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S “Come on, Jen, stop staring and let’s
T w get checked in.” Sheryl said, smiling
; . down at her girlfriend. “I've got big

- 3 . plans for tonight, and they don’t
v \ - : involve hanging around the lobby, even
- j in a place as nice as this.”
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Jen shook herself, then reached up to take Sheryl’s
thumb in a tender grip. “I'm sorry, Sheryl. It’s just that
I've never been anywhere this fancy before. This is like
something for The Titanic!”

“They do put on a good show here. The room isn’t
nearly as fancy as the lobby. Which is good, because |
want your eyes on me, not the scenery.” Sheryl said,
waggling a finger at Jen. “Now go get us checked in. |
don’t want to duck under the ceiling by the desk.”
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Sheryl watched as Jen walked over to where two of the staff
members stood. She frowned as they ignored Jen until they had
finished their conversation. Finally one of the women turned to
face Jen.

“Can | help you?” She asked scornfully.

“Ms. Connors was promised that her room would be ready
when we arrived. Since you two are the only staff present, |
presume that one of you has our key?” Jen demanded,
matching the woman’s tone.
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Sheryl saw the woman glance her way, and glared back. She
smiled to see the woman'’s eyes widen for a moment, then
reach into her pocket for a key.

“Here. Yours is the penthouse suite.” The woman said as she
dropped the key into Jen’s hand, then turned back to her

v
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Sheryl turned towards the stairs, waiting
for Jen to catch up. Her eyes narrowed

as she heard a half-whispered comment l
from the blonde that made her blood =
boil.

“What a freak! Do we even have a bed

that will fit the big one?” The woman
hissed to her companion.




It was clear from her sour expression that Jen
had heard the woman’s comment as well, but
she continued walking back to Sheryl.

“Harriet, she’s a guest! And a rich one too! You "
can’t say things like that, even if they are true.”
Sheryl heard the woman’s companion whisper
back. '




Back in their hotel room, Jen and Sheryl
sprawled out naked on the bed. “Sheryl, did
you hear what that woman said about you?”
Jen asked.

Sheryl nodded. “I did. I'm going to call the
owner and insist that Harriet comes to
apologize in person.”

She watched Jen smile wickedly. “Are you
planning what | think you’re planning?”

Sheryl nodded as she led the way to their
suite. “I don’t think this place needs staff
like her anyway. She won’t be missed.”
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WA WYeTe fils. €o Tt Jen grabbed her
phone and dialed the front desk.

“Hello, this is Jen in the Honeymoon Suite. I'd like
to order two of your dinner specials, and two of
every dessert you have. Great! One more thing.
When we came in, one of your staff, a blonde
woman named Harriet, made a very insulting
remark about Ms. Connors. We would appreciate
it if she could bring the food and apologize in
person. Excellent.”




S - BEO S, COEL "Y...you asked for me, Ma'm?"

"Yes. Do you make a habit of referring to
your guests as freaks? If so, I'm
surprised you've kept your job this long."
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"Look, I'm sorry. You're right, | should never have said that about
you." Harriet said, swallowing hard.

Sheryl frowned at her, pushing the door shut behind the woman.
"No, you shouldn't. I'm not that different from you, just bigger."
She growled, pulling the blanket from around her waist and
reaching for Harriet., “See?”
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"Hey! What are you doing? Let go of me!" Harriet
screamed as Sheryl picked her up and set her in the
corner of the room,

“I'm teaching you a lesson. When I’'m through with
you, you'll never insult another guest here.” Sheryl
said, anger in her voice.




Sheryl turned away from Harriet, then slowly
backed into the corner. “Take a good look.”

“Be careful! You’re almost sitting on me!” She
heard Harriet scream, and turned to grin at the
woman.
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“You'd better be careful back there. Who
knows, a freak like me might just squish you
if you move around.” Sheryl answered.




“l want to see that!” Jen exclaimed from her
place on the bed. “Go on, Sher, sit on her!”
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“What! No, get away!” Harriet cried, and Sheryl could hear her
bump into the wall as she backed up.

Sheryl just smiled and backed up farther, pinning Harriet against the
%FWw.erofus.com




“Didn’t you learn in school not to piss off people
bigger than you?” Sheryl asked, grinding her butt
against Harriet.
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The woman’s screams were muffled, and
Sheryl enjoyed the way she thrashed around,
trying to escape.
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“Let’s get you a bit lower down, hmm?” Sheryl said to the wall, grinding
against Harriet until she felt the woman’s face press against her pussy lips.
Harriet’s screams sent very pleasant vibrations though Sheryl, and she
barely stopped herself from shoving the woman all the way in right then.
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Sheryl dismounted and squatted before
a sobbing Harriet.

“Please, let me go!” She cried.

Sheryl grinned. “Let’s play a game. If

you can escape me long enough to get

out the door, you can go.”
s s
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Sheleanedhclm,voludmpplutoamnlsper. "Ifl
catch you, my pussy is going to want more than just a taste. It
thinks you’re delicious.” She stuck out her tongue and licked her

own juices off the still-screaming woman. “I'll eat you all up.”




Sheryl got down on her hands and knees. “I'll make this a
bit more fair, and count to three before | go. Now run, little
girl!” Sheryl said, winking at Jen.

Harriet started to run, wobbling a bit on her high heels.
“You’re horrible people!” She gasped.
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“One, two, three! Here | come!”
Sheryl said, pushing off the wall
and springing forward.
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“Got you! Really, | almost think you weren’t trying.” Sheryl ) P
smirked as she grabbed Harriet. “You should have picked

better shoes for running.” She said, pulling them off

Harriet’s feet.
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“What are you doing?” Harriet asked as Sheryl sat up and spread
her legs.

“I'm going to show you what this freak body of mine can do.”
‘ Sheryl said, holding Harret’s ankles and pulling her closer.
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“Pleasel Let me go! I'm sorry, | shouldn’t have

insulted you, Ms. Connors!” Harriet begged.
www.erofus.com
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Sheryl shook her head. “No, you really shouldn’t have.
But it is far too late for an apology now.” She slid
Harriet’s feet into her soaking-wet pussy.




“You've made me mad, and when | get mad, | get hungry down
here.” Sheryl said, shoving more of Harriet's legs inside.

In

“This is sick! Let me go, I'll sue!” Harriet screamed.
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Sheryl turned to wink at Jen once more, smiling as she
saw her lover starting to pleasure herself. She turned
her attention back to Harriet. “Oh no, you're not going
— anywhere.”
‘ v
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Sheryl reached her own hand between her legs, closing her
eyes and tuning out her toy’s protests as she worked towards

her first orgasm.




She arched her back and let out a moan of pleasure. Her pussy
clenched, and Harriet screamed as her legs were pulled deeper |
inside.




“No! Please, let me go! It was just a silly remark!”

Harriet screamed, trying to escape. Her struggles only -
made her slide deeper into Sheryl’s cavernous pussy. =
?
=
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As her pussy gripped the woman’s thighs, Sheryl had an
inspiration. “Let’s see what | remember of my gymnastics
days.” She pushed off the ground, lifting her hips in the air.



“Ahhl” I-Iarring. ;ﬁﬁ. samed as she was swung around the room by
tho%}gl'}tgig L?m g%lh%d%ﬁliill” For a moment, her fear of
falling outweighed her disgust at what Sheryl was doing to her.
She struggled so hard that her top fell off and fluttered to the
floor.

“Oh no, you're not going to fall. My pussy’s got a good grip on
you.” Sheryl laughed, enjoying the sensation as gravity worked
Harriet still deeper.
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“That’s enough playing around.” Sheryl said, lowering
herself to the ground. “I need more of you.” She moaned,
lying on her side and using a foot to shove Harriet deeper.




“Haven’t you punished me enough?” Harriet
screamed. “Please, let me go!”

>
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“Oh no, I’'m not nearly done with you yet.” Sheryl WWW.Erofus.comm
answered, getting up on her hands and knees. “Get

ready, because you’re going deeper.” She

concentrated, flexing her vaginal muscles and

pulling inward.
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Harriet grabbed at Sheryl’s thighs, trying to
anchor herself against the sucking sensation that
tugged her deeper into the giantess’ wet,
cavernous pussy. Just as she found a grip, the
A world turned upside-down, and her arms fell
‘ away as Sheryl rose to a squat, bumping against
the ceiling as she did so.



“Ahh!” Harriet screamed as she flailed helplessly. Sheryl flexed her
muscles again, and the woman lurched deeper. “What the hell?
How are you doing that!”
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Sheryl noticed Jen watching, and decided to make
a show of finishing off Harriet. She reached down
to stroke herself as she answered.

“I'm bigger, and stronger than you.” Sheryl
answered, moaning with pleasure as she pulled
the woman still deeper. “My pussy’s stronger than
your whole body, and it’s hungry for you!”




“Noo! Help, anybody! Heeellp!”
Harriet screamed, clawing at the
wall in search of a handhold.




There was a knock on the door, and a woman'’s voice called
out. “Is everything all right in there?”

“Nancy! Help!” Harriet screamed, and a key turned in the
lock.
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“What the hell is going on in here?” Nancy exclaimed as she
opened the door to see Harriet’s head and arms sticking out of
Sheryl. She hurried into the room to help. “Let her go!” She
demanded, glaring at Sheryl. “I’'m calling security!”
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Jen grabbed their intruder. “You're not calling
anyone.” She said firmly, and Sheryl grinned at her
lover’s excited expression.

Sheryl concentrated, puling Harriet still deeper into
herself.

“You *are* a freak, aren’t you?!” Nancy gasped as her
co-worker screamed. “What are you doing to her?”

=




“You’ll find out when you join
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“Let me go, you sick bitch!” Nancy
yelled, breaking free of Jen’s hold
and shoving her against the wall. “I
don’t care how rich you are, we're
not your toys!”



“Sheryl, help!” Jen gasped as
Nancy threw her to the ground.




Sheryl stomped over to tower above the . Crofins., Gomn
wrestling women. “Get off herl” she

said, reaching for Nancy.



Nancy screamed as she was lifted into the air.
“Put me down!”

WWW.Eroius.comn

Sheryl laughed and threw the woman to the floor,
hard enough to daze her. “Now stay there until
I’'m done with your friend!”




“Now, where were we?” Sheryl asked,
reaching betwesy {7y 2E PE IS /CoTte
herself. “Mmm, yes, right there.” She moaned,
and Harriet inched deeper as her body
clenched in pleasure.




“Nancy! Get up! You've got to help mel”
Harriet pleaded as she was sucked in. Nancy
groaned, disoriented from the fall and unable to
maove.
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“Please, you've got to snap out of it! Pull me out!” Harriet
wailed. “My clothes are melting in herel”




Sheryl sat back, bru{fl{{g I;Ieal[r(!’e ]"slga nds
within reach of Nancy's. “Go anead, rv and
pull her free, puny bitch. It won’t work but

I’ll enjoy her struggles.” She said, smirking at

the woman behind her.




Nancy tried to reach up and grab Harriet’s
hand, but her head was still reeling from being
thrown to the ground.
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Harriet’s hand brushed her own, but Nancy’s
was still recovesea o rofiis 1E &in: She
gasped.




Sheryl gasped in pleasure as she slowly pulled
Harriet inside, savoring the woman’s cries of
despair.
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“Try harder, please!” Harriet pleaded.
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“That’s it, keep strugglin Shervl moaned. “It
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“You're a sick freak, you giant bitch!” Nancy spat the
words as forcefully as her injuries would allow.

P S
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Harriet’s hand brushed Nancy’s cheek as she was
0, i




“I'm sorry, Harriet,” Nancy cried. “l just don’t

have the strengthWelt oGO TS Com




“Nancy! You have to help me! Nancy!” Harriet’s
Www.erofus.com cries became more frantic as she was pulled up into
the giantess.




Harriet called out in desperation. “Nancy,
her pussy’s ¥




Oh god, oh god!” Harriet cried out. “Let
me go, you-- mmph!”
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Harriet’s screams cut off for good as her
head slipped between Sheryl’s thighs.

P
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Nancy could only watch Harriet’s arms flail
wildly as they were slurped up by the
giantess.
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“Ooh,” moaned Sheryl, “Christ I'm hungry!
My pussy’s starving tonight, thank god I’'m
having seconds!
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“Say goodbye to Harriet, she’s going away.” Sheryl taunted as
she felt the woman's wriggling fingers brush her pussy lips and
pulled hard, slurping them up into herself.




“Mmm, that feels wonderful.” Sheryl turned to face
Nancy, thrusting her belly towards her next victim. She
could feel her greedy pussy start to absorb Harriet, and
by the look of horror on Nancy’s face, she could tell
something was happening to her co-worker. Sheryl
grinned and rubbed it in. “No more Harriet. She’s just
more of me now.” Sheryl leaned closer. “Now it’s your
turn.”

End of Chapter






