




 From as �rly as | can remem�r, | k�w my fat
r was a 
ce	brity. Although 
 wasn't in my ��, | �uld �e him w
��r | 
wanted. On TV, in magazi�s, e�n in �vies - Andre t
 Giant's pub�c 
p�so� �emed � � e�ryw
re. But | �rely k�w t
 man t�t Andre 
Rou�i�� was w
n t
re w�e no cam�as, fans or crowds around.
 O� of my �r�est me�ries of my fat
r was a surpri� vi�t 
 
made � my �ycare. | �st'� �en about four �a� old. My t�c
r �st'� 
�d an int�esting �ght, a huge �untain of a man in a r�m fu� of tiny 
children. But his vi�ts �th me �uld � scarce, �nce his pro��ion �d 
always �nsumed his ��. He didn't �long � me or e�n my �t
r, though 
t
y w�e �get
r for ��n �a� - des¡te ¢�� � t
 �nt£ry. He 
�longed � t
 media and � pro��io�l wrest�ng, which kept him on t
 road 
nons�p. And sadly, his i��� and p�so�l st¢¤	s �th al�hol made it e�n 
�re di�icult for him � � t
 fat
r 
 may �� wanted � �.
 But un�ke �st kids who grow up �thout a fat
r, | �uld �¥ect �th my �d in ot
r ways. 
My �t
r brought me � �e T
 Prince� Bride. W
n t
 c�£ct� of Fe¨ik a©�red on scrªn | ��ed out 
"T�t's my �d!" in t
 crowded t
at�. | was so ex¯ted, my �t
r �d � °p 
r �nd o�r my �uth.
 S�n aft� t�t | went � �e him at o� of his wrest�ng matc
s. | sat on his lap, and this giant 
man who fought ot
r large men for a �ving was tr²ng his �rdest � ³nd �´on ground �th an 8-�ar-old 
girl. He wanted � take an int�est in my ��, things �ke my gym�stics 	�ons or t
 ��c t�t | �ked. And 
t
n 
 disa©�red � ¶ on t
 road again.
Being Andre t
 Giant's �ught� was a fact | s�n 	ar�d � kªp � my�lf. |f | �ld peop	 t
y �uld 
a·u� me of l²ng. |f t
y ��e�d me, t
y �uld try � u� me as a �¥ection � him.  
 T
 last time | s°ke � my fat
r was t
 Christmas �fore 
 died. During t
 pho� ca� | t�nked 
him for my gift. Once again, 
 tried � �¥ect �th me. Making sma� talk about w
t
r it �uld snow for 
t
 ho��ys - we ��d in Washing�n w
re it ��r did. He always asked about my hoºies and int�ests, 
things a �d should know. No ma¼� how vio	nt 
 was in t
 ring, |'� fore�r remem�r him as a swªt man 
who always �d a smi	 for me.  But as t
 b�k details, | was ab	 � write him a 	¼� expre�ing my 
f¢st£tion at his la½ of invol�ment in my ��. |t was t
 only closure | �uld e�r ��.
 A �w �nths lat�, we came home � ³nd a me�age from my fat
r's law�r on t
 answ�ing 
machi� �th t
 �ws t�t my �d �d pa�ed away. He wanted us � know �fore t
 media £n t
 s�ry. 
| was just 13 �a� old. May� �d 
 ��d long�, | might �� �d a clo�r relationship �th him. P��ps 

 �uld'� a¼ended my g£Áation, or �en proud of my su·e�es. |'� ��r get � r��y know who 
 r��y 
was as a p�son, as o©o�d � t
 identity t�t t
 media and his emplo�� manufacÂred for him. 
 W�t st¢½ me w
n r�ding this g£phic no�l was t
 ho�st way it °rt£�d my fat
r - not as 
just t
 wrest	r or ac�r, but as t
 human �ing. He made mistakes and �d many st¢¤	s in his ��. | 
hope this b�k 
lps peop	 r��ze t�t Andre t
 Giant was just a man who did t
 �st 
 �uld do. B£ndon 
Eas�n, t
 author, also °rt£�d my relationship �th my fat
r in o� of t
 �st t¢thful ways |'� �en. 

My �t
r and | w�e at t
 cent� of many ¢�� and outright �es. |t was refreshing � �e t
 
t¢th about us  inst�d of a s�ry�� �ncei�d � �� �re ti½ets. Since my �t
r 

�d a di�icult time talking about my fat
r, many parts of his priÄte 
�� are sti� a myst�y � me. | hope w
n peop	 r�d 

this g£phic no�l, t
y �� get answ�s not only 
� who Andre t
 Giant was as an ent�tai�r,  
but who Andre Rou�i�� was as a p�son.
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-Robin Christensen Roussimoff,
 �ught� of Andre "T
 Giant" Rou�i��












