WWW.erofus.com







WWWAETOISIC oY




My nameV Wi, €10 fus;:omm
an... underground wrestler. Very
underground. When your opponent
is as big as | am, stepping into the
ring is less of a competition and
more of a death sentence. So |
suppose it's a good thing there's no
one as big as | am, huh?

1 do my job well, but a long time
ago | had a bit of a falling-out with
my old proprieters.

It didn't end well. So | packed up,
moved to a new city, and before
long | was sought out by a stranger
who wanted to hire me for a
wrestling gig. Naturally, | said yes.

Right around the same time |
started seeing a therapist, which is
why I'm writing this journal in the
first place. Her name is Erin, and
she's the first person I've opened up
to in a long time.
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something

happened. | witnessed
my therapist, Erin, the
one person | really care
about right now, get
screamed at by her

1 got a little bit obsessed boyfriend. He seems

witha Superhero mova like an abusive creep,

Called Gargantua. | 2 and I'm keeping an
wanted to be like the  *7 ﬂ ¥ s
l\a_roln. , a skyscraper- her, he’s dead.

t wrestling g ;I. turned:
into a regular thing. {Every

couple of weeks, | had
another fight. The money
was 5'good, and they let me
do basically whatever |
wamed in the ring. lalso "
liked to really push what |

@la do’| would take on
two or three opponents at
once, and | could still

crush them like nothing.
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That same night | had
an-mhel match. This
time | wore'a an,

'amazing custom-made

Gargantua ostumeTMy /
_opponent wasn’t

putting up much of a

fight.

Everything was going well,
until some idiot from the
audience snuck onstage and
pulled off my mask.
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| stomped the hell out t of that prick for
stealing my mask, and my real

opponent didn’t fare much better.

Don’t worry, | got my mask back.

—

Now that | had some time off work, |
tracked down EFin’s abusive bovlrlend

pen lf

and warned him what would ha
anted to kll

he mistreated her again. |
him but I'ended up letting him off wlth
a some bruises, and a wrecked car. |

Then | met with Erin. | expected her
to be thankful, but she came onto
me. Holy shit, | can’t believe that

just happened...




1 have to imagine getting rejected sucks. Its never
happened to me personally, but that's probably more
‘cause o one’s ever approached me first. No one except
for... well...

Yup. | fucked up. In the moments immediately after | froze

up I tried justifying what I'd just done. | was doing it for her

own good,  told myself. The cynical part of my brain told

me she'd be extra baggage, but it wasn't working. | heard

her footsteps slow down outside, probably as she was

turning around the corner, but | couldn't bring myself to
the door.
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I'wumkuvlnlmn’!mllwmnﬂidn The

that | put a lttle too much pepper into a clothesline
‘when | break a guy’s collarbone. It's easy enough to
stomp on a corpse for the visual, with the audience
not knowing they had already passed when my fist
connected with their heart.

Hyou fuckup in ulmomhlp 1 don’t know what

bmuummnmlnmm-mpm A

me ‘middle of a ring. Now that 'm all alone in the
office | have to stop myself from smashing my fist
straight through the wall and destroying this little
room in frustration.

1t’s at that moment that | hear Erin's seat fall over. |
guess | just got out of my seat too quickly, and my
heart immediately sinks. What f she'd still been in
here? | could have hurt her! I've lived my whole life as
aloner, but Id never really felt alone. Not like | did
now.




-
et R ST gpgio damage anything on

iherd Vo 1iad hachEhStch omght, and 1 should

!hrmlmx. ‘Apparently | went  itte overboard lst time,

b uble to use it tonight. On nw of that, 'm guessing

abonus,and told Y.
ave baclup costume 80 eat:

1 didn’t think anything of it at the time. After all, 've stll
gotafew of my round, Y
suffice. Unfortunately, | may be growing more quickly than |
‘expected. It was only a year or 50 ago that | was wearing
this skimpy purple number, but now it couldn’t hope to

y chest. At least, not if
more than a minute before popping out of t. | figured I'd
have to use one of the spares | keep in my locker.
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‘This, as it turned out, also wouldn't be.
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R . .

though.
my breath, | tried forcing my tit inside. Holding them both

‘though

I didn’t want to admit.

‘There didn’t appear to be any other option.
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Pve wrestled nude before. Dozens of times, even. But
it had always been something agreed upon
beforehand. Not something that was being forced on
me in the spur of the moment. If | were in a more
normal mood this would have been a breaking point
between me and these assholes. They don't treat me
with respect, | don't treat them with respect. And
they should consider themselves lucky if the only bad
thing that comes to them is a few dirty looks and
property damage.

Y . vd 3
but thoughts continued to swirlin my head, making
everything a little hazy, or something. I'm not quite
sure how to describe it. But | was out of it. My whole
body felt hot, and beads of sweat formed on my
entire body. It certainly wasn't helped by the hot,
‘overbearing lights that made my body shine like 'd
been freshly oiled.

1 wasn't astute enough at the time to question why

‘obvious that my lack of clothing was intentional, but
eh, what are you gonna do?
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It seemed to take ages for the match to start, and my.
mind continued to wander. | bet those fuckers wanted

for the camera, but my head was in the clouds at the
moment.

1 thought about Erin, as much as | tried not to. Was it
100 late to reach out to her? | wanted to make up to
more . Vknew | 8s,

somehow.

1 pictured her nude in my bedroom. Both of us were
bathed in warm, soft light like a love scene from a
sappy romance film. The ring, my opponents, the
crowds, and even the building around me melted
‘away. My vision swirled for a split second, before the
colors reconstituted themselves, and formed a new
image.



‘The bell clanged, and | moved forward. | felt fike |
was going through the motions, until | was right
on top of one of my two future victims for the
night. | feel like 'm just making a whole lot of
excuses at this point, but it's the only way | can
really process what had happened.

From my lofty advantage | looked down at the
shivering woman below me. She lost her resolve
a1 closed the gap and 'm not sure which part of
me she was most terrified of. Was it my thighs,
which were bigger around than her entire body?
Was it my naked, exposed pussy? Big enough to
swallow her head whole, and probably powerful
enough to remove it. Maybe it was my boobs. C
Each roughly the size of her entire torso, and

there were two of them on top of mvehm being

held effortlessly. Or, furthest of all, beyond

valley of my cleavage, maybe it was my e
drove the most fear into her heart. Staring down
at her, humorless, and distracted.

A display of confidence would have likely brought
her to her knees, but sheer terror was evident on
her face as she realized | wasn't even paying that
much attention to the fight.
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what happened here. One second | was reaching for her, and
she raised her arms in what | can only assume was a helpless
act of defiance.
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But the arena felt distant, and a moment later | had
checked out completely. | was hopelessly lost in my
thoughts, and in my fantasy | was looking down at
someone else, now. Erin. She’s looking up at me, and my
hand is on her waist. We're in my apartment, and we're
both as naked as the day we were born. My breath
catches in my throat, and a warmth begins to spread
between my legs.

She leans back, and the heat between my thighs explodes
into a roaring fire. My body suddenly feels like it was
‘moving on its own. Like | had left it and was now merely
an observer to what was going on. | watched as | dropped
to my knees wordlessly. My head is almost as big as her

ntire torso, and the thickest parts of her thighs are still
considerably thinner than my arms.

Itake the initiative this time, to make up for my previous
‘mistakes. From my new position between her legs | move
‘my eyes up, and see her looking back down at me. She
didn't say anything, because nothing needed to be said.




‘Someone taking one look at me probably
‘wouldn't think 'm much of a creative. After all,
‘why would | be using my considerable talents
the way | do if I had an active imagination? 'm
sure there’s some sort of insane art someone
like me could make by stacking cars into weird
shapes. Like a dollar sign. O twisting people into
pretzels. Something, | don’t know.

But | have a very active imagination, and |
genuinely do not remember any of what actually
happened after this. Had it not been for the
recording | collected later that night then what
actually went down would have forever been a
mystery to me. | watched myself later, and saw
‘my fingers wrap around the wrist of the woman
in the ring with me. She screamed s | did, but |
couldn’t hear any bones breaking in the footage,

501 think she was overreacting.




Next | saw myself guide her hand forward. My eyes
were closed, lost in the memory of myself in a warm,
cozy bedroom, while | forced her little hand between
my thighs, and up inside of my pussy.




I remember thinking | was masturbating, at the time. |
mean, | kind of was, since | don't think this woman offered
much input of her own towards my activities, but | don’t

if
‘was finge-, well, fisting me. Right?
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But | barely registered any of this at the
tme.was focused o the images | saw
playily WeWaC O Ll S €O
gently kissing Erin's thighs, d
ever-closer to her pussy... But while | was
gentle inmy fantasy, in the real world |
barely even realized | was treating the
blonde girl like a sex toy. | must have almost

dislocated her arm from fist-fucking myself
50 hard with it. Before | knew it she was
elbow-deep in my pussy, and she wasn’t
having much luck pulling out. That's when |
released her arm. She fell down. Or... she
tried to. | guess my pussy was holding onto
her so tightly that she couldn’t fall back,
even if she wanted to.




Then it hit me. She hadn't fallen over, no. She was
trying to escape. Her small feet were sliding

help herself pull out. | couldn't se her face in the
footage, but could tell she was looking up at me.
The camera zoomed in, and | could tell my eyes
‘were half-open, but none of this footage was
familiar to me in the slightest.

smm;nopluvwmm,,mnm':mn--
she was there.



I mean, really, | might as well have
not even been in the ring at all. In
‘my mind, | was back in my
apartment. 1d firmly buried my face
between a smooth pair of legs, and
pressed my lips inbetween them.
The other woman was leaning back,
‘her mouth wide open and her eyes
closed. | remembered my own
breath picking up at this point, and
stuck my tongue out ever so
slightly. My tongue touched down,
and I felt s if | was going to swoon.
‘And that’s not a phrase | use lightly.
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Out i reality, though, Id let the little
woman's arm pop out of my pussy. She fell

back suddenly, but | caught her by the back r
of the head, giving the camera operators a

clear shot 'm sure they loved. Even

thinking about it myself is making me a

little hot. A solid 80% of the frame is just !

my pussy from below, glistening and

Above that my boobs are barely squeezed
in frame, with the barest hint of my face
looking down. Its so fuckin’ sexy and |
think it's kind of weird to look at a pic of
yourself and get aroused, but...

Well, I'm me.
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Jesus. |- should just stop talking about this.

1t’s only on screen for a few frames anyway, so it's
not a huge deal. | don't think the woman
‘appreciated the shot as much as she should have, if
you ask me, given how her arms began to flail
immediately after being released. | guess not
‘everyone s an appreciator of art.




Luckily, even with my mind in another place, | had
the instincts to lft her by her tiny little head, and
mash her face into my pussy. Her arms are forced
apart by my legs, and | can tell the camera
‘operator was scrambling to back up. The first time
I watched this | thought it was a litle strange, until
they finally settled down.

1 was holding her up by her head, and mashing her
face between my legs. | knew going in that my legs
‘were taller than she was... but to see it in that way
‘was just. It was just something else, you know?




She raised an arm and tried to wrap it around my.

get some leverage to pull out, but that was clearly.
not going to happen. Maybe it was the lack of air
that made her think this was a viable tactic.

though. Maybe she’s in a lot of pain from the

fast, if you ask me. Even given how much energy she
‘was wasting flailing about the way she was.
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At this point in my dreams | was in a similar

situation. Only the were reversed.
‘Though | was still on top, 50 to say. It's kinda my
thing. Even when kneeling with my head
between a pair of legs | could feel my immensity
‘overpowering the little woman beneath me. |
could tell she was a little uneasy with the
difference in our sizes becoming so much more
pronounced, but she didn't fight it.
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Finally, | hear it. Her voice is familiar, but it’s a sound
Fve never heard her make. A low, throaty moan of
More of a soft hum, really. She gasps ever

ightly, and 1 can fel the puf of air o top of my
head. My tts are rubbing against the floor from this
the coolness of the floor brought my

nipples to a fiom point.



Itfelt 50 real at the time | don't even know how to
explain it. But it wasn't. The footage proved it,
along with, | suppose, all the laws of nature and
science. It’s not like | could have just teleported
somewhere else and had sex instead of competing
in the ring.

1 don’t mind so much, though. Watching the

footage back | got to see myself mash the little

‘woman's face back against my sopping pussy, and

experience it for the first time. My own pusy

tingled just watching myself play out these actions
home.
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She's a fighter, though. Her entire body is only as
thick around as my calf, but those rail-thin arms of
her wrap around my thigh in an attempt to pull
herself free. The crowd around me cheers and loves
it.1 don't know if any of them can tell that 'm not
‘even there mentally, but why would they care? They
don't care about me. They care about being
entertained, and nothing else. If it was feasible
they'd probably be cheering just as loud to see me
getting slaughtered out there.

(et %
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15uppose it’s a good thing that’s not likely to happen
anytime soon, then. This woman s clearly doing a

jol
she’s super into it from what | can tell. What
with her torso being held up by my thighs and her
head being so casually palmed the way it was.

When | watched the footage back | actually had to
stop, and bring up the progress bar. | didn't want it
to end here. | wanted to keep watching this play out,
but my thighs were relentless. | could see the
‘muscles in my legs tense and her skinny limbs beat
at my glistening skin.
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The footage wasn't anywhere close to being
done. An excited shiver ran through me at home
at the same moment my mouth opened up in the
footage. A few more seconds and | have no doubt
in my mind that the woman would have met her
fate, splattered between my thighs for her
partner to clean up against his will
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But | wasn't kidding when | said the footage
‘wasn't anywhere close to finished. | couldn’t
believe my eyes as | watched myself,stilllost in
‘my fantasies, reach down and pick this woman
up by the thigh. She popped out from between
my legs, sputtering for air and waving her arms.
helplessly as she was effortlessly manipulated.
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The wrestler flared up in me as | watched
myself put her into position for a piledriver.
Or, sort of. | don't know, | think a piledriver
like this would get you banned from
competing ever again. Then again, you
kinda have to be as big as me in order to
hold someone’s face between your legs
upside down, and keep their legs from
kicking around by squeezing them in your
tits. Her little arms and hands grabbed
handfuls of my thighs in a desperate bid to
pull herself free, but she failed to mount an
offense against my loose hold.
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In response, | just mashed her face deeper
between my legs. Her arms gave up the fight at
that point, and her legs began to kick like she
was swimming, but the effect was clearly not
phasing me. And given the fact that my eyes
were stillclosed it wasn't even enough to knock
me out of my pleasant dream.



‘The sheer size difference between us was hypnotic. It's
but, Just
getit, you know? The camera panned slightly to the side,
framing my head in front of those bright, hot lights. My
i havi

way with a puny mortal.

God, | just wanted to be bigger. It didn't feel like it was
enough. Each of my boobs probably weighed more than

bigger around than her entire weak, helpless form. Her
attacks were less than nothing to me.

But I still wanted more.
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1 was beginning to piece the chain of events together in
my head as well. | was nothing if not consistent, as I'm
positive this was the part of my internal fantasy where |
started to grow. To expand and become all the more
impressive for my little plaything.

Where before my head was about half the size of her
torso, it was now just a touch bigger. My chin rested
comfortably between her legs, and looked up at her
small face only inches above my eyes. My sudden
increase in size didn’t shock her, or throw her offin the
slightest. My earlier efforts had been successful, and she
was panting as she gave me a quiet nod.




‘ My heart skipped a beat as | rose from my position on th
oo W € _lngus. com

floor. | watched her lithe form s she sIVYoNYoV Y2
began to crawl in my direction. Sitting on my knees with my
legs spread | could only watch in awe as she crawled into my
shadow, and closer to me.

This was the part that had worried me so much. | was
turning control over to her. It was easy enough to fantasize

my prey Iying on a bed with her legs spread, enjoying what |

offered, but it was another entirely to have it reciprocated. | ’
was big,strong, and a faulty movement could end her lfe in

the blink of an eye. This worried me to no end, but she was

fearless as her head turned up to look past my chest and

i into my eyes.

Even now, as | was bigger than normal and she was crawling
into the valley between my legs, she wore a smile. Images of
my legs twitching and flattening her skull vanished in my
head, replaced with her worshipful mouth serving my every
whim.




My i
‘wobble for a second after.

WwWw.erofu

Nice.
But that was a minor detail. The important bit was... off screen. The
fuckhead camera operator wasn't capturing it, and | could only watch
‘my lips part slowly and my teeth begin to clench tightly. Something
ool was happening, and | was missing it!

I waited.

And waited.

5

Itfeltlike an eternity.




it had tatgr iy PO ATSL TO TV

officially added “scoid the cameraman’” to my
list of things to do next time 'm at the venue.
Luckily, it didn't come to that, as he finally
managed to back up and show off what was
‘going on below my waist.

Even | was a little bit surprised at the sight. My
opponent was flipped upside down, and | was
scrubbing her pussy against mine. The ‘proper”
term for that would be tribadism, but I'm not
sure if. the way we were doing it would be
considered that. Like, technically. For starters,
Pve never seen it be done with one of the
women standing up.
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It was almost hypnotic, in a way. The
‘way she tried to kick her legs out of my
grip was exciting to watch. | knew she
couldn't get out. The crowd probably
knew she couldn’t get out. But she
believed she could, and God dammit,
she was going to try! Of course, that
didn't stop me from using her like a
human-sized piece of floss between my
legs. Back and forth she slid, in an
‘unnervingly rhythmic way. Like there
‘was some silent metronome guiding me
in this moment.



One of her legs audibly snaps suddenly. | know this
because | heard it on the video, and it's a lot louder than

short-ived, | suppose.
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porn, though. You can't fake the look on my face as the
speed she's being rocked increases. Loud grunts from
the depths of my throat match her screams of pain, but
¥m stillfirmly locked in dreamland at this point.
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The cameraman suddenly breaks into a run,
g the shot for a second which... well, It
pissed me off, if m being perfectly honest.

It doesn't last too long though. | guess he noticed
a bit too late that something was going on behind
me, and knew he just had to get a shot of it. Like |
said, it bothered me until | actually got to see

what allthe hubbub was about. There | was,
lowering myself to new depths of depravity.

guess | wasn't particularly satisfied with just

rubbing this woman upside down between my

legs. So 1 had carefully positioned her broken leg

up between my butt cheeks, and held it in place.

It's not a super tight grip, but | mean, she’s a
weakling, right? On my worst day my ass has more
than enough strength to pulverize both her legs at
once, much less hold it in place. i




Again the camera man breaks from his new spot and
returns to his previous position. The people like
what they like, | suppose, and an ass shot doesn't
bring the excitement like a pair of naked boobs. |
h legs Just barely

managing to slide between the lips of my labia. It's
- effect

y 3
me, effectively burning itself into my mind. | need to
try that again sometime.
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¥'m nearing climax at this point. Both in the video
and while 'm at home sitting on my couch
watching the video. And if 'm being honest, I'm
creeping up on it right now as | take the time to
write this down. This s probably going to read a
litte disjointed, but | have a healthy sex drive and
sometimes | have to stop to, you know, finish
myself off.

Right, 50, the woman's legs are spread unnaturally
far apart in the video. | hadn't heard any new

snapping yet, but I've learned a lot about anatomy.

thanks to my job. It was a bit surprising it hadn't
happened yet, but | could tell that as long as she.
was in this position something of hers was going.
to break.




While most of the in-betweens are a
bit blurry, | can clearly remember the
first climax that night. Almost ke |
was there, which is kind of spooky.
Dreams aren't normally that vivid.

But | can envision it clearly in my head.
1 was lying on my side with my legs
spread. And she... she was straddling
one of my legs. Our sizes weren't quite
right, either. | was bigger than normal.
A lot bigger. Like, it about four of her
side to side between my thighs bigger.
This didn't seem to bother her as she
leaned back onto her hands to grind
her pussy against mine. | was letting
her do all the work, since even closing
my legs would have had devastating
effects.

— i
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1t took more self control than | had to keep them spread the entire time, though.
When she wrapped one of her arms around a thigh she couldn’t hope to encircle,
gave in alitle bit. Not enough to crush her, thankfully, but enough to have her bend

rds, and catch herself with her free hand. She was a little machine though,
and didn't slow down one iota as she nuzzled her face into my naked thigh.
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In the footage my climax was powerful, but silent.
My mouth dropped open, my eyes closed, and my
fingers squeezed so tightly around my opponent’s
shins | know | heard them snap.
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Then, | dropped her. She screeched in pain when she
landed, which kind of had a negative effect on the mood in
the room. I'd be willing to bet that's what made the climax
quite a bit less powerful in reality than it was in my head.
In my dream it was a life-changing glass-shattering
explosive experience

But in the footage... | didn’t look too different from
normal. My legs didn’t wobble, much less turn to jello. |
didn’t fall onto my ass in a desperate bid to catch my
breath. The dissonance was freaky.
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WEWI Wi €104 11:51C:0/1Tget about her
‘and walk to the other side of the ring. It was
kinda surreal how almost... robotic it was.
Apparently the woman was no longer worth
‘spending any attention on, so | just left her there.
‘The camera doesn’t show what I'm looking at, but
I figure it's gotta be my other opponent. All I
could see was me, towering over the audience.

re open for once, but they were
glazed over. | definitely hadn't come out of my
dream just yet.

1 know this because | can remember exactly
‘where my mind was at the time. The vague
memory of me standing there was enough to
transport me back to that vivid fantasy, like how
an peculiar scent can bring old memories flooding
back.




While | was moving around in total autonomy in
reality, my fantasy was tackling things differently.
‘The dream bedroom dissolved and reconstituted
right in front of my eyes. | was still the same
enhanced size as before, but in a new position.
With my back leaned against a wall | was sittin
and my big legs were spread apart. Erin was on
her hands and knees now, crawling with her head
down subserviently.

It should have been a massive turn on. My brain
demanded | find such an eager show of total
submission arousing, but apprehension gripped
my heart. She was moving agonizingly slowly.
Every second that passed just made me more.
anxious.

Vd gotten off earlier. One orgasm isn't nearly
enough for someone of my size, though. | mean,
really, why would anyone ever assume that? | did
write earlier that this was the first climax for a
reason.
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1 was giving myself over to her again. The
dimensions of the room shifted to allow me more
ro0m to lie down. | couldn't see her anymore, but |
could sense her. The way the floor beneath me
vibrated ever so slightly when she moved. The way
my hair stood on end when her soft, quiet breaths
caressed my pussy. | was 5o eager | thought | would
climax again just from anticipation.
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And when she finally touched down?

It was indescribable.
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1 Mul:rly watch my old matches for many reason:
Som

imes | just want to live vicariously throug}
mvpm actions when I'm in a particularly
destructive mood with no outlet. Sometimes its to
seeif | can come up with new ideas, based on
things | wish I'd done differently.

This was the first time I'd ever rewatched just to
find out what happened in a match. It was bizarre
‘watching myself do things | don’t remember. Even
in the footage my eyes were glazed over, and
having used up all the value the lttle woman had, |
had switched targets to the man.




wm He was walking backwards in a vain effort to put
1 V distance between me and him. Then he fell over,
cementing his status as useless in my book. He

didn't even try to raise some sort of an offense.
‘against me, and just watched as | stepped up to
him and crouched.

He probably thought he was the luckiest man in
the world. At least, | like to think so. Cause like,
guys like big boobs, right? Most do anyway, and
as | crouched over his naked crotch 'm sure mine
filled his view and then some.
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It only took settling a litle bit of weight on the
fucker to make him give up. Id like to think it was
because he was overtaken by a pleasure so
indescribable it literally broke his brain. Like his lttle
dick sliding into me launched him into such
mind-blowing ecstasy all his limbs turned to jelly
and he laid on his back to enjoy the greatest lay of

But really it's probably more because of my weight. |
can't completely rule out the alternative though..



He looked up, watching as | tried to get into a
comfortable position. It didn't look like it was a
particularly easy task, considering my legs were
about as long as his entire body and several
times thicker. My head may have been angled
downward, but | can tell from experience that
there’s no way he'd be visible underneath my tits
at this angle.
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1 sure as shit could feel him, though. Once my pussy
found its target | dropped like a ton of bricks, and his
arms shot up in protest. He should consider himself

‘when | dropped. It was still probably enough to
shatter his pelvis, taking into account how much |
‘weigh, but it could have been so much worse!




My hand descends from above and wraps completely
around his little head. If | wanted | probably could have
squeezed my fingers into a fist and cracked his skull
completely. | knew that wasn't going to happen, but,
God. Just looking at the size of my hand was doing
things to me.
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The camera shifted, and caught the bottom of my.
foot in frame for a moment. Reminds me that |
haven't gotten to use my feet enough since |
started at this new gig. My old boss definitely had
a thing for feet, and didn’t hide this fact too well.
Definitely gotta remember to ask about that when
Iget the chance. | can see how big my sole is with
his head in the distance, and | know it would make
for a spectacular comparison given how much
bigger | am these days.
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‘The situation changed in the blink of an eye, though. |
guess he wasn't performing adequately enough for my.
tastes, so | rose slightly, holding him by the arm, and
pulled him up. He screamed. They always scream. It
wasn't out of fear, though. This was definitely a pained
scream.

No doubt about it. I'd definitely crushed his pelvis

R
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1 was really invested in the tape by this point.
1t's like re-watching a movie with a big twist at
the end. | know what shape the guy was in
‘when this match was over, 5o | was curious
about how that happened to him. | held my
breath, waiting for it.
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But he wasn't going to meet his end just yet. Like he
was a fuckin' credit card I slowly brought his skinny
littl form between my legs and siid him in deep. It
‘was almost kind of cute the way his arms reached up
‘while | was doing this. Like he wanted to grab a

my tits.

‘make it.



1 imost. ¥
hoping for the impossible. | pushed him by his shattered
pelvis up between my legs, and he bent back in what was

probably ly
could be forced into when his injuries were taken into
‘account. But more importantly, it also pulled his arms.
further back, and out of reach of my melons.
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All hope was not lost, though. Once he was in position |

alttle dildo, and his hands again moved into position. |
intent, or v

ly
upon it.
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The camera swung around seconds away from the
moment of truth, ToA RS

e iR G E TR LT,
wanted to experience my boobs for at least a few, divine
moments while his mind slipped into shock. The

igger
him up with the greatest of ease. If I can find an

if I can force it past my cheeks sometime. | think that'd
be an interesting...

Wait, fuck, this is wrestling! Wrestling! Not porn! Shit

getting.
this out.
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Right. So | guess what | had him in was a uh... what is that, a
bearhug? Yeah! | mean we were both nude, and his little
cock had found its way inside of me... | think. The footage

bigger than this miniature man, but 'm pretty sure he
ly

NOTa




And then | transferred him from the powerful
bear hug into a new, incredible move. A
devastating torture rack! Only he was between
my legs, instead of being held over my head. And
1 was bending him up 50 he could slide into me
more. And his limbs weren't being stretched into
a particularly painful position.
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WeTSfusyieoimened nex-
There 1 no wrestiing move for holding
someone up between your thighs. Probably
mostly because there’s no other wrestler
strong enough, and, well, big enough to pull it
off. And probably because it'd make for
terrible hold. | mean, his arms were free and if
1 were  normal wrestler he could have dealt
quite a bit of damage from that position.

Context is everything though, so he was

helpless. His eyes were bulging and his mouth '
was open, but the combination of a shattered

pelvis and the feeling of my hot thighs
completely encasing his crotch were probably
a little too much for the guy.

-




ipat
Damn, | have some fantastic instincts in times like these. |
‘mean, with

1
itoff

up
flawlessly! 'm the best, aren't 12
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¥'m 50 proud of that last moment because | can
kind of remember coming in and out of the real
world when this was happening. | fought it,
though. Cause in the dark recesses of my mind |
was 50 turned on | wanted... no, needed to get
off. 'm mostly saying this to try and justify the
clearly aroused expression | had on the footage.
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Erin had taken up a new position in my dream. | had steadily.
been growing even bigger the entire time she was rubbing
herself against my pussy. Eventually though, | was simply too
big for that to be a suitable source of enj Soshe
graduated, and got to move up to my face. Her legs straddled
my chin now, which was conveniently within reach of my.
tongue. Funny how that works out, isn't it?

I would have given anything to see what | looked like from
her point of view at that moment. My head was more than
half her size, and my mighty tongue had more in common
‘with a seat for her than a sex toy.
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She may have just been a figment of my
imagination, but  felt a quiet sense of pride when
she cried out in pleasure too. To stop herself from
falling over she'd placed an arm on a boob that had
to be as big as her entire body, and my own hand
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CRUNCH

‘The images on the screen had gotten repetitive
during all this, 11l admit. | was off in my own mind
reliving my version of the events, but a horrible
cracking crunch knocked me back into reality. | had

4
backwards far more than a spine was intended to.




snap

A coupl the spi
had snapped completely. 'm not sure if d make a
great chiropractor or a terrible one, but | could
definitely crack a back when | needed to.

Earlier | mentioned having seen the end of this
encounter. Once regular consciousness returned to
me | vividly remember what the guy looked when I

wondering how he got into that condition.

Now I know. In my drive to slake my lust | had
decided to craft him into a dildo. Reshaping the
materials was immensely satisfying, and even
watching it on screen sent a fresh electric tingle
through every part of me.
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He’d gone lim now, but he hadn’t passed yet.

WO S, COLTha e bt
whatever, that's none of my concern. He was just
a by-product of my newfound mission to convert
him into a sex toy.

Looking at the footage now, | like to imagine that
he still had feeling in his cock, so he could enjoy a
little slice of heaven in his last few moments. At
the time, though, | couldn’t have cared less. | just
needed something to slide into me. He was still
erect, and that was all that mattered. The rest of
his body was little more than scraps to discard.
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There wasn't any resistance as he was pulled into
me. | mean, most people slide easily into me. I'm a
big girl. | can't help it!

But judging by my reaction | could clearly feel him
I could before.

fairly well-endowed, but there was more to it than
that. Turns out when a man’s legs are bent
completely backwards you can eke an extra inch or
two out of him. You'll certainly kill him at the same
time, but you can't build an ivory tower without
killing a few elephants.
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’ ‘This has just tuned into porn again. But | was into it. My tits
o, ng y were as | sat on
‘ 4 my couch back home. I'm nothing if not consistent, | suppose.

. & Youknow what, 'm going to need a minute.
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What you didn’t see was about a 20 minute break
between that last sentence and this one. It was a nice
little, um, ‘workout’. But I till wasn't done on screen.

y
this already spent guy into me, but it didn't look like |
‘was going to get what | needed out of him.

‘As wside note,

ng my is

1
don't think there’s any disorders you can get from
clenching your jaw too much, is there?




Jesus Christ. The view changes to a full frontal one, and
really lets me soak i ire si

he entire
bent over, straining every musck
this position. My arms are squeezing my tits together
naturally, and the light is bouncing off of them
beautifully,if | may say so. 'm like a fucking work of art
as ¥'m forcing this shattered husk of a man inside of

me. A subtle detail | hadn't even realized was just how
deeply my thumbs were pressing into this guy’s chest.

Apparently | was gripping him so hard Id broken a rib
or two just from squeezing. The realization is getting
me hot again. Fuck. | just finished!




Way too hot. The fantasy | was reliving in real
time took a sudden, exciting turn. My fragile,
diminutive lover was no more. Now, she was |
my equal. Or, her height matched mine, at

least. She was still a slender, skinny thing after
all Her face came right up to mine, and | swear

1 could feel a pair of lips every bit as big as my
own press against me.

Things weren't done changing, though.
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Writing all of this out has made me realize that

jbe my trance’s dream did have a bigger
meaning. Like at the time it was a bit of a
surprise to no longer be the bigger one in the
relationship. It was scary, but it kind of put me at
ease 0. But since F've been... well, following
Erin's advice, | can clearly remember writing out
that | was weirded out by the idea of someone
taking else taking control.

This is a fuckin’ epiphany.

Erin was standing over me, and | was on my
knees. She couldn't stand up all the way. She was
100 big. | mean, | was stil really big, but | couldn’t
compare. She placed her arm on my shoulder
softly, reassuring me. It was a really nice special
moment. | wish | could return to it, and see how
it would continue to play out.
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Unfortunately, it was around this point that
‘my partner went completely limp.




I was pissed.
. 1 was just.
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My heart rate was elevated, fresh beads of
sweat had formed over every square inch of my
body, and my pussy was aching to be touched.
But my partner had certainly breathed his last,
and would no longer be able to contribute to
the fun.

=
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I was kind of hoping that maybe inflicting some destruction
edge. | stood y
former lover, picked him up, and folded him even further
bumm e rush of blood to his extremities brought his
ight of

pnmu him to use, but | knew it wouldn'tfast.

I wouldn't need it to last, though. | wasn't going to bother
‘with him anymore. He was fucked.

.
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Ioved rewatching this bit. | remember it clear as
day, but seeing it from another angle was 5o exciting.
My hands were as big as his torso, and | just
squeezed his entire body. He was already folded in
half backwards so a lot more pieces of his skeleton
had to give in to my strength. Blood spurted out of
his mouth as a cacophony of snaps and pops could
both be heard and felt as his bones were converted
to powder.

1 wasn't going to just bend him all the way back,
though. For failing me the way he did he didn’t
deserve something so... | don’t know. Dignified isn't
the word 'm looking for. Respectable? | don't know. |
just didn’t want him to even be recognizable as a
person when | was done with him. So | kept folding
his body like it was an origami project. It was easy,
and it made me feel so fuckin powerful.
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‘While twisting him | wound up turning his
face back to look at me. Past the shelf of
my boobs | could see him and his frozen
expression. It was exactly the kind of face
Yyou'd expect to see on a mass of
misshapen ruined limbs balled up like
trash.
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‘There was no trash can nearby, though. This wasn't a
‘weapon's match with wacky props provided for the

from me. The top was open, as if it was daring me to try
‘and make the shot.

And I'm not one to back down from a challenge.



Luckily, a balled-up person has significantly
different physics from a basketball. The
shot | made would have sent a basketball
bouncing off the far wall, and flying back in
my direction. This fleshy mass wasn't
‘exactly made to bounce, though. When he
soared over the crowd (Leaving a big trail
of blood in the process | should add.
Management wasn't happy about thatl) he
splatted against the wall, leaving a nice,
big, splattery stain (That management
‘wasn't also happy about!)

But then he plummeted straight into the
trash. It was fuckin’ incredible, if | say so
myself. Well worth the tongue lashing | got
after.

!ww erofus.com \




For a short time | had actually forgotten that the crumpled
up ball of limbs wasn't my only opponent in that match. |
had just spent s0 much time fading in and out of reality that
1 was actually surprised to see the blondie lying on the floor
there. For a moment | wondered why she hadn't tried to
flee, before remembering the shattered legs. It was such an
eventful match that it's kind of amazing it slipped my mind.
Her legs being broken were a big deal for her. They
guaranteed she wouldn't be making it out of here alive and
had ultimately sealed her fate.

She didn't have the luxury of forgetting what had happened
to her, while it was so unnotable | had actually forgotten!
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Buuut... well, | mean, | was stillfeeling a little unfulfilled
at this point. At the time my brain was fighting between
getting this match over as soon as possible, or maybe
trying to finish riding this wave of heady arousal to
climax.

While | can certainly see a scenario wherein | decided to
finish her off here, | was too thirsty to let her go just yet.




S egs . yes, but they  physically. So figured
Al xS > them, right? |
L 7 dropped to my ass, making her cry out when the shaking canvas jostled her
legs around, and picked one up.
o in Jshe T

Her teeth
‘were gritted as she tried to focus herself and move on, and out of my grip.




-
Of course it didn't do her any good. My eyes may have
been closed but | was certainly not in a dream th
time. | was drawing her leg further into me, while she
clawed at the canvas in a frenzied attempt to get away.
¥m sure that a cocktail of adrenaline and fear made
her temporarily forget about the pain, as | didn't make
t00 much of an effort to treat her leg with care.

As she slid in | could feel her wiggling toes tickle my
insides, and I silently marveled at how easy this all had
been. | could probably draw her in at least up to her

knees if | really wanted.
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My climax hit like an atomic bomb, and | squeezed
the leg | was holding 5o tightly | felt another
minuscule snap in my fingers. | couldn't see at the
time, but now that | had a different in the footage, |
could feel myself getting a little excited all over
‘again at the look of absolute despair on her face.
‘While an impossibly powerful bliss rocked my
entire body, she seemed to have given up on the
idea of actually escaping.

Instead she sat there, mouth open in pain while |
just fucked her leg from the knee down to get
myself off.

But that's it. When that was done with she had
served her use, and her legs slid out of my pussy
‘and gently onto the floor as | climbed to my feet.
Even after that | know | could still have used her a
bit more, but this match had gone on long enough.

1t was time to end it.



I moved in front of her and bent my legs slightly, and
et my big, full ass hang out over her head. She
looked like she was trying to turn herself around and
crawl away, but | guess any movement she mad
forced splintered bone fragments to grind against
‘each other and kept her locked in place.

She had to know what was coming. Given how much
agony she had to have been in, I'm sure she felt a
small sense of relief at the thought it would all be
over soon.
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I don’t normally do this, but after experiencing
it had to see it happen again in a way that was
new, and exciting to me. | paused the video,
and let it advance frame by frame. | watched
my feet leave the ground, and saw how she
raised an arm in protest. Accepting her fate
didn’t mean she was able to resist her body’s
natural survival instincts. My ass froze in the air
on video, and my legs had extended so that as
much impact as possible could be focused on
my target. I'm feeling a little warm just thinking
about it if Y'm being honest..
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One frame later | made contact. My huge ass came
‘down on her, and forced her neck down violently. |

don't think it snapped, thankfully, and her other hand

moved up to try and stop the inevitable. Of course, even

if it had been possible, it was far too late now. g

My hands were shaking as | pressed the advance frame

button on my remote control. This hadn't been filmed -~ .
with a high speed camera. This was probably the last

shot of her aive, and the nxt frame was going t be ’
impact.

- .
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1took up most of the frame now, while a crimson explosion ;
applied red all over my naked ass and the canvas. The entire
portion of her body that had been preparing for impact was
gone now, replaced by me and my lovely assets.
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Warm blood pooled underneath me in
a slowly expanding puddie. In the
footage my eyes were closed, and |
knew exactly why. It wasn't the
exploslve climax 'd been wanting and
towards while using the lttle
't even enough to
mal\y sate my o i for pleasure.

But it took the edge off. I lay there for
a moment, enjoying the feeling in front
of everyone. Leaning back on full
display, | could see some people
gawking, but most had gotten their fill
and were beginning to mill out, leaving
me be.

WWW.erofus.comn



ly they
before the

in the air

and there.

1admit | toyed with the tech guy a littl. I sighed in
tion, tapped

my
‘even though | wasn't wearing a watch. | even made some
per

me the disk, and | walked out.
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My night wasn't over yet, though. | wanted to write all
this down cause | think itd be cool to relive these
moments in the future. Live vicariously through my
‘actions that night and remember all that went down. |
‘wanted to write all this down while it was most fresh in
my mind. And, well, | figured things may get a lttle...
heated while | watched the footage back, so | was naked.

1t's my apartment! | can be naked inside if | want!

But the rest of the night was a bit more interesting. And
it would definitely stick with me for a longer time than
any of my matches.




See, | had some help with getting myself off
rewatching that match. Yes, it was cool to see
myself do these things | don't remember in the
slightest, but | had some help getting warmed
up. 1 had only just started the video when |
heard a sound coming from my bedroom.

'8 b '\&\
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great neighborhood because, well, | need to keep a
low profile.

people around and they care a lot less in this.

of cash, despite the quality of my lving situation.
S0 they try and break in, to get some of that for
themselves.



this city. It didn't take him long to find my money, but,
‘well, it didn't take me long to find him.

He looked up at me and started begging. I'm a little
offended that was the only reaction he was able to
‘have, though. | mean, here | was, completely naked,
huge tits hanging out and directly in his view, but the




So1 had a little help while watching the video.
I was already so excited | didn’t want to delay
the video by disposing of him before sitting
down, but | also didn't want to create a
situation wherein he could scream and cry the
whole time and ruin the carefully crafted
ambience.

We came to a compromise. | plopped him into
the couch, and sat down on him. Allthe air
shot out of his lungs in one pained gasp, and it
tickled my pussy a lttle bit. That was all the
confirmation | needed that he would perfectly
suited to serving as my viewing partner. To
keep him quiet | just lifted one hand, and
mashed his face between my legs 5o he was
mut
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For however long that match was he lay
underneath me, helping me get off on
multiple occasions. When it was all said
and done, | started the video over, and
watched it again.

‘The third viewing became a problem
though. This guy was still sputtering after |
gave him a break after my last orgasm, but
he shut up after | pushed him back into
me. I started the video again, and...




The doorknob to my apartment began to turn.

My N € ROLU S € Oy
mind. No, it was the possibility of whoever
was on the other side of that door seeing this
guy that concerned me so much.

In times of crisis the mind goes to some crazy
places. There were three people | expected to
see behind that door.

1. The landlord. She's the nosy type, and has a
key to my place. If it were her she would have
seen me naked,scowled, cursed at me in that
thick Irish accent of hers, and then told me.
whatever it was she needed to tell me. Maybe
hand me some mal, or something else menial.
There is no way she would have cared enough
to notice this guy.

2. My neighbor. Mr. Nicely is an old man. He
has dementia. These apartments are the only
place he can afford, and my size doesn't even
phase the guy. If it were him, he'd apologize,
and probably scurry back home before the guy
could be noticed.

3.1had to deal with breakin attempts back in
my old place. Some people are smarter, and
come as a group. Without the guy I'm sitting
on reporting for some time, | wouldn't be
surprised to have seen someone bust down my
door hoping to retrieve their partner and
whatever money they could get their hands
on. This was the person | expected most,
truthfully, and had already extended my arm
to wrap my fingers around the ittle skull that
would pop around the corner if it looked
hostile.
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Instead, it was Eri

Erin looked at me, surprised to see me naked, but
not concerned by it. | opened my mouth to speak,
but a lump caught in my throat. | pushed my little
partner more firmly between my legs to stop him
from making any noise. This could go one of two.
‘ways. Either she apologizes, closes the door and
allows me a chance to make myself decent. I'd
probably do something about my little intruder,
and start a conversation with her from the other
side of the door.

O she could walk inside. | didn’t want her to walk
inside. If she walked inside there would be no way
1 could hide my little visitor from her. If she didn’t

walk inside, then | would be safe.
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floor, and she stepped inside.
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