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Aaagh!



Unf...



 Ugh... Wha...

Aaaagh!



Gre... Greg! Greg oh my god 
I'm sorry. I'm so so sorry!



I... I don't think so. 
Heh... at least the 
view's great...



I'm going to put a small 
amount of pressure on your 

hand alright?

 I don't think you need to 
check... I'm preƩy sure it's bro- 

AAAGH!



You're about to 
be REAL sorry...

I'm so sorry... This is 
my fault... All of it...



Did this clumsy fatass 
hurt you Greg?

Sophie!? What are you-

Don't you worry Greg, I'll 
save you from the ugly giant!



Greg!

Sophie my arm! Please 
let- Aaaagh!

Besides, if you like the *ahem* 
"view" near her, I know a far 

beƩer view!



Sasha!

Sophie... you...

I told you 
once, he's 
mine!



You can't 
stop me!



Nobody can!

Ahh fuck!



Woah... everything 
is... just so... small...

Ahh... Ahh... 
Sophie...



That's no way to talk to 
your savior you know.

You have to let me go!

It's alright Greggy weggy, 
the mean lady won't ever 

hurt you again.



SOPHIE!

I think i'll have to make you 
pay for saying things like tha-



Let... him... go... 
NOW!

*sigh* I was having fun 
over here you know...



This whole thing is fucking crazy, 
but Greg's hurt! Can't you see 
that you psychoƟc bitch?!



He seems fine to me.  Hasn't 
said a word about being hurt...

Uh... the primal 
screams of pain?

As for leƫng 
him go...



Come up here and 
get him shorty.

Oh no...



That's...



IT!













Ooh yeah!









What?
Now we’re 
talking!



You’re going 
down!



Oph-

Not again!



Aack!

Ugh...



Ack!

I'm fucking 
ending this!



It's over!
Take that, Sophie!



Sophie? 

Sophie? Are you 
okay?



Shit. Sophie...

I never wanted to do this...

Why did you make me fucking do this 
Sophie?!



I... I'm... sorry...



What the fuck 
happened to us...

Power...



We're monsters now.  
Just... Two giant freaks...

Never talk about yourself 
like that...

Unf... How am I even 
standing aŌer all this...



Jealousy is what turns 
you into a monster, 
not a change in size.

Sophie...



I wouldn't be your best friend if 
you were a horrible person.

If I can't be jealous of you, I 
have nothing to aspire for.  
Your caring nature, it's the 
reason everybody knows who 
you are.  It's the same reason 
I'm such a horrible bitch...



What...

I... I don't think I could be 
your best friend 
anymore...



I want to be more...

Sophie...



S... Sasha?



I think more is a 
great idea... I'm glad you 

liked it.



Oh? How so.

Though I'll be honest, this will 
probably be annoying at Ɵmes.



Between the two of us, we've 
got a lot of "extra" support. I 
mean, It’s hard to kiss you, 
with our boobs in the way...

I think you'll get 
used to it...



Hey, umm, girls? 
Sasha? Sophie?



 It uh... may not be my place for the moment, but 
the two of you may want to look around...



Wh... What 
the...



Umm, hey, you’re probably 
wondering what happened... And I 
really don’t know where to begin...

Sophie...

Ye... Yea...



Huh?

We have a crowd...

I think I like it...



All these eyes looking at 
us... It feels... Good...

I... I like it...



End of Part 7

Wanna  try 
something crazy?

What do you 
have in mind?

Oh no... You two have 
bad looks in your 
eyes... Don't tell me...


