Her Biggest Fan: Part One

Meet and greets are always a nuisance.

Tulip had been on the road for three months travelling with the wrestling federations
nationwide tour. It wasn't something she was particularly keen to do, but considering the
rates they were paying her for one match and post show meet with the fans, she was willing
to grin and bear it.

Since Rob had conned her into signing up to the wrestling league, Tulip had been paired up
against the fan favourite, “Kiyah the Krusher”. Their rather bizarre pairing had quickly
become an anticipated match up, which would always end with Tulip smothered beneath the
elephants sizeable rump. She needed the two day break to recover from the match, despite
her strong scales It was still a lot to ask to have a several ton elephant deliver her trademark
butt slam onto the canvas on a weekly basis.

It was the final meet and greet of the tour, which put Tulip in an upbeat mood knowing that
soon she would be able to forget about wrestling and elephant posteriors. She sat at the
performers table while the hoard of patrons lined up for an opportunity to meet their heroes,
most of which would go to Kiyah, but Tulip didn't mind. Most of these fans had no qualms
with letting the voluptuous pachyderm know that they felt more for her than normal wrestling
fans might let a woman of that size know, in other words they were perverts.

“‘Don't look so down, Little Blue. I'm sure you have plenty of admirers too, they’re just hiding”
Kiyah said as a gang of fanboys departed with their “Krusher” memorabilia in tow.

Tulip shrugged her shoulders.

“It is no bother to me, it means less shall we say, disreputable types for me to humour as
they drool over you”

Kiyah rolled her eyes and shuffled in her seat, it had to be a sturdy one.

“They're still my fans hun”

“Fans? How many of these smelly so and so's has actually had anything to say to you that
was about wrestling? It seems to me all they ask is for you to sit on them, they never
consider the poor dragon underneath”

“Comes with the territory, hun. Don't feel bad about it though, just remember you have a fan
in me”

Kiyah leant down with a mischievous grin, Tulip pushed her chair away from the elephant.
“‘How flattering” she said looking away.

“Come on Tulip, I've enjoyed working with you, you know that” Kiyah replied, seeming

genuinely taken aback by Tulips bluntness.



“Easy for you to say when you can't even see me struggling to breathe!” Tulip had to lower
her voice so as to not give the fans some juicy gossip.

Kiyah signed another autograph.

“Well, my offer still stands” she said quietly.

Tulip let out an audible laugh. “A chance for you crush me in some seedy hotel in my spare
time? No thank you”

Kiyah fell silent, she looked up at the next person in line, she was surprised to see an
elephant of similar size and bulk as her with dark hair and sheepishly clutching a wrestling
poster .

“Well well!” Kiyah exclaimed, “it's like I'm looking in a mirror! Don't be shy sweetheart, have
you come for wrestling tips from the best?” She asked striking a pose, mainly for the
admiring crowd.

The girl giggled, “I appreciate the offer Kiyah, and it's great to meet you by the way. But I'm
actually here to see Tulip”

Tulip had been rather absent minded during the opening exchange but had snapped back to
reality, Kiyah sat in shock.

Tulip organised her unused pens neatly, “Of course, I'm glad | have at least one fan” she
said with a polite smile.

The girl trotted towards her excitedly, she was wearing denim shorts and a dark hoodie.
Tulip sat back, a little surprised at just how big this new elephant was.

“Who shall | make it out to?” Tulip asked, pen at the ready while taking the girls poster in the
other hand. It was a poster of Tulip on her own in the ring striking a sort of fighting pose.
Tulip had forgotten about it entirely.

“Oh it’s for me, oh sorry! Mia!” the girl blurted out. “oh I'm sorry, I'm just a big fan of yours. To
do what you do over and over again, you're amazing!”

Getting sat on constantly is amazing? Tulip thought, well It was at least nice to have a real
fan of hers.

Kiyah was busy signing autographs and glancing over at their conversation.

“Well that's very kind of you to say, Mia. Do you wish to be a wrestler yourself?” Tulip asked,
resting her hands over the poster, now signed.

Mias ears started to droop, she giggled. “Oh | don't think | could, all those people and
cameras recording everything. | couldn't cope.”

One of the event organisers tapped his watch to Tulip, signalling they had speaking for too
long.

“Well, it was a genuine pleasure meeting you Mia” she said handing the poster back to her.



“Thank you Tulip!” she clutched the poster tightly, “I'll still be rooting for you next season!”
Tulip looked down as Mia left, she wasn't intending to be in the ring next season, she looked
across to Mia. On the back of her hoodie was a symbol of Tulips head as a profile, she didn't

know she even had merchandise.

The sun had started to set when Tulip and Kiyah found themselves outside the venue as the
event had wrapped up. Kiyahs personal tour bus was being loaded up with all she had
requested, Tulip had also ridden in it, there was enough space for the two of them.

“Well, here we are! | think I'll chill here for a few weeks and then I'll come up with some killer
set pieces for the new season” Kiyah said putting on her sunglasses.

Tulip shook her head with a wry smile, “As | have told you about eight times, | am not
coming back Kiyah. There is only so much public humiliation | can take.”

“Humiliation? Little Blue, you and me? We're a perfect team, PB and J, the works!”

“Which as | have also told you before, | am no fan of.”, she sighed deeply. “Kiyah, you have
been....not so subtle about your feelings towards me, but it's hard for me to share these
feelings when | need two days worth of recovery after each match.”

Kiyah looked around at the city around them, “Well...I'm staying at the Island Lodge on the
seafront, it's not far from here. You could come with me and | could show you my softer side,
if you want.” she said brushing her hair back, that was most likely the first somewhat
feminine thing Tulip had seen the elephant do since she’d first met her.

Tulip could sense her genuine sincerity, and was surprised she'd shown it.

“I'll think about it, for now | just want to get some rest”

Tulip had arranged for a car to take her to a nearby hotel, Kiyah had not long left for the
coast. As she waited on a street corner, the cab was already ten minutes late, which soon
became twenty, which soon became thirty.

Nothing seemed to be straightforward.

With a huff, she started to dial on her phone.

“Tulip?”

She turned to see Mia standing a few paces from her, carrying bags of groceries.

“What are you doing here all by yourself?” she asked making her way over.

“Oh, | was waiting for a taxi but it looks as though it isn't coming, just me luck, isn't it?” she
said with a laugh.

“What will you do?”



“Well, | suppose I'll have to order another one, but | don’t know if | can get one on a
Saturday night now, if | can it's going to cost a pretty penny” she said starting to dial.

Mia paused, “Well...my place is a short walk from here, you could stay the night if you want.
We have an extra bed.”

“Oh | don't want to impose”

“It's no bother! I'm cooking Thai for my roommates, I'm sure they'd love to meet you!”

Tulip paused, then put away the phone. She did have a thing for home cooked Thai food.

It wasn't the ritz for sure, but it was a nice apartment. Mia shared it with two others, a zebra
named Brody and a paint mare named Cassidy. The place was quite large, it had to be due
to Mia's size.

Tulip had a surprisingly enjoyable evening with her new acquaintances. Brody and Cassidy
both worked as personal trainers, but it was clear to see that they had been friends with the
big elephant for a long time.

The clock had just turned 8:20pm when Brody and Cassidy started to put their coats on to
leave.

Apparently the local cinema were showing the original Alien film and they had decided to go
down there.

Mia turned to Tulip and shrugged “I obstruct the view a bit”

Tulip sat upright on the sofa while Mia sat opposite her on her specially made chair, which
was strong enough to support her weight.

They sat in silence for what was to become a slightly uncomfortable time, Mia leaned
forward.

“So, are you looking forward to the new season?” said she, her signed poster of tulip
hanging on the wall.

“Oh, I'm afraid | won't be returning, | had to put my travel plans on hold when the federation
asked me to carry on for the entire season, but now I've saved up enough money to go
ahead with my plans now” she said with a smile.

Mia’s face dropped, “Do you not enjoy it?”

“Well” Tulip started, wanting to be as tactful as possible. “Seeing the country is nice, and it
has kept me physically fit, and it is nice to meet fans like you Mia”

Mia cleary had a pressing question. “Do you like to be sat on? | would have thought that was
why you got into it.”

Tulip rolled her eyes.



“You have my friend Rob to thank for that, he loves to see the larger gals flatten the smaller
ones, | lost a bet to him and | signed up the next day. After a while, | did become
accustomed to the sensation but in the ring there really isn't time to enjoy it so to speak”
Mia started to fiddle with her hands, “I came to see you the other night at your show. The
way you move, your agility and grace was amazing to watch”

Tulip hadn't considered that she had moved in such a way, when she was in the ring it was
like a rodeo, see how long she can last before she gets pinned.

“Thank you Mia, that really means a lot”

“If it's okay with you Tulip, can | ask your advice?”

“Of course”

Mia thought about how best to approach this “Brody, Cassidy and | are close, we've been
friends for years now. And what | really want is to do to them what Kiyah does to you, but not
wrestling, just in the bedroom. But | don't want to hurt them...can you help?”

Tulip paused, unsure what kind of advice she could give. Kiyah had sat on her dozens of
times but all she had to do is lie there and take the weight.

“Well, when Kiyah does it to me she's dropping from a great height, which normally means |
require a day or two to recover. If you're only doing it in the bedroom, | can't imagine any
kind of injuries occurring.”

Mia had listened closely to Tulip and was leaning forward. “The thing is, my problem is
confidence. | don't know how best to approach them about it. What if they think I'm weird?”
Tulip looked out the window at the city lights, “Well, if it will help your confidence. I'd be
happy for you to do it on me if you wish”

Mia's cheeks flooded red, she looked down. “You sure? | don't want to hurt you”

Tulip chuckled. “Well if you're not dropping from the kind of heights Kiyah does, I'm sure I'l
be fine.”

Mia broke into a smile and stood up. “Oh Tulip, that's my dream come true!”

Seeing how happy it made her brought a smile out of Tulip, she emptied out her jean
pockets. “That's my first word of advice, make sure there are no valuables in their pockets.
They might find their phone screen cracked and if they have keys in their pockets it could
prove a nasty surprise for yourself”

Mia followed her direction, “Is the couch okay?”

Tulip moved over the Mia's now vacant seat and sat down, it was a noticeably large couch.
Mia stood nervously, Tulip gave her a kind smile and readied herself.

“‘Don't be nervous Mia, | wouldn't offer if i wasn't happy for you to”



Mia walked slowly to her, she had slipped her hands into the pockets of her Tulip hoodie.
She looked over her, as though to get Tulips final approval.

Tulip smiled but had forgotten how big the elephant was. Mia turned around slowly revealing
the back end of her denim shorts. She slowly sat down on Tulips lap, but she could tell Mia
wasn't fully sat down on her.

“I'll be fine” Tulip said with a reassuring tone.

Mia exhaled an let her weight down on Tulip gently, Tulip gasped and placed her hands on
her shorts. The couch creaked and sunk down. Even though it wasn't anywhere near as
crushing as Kiyah but she could definitely feel her weight.

Mia blushed a little, feeling a little embarrassed.

“What do | do now?” asked Mia

“Whatever you wish. | suppose in this situation, you have the final say in what happens”
replied Tulip.

Mia fell silent.

Tulip leant forward and gently cupped Mia's rump in both hands. “Think about what you
want, If you want to do it, then | want you to do it too”

Mia's breathing intensified, she rose to her feet, the couch springing up slightly. Tulip could
hear her quick, nervous breathing as she turned to face her.

She leant down to Tulip and wrapping her trunk around the back of Tulip's head, pulled her
in for a kiss on the lips.

Mia pulled away with a deep blush and shoved her hands into the pockets of her hoodie,
“That is what | wanted.” she said brushing her hair with her trunk/

Tulip blushed and looked at Mia, she could see her lack of confidence and how she was
holding back her desires, the exact opposite to Kiyah.

She stood up and placed her hand on Mia’s arm reassuringly.

“My dear, if you want to be on top of me, then | feel it would be better to perhaps relocate to
your bedroom, that way you can put these clothes away” she spoke in a gentle cooing tone.
Before she knew it, Tulip was being led towards the bedroom at the end of the hallway, Mia
walked now with excitement and confidence. Tulip couldn't help but find herself fixated on
her jiggling rump.

The entered the room, much like the couch it was a larger than the average bedroom. The
walls were covered with video-game posters and photo collages of herself, Brody and
Cassidy.

Mia locked the door behind her and stood before Tulip, who had taken a seat on the sizeable
bed.



Tulip could tell Mia was still nervous, “Hmm, this bed looks large enough for the both of us
Mia. If you wish | could take my clothes off too and sleep with you tonight.”

Mia gasped, “Okay!” she said excitedly.

She turned around and started to unzip her hoodie, Tulip stepped down from the bed and
out of her clothes, folding them up neatly on the floor by the wall. She was now down to her
black underwear and back on the bed.

Mia now stripped off her hoodie, revealing a pink bra underneath, Tulip cocked her head.
Had she only been wearing that hoodie the whole time?

“Where did you get that hoodie, Mia? If you don’t mind my asking” Tulip asked feeling like
that she had to know.

Mia was putting it away in the wardrobe, “Online, you have a big following, Tulip”

Tulip chuckled to herself, finding it quite amusing.

Mia now slipped her shorts off, revealing her matching panties. Her two gargantuan grey
cheeks wobbling against the other.

Tulip lay back on the bed, “You need more confidence in yourself Mia, you're an attractive
girl with a great-"

She could finish her appraisal because Mia’s rear had dropped completely onto Tulip,
engulfing her completely.

She hadn't expected her to come down as quickly as she did, this wasn't the nervous
elephant she had seen out in the living room moments before.

The weight was still bearable, but there was a difference to feeling it against Mia’s bare
flesh, and to be feeling her using her body confidently.

“Are you okay Tulip?” she asked while giving her butt a playful wiggle.

While Tulip did offer a response, it was completely inaudible. It was like she was responding
from underground.

“Oh, sorry” Mia said lifting her rump up revealing a somewhat dazed Tulip.

“Yes, I'm alright thank you” before she knew it, Mia dropped back onto her.

Tulip shut her eyes and broke into a smile, for once she felt she could enjoy the experience.
Up on top, Mia had lost herself in the moment, closing her eyes and grinding her rump
against the blue dragoness slowly.

After what seemed to be around twenty minutes in darkness, Tulip found herself looking at
the ceiling once more. She sat up and saw Mia standing in front of her, once again assuming
her unassuming stance.

“‘How was it?” she asked.

Tulip had to almost regain her composure, “You were very good Mia”



She paused and looked Mia's body, only now had she the chance to look at her properly, her
cheeks started to turn red as she looked up at the pachyderm.

Her eyes narrowed, she brought her legs up to her side and ran her hand up her blue thigh
slowly. “How about we try a few more positions before Brody and Cassidy come home?”
Before she knew it, Mia was coming towards her and body slams her to the bed, trapping
Tulip underneath her breasts. In what little room she could find, she saw Mia smiling down at
her and stroking her head with her trunk.

“l can see why Kiyah likes you the way she does” she said with a giggle. “Maybe you're just
an elephant magnet Tulip”

Tulip scoffed a little. “I'd hate to imagine her reaction if she could see us like this”

Mia wiggled her breasts, both of them wobbling on either side of tulips face.

“Do you not like her at all? | thought you were cute together” Mia asked

“Well” Tulip paused “she's not a cruel elephant, she's arrogant for sure and blunt and crass
and unbelievably lewd and in your face and...I've forgotten where | was going with this”

Mia giggled and dropped her breasts back on Tulips face. “l was always hoping you might
announce something, a nice chance to see her smoosh you as a lover rather than a fighter”
Tulip thought about it, Kiyah did seem sincere the last time she saw her. Mia had now sat up
and was kneeling over her, with her belly jiggling just above her face. “| don't like to admit it,
but I'd actually written a couple of stories about you both” she said with a giggle.

Tulips eyes shifted around. “Really? What about?”

Mia had now started grinding herself up and down now, she laughed seductively. “There was
one about you both in the shower after a match, and the other is more or less what we're
doing right now”

She gave her body a wiggle. “Of course it was a little more raunchy than what we're doing”
she said with a laugh.

Tulip looked a little perplexed. “Well, it'll certainly be interesting to read some of your work
sometime”

Mia giggled and stroked her belly, “If you insist, it may be a bit of a shock to you”

She looked down warmly at Tulip, “I have to tell you Tulip, this has been a dream come true.
To have you under me is just amazing. And | hope Brody and Cassidy will enjoy all you've
taught me.” She said allowing her body to gently rest on Tulip.

“I'm sure they'll love it” replied Tulip, struggling somewhat for breath.

Suddenly the sound of a phone vibrating reverberated across the room, Tulip looked to her
like of clothes. Mia looked across then back down at Tulip.

“Do you wanna get that?” She asked.



“It can wait till the morning” Tulip replied, looking up from between Mia’s thighs.

She placed a hand on the elephants thigh gently, she felt Mia shiver at the touch.

“You know in this position, it would be nice for you to use this as an opportunity to shall we
say, give Brody or Cassidy a show”

Mia chuckled quietly and brushed her hair back. “| want to give you a show first, Tulip”

With a wave of her hand, the elephant started to belly dance over Tulip, her soft belly
wiggled to and fro as she rubbed herself against the submissive dragon, who in turn was
now rubbing the elephants thighs softly.

Mia moaned and cooed softly, “I'm your biggest fan Tulip” as she started to stroke herself.
Tulip puffed out her cheeks, “I can tell”

Mia clocked her flustered state and shifted her weight off of her allowing Tulip the chance to
sit up. Tulip breathed quietly to regain her composure.

“Did | do okay?” asked Mia, kneeling on the bed in front of Tulip.

Tulip smiled softly. “You were great Mia, I've never enjoyed being under an elephant as
much as | did tonight”

Mia blushed and looked down, she turned her gaze back to Tulip with a smile and stroked
the Dragons cheek.

Tulip placed her hand on the elephant's larger hand and returned the smile. Mia’s hand
slowly made its way down to the blue tail.

She laughed a little to herself “You know, one of my favourite things Kiyah used to do was to
pull you by your tail”

“l always found it degrading”

She started to gently pull her closer.

She clocked her head towards the top end of the bed, which was adorned with a mountain of
pillows. Mia laid back against the pillows and pulled Tulip to her side, clutching her close to
the side of her breast. Tulip wrapped her arms around her as best she could and rested her
head on Mia’s pillow like cleavage.

Stroking Tulips blue scales gently, Mia leant over and reached for the bedside light.
“Goodnight Tulip” she whispered before switching off the light and drifting off to sleep with
Tulip at her side.

It was a clear day when Tulip woke up, the early morning sun seeping into the room from
between the curtains.
She was however, unable to see it as during the night Mia had rolled on top of her, and she

wasn't sure what part of her body she was under.



She squirmed out from underneath the mass on top of her and eventually found daylight,
she was met with the tip of the elephants tail brushing the top of her head. She turned her
head around to see Mia’s rear looming over her, she smiled at the memory of the night
before.

She suddenly remembered her phone going off the night before, she never liked to leave
messages unanswered. She sneaked off the bed quietly to not wake the slumbering
pachyderm and took a hold of her phone.

There was one message, she saw the name “Kiyah” and grimaced. What did she want now?

She unlocked the phone and read the message.

“Tulip, | need to talk to you. Can you meet me?”

End of Part One



