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SYNOPSIS

A honeymooning couple check into a holiday resort populated by giant women. This unique resort allows female guests to live out their fantasies as towering amazon giantesses. A newlywed couple, Sabrina and Josh, book into the hotel for their honeymoon and prepare for some growing and giantess fun!

CHARACTERS

SABRINA- (5,3”) Sabrina has wavy, curly blonde hair and wears round spectacles. She wears pink flip flops, Khaki, mid thigh length shorts, a light pink vest top and a practical looking sun hat REFERENCE like this hat but maybe not as wide/stylish. Her skin is fairly pale and covered in sunscreen. She has big, D cup breasts. Although clearly very cute and attractive, she looks a bit nerdy and bookish. She is on her honeymoon with her newlywed husband JOSH.

JOSH- (5,9”) Josh has black hair which is short and tidy looking. He is similarly pale to Sabrina, having just started his holiday he hasn’t got much of a tan. He is wearing a flowery red Hawaiian shirt REFERENCE with all the buttons open and a pair of black framed shades hooked on the shirt’s chest pocket. He’s also wearing stone grey, tie up swim shorts and a pair of flip flops. 

MARAGRET-(11 foot) Margaret works as a hostess at the resort. Despite her extremely large, curvy and imposing body, she has big, brown eyes and a cute mousy face and a sweet smile. She has brown hair, with bangs and a few curls in the front REFERENCE like Zooey Deschannel’s but with a neater, more defined bangs. She wears a white toga, which looks very snug on her extremely large body. Pinned to her toga, on her right breast is a name badge which reads Margaret. She wears less makeup than the other hostesses of the resort, having a more natural beauty. Rather than wearing sandals she tends to walk around the resort bare footed.

DOLORES CRAWLEY- (5,4”) A stern looking woman with black hair tied up in a bun. She has brown eyes and wears bi-focal lenses. She wears a navy blue knee length skirt, white blouse, and navy blue suit jacket, stockings and flat shoes, maintaining an authoritive and professional appearance at all times.  She is relatively young (30) and quite attractive, but she dresses much older than she is. She is the manager of the hotel

JACOB: (6,1”) a bulky, burley man of the appearance of about 50 years old. He has a black beard, black hair with grey streaks at the side and wears a black sailor’s cap with a visor. He wears a blue button up Hawaiian shirt with a palm leaf pattern on it, the top buttons is undone and his black and grey hairy chest is visible. He is always chewing on or smoking a cigar. He looks a bit like Captain Haddock from Tin Tin REFERENCE.

TITLE PAGE:

In the background is the poolside. Margaret is bending down. Josh is taking some beautifully coloured cocktails of the tray which Margaret is holding. A good portion of Margaret’s cleavage is visible. She is smiling for the camera while Sabrina takes a photo. Margaret is wearing her toga, while Josh and Sabrina are wearing their poolside attire (see page 10, panel 1) Dolores has her arms crossed and is frowning behind Margaret. 

MAIN SCRIPT

PAGE 1:

PANEL 1

In the back seat of a tuk tuk REFERENCE. JOSH and SABRINA are sitting closely to each other. Josh has his arm around Sabrina’s shoulder. On the hand placed on Sabrina’s shoulder we can see a shiny new gold men’s wedding ring. Sabrina is snuggled up with her head on his shoulder. She has her legs crossed and she is reading the travel book on her lap. She is pointing to something in the travel book with her ring finger. There is a shiny wedding diamond ring on the finger she is pointing with.


SABRINA: Look Josh, the guide says they filmed a 007 movie off the coast!


JOSH: Cool.  

PANEL 2

Establishing shot of the hotel. The resort is huge and magnificent looking. The hotel is comprised of roman style pillars. The exterior looks like it is made of white marble. Could look like this REFERENCE There is a large sign next to some palm trees which reads: “HOTEL AMAZONIA” The tuk tuk is pulled up in front of the hotel. The driver is looking over his shoulder towards the couple. Josh and Sabrina are leaning out of the side of the tuk tuk, staring up at the hotel in awe.


JOSH: Wow, this place looks amazing.

SABRINA: Totally! Remind me to give the travel agent a big kiss when we get home.


JOSH: Happy honeymoon, Sabrina.

PANEL 3

JOSH and SABRINA are walking through the large, open plan foyer of the hotel. There is a 15 foot water feature with a marble statue of Aphrodite at the top. Water is cascading into the well at the bottom. Josh and Sabrina cross a normal sized family by the water fountain. A wiry teenager (18) is tossing a coin into the well as his short, waif, blonde girlfriend (18) is dragging their duffel bag of luggage along the floor and blowing a bubble with her pink bubble gum. The girl’s mother and father are leading the way. The father, 40ish with glasses and head and shoulders taller than the wife and daughter, is carrying what looks like a pile of different coloured sheets. The wife, a 40 gym enthusiast type, is carrying two ornate, glowing green bottles in one hand and dragging the wheeled suitcase behind her.

Josh and Sabrina cross paths with the family on the way to the reception desk in the back ground, where a brown haired receptionist is sat. Josh is carrying the luggage with one hand. His other hand is on Sabrina’s bum giving her a subtle grope. Sabrina swats Josh playfully in the crotch with the travel book she is carrying. She is looking up at him smiling. She has now taken her sunhat off. It is dangling around her arm by the cord.


SABRINA: I think I need a nap when we get to our room.


JOSH: A nap? We’re newlyweds. We’ve got to break in the marital bed!


SABRINA: Good things come to those who wait, Joshua.

PANEL 4

They arrive at the desk still gazing at each other and not at the receptionist. Their heads and shoulders just reach over the counter while sat down on a chair on the other side, the counter is at chest level for the Receptionist, MARGARET. The chair creaks as Margaret leans forward. Her breasts accidentally press against the counter as she puts down the magazine she was reading and stands up to greet her guests.


SABRINA: (Whispering) ...It’ll be even better after I’ve CHANGED

PAGE 2:

PANEL 1

Low angle shot. Josh and Sabrina are looking up in awe. Sabrina is laughing with disbelief, as Margaret stands up to her full height (Just shy of 10 foot.) She is smiling down at them with a friendly, welcoming smile as she offers a big hand for them to shake. She shakes Josh’s whole hand with just her thumb and forefingers.


MARGARET: Good afternoon and welcome to Hotel Amazonia. My name is Margaret. How can I help you today?


JOSH: *Cough. Hi M-Margaret, we have a reservation under the name Levi?

PANEL 2 

Margaret is bending over looking through the guest book on the counter. In front of her Josh and Sabrina are holding hands. In between the couple we get a good look at Margaret’s cleavage as she leans over and her breasts push forward. She has the end of her pen in her mouth. Sabrina is blushing red, embarrassed. 


MARGARET: The honeymoon suite? Oh congratulations! Right, I just need you to sign the guest book and then we can get you to your room.

PANEL 3

Margaret has handed her pen to Josh, which is the size of a ruler in his hands; comically oversized. His hand is wet from the end of the pen, where Margaret had been chewing it. The end of the pen is chewed up. Sabrina is offering her pen to him. Margaret has her hand over her mouth, giggling and embarrassed.


SABRINA: Try mine?


MARGARET: Oops! Sorry sir. 

PAGE 3:

PANEL 1

Margaret has her back turned and is going through an ordinary sized filing cabinet that is only as tall as her thighs. She is bending over. With one hand she is rifling through the cabinet, with her other hand she is hold down her toga to make sure it doesn’t end up flashing her bum as she bends over. She is looking over her shoulder and talking as she takes some paperwork documents out of the cabinet.


MARGARET: How big would you like to be Mrs Levi?


SABRINA: Huh? I... I get to choose my height?

PANEL 2

 There is a list on the paperwork in front of Margaret. Both Margaret’s and Sabrina’s hands are on the counter next to each other. Margaret’s hand dwarfs Sabrina’s. Margaret’s nails are polished with light pink nail polish.

The paperwork reads:

NAME OF GUEST: Sabrina Levi

BOOKED: Sabrina Stewart

BOOKING NUMBER: 4291

ROOM NUMBER: Honeymoon suite

TOGAS: 1 X RED(medium) 1 X PINK(XXXXXL) 

DESIRED HEIGHT: 6 - - - - - 6,6 - - - - 7 - - - - - 7,6 - - - - - 8 - - - - - 8,6 - - - - - 9 - - - - - - 9,6


MARGARET: Oh yes. You could be as tall as a supermodel, as tall as a WNBA player, or become a real life giantess. It’s up to you.


SABRINA: How tall are you?


MARGARET: Me? I’m just shy of 11 feet, but for security reasons we only let guests go as tall as 9 ½ feet.

PANEL 3

Sarah is looking at Josh and smirking. Margaret is scribbling on the paper, filling it in. she holds out a set of keys, holding them by the key ring between her thumb and forefinger.


SABRINA: Umm... Could I be 9 ½ feet tall then please?

MARGARET: Sure! Why don’t you two get settled in?  I’ll finish processing and then have room service bring you the serum, okay?

SABRINA: Sounds great!

PAGE 4:

PANEL 1

Josh and Sabrina are walking away from the reception, into the hotel. Josh has his arm over Sabrina’s shoulder, Sabrina is snuggling into him and looking up at him, surprised and smiling. To the immediate left of them is another amazonian receptionist (9 feet tall) She is directing them with both of her hands. She has one hand on Josh’s shoulder. This receptionist has an Indian or South-east Asian complexion and her black hair is in a plat falling over one shoulder. Josh is looking looking up at her with his eyebrows raised. Margaret is still visible in the background, waving Josh and Sabrina goodbye as two richly dressed female guests approach the reception counter.


Receptionist: This way please, I’ll show you to your honeymoon suite


SABRINA: Did you hear that Josh? NINE AND A HALF FEET!

PANEL 2

Sabrina is exploring a huge salmon/cream coloured bathroom. There are shells everywhere and sea horse patterns. There is a huge Jacuzzi bubble bath to her right, big enough to fit a 9,5 foot woman and her small lover in. There are two basins; one is normal height the other is at least 6 foot high. Sabrina is staring up and taking a picture of the tall basin with her camera.


SABRINA: Come look at the bathroom, Josh, you won’t believe it!

PANEL 3

Josh Is perched on the end of the ten foot long bed. His feet don’t touch the ground. He is looking at the room service menu in his hands.

*Knock Knock. 

The door is unseen in the foreground of the shot, Sabrina is rushing from the bathroom door to the left of the shot, to answer the front door.


JOSH: Did you know that you can order steak by the kilo from room service?


SABRINA: I’ll get the door then shall I?

PANEL 4

Sabrina opens the door and is greeted by MARGARET. She is carrying a tray with a welcome card, a magnum bottle of champagne in an ice bucket, two champagne flutes and an ornate, spirally, green glowing bottle. The tray is normal sized (ie. The width of a normal body/shoulders) but it looks small in Margaret’s hands. The doorway is 10 feet high, but she has to duck down to pass the tray through. She fills up the whole doorway.


MARGARET: Is everything okay with your room, guys?

PAGE 5:

PANEL 1

Close up of the tray, as Margaret sets in down on the side, next to the fruit basket, which is the shape of a cornucopia basket. REFERENCE  Sabrina’s dainty hand is turning over the gift tag on the magnum bottle of champagne, it reads:

Congratulations x
The glowing green swirly bottle is prominent at the front of the tray.


MARGARET: The champagne is complimentary. Our way of wishing you a happy honeymoon here.


And as for the serum? Drink it at once and you’ll be towering over him in no time.

PANEL 2

Margaret is on her way back out of the door she crouches under the door frame. Her hips and bum squeeze against the doorframe as she makes her way out. She is looking back and smiling at Sabrina. She is holding onto the top of the door frame. We notice that she is bare footed. Sabrina is looking at Josh with her eyebrows raised, while Josh waves Margaret out of the door

  
MARGARET: Housekeeping will bring some togas for you shortly and if you need anything else, just give reception a call.


JOSH: Thanks now.


SABRINA: ...I can’t wait to get big!

PANEL 3

Sabrina is holding the green bottle in between her thumb and forefingers above her head, holding it to the light. Her and Josh are looking at it very closely, so close in fact that Sabrina is going cross-eyed behind her glasses.


SABRINA: What do you think it’s made from?


JOSH: Acai berries? Who knows. It makes you grow!


SABRINA: Do you think it’ll taste bad?


JOSH: Drink it and find out.

PANEL 4

Sabrina holds it up to her mouth, she is grinning wildly, with squinted eyes. It looks like all of her Christmases have come at once.


SABRINA: Okay... Here goes... BOTTOMS UP!

(Mini panel at the corner of this panel)
Sabrina pours the whole bottle into her mouth, swallowing it all down in one.

PAGE 6:

PANEL 1

Margaret is walking down a hallway corridor passed many rooms. Her head high is above every doorway she passes. There is only a foot or so height between her head and the ceiling. She is walking past three janitors. The head janitor is a pot bellied stocky, middle aged man with a moustache. He is looking up and behind at Margaret and smiling. With his arm, he is holding back a skinny, younger mop headed janitor, who is mopping the floor. Margaret is looking down at the men, who only come up to her waist, laughing and smiling.


HEAD JANITOR: Look out kid, Large Marge is coming through!


MARGARET: Thanks Earl.

PANEL 2

Low angle shot. The young janitor is ruffling his hair nervously alongside the head janitor, as they stare up at Margaret as she walks past. Her hips are swaying sexily as she strides past. Her panty line is visible beneath her tight toga as we get a good look of her bum from the mop headed janitors eye level, as he is still bent over from mopping. She is looking behind and down at the young, mop haired janitor, and smiling playfully and winking. 


MARGARET: You missed a spot.  

 PANEL 3

At the end of the corridor DOLORES, the Hotel manager, is waiting tapping her foot and tapping her pen on her clipboard. She has a stern frown on her face. The smile from Margaret’s face instantly disappears as she lowers her head and holds her hands behind her back.


DOLORES: What are you doing away from the reception desk Margaret?


MARGARET: Sorry, I was just delivering the champagne to the newlyweds-

PANEL 4

Close up of Margaret’s feet, from knee to toe. Margaret’s dainty feet, in flat shoes stand in between Margaret’s huge feet. Her toes curl nervously as she is being scolded. Her toenails are painted light pink, the same colour as her nails.


DOLORES: That’s what we have waitresses for. Why aren’t you wearing shoes again? How many times have I told you not to walk around the resort barefoot!


MARGARET: Sorry Ms Crawley but the straps on my sandals chafe.


DOLORES: Your sandals are part of your uniform and must be worn at all times!

PAGE 7:

PANEL 1

Over the shoulder shot. Margaret is looking down at Dolores and we can see her expansive back as she bends her neck down to talk to her. She looks very afraid of the far smaller lady. Dolores, who only comes up to her hips, has her arms crossed and is looking at her disdainfully.


MARGARET: Yes mam.


DOLORES: Good now grab a mop and bucket, one of our more undesirable guests has vomited by the poolside.


MARGARET: That’s not my job... I’ll get Earl... He’s just...

PANEL 2

Margaret is looking down an empty corridor, the one which she had just walked down. The three janitors are nowhere to be seen.


MARGARET: ...over there...


DOLORES: (From below) I’m telling you to do it Margaret... Now go and get a mop and bucket. Quickly!

PANEL 3

Margaret has her back turned, walking back down the corridor, rolling her eyes. Due to the perspective change, Dolores’ face is now level with Margaret’s bum as she walks away. Dolores has an evil smirk on her face, her arms are still crossed.


MARGARET: *Huff!

PAGE 8:

PANEL 1

Margaret is scrambling through the small supply cupboard for the mop and bucket. Her torso is through the doorway, her knees are bent and her bum is poking out as her toga rides up, her hips are too wide to fit through the doorway. She has the mop in one hand. It looks tiny by her scale. A maintenance man in a boiler suit and a tool belt walks past Margaret and is looking her way.


MAINTENANCE MAN: Hey big stuff, working hard?


MARGARET: Too hard, Mark.

PANEL 2

Margaret is crouched down, rolling the whelled mop and bucket out of the storage room. As Margaret is backing up, a normal size man wearing black shades and a black toga is also walking backwards, towards her. He is ogling the (8 foot) girl walking behind wearing a thong like polka dot bikini.

PANEL 3

Margaret has turned around sharply, as has the man. They collide. His face smashes against her firm stomach. Either side of his body are Margaret’s shapely thighs. He puts one hand on her thigh to try and stabilize himself.


MAN: *Oof!

PAGE 9:

PANEL 1

The man falls flat on his bum. His sunglasses are crooked and have been knocked off his eyes. He is looking up at Margaret. He is sat directly in between her legs. Her big toe is curled upwards.


MARGARET: Sorry sir, I didn’t see you there.

PANEL 2

Low angle, point of view. The man is looking up. We can see directly up Margaret’s skirt, as we get a flash of her light pink panties. She is looking down over her boobs at the man.


MARGARET: Are you okay?

PANEL 3

Margaret has her hand around the man’s arm as she helps him as he picks himself up and dusts himself off. Margaret is smiling and her face is slightly red with embarrassment. The man is smiling and laughing it off.


MAN: I’m fine. Are you?


MARGARET: Yes, of course I am.

PANEL 4

The man is walking away with his and on the polka dot bikini girl’s bum. The Girl is looking over her shoulder at Margaret, who is in the foreground of the shot, walking away. She has a big, closed mouth grin across her face.


MARGARET: (thinking) Being big is REALLY cool!

PAGE 10:

PANEL 1

Sabrina and Josh are walking out to the poolside, which looks something like the set of Wham’s Club Tropicana music video. Josh is in speedos with his Hawaiian shirt still on, buttons undone. He now has his black shades on. Sabrina has a modest, white bikini on as well as a white, baggy T-shirt with a “captain caveman” like character on the front. She is still wearing her sun hat and spectacles. Most of the girls sunbathing are in bikinis. The staff are in white togas, many of the male guest are in different coloured togas, and the female guests who aren’t sunning themselves in bikinis are also in coloured togas. The whole poolside is populated by 8-9 ½ foot women and their smaller boyfriends and husbands. There is an outside bar with a hut-like roof just behind the pool.


SABRINA: The brochures can’t prepare you for this, right?


JOSH: You can say that again.

PANEL 2

Sabrina and Josh have found some deck chairs to sit on. Sabrina is leaning back, arched back, rolling her t-shirt off. The “captain caveman” cartoon character on her t-shirt is clearly visible in this shot. Josh’s sunglasses are perched on his nose as he takes a look around the poolside.


SABRINA: Can you oil my back honey?


JOSH: Sure, honey.

 PANEL 3

Sabrina is reading her book, led on her stomach, legs stretched out. She is still normal sized and Josh’s hands are quickly oiling the skin on her back. Josh is looking across the pool.


(No dialogue)

PANEL 4

Josh’s face is in the foreground. He is looking across the pool and waving. On the other side of the pool is the family that they saw in the foyer (PAGE 1, PANEL 3) The wife is now about 9 foot and lying on her stomach on the pool chair to the right. Her husband is sat on her bum, rubbing sun cream into her legs. She is kicking her feet and her foot is in the air above his head. He is smiling over at Josh. The teenage girl, also now 9 foot, is lounging on her back in her pink bikini. She is blowing a bubble with her pink bubble gum and reading her tiny looking teen magazine. Her boyfriend is on the far left, sat on the floor, filing the fingernails of her right hand.


(No dialogue)


PAGE 11:

PANEL 1

Josh gets up and is on his way towards the bar. He is standing over Sabrina’s pool chair. Sabrina has fallen asleep, with her mouth open and her face flat on her book.


JOSH: I’m going to get a beer. Do you want a cocktail honey?


SABRINA: Zzz.


JOSH: ...I guess not.

PANEL 2

 Josh is walking alongside the pool. He is looking down and smiling at two couples playing in the water. They are young looking couples (18-24) The girls are roughly 9 foot. The guys are sat on the girls’ shoulders wrestling each other. The girls are holding their legs in place. One of the girls has her hand over her mouth, giggling. An 8 foot waitress in a toga is carrying a tray of drinks past Josh.

PANEL 3

Josh is sipping on a beer on the barstool, he is smiling and tipping his bottle to JACOB, who is sat on a barstool around the corner of the bar, with a whisky on ice in front of him, and a cigar in his mouth. He is wearing a turquoise toga. He is grabbing a hand full of his toga. To Josh’s immediate left there is a giant woman (9 foot) drinking a cocktail. She is wearing an orange toga. Her shapely bum is flowing over the sides of the barstool and almost brushing against Josh. She is looking in the opposite direction.


JACOB: Why aren’t you wearing your sheets, kidder?


JOSH: I guess we got distracted, there’s a lot to take in.

PAGE 12:

PANEL 1

Over the shoulder shot. Josh is carrying on his conversation with Jacob while watching a youngish, (21) 9 foot woman staddle her boyfriend and lick her lips suggestively. He is led on her toga. She is dripping wet from the pool. Her bum crack is visible as her bikini bottoms slip down. 

The waitress who walked past with the tray of drinks is standing over the couple. She is swatting the girl lightly on the bum with her empty drinks tray and wagging her finger.


WAITRESS: Oi! Keep it decent you two. 


JACOB: Speaking of decency... if your lady doesn’t get out of that bikini soon then she’ll be bursting out and causing quite a scene...

PANEL 2

Josh is looking back over at Sabrina, still asleep on the pool chair. Hey is jumping off the bar stool, hurried. Sabrina is in the foreground of the picture, still drooling into her book, fast asleep. She is probably almost 7 foot, height wise. Her feet are dangling off the bottom of the pool chair. The back of her bikini has snapped open. Her modest bikini bottoms have crept into her bum crack. It looks more like she is wearing a bikini thong now. 


JOSH: Oh shit!


JACOB: Not that I’d be complaining... but she might appreciate it less than I do.


JOSH: Thanks, man.


JACOB: Don’t mention it, fella. The name’s Jacob by the way.

PANEL 3

Josh is poking Sabrina on her shoulder to wake her up. Sabrina has her eyes open and her mouth wide open in shock. She is reaching behind her back with one hand, to feel for her snapped bikini strap. With her other hand she is holding a bare bum cheek. Her bikini bottoms have become a thong.


JOSH: Wake up, it’s started! We’ve got to get you inside honey!


SABRINA: ... Oh SHIT!

PANEL 4

Sabrina is sat up, cross legged on the pool chair. Josh is squeezing Sabrina into the “captain caveman “ t-shirt. The cartoon character is stretching out and distorting across Sabrina’s bust. Sabrina has her long arms in the air as Josh pulls the t-shirt over her head Her uselessly small bikini top is in her hand. Her hair is a ruffled blonde mess as she squeezes it through the neck hole. The once baggy t-shirt now only comes to above her navel.


JOSH: Is it too early to start you on a diet, babe?


SABRINA: Not even funny, Josh.

PAGE 13:

PANEL 1

Josh is running away from the pool, dragging his 7 foot girlfriend by the hand. Sabrina is running with him, with a big smile on her face. He is carrying her flip flops in his other hand and her book is under his arm.


SABRINA: The sign says no running by the poolside.


JOSH: I’m sure running is okay in the case of wardrobe emergencies!

PANEL 2

Josh is fumbling with his room key in the door.  Sabrina has her arms crossed, her hands by her shoulders shivering. This has the effect of pushing her breasts up and out. She is even bigger. The bottom of her breasts are level with the back of Josh’s head and are brushing against him. Her stiff nipples and areola are visible through the tight white shirt. She has a big smile on her face and is looking down at Josh with a face full of wonder.


SABRINA: Hurry up... It’s freezing in this corridor and there’s a lot more of me to cover up now.


JOSH: Can’t find the key... Ah! Here it is!

PANEL3

Now inside their room, Josh is putting her book down on the bed. Sabrina is leaning against the wall seductively, she has one hand on her hip and the toes of her front foot are pointing forward like a dancer’s. She has a playful smile on her face. She has taken her glasses off and is holding them by the frame in her hand.


SABRINA: So Josh... Do you like my new size?

PANEL 4

Sabrina is leaning into Josh, only her shoulders, breasts and head are in shot. Josh is looking up nervously.


SABRINA: How does it feel to look up to your lovely new wife?


JOSH: Kind of amazing, actually.

PAGE 14:

PANEL 1

Sabrina is hugging Josh, squeezing his head into her big breasts. Josh looks flustered. Sabrina has a big grin on her face.


SABRINA: D’aww! You always know how to make a girl feel nice.


JOSH: Happy honeymoon, babe.

PANEL 2

Sabrina is about 8 feet tall now. Sabrina tugs her t-shirt over Josh’s head and traps him in between her big breasts. With her arms around him, squeezing him into her body she gives her torso a shimmy, rubbing her breasts into his face under the shirt. Sabrina is giggling wildly. 


JOSH: Hey! *Mmmph!


SABRINA: He he, MOTOR BOAT!

PANEL 3

Josh is wiping his face and smiling, his face is bright red. Sabrina is stood tall in front of him, confidently and seductively. Her bikini bottoms look extremely tight on her. The cleft of her vagina is visible through them. Sabrina is running her fingers through her hair and fluttering her eyelashes.


JOSH: Not fair!


SABRINA: Sorry little guy, I couldn’t resist...


... You know, this is the first alone time we’ve had since the ceremony ...

PANEL 4

Sabrina is pulling her t-shirt back over her head, exposing her big breasts. Josh has his hands on her waist he is kissing her upper waist and smiling. He is now only as tall as her ribs.


SABRINA: I think it’s about time that you performed your marital duties, little man.

PAGE 15

PANEL 1

Sabrina has lifted him off the ground and has a firm grip on his bum. She is holding him at her hip. She is pulling his shirt down one of his shoulders and arms. Her bikini bottoms are around her knees. Josh is kissing her neck. He is running his hand through her short pubic hair and across her vaginal lips. Sabrina’s face is full of happiness and please.


SABRINA: Uhhh.... Hold on babe... If we’re gonna do this, let’s do it right.

PANEL 2

Sabrina, heavy handed, pushes Josh out into the corridor. He is stumbling and regaining his footing. They are both completely naked. Josh has his hands over his crotch, covering himself up. Sabrina is crouched down giggling. She is now 9 ½ feet tall.


JOSH: Sabrina! What the hell are we doing out here!


SABRINA: Shh! You’ll see in a second.

PANEL 3

Sabrina kicks the room door open ducking slightly under the door frame. She is carrying Josh through the doorway, a cradle lift.  A big grin is spread across Sabrina’s face as she hums the wedding song.  


SABRINA: (singing) Dun-Dah-Dah-DAH! DUN-DAH-DAH-DAH! 


JOSH: I never pictured it like this!

PANEL 4

Sabrina has tossed Josh onto the bed and is bending over him. She is licking his face. Her nipples are grazing his chest. She has hold of his penis, which is fully erect. Her legs are spread slightly and her bum is in the air, her vagina is spread and glistening underneath.


SABRINA: Shut up and sex me up... little man.  

PAGE 16

PANEL 1

Sabrina is sitting on top of Josh's dick. Her back is tilted backward, while she rides him like a cowboy. Her hair is swinging in the air. Josh is in between the line of pain and pleasure. Point of view from the backside. We clearly see Josh's dick inserted into her pussy.

PANEL 2

Reverse cowgirl. REFERENCE
PANEL 3

Josh is fucking Sabrina doggystyle. Point of view from the side. Sabrina is looking back at Josh's eyes. Josh is looking down at her massive ass.

PANEL 4

This position REFERENCE Remember the size of our girl. 

 AMAZON HOTEL 2

By Thesonandheir

CHARACTERS

SABRINA- (9 ½ foot) Sabrina has wavy, curly blonde hair and wears round spectacles. She wears pink flip flops, and a two toned bikini, orange and pink like a hibiscus flower REFERENCE
 She has big, D cup breasts. Although clearly very cute and attractive, she looks a bit nerdy and bookish. She is on her honeymoon with her newlywed husband JOSH.

JOSH- (5,9”) Josh has black hair which is short and tidy looking. He is similarly pale to Sabrina, having just started his holiday he hasn’t got much of a tan. He is wearing a flowery red Hawaiian shirt REFERENCE with all the buttons open and a pair of black framed shades hooked on the shirt’s chest pocket. He’s also wearing stone grey, tie up swim shorts and a pair of flip flops 

MARAGRET-(11 foot) Margaret works as a hostess at the resort. Despite her extremely large, curvy and imposing body, she has big, brown eyes and a cute mousy face and a sweet smile. She has brown hair, with a fringe and a few curls in the front REFERENCE like Zooey Deschannel’s but with a neater, more defined fringe. She wears a white toga, which looks very snug on her extremely large body. Pinned to her toga, on her right breast is a name badge which reads Margaret. She wears less makeup than the other hostesses of the resort, having a more natural beauty. Rather than wearing sandals she tends to walk around the resort bare footed.

DOLORES CRAWLEY- (5,4”) A stern looking woman with black hair tied up in a bun. She has brown eyes and wears by focal lenses. She wears a navy blue knee length skirt, white blouse, and navy blue suit jacket, stockings and flat shoes, maintaining an authoritative and professional appearance at all times.  She is relatively young (30) and quite attractive, but she dresses much older than she is. She is the manager of the hotel

JACOB: (6,1”) a bulky, burley man of the appearance of about 50. He has a black beard, black hair with grey streaks at the side and wears a black sailor’s cap with a visor. He wears a blue button up Hawaiian shirt with a palm leaf pattern on it, the top buttons is undone and his black and grey hairy chest is visible. He is always chewing on or smoking a cigar. He looks a bit like Captain Haddock from Tin Tin.
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PANEL 1

After a wild session of love making, SABRINA and JOSH are laid on the bed. Sabrina’s big feet are hanging off the bottom of the bed. One leg is under the bed sheets and the other leg is on top of them. The sheets are just about covering her crotch. She is holding the edge of the sheet over her breasts. Her left nipple is visible. Her arm is stretching across the back of the head board of the Queen sized bed. She is curling her fingers through Josh’s hair. Josh looks exhausted, his cheeks are red, and a pair of Sabrina’s extra large, pink panties are laid across his bare chest. He is in nothing but his boxers, while she is naked under the covers.


SABRINA: Happy honeymoon, Josh!


JOSH: Now that’s a night I won’t be forgetting in a hurry.

PANEL 2

Josh and Sabrina are sat up on the bed, comparing body sizes. We can see Sabrina’s big face and the top of her breasts from over Josh’s shoulder. Sabrina has one strong hand on Josh’s shoulder, and her other palm is pressed against Josh’s palm. They are comparing hand sizes. Josh’s hand is much smaller in Sabrina’s palm. Sabrina is grinning toothily.

SABRINA: I still can’t get over how big I am. It’s so awesome!

PANEL 3

Sabrina and Josh are now stood up in the hotel room. Sabrina has her hands on her hips and her big chest puffed out. She is still completely naked. Her hand is flat on the top of Josh’s head. She is measuring how tall he is against her bigger body. Sabrina’s neck is bent slightly as her head is pressing against the low hanging light fixture. Josh is looking up at her, rubbing his forehead. From where Josh is standing, his body is partially covering the view of Sabrina’s womanhood.

SABRINA: I’ve only ever been this tall in my wildest dreams!

PANEL 4

Sabrina has picked him up off the floor and is hugging him. His face is being squashed into her bosom as he tries his best to wrap his shorter arms around her bigger torso. Her wild, curly blonde hair is falling over his shoulders. His legs are stiff and he looks awkward and uncomfortable in the air.

SABRINA: And I’m so glad that you’re here to share the experience with me. I love you so much, Josh.

JOSH: Whoah... Love you too, babe. I’m glad you’re having fun already. 
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PANEL 1

Sabrina is holding him at arm’s length. She has one eyebrow raised and she is smirking. Josh looks nervous.

SABRINA: Josh... wanna have some fun?

PANEL 2

Sabrina has thrown him onto the bed. He lands on one of the pink cushions. Sabrina is squatting over him, with her arms up in a wrestling stance. Her back is arched and she is pushing her bum out. Her heavy feet are sinking into the bed, making the mattress groan and indent under her weight. Her head is bumping against the ceiling.

SABRINA: ...Wanna wrestle?

PANEL 3

Sabrina is laughing. She is sat on Josh’s chest, with her legs spread wide like a crab. She is looking over her shoulder and talking to Josh. Josh is kicking his legs. His face is just peering from behind Sabrina’s big bum and thighs. Sabrina is flexing her bicep in victory.

JOSH: Too Heavy!

PANEL 4

Sabina is on top of Josh with her legs either side of him. She is pinning his arms down with her hands. She is dangling her breasts over his face as she bends over to talk to him. She has a playful grin on her face.

JOSH: We wrestle all the time, babe

SABRINA: Yeah but this time I get to win!
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PANEL 1 (extra large panel)

Sabrina has moved up his chest. She is pinning his arms down with her knees. Her legs are spread wide and her pussy is glistening.

SABRINA: I’m call the shots this weekend, right Mr? The deal is I’ll let you go as soon as you’ve performed your conjugal duties. Okay honey?

PANEL 2 (extra large panel)

[Bird’s eye view, High angle]

Sabrina has thrown her head back and is looking towards the ceiling. Her cheeks are red and her lips are making an “O” shape. She is playing with her big breasts, and tweaking her nipples. Underneath her big breasts and splayed legs, Josh is going down on her. He is furiously licking away. (*Little red love hearts could be emanating from between her legs to convey this, if it looks good)  

SABRINA: OOOH... Here’s to married life!

PANEL 3

[Close up]

Sabrina is reaching her long fingers around Josh’s stiff penis. Her big hand grips hold of his whole length. She is pressing her thumb against the end of his penis. In the background we can see the crack, and curvy cheeks of Sabrina’s huge bum.

SABRINA: (Off screen) Mmm... Little Joshua is pleased to see me.

JOSH: (Off screen) Ohh... you bet he is.
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PANEL 1

Sabrina and Josh are laid across the floor. They both look worn out. Sabrina is leaning up against him, brushing her boobs against his face. Sabrina’s cheeks are red. She is smiling serenely. Josh is smoking a cigarette.

JOSH: If we keep going this fast, I’m going end up in a wheelchair before our honeymoon is over.

SABRINA: You’ll just have to tough it out, my little man.

PANEL 2

Sabrina is sat up and leaning back on her right arm, which is behind Josh’s shoulder. She is leaning over and kissing him on the top of the head. Once again, her breasts are bumping into his face. With her other hand she is popping the cork off the magnum champagne bottle, using her thumb. Smoke and bubbles are shooting out of the top of the bottle as the cork flies off. She is looking down at his floppy penis.

JOSH: Umm speaking of little, now I know that this is your ultimate fantasy... And I’m not usually the self conscious type... but is everything is measuring up for you? I’m not too small now am I?

PANEL 3

Josh is now pouring the magnum bottle into two champagne flutes, which Sabrina is holding with just one hand. The normal sized glasses look tiny in her hand.  Bubbles are flowing over the edge of the glass. Josh is holding the Magnum bottle of champagne with both hands, as it is a fairly weighty bottle in his hands.

PANEL 4

Josh is standing up in the foreground, and Sabrina is on her knees. Josh is sipping his champagne and gripping the stem of the glass with his whole palm. Sabrina is holding the empty glass to her mouth and licking it clean. Her big tongue is filling the whole glass. She is giving Josh a sexy wink. She is easily holding the magnum bottle of champagne by the neck.

JOSH: Put that tongue away. You’re giving me dirty thoughts.

SABRINA: These glasses are far too tiny for big ol’ me.
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PANEL 1

Sabrina has stood back up to her full height. She is gulping the champagne out of the bottle. The champagne is running down her chin and flowing onto her breasts.

PANEL 2 

Sabrina pats her firm stomach and lets out a mighty belch. Josh is leaning back, slightly startled. His fringe is blown back slightly.

PANEL 3

Sabrina has her shoulders hunched and her hand over her mouth. Her cheeks are red. Josh is looking up at her with his mouth wide open. He looks shocked but also quite proud of his girlfriend.

JOSH: Jeez Sabrina!

SABRINA: Oops. Excuse me...

JOSH: Next door might have even heard that burp. 

SABRINA: Let’s just blame it on the bubbles if we get a noise complaint.

PANEL 4

A quick shot of next door. A couple are having sex. The woman (9 foot tall, dark, athletic, afro hair, REFERENCE) has her knees up and her big feet on the bed, her toes are curled. She is bighting her finger and wincing in pleasure with her eyes half closed. The man (6 foot, bronzed, dark hair) has his head between her legs, and she is scrunching his hair and holding him against her pussy. He is licking her passionately. He seems to be looking up from between her thighs, towards the wall behind him. Sabrina’s belch is echoing through the wall. Sound wise, the headboard of the bed that they are on is steadily thudding against the wall.

THE MAN: Mppph... what was that?

THE WOMAN: Gnnuurggh... Don’t care... Just don’t stop.... right there... OOoo...  
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PANEL 1

Sabrina is holding a pink, polkadot bikini and a matching pair of bikini bottoms in her hand. She is swinging the bikini around her fingers. The bikini looks small.

SABRINA: Shall we take this to the poolside before things heat up in here again?

JOSH: I’m okay now. Your burp just scared my boner away.

PANEL 2

Sabrina is looking down at Josh crossly. She has one hand on her hip and she is flicking Josh hard in the forehead with the thumb and middle finger of her other hand.

JOSH: Oww!

SABRINA: Idiot! ...Help me get into my swimming costume.

PANEL 3

[Low angle shot, looking up.] Sabrina has squeezed into her polkadot bikini. She has a frumpy frown on her face. Her breasts are bursting out of the sides and her pink areola and stiff nipples are visible. The sides of her bikini bottoms are digging into her. She is tugging the sides of her bikini with her fingers. The bikini bottoms are not big enough to cover her decency, a tuft of trimmed pubic hair is visible. The cleft of her vagina is showing through her far too tight bikini bottoms.

SABRINA: Typical! I worked my ass off at the gym all year just so I could fit into this bikini. And now I’m too big!

PANEL 4

Sabrina’s head is off screen. She has her back to us. Her body is tilted so that she is looking over her shoulders and standing on her tip toes. With one hand Josh is trying in vain to pull her bikini bottoms up over her curvy bum. Her bum crack is visible. The sides of her bikini are failing to cover her bum cheeks and are giving her a wedgie. Josh has the hotel phone in his other hand REFERENCE with the dial under his arm.

SABRINA: Does my bikini make my bum look big?

JOSH: I’ll call reception, honey. I’m sure they’ve deal with wardrobe dilemmas like this before...
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PANEL 1

Sabrina and Josh are walking along the shore of a sunny and exotic looking Island beach. Sabrina has the pool bag over her shoulder. She is adjusting the cups of her bra and smiling down at her breasts gleefully. Her new bikini is orange and pink coloured. She has an orange hibiscus flower behind her ear and she is wearing her reading glasses. She is ducking her head under a leaning coconut tree trunk REFERENCE and her curly blonde hair is brushing against the trunk.

SABRINA: Thanks for saving the day Josh, it fits perfectly. Can you even believe they make bikinis this big?

PANEL 2

She is wearing pink flip flops and is leaving extra large footprints in the sand. There are a few giant girls (18 years old, 8 foot tall) that are playing paddle ball in the background. A young, attractive couple are walking past Sabrina and Josh. The man and woman are Brazilian looking and are a similar height to each other (6 foot). The woman is wearing a yellow bikini REFERENCE The man has a slightly darker complexion than his partner, and is slightly muscular and taller than Josh. He is wearing green and yellow swimming shorts with a pattern like the Brazilian flag. The woman is covering her mouth with a gasp and the man is scratching his head. Sabrina is smiling down at them.

SABRINA: Good morning!

PANEL 3

Sabrina’s hand is on Josh’s shoulder, while Josh’s hand is on her bum. They are looking at each other and giggling.

Over their shoulder in the background, the Brazilian couple have turned around and they are still staring at them as they walk away. The man is still scratching his head while the woman has her arms crossed, looking angry.

SABRINA: Are they still looking?

JOSH: Yep. And I bet their kicking themselves now for booking into the wrong hotel.

SABRINA: He he.

PANEL 4

Sabrina and Josh have found a nice patch of clean, untouched sand. Sabrina is on her knees unravelling an extra large towel. Josh’s towel is already down and his towel is distinctly smaller than hers. He is putting his shades on and stretching his arms and legs.

SABRINA: Isn’t this beach lovely, Josh?

JOSH: Yep. Looks like a relaxing place to soak up the sun for a few hours.
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PANEL 1

Josh is crouching on his towel, just about to make himself comfortable. Sabrina is on her hands and knees, eyeing him from just above. Her sandy bum is poking out behind her body. She is handing Josh an extra large bottle of sun screen and smiling cheekily.

SABRINA: Before you get too comfortable, my lover... would you mind rubbing my sun screen in?     

 JOSH: What’s in it for me?

PANEL 2

SABRINA: Well I thought you might enjoy exploring every inch of my newly enlarged body... But how about I let you decide what we do when we get back to the bedroom?

JOSH: Deal. But that gives me the whole afternoon to think up some pretty inventive sex games.

PANEL 3

Sabrina is still on her knees but she has turned around. Her bum is in the air and Josh is rubbing sun screen into the back of her left thigh with both of his hands. Sabrina is looking over her shoulder and grinning at Josh. 

SABRINA: Okay, just try not to get too excited down there, shorty.

JOSH: That might be quite hard.

SABRINA: That’s what I’m worried about, dear...

PANEL 4

Sabrina is laying on her front Josh has undone the back of her bikini and he is squeezing and rubbing sun screen into her expansive back. Sabrina’s head is resting on one side and she is smiling serenely.

SABRINA: Mmm... That feels so good, I love having your little hands all over my big body.
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PANEL 1

Josh is now rubbing sun screen into her legs at the bottom of her ankles. The sandy soles of her feet are off the floor as her heels dig into the sand. She is wiggling her toes playfully. Sabrina is looking over her knees at Josh and batting her eyelids

SABRINA: Could my little hubby be pressured into giving his big new bride a lovely foot rub perchance?

JOSH: I wish you’d stop calling me little, Sabrina. You’re making me a little body conscious.

PANEL 2

Sabrina has sat up on the towel she is pulling Josh onto her lap. Josh’s feet are in the air his ass is planted firmly on Sabrina’s crotch. Sabrina’s heels are digging into the sand near her bum. Her knees are bent and her legs are parted just beyond shoulder length. Sabrina is pulling Josh into her with one long arm under his armpit and across his chest. Sabrina’s bikini top is still undone at the back; the cup of her right breast is slipping down. A stiff, rosy nipple and a handful of breast flesh is slipping out of the cup of the bikini. Sabrina is bending her neck and planting a big sloppy kiss on the side of Josh’s face. Josh’s cheeks are turning red and he looks cross.

SABRINA: AWWW

JOSH: Seriously Sabrina, tone it down a bit!

PANEL 3

Sabrina has her back arched and she is doing up her bikini top behind her back. She has her legs crossed and Josh is sat on her left thigh. Sabrina is turning her nose up at Josh, angling her eyes towards the sky. She has her bottom lip stuck out, and she looks upset. 

SABRINA: Sorry, I was just having a little fun.

JOSH: Well... no. Look, I’m sorry. It’s just a new experience for me. I’m not used to feeling this small.

PANEL 4

Sabrina and Josh are both standing up. Sabrina has her hands on her hips. Her big foot is on Josh’s small towel, inadvertently pushing it down into the sand underneath her sole. A handful of normal sized locals are walking behind Sabrina. One is carrying a long, 8 foot surf board, with the nose in the air. Sabrina dwarfs both the surfboard and the locals. They all gawp at her as they walk past. Josh is facing Sabrina’s huge torso with his hands behind his back. He looks apologetic. Sabrina has a loved up expression on her face that contradicts her intimidating body. A volleyball is rolling towards Sabrina’s feet. 

SABRINA: It’s a brand new experience for me too. I’ve always hated being small. But just look at me now, Josh. I’m huge and I love every minute of it! Sorry if I’m getting a bit carried away.

JOSH: I’m sorry babe. I’m sure I’ll love it too, just as soon as I get used to it.

SABRINA: Aww, I love you Josh.
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PANEL 1

Sabrina and Josh are in the foreground of the shot. Sabrina has the volleyball (which was at her feet in the last panel) in her hand. They are looking towards a group of young men and women who are playing a game of beach volley ball over a standard sized beach volleyball net. There are three men and three women, all in bikinis and swimwear. All the men are average sized (between 5, 9- 6,3) but the young women are all mini giantesses. The tallest woman is the same size as Sabrina (9 ½ foot) and she is leaning her elbows on the volleyball net. Her big breasts are pushing up against her forearms and spilling over the netting. She has short, slicked back blonde hair, similar to Bridgette Nielson’s REFERENCE and has a Swedish/Scandinavian look to her. The volleyball net is bending slightly under her weight. Two of the guys are standing next to her on her side of the net. The net is about 7 foot high. Both girls on the near side of the net are shorter (8 foot tall) One of the girl looks Brazilian. She is wearing a green and yellow bikini, and she is wearing her hair back in a platted ponytail. She is signalling Sabrina and Josh to join them with a curled finger. The other girl on the near side of the net has wavy red hair, held off her hair with a white alice band. She has big breasts and is wearing a white bikini and a white see through sarong around her hips. She has one hand on her hip and is giving Sabrina the thumbs up with her other hand. The third guy, who is quite muscular, is standing between the two girls on the near side of the net. He is dwarfed by both of them.

BRAZILIAN GIRL: Would you guys like to join us?   

 SWEDISH GIRL: You can help even up the teams.

PANEL 2

The three guys have all moved over to the far side of the net and are all teamed up with the tall Swedish girl. This team have their knees bent and look focused and determined. One of the guys is slapping the Swedish girls bum in a sporting manner and shouts something to psyche her up. The team on the near side of the net consists of Sabrina, Josh, and the two 8 foot girls. Sabrina is shaking the Brazilian girl’s hand, while the red head girl bends over and shakes Josh’s hand.

SLAPPING GUY: Come on Anya, let’s crush these girls!

ANYA: I could crush them all single handedly!

PANEL 3

Anya has jumped up to spike the ball over the net. It is hurtling towards Josh on the far side of the pitch. Sabrina is putting a protective arm out to swat the ball away from Josh. Her big bum is bumping into him and knocking him to the ground inadvertently.

ANYA: Take that!

SABRINA: Look out, Josh!

JOSH: Oh shit!

PANEL 4 

The red haired girl is hitting the ball up to the Brazilian girl, for her to easily smash over the net.

PANEL 5

The ball is falling towards the muscular guy on the far side of the next. He is calling for it but so is Anya. Anya is smashing him out of the way with her forearm. Her forearm collides sharply with his cheek with a crack. The volleyball is bouncing against her voluptuous chest.

ANYA: It’s mine!

MUSCULAR GUY: Oww! That was mine!
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PANEL 1

The ball is coming back to Josh and he is backing up to hit it. He backs right into the red heads breasts, his head colliding with them. She stares down at him cross eyed and amused while Josh takes a swipe at the volleyball.

JOSH: Shit!

RED HAIRED GIRL: Watch out little fella!

PANEL 2

Anya is moving forward to hit the incoming volleyball. She has her tongue stuck out and is focusing solely on the volleyball. One of the other guys is standing side on and covering his head as Anya hurtles towards him. Her breasts are crashing into the side of his head and knocking him off balance.

PANEL 3

Anya has fallen to the ground. She is on her front, propping her body up off the sand with her elbows. The guy is beneath her, his face is being smothered by her breasts. She has an angry look on her face as the volleyball drops to the floor and bounces off her head.

ANYA: Grrr!

PANEL 4

Sabrina and Josh’s team have won the volleyball match. They are huddled together celebrating the victory. Sabrina, the tallest girl, is in the middle. She has her arms around the Brazilian girl and the red head’s shoulders and she is pulling them into her big body for a victory hug. The red haired girl has her thumb up in the air in celebration. Josh is being squashed in the huddle, in between the red head and the Brazilian girl. His head is wedged between their toned stomachs, and he is gasping for air. He is clawing at the fabric of the Brazilian girl’s bikini bottoms trying to worm his way out. He has a handful of her bikini bottoms and he is inadvertently pulling them back to reveal her bronzed firm bum cheek.

SABRINA: Yaay! We won!

RED HAIRED GIRL: Alright! We rock!

BRAZILIAN GIRL: OLE!

JOSH: Help!

In the background Anya is picking up the guy that she fell onto. She has hold of him under the armpits and she is lifting him up to her face and looking at him crossly.
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PANEL 1

The winning team are all in the water now. The Brazilian girl and the red haired girl are waste deep in the water. They are splashing each other and Sabrina. The water level only reaches Sabrina’s mid thighs, being the tallest of the three. Sabrina ‘s whole body is wet. Her bikini has turned translucent due to the water. Josh is sat on Sabrina’s shoulders. He is clingling onto Sabrina’s wet hair for dear life. He looks terrified. Sabrina has hold of his ankles and she is looking up at him.

SABRINA: How’s the view from on top of the victory podium, Josh?

JOSH: I’m getting vertigo up here!

PANEL 2

Sabrina and Josh are leaving the beach. They are holding hands but Josh has his head down and is storming forward, trying quite unsuccessfully to drag Sabrina away. Sabrina is walking backwards, waving goodbye to the giant girls on the beach.

SABRINA: Nice to meet you. See you soon!

JOSH: Huff.

PANEL 3

Sabrina and Josh are walking side by side. Sabrina is pulling Josh close to her hip with a long arm around his shoulder. With her other arm she is easily pushing the trunk of a low hanging coconut tree (See page 7, panel 1.) out of her way so that she can walk past without ducking. The trunk is groaning and creaking under her surprising strength and a couple of coconuts are falling off the tree. Sabrina is looking down at Josh, but Josh is facing the other way.

SABRINA: Are you okay Josh? You’ve been awfully quiet today...

JOSH: I’m fine, I’m just a little bit tired.

SABRINA: Oooh. So I guess that means you’re in the mood for an afternoon “nap” then? Have you got something kinky in mind then?

PANEL 4

Josh and Sabrina are back at the resort. There is a fork in the pathway, as well as a signpost. The sign to the left reads “Rooms 15-20” and on the next line “Honeymoon Suite.” The sign on the right reads “Pool bar.” Sabrina is standing on the left of the forked pathway, whereas Josh is stood on the right of the fork. Sabrina looks slightly upset, she clasping her hands together in front of her body. DOLORES CRAWLEY is stood underneath the signpost, hanging a life preserver to the post. “HOTEL AMAZONIA” is written around the ring of the life preserver. Neither Josh nor Sabrina has noticed Dolores, but she is peering over her shoulder at Josh.

JOSH: Actually, I think I’m going to go get a beer at the bar...

SABRINA: Ooh, that sounds nice. I could really go for a refreshing cockta-

JOSH: -I want to go for a drink by myself actually... So I’ll see you later, okay?

SABRINA: Oh... Okay. I guess I’ll see you back at the room.

PANEL 5

Close up of Dolores’ face. She is pushing her glasses up the bridge of her nose and she is smirking.

DOLORES: Love on the Rocks for one? Interesting.
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PANEL 1

LATER

It is evening and the tiki torches around the bar have been lit. Josh and JACOB are sat at a small circular bar table (At the same bar from Amazon Hotel 1) Behind them a middle aged couple is walking along the pathway (early 40’s.) The woman is 11 foot. Her body is soft and voluptuous, a slightly paunch belly rises over her bikini bottom. She has a fantastically well maintained figure for her age. She wears silver sequined flip flops, and has rose pink painted toenails, and well manicured, rose painted fingernails. She is wearing expensive looking rings and a bracelet. She is wearing a cream coloured bikini with gold clasps between the cups. She is wearing a see through, silk sarong. Her hair is platinum white, and clipped up decoratively. Possible body REFERENCE The middle aged man with her is carrying her handbag. On account of the handbags size, he is carrying it over his shoulder like a duffel bag. It looks quite heavy. The middle aged woman is looking down at Jacob and smiling smugly. Jacob is tipping his hat. Josh isn’t looking behind him, instead he is focussed on his beer bottle.

WOMAN: Jacob.

JACOB: Good evening.

PANEL 2

Front angle. Jacob and Josh are sat side by side. Josh has just looked over his shoulder to see the rear end and foot of the woman disappear off shot. Jacob is sipping on a cocktail from a coconut shell.

JOSH: Who was that?

JACOB: Hmm? Oh don’t worry about it. That’s just an old lady friend... Speaking of lady friends, where’s your better half tonight?

JOSH: My wife? She’s back at the hotel room tonight. Things got a little bit emasculating at the beach today. I need some man time now.

PANEL 3

Over the shoulder shot. Jacob is pointing towards a couple sat at a small table in the background, they are both smartly dressed. The woman is in a thin holiday dress. Her legs are crossed and stretched all the way underneath the table and resting on the man’s lap. She has brown, straight hair and a straight cut fringe. She has otherwise petite features, but is 9 foot tall. She is kissing her partner passionately, with one arm draped around his shoulders. Jacob is talking to Josh.

JACOB: Are you crazy, pal? Take a look around you, you’re in the ultimate fantasy. Some men back home would kill to be in your shoes right now.     

JOSH: Sabrina loves it. But I’m not really sold yet... I’m kind of developing a size complex on this holiday.

JACOB: Ah... well... they say that size doesn’t matter

JOSH: Yeah, but surely this Hotel is testament to that maxim being a load of bullshit.

PANEL 4

Dolores approaches their table from behind and places a hand on Josh’s shoulder, she is smirking. In the foreground of the shot MARGARET is bending over and clearing up the empty glasses up from an empty table.

JACOB: I dunno, pal. Maybe you’ll just have to work hard with what you’ve got I’m sure that’ll make her happy.

DOLORES: Well there is another option... Apologies for eavesdropping, but we deliver fantasy of the highest level at this resort... the whole package so to speak... We don’t like to see our customers going by unsatisfied.

JOSH: Hey! What are you trying to say?

DOLORES: Nothing that you haven’t said already... This product is usually reserved for our VIP guests, but I see no reason why we can’t make a little exception in your case, Mr...

JOSH: Levi, Josh Levi.

DOLORES: Make yourself useful, Margaret. Fix Josh up a VIP Banana Booster, please.

MAGARET: Yes ma’m.
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PANEL 1

Margaret’s big hand is turning the small key of a locked cabinet on the back of the bar. She is taking an ornate, spirally green bottle (Identical Sabrina’s bottle in Amazon Hotel 1) out of the cabinet. It is filled with a mysterious glowing liquid.

PANEL 2

Margaret is pouring a cocktail shaker, and some of the mysterious green bottle into a cocktail glass on Josh’s table at the bar. There is a banana in the glass and the drink inside the cocktail glass looks like banana milkshake. The glass is decorated with straws and a miniature umbrella. There is a glow emanating from the glass. Josh has his neck bent forward and his mouth wide open as he’s watching the drink being poured. Dolores is smirking. Jacob has his arms crossed and is rubbing his chin with his thumb and forefinger.

PANEL 3

Margaret is bent right over to accommodate her 11 foot frame. She is sliding the drink across the table and putting the straw into Josh’s mouth. Margaret’s but is jutting out behind her and her panty line is slightly visible underneath her toga. Dolores has her hand on Josh’s shoulder again She is whispering into his ear.

MARGARET: He he, Drink up Mr Levi.

DOLORES: This one is on the house, with complements from the management.

PANEL 4

Close up of Josh’s face. His cheeks are bulging as he slurps up half of the glass.

DOLORES: Finish it! You’ll need all your nutrients tonight.
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PANEL 1

Josh is leaning back on his stool with his head to one side, coughing and wiping his chin. We see Margaret from Josh’s angle, looking up, as she picks the empty cocktail glass up off the table and stands up to her 11 foot height with a friendly smile. She has a comparatively small glass tray in her other hand. Dolores still has a hand on his right shoulder. The rest of her is off screen.

DOLORES: All finished? Good. I’m sure your wife won’t have any complaints in the bedroom department tonight.

JOSH: BLERRRGHHH! I bet you’ve just got me too drunk to do anything tonight. And I don’t trust that banana crap to sit well with the beer in my stomach either.

PANEL 2

Jacob has moved away from the table and he is facepalming. Dolores has also taken a step backward from the table and she is looking underneath the table with a bid smile and wide eyes. Something has hit the bottom of the table with a heavy thud. It has knocked Josh’s bottle of beer over. 

DOLORES: On the contrary. I’m sure she’ll be very pleased.

JOSH: Huh?

PANEL 3

Low angle shot, under the table. The band of Josh’s swim shorts has been pushed down and a giant penis is escaping from his shorts. His penis is jutting up, fully erect. It now extends as high as his upper chest and is as wide as a two litre bottle of soft drink. His penis is pushing the bar table up on two legs. His bottle of beer is rolling off the table. Margaret is looking down with wide eyes and her hand over her mouth. She is also squeezing her thighs together slightly. Jacob has his back turned.

MARGARET: Oh my...

JOSH: Oh my god... FUCKING AWESOME! 

PANEL 4

Josh has stood up he is holding Dolores by the shoulders pulling her in for a hug. The head of his still erect penis is just inches away from her face. She is holding him at bay with a hand on his shoulder, and angling her face away with her eyebrows raised.

JOSH: This is perfect. I’m so happy I could hug you.

DOLORES: Yes, well I think we’ll skip the hug tonight thank you very much. Get that thing out of my face and back to your hotel room quickly.

JOSH: Deal!

PANEL 5

Close up of Dolores and Jacob. They are both stood shoulder to shoulder, watching Josh rush off.

JACOB: What are you up to Dolores?

DOLORES: Nothing that you need to worry about, Jacob.
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PANEL 1

Sabrina is in just a pair of pink knickers and her reading glasses. She sat up on the bed, reading. On the other side of the room there is a thumping at the door.

SABRINA: Is that you Josh?

PANEL 2

Josh is at the other side of the door turning out his pockets to find his keys. His big penis is stiff and thumping against the door.

JOSH: Hold on. I’ve got a pair of keys in here somewhere.

PANEL 3

Josh and his penis have just busted through the door. The bottom buttons of Josh’s shirt are still fastened, but the top ones have come undone and his penis is jutting forward freely, pointing towards Sabrina. Josh has his hands on his hips, and is wearing a confident smile. Sabrina has her legs spread and is looking over her book with wide eyes of astonishment and a gaping mouth.

JOSH: Honey, I’m home.

SABRINA: Oh my god...

PANEL 4

Over the shoulder shot. We can see Sabrina lying on the bed from over Josh’s shoulder. His shirt is unbuttoned and his penis is jutting forward like a torpedo. He is holding the base as far as his hand can encompass it, which is about halfway. Sabrina is still holding the book open with one hand, but has put it face down. With her other hand she has slipped her panties to one side, revealing her slick vagina. She is bucking her hips.

JOSH: Well? What do you think?

SABRINA: Big boy... Bring that giant penis over here, right now and I’ll show you exactly what I think.
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PANEL 1:  Close up of Sabrina is licking the side of Josh's Dick. We see Sabrina's face. 

PANEL 2:  Side view of both of them on the bed. Sabrina has almost totally deep throated Josh's dick. Josh is in extreme pleasure.

PANEL 3: This angle and position. REFERENCE
PANEL 4: Josh sits on top of Sabrina's chest. He is holding his dick as he is cumming in the air torwards Sabrina's Face.

PANEL 5: Close up of Sabrina's face. Cum is all over her face. She is smiling and licking the cum offf her lips.

SABRINA: Mmm. Round three?
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