redhead would serve as a
g0od hostage. | had already considered the
possibility Id need to escape through the back
before going into the bank, so | had considered
this as a necessary option as well.
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1 had briefly considered leaving the redhead behind on

way out. | was skeptical that she'd be of any use
once | got outside. But upon seeing what was waiting
for me outside,  think | made the right choice in
bringing her along. She'd better be prepared to pull hr
‘weight now.

1 had fully expected for a cop to be waiting for me

awkward. Or it would have been, had | not brought a
hostage with me.
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¥'m sure they would have loved nothing more than to open fire on me
right then and there, but when | moved the redhead in front of me by
her hair, it officially became too risky to do anything. One of the fuckers
shouted at me to drop her and put my hands up. | don't know if he was —
saying that because he had to, or if he thought | would actually do that.

Making matters worse, | knew if | didn't finish this quickly the cops in
the front would probably realize | wasn't coming through the front
doors and rush at me from behind. If | didn’t want to get caught in a
pincer attack | had to move quickly.

Okay. Remain calm. There's three cops and two cars i front of me. The
officers were spread apart and all had their guns trained on me. The
cars meant | couldn't just dive forward to take two of them out at a
time, but.
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inspiration struck like  bott of lightning! The cars would be their downfall.
Had they not chosen to hide behind them ke cowards they would have
likely managed to squeeze a few shots off.

But I'm getting ahead of myself. With a flick of my wrist | tossed my hostage
at the cop to my left. He was a bit furth i v ,
50 it was easy enough to make sure my makeshift projectile hit him and not
the door instead.

wasn't secretly carrying a second person, | suppose.



Iunged forward, and shoved the car to the right
with one hand, knocking the cop behind it down in
the process. It wasn't as clean as I'd have liked, as
there was no way in hell Id klled the officer with
the move and permanently removed him from the
equation.

S0 that just meant Id have to take care of the
officer still standing before he could recover!

WARZ e o fu s{Eomy



He was in the process of aiming his dinky
litte pistol right at me when | raised my
arm over his head. It was almost comical

how quickly he realized that couldn't have
possibly fired a shot at me before my fist
‘came down, 50 he raised an arm in a vain
effort to protect himself.

But, of course, I'm far, far stronger than |
have any right to be. Defending against one
of my punches is simply infeasible. It
couldn't work. It would never work. It
could only end in failure, and for a split
second | saw his face contort into one of
horror.

‘The realization came too late.




’

Like a blacksmith's hammer striking an anvil | brought my fist
down and smashed the officer into the pavement so hard
that cracks spidered out underneath my fist.

A geyser of blood shot up around the front of my arm in the
process, and his entire body cartoonishly flopped backwards
asif he had attempted to catch a cannon ball. He was the first
of what | can only assume was going to be many dead cops
today.
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Of course, I still had two officers nearby to contend with. The one Id hit with my human
projectile seemed to need a few moments longer to writhe on the ground, but the most
well-protected officer had since managed to climb back to his feet. From the corner of my
eye | could see him moving his arm up, and familiar black shape in it.

It would need to be an incredibly lucky shot if he wanted to bring me down with just one. |
wasn't about to let him make that attempt, though,

www.erofus.com
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The smug bastard probably thought he still had the upper hand. There's no way
I could have turned around, reached for him, and disarmed him before he could
squeeze off one, or, more likely, several shots.

S0 it's a good thing that my ass could do all the work. All it took was a lttle bit -
of backing up for me. The brakes kept the vehicle from moving, and the entire

thing tipped over, crushing him into the wall he was already pressed against. He

shouted in surprise, and dropped his weapon

Not that it would have made a difference.
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Really that just meant | got to tease my ass against the police car for a
bit. The stupid little mirror got caught between my cheeks as | id so,
and a quick twist of my hips broke it off the door entirely. It's the kind of
casual movement that would have made a man realize just how much of
a powerhouse he was dealing with, but

1 guess the pressure of the car might have crushed the guy's lungs or
something. His mouth was open, but he wasn't making any sound. So |
guess | could officially mark him as another dead pig.

T—




W - @TO!
Seconds ago there were three cops pointing guns at me. Each
was eager to be the one to take me down, but now? Now there
was two corpses, and two more bodies lying down with the
wind knocked out of them.

It stil feels strange doing this kind of thing in the “real” world.
Over the past several years I've managed to rack up a pretty
impressive body count, but without an audience to pander to
there was surprisingly little blood. | hadn't even noticed that
the last guy got his chest caved in. He just kind of stopped
existing.



e i e s
Maybe | should do a lttle more to scare the cops who happen pon this scene. Sure, the guy Id
pounded into a red mist was dead as shit, but the part of him that hadn't been attacked directly
seemed to remain intact. The other guy was pinned between a wall and a car. It wasn't particularly
bloody, but I'm sure the sight was spooky enough to these guys.
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But | could do more. | would do more.

i place
the heel of my boot i front of the remainder of that cop’s body.
red my boot, and |

pressed down on him with my foot.

For amoment his body resisted, before the rib cage suddenly
collapsed and sprayed a modest jet of the red stuff out the top
o his body. | guess the few seconds | was busy with the other
guy had already considerably drained his body of blood, but |
had done a good job of making the scene look slightly more

WO fiig Eom




The sound of a body being converted to paste under my feet
‘was enough to stir my target from his rest, and in a daze he
reached for his handgun. Surely he would've realized by now
that | wasn't going to just let him point that thing up at me and
fire?

I waited a second, just to see if he could figure out he was
about to make a big mistake. The redhead meat shield
underneath me was steadily climbing to her feet while the cop
shakily made an attempt to point his gun up at me.

~NJ
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What a fuckin’ idiot.

He put on the most menacing face he could manage, and
tried to move his shaky fingers to pull the trigger. If he
weren't 5o close to actually doing it I'd have loved to just sit
there and goad him into pulling it. Just watch him feebly try
and stop me for what 'm sure could amount to minutes of
helpless shaky aiming

He was 5o intent on shooting me that he didn't notice my
hand coming for him until it was too late.




My fingers wrapped around his lttle

hand slowly and subtly. By the time he

realized what was about to happen it

was far too late. | had wrapped my

fingers around his hand and gun both,

and he couldn't break ree for the life
him.

He had to feel his fingers grind against
the metal of the gun for seconds, while
the pistol bent apart and was
‘misshapen by the strength in my

fingers. The bones in his hand quickly
followed suit, tur powder as |
squeezed the gun and his hand both

beyond recognition.

When | released my hold, his hand
clacked on the ground uselessly. He
tried to separate his gun from his
fingers, but bone and metal had been
bent and fused with each other in my
palm. It was no use. He couldn't et go
of the gun even though he desperately
wanted to.

Shit. | asmln ‘miss doing thir
WA W eT0 1118 o




With his hand out of the way | had a
moment to myself with a guy who was.
now defenseless before me. He was stil
winded from the blow earlier, 5o his
non-lethal means of taking me down, if
they would even be effective, weren't
going to be a factor.

He looked up at me while | picked him
up by the arms and pinned him against
the wall o the building we were
outside of. Hisltle legs kicked at me
feebly, but they didn't even make
contact. From this height | kind of
wanted to just lean forward and let my
tits splatter him into the wall, but |
probably didn't have the time for that.

Ileaned forward just enough to pin
him against the wall with my tits,

il
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It all happened really fast. His eyes went wide in
surprise and his mouth opened, but before he
could process what was happening to him it was
over. With a meaty snap | pulled his arms away
from his torso, and was mildly disappointed to see
them separate at the elbow. Twin jets of blood
spewed from both ends of the severed limbs as the
life began to fade from his eyes.

Such a shame. | really wanted them to come apart
at the shoulder. Really would have made for a
more interesting sight, 'd think. But | really had to
to get going. He wasn't likely to survive this anyway
and I've pulled arms off before. His shock as he
passed would be nothing new for me.

, 4
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Tossing his arms aside | let him fall onto the
streets in a bloody pile, before turning my
attention back to my lovely hostage slash
meat shield. She was cowering in front of me
again, and her eyes darted between my foot,
which was in the process of crushing the roof
of the cop car in. My face, or what she could
see of it while in the shadow of my tts. And
of course, the freshly executed, disarmed
cop

Heh. Disarmed.

1 don't know which of the three scared her
most.

She wasn't moving, which would make it
easy to collect and continue using her.




‘The sound of ptnme clling from inside of the bank
Wi LI O S5 COIXLtul to get out a
cramped situation, but now that | was on the streets
R s of s [ ke tha anything. One wrong
move and she was dead, and they probably wouldn't
hesitate to fire if | just picked up another shield.

S0, she was free to go. | suppose that's her reward for
doing her job well.First when she helped me deposit my
case into the bank, and again just now, when she did an
excellent job of knocking aside one of the cops who had
me conered.

1guess | can just be a ltle bit sentimental at times. |
hope | wasn't going to regret this move.



On the plus side, not having to worry about a
miniature companion meant | could really cut loose.
My hoodie had served its purpose well, but my
identity was out there and there wasn't a whole lot |
could do to conceal myself now.

S0 to ensure absolute freedom of movement, it had
t0 go. No big deal. Plus it meant | got to show some
more skin. You never know when a last second

erection will stop someone in their tracks.

L
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've got my belongings,so| s allthe work |

poorly at this point and | had to mike & ri o It ten
could do so. | could start a new life until the heat died
down, and come back for Erin later.

1 was going to do absolutely everything | could to make
sure that didn't happen, though. And that began with not
running down the alleyway packed with cops heading for
me. The alley was too long, too open.  could see three
cop cars minimunm, but it sounded like there were more
of them not far behind. This wasn't the time or place to
stand my ground. | would need to take an improvised



The only other exit was blocked by a big fuckin’ eighteen-wheeler, which
presented a conundrum for me. It took up too much of the alleyway for
me to knock it over, and it was oo long to realistically pick up and try to
hurl out of the way.

That left climbing over it as my only option. | say only, because it may
come as a surprise, given how strong | am and all, but...

Climbing is ROUGH. Holy shit.

1 guess when you focus all your workout regimens on being able to lft
greater weights or feats of strength the muscles required simply to lft
your own body like this get underutilized. It doesn't help that the
heaviest weights | lifted weighed less than my own body. A car might
saem impossbly hend o Mt b & normal person's stndards, but the
sedans | bench pr ighed around a ton, anc

heavier than that by now.

-—
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1did make it, but not as cleanly as | would have liked. It
didn't look like the cops were willing to let me have a
moment to catch my breath, so | had to get moving
either way. Which is probably for the best, considering
that the top of the truck was sinking under my weight.
What a pain.




The faster | moved the less likely the truck was to
fold in on itself underneath me. So | took offl The

need to take from here to get to the jail. Hal This
was barely even a set back!
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/| Thens police car screuchad dovn the ey and stopped n front
of the truck. Three officers exploded out of the vehicle and
moved into position behind opened doors again. Why? | don't
know. It wouldn't do much against an opponent at a higher
vantage point, and | had way so many options from up here!

Al three of them pulled their guns at once, and | had to stop
myself from laughing at the sight. But okay. Sure. If they wanted

to think they had the upper hand they could stay entrenched in
their current position and wait for me to strike. 've been in more
dangerous positions before, I'm sure.




With all the power | could muster | leaped off the truck,
 and let loose a war cry as | soared through the air It
might have looked goofy, but it had the desired effect of
shaking the cop's resolve. This was followed immediately
| by the three of them seemingly realizing how easily |
* could have reached any of them from their current
| position, and they took a step backwards in unison.

Toolittle, too late.




My arm came down like the hammer of God, striking one of the officers with so much
force his insides were briefly outside. The rest of my body plummeted like a meteor and
crumpled the roof of the car in the blink of an eye.

And while | didn’t touch either of them myself, the sheer impact of my body devastating
the car knocked both of the other cops aside. Little fucks probably weren’t expecting that.
www.erofus.com
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‘That last move was big. Too big for me,
‘even. It didn't quite knock me over
completely, but it did bring me to my knees.

I mean, that's absolutely nothing compared
to what the three cops went through, but
deserve some sympathy too!




1y
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Unfortunately, one of these little fuckers
seemed to have more resolve than | expected.
‘While | pushed myself up | could see the guy to
my right scrambling to grab his gun. In another
situation | would have thrown his gun away,
and carried him off with me to put to good use.
Any man with that much willpower would
certainly be fun to toy with. Someone to break
down slowly, and force all the fight out of.
Mmm.

Shit. It's probably not good to be so horny
during allthis.



Oh well. Maybe there’s an alternate universe where
this brave hero would winds up between my legs and

turns bright red when he realizes how fucked he
really and truly is.

Butit won't be this universe.




GRS
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is one his face gets converted to mist. And the wall behind him leaves a
the shape of my fist, )

www.erofus.com



That left one cop. Of all the officers I've met W@
today, he might very well have been the first

smart one. Rather than raise a gun in my

direction, he'd chosen to escape. The way he'd

entered the alley was officially blocked by me

and my big ass, 5o his options for escape were

limited. He backed away slowly as | turned to

face him, and raised both his arms up.

1 could probably spare a couple extra seconds
for him.

offus.com




Truth be told, | considered sparing him. He no
longer had any fight in him, and alleviating my

was only going to increase the likelihood that
put myself in a dangerous position. But, at the
same time, | couldn't trust the guy. Wh

knows what kind of information he could have
on me that would make it to others if he
survived?

Besides, I've already disposed of a (ew cops. If !
you kill one cop, you may as well il

Pandred. What the iffrence? They can oly
execute you once.

www.erofus.com
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He couldn't have possibly escaped my reach down the
alleyway. | had him cornered, but | suppose he still wanted
to try. It didn’t amount to much when I yanked him off his
feet and slammed his body onto the hood of the truck in

front of me.

From this close angle | couldn’t really see him thanks to the
shelf of my tits. | could definitely hear him though. And he
was not pleased with his predicament.
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Were this in the ring | would have drawn it out for much, much
longer. | would have wiggled my chest from side to side and
brushed my nipples against his litle face so he got to really
appreciate just how big my tits were before they came down on
him and ended hi

Surprisingly, even without all the pomp and circumstance | felt
just as excited as | would have in the ring. It felt exhilarating to be
doing this sort of thing out in the open. For years my prey has
been delivered to me in conditions where they couldn't hope to
escape. Finally getting to cut loose on my own and use more of
my long-dormant real-world experience was making for an
unforgettable experience.
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And I still managed to find a way to
steamroll my tits over some helpless
motherfucker. That's what | call a win/win!
As | pushed my chest forward | swear |

couldfoudeverrting cevgteundemast [N
it Rl e s of Bl oty
sretc Brerd WA 105k’ ToMAg b anel 4
he was a lump of dough.
Wi face frze n terror n s ial : —~
oment, befors the noises stopped once
and forat. §
: e
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Rest in peace buddy. I've got a prison to get to. | don't know how long itll
take them to locate me and resume the chase. Maybe it could be a couple
of minutes or maybe it would only be a few seconds.

St Cropi i et of whsk npragml o shey il i i
twice before coming after me. s a slight tradeoff, eall. I they get

i s Lo il o s Ve b

probably upgrade their arsenal and make future engagements more risky.




Of course, that assumes that they're thinking about this
evena

ey’ results. |
wouldn't call it a particularly smart strategy, but that's just
. If they p ponry

as they come to me.

Ithought | had lost them. The stupid assholes weren't
putting any thought into this chase.

T e
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Just then, another squad of cops swerved
around the corner. They had et their
sirens off, so they didn't announce
themselves. Maybe they weren't quite as
stupid as | thought. That's when | realized
1 was headed for an intersection. They
could come at me from all directions.

Well, maybe | underestimated them. If
they come at me from both sides then |
can't exactly do much against that. Rush
the ones to my right and the left can
unload on me for several seconds.
Rushing the left won't change the
outcome either. | looked around in every
direction, hoping to see some kind of
choke point | could retreat to, but the

stresrwwiErofus.com







SVEGEISSLOT SIS CRIS TIVEC SISV 10 Sviee we
had just crashed into some barricades. | was
hoping the truck would do the obvious thing.
and slam on his brakes, blocking the
intersection, but he didn’t make things that
easy for me.

‘The driver probably thought he was in the l
middle of his own personal action movie. He

was going to plow through the intersection |
and keep hauling ass to make his important
delivery on time. The lfe of a noble truck -
driver. Afte al, the country would grind to a

halt if that delivery he was carrying wasn’t

= =

The good news is he would in fact save the

day. The bad news is... well, there wasn’t any. —
It was bad for the cops, but it would
completely play out in my favor.



As s00n as the truck’s cab passed me | started

moving. Id like to think the driver managed to
A figure out what was happening right then and
L "“‘*"‘—~|» ‘there, but the vehicle was too big to stop easily so

he couldn't do a thing about it. Once the back of
the truck was blocking off the entire street |
launched myself forward, and he raised both his

wnc & ‘
inside of the cab. =

N W ! cuess. | don't know what he was doing. My
imagination was ustfinding ways to make this I
more interesting.
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‘The shoulder tackle was probably the hardest I've ever attacked
anything. | wanted to think it would knock the entire truck off its
wheels and send it careening down the street to crush everything
in ts path. Or that it would at least make the truck flip a few
times before skidding to a stop.

S

But, alas, even with all my size and strength | managed to do little
more than tip the vehicle far enough to knock it onto its side.

TTTT———



.

certainly couldn't get past my new roadblock.

Then |

reach me.

www.erofus.com
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" When| reached for the cop  realized that, no, &
he actually couldn't escape. The door caught
the truck and couldn't fully open. For a split |
~ second | considered pulling back and going on !}

.
But I'd already extended my arm. That was [
like half the work required in killing this guy! I ©
might as well just finish him off. Z

e
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My fingers wrapped around his throat and pulled
him out of the car in the blink of an eye. In the

swinging at my arm. It’s easy to be brave when
You're not being suspended by your throat and
completely at another person’s mercy.

Maybe 'l be nice. Il just place him back on the
ground gently.




-

-

Oh nc.  squished hm by accident. | accidentalyspitted b 50 hard
sprayed bi

That definitely wasn't mttnt(un;l ' (eﬂamlv didr't mean to choke
slam the little fucker into the pavement.

1am disappointed | didn't leave a nice hand print behind, though. 1l
definitely need to slam the next one way harder.



* | I cut off one street the police were traveling down,
and the sight of me tipping that truck over seems to
have scared a ot of the drivers nearby. The average
civilian has more brainpower than allthe cops it

. seems, with how quickly they realized that theircars
were a liability when 'm around.

They couldn't have known that they weren't who |
‘was targeting today, so they did their best to escape
via other means. They didn’t even try to arrange their
cars in a way to block me or something. Just

than to challenge me.

www.erofus.com
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But didn't want o leave anything to chance. 12 7 =~

-
That's when
one of good
‘me with his police car. ! =
IppOS might have N\,
under that | wasn’ ram into ~= 4
.
him..
Soit’s speed,
his plan. butit

ougt
wasn't with a particularly notable amount of force or anything.

Sucks for him.



:&':'%ﬁ s the pﬁmﬂ% £0 have stunned the driver, 5o | was going







ww.erofus.com



‘game | was trying to play in the first place.

through the misshapen back windows now.

3 ﬁw.e@fus.gpm
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His screams rose to a fever pitch
‘when both of my arms appeared to
hissides. m sure it was probably a
horrifying, torturous experience. The

he was probably trained to use it to
defend himself in a shootout.

‘Well | was a bit more dangerous

Either way, the end result was his
melon splitting open like a grape and
a ruined, crumpled body. Maybe an
‘autopsy would be able to determine
‘which method killed him first.
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‘amove on and get to Erin, but | couldn't just
. leave him. | nudged his car with my toe, hoping to

dunno just crush him or something.
N n_ S 1. oo very incart on stayig pt, though:
W - gy,
e 4y e —
> Y
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Well | wasn't going to wait for him to
start shooting at my shins from inside
the car. So his car will be taking the
brunt of the punishment. With a well
placed stomp | dented the passenger
side of the car, a a final warning to the
guy. If he escaped | would be able to kil
him faster. If he insisted on staying, then
1 would just have to crush the car with

im inside.

Www.erofus.com

I couldn't see him from my lofty
vantage, but | could hear his erratic
movements. It didn't sound like he was
trying to open the door, though. Then |
heard his voice.

“OFFICER DOWN! OFFICER DOWN! WE
NEED BACKUP!



—
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ybe he'd tried

see
scratching against the seats.
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A second later the screams resumed, answering my question. So |
stil had work to do. He couldn’t escape through the passenger
door, nor could he climb through to the back with how much of the
roof Id effortlessly caved in.

le was a comnered litle piglet due for the slaughter, and | was

through playing games. My booted foot rose over the still-intact
ortior

—

portion of the car slowly. If he could see me from down there |
wanted him to feel it coming for him.




. No waring, no ’l I BT R P

fanfare.

~ couple little squirts, not this magnificent geyser.

B from this one fucki stomp.

9-1-

—
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mess though.
stuck. ged

resistance.

Shitt good I should'y with my

or something.



Ravaws

Glass tinkled and leather tore while | finally

managed to pull my foot out from the car. | shook

my foot from side to side to throw some excess
droplets off, but it wasn't as effective as | was

hoping it would be.
now that the threat

suppose | should get going
gone.







right now. | felt
fuckin’ invincible. Ten dead cops and | wasn't even at the
jail yet. | thought 1d go through two or three at best, but
this had gone on for maybe half an hour so far and |

. already had ten.

That was more than I'd ever gotten to killin a single
match!

That thought kicked my imagination into overdrive.
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I pictured myself bigger. Much, much bigger. In
reality | could total a car with a half dor

stomps, and at the very least do some serious
damage to the engine block. But | wanted more. |
needed more.

I needed to be o big that only one footstep, not
even a stomp, could flatten a car like it had been
through a crusher. | wanted to be 5o big that |
could flatten five puny cops under each of my

toes. | wanted to be able to punch into the
buildings around me and pick up a few snacks to
take the edge off of my hunger. | wanted to be
the kind of being that people didn't simply gawk
at, but the kind they fled in fear from.

Sy
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