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‘Oh. Hello, Erin.” 1 said, with what | hoped wasn't at all a suspicious
smile. | couldn't help but clench my teeth as | said it, and I felt a tiny
hand on my knee that made my heart flutter. -

But | probably didn't look suspicious. . T —
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Yup. That's me, trying to act normal to my
therapist while | smother a guy against my
pussy.

You're probably wondering how | ended up.
in this situation, aren’t you? Well, it’s a long.
story, but...
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My name is Ann, and let’s say I'm
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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|, i-ve been growing faster,
‘m"’o_gdu‘__ ore long, | mi
be fiftee The other night though,
fucked
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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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Now that | had some time off work, |
tracked down EFin’s abusive, bovlrlend

| stomped the hell outﬁf that prick for
stealing my mask, and my real
opponent didn’t fare much better.
Don’t worry, | got my mask back.

and warned him what wou pen lf
he mistreated her again. Iwanted to kil
i 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...




| deal with my
frustrations In‘ﬁue i
Suffice to say, | got
carried away, and it was
i
sexy as hell.
S

1 didn’t know how to respond
to Erin’s advances. | froze

which she took as a rejectit
B

match. But | was interrupted by a
creep who was trying to steal my
stash of money.




S0, um, this is my place! | keep it pretty sparse, as
yowiwew. erofus.com

Fm close to fourteen feet tall. I can lft a car with my
bare hands. | can, and have ripped people in half. My
sheer size allows me to dominate most any
conversation | ever have.

But physicalstrength isn't going to help me out of
this one. And, as a result, maintaining this
conversation is possibly the most difficult thing f've
‘ever had to do. Before Erin stepped nside my biggest
issue was the possibility of my... erm, captive being.
seen or heard. And while that's certainly stilla
problem, there's a significantly more pressing issue |
hadn't even considered.

Before she'd entered | had been re-watching some
footage of my last match. And it was still playing. This
was a disaster. If | wasn't currently rubbing my
generous posterior all over a stranger | could lean
over, grab the remote, and stop the video. Itd
probably be suspicious, but the alternative i so much
worse. On the other hand, i the video wasn't playing
then djust sidle to the side, and use these woefuly
inadequate blankets to better cover the guy from
View. Having both of these problems at the same
time seemed like an impossible scenario to
‘overcome. Bending over would free the guy, and
keeping him pinned wouldn't stop the video.

“This all took place in the span of about a second. |

turned back to look at Erin, and found her smiling.
Her presence was as therapeutic as ever.



hops s ot it e e
‘asked, walking to the wall

Therkiuly e was 1ot o il A ot port
of the video was... well, it was showing a closeup
of my pussy as she walked past. The shot was
tight enough that F'm sure the quick glimpse she
undoubtedly got of it wasn't enough to arouse
any interests.

She turned back around to face me, and leaned
gk he ek Toomd 88 & e s from
the corner of my eye saw the footage on

video change to a significantly more. upllrﬁ shot.

‘That was fuckin’ close.

“For the most part!” | responded, though my
Voice started out rather squeaky. Surprised at
myself, | cleared my throat, and continued.
“Single life, you know.”

That came out way too forward. Fuck. .erofus.com



“Is something wrong?” She asked.
Shit shit shit shit!

“Nol” 1 replied, a touch more forcefully than |
intended. Fuck. “Just... you know. I'm not
decent, as you can tell” I said, hoping that my
implied embarrassment would chase her off, if
only for a minute. | didn't want to squander this
‘opportunity to talk to her, but if she discovered
‘what | was doing here then...no. | didn't even
want to think about that.

“Oh. 1 hardly noticed."

The way she said that made my breath catch in
my chest. | just wanted to lean forward, scoop
her up, and drop her in my lap like 3 doll. |
‘wanted to rub a finger under her chin, and treat
her as f she was my new pet. | wanted to carry
her over my shoulder and into my bedroom. A
quickly growing part of me had a feeling she not
‘only wouldn't object to this, but that she'd
welcome it.

1 smiled back at her in response, while inching.
my leg closer to the table the DVD player rested
on.

R




“S0, um, what can | do for you?”

1 don't know i she responded. | was too focused on
hitting a button on the remote. Almost any one would
do. Luckily this room wasn't made for someone of my
size, 50 the opposite end was well within

while seated.  tried to remain casual, and aloof about
this, but | don't know how convincing it actually was.

Back and forth my eyes went, swapping from her and

my toes.

“This wasn't going to be easy, but it idn’t seem
impossible. This was a manageable task. | inhaled
sharply, tensed my body up, and pushed my big toe
down. The sudden pressure failed to press any of the

landing on the floor and drawing Erin's attention.

1 the situation wasn't so dire it would have been
comical how badly Id failed.



“Vil get that for you” . - ;
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But | wasn't about to hurt Erin to stop her.
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Curiosity got the better of her. | mean, why wouldn't it?
'm not exactly a sparkling conversationalist but even |
know that, “What are you watching?”is a good
conversational icebreaker.

1 reached forward to collect the remote control, but she
turned back to glance at the TN. My blood turned to ice
‘while some small part of my body screamed at me to

grab the device out of her hand and shut it off. Or maybe.
I could just kick the screen and shatter it. Or maybe |
3 + feet,

to meet mine.

Justlike earlier though, | didn't do any of these things.

www.erofus.com dilcaingher entre amprevened me o eventhe
‘most tame of solutions
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She didn't say a word, but watched
the action play out on screen. For
five agonizingly long seconds she
watched me manhandle a woman
slightly bigger than her and mash her
struggling face into my pussy. My
dominance was on full display for
her to watch, and it was incredibly
clear | was deriving a good deal of
pleasure from the act.

Alump caught in my throat. | didn't
know what to say.




Erin cleared her throat. She sounded like the sight
had ke W O FUs! COTIY
‘was it. This was the end. She was going to find an.
‘excuse out of here, and I'd never see her again.

All | know is that my reaction was wholly physical.
My eyes were wide, and | was too stunned to act.

in that footage. And as long as she wasn't
‘watching, then she didn't know what was going to
happen. This was going to work outl Id defied the
‘odds and accomplished the impossible.

“Yve always been curious what it looked like for
You to do your job. | suppose your size i very
handy in your fine of work.” She said, with the
occasional glance down at my naked chest. fm
ot sure she was even aware of it hersel, but her
fingers idly moved to the blanket | was covering
up with, and she caressed it gently.

“Y-Ye” | began, wracking my brain to try and get
my story straight in my head. I've been keeping
two sets of journals because, well, Erin awakened
‘2 new desire in me to do sol Id been feeding her

censored version of my life in the essays she's
‘asked me to write.

Now | was being put to the test. My relationship

fong as she never saw the woman's ultimate fate, |
could get away with this.

‘uo.lummw-vm:m



“Yes...” | continued, repeating the details in my head to
S

1t was Erin's tun to fail at paying attention now. She

had looked me in the eyes for allof five seconds, before.

her gaze drifted down to my chest. | wasn't doing a
nd P

‘each of my tits weighed more than her entire body. Its

took a risk. A daring step forward in our relationship.
1 dropped the blanket.
nmmmm-mﬁnmhnof

and 1 felt my nipples stiffen up in response. | moved my

g hertoogle at, and | atched her entir body lurch
forward, as fin a trance.

‘This was the moment of truth. A tightness formed in my
chest, and I felt as if my heart was going to burst.

A sharp squeal broke the moment, followed by a loud,
Oh my God!” from Erin.

—




Iorgot about the guy | was sitting on when
I dropped the blanket.

“Is he...” Erin asked, taking a smallstep
forward to look at the guy with his face
completely mashed into my pussy.

“A dlient?” | interjected suddenly, binging a
hand down to ensure he kept quiet. “Yes.
Hels. His session was actually just ending.
when you knocked.”

It was bulishit, but she believed it.




“Feel free to leave when you're ready, Mr.
Smith.” | said gradually lfting myself from
the couch. | hoped beyond hope that he
‘wasn't visibly deformed, or a mess of
blood and gore. For a spit second | could
feel him stick to my sweaty skin, and | had
t0 shake my hips to knock him free,
‘where he fell onto the couch with a soft
thud.

“S0sorry to interrupt!” Erin said to the

1y whose body I'd been crushing
underneath me for the past half hour. He
‘was unconscious, 5o he didn't respond.
That was fine with me, really. Hell, it was
ideal. | only needed about a minute alone
with him to make sure he stayed out of
the way permanently, and the less
conscious he is the better.

“Um, | hate to be a bother, but do you
mind if 1 go freshen up?” Erin asked, as if
on queve.

Perfect.

“Sure” 1 replied, leaning closer into her.
Even kneeling | had to bend my head
‘down to avoid hitting the ceiling. As |

ved over Erin | saw her finch ever so
slightly. | guess my presence was much
‘more intimidating in such tight quarters.
“I need to take care of something in my
bedroom, so we'llleave Mr. Smith to his
‘own devices.




Then, | went for it. There wasn't going to be
some ill-timed internal panic attack this time. |
wrapped my fingers around the back of Erin's
head, and ran them through her hair. Even
running my fingers through her hair felt nice,
and | began to carefully bring her closer to me.

She didn't resist. Her head rested into my
fingers, as she took a shaky step forward. All |

ad to do now was push her a lttle closer, and
envelop her completely. She was entranced. But
1 till had something to take care of. So this was.
justa sample for her.

“If Y not finished by the time you are, then
You can join me in bed.” | whispered, running
my fingers along the side of her face. She
nuzzled her cheek against me ever so sightl,

ingly realzing what she was doing,
and blushing a bright red.

e rofitrsEcomnt




Clearing her throat, Erin wrapped her hands around

e
away, and cleared her throat.

“Ill be right back” She said with a clear crack in her
‘voice, and proceeded to hobble out of the room.

‘The instant the door closed | whipped my head
behind me and cursed under my breath. My little -
home invader must have recovered consciou:

during that moment, and decided to make a break for

it. The creaky front door would certainly have been

heard, though. Which meant...

1 urned away from the door and back to my room. |
guess he'd been trying to iptoe away, but as soon as
e saw me looking back he knew it was over.



to whee:
damage than he expected.

Atleast that'll make this simple.

www.erofus.com



¥'m not particularly good at squeezing through
the doorways of my place, so he had a bt of
time to put some more distance between us.
He actually did manage to successfully reach
‘my window during that time, though he did so
through more a stumbling, shambling gait and
nota real sprint. His hands were on the glass,
ready to try and pull it up when | finally

red him.

He craned his head back and above, meetir
my eyes. | needed to think of a way to do this
as quickly and quietly as possible, and the

position he held his arms in gave me an idea.

His head would obviously need to be crushed.
It wouldn't take much for me to coil my fingers
around his fragile fuckin’ skull and close them
into a fist. Id have to restrain myself, though.
Yes, | could crack his skull into a million lttle

probably complicate things. | should only
apply enough to crack t, and send him into
shock. That didn't seem too hard.

After that | suppose | could just shove him
under the bed until later.

‘That's when he started banging on the
window.

www.erofus.com
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1had to act fast. | guess he was hoping to get the
attention of anyone who may be outside, 5o | had to
shut him up. With a nimbleness that shocked even
me, | grabbed both of his forearms, and snapped
them. That wasn't going to kill him, of course. But
that wasn't the goal. If | could just drive his body into
shock, he would knock himself out, and then | could
silently snap his neck, or bite his head of, or
something!

He groaned in pain. That was too much noise for my
taste, 5o | followed up on snapping his forearms by
twisting them out of their sockets. His mouth opened
in pain suddenly, before he lost consciousness.

‘What a fuckin’ mess. At least Id kept that quiet, and
¥'m sure Erin wouldn't ask any further questions
‘about him.




‘wasn'tjust holding him up.

Ididn’t know what to do. My

did it fast enough she wouldn't noticel




Sadly life s not a itcom. She'd seen me, and there
‘wasn't really anything | could do about that
‘Well, not anything | was willing to do

heart pounded in my chest 5o hard | could swear
the entire room was shaking.




o

Erin stepped forward. | smiled back weakly and

siid
my hand down my litle vitiny's arm. If nothing else |
could at least cover up the misshapen part of his arm.
My lips parted as | tried to find the magic word that
would explain
“Uhm” Was the only sound that escaped my lips as
Erin took another step forward.

erofus.com
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She didn't seem to care about that, though.



fora second | almost thought she smied back.
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‘Then this asshole swung at Erin. | know Id broken
o his arms earlier. | knew that

just done was impossible, but | was too blinded
by rage to process that. When his arm shot
forward Erin yelped, and shielded her face.

Afresh level of hatred | had never felt before
flared up in me, and | yanked this motherfucker’s
head back. | was firm, but didn't snap his neck.
No, he wasn't going to get off that easily. My
movement was precise, and he immediately knew
f1 pulled back even a centimeter further that his
spine would turn to dust..



It worked, of course. When it comes to
incapacitating someone Id like to consider
‘myself an expert. And this guy, fearing his
" eckwas sbouttosnap, immediaely pulled
his. arm back to try and pry my hand

my
like this i fearing so much for their own
safety that they won'tlisten to what | say.
50,1 pressed the thumb of my left hand
'hand into his elbow. It only took a lttle bt
butit cracked as expected.

Erin seemed satisfied that

' Wmmmum
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“He's not a client, s he."

‘The answer to this was obvious. Of course he

“No, he's not” His arms that | swear d broken
twice now came to beat feebly at my own arms.
“He’s just some guy who broke in. | was planning
o




“Smothering him?”

¥'m glad she interrupted me. Mashing the guy
into my tit was only intended to shut him up,

seat. Or how | thought it would be

only two fingers.

original intention,
but times change. If she wanted him to be
smothered, then he would be



T /

‘She didn't scream, or shriek in terror. She didn’t

better than | expected. Maybe she'd had a . -

truthful al along.
‘Was | really 50 easy to read?




Her eyes looked back up at me for
approval, and she found it. Her hand
stopped shaking, and, filled with
confidence, she pushed.
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1applied a touch more| since she
‘wouldn't have been able to force my hand down on her

a smile. She certainly felt like she was pushing him
expression

silently letting her know that she was doing fine.

Vd thought. She wasn't seeking approval at all. Instead,
nh-ulw—q,-hmmr-mv-m



‘She caught me off guard, but | wasn't going to fuck
up this time. It wasn't easy, but | had to repeat
those words to myself over and over to keep my
nerves steady.

‘She leaned in closer, and | managed to force myself

Her tiny lips made contact with mine, and |
responded as best | could. It was probably closer to
sucking on her face, but | don't think she minded.

Amoment later, we separated, and she began to
unbutton her blouse.
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take your clothes off tool” s the kind of “clever” line |
probably would have tried if | hadn't been 5o entranced
‘with the sight of Erin exposing herself. She was thinner
than | thought she was, now that Id finally seen her

half for a thousand bucks on a slow night.

itfor a bit,
at the ti
she gave me that familiar, warm smile | loved 5o much.




Once fully nude, she made her move. Just feeling her
small, naked thighs rub between mine as she crawled
forward was enough to start a furnace between my

legs. She seemed hesitant a first, not sure if she
should reach for the back of the guy's head to help me
smother him, or if she should try and grope a handul

of my incredible chest.

I mean, | don't wanna brag, but | think she made the




‘The guy managed to pull his head up some to get some air, but
ot enough to make much noise. At the same time, Erin was.
sliding up his back o reach the grand prize.

Her hand was cool, and the glant masses of flesh on my chest
‘wobbled as a shiver coursed through me. Erin noticed, and slid
her hand down the curvature for a moment, before turning her
lips up into a mischievous smile.




1 was holding his arms down so she had nothing to fear. With
, she

=
=
this.

Twas, dare
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1 don't know i she had something against this guy, or ifshe was

www.erofus.com

effect, a5 | could feel his attempts to break free weaken. Was she
% really prepared to go al the way?




far beyond what | thought she was capable of, and |
1o begin with this. Should I start by telling
of

She continued to increase the pressure
Tve

closed my eyes to enjoy. | didn't even know where
her how | got nto this business? Or maybe give her the unfiltered versions
been telling at our sessions? Hell, what f she wanted to join me in the ring! | bet | could get
her a spot working with me. No would dare lay a finger on her with me to face, so she'd be
perfectly safel They could call her... Energetic Erin! She'd be spry, and spritely, and contrast
great against me in the footage.

‘This was the start of a whole new chapter in my lfel

WWW.erofus.
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e there for
‘hands melt away, and vanish. Entirely.

1 was alone again. Everything fet a little colder.
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of it been real.

‘The gentle whirring of the air conditioning unitin the
distance mingled with the guy’s labored breaths for a
quiet, lonely ambiance. Erin had left. Again. And | was,
yet again, alone with my thoughts now that Id finally
broken out of my silly daydream.

‘arms. | had known it deep down, but | couldn't stop my.

1sighed,
seen her, and where shed ast seen me.




‘That was probably my last chance, | thought. Frst |
accidentally rejected her, and now she'd rejected me.
‘There was no foundation for our relationship
anymore.

I5at up, and felt the unconscious piece of shit roll off
of my belly and onto the floor. | barely noticed.

www.erofus.com



Atleast, | barely noticed until he, seemingly
by a cocktailof adrenaline and
testosterone, made yet another break for it.

Ididn’t have time for this, | wanted to tell him. |

bout some guy
getting away. This making an already-ruined mood
significantly worsel

.
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his hobbling gait was covering ground fairly well, and | knew |

NN ¢

|
o

#
!

www.erofus.com






Wwww.erofus.com

Athought entered my head. I could try something
‘out with this guy, since he was my captive target. It
was certainly something | hadn't gotten the chance
1o try out yet, 5o this thieving asshole probably has
o idea what's coming. Not that it mattered. 'm
sure the thought of me crushing his skl in my
fingers was every bit as terrifying as what | actually
had planned.

And F'm not even sure what | was planning would
work. He was going to be my guinea pig!
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1ot sand up s the way when e of my <«
place. I’ just one of the downsides of having to keep
alow profile and live ik 2 normal person, | suppose.
‘This was the first time | ever found the low cellings to
be advantageous, though. Being forced to lean
forward gave me  great view of this fuckin’ asshole
s he gazed up at me with an inhuman level of fear on
his

Too bad | wouldn't see that expression for much
longer.
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Wrist'spun trie guy around,
and | jammed his litle head into my pussy. I've

fong thought that shoving a person inside of me,
whole and alive would be an interesting way to

finish them off. To test out the strength of some
of my lesser used muscles for a change.

Buta fantasy is just a fantasy. Much as it interests
me, there was no way | could fit grown
person inside of me, as much as | wanted to.

His head was a nice compromise though.




‘Once inside he started to scream. Like, a lot. Where was allthis energy
earlier?
in pussy from his head down to his throat.

s’

i

I s
the floor. vt '
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I closed my legs around the fucked guy, locking him
inin place. My thighs were as long as his entir

form from the knees up. And probably way, way
thicker.

“You're doing a good job.” | whispered. For a
moment | wished I'd said it louder, but hs legs
began to kick in genuine terror again, so | know.
he'd heard me. Good. Fuck him. Fuck him for
ruining this night.
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I exhaled, I couldn't R
dsat

on my knees. | suppose if | wasn't able to do this | could

always pop his head and crush it in my thighs. ve got loads

of experience doing that, at least.

had in mind?

bit of extra texture that felt positively exquisite.



fouder The oud,

once as a wave of pleasure ran through me.

but

quickly lost my balance.

www.erofus.com



1 woke up. | don’t know how long Id been out, and | don't

Valso had

. Well, 5
‘more apt to describe it as a mess of ruined, mangled, twisted flesh
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ubtle effort.
o me. My old couch made an acceptable makeshift

needed to get my morning routine going. | should also
lookinto a way to curb all these attempted robberies.

coffin, and I think I'd rather like picking up some new

Disposing of the body was... well, it wasn't my most
furniture anyway.

Unfortunately, since the sun was going to rise soon, |

www.erofus.com



I carried the old couch out nto the alleyway
‘myself and deposited it into a dumpster.

half of it i, with the reststicking out the top,
but the city could take care of that. No one

some eyes, but that could be anything!

And since 'm still around to write this, 'm
pretty sure I'm in the clear. But now | had to.
Ywwrerofus.com
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likely to get it stolen, all the better for me.

1y to limit the number of times | walk into
single-story buildings. It feel lke it gets harder

theve s i b of s armpas 1 s, and P
prone to making some rash decisions. G

Svrpbing et d hppened he ight e, |
had a creeping feeling that f | were able to just
pi‘kupwuudmmaulﬂmmnl’dh
every time since 'm still growing, but sometimes

tempted to. And as poorly as the night before
wm,mun-damhunluml-uwxumm .
it's unavoidable. | had to try really hard not to

breakall of the glass doors as | basically crawled
into the bank with a steel case full of money.
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‘The customers couldn't help but gawk, but

ey we
shocked, but at least they did their best to hide
it. | appreciate that level of professionalism. If
this building were to turn into a warzone | like:
1o think I'd go out of my way to rescue them.

1 gave the teller my information, and showed
her the case. She looked at it, then back to me.

“It's a birthday present for a very nosy family
member” | lied. She didn't seem to care, and
began to type away at her computer. It wasn't a
particularly good lie, and | suppose | could have
tried coming in with a more innocuous
container wouldn't have hurt.

After a minute | wasn't sure what was taking so
[P T —— -
don't often do this kind of thing, but, well,
Sometimes you have to throw your weigh
around o get things done.

w.erofus.com




1 thrust the container at her, making sure to push
the monitor offof her desk as | did so.

“Please take good care of t” I told her plainly.

She was surprised by my sudden movement, but
not nearly as much as | felt she should have
been. | suppose the daily grind of work was.
really getting to her. She barely finched at the
sight of a woman well over ten feet tal,
drenched with sweat entering the bank and
handing her an item to store in a safety deposit
box.

Like | said, | appreciate the professionalism.

www.erofus.com
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I was going to leave after that. | had other things to
do, but | was Insistent that she let me actually deposit
it myself. That way, | would know exactly where
‘money was, and | could make sure the teller didn't try
to open the case.

= |
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- o think of it, 'm not sure if I'm even strong enough to
pull a door like that open... More importantly, that

- would cause a scene. And if | caused a scene I'd have
e o e o

ma.a el

So 1 waited, and when the vault was finally opened |
crawled inside. It wasn't easy, but | made it. 'm
guessing this isn't a thing they do for every customer,
and it probably had ot more to do with my
impatience than anything else...

Being this big holds plenty of advantages, but it really
feels ke | shot myself in the foot on this one.

The redhead turned to me, and gave me that annoying.
ook people always give me before they ask a question
they know you won't lke.
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: GO, nosy can you be?

“Nope,” | said, “Just an early gift!"

fit just fine.
Ihad a bit of insurance for my own belongings.
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‘The rest of the day passed without incident, and
once the sun set | checked the info for my next
match. At the moment | remember

suddenly depressed by what | was doing. | felt so
boring. Was my life really 50 uninteresting and
structured now? Maybe | should go on an extended
vacation, and try to have some adventures for a
time. Itd also give me time to think about other
things, and keep my mind away from shittier
thoughts.

But, for now, it was time for another match.

Fve had my ups and downs with this management,
but  figured this was a bridge | wasn't going to
burn. Atleast not yet. People like this aren't a fan
of you announcing your intention to go on an
extended vacation and miss a ton of work, though.
S0 Pl take care of that after | get paid tonight.

At least this would be a hell of a match to end on.

Once again | was in the middle of the ring,

completely nude. It feels like 5o long since | got to

don an elaborate costume, even though t's only

been a couple of matches, really. Then again, |

suppose the whole point of this match was putting
s on.



My opponents were allowed to wear clothes,
though. That didn't seem fair 50 | figure the
‘woman wil just let me try her outfit on, right?
¥m sure she wouldn't mind me doing so.

And if she did mind, s what? She couldn't
stop me. Fuck her. | ignored my other
‘opponent and closed in on the quivering little:
‘woman.




‘The bell had rung maybe 3-4 seconds ago, and
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The gasp quickly transitioned ino a sereech as | pulled N
her arms backward. | feel like 've been breaking a lot Y ¥ k.~
of arms recently. | wonder if | can try to work that into

] o
a future gimmick match?

All know i that bending her arms back and snapping
them at the elbow was required for what | intended to
use her for. And she would have to endure it all under

4 sdons oy e ‘ /
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1 think this match was set up as an apology after
some complaints I've had with management recently.
1 wasn't a very big fan of being tied up and having to
do amatch bound like in some kind of kinky porn
shoot.

S0 1 was given control of the ropes this time. And in
‘order to use them | was going to need to force this
little woman's arms into position. | was kind of
guessing that her position was accurate, really. |
couldn't exactly see her under my tits, after all.
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Sadly, these ropes were not at all like the ones that had been
y thi

that were needed to keep me tied.

Luckily, being as tall s | am has given me quite a bit of
‘experience in putting bikini tops on by mysel. This woman

wrists was pretty easy, all things considered.
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‘The legs were a bit more of an issue, though. Really
A3k o o e e up ik, il e

her hanging under my pussy uj
muw-mmnmmuummmw
1520/20 and

It was a bit of work to bend over enough to pull her
up between mine, but | managed to get it done
on ke, the second try. She wouldn't stop shrieking
‘every time | moved, but come on. Getting it done
that quickly was pretty impressive if you ask me.
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Another quick tie and she was locked into
position. My pussy and ass were no longer
‘exposed to the crowd. My boobs were, though.
And really, considering how big they are, 'd say
that's a much bigger problem to address.

Luckily,this was a handicap match, and | had
been provided two opponents. So th
‘dumbstruck guy who'd just been watching this
whole thi didn't go out of his way to
avoid. So | grabbed his arm.

That seemed to wake him up to the danger he
was in, and he instantly broke into a run. Of
course that wasn't going to work, and he was
‘probably kicking himself for not hauling ass
sooner.
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1 picked him up and bent him backwards over
my tits. F've used my boobs for all kinds of

things in the past. Anything from smothering

the life out of an opponent, to swinging them as.

hefty clubs to bludgeon and crack skull. )

Vd never used them as part of a submission
hold, though. And that was kind of exciting. |
couldn't stop a smile from forming on my face
as one of my nipples burrowed into his back,
and the other poked between his legs. He was
definitely feeling a bit of discomfort already,
even though | could see a bulge in his pants.
Amazing how even in this situation his weak -
brain can get distracted by the feeling of my big J
breasts pushing against him.




Here's a fun fact. 1 didn't have to torture these two.
wasn't getting paid anything extra for it, and, really, "
the other noise in the room did a pretty good job
drowning out their cries. It would have taken exactly
the same amount of effort to have flipped these two.
around so their faces were buried into the endless
expanses of my flesh.

But d been having a bad couple of days, so it was very
therapeutic to take my frustrations out this way. This is
how | used to do it. Before | had someone | could talk
to. It wasn't particularly effective, but the screams were
ovely.
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The ropes were brought out again, and so it was.
time to finish converting this lttle man into a
‘makeshift top. Given the size of my tits he was
forced to bend pretty far back, which was really
only a problem for him, since his survival wasn't
‘exactly at the top of my priorities.

501 just bent his arms and legs back until | could
fasten them together with the rope. | could feel
bits of his skeleton snap and vibrate through my.
chest as | did so. It was an interesting sensation,
‘when it was only being done by the weight of my
chest, and not through the use of my own hands.
Maybe one day 1l be big enough to crush
someane simply by resting my chest on them.
That would be fun.
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Vm pretty sure | had everybody into position
ow. To make sure | yanked on the ropes,
eliiting a fresh groan from the guy around my

N chest and confirmed that he was, i fact,

J secure. Good. A quick squeeze with my thighs -

signaled that the woman was still conscious.

S0, I guess that was it. This match was over!

Even for me that was kind of quick.




| Bt that was il had 1 dot had tumed my
apponents ko cohing, and th bl ang 1o
- oy vicary.Th ht gt oft oo
ade oy singow a 1 iritted around the

ring, showing off my fresh new organic attire

to the crowd.
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feigned surprise at how quickly the match had
ended. After all, the crowd craved blood and
violence, 5o the disappointment at the lack of the
o sk sl Thay v (o0

ot knowing what to expect next.
Tiute s et b v e o e
than walk off with my outft, leaving them thirsty
for more action.




Of course, | pride myself on my abilty to
deliver a good show, even despite the
audience’s reactions. | don't ip people oft.
Atleast not intentionally. These people paid
for a show, and by God they will get a show. |
bent over, showing my expansive ass offto
everyone behind me, and sending fresh
‘waves of torturous pain down to the woman
between my legs.

‘The crowd approved, though. And what the
‘crowd wanted, the crowd got!

/ =
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Sex sells, and | am just an actual, literal mountain of it at times. | fell onto
‘my back, and looked back at a section of the crowd seductively. 'm not
sure how well it translated given the mask, but it was all | could do.

My clothing wasn't faring so well though. My laying down had lowered
the pressure forced upon both of them, and allowing them a moment to
catch their breath. If you ignore the position of their arms and legs, it
would look almost ke we were relaxing after an extensive sexual bout.
My breasts were like a pair of massive cushions for my male companion,
while my female companion was enveloped in a prison of soft, smooth
thighs.

Good fuckin' lord. | can’t wait “tl | get the footage back from this one. For

a minute | just lie there, soaking in the adoration of my lowly subjects. AW .CroRIS. GO




‘Then | fipped over, and started to crawi. Like a cat,
specifically. It's a move I've seen lesser wor
n order to drive their miniature johns wild. Most of

of lithe, slinky movements across the canvas turned
into more of a wriggling writhing slither.

But that's what my partners were in this match for!
‘While my tits scrubbing the floor made my own
movements awkward, they paid off in my bra’s
suffering. He fought and squirmed to get ar once
my boobs were rolling over him and hislittle
kicking feet brought a nice jiggle to my chest aside

And of course, having hundreds of pounds of my
breasts resting on his already powdered spine
couldn't have been pleasant.
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. And by

: sy
precious, of course, | meant sweaty, humid air

ption. meina very

y sweat, if self, but i
breathe air that thick and heavy with my perspiration with his injured chest

pol igh, then he just,
kinda stopped.




into thin ai

he

‘was stil alive. He had just resigned himself to his fate.

 tryingfora push-up. And honestly | found that it fuckin’

offensive. | can o real push-ups, you know. | wasn't in
position for a real one. There was no reason to count.

then and there. Just to show off. Maybe Id do them
‘one-handed and fip off the people with the other.
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Fm still mad about that.

_ reverberated all around my pussy rather nicely.

. And if|
for the day, | very well might have.
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But, alas, all good relaxation sessions must come to an
end. All | had to do was cross my legs and fold my arms

even approved of that ending if 1 did it right. But if | was.
1o take some time off after this, | needed to have
an explosive climax.

I limbed to my knees slowly, sensually, just really
showing my ass off out there. A fresh snap came from
between my legs, reviving the woman sandwiched
between thighs bigger than her entire body. | wonder
‘what it was like for her during all that. While all the

beyond the breaking point in service of a woman more
than twice as big as she was. The light-warmed canvas

face,
stretch out onto the floor, and press my belly onto her.

1 hope the anticipation was torturous.
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movements were slow, measured, and deliberate.
‘The build up had to be excruciating if the people were
going to be satisfied. And I don't intentionally give
poor performances.

1took deep, long breaths, so the simple act of my

lungs expanding would push my chest forward

enough to make my wimpy top writhe in agony. My

bottom didn'tfare much better a5 | held an

intentionally awkward position mid-rising to my feet.

It stretched her out terribly, and she squirmed

vigorously to try and ease the tension. y / Y
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Finally, | was back on two feet. | could have moved into
the finale from here.

Hell,a big part of me really wanted to move into the
finale right now.

But the best part of a wrestling competition is the
showmanship. The pageantry of it al. Ending t quickly
would do all of the buildup a disservice. Standing up
straight was really not that bad for my organic clothing,
all things considered.

I closed my eyes, and began to breathe heavily. |
inhaled, and exhaled. Inhaled. Exhaled. Inhaled.
Exhaled.

‘Then I started to arch my back.

Instantly the two of them sprang to life as the stretch
pulled their already destroyed limbs apart even further.
Al at once | felt what | could only describe as their
skeletons... loosening up, | suppose. Not a sensation '
used to, but one | recognize. Though their limbs
remained intact and attached, their bones had
separated at the joints, leading to a wonderful
crescendo from their shrieky cries.

o

\ @
www.erofus.com



Ok Boahy s .| slpoond ack ), ad_
smiled down to those in the crowd that were closest
mnummlmp.mm.mmw,mmk
finale was a little special. There was probably going to
be some splash damage for those in the front, and |
‘wanted to let them know | was thinking of them. Even
if I sincerely hoped to never meet any of them again.

www.erofus.c

/




AT
www.erofustcoin

™,

B

The wrestling | do may not be... well, wrestling at all, if fm being

moves.

traditionalist.

Iliked the sound of splash, though.




" be made [ a

= s .
awesome. Blood is hot, sticky, and has too strong a smell for me to
L | dic oy 3

itout of someone!
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Sadly, that marked the end of this match.
Though they were now bloodied sacks of
shattered bone fragments and crushed organs,
my two opponents were still mostly intact.
mean they'd obviously lost a lot of biood, but
that's besides the point.

11ay there for a moment, taking in the crowd's
cheers, before | got the sudden idea to check
‘out my handiwork. Had | actually pressed down
with enough force to spray those nearest the
ring?

My eyes opened lazily, and a smile crossed my
face. | wanted them to know, even if they were
disgusted, that | had loved doing it.
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They had, in fact,

at e, with her mouth agape.

Ikept all of

bathroom, unimpeded, and she must have seen...

How much of the match had she seen?
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The crowd cleared out of my way as | walked through. |
didn't want to alarm her so | walked slowly, and placed my

he
close the gap in a safe place, away from the crowds.

Once she stepped outside | began to worry. Not just for how

s dangerous! P handthat more thana few tes

leaving the show would be held up by some
oo S o 14 Sk s Yl e
happened to me for, well, obvious reasons, but rin? In that
nice jacket? With her thoroughly unintimidating sze? She
needed an escortif she didn't want to effectively walk
around with a glant bullseye painted on her.

Then | heard her voice. But it wasn't that soft, warm voice
¥'m used to. The calm, measured tone was gone. It was a cry
for help. I she was in danger, .
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WAREHOUSE
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There
froem
sinca | saw any resl action cutside of the fing.
But | was 5o looking forward to this.
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Fun Fact:

WWwWw.erofus.commought about adding an “Evil Ann” character to the series, but then I realized Evil Ann is just Ann
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NEXT TIME
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ANN FACES

HER FIRST REAL / ‘
_ CHALLENGE 2/, =



WILL SHE SURVIVE?
FIND OUT IN
SQUASH MATCH 8
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