


Okay, so picking up where | left off on the journal.
My name is Ann, and 'm a 13- foot tall
underground wrestler. Let’s see, | fight in illegal
arena death matches, | like to kill people with my
tits and ass for fun. Otherwise, I'm fairly normal,
and my life is pretty boring.

Let's see, what's happened last tim
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1gota
witha

iy

e bit obsessed

a Superhero movie

called Gargantua. |
wanted to be like the

| can’t make myselfa
hundred feet tall)s0 | set
hitrain, 5o |

could get as strong as)

possible. To my surprise, |
‘ S DY SR,
was able t3 benchpress a

into a regular thing. E (Every

couple of weeks, | had

another fight. The money
Was'good, and they let me
do basically whatever 15 %
\wanted in the ring. | -Iso E
liked to really push what |

"cﬁld"’l would take on

i ds

once, and | could still
crush them like nothing.

The other night though,
something fucked
happened. | witnessed
my therapist, Erin, the
one person | really care
about right now, get
screamed at by her
boyfriend. He seems
like an abusive creep,
and I'm keeping an eye

putting up much ofa
fight.

That same night | had
another match. This

amazing custom-made
Gargantua :osmme' My

/

Everything was going well,
until some idiot from the
audience snuck onstage and
pulled off my mask. And that's
where | left off at...




So1 was staring down the idiot that tore my mask oft. | was pissed www.erofus.com
already, ads his 5

stunt. That was more than | was willing to take. | gave up on
nd

turned to see me, towering over him.



Well

that, rigt
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his . This
lasts foral of a second, ke oak e thace 00 way | can
get enough backwards momentum to do anything by holding him
here. So | just slide along his arms until my fingers are tightly

got the proper

" Solstart to pull his arms back. Or maybe wrench, is more

pprop 3
‘and wrench is a word I'm rather fond of. Lemme try that again.

butfm pmly ble you lmow? g ennulh that gmofmvms

into them right now.

o they're not moving. Not for him, at least. His len start o flop

auiteremerber what my Inent wasat the time. | was more
angry than I'd been in a long time. It almost feels altte sily,
looking back.
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‘What | intended doesn't matter, | suppose. What
‘wound up happening was his little arms giving out
‘where | had ahold of him. | don't think that's what |

crowd, | tear his arms off at the shoulder to throw
them into the crowd after. Karma.



nd his
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mind there was so much | could have done with that. | could
I could

face, Or, hel,




though.

remember is standing up.

Uting a boot over him.
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And...until | started writing this | thought d stomped down

immediately, but bits ansgr e T OTLTISHCOTINS

g0ing to smash my heel into the base of his spine for maximum

pain, but it didn't feelright. He deserved it, obviously, and | was
And be

that, what if he went into shock? d never forgive myself if my
attempt at delivering maximum pain was ruined by the lttle
thing’s inability to handle it.

in my head now it

I don' die
Iy hi y only pull my
ever 5o slightly to adust my aim.
Instead of a his

back ke twigs, | had
taken a risk. He was wearing pants, after all. | could have missed,
and it would have been so embarrassing. | 'm kind of mad at
myself, in retrospect.

Luckily, | didn’t miss. My heel came down and caught him right on
the cock, and, Id like to think, at least one of his balls. All | saw
hi

caught beneath the heel exploded like a grape.

v i butit
wasn't as...visually stimulating, | suppose. Sticky blood puddied
‘under my boot and soaked into his shirt, but following up the
show my heel put on would be tough for anyone. Can't fault my
feet for trying, though.




—
WWwR e T Fiasme oI enough to kil this guy.

kil like overkill, right? That's a saying? | think it is. If t's not s
then I'm taking credit for coming up with it.

Athin strand of red liquid connects the sole and heel of my
footwear to the guy for a bit, and the top of his body arches
up in pain from the separation. It only lasts a second though,
before he falls back to the canvas and we're no longer
connected, save for a few lingering drops falling from my sole
onto his back.

pe -




1 get this cool idea to try and sever his spine perfectly

head into a pancake. | know | just bragged about how
0ol | was to land my heel square on his cock earlier,
but let’s be real here. Aiming stomps is hard work.
Especially with these giant fucking tits obscuring my
view.

Vm just saying all of this to justify the fact that |
completely missed the target the second time. | had

the left | guess. THe end result isn't the perfectly

awkwardly driving straight into the guy's scapula. The
rest of my boot hits the target, but it just feels wrong.
Not even twisting my heel around to completely
shatter the bone makes me feel any better.




¥'m scowling harder than I have in a long time,
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t,

considering | W

him and embedding itself into the canvas. | can't telif the crowd is
W awe give

the hushed whispers reaching me.

My head whips to look back at the crowd.




“50 whoever has the mask, do you want to give it
to me, or do you want me to go one-by-one and do
to you what | did to him?”

Luckily for everyone else in that room, one of the
people in the audience was decent enough to toss
my mask back to me.
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The woman | was “fighting” was crawling
away now. | think | broke her leg earlier, but |
can’t quite remember now. Everything
- beyond the last minute is a bit of a haze in my
l i memory now, but I'm not one to look a gift

] horse in the mouth. This will make finishing
things off easier for me.




1 put my mask back on, and decided that was
enough of a show for these hooligans. | was
ready to call it a night after that shit.

www.erofus.com
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I kneel down next to her. She looks pretty pathetic,
crawling along the ground like that. Even now, with
me right behind her, she’s still trying to crawl away. |
almost feel sorry for her, but I'm not going to join in
her little pity party. It's time to wrap this up.

»
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One hand is all it takes. 'm able to fit her
entire head in the palm of one hand, 'm

sure I'd be able to crush her skull with the
strength in my fingers alone if | wanted to.



Too bad for her | don’t want to. It'd probably be a fairly
easy way to go, after all. She'd have only a few

pouring out from between my fingers. She’d go
instantly. No, | have a different idea | want to test out.




But | have a new costume tonight, and | might as
Il make use of it. | decided to go with a classic

breast crush. 've ended lives this way before. It’s = N
not exactly something new in my playbook, but this o 7

time there’s a bit of a spin to the execution. This . f
Garganta outfit was impressively authentic, and it >

had a chest piece made of real chrome-plated steel \

that lined the top of my incredible cleavage.

T
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Taking a deep breath | thrust my chest out a litle bit more, and
slammed her into my tit. e snlnas under the intense lights of the
ring, and I h her own face in
I i et e u'um:ﬁ:s into the metal strip.




It's not the softness of my boob that's kijrwiw:. &1 @ Fitrs o fmrd
strip of metal that her face gets thrust into, and it instantly turns crimson
when her nose explodes on contact with it. | pull her head away quickly,
and an absolutely incredible fountain of blood rockets out of her ruined
face and archs overhead from the movement.
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vd planned on drawing it out, but | guess | don’t know
my own strength. She wasn't going to survive a second
one, at this rate. So | slam her face into the metal strip a
second time, snuffing her life out in the blink of an eye.
The force shattered her skull and caved her whole
goddamn face in.



Exhaling, | dropped her body, and
folded my arms under my chest. She
‘wasn't moving anymore, and had
thankfully landed face down. One thing
¥ve learned is that the audience loves
violence, but don't like looking at the
aftermath so much . There’s a small
bonus in it for me if | can minimize
audience exposure to that sort of thing,
and it looked like I'd be going home
with it.

www.erofus.com [—



‘ www.erofus.com

Dusting my hands off, | turned around and caught
sight of the guy who'd stolen my mask earlier.
Whoops. Maybe | wouldn't be getting that bonus
after all.

Whatever. The audience was hollering, they
clearly enjoyed it. Good. They'd better fucking
cheer after what happened earlier, unless they
want to end up like that asshole did.
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For a moment | fantasized about doing just
that. Diving into the audience, and tearing
every last one of them limb-from-limb
with my bare hands. | could do . u.u, '
don't think it would be that m

challenge | coud bring thi whale ucking
place down if | wanted G and every

person here knew 's real power. But
1 can be a merciful lndd!sx. Vil let them
live tonight. And next game... well, they
better hope | don't change my mind.




But some things couldn't be beaten
with brute force. While | stripped down
and showered off, my mind went back
to Erin. | replayed the confrontation in
my mind. That abusive-looking prick.
The way he lunged at her... Was she
‘with him now? Was she safe?




e rofitrsEcoms

2
5%

hat night. | lay awake, worrying about E
Where was she? What could that creep be doing with
‘went through my head, none

I barely slept t

her? A thousand scenari
of them good. | was still awake when the sun came up.




1 called again, and that time | actualy heard
her voice.

“Hello?"

1should have thought this through better. |
didn't want to come off as a creepy
obsessive stalker... even though that's kind
of what | was doing. But | didn’t want to
just play it off and have a normal
conversation either. There were some
serious things we needed to discuss! |
couldn'tjust stand by and wait while
someone | cared about is potentially in a
dangerous situation. | mean-

“Is someone there?”

“H-HII” Shit. | spent too long thini

silently and made it awkward. “Hello, Erin.
How are you today?” Were the only words |
can think of. Why was | so flustered about
this?

“Ann? Is there something | can help you
with?”

“N-No. | just called you last night, and you
didn't answer, so | was worried! Haha but |
guess you're okay, right?”

Jesus Christ | wanted to put my own head
through a wall at how badly | was handling
this.

‘The phone was quiet. My heart pounded in
my chest and m fingers tightened around
the small phone in anxiety, cracking it. Shit.
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“Erin?”

“'m okay” Finally, a response. Not the one Id
‘wanted, but it was something. Anyone can just say
they're okay, but something about the way it was.
said made me feel a tightness in my chest. Was |
just reading too much into her response? Why was
it worded that way, anyways? Normally she'd give
me one of those soft, pleasant giggles, and say
something complimentary. “I'm okay” was not the
sort of response | expected.

“Are you sure?”

I tried to come off as casual, but | don't think | was
able to mask the concern in my voice.

“For now, yes. Don't worry about t. Il be fine at
the apartments by Greenwood Auto.

She stopped the conversation suddenly, as if she'd
said something she shouldn't have. And what kind
of a response i, “For now, yes"? Something was
up. 1 knew Greenwood auto though. Never been
myself, cause cars aren't exactly intended for
someone my size, but I'm familiar with the general
area.

“Okay. Glad to hear it” | responded, wanting more
than anything to break the awkward silence. “I
have a session scheduled for tonight, right?”
“Um.” There it was again. That weird, uncertain
‘way she was talking. “Yes, but | may not be able to
make it today. We can just meet next week,
okay?”

“Okay, sure. Glad you're okay."

www.erofus.com



and dropped the phone. Well, that was that. She was okay. O at least

Idon't know
Y ! - fig
d hers,
but th
my g
Involved, ortry
to take some action myself.
“ v
thoughts.

It didn't work.




I've heard it called many things. “The Shower
Principle”, “The Eureka effect” and the “Ahal
Moment” for starters. The idea that when you
distract your mind from whatever problem
you're focused on on the more likely you are to
suddenly come up with a solution for it. Some
people decompress in the shower, letting their
mind wander and open up more. Others, with a
small meal.

1do it by lifting cars.

o
] J

f %
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Of course, | don’
a therapit, after all. While others might come up with a new flavor of ice nnm in
the shower, y

, and | d

e pa 3 y

S hottarmac.

el s v e e bocs Tecou s o o
and stepping out
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Oh, and this is my fantasy. So of course | was fifty feet tall.

He takes a step back, but 'm faster. My foot comes down like a bolt of lightning
and crashes into the side of his body in the blink of an eye. His face plants into the
ground just as fast, and his body starts twitching. My lttle stomp must have
snapped something in his back, leaving him a quivering mess.
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1 wiggle my foot just above his body, then bring it
‘down slowly. His skin is hot, but considerably less
50 than the ground, as well as much softer. Its just
‘me and him now. My toes grip his head, and my

el raises to put all the pressure onto the sole of

my foot is bearing down on him.
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escapes in every direction. A finger slips between my legs at
the casual destruction of such a detestable man, and | turn
pr

sigh

P . Even in my fantasi

[
less bloody way to handle it.




My arms extended fully, pushing the car Id carefully
been lifting all the way above my head when
inspiration strikes. In one smooth movement | drop
the car, and it makes an incredible sound. It's a good
things cars don’t have feelings. And that's what | was
g0ing to use to my advantage!




I had time, so | decided to make a quick stop home

mmmlmmu‘:\-m-md
weights is bound to look impressive. 4

It wasn't a long walk to where | needed to be. Well,

it wasn't a long walk for me. | got to the corner of [
the alleyway | needed to be at, and peeked around

the comer. One of the many, many good things.

about my height is being able to peek around a

A quick peek around the corner confirmed what|
wanted. That same car Id seen only a few days ago.
¥'m pretty sure it belonged to him, and not Erin. If

¥m wrong then | can just pay her back, since the
‘message will be sent all the same.

I hear some footsteps, and hold my breath. A quick
look around confirms the street I'm on i stil empty,
501 lean against the wall trying to look casual. If the
person | just heard is who 'm waiting for then {1l
have my confirmation in a moment. And if it's
someane else, then | don't want to look out of
placel At least, not any more out of place than
someone of my stature would appear naturally.

mnmummmnnurmwlm

.mn.up Now’s the time to strike!

-
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Back when | was younger and still under six feet tall |
saw the movie Jurassic Park. Great movie, but of all

the great moments there was one | was always a big
fan of. When the T-Rex is running at the vehicle that's

b someone out the top of the jeep. That's what
Iimagined | must have looked like to him in that
moment. Big enough that he couldn't see me entirely
through the windshield, and bearing down on a
vehicle significantly smaller than myself.



N\ — K

probably done some serious damage to my shins, but he
was too scared. Instead he panicked and froze up, giving
me allthe time | needed.




nysel

s vie

roof of ly
‘angle, and | was already too far down to reach through the

‘windshield and grab him.

-



My embarrassment didn't st long though, as | felt the

trying to speed away. Only he couldn't, cause | was
keeping it firmly in place. Bits of the windshield were
dimpling beneath me, but | started to wonder if there
‘wasn't another option available to me.
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A quick flex of my legs confirmed it. Beyond all
logic and reason | was going to squeeze this car like
a tube of toothpaste using my legs. THe sounds of
creaking metal are loud, and | can see him down
there tearing his seatbelt off in a desperate bid to
escape.




well that happen. | move my leg:
alittle bit 50 | can reach the doors now, and continue to
squeeze. As expected the doors follow suit with the rest of the
little vehicle, and crumple inwards from the pressure I'm
applying with my legs.

- i
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1squeeze my thighs tighter, and | heard another www.erofus.com

this angle, but | can hear him and hear his panicked
movements.

he’s abandoning the front seat in order to do so.

pe



inward,
and cuts off more of his escape options. can see that the back
door has opened now, but it wasn't done by him. The folding
frame must have forced the hinges open, making his annoying
little noises a bit more clear. It wouldn't help him any, though. It

push that door open more, and there’s just no way.

Y www.erofus.com
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A quick lean forward and | can see the back
windshield now. | keep squeezing, and sure
enough he pops up into my view. | assume his
intention is to try and break the window to escape,
but he’s certainly not going to accomplish that in

\mls position.




Hean SNRECTOLTS, COMMy

boobs press against the hot roof of the car.
| He sees my face closing in on him and starts

screaming ke a child at thi poin. He's
it ond ! vt aven a3 g o
i yet! Normally you don't hear those
kinds of sounds until I've pulled a few
fingers of, or something. So much for
supposedly being a tough guy.




U v a——

‘the front half of his car by now, and I'm ready for
<4 \ something os. v mver e punching Bvough ¢
‘windshield before, but | know they’re tougher than
they ook, Not 50 tough that 1 don'thave the utmost
confdence inrmy ablites though,

"'



S —

As expected, my fist crashes through the window with
litle effort. | can feel shards of broken glass scrape my
hand, but | doesn'tfeellike there's been any blood
drawn. Which i helpful since my other hand plunges
nto the glass as well, and rips the entire thing apart.

e

\

|
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He tries one last time to escape, but it's
beyond hopeless now. He’s completely
and utterly fucked. Both of his measly
litle fsts pound against my arm as |
slowly wrap my fingers around his throat,
but he can't even slow me down. | have to

someone intact. He seems compliant now
that he's realized the futiity of it all
though, and watches me with big,
frightened eyes.




. v
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I an feel the blood pumping through his
veins through his neck. He's trying to put on
a brave face, but s so far out of his league
he doesn't know how to react. | narrow my
eyes ever so slightly, and apply a bit more
pressure on his throat to really drive the fear
of God into him.

-
y |




“D-Don't hurt mel”
Dammit. | wanted to be the first one to speak.
“Don't give me a reason to, and | won't”

1 think that sounded sufficiently cool. Garganta says
something similar in the movie when she’s holding
up some poor grunt who is working for the vllain.

“A-Anything] Please! Just let me gol”




That's what | like to hear. So | do just that,
and 1 drop him. Carefully, of course. The less
injured he is after this the less ikely he s to
immediately run to the cops about what
happened. Just one of the many, many things
I've noticed from doing a whole lot of
interrogating over the years.
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He hits the ground hard, and groans. | made sure he




A second later I've gotten off of the car, and
decided to really show him what I'm made of. A
second later he starts to sit up from his lying-down
position, just in time to watch me pick up his car
by the front. His eyes go wide in awe, and I start to
give the heavy vehicle a powerful hug. Naturally |
can get a much better grip on this thing with my
arms than | could with my legs, and its all too
easy to squeeze the vehicle into a twisted shell of
its former self with my arms.




I've got eyes locked with him the entire.
time. Then all it takes is a quick push
forward to release the car, and watch it fall
straight for the guy. He panics at the sight of
it falling right towards him, and crawls
backwards in a panic. He didn't need to, |
was certain it wouldn't hit, but judging by
the dark spot forming on his pants | was
having exactly the kind of effect | wanted.

www.erofus.c



Istepped forward. The ground shakes beneath my
heavy tread again as | look down on him from
above. Like the mighty Tyrannosaurus that has.
finally reached its prey. | could stomp onto his
chest and send all hs organs shooting out the top
and bottom half of him in an instant. But | don’t. |
move a foot over one of his outstretched hands as
helooks up at me with the most panic I've ever
seen etched onto someone’s face.

My shoe makes contact with his hand, and pins it
in place instantly. He Tries to pull away, but
quickly sees that will do no good as he looks up at
‘me again. His fear was gone, replaced with worry
that he was about to lose the use of one of his
hands for whatever reason | was visiting him.

‘Www.erofus.com
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oy |
T — i W
— | 1100k down at him, and finally give him an answer.
—
E—— | { “Leave Erin alone.”
™ | | Threewords, and  step off of his hand. He's
e — | )} thanking me profusely at this point, and I think |
| o can hear his voice crack. Whatever, I'm sure | got

the message across, if only because he'll have to
walk home now, giving me plenty of time to do
anything else.

Wi




My phone comes out of my pocket and | make
another call. This time I get an answer relatively
quickly, though Erin still sounds a bit worried. |
don't know what to tell her immediately, and can
feel myself kind of freezing up. I've told her so
‘many things in the past, but letting her know that
Tintervened into her personal ife just feels kind
of...

No. 'm going to be honest. Like she told me |
should be.

“So, 1 just paid a visit to your boyfriend...”

A
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1turned my head around, and looked back at him, ying
‘on the ground. Pathetic. | could feel a heat welling up in
‘my loins, demanding | finish the job. She probably thinks
that's what | did anyway. Where's the harm in it?

Ibit my bottom lip, and waited for a response.
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There
‘wasn't any giant streaks of blood sprayed all
over my clothes or skin, 5o | had held back
sufficiently.

I mean, it's certainly not difficult for me to
done, and | came clean to Erin on the walk
home.

‘She seemed to take it okay. | think, anyway. |

some time to digest what had just happened.



Me, | could do with some digesting too. After she'd calmed down
some | ordered some food to be delivered back home, and go to
eating. Folding that car into a boulder for fun had worked up a bit
more of a sweat than | expected, and my stomach was waiting to
be filled.

el like Fve been eating more than | used to. It feels like just a
Year ago that a couple family sized porti

me for a few hours, but now? It's humiliating to consistently
receive a callfive minutes after an order i placed to confirm it
wasn't a prank. But that's just one of the things | have to deal
with now, and i’ getting real expensive. Spending more on food
means | have to take on more work, but things in the ring are
getting increasingly bizarre. It’s like everyone in charge is intent

on making me lose a match, so weirder stipulations are being.
concocted every week to put me at a disadvantage.

None of them have worked, of course.
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before the match. Francis was probably getting off on
it,the perv.
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ich | guess is fair. Pervs seem to be ame
the biggest groups of people at the arena. 'm
not complaining, as long as they help e get
paid, but every 5o often | notice one of the
audience members with their hands in their
pockets, quietly wanking off in their pants.
That' ot ey thtthey warer't wrst

s 100, of course. The crowd always cheered
whtn 1 pulled off an especially impressive move.
‘They enjoyed the skill and strength that |
displayed, but most of them also enjoyed the
show in...less savory ways. Guys don’t go to a
strip club because they appreciate the art of
dancing, after all.

Then there were the gamblers, a small insular
group that mostly c ‘older East Asian
men. | have a feeling that they're the real reason
Francis was able to pay me $15,000 a night. Of
course there was no doubt who would win a
given match, but as | understood it they bet on
other things: the techniques | would use, which
‘opponent would go down first, and other stuff
along those lines.

Of course the gambling was all illegal, but then
again | was onstage committing first-

murder every night. Merely watching was
probably a felony, Aiding and Abetting a Murder
or something, but that worked out to our favor.
As long as everyone who knew about the place
‘was scared of getting caught, no one would dare
to tell the cops.
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the mic. The announcer was on, and it was time for the
match to begin.

“We have in the middie of the ring, our returning
champion. A beast, barely contained within the ropes
that bind her! Can she defeat her opponents, even
without the use of her arms and legs? Are the men a
match for her, even now?”

time, 50 he made me swear | wouldn’t break out until
after | take one of them down. | agreed to it at the time,
but the ropes held me tighter than | expected. How was |
supposed to catch one of them, let alone beat them,
when | could barely move?



“Begin!”

‘The guys didn’ '
3 8 my way along

lion. v It
to mention humiliating. The audience laughed as | hopped

turtle.

y opponents, though, ¥
heard stories, or maybe my sheer size made it clear | was

y - 8¢ 3
they got out of the way. One of them jumped back. The other
bolted past me. His arm came close to my face, and | actually

considered trying to bite him as he passed by.

L www.erofus.com




My more courageous opponent took my brief
distraction as an opportunity to put me in a
headlock of sorts. Or at least | think that's what
he had in mind. Instead of putting his hand
around my neck, he put it around my face, like
he was trying to choke-hold my nose.

Clearly he wasn't a student of anatomy, but it
got on my nerves for three reasons. First, it was
humiliating to have someone put me in a
headlock without being able to do anything
about it. Second, he was pushing my nose up,
‘which was uncomfortable. And third, he was
dangerously close to messing up my mask, and |
didn't have any free hands to readjust it right

now.




He must have realized his mistake, because he
moved his arm downward towards my neck. For a
second, his arm was right i front of my mouth,
That's when | decided to say goodbye to .
Taking advantage of the opportunity, | snapped
‘out and bit his arm. He howled out in pain.

Not my proudest moment, | know. That's one
move that wouldn't be allowed in any “real”

I didn't bite as hard as | could have; if |
Wanted o m prtty sure | could have bt hisarm
off with a single chomp. But | dug in and held on
hard enough that he didn't have a prayer of
escaping. They say he jaw is the strongest part of
the body, and as the biggest person in the world
that makes my bite something to be reckoned
with.
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That's when my plan came into play.
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I shifted my weight onto his other arm, pinning him with my boob. It
wasn't the most advanced pin, but the sheer weight was enough to hold
him steady. Once | was sure that | had him, | let go of his arm. It tasted
bad, and | didn't need it anyway.




He tried to pull hi b .
ill by i  upper body, eful not
y lift my weigl wasn't e

. Sel, before long,
prasestic i ol oy breasts. m not greatat math, but even

with just my upp by 'm g g
hi

it on you face, only @ whole ot sexie. | probably could have suffocated
him right there, given a lttle time, but this guy seemed resilient and |

didn’t want to leave anything to chance.
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Again, all 1 could really do was wobble back and forth like
an especially awkward sea lion. But slowly, | wormed my
‘way forward, trapping more and more of him under my
‘weight.Pretty soon my midsection was pushing down on
his head. While the other guy just stood and watched, |
wiggled my body forward with speed that rivaled the
fastest Zamboni.
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Pretty soon the bulk of my weight was on the poor little guy. He'd
basically given up on fighting at this point, not that he could really do

much of anything anyway. It was a foregone conclusion, but | would still
have to scoot up farther to finish him off.

Keep in mind, it had probably been at least a couple of minutes already.
‘The whole process was excruciatingly slow for me, and | can only imagine
what it was like for the poor bastard underneath. Not that | felt sorry for
him; that's what he gets for messing with my mask.




' way up alitle further.
i that i

his ribs breaking. | continued forward, and in a while | was
‘completely on top of him. Now the bulk of my weight was
pushing down onto him.

suffocating under there. Even if he could get some air, it

‘would be the hot stale air of my crotch, and | didn't shower
e

stopped moving completely. | laid on him a bit longer to be

sure, but | knew he was taken care of.
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One down, one to go. | remembered the guy
behind me: he had watched the whole
thing, and he was shaking in his boots. He
‘wasn't likely to pose much of a challengs

but before | could take care of him | had to
deal with these ropes.

‘The ropes were thick and strong. Someone.

50 many ways, | was greater than normal.

W W.croft
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1 flexed my muscles, and with all my strength | pushed my hands and
legs outward. With more force than I should have been capable of, my
hands and legs shot outward, tearing through the thick nylon ropes.

- Isld the rest

™
off, and they fell loosely to the floor.




that poor bastard, ready to tear him limb-from-limb. |

than the ropes I'd just torn apart.



v

He looked so pathetic there, lke prey. | could
almost smell his fear. | fet like a fucking tigress.

- Hel, | could probably tear a iger in haf too. Any
12-foot Latina can take on any animal out there,
and this bitch is a the top of the food chain.
And...okay, maybe | was getting a ltle bit
carried away. Point i, | realized how much of a
badass | was.
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I reared up onto two legs and scooted towards
him, pushing him farther back onto the ropes.

He was stuck now, trapped between two huge,
Soft breasts that were nearly as big as he was.

He was stil begging to me. After a get
a knack for tuning it out. Most of it was hmlv
coherent sputtering, anyway. | do have
Compassionate sde though, and 1 decied to
show it.

-




“Don’t worry," | said to him, as quietly as | could without

:l:wwﬁ’aﬁ?ﬁgﬁg o, 7Tl will il be over

0T casy. By the

way, my name is Ann."

-



Ileaned forward, burying his face in my
cleavage. With his head trapped between my
\ breasts and against the ropes, there was
nowhere for him to go. Nowhere but deeper
- inside, of course.

" u‘n’&
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ed now, but |
not even mildly comforted from being submerged in hundreds
of pounds of soft, warm breasts. | pity him, s
supposed to be the nice part of this whole experience. It looked
like it was just all gonna be bad, then.




With my right hand I shove
his head in, deeper between
my tits. | doubt he cas
breathe right now. Then
shove him just a lttle further
for good measure, until his
nose is pushing up against
my ribcage. Its probably
hard for him to breathe,
which is how | like it.




hhands.
smile?
X - - -
. — —
T — —
m««\\\\\\\\\\\\\
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My hands squeeze a litle harder, and begin to
push my tits together. As expected, there’s a

) sizable amount of give before the pressure is
anything near painful. And here this guy is,
screaming for fuckin’ mercy even now. |
‘wanted to just stop this and wring his fuckin’
neck. Show him something he should really
be scared of.
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Unfortunately, the crowd i already into what's
unfolding, 5o | can't. Or, wel, | can, cause who's
gonna stop me, right? But 'm not going to. 've
‘committed to pulping his head between a pair
of tits bigger than his head, and he's going to
play his role until the very end.
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I've done this before, and I'm sure Il do it again,
but | think I"m letting my emotions get me
‘worked up again. | mean, normally 'm not
clenching my teeth so hard my jaw goes sore

w pushing my tits together. Normally it's a
slow, leisurely affair. One that could almost

timed with hoy nt I've gotten at it. But not
this time. This time it's going to be a spectacle.

Every muscle in my arms sings at once, and |
flatten the head between my tits. His pathetic
mewings are replaced by  toud, gnarly crack a5
his entire skul gives way at once.
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F've made jets of blood squirt out
from various parts of my phys
fore, but between my breasts is a

fairly new one. | think | landed a
bunch into the audience, but they
don't seem to care. They're too busy
cheering as | keep pressing together
asif ake the blood spray further,
and more powerfully into the crowd,

It doesn’t. All it does is rub the gore
ra deeper into my skin, and
soak every square inch between my
boobs with his stupid
THat's al I can think of right now,
cause | can feel it. The crowd, on the
other hand, is reaching a fever pitch
ond chantig someth
make out.
G btk coud have also just
been “Rush! Rush!” since that's what
¥m feeling right now.
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I release my boobs, and the once-living man falls out
from my cleavage and onto the canvas. He looks to be
twitching, but not in the way a living man would. Just
some of his nerves and muscles contracting from
beyond the grave, | suppose. Death by severe head
trauma tends to do that kind of thing to people.

N
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m.h..., I stand back

y. Ym glad they
umu me enaulh - do 50, but 1 ind of want tosee what t ooks ke when
see his flattened,
ipport it. | dunno.

you know?

A drop of blood hits my feet, and my eyes go back to my big, bloodied boobs. |
should probably clean up anyway. This was going to take awhile. Shit.
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1know the crowd likes it, but using my boobs to

ina, bly
‘hundreds? | wanna say thousands, but that seems.
‘absurd, even for me.

No, the reason its annoying s cleaning up
afterwards. got as much on the chest

could just take care of it for me while | got to lay.
around and relax, but the people here aren't
‘exactly what Id call hospitable. Especially not after
‘What they just had me go through.

WWW.EIro
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It’s at that moment that the door opens up
and someone walks in. He doesn't seem to
care that 'm in the middle of a shower and
cleaning a whole bunch of blood off of me. He
just strutted on it like he owned the place, and
‘watched me for a moment. Just enjoyed the
‘show, the fucking bastard.

“What s it2” In the blink of an eye all of
patience had evaporated, and | would rather
crush a dozen more heads between my tits

and have to wash off between each one than
be in this conversation.




“You did good out there, but I've got some.
bad news.”

“What?” My teeth clenched after | finished
saying the word. | wanted to reach over for
this guy, grab him around the neck and throw
him into the shower with me. Then before he
can stand back up I'd step on the back of his
head, and let him drown in the water coming
off of me. It would be cathartic, like back
whenl...

Sorry, almost went off reminiscing about my
previous employer again. You know how it is.

“That match was over in fifteen minutes. We
had some people asking for their money
back. Forget what | said earlier. No bonus,
and if you have any more matches like that
¥'m going to cut your pay.”

“No.”Is what | wanted to say.

“I need that money. | put on a good show,
despite that stupid handicap.” Is what |
actually said. 'm not sure it was any better.

“Stupid? We spend half a fuckin’ hour getting.
the right thickness of rope to tie you up and
make sure its all good, and you call us
stupid? You know who you're fuckin' talkin®




“Do you?” was my response. Il admit, | felt
bad: it

aroused, if 'm being honest. He was giving me a dozen

underneath me flashed in my head again.

“You're treading on thin ice. Fine, you can have your
bonus this time,” He said, handing me the money. Then
he stormed out. 1 suppose that ltte threat is all he
needed to tell me, but based on how hislitle feet

uffle as he scurries away | think | won our lttle

hs v
going | can't be sure it'llstay that way forever. He'd
d if P

star | am then all my dirty litle fantasies involving him
are going to be coming true.

Although... 'm not sure if that's so wise. If | take that
sort of action | typically have to move afterward, and,
well, there’s at least one reason | think | need to stay
here. At least until | see how things unfold.
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When I got home that night | went straight for the of"
pile. That's what | call my cash stash. I've beer
meaning to invest in a safe, but every time | go
shopping for one 'm paralyzed with indecision. |
need to be able to get up and leave at a moment's
notice, and carrying around an oversized
hundred-pound hunk of steel would make doing so a
bit more tedious than d like.




1 did, however, invest in a money box. At first | kept
everything neatly locked up in a small metal box,
but now it's gotten way too big to be manageable. |
had double counted the amount | got paid tonight
before leaving, because at the time | was ready to
skip town. | had enough money to last me awhile.
could drop a stack in the doorway for the landlord
when they realized | was gone, and be in another
state before anyone knew.

As | thumbed through the bills though my mind
began to wander. Bundle after bundle of neatly
‘grouped paper that all fitinto a box | could easily.
store on me without drawing any attention. Wel,
any more attention than I get normally, that s.
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But as s often the case, as time continued to pass my
anger began to recede, and | was left wondering what |
was even doing. Al of this had left a bad taste in my
mouth, and | put the money away. | told myself that |
was still ready to go at a moment’s notice, but | knew
itwasn't true.

I keep my belongings sparse so | can leave when | need
to, but 'd made a different kind of connection this
time. An emotional one. And that's why | knew, deep
down, | wasn't ready to just pack up and go. There’s at
least one reason | think | need to stay here. And | need
t0 see how things unfold there, first.




V poi v since you're there for them

it could be interesting t00, you know? 'm doing as told and

being more honest and forthcoming with information, but
d mu

ch

easier to write about.

Ihad

y
repaired. ught, though,
‘warm face greet me.



We talked, as usual, but things seemed a litle different. | could see a look
of genuine relief over how I'd handled her personal issues. It'd been a few
d nd

picture. though.
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Like, maybe it's just me getting bigger, but it also
felt ke our seats were a lttle closer together than
normal. And when | got positive affirmations they
were now accompanied by a playful rub on my
knee. The air feels alttle more tense than
normal...| think. | feel that way, but Erin seems
emboldened, and eager.

Every time she leans forward | can feel my heart
seize up. | don't know why. | live my lfe in a way
that has me nude in front of large crowds of
people and beating other, less fortunate people to
death. But this was a whole new challenge | didn’t
know how to contend with. It seemed gentle, and
like her actions were full of adoration, or lust.




‘You can beat danger to death easily um
attraction is a whW Wi ET Q4 US . COIT
“It looks like we're out of time.”

“S-Seems that way. Haha." | replied, feeling a lump in
my throat. Jesus, what was wrong with me right now?

“Unless you'd like to stay a lttle longer?”

At this moment she stands, and closes the gap
between us. She drops to her knees between my legs,
and I lose sight of her under my tits. | can feel her,
though. Feel those small silky smooth hands rub
‘against my thigh. Why oh why did | have to wear such
short shorts?

Ibacked up a bit to regain site of her, and saw her
unlln[ up at me. It was a look Id never seen on her
before.  felt a gradual warmth between my legs
‘expand into a full on furnace at her expression, and
felt my legs twitch siightly in anxiety.

“Um..." said. | didn't want to say that, but it's what |
id.

of a situation. And | clearly wasn't here. She held all

cards, and for as big and unstoppable as | am, |
can't do a thing if injuring her is out of the question.
And tis. Completely.

She stepped forward again, bringing her face inches.

y
thin material of my shirt, and feel my big nipples
stiffen up in response. Her arms wrap around my
stomach, as if she’s bringing me closer for a hug. Of
course, for as much as she's in control of the situation,

g,
to accept her amorous signals and move forward, but
Vd frozen



Mv teeth are dem.mnl as | force every muscle in
woring WL EEOTHE O m,
it's too weird, awkward, and nerve wracking for
‘me to go through with it.

And she noticed.
ought | saw something on your shirt

Sorry.
there” sou lied. Its not a very good one, but |
can't imagine how she feels right now.

“No, it's okay, 1

“1l be right back. You can collect your own things
and leave while 'm gone.”

Vd never felt so small before.
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Coming in Squash
Match 6...
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y HEIGHT: 13'1" (AND GROWING)
ﬂ”. — WEIGHT: 1 TON, 252 LBS REMATCH
™ ETHNICITY: HISPANIC S
EYE COLOR: BROWN
HAIR COLOR: BLACK
7 H BREAST SIZE: J-CUP (PROPORTIONATELY)
\ BREAST WEIGHT=115 LBS
MEASUREMENTS: 8'5" - 5'4" - 810"
\ CAN LIFT: 1 TON, 1522 LBS
OCCUPATION: UNDERGROUND WRESTLER
ENJOYS: WRESTLING, WEIGHTLIFTING, KILLING
PEOPLE WITH HER BARE HANDS, WATCHING MOVIES
SPECIAL ABILITIES: NEAR-SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH
w (EVEN FOR HER SIZE)
FAVORITE SUPERHERO: GARGANTUA
ESTIMATED BODY COUNT: OVER 100 OPPONENTS
FUN FACT: BANNED FROM EVERY ALL YOU CAN EAT
BUFFET SHE'S EVER BEEN TO

Lo AGE: 25
o4 BIRTHPLACE: UNKNOWN
ISERIES!
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Height: 113
Weight1343 Ibs
Measuren

-l
Breast weigh 80 Ibs
Can lft 1791 165

Proportionate (Can ift 2 tons; 1770 1bs
Height: 5'5

Weight: 150 b
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