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“Here | come, Jen, | hope you've got him ready for
me! Look what | found on the way! She calls
herself Candi, and | couldn’t resist sweetening the
evening a bit.” Sheryl said as she squeezed
through the door into Guy's bedroom.
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Sheryl pulled a scantily-clad woman into the room
behind her. She licked her lips when she saw Guy,
then winked at Jen. “You know what | like, Jen. He's
yummy.”

Jen grinned back, “Well, don’t just stand there, bring
her over and get this party started.” She put her
hand on Guy’s back and gave him a gentle shove.
“Go on and help Sheryl out of those clothes. Unless
she’s more woman than you can handle.”




“Three people is going to cost extra, lady.” Candi said to
Sheryl, sounding stern. “You didn’t say anything about any
friends when you picked me up.”

“Sure, whatever you say.” Sheryl said, waving her hand

dismissively at the prostitute. “You can help yourself to my
wallet while you get me out of this dress. Then it’s time for
you to earn that money.”




Jen peered over her fiancée’s leg as Candi set to
oW IW:Were Red1:sh ¢ oaanent comments
he’d made while they waited, Guy seemed happy to
Jjust watch for now.

“See, | told you she’d be worth waiting for.” Jen
said, grinning at Guy. He just nodded, still
awestruck by Sheryl’s size. Jen turned her attention
back to Candi, who was lapping at the giantess’ clit.

“God yes! That's it, Candi, right therel” Sheryl
moaned, and Jen reached an arm down to hold
Candi in just the right spot to make Sheryl cum.




“You're right, she does put on quite a show. | can hardly wait
for my turn.” Guy said, staring as Candi came up for air after
Sheryl's first orgasm.

“That was a good start, but | need you to go deeper, Candi.”
Sheryl said.
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"Yeah, Sheryl's not going to be satisfied with just one
little orgasm, are you, love?" Jen asked, winking at
Sheryl as she used her hand to part her fiancée’s labia.
“Use your arms this time, Candi.” She ordered, earning a
sigh from the prostitute.

“Whatever you want, ladies.” Candi said, slipping her
arms into Sheryl.
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“Hey, wait! Mmmph!” Candi exclaimed as Sheryl
bucked her hips, forcing the woman’s entire head
into her pussy.

“Deeper!” Sheryl ordered, lifting her hand off the

woman as her pussy got a good grip.
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Jen saw Guy move out of the corner of her eye. “Sheryl, don’t let him
get away.” She said absently, he“m “‘;‘rlj ‘evii@t.fﬁrs‘.g@‘(:) ﬁ‘.-'l':bu
heard her, Candi, keep going!” Jen said, fingering her own hardening
nipples as she watched.




“Hey, where do you think you're going?” Sheryl said, grabbing
Guy by the neck with one hand as he tried to leave the bed.
“There's plenty of me to go around, and Candi’s going to need
help.” Sheryl called out, bucking her hips as she pulled inward
with her vaginal muscles. "Just like that, Candil Keep going!”
The giantess moaned, another orgasm starting to build inside her.

Jen watched the woman’s shoulders slide inside Sheryl, “Don’t
go away now, Guy. We're just getting to the good part.” She said,
not taking her eyes off Candi as the other woman slid steadily
deeper inside Sheryl.

“Good part? Her whole head is in there! That’s crazy! | didn’t
sign up to be a human dildo!”

Jen laughed. “It's too late to back out now, Guy. You said you
were man enough to handle a big woman, now you're going to
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“Mmmph!” Guy’s further protests were muffled as Sheryl shoved his face
into her breast. Jen climbed up onto Sheryl’s other leg and began kissing
_ her giant nipple.

“Ahh!” Sheryl moaned, clenching hard around Candi’s body and pulling the
woman'’s torso all the way inside herself. “Yes! More!” She cried out.

“Come on, Guy, help me make Sheryl cum.” Jen called out, reaching a hand
down to stroke her lover’s clit. Sheryl’s folds were slick with her juices, and
Jen felt her lover’s body shake beneath her as she found the right spot. "All
you have to do is reach your hand in and give Sheryl's clit a good stroke, like
this.” Jen said.
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Guurs unira wae muyfled hy the hraast covering his face. "Like this?" He
e e ﬁ%&?ﬁk%m Sheryl's legs. His hand first
grabbed Candi's butt as it slipped inside the giantess, then he found

Sheryl’s engorged clit and began stroking it.




"Yes! Don't stop! Ahh!" Sheryl called out, her orgasm sucking Candi's
kicking legs even deeper into herself,




"Oh OHI YESI" Sheryl screamed, and Jen kept stroking
her fiancée’s wife's clit even after Guy stopped, until
Candi's toes disappeared and Sheryl's body relaxed.

"That was just what | needed.” Sheryl said, giving Jen
a quick kiss.

"Are you sure you have room for seconds?” Jen asked,
with a sly look at her fiancée.

Sheryl raised an eyebrow at Jen. "You know I do, Jen.
Candi's going to go straight to my breasts here in a
moment, and then I'll be all empty again.”

Guy looked up, startled. “Wait, what do you mean,
Candi's going straight to your breasts? Shouldn't you
let her out now?"

SheWI WiV € 0115 GO see.”



Jen looked up as Sheryl concentrated. She felt the bulge that
had been Candi stop moving, then start to shrink as Sheryl's
breasts swelled larger still.

"What the hell?l What's happening to her?" Guy exclaimed,
staring at Sheryl's breast in shock.

"My body's putting her to good use.” Sheryl said, as her

breasts continued to grow. “I'll need new bras when I'm done
with you two." She added, looking speculatively at Guy.

“What? Ahhl” Guy yelled as bed him backwards
and he fell between Wm:afﬁus- com



Jen quickly moved behind Guy
to keep him from escaping. She
stifled a laugh at the look of
terror he gave Sheryl..

"You just ATE her with your

pussy?” His eyes were wild as
he stared at Sheryl. "You did,
didn't you?" Guy demanded.

"Of course | did. What else do

you do with candy?" Sheryl said
with a laugh.

"Wasn't it the hottest thing
you've ever seen?" Jen called
out, lust filling in her voice.
"Now it's your turn.” She said,
grinning at Guy.



“What? No, you can’t do this to mel” Guy said as Sheryl stuffed his feet

into her hungry snatch. “Let me gol” He kicked his feet, but only

succeeded in sliding deeper inside.
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“Of course | can, silly boy, You and Candi are far from the first
snacks I've fed my pussy.” Sheryl said with a grin. “1 have very
good muscles down there. Let me show you.”
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Jen watched her fiancée concentrate, making a fist with one hand as she pulled
Guy inward with just her vaginal muscles.

“Nol Stopl” Guy gasped, bracing himself against Sheryl's thighs in an attempt
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“In you go!” Sheryl sang out happily, slurping up Guy’s
hips with ease, despite his best efforts to stop her.
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“Jen! Please, you've got to stop herl This isn’t what | asked for at alll* Guy yelled.

Jen shook her head, smiling down at him. “Sure it is. Your ad said you were looking for women to
be part of a threesome that we'd never forget. I'll remember you every time | kiss Sheryl's pussy,
just like all the others I've fed her. And you'll remember this for the rest of your life.”
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“Last pull, little man. Say goodbye to the world. You're leaving it just the way
you came in.* Sheryl said to Guy as she m&ﬂéﬂﬁ-ﬂ'a@.{@rﬂ@ SCOLTL:




“Nooool”
Guy screamed as his torso slid into Sheryl.
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“Yes| YES!”
Sheryl moaned, stroking herself to another orgasm. Guy’s chin against her
folds pushed her over the edge, and she screamed in delight.
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Guy's screams were reduced to a wet
bubbling sound as Sheryl’s pussy slid
over his face. His arms flailed wildly,
grabbing for something, anything, to
hold on to, but nothing came to hand.




“Keep squirming there, Guy.” Jen said, gently stroking her
lover’s pussy. “You're just what Sheryl needs right now.”
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“Oh, Jen! OH!” Sheryl moaned as Jen began to
stroke her clit, keepingiiy WiaeToift1s. com

Guy’s hand closed on empty air, then disappeared
into Sheryl's depths as her pussy slurped him up.




Jen slid her fingers down along Sheryl's pussy lips, l
parting them jugt anoiah +o takeca |

Guy’s terrified fgge‘g‘rﬁsggpbie‘gﬁo@hﬁnl

inside Sheryl.
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“There he goes.” Jen said,
letting Sheryl’s labia fall closed
over her meal.




“Let me help you finish him off.” Jen rose to her
knees, leaning in to blow gently on Sheryl’s clit.

< 9 |
= /./ .
e B efiue. o



WiWWe € LORWSHCO)

Jen lapped at Sheryl’s clit with her tongue, feeling the struggles

inside her lover die away completely as Sheryl's body finished the

first stage of Guy’s transformation, Her stimulation of Sheryl sped v;'
up Guy’s final transformation into part of the Giantess.
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Moments later, Sheryl's belly was flat once
more, and Jen licked her lips, smiling up at
her lover. “Mmm, delicious.” She said,
tasting the new flavors in Sheryl’s cum.
“Are you ready for tonight, or do we need
to find another snack?” She asked.




Sheryl got to her hands and knees, grabbing Jen by the thighs ina
playful pounce. “You have no idea how ready | am, Jen.”

Jen grinned. “Why don’t you show me a little now, before we get

dressed?” She asked with a suggestive wink.
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Later, Sheryl led the way as they left Guy’s house.

“Let’s get this evening started, Jen.” Sheryl said as
she reached for Jen.
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already, don’t you?” She said, winking at her lover.




Shervl chucklad. “G:h yes, lan, , 1do. You
oS E L oS b it 0 ok
plans for a hot, private, date with my future wife

this evening.”

“Well, we’d better not keep her waiting.” Jen
said with a smile. They both laughed as they left
the house behind, to all appearances just a
couple out for a romantic stroll together. Guy’s
house soon disappeared into the darkness. A
few cum stains on the sheets were the only sign
left of Sheryl’s preparations for her date, or of
the previous resident.

End of Chapter-

but go to the next page for a bonus mini-comic!
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It was a lazy Sunday for Sheryl. Her and Jen had stayed
out late the night before. When she finally woke around

10:30, Jen was nowhere to be found, and Sheryl was
starving. She made her way to the kitchen of her massive
mansion, to make a few dozen eggs for breakfast. But as
she groggily made her way towards the kitchen, she
noticed something far more appetizing.

An attractive woman was sprawled out on her couch,

* sound asleep. “Looks like Jen got me a nice little snack!
How thoughtfull” she said to herself, quietly, as to not
‘wake up the sleeping woman. This woman was
fuller-bodied than most of the prey her pussy had snacked
on... She'd make a filling meal.

Sheryl tiptoed over to the girl, looking her up and down.
The girl had a thick hourglass figure, with breasts and hips
that were nearly as big as Sheryl's, at least
proportionately; just seeing her made Sheryl’s stomach
rumble. Sheryl recognized her uniform from a greasy diner
a few miles away. Her nametag read ‘Beverly.’

Sheryl cared little about her name, preoccupied as she
was with the woman's body. She unbuttoned the woman's
= blouse. To her pleasant surprise, the woman wasn’t
Non-Canon:
id wearing a bra. “Clever girl,” Sheryl said as she looked at
E\f&?{:{%ﬂif}ﬂg fl‘ﬂsﬂot mﬁ% ered part Beverly's huge, exposed tits. “She must make a killing in
of 9“5 .a.'k.l:. Sgdgl sLory tips...”



Beverly awakened suddenly, startled by the gigantic (
presence that loomed over her. She was still half-asleep, and
with her eyes still adjusting to the light, she could make out
little more than a silhouette of Sheryl’s massive form. “What
the—wait, are you Sheryl? You’re huge! Jen said you were
big, but you must be ten feet tall!"”

Jen smiled with amusement at Beverly’s fearful expression.
“Ten? More like twelve, the last time | measured. And that
was a while ago, I've grown quite a bit since then. Now
remind me, what are you here for?”

“1 replied to your ad in the job pages. Ugh... I'm sorry, |
passed out. Just finished up a night shift at Dan’s a couple
hours ago. Jen let me in; she said you were looking for a
housekeeper..."”

“Ah, yes. We have had a lot of... turnover with our
housekeepers recently. We'll talk more about that ina
moment, but first, | want to make sure you feel at home. Tell
me, you seem upset. What’s wrong?”

Beverly stared up in disbelief. “You're... naked... And... did
you undo my blouse?” www.erofus.com
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Sheryl responded with mock indignation. “Naked? So | am, but don’t you
think it’s rude to comment on the physical appearance of a prospective
employer? It’s hard for a woman my height to find clothes, and that’s
without mentioning this figure of mine...” Sheryl looked down, surveying
her own impressive form. “Besides, it is quite an amazing body, isn’t it?
Here, I'll pick you up so you can get a better view...”

Sheryl lifted Beverly up to her chest Iawl, nearly ten feet off the ground.

“I spend more on clothes in a week then most people spend on their
house... And yet it seems like as soon as my tailor finishes a dress, |
outgrow it. You're a pretty busty little thing yourself, I'm sure you
understand the difficulty of finding a bra that fits. But enough about that
savory little body of yours. Now tell me, why are you interested in this
position?”

Perhaps Beverly was used to sexual harassment from the diner, or maybe
she just needed the job so badly that she was willing to put up with
inappropriate behavior. Either way, despite her apparent discomfort,
Beverly tried to proceed as if nothing had happened. “I work part-time at
Dan’s Diner, but | was looking for something else to supplement my
income. I’'m a hard worker, I'll make sure everything gets clean...”
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“Oh, | bet you could really get in all those dirty little crevices,
couldn’t you?” Sheryl lifted Beverly higher, grabbing her by the
ass and lifting Beverly’s chest on top of her own. “But then
again, I'm not sure if | need another housekeeper right now.

‘There is another position | need filled right now. As you can
imagine, | have a huge appetite... Insatiable, even.”




“Sheryl,” Beverly said with a forced laugh, “When you say
‘appetite,’ | hope you're talking about food. | don’t judge your...
alternative lifestyle, but it's not something | want to be a part of.
Now if you're looking for a personal chef, 've mostly worked as a
waitress, but | do know my way around a kitchen.”

?
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Sheryl stared into Beverly’s nervous
eyes. “Oh, I'm sure you do, but that’s
not the need filled right now. You see,
‘normal’ food just doesn’t seem to fill
me up these days... But you, on the
other hand, you look like a
sumptuous little meal. Just looking at
you makes my mouth water, and you
still smell like food from the diner... |
could just eat you all up!”




Skgravivee Toflisiciotmihe air, all
but drooling with anticipation.

“Okay,” Beverly called out, “this has gone
far enough. | feel really uncomfortable...
Please, let me down...”
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“Oh, you're not going anywhere. |'ve
been stalling for a bit; | was hoping
Jen would show up, but it doesn’t
look like she’s around. You know how
it is in a big mansion like this, people
just go missing sometimes..."”

Beverly was frozen in terror. She sat in
silence as Sheryl monologued about
her fate. “l was going to slurp you
down with my pussy, but I'd feel weird
doing that without Jen, and it doesn’t
look like she’s going to show up. And |
can’t wait any longer... I'm starving.
Positively ravenous... so I'm going to
try something I've never done before.
I’'m not even sure if this is going to
work, but it just feels right...”
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Beverly was frozen in fear as Sheryl
brought her face to Sheryl’s
enormous mouth. Beverly’s mouth
opened wide in fear, as Sheryl’s
opened wide, wider than it should
have been able to open, even at her
massive size.

“
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Beverly was too terrified to
fight or try and flee. And
besides, there was no way
she could ever overpower
the massive, monstrous
Sheryl...




Beverly simply stared in disbelief as Sheryl’s mouth opened even
wider, and her thick lips wrapped around Beverly’s head.




Soon, Beverly’s vision went black, as her head was engulfed by Sheryl’s mouth.
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Sheryl’s mouth opened even wider, as she sucked
Beverly deeper. It only took a brief moment before
Sheryl had swallowed Beverly's entire head.




Sheryl savored the experience. This was new, and it felt exciting in a way
that made Sheryl recall her other “first time.” It was a strange sensation,
and at first she felt like she might choke, but the pleasure quickly
overwhelmed her discomfort. Sheryl’s tongue was every bit as sensitive as
her pussy, and this time, she could taste her prey as well.
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Beverly tried to free herself, but her attempts
amounted to little more than idle flailing. Her
arms waved around wildly, as Sheryl forced
Beverly’s body further down her throat.
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Sheryl’s lips opened even wider, as she shoved down Beverly’s shoulders. Logic told Sheryl that the girl wouldn’t fit, but
instinct told her that she would swallow Beverly one way or another, logic be damned. As she swallowed, Beverly
almost seemed to be shrinking, or perhaps Sheryl was growing from the pleasure? Either way, it made little difference,
as Sheryl swallowed down more of the comparatively tiny woman.

As she went deeper into Sheryl’s mouth, Sheryl savored the cornucopia of tastes that came from Beverly’s wonderful
skin. The subtle saltiness of fresh sweat, the savory taste of food that must have wafted onto Beverly at the diner’s
kitchen. Sheryl pulled her deeper in, sucking up Beverly’s arms and the last of her skirt, which seemed to all but dissolve
in Sheryl’s mouth.

Y/
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Sheryl plopped down on her scaled-up couch, Beverly’s thick legs still
dangling up from her mouth. Sheryl slurped down more of Beverly, her
mouth stretching wide as her thick lips wrapped around Bev’s bellybutton.
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as thick around the hips as
Sheryl. Sheryl’s lips stretched
outward as they started to
circumscribe Beverly’s massive
ass and thighs, her jaw opening
wide like a snake’s. Sheryl
lowered Beverly in deeper,
holding Beverly’s legs steady as
she funneled more of Beverly
into her mouth.




Once she had already sucked down Beverly’s hips,
the rest of her legs went down far more easily. Sheryl
slurped down Beverly’s legs without resistance, as
Beverly had finally stopped kicking. Perhaps she was
unconscious, smothered as she was in Sheryl’s bodily
fluids, but Sheryl didn’t concern herself with such
details; instead she simply savored every detail of the
experience.
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“Mmm!” Sheryl hummed with pleasure,
as she swallowed Beverly’s legs whole.
Sheryl’s wide lips wrapped tightly around
Beverly’s thick, womanly thighs, her
tongue wrapping playfully around her
legs as Sheryl sucked them down.



*Slurp!* Finally, Sheryl has all but
swallowed Beverly’s legs. She
mouthed sensually around Beverly's
little feet, tickling her tiny toes with
her long tongue.
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Sheryl swallowed the last of Beverly with a
satisfied gulp. She could feel the toes tickling
her as they wriggling their way down into her
stomach, where they would be digested along
with the rest of Beverly.




www.erofus.com

Sheryl placed her finger on
her throat, feeling Beverly’s

_ feet make their way through

her esophagus.




“Aaagh,” Sheryl sighed as she sprawled out onto her
sofa. Beverly was fighting again, kicking lightly against
the inside of her stomach like a baby. “Not for long,
you don’t, little, uhh... What was your name again?
Not that it matters, because soon you’ll just be a little
more fat on my ass. You filled that position beautifully.

That’s what | call a nice, ﬁ"{i‘??“?{ijfr!g'fbfus. com



WW W . e I o fiprsEeomnt

Sheryl closed her eyes, savoring the
pleasant rush of warmth that came
when she digested a victim. This
time it was a little different, filling
in a different way than she was
used to, but still utterly satisfying.

She contemplated telling Jen about
what had happened, but decided
against it. “l don’t keep much away
from Jen, but this... This can be our
little secret, tummy.” Sheryl rubbed
her belly with pleasure, as she
dozed off for good, lazing away the
Sunday morning.

The End
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