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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' 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
found himself in Tiffany’s arms.
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“Gotchal You're really not too good at
hiding, are ya?”

“Okay little guy, now I’'m gonna have some
fun with ‘ya...”

Tiffany lifted him up as if he weighed
nothing. To someone Tiffany’s size, men
were playthings, and weak, breakable ocnes
at that.

“Oww,” Wade cried, “y--you’re grabbing me
too hard!”

“Am I?” Said Tiffany, “sorry Sug,’ I'll hold you
nice and loose. How's that?”

Wade looked over towards the old car, and
saw how badly the cab had been crushed.

”n

“You... you killed Ricky... Please, let me go...
“Let you go? You're such a kidder. I'm gonna
do something way more fun than that! But
first, | gotta ask you one question. Tits, or
ass?”

“What?”

“Ya know, breasts or butt?”

“l dunno, but please, let me--"

“‘Butt, please?’ So you like the
booty, do ya? Okay, butt it is!”
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qf “ “No, come on, please...” But Tiffany ignored his pleading.

' ""“ \ She made her way back towards the truck, and tossed
R4 Wade carelessly onto the hood.

Wade landed hard against the car’s hood. The impact
knocked the wind out of him, and then some. “Uurgh...”

Wade tried to get up, but the slightest movement caused
him incredible pain.



Tiffany looked down upon Wade’s body with a wicked smile. “You
ever have a woman sit on your face? Well how about one that
weighs four and a half tons? Not that I'm letting your little tongue
anywhere near my you-know-what...”



Wade tried to protest, but couldn’t
manage anything more than a pained
groan. Tiffany slowly stood up, sticking
out her enormous ass for Wade to see.
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“So, little man. Take a good, long look
at this amazing ass of mine, cuz it’s
gonna be the last thing you see!”

——
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Tiffany slowly knelt down over Wade.
“You like the view, right? You want me to
sit down on that little face of yours?”
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Wade, slowly regaining his energy,
managed to get out a few words.
“Don’t... don’t crush me...”

“What's that?” Tiffany replied. “Did |
hear ‘crush me?"”

“No!” Wade called out, but before he
could get out another syllable Tiffany’s
extremely ample ass came down on top
of him.
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Tiffany let out a sigh as she gently let
her ass down on top of Wade. At least,
it was gentle for Tiffany. As her wide
ass settled on top of the car, she raised
her feet into the air, putting her full
weight onto the hood--and onto Wade.
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Wade let out a girlish screamy/ % uareE O\ SNE65H
my fucking-mmph!”

Tiffany shifted her weight ever so slightly forward, so
her ass smothered Wade. Every syllable he tried to
scream out was smothered by Tiffany’s endless
expanse of hot, sweaty ass fat.

“How ya don’ under there, shug’? Nah, don’t try to
answer. That was one of them, what's it called,
rat-oracle questions. Feel free to scream a little more,
though, it sorta tickles!”




“What’s wrong, love? Did | squish your little
arms? Are your little bones broken? Well you’re
lucky your little body is small enough to slip
between my ass crack, or else | already
would’ve squished the rest of your too!”

Www.erofus.com



“Now let me just get a little more
comfortable... Can you breathe now? Nah?
Good. I'm just gonna put you in time out
for a minute, so you can think about what
mean things ya’ said earlier...”

www.erofus.com



“You know, a lot of people have said a lot of mean
things about my body over the years. Well, you
reminded me about something important. I'm bigger
than all those people, so | can just squish ‘em!”




“This booty is good at that, you know.

Even when I’'m not trying, | squish little

guys like you. And when | am trying?
ell, you're about to find out!”
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Wade, catching his breathe,
pleaded to Tiffany. “Please,
you don’t have to do this...”
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“Nah,” Tiffany chortled, “I really should, and |
kinda want to anyway. Get ready to be smashed
in five... four... three... two... onel”
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Tiffany jumped back, throwing her weight
onto the hood of the car. Wade let out one
last, long scream. He stared up in horror as
Tiffany’s tremendous ass fell down onto him.

ﬂa
: Ettm'm.h_.




WWW. ERONIIS: CoTmn!







VAN SECTROMUISNE O



WWW . eoitrsicommn



www.erofus.com




WWW . eRefiitlstcoml



W EIr OIS oM




WIWW . eRojnilsticoimn
Comigunivers.com







e e E
= - » -

P

WAVACTROBS Yeomg



A second later, Tiffany’s enormous ass cheeks smashed through
the hood of the car. Her weight instantly flattened the hood, and
Wade with it. Blood splurted out from Wade's body, as he was
instantly crushed under Tiffany’s behind.
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Tiffany leaned back onto the hood of the car, laughing
as she rolled around on tiy Wiz erofusites mdy.
“Whew, that was better than whiskey!”




Tiffany’s sat up, taking a moment to
appreciate the damage she had caused. The
car was half-flattened, little more than a pile
of twisted metal. Her ass, which was easily as
wide as the car, had left two butt
cheek-shaped imprints on top of the
demolished hood. And then there was Wade,
or rather, there wasn’t Wade. His limbs were
still relatively intact, but his body had been
ground into a pulp.

“Good riddance, ya big jerk,” Tiffany said as
she appreciated her handiwork.
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“So, last chance. You tell me where Tony ran
with the ‘Juice,’ or you end up like the
others.”

Two of Tony’s gangsters were trapped under
Brandy’s chest. Brandy started to press
down, slowly lowering her titanic breasts on
top of the two criminals. The sheer weight
of her breasts fell onto the men’s bodies,
making it all but impossible to breathe.

www.erofus.com
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“Ugh,” the blonde man yelled, “Vll talk, I'll
talk!”

Brandy reluctantly lifted her breasts, just
enough so the man could talk. “Where'd
Tony take Big Gina’s shit? This growth
‘Juice’? Is he hiding out here in Oakland?”

The blonde man gasped for air. “I-l didn’t
hear nothin’ about him goin’ nowhere! Far
 as | know, he never left Detroit.”



stay in Big Gina's territory?” —=

| p i .
Never left Detroit? Why the hell would he /a/’. T o
by

“l dunno, maybe he couldn’t leave? Maybe o —
the buyer was there too? All | know is last |
heard he was holed up in some biker bar
by 8 Mile. Now let me go, I've told you
everything | know!”

“Good,” Brandy said, “that means | can
enjoy this now...”
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www.erofus. comNow uninhibited, Brandy lowered down onto the men.
Without putting her body’s full weight onto them, she
simply let the weight of her breasts fall onto them. Each of
her titanic breasts weighed nearly two tons, and each of
the men felt that tremendous weight come down on
them.



The air was forced from the men’s lungs, as
the weight of Brandy'’s titflesh slowly pressed
onto the men. A little more, and ribs started
to crack. The number rang through Brandy’s --...______
head. 3700 pounds. Each. She smiled at their
pain, and at her own deviousness. They had
given her what she wanted, but of course,
letting them go wasn’t part of the plan. And
she probably couldn’t stop herself anyway.

www.erofus.com

Patience was overrated. Brandy leaned
forward, lifting up her arms and letting the
weight of her upper body fall onto her chest.
So much for savoring. The men were crushed
flat in an instant, pulverized by Brandy’s
incredible weight. Their ribs and skulls
crunched, organs bursting like water balloons.
Blood splattered out from under Brandy's
breasts, then slowly pooled around her.



“Ooh, wow..."” Brandy felt an intense
release. Not merely a sexual one,
although that was certainly a part of it.
She had completed her duty. She had .
completed her mission, eliminating

Tony’s crew and getting what seemed to \

be some good information from them.
The blonde guy, the one that was now a
bloodstain on her left tit, seemed to be
telling the truth. With some luck, she
could track down Tony and the missing
“Juice” once she got back to Detroit.
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meet their contact by the trainyard. Brandy was amazed |
at how perfectly everything had gone so far. They

hadn’t even attracted any attention yet; an impressive
record, considering they were operating in broad
daylight, in a city where people weren’t used to giant
women. And just as incredibly, little Tiff’ hadn’t caused
any trouble.

All they had left to do was wash down, get dressed, and \ J
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y. Brandy suddenly realized she’d forgotten about
her sister. Glancing outside, she didn’t see her.
Presumably little Tiff’ was just outside, playing around
with Steve, or whatever her new friend’s name was. Was
it Greg, or something?

www.erofus.com




-——j Tiffany? Hey! Tiffany, can you hear me?”
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Brandy was starting to get nervous. She sat up,
grabbing a shirt she'd taken off one of the men
earlier and using it to wipe down her chest.

She looked around the courtyard, and still, no e
sign of her sister.

“Tiffany? Hey, Tiffany? Where'd you go?
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Before Brandy could find her sister, someone else spotted her. A police
car, responding to an unusual call, made a patrol through the area. To
their surprise, she was there.

The officer stopped his car and made a call on the radio. “HQ, I've got a
code 69, that’s right, a code 69. Guess it wasn’t a prank call after all.
We've got one of the girls from Detroit right here, by WeldRight on
Columbo Street. Subject is a female, blonde, nude, and at least ten feet
tall, probably larger. There is also what appears to be a crushed pickup
truck on scene. Requesting all available units, over.”



“Tiffany!” Brandy, called out. Craning her head, she squeezed
through the tiny (to her) garage door. She was happy to see her

sister, even as she wondered what trouble her little sister could

have Sl i50 1S com




W Ere e, COmn

“Ha, funny story sis".” Brandy laughed to herself, as she
stepped over the wreck of the sports car she’d smashed g
just hours earlier. “So, that guy from earlier, | think his '
name was Dale or somethin’? Well, | fucked him, and |

got a little careless, and well, you know..."”

S



“Sure.” Brandy replied curtly. “But then why did you
wander off?”

“Well, sis, | felt kind of sad, since | was tryin’ to be gentle
this time. And since you'd just told me that | would hurt
him, | didn’t want to hear you say ‘Il told you so,’ and...
Well, | just wanted to be on my own for a while, right?”

“Okay, so you decided to wander off in the middle of an
important mission, in a city with a hostile police force,
three thousand miles away from our home turf, without
telling me? Did anything ELSE happen?”




“Well, these two jerks in a pickup truck
drove by and they said some really
hurtful things. So | smashed ‘em, and
their little red pickup, smashed it right
on the street! | felt way better after
that!”

Brandy was steaming with anger. “You...
You made a scene on a public street? You
at least cleaned up afterwards, right?”

W, CEofS. COm




-\_

‘-.-V\al-':“? .erofus. cCo1m
“Oh shoot, | didn’t even think about that. Nah, the car’s
right back there, | can go back and clean it up.”

“Fuck, nevermind that.” Brandy listened closely. Minutes
earlier, the streets had been all but deserted, but now, she
could hear the sound of several nearby cars coming
towards them.
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“Cops.” Brandy collected herself. “Tiffany, you
fucking--okay, look, we can deal with this together.

Listen, our ride is waiting for us by the train tracks.

That’s only about three blocks away. We can make it,

but first we've got to take out the first wave of cops.
Assuming they don’t call in a chopper right away, we .
should be able to make a clean break after that. So as ﬂr
soon as they get here, get ready to--fuck. Let’s do

this.”

It only took the police a few seconds to get set up. s
Their cars screeched to a halt, and the cops quickly

stepped out and drew their guns. Brandy was hoping

to get the drop on them, but now, it was too late.
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While the others aimed their weapons at the girls, one
officer took out a megaphone. “This is the Oakland
City Police Department! We order you to get on the
ground immediately! We won’t hesitate to shoot!”

“Okay,” Brandy said quietly to her sister. “Both of us
can probably survive a few bullet wounds, but I'd
rather not find that out the hard way. If we charge in
now, they’ll be able to empty their clips before we get
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Brandy ran over to the black pickup, her enormous

breasts bouncing wildly with each step. It was time . ArelS. @omi
to put her plan into action. Wasting no time, she

bent down and deadlifted the two-ton pickup.
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It wasn’t especially heavy to her. For Brandy, lifting
two tons was the equivalent of a normal girl lifting a
50-pound weight. She raised the car above her head.

“This is your final warning!” The megaphone rang
out. “Put down the car now, or we will be forced to
shoot. I’'m going to give you three seconds.”

am WWV . €10 fus.com
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Just as the officers were about to empty their clips, Brandy
emptied her own hands.. With all the force she could muster,
Brandy chucked the car at the police. Two thousand pounds of
weight flew through the air.

The already destroyed car fell apart, as the hull went flying
towards the officers. Car parts flew through the air like
shrapnel, spinning off in every direction.
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The officers did their best to dive away, as the vehicle barreled towards

them. Several narrowly managed to escape, but one female officer was WO . B0 S, COmI
caught flat-footed. The hull of the pickup slammed into her, crushing

her abdomen against the hood of the police car. The pickup had scarcely

lost momentum, and continued barreling through the air until it crashed

into the side of a brick wall.
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Brandy charged in, full of rage and making sure not
to waste the eIement"yi"i"ihvp-:ﬁg.‘%'tmﬁ t= 3\ SA0 B § EN
still reeling, giving her time to close the distance
and pick them off before they could regroup.

The black officer maintained his composure.
Stumbling back to his feet, he raised his pistol and
aimed it up towards Brandy.




Brandy didn’t like having guns pointed at her.
TwinswWiw weTidfrrsire:omun stride, and she
was already on top of him. There was no time
to bend down and crush him with her breasts,
her preferred method of execution. Instead
she lifted her foot above him, dangling her
heel above him for a fleeting second before
she brought it down.
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Brandy stomped down, slamming her foot against the
pavement. The officer’s body was almost incidental, and
splattered instantly under Brandy's foot. “Fucking cops,”
Brandy muttered, as she twisted her heel to flatten the
gooey remains of his body.




Fuck. To Brandy’s alarm, another officer had his gun pointed at her.
———— He could have shot her by now; luckily, he was hesitating. Seeing
someone flatten a person your size with a single step will tend to
make you hesitate. He may have thought that shooting Brandy
would just make her even more angry. He may also have been right.
But whatever was going through his head wouldn’t matter much in a
few seconds.
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Brandy stuck her foot under the car in front of her and
kicked it up. Before the cop could react she flipped the car
over and sent it flying towards the cop. The car barreled
end-over-end, slamming into the officer with enough force
to crack his skull. The car rolled on top of the fallen officer,
pinning him to the ground.

The impact triggered the car’s siren. It blared out,
deafeningly loud and faintly distorted.
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With another cop taken care of, Brandy searched the scene,
scanning for anyone else who might be a threat. It looked like there
was just one cop left to deal with... at least until reinforcements
were called in.



The smart thing to do would be to take him
out quickly, and move on. Brandy, though,
wanted to have some fun with this one, and
she was still waiting for Tiffany to make her
way over. Besides, she told herself, | have
information to gather. That’s worth the

| extra time, right?

) Brandy crouched down above the officer,
who was bending down to pick up his gun.
S “Hey there,” she said, “you looking for
something? Let me help you out!.”

. WWw.ero fus.com
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“Oops.” Brandy twisted around, purposefully knocking the
officer against the ground with one of her two-ton breasts.
The officer was knocked off his feet, and fell onto his back,
landing hard against the ground.




Brandy leaned down, so that her breasts started to push onto the cop.
“It's really easy to get careless and hurt people with these things. If
you don’t want to end up as a bloodstain on the pavement, you

should tell me. Did you call for reinforcements? Are they sending more
of you guys after us?”

“What the hell do you think?” The cop yelled out, trying to talk over
the nearby siren. “Of course they are! You can't get away, you're done
for, you're...”

Brandy lowered just a bit more of her weight onto him, enough to
expel the air from his lungs. That shut him up. “One of use is done for,
cop. And I'm just going to take a guess and say it's the one who's
choking on two tons of tit. I'm not wasting any more time with you.”




Brandy leaned forward, dropped her chest onto the ground,
alWw Wiwher ofurs, @@amher gigantic tit. The five
thousand pounds of force instantly pulverized him, splurting
blood as Brandy reducing most of his body to a mess of goo
and gristle.




“Ooh, how did you like that, cop? Brandy closed her eyes and
savored the power that coursed through her body. Another
victim of her impressive bust. The body count was well into the
dozens now, and that was just for the left one.

But Brandy’s enjoyment was quickly cut short. As she opened
her eyes, she realized she wasn’t alone.




“Freeze!” The officer yelled, his voice barely audible over
the siren. “If you move one muscle, F'll fire twelve rounds
between your eyes!”

W . Ere e, @omm

“Okay,” Brandy said, “Don’t shoot! I’'m on the ground, I'm
unarmed. You’'ve got me!”

To Brandy's chagrin, he actually kind of did. The officer had
a clear shot at her forehead, and on her chest, she couldn’t
react as quickly as she could otherwise. Maybe if she
reached out she could just barely grab him, or knock the
gun from his hand. Trying something like that wouldn’t
have been wise, though, not considering her other options.
But it wasn't all bad. Brandy sighed with relief, as the siren
behind her finally stopped.

“I'm not fucking joking, don’t move!” This officer’s hands
didn’t tremble, as he held his aim at Brandy’s head. He was
a steady shot. “I know you're thinking about killing me.
Well go ahead and try, I'd love to have an excuse. Dead or
alive, you're not getting away! You can’t win this!”

“Maybe not. But she can.”




“She?’ Holy shit...."

“Why hello officer!” Tiffany yelled
out to the man below. “You're a
cute little thing, but | can’t help but
¢ notice you were pointing a gun at
my big sis." Guess I'll have to show
you what happens to people who

-
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Tiffany squatted down, twisting her
legs outward and spreading her
buttcheeks around the cop’s head.
Then, to the sisters’ amusement,
she squeezed his head between her
massive ass cheeks. Shocked, he
flailed about wildly in an attempt to
free himself.
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“Lookatit, Sis’! | always wondered if | could do that...” Tiffany
stood up, raising the cop into the air. His head and torso were
clenched tightly between Tiffany’s expansive ass cheeks.

wwiwi.erofus. com




“How you like that, little cop? | hope | smell okay back there,
I've been sweatin’ some. Hey Sis’, what do you want to bet |
can squish him with one flex?”

“I'd say no,” Brandy replied, “but | know better than betting
against that ass of yours. Let’s see what you can do!”

mfﬂﬂﬂf
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“Okay, here goes!”

Tiffany flexed, squishing him between
her powerful butt muscles. His body
flailed one last time, then quickly went
limp.




Tiffany marveled at her own handiwork. “Talk about some
killer glutes...”

“Remind me to never underestimate your ass, Tiff." Now
how did you get behind him?”

“First thing after you ran to the car, | went back in the
warehouse and snuck around back! That way | could
sneak up on the cops, you know?”

Brandy sighed. It would have been far better if her sister
had charged in with her, but she was still learning... “Good
idea, Tiff". Next time, though, maybe stick to the plan...”

www.erofus.com ~\—— . :
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www.erofusYcoml “I didn’t know what the plan was! But it ended up
' okay, didn’t it? It’s not every day you squish a cop
between your butt cheeks! Oh, and before | forget...”

Tiffany spread her ass cheeks, letting the cop’s body
fall unceremoniously to the ground.
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“It looks like you got to do some damage
before | got here!l” Tiffany smacked her
own, deadly ass. “l wish | could squish
some more of ‘em with my lil’ booty...”

WWW. erofus.com




“You might get that wish,” Brandy said, grabbing her
sister’s ass.

“Hey! You...” Tiffany was surprised, but not upset. “I
hope | do.”
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“| hope so too,” Brandy replied, “and | hope | get
o watch it.” Brandy moved up on Tiffany,
preading her hips wide and grinding against
iffany’s absurdly wide ass.

“Sis’,” Tiffany said, “you’re bein’ naughty!” But
iffany’s protest was belied by her wide smile.
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“This booty of yours is a real piece of work,” Brandy
said, as she slowly caressed Tiffany’s ass. “And not
just that, it's incredible you’re big at all. You know,
you were born a while after me, and you didn’t even
spend that much time in the city. Whatever it is that
made people grow, you've got to be extra sensitive,
or something... Whatever it is, there's something
special about you.”

“Mamma did always say | was special. You think I’ll
catch up to you, size-wise?”

r" J e




“Catch up to me? Not likely, Tiff’, but | have
grown some the last year. Maybe you’ll grow
too? And mom only called you special because
you flunked out of schooll”

“Hey, Brandy, that’s just because | was too busy
chasin’ boys! And speaking of chasin’, aren’t you
worried about more cops comin’?”

“] dealt with these guys pretty easily. Stick with
me this time, and we can take a few more cop
cars easily. Let’s have a little fun first, though...”

WAWAWSE IO SHEIO!




“...0r not.” Brandy rolled her eyes as she noticed the
sirens in the distance, and they weren’t that far off.
“Guess we'd better get ready for another fight.”
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“Im ready,” Tiffany replied.

“Me too. This time, we’ll get the drop on them.
Together.”

NOPARKING
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Four more police cars rounded the corner, looking for any signs
of the assailants. Sirens rang and tires squealed as four police
cars rounded the corner. The cars slowed down as the scene of
destruction became visible. Inside, the police looked around
full i h f tential th : ; -
carefully, scanning the area ror potential threats wwweerofus.com




Not more than a block down the road, Brandy and Tiffany waited in
ambush. Crouched down on opposite sides of the road, they waited for
the perfect time to spring their trap.

“They're getting close!” Tiffany stage whispered across the street.

“l know!” Brandy said, “you ready?”

“For this? More ready than I've ever been!”

“Okay,” Brandy said, rearing up. “Now!” www.erofus.com
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Officer Johnson slammed on the brakes, stunned
by the sight of the enormous, nude woman. She

' thrusted back, nearly ramming into the other

police car before she raised up to her feet. She

turned and looked at Johnson, a look that chilled
the officer. Only seconds later, though, the officer
found his gaze moving away from her face, pulled

by the gravity of othegy i e¥ofirs. com
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Tiffany got on all fours, sticking out her ass to taunt the little cops in

their tin cans. “Hey officers, how you like that!?” She kicked her own
ass, sending a ripple through her ample ass fat.

Brandy bent down, eager to start the plan. “Okay sis.” she sa

SIS - ¢ said. “|
. s A .. Www.eroius.c 9
can’t wait any longer. Let’s do this!
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They slammed their asses back, and the sisters’
simple plan kicked into high gear. The girls slammed
their asses into the side of the cars, bending the
frames as they pressed the cars together. Then, with
the cars pressed against each other, they used the
leverage of their thighs to easily overturn the cars.
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“Man, smashin’ cars ain’t hard, but it sure is fun!”
Tiffany marveled at just how easy it was. Even for the
smaller sister, turning over a 3,000-pound police car was
child’s play, and flattening it would be just as easy.
Tiffany thrust her ass out, and felt the hood caving in
even further. The cars creaked as they squeezed tighter
together, turning further onto their sides.




As the sisters forced the cars further sideways, the officers inside fell out of their seats,
tumbling downward and piling onto each other. Officer JohrWeW weerofuss,com
all-encompassing view of Tiffany’s ass through the hood of his car, just before that glass
finally shattered...

4
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In the other car, officer Martin found himself in a similar
predicament. 5till buckled into his seat, he found himself pinned
down by another enormous behind. Brandy’s butt collapsed the
roof of the car, pushing the still-intact front windshield up against
the officer. He reached for his radio, but found his arms pinned
against the seat by the windshield, as he was trapped in his
ever-shrinking prison...



i

. Tiffany and Brandy braced themselves, digging their heels into the ground as
they pushed their asses even further back. The car roofs and been all but
flattened now, and the metal frames were starting to twist and compress.
The officers inside were pinned by Tiffany and Brandy’s gigantic asses.

“You cops havin’ fun in there?” Tiffany taunted, “l can feel ya’ squirmin’
around inside. Well ya’ might as well just sit back and enjoy the ride. Y'all
are stuck like pigs in a blanket, and I’'m gonna squish ya’ good!”

Brandy was quiet, save for a long moan of pleasWWw.erofus.com



Tiffany planted her feet on the edge of the sidewalk, as she leaned out further. “Let’s

Brandy let out another low moan, which Tiffany took as a yes. She put her back into it,
thrusting her ass as far back as she could, as the metal of the car bent and twisted
around her. The officers inside found themselves smothered by Brandy’s immense ass

L
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“A little help now, sis’? Brandy had already stuck her ass out as far as she could, and
still hadn’t finished smashing the car. Her sister said nothing, but quickly picked up
the slack, leaning back onto the cars. Eight tons of mass fell back, pressing the cars
flat. As the cars flattened, the cops were squeezed between the layers of steel, like an
ever-shrinking steel prison. The metal pressed them flat, squeezing their organs
between the sisters’ enormous asses.



Tiffany savored ‘the moment. thrustmg
TW.erofus.coin

her ass back a tew times Tor goou
measure. The middle of the cars were
thoroughly flattened now; it felt almost
like she could feel Brandy’s butt
through the bottom of the police car.
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Brandy, meanwhile, was nearly on the verge of
orgasm as she felt the cars flattening beneath her.
As she slipped her fingers between her legs, she
pictured how easy her ass had smashed the little
car flat, and those poor little cops she'd crushed

into gristle... All of it was catnip to Brandy's
devious mind. l
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“That... was fun,” Tiffany said, winded from the
exertion. She leaned back on the police cars, which
crumpled further from her weight. Blood slowly
trickled out of the car, Tiffany’s impressive handiwork.




“Yeah, it was,” replied Brandy, he mind
elsewhere. She was nearing climax, her hand
trembling as she discreetly pleasured herself.
She thrusted her long fingers up herself one last
time, and in an instant, the tension was relieved.




“Fuck.” Her desires satisfied, Brandy’s attention turned once more towards . CFO S, GO
the real world. The cops were getting away, and fast.

Brandy got up onto her feet. “Shit,” Brandy said, “and they probably have
dashboard cams. if | end up on Youtube, I'm fucking over! Let’s take them
out!”
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Breaking into a dead sprint, Brandy quickly matched
the pace of the police cars. Her sister, jogging along,
straggled behind.

Just as she was about to grab ahold of it, the car in
front of her accelerated, and started to gain on her. Her
only chance was to jump on top of the car before it
escaped. “No. You. DON'T!” Brandy yelled out as she
leapt towards the car.




Not a second later, she came down on top of the car. The vehicle
almost instantly came to a halt, smashed against the ground by the
force of Brandy’s fallen body. Glass and debris flew from the car, as
the vehicle was mangled under Brandy’s weight.

MWAWW.eTro fus.com
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While Brandy was still on the ground, the other police car was quickly
speeding off into the distance. “Shit,” Brandy said to herself, “it’s
getting away...

“Ooh... 'm... Sorry... Brandy...” Tiffany said, stopping to catch her
= breath. “l can’t run any more...”

“Fuck, | can’t catch him.” Brandy watched the cop speed off into the
. distance, as she slowly forced herself onto her feet. To her surprise,
= . ;-:.":-'- though, she heard a familiar sound. “Gabi?”



. .-‘? . A low road shook through the ground, the hum of a powerful engine. A
= massive black truck rounded the corner, plowing through with incredible
speed. The officer tried to swerve away from the truck, but it was too late.
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The two vehicles crashed head-on, but therey grvi? erofalsveiain!
would be the victor. After a momentous smash, the police car flipped,
barreling end over end, and throwing the officer through the windshie
The semi truck plowed through undeterred, while the police car rolled
violently onto the side of the road.




The truck slowed down, then reared to a half in front of
the two sisters. Tiffany was uncertain, but Brandy, for a
moment, was pleased to see the driver.

OO0
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Brandy bent down to the comparatively
small driver’s seat. It was Gabi alright:
chunky, half-dressed, and ‘only’ eight feet
tall.

“Gabi,” Brandy said, “I didn’t know you were
going to be picking us up.”

“Yeah, well | am. And this isn’t a fucking
meet-and-greet. Whatever the hell you guys
did has drawn a lot of attention. | wasn’t
even supposed to leave the trainyard. If Gina
finds out about this--"

“She won't,” Brandy replied.
“She better not, or it’s both of our asses.

Now get in the back, we’ve got to get the hell
out of here!”




Maybe it was just in her head, but Brandy could have sworn she heard
sirens in the distance. Either way, she didn’t waste any time. She ran
around to the back of the truck, and threw open the metal doors. With a
heave, Brandy vaulted up into the back of the truck. The truck bounced

i eight.
on its suspensions, struggling to support her welshd. o fas.cormn



Brandy turned to face her sister. “Come one, get in
herel” Brandy yelled.

wWWww.erofus.com
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“Im... coming!” Tiffany was out of breath, but she
forced herself into the truck as well.
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Tiffany scooted back into the truck. It wasn’t exactly
spacious, but there was room for her and Brandy. She
started to get comfortable, the wooden floorboards
creaking under her weight.But just as she was beginning
to calm down, Tiffany was startled by Gabi’s commanding
voice.

“You girls listen up. It’s a 34 hour drive back to detroit.
I'm doing it in one go. I’'m not planning on making any
stops, but if | do, you'll sit still. You're not going to get out
to get any water, you're not going to get out to use the
bathroom, understand?

Tiffany started to ask a question, but before she could get
a word out the steel doors slammed shut, and she was in
darkness.




A moment later, the truck started up. There was no way to
see outside, but the sisters stood tense as they rode off,
listening closely for any sign of what was happening. The
truck’s engine was loud, but Tiffany could just make out
sirens over the clamor. At first they were distant, but then

they grew closer, until the sirens were right on top of them.

For a few minutes, they heard nothing but the siren of one
police car after another passing right by them.

After what felt like an eternity the last of the sirens faded
away. The only sound now was the hum of the engine, and
the sound of passing cars. Tiffany closed her eyes, only to
be startled by the feeling of her sister’s legs wrapping
around her. Only a sliver of light came in from the

door, but as Tiffany’s eyes slowly adjusted,

she was able to make out her sister’s

face.

“Sis?” Tiffany asked,

“what’s wrong?”
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“Nothing, Tiff’, nothing atyiy Wwierof irsilcrom
we're stuck in here, in the dark, for the next couple
of days... We may as well enjoy ourselves. And what
better to do in the dark?”

“You're naughty,” Tiffany said.

“So are you,” replied Brandy.

The first part of the trip went by quickly, all warm
flesh and pleasant darkness.

End of part 3!



www GOMING next time:
a rude awakening.

“Huh?”

After days spent in darkness, sudden light. With a loud
creak, the metal doors swung open. As Tiffany slowly
awakened, she was stunned to see a gigantic woman

looming over them. -




She was a truly enormous woman, with skin like
milk chocolate. Tiffany couldn’t see her face,
which was blocked by her massive breasts. Her
gigantic breats had been stuffed into a tight
corset, which she clearly grew out of long ago.

She wore a red hoodie over her corset, but the
hoodie likewise was too small for her gigantic
breasts, and couldn’t close in the front. But
maore than all that, it was her height than
amazed Tiffany. woman was far taller than
Tiffany, or even Brandy. And she was thick to
boot, perhaps even moreso than Tiffany or
Brandy.

“Are you..."” Tiffany hesitated. “Are you Big
Gina?”

“Get up,” the enormous woman said. “I've got a
lot of questions for you."”

ww.erofus.com



Brandy

231% Q
weight: —eee

7 tons, 1851 Ibs ,
Breasts weight:
1 tons 1700 pounds each















