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“You are a cute little one, aint’ ya’, shug’'?
Tiffany held Dave in the air, eyeballing him
like a choice piece of meat. “It's been a long
time since I've had fun. Too long.”

“...Well, you're, uhh, not so bad yourself,
you know,” Dave eventually replied, with an
awkward but genuine smile. “It’s been
awhile for me too, and I've never been with
a girl like... like you...”

“Most people haven't,” Tiffany said
earnestly. “Not me like | am now. Come to
think of it, no one ever has, not more than
once anyhow...

| have a bit of a weakness for the cute ones.
Always have. Back in school, | slept with
every cute senior boy | could find! Until my
Momma found out, that is. She had me
diagnosed as a one of ‘em
‘nymph-o-maniacs,’ and she sent me off to
live with my old Auntie out in the
country...She thought it would ‘cure’ me,
but little did she know the country boys
were even cuter!
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So | slept with every senior in that country
school, then | slept with ‘em all again... All the
while, though, | was getting bigger. Pretty
soon, | was taller than any boy in the school,
stronger too. | always liked to be on top, and
since | was stronger than ‘em, | did whatever |
wanted... Then one day, | was ridin’ cowgirl on
toppa’ some wanna-be cowboy, and when |
was finished, | noticed he ain’t breathin’...

| wasn’t as big then as | am now, either. Let’s
just say sometimes | can get a bit... rough.”

“You could try to be gentle, just this once,”
said Dave.

“Yeah,” replied Tiffany, “l can try.”

“Jesus,” Dave said, turning back to gaze at
Tiffany. You're so hot... | want to fuck you.




Brandy leaned over the warehouse railing, bending the steel railing
with the sheer mass of her breasts. She peeked out through the
warehouse door, and rolled her eyes. “1 bring her along for a job,
and five minutes later she’s fucking the first guy she sees... Typical

Tiff’,” she muttered to herself.

“And we hadn’t even started interrogating anyone yet... She’s always
been a flake. Oh well, more for me, | guess. I'll let her have her ‘fun.’
Her and her little ‘boyfriends’... Knowing her, the little bastard will
be a goner by the time | finish my first interrogation.”
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“Speaking of interrogation... Looks like I'll be starting with you, you f /.y 7 . ﬂ.f o,
little worm.” Brandy spotted one of the gangsters, a swarthy, L/ : J 7 /A , T!"mﬁe*rmfu&
tattooed man who was trying to hide behind an oil barrel. He e P

started to squirm away.
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“Don’t even think about running,” said Brandy, “Or | won’t be as
nice to you as | usually am. With these legs, | can catch any man
without breaking a sweat. And if you try to squeeze through a door,
| can just break the wall down! So tell me,” Brandy asked, “where is
that little bitch Tony hiding out?”

“Tony?” he started, “I--1 have not idea...”

“Well then | have no idea how I'm going to justify letting you live.

Tell me whatever the hell you know, and do it quick.”

“Me? | was hired for a job the other week, s-some guys that operate '
out of this warehouse, import-export stuff. Pretty basic. | think they
worked with some kind of chop shop. Beyond that, | dunno... I... |
guess | overheard a few things from the other guys...”

“Like what?”

“Just... things. Some of the guys going on some kind of a trip, to...I--l
don’t know where!”

“Well you'd better get to knowing fast.”




“I swear, | don't know anything about that!” \

“Well, that’s just too bad, isn’t it? Big Tina doesn’t like to be
disappointed. Guess I'll just have to kill you now..."” Brandy bent
down to pick the man up.

“Wait, you crazy bitch! You don’t have to kill me!”
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Brandy scoffed. “Have to?” Leaning down as far
as she could, she grabbed the man by the
waist. Her arms could just barely wrap around
her absurdly large breasts. “Oh, you pathetic
little idiot, there’s no ‘have to’ in this. | love my
work.”

Brandy picked up the man as if he weight
nothing, and raised him above her enormous
breasts.
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“Do you know what these things can do?” She
paused, waiting for a response.

“N-no..."

“They make little men like you disappear. Here, Ill
show you how.” Brandy lowered the man between
her breasts. Even naked, her breasts were so big that
they naturally pressed together, and so she had to

wedge the man in between her cleavage.

“I don’t come off as... intimidating, do 1? Let me clear
the air. I'll tell you a little about myself.

They’'re amazing, aren’t they? My tits, | mean. |
matured early, and they got big, fast. | loved them, |
got so turned on by them that | would just
masturbate while thinking about my own tits,
picturing a little man between them... But even
though | was the only girl with a J-cup at my high o~
school, more than anything | wanted them to get even —
bigger. 2
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Then | started to get tall. Really tall.
Started happening to a bunch of girls in
Detroit, all around the same time, no
one’s really sure why. I'm sure you saw it
on the news. And that’s when they really
started to get huge. | got approached by
a bunch of pervs who wanted to take pics
of me for some magazine, asking me to
be in adult films. And by then | was like
7’5", and they were fucking gigantic. But |
wanted them even bigger. | took every
herbal supplement you could fine. Not
sure if it was that that did it, or
something else, but they grew even
bigger. And | still wanted them to be even
bigger, and firmer. So | finally went under
the knife, and got one of those pervs to
pay for it. Big mistake. For him.”




“I asked for the biggest implants they could give me. And then when that

wasn’t big enough, | asked for bigger. As soon as | healed, the perv wanted
to film a video. So we got together in a hotel room with a camera. It ended
badly.. for him. He asked me to caress my breasts, rub lotion on them. | got

so turned on, | couldn’t help myself... When | put my tits in his face, he
thought | was coming onto him. Then | shoved them in his face, and
smothered him. At first he must have just thought | was being kinky... And
then | choked the life out of him. With my big fucking tits...”
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“Of course, they still weren’t big enough for me. |
didn’t just want to be able to smother guys with my
tits, | wanted to be able to smash them into fucking
goo! So when | heard there was someone who could ,r\
help me grow even bigger, in exchange for me

helping her with a few... assignments, | took the first
job she offered. And I've been working for her ever
since... Her name, in case you're as dumb as you

look, was Big Gina."”

‘Which brings me back to the here and now. Tony
took something that belonged to Big Gina.
Something very valuable. That made Big Gina upset.
And when Big Gina is upset, people get hurt. I'm
giving you a choice. That person can be Tony. Or it
can be you. And I'm going to squeeze... tighter

and tighter until you tell me.
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Brandy started to press her breasts T —
together slowly, increasing

pressure. The tattooed man ‘
struggled violently, as the soft
breasts pressed harder against him.
“Tighter,” said Brandy, “and
tighter...”

www.erofus.com



“You ready to get started, sug'?”

Back outside, Tiffany had gotten tired of waiting.
She tossed Dave onto the hood of a black truck.

www.erofus.com



“Jesus, damn... oww... Really knocked the... wind out
of me...”

Tiffany smiled. “Shoot, sug’, | got a little carried away
there. Always do... This always happens... | see a
cute guy, and | just want to hop and and mount ‘em!
Shoot, I'd love to ride your cute little body like a

stallion right about now..."”
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Tiffany saw a worried look in Dave’s eye. “D’aww, you’re not
scared of little old me, are ya? Well? What, cat got your
tongue? You're such a sweet little thing, sug’. I’ll tell you what,

I’ll start off slow. Now let me slip those clothes right off of
yawww.erofus.com




Tiffany slid Dave’s jeans off, slowly,
forcing herself to slow down so she could
savor the moment. “Looks like you're
happy to see me,” she said as she pulled
them off, and his erection popped up
from the slit in his boxers. “My my, you've
got a big one... Looks like I'll be having fun
after all.”
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After pulling Dave’s shirt and boxers off, Tiffany
began to fondle his dick. “Now tell me, sug’, how
would you like to feel my thick lips wrapped
around your cock?”

“Oh, wow,” Dave said, his face red. “That
sounds... amazing.”



“Let’s start off with a lick, shall we?” Bending down, Tiffany slid her
WWW.eroils.Ccol1r
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ongue gently along e ap M pave’s penis. Dave shivered in ecstasy.




Tiffany slid her lips along the shaft of Dave’s engorged cock, as he
leaned back and enjoyed the sensation. Tiffany’s thick lips massaged

ANV RIS COIN the shaft as she went, in and out.
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She toyed around with his penis, playfully bobbing it
around inside of her mouth while she stared longingly into
Dave’s eyes. Then she slid her lips deeper around it, until
his cock disappeared fully into her mouth. Most girls had a
hard time fitting a man’s entire penis into their mouth,
especially one as large as Dave’s. But as big as Tiffany was,
she could easily fit the entire shaft inside of her mouth. She
slid her tongue up and down along his penis, tonguing
along the base of his balls.




Tiffany pulled away. “I just can’t wait any longer,” she said.

“Me either,” said Dave.

Tiffany playfully shoved Dave down onto the hood of the
truck. “I'm gonna screw ya’ like you've never been
screwed before,” Tiffany said.

“I don’t doubt that,” replied Dave. “I'm sure this is
something I'll remember for the rest of my life.”
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“That's it,” Tiffany said, “l so God-darned horny right now, |
can’t wait another second!” Without waiting any longer,
Tiffany jumped onto the truck, mounting Dave on the hood of
the car. “Ohh, yeah,” Tiffany said. Slipping Dave’s cock into her
pussy, she grinded her clit against his pelvic bone as she
thrusted forward and back.
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Tiffany rode Dave hard, slamming him down against the hood with
eacﬁﬁWWt.E&Fﬂf!:lﬁ:iﬂﬂﬂiﬂmasswe tits heaved back and forth
through the air.
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“Oh yeah Sug’!”
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Grw:wiaenodins felo maything like this before. As huge as
she was, her pussy somehow felt as tight as any of his
ex’s. There was just so much of her. The curves, the ass,
the hips, everything. With each thrust, her massive tits
came close to slapping him in the face. He wanted to
put his mouth on them, but as huge and heavy as they
were, he didn’t want to risk getting knocked out by
them.
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“For such a little guy you've
got a damn big dick!”
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“And you've got a
tight little pussy!”
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Tiffany fucked Dave, doing her best not to crush his tiny body
under her weight. With each massive thrust, her four-ton
body slammed down.Her weight came down upon the side
of the car, bending the sides of the frame inward and
smashing the car just a little farther down with each thrust.
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“Ooh!” With each thrust, Tiffany’s hips
slammed down onto Dave just a little
harder than the last. For Dave, it was
starting to hurt a bit, and yet the pain didn’t
register. The sheer pleasure of Tiffany’s
tight, wet pussy drowned out every other
sensation.
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“Oh Jesus, Mary and Joseph!”
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“Ooh, I'm getting off on your whole body!”

As Tiffany went on, she became more and engulfed
by the pleasure. Utterly single-minded, she forgot
about her promise to be gentle. She grinded hard
against Dave, slamming up and down on his
rock-hard cock and rubbing her clit against him.
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After finally coming, Tiffany let out a long, satisfied sigh. “Ah
fuck that was good,” she said, letting her arms relax. “But
I’'m still horny! What do you think, Dave? Are you up for
another round?”
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“Dave? Hey, Dave? Umm..." Without moving, Tiffany surveyed the scene.
She had gotten so caught up in the moment, she had forgotten all about
her promise to be careful. The car was wrecked worse than she thought.
The whole cab had been compressed flat. The passenger door had fallen
off its hinges, and the driver’s door was close to doing the same. The
suspension had collapsed, and the tires had turned sideways. The center of

the hood had caved in, so hard it knocked the engine loose. And Dave...
WWWwW.ero fllS. co1mn
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Tiffany moved back carefully, doing her best not to
wreck things even worse. As she slowly crept back,
though, she realized the damage had already been
done. His legs and arms had been broken, snapped
backwards. His neck, likewise, had been snapped. And

his torso was bloody to the point of being
unrecognizable.

“Not again! Oh, well shit on a stick, every Gal-darned
time... | done gone and squished another one! And just
when | thought I'd found a decent man. Ugh... Such a
darn shame... Lord, if Sis’ finds out about this, | ain’t
never gonna hear the end of it..”



“Poor little thing, “ Tiffany said as she stood over the
body. “l hate to just leave him like that... Seems a real
shame. Maybe | ought’ to send him out proper... the
only way | know how. Okay, here goes..."” Tiffany stood
in front of the car, and got ready to do what she had to
do. “One... two...”
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“Three!”

Tiffany lept back, heaving her full
weight onto the car.
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CRASH!!

Debris flew everywhere. The driveshaft was splintered,
and the front wheels popped off like corks before rolling
\ away. The frame gave way like it were tinfoil.
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In an instant, the car was utterly demolished. Tiffany smashed
it into nothing with her sheer mass, four and a half tons of
absurd curves.
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With her duty done, Tiffany moped, as she lay sprawled out
across the bed of the truck. “I finally find myself a decent
man, and... Is this how it’s always gonna be?” she asked
herself. “I'll never be able to hold onto a boyfriend. One go,
and they're smashed like the rest...”

“Well, | guess | should prolly go help Sis’... She told me this ,
would happen... Told me | was dumb for thinkin’ anything else
could come of it... She’s really gonna give me a mouthful...”

Tiffany mulled things over as she reluctantly started to get up. Y
“Wait, no! Why should | go back to her, if she’s just going to
judgkyﬂﬁ‘évl-@.;l.:imtf%ﬁi'@aﬂslcl.".l that Judgy Jesse right now.”




“That’s it. I'm goin’ off on my own. We'll see how Brandy does
without anyone to boss around!”

Tiffany walked hastily into the distance, the ground shaking with
each of her four-ton steps.




Inside the warehouse, Brandy continued interrogating her
prisoner.

“Please... Just let me go... | don’t know where Tony is... |
don’t know anything...”

Brandy laughed to herself. “Fine by me, that just means |
get to smash you into goo between my titties...” Brandy
pressed her breasts ever-harder together, savoring the
man’s pain as she slowly ratcheted up the pressure.
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Brandy gazed intently into the tattooed man’s eyes, as she
slowly crushed him between her enormous, round tits...

“Why are you staring at me?”

“I like to get to know my prey. | like to watch your pain...”

“Okay, you can... let up now, this is starting to hurt, this is

really... starting to hurt!” www.erofus.com



He threw his arms out in the air, reaching
desperately for something, anything to
grab hold of. He was all but enveloped
now, sinking down between two pillowy
walls of flesh that were slowly closing in
on him.

“Oh yeah, tell me how bad it hurts!”

“I can barely breathe... I... my chest, oh
god--ugh!”

“Go on..."

“I think | just felt one of... my ribs...
breaking... ”

“Yes..." Brandy replied with almost
orgasmic pleasure.“Already, and I'm just
getting started...”

“Please, stop. | can’t... breathe. I'm going
to... suffocate...”

“Suffocate? Oh, you're not going to live
long enough for that.”

Brandy’s pleasure made the man even
more afraid. Clearly she was enjoying this.
Was there any way she would stop before
she killed him? In desperation, he cried
out. “I--I'll tell you... everything | know!”

Brandy seemed disappointed with his
words. “I'm listening, but that info had
better be amazing if you think I'm going to
stop THIS.” She increased the pressure
even more, before reluctantly letting off
ever so slightly.




“l... my name is Santiago. Santiago Lucia.”

“I don’t give a shit what your name is!” Brandy squeezed harder.
“Where's Tony?"

“Ugh! I don’t know where Tony is.” Brandy squeezed harder in
response. Santiago let out a pained wheeze.

“Well,” Brandy said indignantly, “what the hell do you know, then?”

“I... | know what Tony took from Gina. S-some kind of
juice, some kind of drug that makes you grow. Like
whatever made you and all those other Detroit girls get
big. It’s like that, but stronger. That’s how she got so
huge...”

“Hmm, growth serum,” Brandy muttered to herself,
“Interesting...” It was news to her. Big news in fact. But of
course Gina already knew what had been taken from her.
“So that's how Gina had gotten so damn big... No wonder
she wanted to keep it a secret...”




Brandy laughed to herself. “Oh, | couldn’t stop
now if | tried. | need it bad...”

“No, no, nooooo--mmph!” Santiago’s screams
were muffled, as Brandy’s enormous, fat tits
fully engulfed him. The pressure came from all
sides, slowly crushing him, compressing his
chest cavity. And she wasn’t even pushing all
that hard. For Brandy, this was showing
restraint. Taking it slow. Savoring it. But she
couldn’t savor it any longer.




“Yes!!!" Brandy was overcome with pleasure and lust. She strained her
arms, using every ounce of strength to crush the little man between her
enormous bosoms. With brutal, explosive force, her breasts came
together, smashing Santiago’s body flat. Blood sprayed from between

Brandy’s breasts.
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“Oooh, yeah!” Brandy moaned, squeezing even tighter,
as blood squirted from her enormous cleavage.
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Overcome with ecstasy, Brandy bit her lip as
| she squeezed her chest viciously, completely
overcome with pleasure. Santiago reached
out one last time, before his arms finally
went limp.




“Oooh, yeah..." With Santiago crushed into gristle, Brandy's hands
were finally free. Brandy was incredibly turned on, and she couldn’t
wait any longer for release. With her right hand, Brandy slid her
hands between her legs, sliding it into her dripping wet pussy. She slid
her fingers in and out, vigorously masturbating. Each thrust of her
fingers sent her breasts bouncing, as ripples echoed out through her
tit fat like ocean waves. A179

As Brandy finally came, she let out a long sigh of relief. She leaned
forward, letting what was left of Santiago’s body fall to the ground
with a dull thud. But not more than a moment later, she found herself

feeling horny again.



As Brandy finally came, she let out a long sigh of relief. She
leaned forward, letting what was left of Santiago’s body fall to
the ground with a dull thud. But not more than a moment
later, she found herself feeling horny again.
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Brandy sprawled out across the factory floor, overcome again
with desire. Raising her immense tits up to her mouth, she
licked the blood from between her cleavage, savoring the bitter
taste. Once again, her hand found its way between her legs,
sliding into the narrow wedge between her thick thighs. But
before she could start pleasuring herself, she heard someone
banging on the door. One of them was trying to get out.

“Hmm,” she said to herself, “l guess | shouldn’t blow my load
too early...”

www.erofus.com
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“Hello, boys.” Brandy smiled as she swung open the door. The
man who had been trying to force it open quickly recoiled back
into the corner, to Brandy’s amusement.

“Looks like you just couldn’t wait to see me..."”

| LY




“Stupid, no-good Brandy... Always makin’ me feel so little...
Makin’ me feel stupid... Well | don’t gotta listen to her no more!”

Tiffany stomped her way down the sidewalk, too preoccupied to
think about that fact that a 17-foot woman walking naked down
a street in broad daylight might draw unwanted attention. Luckily
for her, the streets were deserted. It was a back street in an
industrial part of Oakland, and none of the nearby factories
seemed to have anyone working this weekend. So she continued
walking away from her sister, the streets silent except for the
sound of distant sirens.
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Tiffany found herself standing at a crossroads, in both senses of the word. She
knew well enough that she ought to go back to her sister, to help her interrogate
the gangsters. But she wasn’t ready to do that again, not so soon after she had
done the same to Dave. And she didn't want to hear her sister’s inevitable
mockery either.
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But where else could she go? People weren’t used to her kind
being this far from Detroit. And here, if she got into trouble, she
wouldn’t have her sister or Big Gina to bail her out. She could
try and make her way back to the trainyard, but she wasn’t sure
if she remembered the way, and besides, that would delay the
inevitable. Maybe she was being foolish trying to run from her
life... Maybe she should just swallow her pride and go back to
her sister...

Tiffany snapped back to reality as she heard a car coming her
way. It was a big, red pick-up truck, and it was headed rivght for
her. It was too late to try and run or hide now. Tiffany stood
still, pretended like she didn’t notice the truck, and tried to look
inconspicuous... as inconspicuous as an amazingly
well-endowed, 17-foot nude woman could, anyway.



As the truck pulled up to her, Tiffany stood perfectly still, wishing to
herself that whoever it was they wouldn’t call the cops.

“Holy shit, it's one of ‘dem giant bitches from Detroit!” Called out a man
from the car. “Never seen one of them before!”

“Hey, nice tits, you freak!” Called another man from the truck. “I could
motorboat those things all day! Hey, sweet thing, smile for me! you'd
look prettier if you smiled!”

Tiffany was frozen. She stood perfectly still, trying not to make eye

contact. unsure.of what to do.
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“C’'mon bitch, smile for me! Or if you want you can just suck on my
dick with those fat lips of yours!”

“Smile for me!”

Turning her head away, Tiffany grimaced as she did her best to
wait out their attacks.

“Hey,” Ricky called out, “What, you think you’re too good for us?
What, not even gonna look back at us?”

“Screw her,” said Wade, “she’s a stuck up bitch. Hey, screw you,
bitch! You hear that, you freak?"”

“Ill show her. Hey Ricky, check THIS out!” Wade grabbed a soda
can and chucked it out the window.



Ti¢arudinsheimna halissll soda can hit her

square on the side n?f the head. Soda splattered
all over the side of Tiffany’s face.




“Oh man, right on the side of that freak’s head! Good
throw, Wade!” Wade and Ricky high-fived.

Tiffany, meanwhile, found herself overtaken with rage.
“You. Little. Shits.”

“Uh-oh,” laughed Wade, “sounds like she’s not happy! Let’s
get out of here before that giant freak Hulks out on us!”
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The two hicks sped away in the truck. Tiffany thought she could
hear them laughing as they drove away.

“Oh, that. Is. It.” Tiffany said to herself. “Those two no-good
redneck sons o’ bitches... I'll show them what happens when you
mess with Tiffany Tillman!”
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Wade noticed the car shaking. His laughter suddenly stopped as
he glanced in the rearview mirror. “Oh shit, she’s chasing us!”

“Hah,” laughed Ricky, “let her chase. This thing’s got a V-8. No
way some bitch can catch us, even if she is huge!”




But Tiffany wasn’t just a giant bitch. No, she was a giant bitch who also
happened to be extremely pissed.

Tiffany wasn’t usually a runner. Women that weighed as much as her —od -
couldn’t do too much jogging. Even aside from potential joint problems,
running came with the unavoidable problem of her tits hitting her in the
face. Nobody made sports bras for breasts as big as Tiffany’s, and even if = _ e
she managed to squeeze into one she's snap it after a few minutes. But ' '
right now, Tiffany didn’t care how much her tits would fly around. She
wanted nothing more right now than to chase down those two rednecks.
And so she charged after them as fast as she could, even as her tits
heaved all around, slapping her in the face with every few strides.
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“Almost!” Tiffany called out as she ran towards the truck. She was only a few feet away
from grabbing onto the back of the truck’s bed. “Just a little... closer...” Tiffany sprinted
as fast as she could, her outstretched hand reaching desperately towards the car.
“There!” With her last ounce of strength, she grabbed the back of the truck’s bed and
quickly slowed her pace. In a few strides, her and the truck both came to a halt.



The truck suddenly jolted to a halt, sending Ricky and Wade flying
forward. Their faces slammed hard against the dashboard, as
Wade's hat and Ricky’s sunglasses flew through the air. They were
stunned by the impact, and only slowly came to their senses.
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As Ricky and Wade came to, they awoke to an amazing
sight. Tiffany was standing in front of the car, her
gargantuan body towering over them.




“Hey boys,” she teased. Her words may
have been playful, but her demeanor was
deadly serious. “Is that how you treat a
woman you don’t even know? Callin’ her
a freak?”

She paused for a minute, looking off to
the side as if she were thinking something
over.

“Well, you might be right. Maybe | am a
giant freak. | guess that’s why it stung to
hear that. But you picked the wrong time
to mess with this freak. Now I'm gonna
show ya’ what this freaky body can do!”
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Tiffany climbed back onto the hood of the car, seating herself just in front of
the windshield. The frame started to buckle under her weight. “How you like
my booty, boys? Is it big enough for ya?” Tiffany leaned back onto the cab, not
yet putting her full weight on it. She rubbed her ass up and down on the
windshield, careful not to put too much weight on any one part of the car. She
didn’t want to crush it, not before she was ready.



MWW LS GO Mioyed a view they'd never seen before. A
woman'’s ass that was wider than the car windshield, streaking back and
forth on the glass, threatening to cave in the windshield at any moment.
“Jesus,” Ricky said, 1 didn’t think we’d get THIS lucky!”

“That is one fine ass... but what if she breaks the glass?”

“Wade, you pussy. Enjoy the show, will ya'?”




Tiffany felt the cab starting to compress under her weight. It
would be easy to smash them with her butt... Too easy. No, she
wanted to do something else. Something she'd never had a
chance to do before. She sat down on the hood and spun
around on her butt, leaning on her stomach.

“Tell me you don’t like these monster titties? They’re huge,
aren’t they? Not even sure what size they are, they stopped
makin’ bras my size before | dropped outta high school!”

Tiffany leaned onto the car, pressing her gigantic breasts
against the windshield. The frame lowered from Tiffany’s
weight. “Guys usually pay extra for this kind of car wash!”



My‘ﬁi&r;&fﬁlﬁhmmapmn the windshield, rubbing them up and down against
the glass, and leaving streak marks in their wake. The glass didn’t crack,not yet, but
the sheer pressure was palpable.

“Oh yeah,” Ricky said, “now this is what | call a show!”
“I dunno,” said Wade, “I think she fucked up the car pulling on the back like that. This

girl seems pissed, and she’s gotta weigh a ton. Who knows what a girl her size could
do if she was mad? Huge bitch like her could probably squish us like bugs...”

“Dammit, Wade, don’t be such a faggot. Betcha never seen titties this big in your life!”
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“Of course not,” Wade said. “But jeez man, I'm happy with a good
pair of DD’s. | like ‘em big, but not so big that the girl could squish
me with ‘em...”




“Squish.” Tiffany had overheard Wade, and she said the word to herself
quietly. “Squish...” Tiffany mounted the hood of the car. She squeezed her
thick thighs together, pressing in on the frame.

www.erofus.coml
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motorboat ya’ with these titties, right? I'll give you a
motorboatin’ you'll never forget!”




“Wwwwireroftisec o1pig, they get heavy too. Real heavy.
These things weigh a ton,” she said. “And when | say a ton, | mean
a ton! These babies are a thousand pounds, EACH

l"




Tiffany leaned forward, letting the weight of her breasts fall

on top of the truck’s cab. The frame buckled under the WAVAWSE RO TSKEOIm!
weight, to the screech of grinding metal. Cracks ran

through the side windows like spiderwebs. Even the

reinforced glass of the windshield seemed ready to crack.



“Look at your lil’ toy car! It's gonna get
smushed by my big ol’ titties!” The mass of
Tiffany’s gigantic breasts slowly crushed the
cab.

Inside, the roof was getting lower. Ricky was
starting to get nervous, and Wade was in
full panic mode.

“Wade,” said Ricky, “you don’t think she’s
gonna wreck the car, do ya? | ain’t got
insurance on the thing...”

“Seriously?” said Wade, “don’t worry about
the damn car, let’s just try to get out of here
alive! Shit,” Wade said as he tried to force
the door open, “the damn thing is jammed!
Try your side...”

Neither side budged. The ceiling slowly got
lower, as Tiffany leaned forward, putting
more of her body’s weight onto the roof of
the cab.
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“Ohh,” Tiffany said, closing her eyes as she moaned with pleasure.

ERORUISHCOI!
“I'm gonna bury you jerks under these baby-feeders... ’ SO
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‘I've always wanted to do this. With my titties, that is... Ever since |
peeped on my sis’ doing the same thing way back in the day...”

In the car, Wade fought desperately to open the door. “Aww,
Jesus!” He said to himself as he threw his body weight against the
door. “Come.. on!"” With one last heave, the door flung open, wide
enough for Wade to squeeze through.
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“Oof!” Wade exclaimed as he stumbled to the ground. He tried

to be quiet, but the door creaked loudly as it swung open.
Jessica, her eyes still closed, didn’t seem to notice. Wade didn't

go back for his friend. Instead, his knee hurt, Wade crawled
along towards freedom.




Tiffany was single-minded, overtaken with lust as she
slowly crushed Ricky inside the car. “I've never felt so
strong... being able to squish a man, slow as | want, with
just my tits...”




The roof closed in lower, ever-closer to Ricky. He was leaning back as
far as he could, and the ceiling was only a few inches away. His left leg
was stuck under the dashboard, making it impossible to escape.

“Hey, please!” Ricky called out from inside the car. “This ain’t funny
anymore! Please, let me go!”

“Sorry, sug’!” He heard a voice say from outside. “But I'm not stoppin’
until | smash you into goo...”
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“...As good as this is, | don’t think | can wait too much longer!” Tiffany
laid down, sprawling her body across the hood so that the full weight
of her upper body would press down onto the roof of the cabin. The
weight of her breasts caused the roof to crumple down further, and it
was now all but caving in.
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Eyes closed, Tiffany took in the sensations. The feeling of twisting metal,

And Enuyt all
the sound of steel collapsing beneath her... And s man. akout ta collapse

beneath that... It was a familiar sensation in many ways. But before, it had
always been under her ass... Now, it was her breasts doing the damage. It
wasn’'t as easy this way, but that meant ould take it slower,
and enjoy the finer sensations.
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Tiffany heard the sound of tennis shoes running on pavement. Her eyes shot
up, and she saw Wade, now on his feet, running away. “Shit!” Wade said to

himself.

“1ll have to come back for you, Sug’! Go on and run, I'll give you a head start!
Ain’t no way I’'m missing this for the world. But as soon as I'm done, don’t
worry, I'll come for you!”



Eﬁ%mfﬂﬂ@n@@m

“Now back to you. These titties aren’t getting too
heavy for you, are they?”

The man below replied with incomprehensible
screaming.

“What'’s that? You want me to press harder? Well if
you insist..."” Tiffany leaned forward, pressing more of
her upper body’s weight onto the roof of the cab. The
hood collapsed further, giving way like tinfoil, to
Tiffany’s delight. It was impossible for Ricky to get
away now. Tiffany’s tits were pressing down on him.
The only thing protecting him was a thin layer of steel
that stood between him and a full ton of tit flesh, and
it was quickly giving way.



As Tiffany leaned further in, the roof finally came
down on him. In a few seconds, Ricky’s chest and
abdomen were smashed, sending spurts of blood
through the air. Unable to pace herself any longer,
Tiffany put her full weight on her breasts, quickly
crushing the entire cab into flat, and Ricky even
flatter.

Unable to pace herself any longer, Tiffany put her

full weight on her breasts, quickly crushing the

entire cab into flat, and Ricky even flatter. Blood

ran down the sides of the car frame as Ricky was

crushed into a bloody mess, smashed into bits

beneath Tiffany’'s impossibly huge breasts. www.erofus.com




Tiffany took a moment to bask in the moment, savoring the
sensation of power and satisfaction that flowed through her.
“Jesus, | smashed ‘em to bits with my frikkin’ titties! | wish

Brandy coulda’ been there to see that. Now | guess I'll go find
theWwawgerofus.com
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“Come out come out, wherever you are...” Tiffany said, peering over the
fences. “Tell me where ya’'ll are hidin,” and maybe | won’t smash ya’
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quite so badly... Ready or not, here | come!”

Wade gasped as he say the enormous woman leaning down over him. ||
Panicked, he started to run, but before he could make it two steps, he v
found himself in Tiffany’s arms. *
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END OF PART 2
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