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“It's just one night. The pay will be good. | need the
money. | need the money. It's just one night. | need the
money. ™

Sam repeated the words to himself as he walked down
the dimly lit street. He was in debt. Deep. He needed
maoney. He was desperate. Hours ago he'd been
panhandling when a young, gum-chewing woman asked to
hear how he wound up where he was. His story was long,
and overly wrought with detail, but she seemed to pity
Sam, and had offered him a job. A local indie wrestling
promotion was holding an amateur night, and allowing
anyone who showed up the opportunity to prove
themselves in the ring.

It sounded dangerous, and potentially painful, but Sam
needed this. Besides, wrestling was fake! He'd probably
be told to look good for any cameras, maybe get tossed
around a bit. Then, when it was all over, he'd be a
hundred bucks richer! It didn't pay much, but they were
lecal, so it would've been foolish to expect a lot.
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“546 Windmill drive...” Sam told himself, squinting at the
hastily scribbled address on his palm. A dilapidated old
building was the only thing at the address, and his heart
sank. He'd been lied to, plain and simple. The girl was

probably at home laughing at him right now! Why did he
believe in the goodness of a stranger?

With a heavy sigh Sam sat down on the sidewalk, and
placed his face in his palms. He wasn't sure what to do now.
Rent was due soon, and though he'd been reduced to
begging for money, he didn't want to become homeless!

Sam turned back around, looking at the old, run-down
building. He hadn't ever been to this side of town, but he
certainly didn't like the look of this neighborhood. Deciding
it was better to get moving, he stood, and stretched his
tired limbs. A long walk home was the only thing awaiting
him now, and he accepted that.
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Exhaling sadly, Sam took his first steps just as a young couple walked past him.
They didn't give him a second thought and opened the door to the abandoned
building. Without a care in the world they stepped inside, leaving Sam alone
again.

With a smile on his face and a skip in his step, 5am ran into the building and
followed the couple. They didnt seem to mind his fellowing them, and he
squealed in glee, drawing a quick glance from the two. They whispered amongst
themselves, and the girl seemed to giggle quietly.

Sam blushed, looking away. It was awkward, yes, but he realized he had no idea
where they were going. What if they just wanted a private place to make love?
They walked through an unmarked door, and it slammed shut behind them. Sam
hesitated, having psyched himself out with the possibilities.

Placing an ear up to the door, 5am listened. His breathing began to calm when
he heard no sounds coming from the other side. Taking that as a good sign, Sam
stepped through, finding a short staircase going down. The couple was at the
bottom, and he scurried after them. Another completely nondescript door was at
the bottom, and the two stopped holding hands for the man to knock on the door.



The door swung open, and an explosion
of sound filled the dark stairway. The
couple walked in, with Sam following
closely behind. He caught a glimpse of a
nuclear radiation symbeol on the door, and
figured it must have been an old bomb
shelter. It certainly explained the rather
extreme amounts of soundproofing that
room mist have had.

The door closed heavily behind S5am as
he stepped in, startling him. A substantial
crowd was standing and cheering. Much
of his view was blocked by that same
crowd, but he could make out a steel
cage towering above everyone in the
center of the room.

Sam began to have second thoughts. He
did not know much about wrestling, but
he did know that a cage match was
significantly more brutal than a normal
match. What would happen if he just
walked out now?

“Your ticket, sir?™

It was her! The young woman he'd met
earlier that day was sitting at a table
loudly chewing a wad of gum. She was
flanked on either side by an
exceptionally large pair of men with
hands folded over their chests. They
judged Sam silently with their glares,
waiting for him to produce a ticket.

He hadn't been expecting this. As soon
as he'd seen that cage he began to have
second thoughts, and considered the
option of just taking a seat and enjoying
the show. Precious, job-hunting hours
would be lost, but at least he'd leave this
place unscathed.
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“Sirt™

“I'm here for amateur night!® Sam
squeaked, shocked back into reality by
the woman's voice.

The woman raised an eyebrow,
looking Sam up and down. She slowly
blew a bubble as she examined him,
shaking her head in disappointment.
The security personnel on either side
of her seemed to chuckle at the
thought of Sam competing, and the
comparatively tiny man shrank back.

“W-We met earlier today! You invited
me to come here!”™ Sam said, suddenly
afraid he'd be denied the easy cash.

“Oh?" She asked, searching her
memory for a moment before a look of
realization crossed her pretty face.
“Mow | remember you! You're not much
to lock at, are ya?™ She asked,
resuming her gum chewing. “Ah, well, |
s'pose that Annie likes ‘'em that way
anyway. You have any experience?”

“Mo.” Sam sald curtly.



“Good." She said, smiling. “You're perfect for the
job. You jus' gotta make our main star's moves look
good, simple as that. If you can act, you can
wrestle,” she added, blowing another bubble.

“¥es ma'am,” Sam said politely, his heart pounding in his
chest.

“Good, just head down that way and you'll get to the
locker room." She directed, pointing at a doorway. “Just
find some gear that fits and you'll be good to go. Someone
will come for you in a few minutes, you got all thati"

“¥Yes ma'am. Thank you."” Sam sald as politely as he could,
visibly shaking as he stepped past the security and towards
the double doors.

“Wait a second!” the woman called out.

“¥-Yes?” Sam asked, his voice squeaking as he completely
failed to remain calm.

“How tall are you?” She asked, spinning her chair slightly
to look him over again.

“Five three.” Sam answered, unable to take her
penetrating stare.

“Nice and short.” She stated with a knowing
smile. “That's all | needed. Go on now, I'll let
Annie know she's got an opponent!”
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bnable fo find any woids bam nodded bis head

and jogged snto the nesrby double doors He
breathed & vigh of reliel as he vepped through roe
ot of sight from everyone 1 fudging starey. It wan

tog late to po e novw thowgh He d committed to
this, 30 he might o well go through with It

The cemerd Moory guickly changed bo Gile, ard
baim ilapped into the place 1 lockes room 4 dlim
medal pole e wnpended shave 8 row of bera ey
wpan which dejens of garments weie hung e
e Ehay wan the clothing availsble for v arad
aanickly wel to work firefing snything thal looked ke
i0d T iy wrsall, wiry frame Preferably soometFang
brightly colored, that didnt contrast too much with
hiy pabe wlin

it wid @ lor, ardusun wearch, But 0 sllowed him 5
fowe maments 1o thenk sbout everything that had,
wnad wean going to happen @ sownded Bhe he would
e Fghting & girl, wiich wsemed good, o ke
irmaiting. fure he was ghostly pale Pin a0 ool
wrad adeittedly very shatl, bul dhd that resily mesn
A gosnd enough to ight & man! saybe b
wirh Ehdrlisng oe 1 Lea much I the waman had amy
11 of musculenity vhe'd probsbly Se sbile to
ovevpower him, ared b cPeeion burned with
embarraement al the thought

S, At Al & woman widld probebly go seer
or hisn thah wme dumb mesthesd 0 profaby
maanl Ba'd Be in Lo paln schan Dby wan Rnivhed,
il ayles P omled Make this @ fegular thing? The
thamnght of & reypalar. #f e erventions! pob pot his
mind ¢ sae

St groaced an e resched Che evd of The autfity
The anly artiche of clotPang that seemed e B e
alight Frame way @ small paie of beight oy, poiden
wieilling Eruniy He Blanched whew Fe'd Arl wsen
Chaein, hanking thewm Loo gaudy Lo wefiauly
conided, bul after warching the entire rech and
coming o with nething el imall enough, fe ke
wihal had 1o b dohe

|
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Makirg SUre e one Wl Eround, e drpped ot
o his dirty, plam cletihing snd shpped into the
chally the locker room was, be Lt dowr on &
beench, rubbirg his hands over his shivering arma.
o warm himsel] . How thery seould be paying
Fim EMErwErd anywey Would 1t be i caah?! Or
ol thary just cut hion o cheoh when it wes ol
wver? The seoman n froet hesnt ssled for sy
information, w0 b sssumed itd be the former

“Comin’ through! ™

Tisrming to thee wde, Sam satched b g beety
man walbed through the backer room with
arsthar man sung over his shoulder The fwo
walhed up 0 the bench Sam was witting on ard
Ehe WNCOACIDWE MmN Wil dropped oo it
withoul sny fanfare.

“Don 't mind Bim. * The mucied man offersd
&% the urcomcisus mar y bloodied fece way
displayed “He bumsped hin Bead a litEle tos
Bard. bW bee Biree with o Dittle bit of rest ® he
offered a5 an expianation before leaving the

Slowly woochng ower to Uhe side, Sam got &
goad look #f the besten man, and ughed in
retied Wil the bioad om he tece looked Dk it
Pl berer pouring From hin rose Chastising
Famueit for forgetting that wrestlivg way saged,
Sam stood, snd began to stretch. e hed t pot
an & guasd thowe. aftes ali!

an explesion of wund from the man room
‘echosd imto the bocker, and Sam newrly Tell ower
I purpeTeE . Soemetiing amaring mial have
Fappened to get 8 crowd cheering that loudly,
arad Fee could fewl sdrenslive et to course in
P wwina Me waan the strongest guy sround by
-u.n-.u-p-uﬂﬂ-uu
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“Hey! You the jobber™ With that, she wallued sway, and Sam s
haart ihumped in b chest Bk 2 Caped

Bhocke et o = bbast ATLSMpLIngG He'd L
SRR ETB IS e m s i, e et
imterrupted hin siretches. What was the v rprvoan! Taling deep breaths he Closed

doang in the meen 3 locker roomf re tried 1o Filn e, atlemphing (e St hin besting
Cower himuet! up in embarraament, betore heart, betore walking Lo (e bcker room
reslizing the futility of it a8l He'd be out = .

theere in frent of dozers of peaple 10 just 4

‘minute after sl 10 he might o well get I Thaee waset misch putside the Lok
wned o hin strange itate of dren ] TD0E sl Enother hallway with wme
[ mOre Senr on the right, but the satire
* Jobiver 1= be maled, willing his hands \ thirg was wnlit To s ieft e could make
bach e iy shdes. | il what looked lie the sntrance Lo the
. wadieeay, and climbed the short set of
The rerw woman ughed heavily, bedore wheps owly The waman from sarier was
waplairang, “Are you here to lowe!" bhe havw, sl chareing Khat gum |oudly.
wiked, with s small, Svappointing shake of

s head. “Mamne?" She ashed Mm.

S0k, Y- Vel e " LA ieded
plitety 53 embarTsmaent crept ko hiv

Faprevvion The moman |oaked dowr st
i gewr Pt glasses, as if thes
The woman loghed Fm over criticslly & aniwer diapleased her &
twinge of ermbarrssament ML Lam o she . L - F Cresping seene of smbarraiument
raived am eyebrow, chearty nof impressed Filled thee air Delode vhe sighesd ared
with what vhe ww. He tried to bty fes Jotts LWmE RELE diwn S0 hET
iy masclhes, but it did WEthe to enhance biy ciipbosrd. With & loud yawn, she packed
phyigue up & micrephane resting o @ tabsle
bepside her, and turred 1o fece Sam
gk, well, you're up.” The wid,
Cherwing her gum loudly an she glanced Yo redy ™
e ol her clipboard. “ You now what o
dio, NghtT™ She ashed, not turring her hesd “Yeu® Sam said guisthy while
- spproachang ker i was hiv fird real
A - choue Inok st the woman, and he
e ma'am. " Lam aid, brimeving with % oo e she hed § Dol IncPe on
false canfidence. *| just have to make my ' S’y shight framee. She was than, just as
opporent iook good © o wars, wnad her bervefly comsidered the
] poasibehity that P was to be by
“Gmod boy " Sk waid, W0l rol Buning et oppeonant. They Could probabiy put on &

head up from the cipbosrd. = Just coms . oo match togethes| el probetily get
‘through thiy doar in sbout & minute ’
e weas pare ki bwo of them could make

ot ok CoINCing.



www.erofus.com

“Gol” She wid sucdenly, mudging him Brough the
Ul curtiing and follireang closely Debind. A peal of
laughtél SCCompanied bl dumbilng enlTancs. bul hi
pufted hin chest up as Bt he could and powered
threaugh T bong, Alesl wallway To the ring.
Ciunowsly he noficed that the saliway el was
caged just au Thee ring was, e that The Cage was
rather Luil. SEm waANT Durning eny heads with e
hetgh, but he Coulin help bt noticed ithat the
Capng ooked to be &t least Souble s height. Dl
i Lol EvET 00 B0 Fredly TRAT Ehet sart ol tving
wid reguined? Or mayhe it waa bo profect the crowd
from an Incenaed wrestler!

“Ludies ard Gevtlemen stepping indo the rng o
5 wur bocsl challemger! ™ The woaman srmounced,
Lading & moment bD faie SMer thee Croeed srupled
inin & chawus of boa'n. “Firsk up, snbering [e ring i
incal egena, Sensstional Lemmy! " She shouted irta
iher micraph Bedure v brach Babuingd Hhae
cartaie.

_p-:--_-s-m-mmu
sgnore theem. 1 be wis the locsl contendey then
shouldn he be the good guy In thy wenana, all
tivirg Contideredr Maye they were all |l really
foig L of han opponent
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Ve it & e

e WM ETO TS C oM.
Trmen bmbend the curtain For the first fimee hin eyes.
‘began to wander. and he rearty beapt back when hin
gare Teil to the surfece of the ring.

Verwely ife entive rew's ceneen e covered i faded
et sireahs. Fhat omsdnt s been oo, oowld 1!
zhmﬂ-_.l-hum‘th
e w0 thofmughly | saybe they umd neves chesned

" dismase Tonight, Sam missed the ring arncancer
stepping back out from the curtain. Bringing the mic
.tﬂh’ wher genplified (e wel sourch of her

* ] Wi it imisren. . b opmanent” That
Cutie! The Tianen of Terror| The one, the

anly Sambarg diranda!”

/' i dealering explimson of e filed the room,
¥ forcing Sam o cover ag hin sensifive ean. o the
* Clartasn opersed up saddeniy. TR crowd never relented
i iy pncilement, wiwie B pmoounly asarbed hin

fv e SR T

'
" Then, she showed up.

ronem of prople 'n the malenoe siood. reiing thesr
% armn and cheering as @ Lall, besutitul woman shepped
/ out from befrind the curtsin snd anto the steel
. walivewy, Dobng & quick doubie take snd then snother
S conald Tewet hin bomaert Mitler ul the Uhoughl that
th‘uhnﬁ-mmwu

N4

that she wis 1rw perfect female wpegimen. Her
long, thick, bisch har fowed past her shoulden,
immancing wilh every vLep she ook Thet s
igroirg the much e oo iy
‘oonsTing ol Ehe wame Time.

ey it wan, to put | Bmply, leed. A deep
woakil i b Winglet was eronagh Tor her fwen
mamntairy of tanned cleavage 1o spill from her
top. meerfiowing on every tde. The skimpy mamber
= Winaggiing 1o conlen all of her incredibie
Testures, s he could feel smething begin La stir
tertwmen his begs m she began her siow contrlles
decerd domr Lhe walkagy

Shaking iy head  he oesdipedd he Padn even
oked atl the nest of herl Hin jaw only dropped
Further aa b traced hiv syes down the perfect
cantours of her body. Thght bands sdorned with
dmngiling sireame, chicled her Bhoogn. Below her
tar bon datrecting trwants wes & heart vhaped
wandiow cul 190 the outRE. Her Beliybutton was
‘mxpossd Through thiy window. ard Tthe botlom af
the beart ended just st

Bam whivered . repeating the word bo himastf,
Lewd, And yet o deep. iMeate sucslament fas
wimagh i bad wmoalh, powsifsl legi were
unipvered | evahing in e bare, laneed feet,
[veryiting sboul Thin somes eocFled hire st

wieh Pl b Tacing off in The ring ageinat Fes
She'd be placing him wio holth, srd Loasing

|’"\.. NS NS NS N
‘shee wes sbmply gorgeous. [ven with o smell mank
covering her Feor from the nowe up. b could teil

A he consicin ] weit,



& siught rumisle brogght Sam out of his dark thoughts and «
o verpat immadhabely formeed ceer Fim She wal nearer e
ihe ring mow, ardd P Dobiced somvethang e Pedn T earier
Starfiryg, she was msarly s bl o the walosay y vheet
encloture! During his own walk he'd remembssred only beng
absout hal! s tull, bk, she wai

The woman stepped up to the ring, raising her srms
over her hesd, crusing arother pap from the eacted
cromd, arad Sam could ondy wabch her in terrer s, realiTing
that she wai simout & Tl o the top rope white stendng
sutnide of the rirg A fnghtened glence to bath woe
confirmesd that b, st by Tull heighd was ordy just Leller tham
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Thaen she lifted one huge, wide foot, and
slammed it onto the rings apron. The sntire
ructsie thook Fom thal ahe sbep, and Sam
i mwied vivdily g ke dlepped aver The ropes Lo
@il Thi wiime fopes [Ral sefe blmoil egual 16
Frin heighit |t how brig was thiv ssaman

ilompireg into the middis of [he ring, ihe Wsod,
anil malted, B, pretry ey trned to him, and
b fuiiped, befare ilepping bn Pl irecison He
enprwiion wevned 1o rafidale she wanted Rim (o
Wand n irand of hed, and he Forcilsly reminded
Fimdall ovel and o Pial 10 wid all Talie She
wmad Pving hism dreciion after all’ They waukd
otk look good. and he'd lsave thit place Pichs:
hopefully injury free, and =ith snough & olic
mEOrEL [0 lail bR Thies IfeOme

Stanching chesl 1a chast with the pante
Eeroughl & myTiad of smotions Do Lam He wei
o BRce Ckied, armaked ecciled | Bhabeus aad,
wewll scared. Whils Wanding he fourd the 1op of
Frin heaed e junl Below hed mageafioent
Bsreaily, and ondy an inch bedoe Pm = Chat
Fmar] whaged wirsiow

L ewed.
“Abrght Both of ouw comendern kre b

Clome the cage!” The snnouns s whout
=i

Lam quicily ledned 1o the wde anky Lo reslize
M sk T enieugh (o wee past thiv Colotual womin !
Takiing &f ectudl stig, b walibed o4 the
Ehifarie Lo Cljge = i, @ sl
alficiad iooking atieched & paillecs (o e Soor




& e stromg hara gripped iy shosides, shovirg him foroefully
beach in Tront of the somas, snd he looled up Tesrfully. i looked
lile vhe d anly wented to feposition Fm bul e soen ey hee hand
lefe hin phoulder he could feel waves of pain rediate from whese
et hand s placed

= Fonight s rmain ewerd iy going to be s sbewl cage death match
between g two opponenits! ” The armowncer shouled over an
wucited crowd.

Dwath match? bim was scared. Wan death match o rermal berm
for & wrestling match! He wein wee, and found iy syes Talling
Bach 1o thee camwas Large portians of the blood vained careay
were coversd by Fo opponenl 1 overiied leel and he watched
Eharse loes wipgle oy be fleced st them

o, chear. dinging bl echoed im bem 'y esry, and be
immaiately tnok & ilep bath not wanting to be any Covar 16 M
s E e LT ded Lo, He just had be makie e
ook good, probably pet tovved srownd & Hethe bet, and then go
ke Same of hiv own blood would probably be joinking e
carvan wnd hew big pretty leel, bul il wen s necemary acrifice




e mled as he o Pigured i ] sut, and slmsost
feelt sarry oo the gant waman. the should be
Fightieg somseors Dapier, ansd mare respectabls
Chim bl ST, hei'd o b Beal, for Bolh of
Ihaar waikes, and leansd forward slightly, BMng kay
arm gy Griantiig in A4 INDmIdanng & marnes &
hab i diightl, b apFaad 10 Nngers oul nd held M
harsds ap

Thee girl ssemed to take s hpnal, crouching
wvery W alightly, and offering him more Than an
wyelul of Cleavape an Whe dipped Pt hige Tngen
inte the gaps Detwesn bl They jusl barely B,
pren how thick, and Ruge e hardy were
CBMBEFILER 1B i Swr borry firgery, Bat ths was
the andy et estling manewrss he ke

The test af strength

Cleaing hin spresd hand agatnat her own
Lam attempted to twist her arms to the side,
and force har o submit, but found he
couldn’t budge her. Looking up for any sort of
& signal, he found her looking down st Mm
lbchiryg her lips sageriy

Theen it all chiched. Wrestling wad fake, ard the
T thal with & O NIght only @ent wik snough
preal! Of coure The CFowds would Peeer e him
1P bhe P Epain, whs bnses whrs this seedy
promotion would be poing nea? meeh! He'd imply
e W e ring teeght b @ive his POl Some
\egitemacy, ana give her Character & harder sdge.



v fingery clowe tighdly om hiv owm, snd F
1 @ she benl lorsard, har immasiursbils
irag i B The ground. The crowd approved of Thiv

tec hvigue. ard am 3 pyes wenl wide sth spprehensan

the woman row looking ik 5 mountain a1 he lay on the

ground

=Yg T pressing foo hasd! ™ m mauthed frem By positson
o the mal while he ol rendd by pany mund ey Faes
meprevdon oftened & bl ab by words, and vhe unclayped
i Firugeiy, alarsfieg bach up te her Dl imgrevsive heighl

5

m watched fer Wlanding sbove Fim_ unmoving snd

[T, o paye The strews

ireg s e rasbed bin @rma, iy
e d put on Bhem. P watched Fim T
bottom hp o e recovered from her Qu

m ahoer, bitiog he

play ol pawer

WY o (B



Lhe

E T r—

wared ane Tl Back, and

il
mmerund] Db @ Pl ira iy Deedy

_— P wailimen of her Belly for whal

arder Lo @ i Al

i 1% wEman Pearhlly, she ihash hei e L RPN
o puilled Pis Piil ey P e B Couldn g
i bl & iiep bark & flisch arythig would havs

Fitang Ry teeth Sam vtarmped & foot an Hhe
careas, ardd launched an spocslypthic uppercui af

the wornan! i b e i wr of her 0 el

riupd  Comfidend that his weid g Farth a

ke mply ¢ ortinusd 18 osiie dewe ol Hm wiile The
wiifl Fead ol b P I abanrbead the lorce of M Blow
entively Bbefore snking back down arourd by find

She was now dSding het Leelh agaiml her Bolloms @
and & small bead of swveat began s form &t the bop of
Fepi Ikl of eucIiEswet o e
face and Sam pulled bei Tl sway, Laking & ilep back i
hed s

d. There wad & chis

Befare he o

rmad bt loreard, &

she d
wimpped her fingers around the
teg of i head. Chencrang the powerlul St Dghtly
adaursi] Pin vkl hed dwhw e gies Uil & i
Tl i i plafCing W rekm ol

W AFE TPl Pl BTy faiied 1@ poy
vty G ol P Niaageii lodis

uldl get sut ol renge though




The sudience cheersd a3 the reived Sam up to her
cheit, her powerful army sffortiely Ifting the Bitle
man betwesn her snormous brewsis. ai fir, S could
hardly Believe B luch Certamnly he could do fas worue, Chan
to hace bk lage prevued betmeen wah shor moun, wonderful
Brmasis. Fow & someen P wavoied (0 H evnbarsavimeent aded
to K Back of M mvind &6 he Look 0 the incredibie max of
seriarions. Thit s the chosesl he'd Deen L6 & woman b &
log lorg e he wai poirg 1o make Lute he enjoyed M shile
P o, Bt @n iher igues bed hed amd Dighles arenind hm
Sam guichiy Fourd fimeeld fighiing for air

“Hary, Chall's & Bitle ght! ™ Sam yelled. “Hey,, Bephl Tos
ight? Mmphd | can L. bereathe! ™ As s squessded Dightes,
Sam'S plii bnrkme harder 0 ke oul.

“Wihat's thit Sammy? Did yiu iy pou sinled me L Squser
wou Cighter ™

A e g Sam'y Pead more DRty hee pallowiy breasts
erweloped Che NiTle man's lace. Sam's Tace Turred red o he
Tought Frantically o fres Famusll Matling his lmbs sdldly in an
WEDEmEL LB TR ey HE paped for aar, suciing i wial
Iietle caygen P could Tiom the umall gag Betwesn et
Cleuvage. Bul he bnew B wisn't snough Sam begged for
ey, bt b acreami far Belp were muffled ard
urirtelligible

Sam wad eflectively all Bul Blind The soman's snomous
Dreastn now Nilied his entire Teld of vaior, presieg softly
mgainat it e Vet a3 he iy his nail ien her armi, e Knew
That it STTSMELE 8 Tghiing weren't having by sFecl o hes,
He could Loll, somahes, that &l through It the wit smiling,
e by his Teslle aftemptn to fght Didn't she realire thet
Pt wis fforating? And worue, shat if the S resiize it, and
jusE dhen'i Carel Was theve aryThing he could de to sop this
FROIT, WA fTOm e rg him 7 To lurl her, sven
slihghtly?

“Mimpphh. ... Gmphe-heip! Let me mmphh!©

The pant womeh wmibed “What's that! You reslly should
speak up. ¥ou knew, It's ruds to mussble. ~




Holding him in place, she turned, and pressnted
Fer magnd ficent battom (o the Bttle man, only
wlightly bower than s oem Tace. Wi ihe going e
P bt i hiem imvbo EPee rapeni P He moved R erma e B
faie preparing Lo el the Blow

e wid [uad & Dl Fadbed Though end like & qeseding
wehicle dammed by lece deep irda the wit kin ol Rer
it The world around M s Fauffied i e will
prevaed desp into Pl Nesh. and he wildly slapped el
ey Ehighs for frewdom, He wad held femiy for a
mamuenl, wnad b Fedlesd b Pemdd Tram side o dde,
grnding it inta het skin singsdule hands ¢henged
Corie_ fiw EFYUAg again b pry Pemuslt bree but he s
BALE AQEIR BrEGen 1o he wedler [Ran & finghe ore of her
R b b Mt o progre
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Famawll lece Eo lace belore ane af hiv apponend 3
meptive feet I wis just the one foot though, snd he
Eiltesd Brin nech up an much he could with hiz broken
chest, spotting the other foot hovering overbesd Lhe
wiwpped down, beiting # come Eo rest on the wde of
Sam . hewd, and priev into the carvn.

*P-Fisaie! " tam wheered from under ths
eerwhelming lool. "1 think y-you feally . " He
coughed | worried when he wew some of hiv own blosod
atain the bottom of the huge fool = H-Hurt me ™ Sam
whrd oull vhivering n pain

The wesght of the planl womaen preveed down o Che
wide of his fece, arad fem wiviresd bn pein, roggling 1o
Lake gy Breathy wndel Ehe immense woman. What
Ithe aid b wars sbsle bo puch in wai Lainted by The
presence ol her hol foot, and he could feel beady of
wewal form all oeer B forebesd Yhe d endentosd
kam_ right ! [id she havs to kewp pultivg on e shoe
bher wan endangering hiv ife|

“Fieawe! Slop” W-Mirenda’ " lam groansd the wured
maufTied ursder the woman 1 faol. "1 need . h-heip!™

The foat removed itaell from Lam's face, and the
ttie man breathed & sigh of reliel e looked up &l
the woman with bag plesding eyes, wordienly begging
et 1o wrad Uhep malch so he Could recorive some
majs b reewdiesd medkcal aftenton




The woman crouched, spreading her thighs tantalizingly
as she lowered herself to the level of her opponent. She *
gently ran one hand through Sam's short hair, and slid her -
fingers down the side of his face. Sam shivered in terror .
the entire time, wondering if her empathy was genuine :
as her oversized fingers ran along his cheek.

“It'll all be over soon.” She cooed gently, pulling her
. hand back. She regarded him a moment, then, with a
. spread palm, slapped him powerfully on the cheek,
knocking his head to the side. A huge welt instantly
appeared in the shape of her palm, and Sam clutched his ™
" face in pain, groaning when the pain in his ribs set his
chest on fire.
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“By the way.” She whispered, tracing her fingers along
the outline of her palm print. “You can just call me Ann.”
She continued, lightly patting his cheek and smiling as he



Standing back to her full height she raised both hands over
her head as a sign of victory over her opponent. She wasn't
even close to being done though, and dropped to the mat,
sitting with her legs spread out past the little man's short,
thin arms.

Sam’s face blushed a deep, bright red at the sight
presented to him. His tiny skull was nestled between those
thick, towering thighs, and he could feel arousal build up
inside of his flamboyant, gold trousers. Lowering his hands
in an unnecessary attempt to hide his arousal brought that
same, awkward grin to the giantess's lips, and she lifted a
huge, powerful leg over his body.

Instincts telling him to move, Sam lifted his shoulder to
the roll to the side, only to have sharp daggers of pain
drive themselves into his torso. He coughed at once,
whimpering in pain as the huge left leg settled onto his
body, grinding against the broken bones of his ribcage.

Ann's right leg entered his field of view, and Sam sensed
what was coming up. Bracing himself for the pain he
made a second attempt to roll. He again lost the wind
from his lungs, but he started to actually turn this time!
At least, until Ann settled more of her mountainous
weight onto his ribs, forcing him onto his back again,
and allowing the other leg time to cross and rest on his
injured chest.

“You doing alright Sammie?” Ann asked, her voice low,
and throaty. It didn't sound anything like the sympathy
he'd been hoping for. Shaking his head in response, Sam
needed to let her know that she was seriously injuring
him, and things weren't supposed to work like this!

“Monono! A-Ann, | think you broke something when-"

Sam was cut off when Ann exhaled huskily, and more beads
of excited sweat began to form on her face. He opened his
mouth to speak again when the legs closed in on him,
pressing his weak body into the mat, and the back of his 1
head between her legs. A hoarse scream was the only sound

he could make as pain flared up in his entire body.




“You're doing great.” Ann said with a groan, tightening her huge,
sofy pryaraar NE S Fyatae Uss 222’ entire body. She

co lﬁunﬁ.‘b}ub*lﬂejgggrl;%ﬂ Qeq-';ﬂ scissor hold like this was
normally only enough to apply pressure to someone’s neck, but his
entire face was buried in the softness of her thighs while her legs

stretched on past his crotch!

Rubbing her legs in place over the trapped man's head, Ann
relished the screams of approval from the crowd. Lifting a leg
slightly higher, she waved at the crowd with a bare foot,
acknowledging them even in the middie of a hold. She couldn't do
that against someone who wasn't so weak. Her heart fluttered in
her chest again and she moved her expansive feet down to the
shimmering gold trunks he wore.

Sam could feel tears leaving his eyes while trapped in the huge, fleshy
vice of Ann's legs, and he rocked from side to side. She wasn't yet
applying too much pressure, but she was doing a wonderful job of
suffocating him slowly, only worsened by the fact that breathing at all
was still intensely painful.

Worst of all though, he could feel a rise in his trunks at the situation
this gorgeous glant woman had placed him in. Towering thighs of soft,
tanned flesh wrapped around him sensually. While his brain told his
arms to try and pry them off, his movements more closely resembled a
massage, and sent a rush of blood between his legs. He couldn't see
much of anything in his soft, fleshy prison, but he was sure his
painfully hard arousal was clearly outlined for everyone else to see.




Ann frowned as she continued to gently massage
the little man's head inside her thighs. There still
wasn't any evidence it was affecting him though!
Was he gay? That would explain the gold trunks,
but not the fact that he was pitifully massaging
her legs despite his position. Maybe he was
racist, and didn't like her lovely caramel skin?

A sudden thought hit Ann's mind, and she
pressed her huge moist feet against the trapped
man's groin. His body exploded into action
beneath her, followed by some muffled groans of
pain, but she paid them no mind. Mobody should
be able to resist her charms, and she took great
offense to the fact that this man wasn't showing

her the proper respect!

Rubbing around his covered crotch for a few
seconds she quickly realized what exactly the
problem was. With a small smirk, she turned her
head up, looking at the crowd watching her
movements intently. Quietly bringing a hand to
her face, she pinched two fingers together, and
mouthed the words,

Tiny'".

Everyone present began to snicker as Ann
brushed a stray strand of hair from her face. Her
thick, groping toes felt around his groin, hoping
what she'd felt was a mistake, but it definitely
wasn't. It's not that he wasn't excited by her,
quite the contrary, he seemed to be ecstatic! The
real problem was that he was too small to be
noticed through his trunks! A hard little nub,
closer to a nipple than an erection was trapped in
her toes, and she mauled it through the spandex.
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The frantic struggles slowed, and he began to breathe deeply
and heavily all over the inside of her thighs, warming them up.
Mischievously, she adjusted her outfit, and released her hold.
Slipping a foot off of his body and underneath it, she flipped him
over onto his front and pulled him up so his face was nestled
right in between her legs. Quickly reapplying the hold she
wrapped her legs around his shattered ribs, ruining any sense of
arousal he'd built up so she could get herself off.

“Get to work.” Ann whispered, lowering her head slightly and
tightening the iron grip of her thighs. “...And | might go easy on
you.” She added, pressing his face into her crotch by the back of
his head.
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The crowd whooped in encouragement at Ann's latest move,
but she wasn't paying them any attention. Her little toy was just
so small! His tiny face rubbed against her sensitive parts
wonderfully, and she could feel her face grow even hotter from
the mind-numbing pleasure.

Leaning back, Ann tightened the grip she had on her victim's
chest slowly. His desperate gasps for breath were instantly
replaced by more screams that vibrated his tiny throat against
herself quite nicely. She didn't ease up on the pressure this time
though, feeling he'd had enough time to rest, and it was time to
resume the actual fight.

Crossing her feet over his groin, she clasped her legs, each as
thick as his torso, inward. His frail, flimsy body sensed the
incoming danger, and fought back, failing to come even close to
injuring her. She, though, was doing an impressive job on his chest
as she mashed his broken chest between her powerful legs.

Running her fingers through Sam's hair, Ann pressed him
violently against between the legs of her outfit. He still wasn't
making any intentional effort to please her, but his screams were
doing a wonderful job of it. She growled, low and lustily, tensing
her legs.
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A sharp series of cracks echoed from between the giant woman's legs, and

Ann gasped in pleasure, her mouth opening wide. She gulped open mouthed,
running a hand through her thick, black hair with one hand and slamming his
bloodied face against hersell aver and over with the other.

Then, climax struck her like a bomb. She closed her legs with all
her strength, and a blood-curdling howl sounded from between her legs,
muffled by their thickness. She cupped a hand under a huge breast,
massaging it around inside of her outfit as she rode the rush of pleasure to
the very end. Her little victim was in a torturous hell, and she released her
hold, eager to hear more loudly his pathetic cries for mercy.




Sobbing moans were now the only sounds Sam could make,

and even those were painful. He didn't know how much

damage this woman's legs had done, but he did know it was
near-impossible to breathe now, as he was only able to take
small, short gasps. He rolled to his side, hugging his chest
weakly after the legs freed him. A quiet, soft cough was

flecked with blood, adding to the myriad of stains on the

canvas next to his own fat tears. He was a pathetic sight, and
was hoping he'd earn some sort of mercy because of it. h

Five huge toes slipped underneath Sam, driving huge spikes x \-\ :
of pain into his chest before flipping him onto his back again. s
Through bleary eyes he could make out Ann, his tormentor.
She was still sitting, and looked to be breathing heavily,
driving Sam further into despair. All his pain and near-death
experiences and she hadn't the slightest bit of empathy! Not
even that, she was getting off to it!

“P-P-Ple-Please. " Sam groaned, finding it phenomenally
difficult to speak. “L-Let me g-g-g-go!™ he begged between
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Ann stared down at him. Her face was flushed but her expression was
pleased after what had just gone down in the ring. After a minute of
sitting in silence she rose to her knees, and sat on her legs silently.
The two stared each other down for a minute, predator and prey.
Finally, Ann lowered her head to the mat, hovering her lips right next
to one of 5am’s injured ears.
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“Let you go? But someone has to win first.” She whispered, smiling as
Sam shivered under the close proximity of her breath on his ear. She
then placed one foot on the mat and stood back to her full, amazing
height. The crowd was quiet, waiting for her next move.




Lifting a huge, hot foot from the mat, Ann
simply placed the appendage onto Sam’s face. He
groaned in discomfort as she rubbed the foot
around him, using his face to wipe the sweat
from her foot. Thick meaty toes grabbed at Sam's
hair, pulling his head from side to side as she
moved about.

Sam simply lay there and took it all. It was a
humiliating situation to be in, but at least it was a
break from the physical beatings. The air was
thick, and humid with the scent of her feet, and
sam struggled to breathe a little more deeply
despite the pain. Fresh tears wet his face and he
walited for the foot on him to be removed so the
match could end.
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As if his mind was being read Ann removed her
foot, and crouched down over him. Her face
flushed, she continued watching Sam, seemingly
waiting for him to do something.

KOOI Taking the cue, 5am again begged her again to
. W ™ end the match. He cried, whined, and pleaded
e S AR R X S with her. He sald if she had any sort of a heart

. '.:J‘-._:"-""-_ A X she'd end the match now. He tried to, at least,
X KR K X X A finding it difficult to utter more than a few
i A syllables at a time.

Ann looked to be deep in thought, considering
his proposal. 5am prayed that she'd agree he was
beyond beaten, and nothing further needed to be
done.

“Haven't you ever heard of a death

match, Sammie?"” She suddenly
asked, her voice low, and unheard

by anyone outside of the ring.

[ —

Sam felt his heart freeze up. His eyes
went wide with terror as realization
dawned upon him, and Ann responded
with a twisted smile of her own. She
gently scooped up one of his hands, and
wrapped her massive fingers around the
tiny thing.
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Pulling his arm up with one hand, Ann
signaled for the crowd to be quiet with the other.
Excited murmurs quieted down, and Ann
responded by squeezing the tiny hand in her huge
fist, eliciting a series of cracks and crunches
leaving no doubt to the hand's condition behind
those fingers. She licked her lips as she did so,
enjoying the gurgling, high-pitched wails of pain
from her tiny, downed wictim.




She then pressed the ruined hand against a bare leg, =
sliding it across gently. It didn't even feel particularly ; gy
good, she just wanted to inflict some more torture on the
broken little man. Ann occasionally shifted her fingers
around, grinding the shattered hand further, and the
near-silent crowd erupted in another explosion of cheers
when blood began to drip from Ann's closed fist.

Offering everyone a slight grin, she opened her hand,
revealing the gruesome sight to all. Catching a glimpse of
the twisted hunk of flesh that used to be his hand, k3
eyes went wide, and he finally, mercifully blacked out.
Ann paid his lack of consciousness no mind, lifting his
entire body up by the arm and proudly displaying the
ruined appendage to the bloodthirsty crowd.

The crowd began to chant Ann's stage name and she felt
another surge of warmth run through her body. She was
never more excited than when she was taking someone
smaller apart, and this was certainly no exception. Ann
gave her own ass a firm slap, showboating for the crowd

before bringing that same hand up to the unconsclous
Sam's face.

The first slap was light. She always preferred her
victims to be awake when she was breaking them, and
considered it a waste to break them while
unconscious. wWhen he didn't awaken she hugged him
to her chest with one hand, feeling the ruined shards
of his ribs beneath her fingers. Bimming with
excitement, she slapped the weak boy's face again.

HNo response.

She smiled, pulled her arm back, and
delivered another, more powerful slap to his
face.

Mo response, though a sizable palm print
was beginning to foerm on his cheek.

Ann slapped his face again. There's no
way he was dead yet. She was well versed
on the limits of the human body, and had
left herself plenty of leeway.
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This time, he seemed to stir. Sam grit his
teeth as he tried to open his eyes, finding the

averbearing pain difficult to handile.

Ann noticed he was coming to, and with a
predatory grin, raised her arm again. Without
the slightest hint of mercy her open palm
crashed into the side of his face again, forcing
a spurt of blood from between Sam's parted
lips.

Grinning, Ann listened to the loud, clear
howls of pain. Sighing with contentment, she
closed her eyes, luxuriating in her own
incredible power over the little man, His
melodious cries quickly turned into frantic
begs for mercy, and Ann opened her eyes
again, angry over his refusal to accept his
fate.

Rearing her hand back once more, she
closed her fingers into a fist bigger than Sam’s
entire head. Turning her lips up into a sadistic
grin she launched a devastating punch directly
into the soft, squishy mass of 5am’s face. She
held back quite a bit, but knew from the small
explosion of blood around her fist that it was

far from ineffective.
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Fresh cries were muted by Ann’s fingers, and
she removed her fist from Sam’s face. His nose
was broken, both lips were busted, and she
couldn't see it, but could tell from the blood
pooling in his mouth that she'd knocked at
least one tooth out. With a satisfied sigh she
admired the blood painting her fist, and gave it
a quick lick to please the excited crowd.

Releasing him from her hold she watched him
drop to the canvas with a heavy thud. His legs
immediately began to kick as his good hand
went up to his face in an attempt to lessen the
pain. Ann watched his pain-filled movements
with glee, knowing she was responsible for
everything he'd gone through, as well as
everything he would be going through.

Bending over, she picked him up by the
shoulder, and set the injured, bleeding man on
hiz feet. His balance seemed shot, as nearly
fell back down immediately after, but Ann
quickly caught him, holding him upright. The
size difference between the two had been
astounding before the fight had begun, but the
scene now was almost poetic.
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On one end, the broken, beaten man.
He struggled to stand, had blood dripping
from every orifice on his face, and a
completely ruined hand. On the other, the
mighty, unscratched woman. With nothing
more than a light sheen of sweat staining
her body, she was the clear superior
specimen in the ring, and right now she
intended to prove it.

“HIT ME!™ Ann shouted at her tiny
opponent, causing him to flinch. The
crowd roared its approval at her order
and she stood with her hands on her hips,
watching the expression on the little man
change. It was clear that he didn't want to
hit her, for fear of retaliation.

50 he stood his ground, unmoving in the
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Without missing a beat Ann wrapped her huge fingers around
his neck, giving it a light squeeze. A pained gasp escaped 5am’s
lips before he tried to remove the fingers that were suffocating
him.
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“Hit. Me." Ann whispered.
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Seeing no other choice, 5am swung his fist at the arm “"‘,‘..‘.f.’,‘,‘..\.f.’t X b
currently choking him. It was a weak hit, but he was being D ¢.¢’¢.¢¢f‘f.¢‘¢'ﬁ'§' OSSN ] .ﬂ-‘.
choked when he threw it. Still, the tiny fist hitting Ann's huge .0:0:0.#., 039,000,900, . 0.0, '9%9
arm with the feeblest of efforts was enough for her to release 'Q.O’O"" .‘.’."." :0:-.:‘ p’., %
him, and he coughed, clutching his chest again. 0.0 0.9 '.‘4'4‘0‘0‘0‘0 * 09 }‘"\I
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“Make it look good for the crowd.” Ann ordered, placing both 4"-:1-:0‘O:O:Q:#:ﬁ:ﬁ:':ﬁ:‘:f’ 58 ’f“. I:Q:f:*l
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Looking up at his tormentress with eyes full of fear, Sam did 2XXHIIRRIRIRRAAAS

as ordered, throwing another punch directly into one of the
tree trunk thick thighs in front of him. The flesh rippled
outward a tiny bit from the hit, but she otherwise made no
move in response.
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With anger flaring up in his broken body, Sam aimed upward,
slamming his good fist over and over into the soft belly of his
opponent. His fist sank in a bit, and he knew he wasn't even
close to causing this giantess any sort of discomfort, much less
hurting her. He'd been given an order though, and felt his life - *"*’Q‘Q‘

was on the line, so0 he quickly threw another, and another, his ; k‘&‘j‘f‘i‘* (.
arm getting tired as he did so. rEsTTeEs
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“That feels wonderful.” Ann groaned as he continued to pound
us VAV e TOFLSHC O 1Ther.”

Unsure whether he should follow the order or keep doing what
he was doing, 5am hesitated. In that moment, Ann's eyes
narrowed, and she quickly grabbed hold of Sam's broken, ruined
hand, and punched herself in the abdomen with it.

Sam's eyes went wide and he opened his mouth to scream in
pain when Ann's tremendous fingers clamped down over his
mouth. She held him there, shaking his head from side the side
while tears streamed from his eyes over the pain emanating
from his hand.

“How aim higher. Do you think you could do that?” She asked,
nodding his head along as an answer. “Yes | can Ann. | will do as
you say.” She whispered in a falsetto before releasing him.

A quiet, high pitched cry came from 5am’s throat when he was
released but there was no hesitation this time, He aimed higher,
and slammed his fist into the soft, heaviness of Ann's breasts.
They weren't even remotely lifted by his strength, but he
seemed to be doing a good job. Her back was arched now,
pressing them out further and allowing Sam a better angle to
punch them at, useless as it may have been in actually damaging
her.

“Now go lower."”




Marrowing his eyes, S5am reared his fist back and
launched what felt to him like a powerful strike directly
between her legs. Immediately his face turned red at
the sensation of his fist touching her there, and he
quickly pulled his fist back. Embarrassment burned in
his cheeks when he suddenly felt two huge hands grab
him by the shoulders and shove him to the ground.

Landing on his back painfully, he watched as Ann
pretended to be in pain from his attack. She wasn't
much of an actor, he thought to himself, when she
seemed to trip over her own feet and fall on him.

Time crawled to a stop as Sam realized what was
coming. How was he supposed to get out of this

situation? Could he get out of this one? Worry began to N5 7 MO - ' AP, -._}“b-:\g\m é
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tried to stop it? He played the scenario out in his head. A . 1 R 000 9 8.4 }R: X
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Ann flopped down onto the little man effortlessiy. I TV eS¢ P \_,\}f.-_ XK g :
She’'d felt a slight bit of resistance just before making A . PV . ) h a S :\\'\‘_ 0. 9.9 4 \{(\‘\ 7 .l'-.d

contact with his tiny body, but with a rather loud crack,
the resistance vanished and her body sank down onto
his. She didn't have to see him to know what had
happened, as she'd had quite a bit of experience with
it.

Sitting up, she rest all of her considerable mass on his
tiny waist, and focused on his broken arm. Halfway
between the elbow and the palm it bent in a completely
unnatural direction, and he was gasping for air on the
mat. He didn't seem aware of what had happened yet,
and she couldn’t help but grin wickedly.

“0h, that's no good.” Ann taunted, lifting his ruined
arm up with one hand and holding his shoulder with the
other. “Looks like we'll have to amputate, or you could
get a deadly infection. ® She taunted, before tensing her
arms up.

The sound of flesh ripping and cracking bones filled
the quiet air as Sam quickly lost all feeling in his arm.
She'd just up and torn it off completely! How was that
even possible?! How could someone be so cruel?!
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Sam snapped out of his nightmare, noticing that she was about to make contact with
him now. Gritting his teeth and clenching his hands into fists he awaited the impact.

The entire ring shook as Ann's body crashed onto the tiny man. The audience made it
clear that they loved the move by erupting into applause. Ann acknowledged them with
a quick nod of the head, but decided she'd rest on the little man just a bit more.




Sam wai rapped. An sxceedingly heavy nine- ool tall woeman wa
layineg an top of him, His crushed b made 11 STRcull to breaths,
bt the hundreds of pownds of waman resting on Mm certainly
didn't helip arvy. She sank dewn a litthe further, cutting off & bit mare
air as his body was sesmingly abiorbed inlo her,

Still, he had (o take the good with the bad. The way ihe'd landed
on him had squested his umall hesd directly between thass
miaginively round melons aon her cheal. His fecs was bright red from a
combination of by location and a lack of breathable alr, but he
could 41l fewl an oversll calming #ffect on his body, Their pillewy
softness seemed to sase the pain from his broken bady away, and he
coughed a Biny iiresl of red on them.

Ann lay there for & minute, clearly able 1o were the man Beginming
ta expire benpath her form. He wouldn't lag] much lomger, but the'd
taken thal inlo scoount s well.
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Reaching her armi up the prewed her remendous
Bressty together, smathering i hesd between them. He
didn't deserve this bit of happiness, and vhe d have been
much happler depriving him of it. But the rush of bload to
his lower body would mean the rest of him could take

Just the slightest bit mare punishment, snd that was what
shae lived for tn the ring.
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"IIIIIIH'!' the bBold on hin head, Arn rose ard wal on hes
knewy. She belt thal minuscule bumpg beneallh het batlom rub " a . "
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hismasil having na ediec i i A e e s B s
2, el me go'" Sam cried, clawing sl the mat hiv good o, el MK
am gifort 1o gl away ~There s been & mivlaks! | didn T - i
o Tor L™ e whireed, glarsing baxh ol Che srmased grin ™ —
on il tormmerdor Fead Miled By very woul ot the huge hund W o - a .
L} terwd ily grip on Ay ankle, & e of P Fuge prefiy wl ¥ - -

feel dammsed inla hiv badk

Amn pEver grew tired of comparing hee sie 1o the rest of
the iny world she ved n. Hee fool wat comparable Lo the
wadth of Py Body, and the Tetiled bt Bewl or
WAy Wy

% hack He
bkcoming i whing mnd mofe Raarue ol he
pudled the ley vhe hedd araghl up

WAL thal Sam iRaged



“Plesse! Leswr me slone’ ™ He wreeched like & banshes
charwring lihe & rabrid snimal ot the mat. [v=y part of hem hurk
bt e it et WA i@ TE0 L S0 i e
he way goirg thrsugh, oo what the hold she on iy g seemed Eo
impdy Hiv other, By foof kicked uselessly af the smarorn hodding
him up while he wresmed for mesoy

Cigging her tosy into the 1IEthe man'y back Ann pulled b ey
W wHh an irgredible amount of force For Ehae Brd Bme since
he beil had rung she seemsed 1o be enerting heruel! a1 1he
pulied hin By leg, seemingly trying Eo detack Che srtare thing
from #iy wansl

“fan1| tameone hedp? Fiease! © tam wreamed while s river af
teary Nowed down hiz cheeks. The pain in hiy leg ey perresl
andd he Tersted it from ade to dde n an efiort 1o escape Al Fiy
Yirugglen paled in comparteon to Aney might though, ard whe
mnly praled hin leyg '|||h-| s the tan loot pressed desper into hin
Bwih

*Dan1 worry Lammie, D will saly Burt & second. " Ann takd
oudly, before srersiring bis leg with sl hee might & sesll snap
could be hewrd and Sam wert info shock, in the wpan of & secors]
she d dislocated hiv ey from hin hip, stepped off of kis beck, snd
toused the By, broken man aude

ham could Feear B Blood rashing theough hiv bady The pain
melled sway and he Begar to fewd cold %o very cold e
shiwered sy Ee ring vhooh beneatk him Immedialely he knes
e rew 1 wasn | over ared when one of lhose huge deadly feed
Nilled hin vivion, he gaaped. The air arcund him grew holflter, and
e Famung himasi! being thankiul for [he fool @ sermih and it
clone promimity, The vague sounds of the oroed snbered My sar
bul Uhey soundesd Mrange, amnd mufTed, She Pbe wan ol Lhe
bottom of the ocesn




Ann dropped to her bottom sgain. shaking the entire ring

This Crawdl wild (ving hire thid 6 Sided MmALCh =id going. ind
whe peirsl Tl Ehae [PiTie man § Pead Deteeen hed logs Quiei
b For mercy wl Ol s e Eihed P Ty Pead
(D Pelbr Croich, ared archesd e hack suddenly

g T
I‘ F e
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-;m"--1 ‘1\“'
My 0y ¥



1. Dl ihe ik Fdndibng Fem Do careleialy! Hin hesd
Fare pd wprwsad oy ol awhiwaid argle  end i was
il Tireg & Seliame amdusl ol prEufe on hi nedi!

The real of the warld s bocksd out to Ann. The Teil & wmell
hahd grab at Ihee el Il af Pelel il i o s W o
prull &1 0L, Ha Dy wad tryieg 1o break Tree, W dhe pushed i
gl Rt Pt SadChiening fifm agaandl fee paiiy dn B
Pepitl widd Foreed Dack af Bn angie W wakn 1 Seand bo bened sl




AR | Movements weds gelling animalialic and iavags
bhe grourd he e man s face between her legy powerfully
Whille hiv one good hand did what Ftie A could to try ard stop
#, he contimerd 1o be conforted Inks incressingly dangerou
povtiom, The crowd wetched the horrifis st in swed dlence,
a ERiy glartess of @ womsan savepely rapsed her male opporeent

it happerad wuddenty Adrn'y rale of breathing imorednsd e
fergery paleved Sem's Bny bead and rubbed hiv fsce w0 had
sgatrl herueld that all aar was cut off, fem screamsed as iy
nech wat bent o an ennatutsl position Befors

.‘_:.;\.“?. ;«."u

A sickening crech echoed 0 the sllence
Ann released Sam’s head, and it fell
wielens |y between her lowering Thighs
Fain rusheed through R head, and he Telt The ¢
rest of his body po mumb n his fsoe beunced oft
thee canveas He could small her in this ciows
prowirmity, arsd she wtood up, replecing the aght

o ey thighs with her fewt The soeri iervsded

sam s nostrib, snd he decided to try end puh
Pl Wy

>,
:
75
o’
o
Sam’s By quivered wddenty. Me coulont §
R

i~

mepve. e Coudn T feel arpthing beiow the wsist
What had happened T Prin made by mand blurry
. hiv eyey darted from side bo de Faed vhe
berokien by b P Was b parslyoed?

oty

BT avavaTa Tt R LR



Tha et dhrectly in Samy vies moeed, ard b watched
heriplerusly o by body wan rofled over ondo his beck Fe wes
scaresd pavw. Fear had gripped him te moment e reslized the
woman s imteriton to sctuelly njure hem, bat By swet fer
beyond that b couldnt have delended himued! sgainst hes
wven when his body was working, but mow . How he e She
newtiorn. bmaller seaher ardd stterty dedenseben

Ann viepped over Sam1 unmaving body snd bent toreaerd
slighitly, albpwing him to wee her face past thowe reund mesloes
on heer chaest. She offered her isttle parslyzed victim o wiched
wmale brlore pursing hay g sightly.

T rotfy foam begen to gatter betwesn her i, end Sam could
oty watch heliplewsly a3 biv killer wit on him Her face shane
with contempt for the itthe man, ard ber right fool peddenly
sppeared wver hay fece, measaging the spit inte It Sam cenched
hiy ey vhul deathiy sfreid of this woman ay she rubbesd ber
walive wll owver hiv face with hee yweaty oot




Theet food remg rey'y = o
o e ey W TR TOTIS COMM,
entered it during that mament, snd he could Rear & murmar
Prom the crowd. &nm ignosed hien for & mamnend, resing both
arma sbove Per head, ensuring thal everyone in the croed
ws walchang bt every movement

S shmply lle on the ground. Me couldn't move. M (ece
wat covered in yweal and spit M eves stung. It was mose
dfficult than ewer to breathe, and be begen o wes star 5
iy ccurmilatien injunes seemesd o be chooving now te sffect
[ ]

Amn returned into Py view, ard tee paer ckeed sye Epan
Sam 'y e were small, scired They besggesd for marrcy that
har lrerw deeep W0 i heart he d nerver TecEive. Ann e
WETE NArTOW SND, Fager even row b0 Cause demage to the
ekl man in bey near-desth stale

A buge, Larsned foot Wfted from the carvas. |t shome with
pweal under the Dright stage Rghts a1 drn moved heer oot
over litlie Sam s head She prewsed her sole nto his face
radling it sround underfoot. Her nght feot leaked ridiculous.
reting on ther tioy maen's (ece, amd ber toes wiggled on b
habr. The rest of his fsce was burbed under her srch, whale
the toes continused To pull and grass bey Paar

“Giwe my fool a ks for the crowd. " ARn ordered

fmm waa through fghting it. The wmell and fesl of thoss huge
feet were simost comioeting preen all that had happered to
hism. M prewsed Py Bps inkn The skin, feelng the taste of Per
Poot mwsde hiy mpuh He grosned in pain g3 The loot twidled
ori his tsce I response . Me pressed his hips inbo R Yood
Bgain, praying that b finel acts of subservience would esrn
him & less torturows end

Amn pushed the it hesd to the side, and pressed Ber sole
lighitly sgainat hin cheek. The rrowd erupted 1nfs s s
with mamy starsiing to cheer &t her labesl move She Howly
irscrmunesd B prevsare, leelimg The softress of her fpot
briefly mold to the cuthne of hit shiall Then the re of ber
wright cought up. end began to prew the hesd down. Lhe
vl siwppang on damy hesd, snd she, the crowd end Sae
himaed! knew shat that mesnt



fam grit his beeth, no inmger able 1o fing in himyedf the strength o
weep Mty jawy were (oroed spart by the pressare. arad By tongus
lnlbed out from outstreiched mouth The hot tkin of knn 'y foot
rublied sgairal iy torgue, arsd Sarm walled o patn an he Lested 1t

& myfFied yrep vibrated sgaingd Are s ool and Sem fell bis jaw
drop further than it vhowld have The seight continued Eo Increise
w EFe glardess treed on hiv creniam ard ke could el ife bores
making up B il Begin to cresk TR the prewure She win
tafvirg ey e el 1 belt line she iolensded to craih bie sl
tevwath he foot

drwn bl hapr Buattorm lip, snd vihifbly pustesd down with hes fool,
fepling e of the shidl crach beneath her weight Biood began to
steaddily leak from beneath Fer Tool s vhe stepped down and hed
tows gripped ot his skin, Etrping to beep s firm grip

Hverythang way dark Tow Lam now P cowld Tesl By Lenums g
o life wavirg him gy hiv ertive world begame Lnro fool. T wa sll
her could lewl Lasbe, pmell, heaf, and now see, @1 the huge fool
Bilos hed iy view Bew parly of bim sere bivsking every oo,
Engd he ol soemebos kepd by corsciousness ERrough 18 s

direr relewund her fool suddenly

Bright lights bose down an Sam s lece snad hiv mangied hesd wan
made vivibis for the suderce 1o wee Fe Wi too ler gore, Lo
delricuy 1o appreviale the smound of pain b ol be lesling
Thaousg®. arad slemply sl bed Ani § Soveswnlds s slow molish.
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Like a8 meteor Ann's foot came down onto Sam’s
shull again, crushing it flat and effectively
snuffing out the little man like a candle in a flood.
Ann twisted the toes of her foot down into his
cracked open head, imagining she was replacing
all of his life's memories, and accomplishments
with her feet. He had been taken from this world
prematurely, and she and her selfish feet were to
blame.






ool \

“Cin | hive your sulngraph! = h

Hioes tall are pouf ."' -
Al these question after svery match | get that they

want To knaw these things, Buk Tm Hred of snewering
theem. S0, Pee junt besrned o ignore them | ko 1t
LED[EEL §0PNE people, bt whatever §m ot dosng G
for them. I'm mat doing it for the monsy sither, T'm doing 1
it e Ehe Eherll

with your body Theres nothing e it The werm, sty
vl of that poor boy shose Irle | just srded i 5010 on
my foot, snad | cam fewl 1 a5k bo the metal with svery
step. Ity & mice feeling Like stepping in & bowl of warm
spasgisettl, o & bunch of pudiding ® probsbly didnt teste
a1 goaed an sither one though.

“Could you step on me semetime!" ...‘
= Tuhe off your top!™

“what did that guy sver do -~

That sich perverse thrill of crusfang someone s skl ‘
——
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| couldl prabably fgure out what the rest s that guy's
guervbiom e, bt | didet hear i At that moment |
stepped past tThe Curtairm, snd was in the umall, cramped,
backstage area. Arnouncer-Girl was there, Chewing her
gum s shways, while a Ccouple of |Enitonal worken
Hurried past me. They =ere probebly going e clean up
waPulil wll WPt of Bt boy, end atways aaled aftersards 1Ff |
wAALEO ANy LOUEeRIr, The sick e

"y Ann over here!
St wiha | was inowbng for? Camerns Guy'

“Heyl® | sy trying to keep the tone casual | feel bed
for not kneveing Fis name Fven Ehough he sdoresued me
by mane. “Did you get sll that?™ | ssh, festing u giddiness
Eriiblele i imalde oF maE. Ha o g0t @ PP ATATMOD BE0 WD
with Eeres small monitery, ard the imeges of the jamiton
cheaning up were tharp and Crsp

“You krvow ] Pve gotts sy, you id & grest job out
there !~ He sy, with sxira emphass on the great

Crwat. [very Dme. | love Comens- Duy for wiat he doey,
Esiilt F'n got & T of & crush on ma, nd doaes Bn ety
pooe job of hiding i v had bo ture him down every
thmie, bul he 0l e in think hell have & charce. I
mot for hits sscellent sork 'd corsider trysng to gl ham in
e ring with me sometime

“Thaenks. Fou dent think my e loobed boo big, do
youl" | asked. | wat only humanng him, waniing to speed
this process. along 5a | can pet back home mysell. OF
course my e didnt ook too Big. By e periect.

“iayhe & Bitle " He wy in s tone T sere be thinka s
teasirg W5 not “Bul sure thing, they're ol alresdy sved
anto the ol hard drive, @ you can keep the masters. * he
1y, Epeching & ¥HE from hin seoriing station

“Coal |'ve goits got poin’ now, 5 1N ahe 1 ses you
Bater = | Bedl bim, walking away the entire Gme. | don't
want to tall to him snymore. We snnoys me. | think he
uldtmqhmlllwﬂlldlmli bruk § didnt catch
¥ | needed 1o teke & shower, ard et Cleaned up betore |
% home.
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There wil o ore elie Backilage Gosd That
mai | Can e ol the Bl willed fad myssli
Doing & quich deuble chech, | dlently baik the
Lape bnle my gy bag, and hesd over 15 the
shower, Thois hol siresms alwiyy leed rice, and
1 lvww 10 waloh Che water pooiing around my
Tt tarn red il I'm o cleaned

'y nol aften | gt & vaeism Dhal goos. He was
periect. imall, plonds, pabe, ard male. Could
theve hive been o bogge Contrasl betwesn
appanenti! I'm going Lo aewd Lo grve Th ket -Garl
& pat on the back for that cheice. He sl
wsemed healthy despite Wiy GFe, and hal made
Brealang MM o Such Mers WiEfyng

Mare e wai gone | like i mary helore m
Like 8 iy would prabably go afted him bt
ol weinsdal perohabsly pale tn companison Killing
somsons bif. and povweriul win WOying e,
st | pust coubdnt by wath them ke | hud that
R HE wid sveryThing | @vel withed for, and n
o Wk, Dwinbed way, | wieh | hade T lled Mm

‘Caune then | d pel Lo sxpenence 1t 6l swer
again. Th vy beginming where | pliped slong
lavbtivag bian Ebdnk it was all 0 w6t up. Puniing him
in the riba, and lesling Chewm break agasnst my
foal. His culs wpesals of pain God il was 5o
periect] | nesded (o reives 1T



At least | have the tapes.

‘Spesking of which, | leel lae 'm clesn snough. I've got &
date with mvy VOR and | wouldn T miss it for the world, Aftss
making sure o Check the bottom of my fest for any leows
champs of hair, T ready b0 got 0wt of the shower. The last
of that red tinged water poes dowrn the drain, snd it fesl
almoit symbolic 1o me. Hell 1 | Know what i@ mesr aough

| v foowy st this rosm gei sfter svsryons 1 i i
alipws me the periect amount of privacy te dry aff and pet
dreased | love my outhit just as much 5 the croed does,
bt | bried to lewve while still weaning 1t once. B didnt ham
mut well, and turned me off of the el Torever

Waking wire the tape 15 500l walfely tuCied ssay In My Dag
| finally fesl ready to eave. Dthar paopls were sHll Cleamng
wp i e rooen, sna it ioohed ke the boy s bady wes
AN Py Mo matter, Thary jusl weven T quite & besutrful
deaid &t thary were Crippled ard beyorad Pelples

‘Opening thowe heavy blast doors, | 1tep oulside, and

student. The telemarketer. It's not & lang walk home,
But when you've gal a Lape that's begging Lo be
watched i1 feels ke & hundred miles.
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The End
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