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CHAPTER THREE
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Rae let me see her the next day, but she would not give me release. “You have to earn release,” she told me. “You have to give me a reason to reward you.” 

She came to my place, having ordered me to cook her dinner. She didn’t give me instructions on what to make but told me that she expected me to impress her. She also reminded me that she was a growing girl. It was very important that I provide her with enough to support her body. 

I made sure my roommate Paul wasn’t going to be there. He hadn’t had any plans for the evening, so it took some convincing on my part to get him to go out. I had to resort to outright bribery. 

“What’s with all the secrecy?” Paul asked. He had met Ellie and I hadn’t told him that we were taking a break. He was completely confused by the whole thing. 

“I’ll tell you later,” I told him. “Just do this for me. I’ll owe you one.” 

He did what I asked, and he took the money I offered so he could go out to dinner. I wasn’t sure what he was going to ask for, but I knew that I’d have to do it when the time came. 

I ended up cooking a huge dinner. I didn’t know what to make for Rae, so I ended up making a little bit of everything. She had warned me about the requirements of feeding a giantess, so I didn’t think that I could possibly make too much food. 

She showed up at the house at the agreed upon time exactly. When she knocked on the door, I practically jumped out of my skin. I was so nervous, and a lot of the food was done cooking while the last of it was waiting to finish. 

I ran to the door and opened it. Most of Rae’s head was not visible because she was taller than the doorframe by a significant amount. I looked down and saw that she was wearing high-heeled boots. They added somewhere close to five inches to her height, I estimated. Standing in front of me, her tight yellow dress hugged her magnificent rack, which was looming over me with intimidating presence. 

Rae bent down so she could look in and smiled. “Hi,” she said. She started to move inside, and I got out of the way, watching as she maneuvered through the door and stood up to her full magnificence. 

“How do I look?” she asked, putting her hands on her hips as she towered over me.

“You’re stunning,” I said. 

“You’re very lucky to have me as a guest aren’t you,” she said. 
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