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Owe.. two.. three... four. That's it? Four? T thought this was
supposed to be like, a prestigions sorority! I kvow that means
it's more exclusive, but, like, there should have been wore, right?
Ugh. T don't even know how I'm going to keep things under
control if there's only four of +them. Maybe T should talk +o the
headmaster about letting me bring in some help.

“Who the fuck is that?”

“T thought everyone was here?”

“The vew pledges aren’t supposed to be here until tomorrow. T
don't know who this is.”
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Avnd they're only just voticing me? Do these girls have the
attention span of fucking gnats? What are they even
doing here? Owe of thewm evew looks like her +its are
popping out of her shirt! I've got special needs that need
to be addressed and they're yust standing here swapping
spit? How fucking irresponsible can they be?

“Um... who are you?”
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“Tt's Stacey.” T answered, hardly able +o
hawndle the disrespect. They clearly haven't
made any fucking attempts to cater +o my
needs. This door is so small I can’t walk
through it, and the temperature in this
place is so fucking hot T had +o pull my +its
out so T wouldn't sweat through my
goddamn jacket,

&




the long straight hair. €vew if this wasn’t nearly enough people T
was already looking forward to making use of these four, and was
having trouble deciding. So it's a good thing she spoke up awd

\decided to make it clear how fucking stupid she was.

“Stacey... who?” Ove of them asked. The one in the white +op with
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“Jour sorority’s newest member.” T said, rolling my eyes dismissively as

T stepped in and shut +he door behind me. T counld hear gasps of
surprise whew the girls saw both how fucking huge I am in comparison
+o their tiny-ass forms, as well as my naked tits. Ove of thewm even
conldn’+ +ake her eyes off my tits, the little fucking perv.

So T suppose this could be worse. They already seem like they're going
to be devoted enongh to havdle what's required.

“Um, I don’t know who you are.” The gjirl in the red and white dress
| said, slowly +aking her eyes up and down my huge ass. “But, like, new
pledges aren’t supposed to show up until +omorrow! And why arewn’+

you wearing a shirt?”




“WhY Aren’T Yol WeArInG a SWIrT?” T repeated, hardly able to
believe the stupid question T'd just heard. T swear, if T hadn’'t already
decided on the blonde in the pure-white dress IT'd have changed my wmind
then and there. “Because it’s fucking hot, that’s whyl” T finally
answered, turning around to walk into the door.

The girls gasped again, and T could see that all of them had their eyes
focused on my pussy. Of course they did. Everyone gawked at my pussy.
Like i+'s my fault that T veed +o keep i+ exposed so I can be pleased
at all fimes! T thought this was supposed to be a more accepting place
but T guess that doesn’t apply to people as hot as T am.

“Anyway. You.” T continued, looking down at the girl in white as T
brushed aside +he one who'd just spokewn to me. The lit+le blonde’s head
bounced off my tits, but I paid her vo wmind as T was ready to make
use of the reasow I'd come iw.




“T had a long fucking walk here. T'wm tired, and haven't cummed in
like, +en fucking minutes. So I'm going +o need vou gjirls to help me
ount.”

“What the fuck-"

All +the protests stopped the moment I +turved around and slammed
my ass into the face of the blonde in white. The one who'd dared
shit +alk me when T was just trying +o walk in. She velped in |
surprise, falling all over herself while the other girls gasped at |
what they'd just seen. They really should learn +o hawdle
themselves better. Otherwise T could get+ hungrier than T already '
am, and that would really make them gasp. y




With a quiet thud, the girl in white dropped to the ground. T
was so focused on her I'd hardly even woticed that T'd
kvocked aside the other girl who'd said something +o me v
the process, which was enough +o make me swile. T kind of
wanted to rub her face into my pussy while the rest of thewm
watched and learned what happeved to anyone who was rude,
but T could hold off.

For now.
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“T need vou to eat my fucking pussy, bitch.”

“W-What?!”

“Really? How much more fucking obvious can T be?” T
asked, before dropping my ass straight onto the girl
uwiderveath me. My ti+s bounced wildly on top of my chest
from the movement, and T felt that same, fulfilling,
familiar sensation of a head popping into my puyssy. It
was wice, but it obviously wasw’t going to be enough. we
were just getting started.
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“T+ should have beew clear as soon as T stepped
through the door.” T begaw, pushing my left foot
forward so T could keep the other girl who'd fallew
over onto the floor. “When T walk ivto a room the
first duestion everyone should ask is, ‘How can we
serve you today, Stacey?”

The other girls seemed surprised at how brazenly I'a
just popped ove of their sister’s heads into my bare
pussy. You'd think they’'d never been around someone
who veeded assistance.

N
!

“N-Mou can’+ Just sit ow her

“If she didw'+ want +o be sat on she shouldw’'+ have
had her pretty lit+le face so close o wmy pussy.” T
scoffed, umimpressed with how absurd these so-called
University students were handling this. T meaw, really.
They're vever going to make i+ anywhere in life if this
Is the sort of thing that +rips them up.
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I — R R S\ But before T cav scold them about that... there’'s a problem.

No, try as T might to enjoy the girl who's supposed to be
servicing me, i+ doesn’t seem she got the mewmo. Oh, sure,
she’s screaming her lungs out while her head is inside of me,
but that's vot enough. That should have been obviouns. Why
would that ever be ewongh?

“Hey.” T said, looking at the other three girls. “What's the
deal? Has she vever eaten a pussy before? She’'s not evew
using her tongue!”

“Nou can’t yust- T'm calling for-*

\"W)h. whatever. She wasn'+ worth i+, anyway.”
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Ownce again the other three little idiots didn’t seem to realize
what was going on. T mean, to me i+ was obvious. T needed +o get
my pussy pleasured +o climax. Fast. If I didn’'t get that, then my
pussy got hungry. And if T had a hungry pussy, then there was
only one way to rectify that. It's really fucking simple, and yet
some people still don't get it.

When my pussy is hungry, I feed i+. Whew I feed i+ evongh, T
climax. When I'm pleased, T'm not huvgry. You break ove link iv
that fuckivg cycle and it veeds to be addressed as soon as
possible. But T guess I'll have +o explain this. Ugh. For like, the
thousand+h time +this week.




“T told her +o eat my pussy. She’s ot
eating my pussy. So my pussy is eating
her.” T explained, grabbing +the woman by
the leg avnd lifting her for better leverage.
She’s pathetically light in my grip, avd if
not for the fact that I'd break every bove
in her body doivg so T'd like to just shove
her straight into my pussy wholesale. But
T've learned my lesson! T have +o take
things a little more slowly. That’'s what
makes me so smar+,

And the rest of these girls so stupid,
apparently. No, T just explained what's
happening to them, but they just stare
and start o scream. Ugh. Whatever. T
already had the gjirl inside of me up +o her
shoulders, and she’s screaming so lond that |
she can still be heard. So T go ahead and
ram her inside of me uvtil she’s halfway
down her chest.




“Oolh... that's vice.”

“Oh my GOPI You can't do that!” The gjirl in the black dress :
screeched, rushing forward. I'd hoped she was going to drop to
her knees +o start servicing me so I could finish faster, but vo
such luck. Tnustead she grabbed hold of her little friend’s leg,
and tried +o pull her back out using what little strength she
had.

T had a few options at +his point. I could have ignored her
pleas, and kept pushing my fresh snack inside. That would’'ve
been hysterical, and she’d probably keep screaming and crying
the whole way. I could have also been more violent. I could feel
the leg in my grip begin to creak from how T was bending it,
avd i+ would have been a spectacular sight to the level of
fight T was already getting if T just bent it backwards to get
her inside of me all the way.

Tempting, but T just wanted to get this over with.




/I"ve dove this huwndreds of times before. b

People are so predictable.

“Why do you care?” T asked, let+ing 9o of the |
girl fully halfway up my pussy.

“NOU CAN'T JUST... YOU CAN'T-"

A

As expected, the girl in the black went
positively bananas. As soon as I moved my
havd out of the way she rushed forward,
bringing her evew closer +o wme as she tried
. to grab hold of the gjirl's leg for better
| leverage. All typical, stupid reactions.
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/‘"u@h‘ You're not helping.” T said, shoving aside +the @irl\
\ % in back while cupping my havnd aronnd the other’s
= / pussy. With one strong shove T can feel a vice shiver
i u B 9o through wmy body, and even more of her body casually
’ slides inside of me. To the point where the ouly +hing

left outside is her wildly kicking legs, desperate for
someone +o grab hold of them.

“NOI The woman i black screamed, instantly falling

\-I-o her knees after IT'd thrown her off balaunce.

i
o . .~ s
‘‘‘‘‘‘‘




T've seew it before. You let someove +ry +o
grab hold of their friend, or loved ove, or
whoever I'm shoving up my pussy, and
they instantly lose balance when T push
thewm aside. Maybe i+ wouldn’'+ work if
everyove else wasw't so fucking weak. And
maybe if thery weren't so fucking weak
they'd be able to do a better job at
worshiping my goddamn pussy!

“Don’t move, bitch.” T ordered, and arched
myself from my sitting position. It gives
me wmore leverage on the girl halfway up

imside of me, while allowing me easy claim
to my next victim,




T'd wanted it +o be the girl in the
red skirt. But things rarely +urv
out as planved. Kinda like how T
wouldv't be eating the sorority
sisters in the first place if they
had. T+'s real fucking simple.
Worship wmy pussy, keep me
satisfied, bring me +o climax a
couple dozew times a day, and T
dov't have to eat anyove. But
wooo. They can’t do anything rightt

whatever.

With a thuwderous boom T plop my
ass back onto the grouvd, and feel
the tingling sensation of the girl
in black getting her head trapped
uwnderveath it.




She should be thankful. T've had so many guys and gjirls
alike try to sweak a quick squeeze of my ass. And here T
am, giving it to her for free! And that was after she'a
beewn disobedient! T don't think ic an get more fucking
generons than that.

“T'M CALLING FOR HELP!”

Ool... T forgot about the other two in the room. It's vot
like T'm scared of the cops or anything. A few stupid little
bullets aren’t going +o hurt me. Bringing security here
wouldn’t be an impossible situation +o get ont of, but
resolving i+ could take hours. And T can’t have that. T'd
probably get so hungry I'd fucking waste away. Turn into
a skeletown before everyone's very eyes. With the first girl
already so far up my pussy I vo longer have +o help her
along with my hands, T +urn to the girl in the yoga pants
who seewms to realize almost instantly that she’s got my
full attention.
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“T don’t fucking think so.” T said simply, pulling my right leg to the
side. Sometimes I can hardly believe how fucking small everyowe is
next to me. I've been taking good care of myself, but wmy calf is still
as big as this girl’s entire upper body. Swinging my leg into her is
like a battering ram, and she's lannched backwards like a fucking
bullet, only to crash into the desk she was stawnding vext to.

She's lucky T was holding back. T'm pretty sure I could knock down
fucking concrete walls if T actually tried. T+'s hard being so strong
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The girl in the yoga pants falls to the grouvnd, groaving in

pain. She starts by clutching her back, before trying to catch
\ her breath. Big fucking whoop. T didn’t break anything. She
should stop fucking crying.

At least.. T dov't think I broke anything. Whatever. Who
cares if T did. Tl yust be more motivation to get her +o eat
my pussy when her turw is up.
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“Anyway. Where were we..” T began, wiggling my ass atop

the girl in black who was vow beating her fists against my
aiant ass. Her tiny hands savk into my pants as she did so,
avd T had to commend her. Tf she’d use that kind of
effort between my legs instead of underneath them she’d
probably be a great pussy eater.

A bit too late to save her friend, but whatever. What
worth does a subpar pussy eater have to +he rest of the
world? T was doing everyone a favor by culling her from
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T dow’t have to use my hands to get her the rest of the
way in. It's pretty much just the calf down. Her hawds are
beating my insides so frantically, though. Sure. She chooses
now to get good at +his. A bit late for that, sweetiel

~N

I+ really does feel vice though. A moan slips from between
my legs, and T grab the girl’s feet to push her inside more.
Soona s my hawds touch her feet though she begins +o kick
with what lit+le mobility she has left, and her shoes pop
right off. T run my thumb along her sole for a moment, and
T guess she’s ticklish since that sends a fresh wave of
movement through her entire body.
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“Mmm..."” T moaved. T could have drawn this out further,
and seen how far this tickling tactic would get wme... but
cumming is secondary to my main goal. Avoiding +he hunger
from bubbling up inside of me. So she had +o go, and 9o she

did.

With a meaty slurp her feet disappeared from view
evtirely, and T could feel her movements begin to die doww
inside of me. See, that's the worst part of all this. While i+
can be invigorating +o feed people +o my pussy and feel
their final moments... they vever lasted long. The brief
moments of pleasure T got out of swallowing her just
meant T veeded someove to replace her.

“Well?” T asked the last girl standing. The one in the red
skirt who'd talked back earlier as well. “What are you
waiting for?”
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“What?” She asked, taking a step back.

“Stop gawking, and start worshiping my pussy.” T
said, matter of factly. “WMy cunt is your God now, and
you'd better start acting like it.. Unless you like what
you see, you little fucking pevert. Do you want to be
ass fat? Maybe you'd like +o be part of these tits
that put your lit++le mosduito bites +o shame? You'd
probably be more useful that way, but I'm in a giving
mood. Just get between my legs, and get me off.”

She responded by spinning in place, and grabbing the
door’s havdle.




“Ugh. Seriously? T asked, standing up. As T
did so the gjirl in black suddenly gasped for air,
conghing and hacking her lungs out as she lay
o her back, greedily gulping what she’d beew
denied while under my ass.
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The girl in the skirt said nothing. She simply
swung) the door open, and made a rum for it. T
don't know why. T may have a couple hundred
pounds of tits and ass on me, but that doesn’+
meav I'm slow. I've got a stride that would
put anjone else to shame! I used to be part
of my last uviversity’s track avd field team I
was so fast! T mean, until +the entire team
stopped existing, that is.t
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I suppose what IT'm trying +o say is i+'s fucking trivial for me
to catch up to her. She swings the door open, and before she
can even take a single step I have my fingers wrapped around
her upper body. T shove her back inside, and move to +the door
to make sure it’s closed agaiv.

T was as gevtle as T could possibly be, but the girl screams
like she just had every bove brokew in her body. At this point
I'm glad T closed the fucking door. There’s vo one else in the
house right wow, a fact T wvoticed while coming here, so it’s
not like anyone’s going to hear her.




/"“Do you fucking mina?” T asked, narrowing my

eves as the door was once again shut, and
looked down to +he girl in +he skirt.

“W-WHAT DID YOU PO? WHERE'S-”

“Shih.." T interrupted, wrapping my fingers | e
around her head. Her eyes immediately bulged (1
out of her head, probably from feeling the .
strewgth in my fingers. But she stops the

screaming v av instant, and looks up at me

with fear-filled eyes. Not really sure why. Her
friend was worthless, and IT'm vot going to (TG R
swallow her with my pussy! .

At least, not yet. T wmean, if she does a bad

job, thew maybe, but that's such a defeatist
fucking attitude +o have. She’s vot goivg to
g0 anywhere in life if she approaches things -
like this. L




“Now. To answer your stupid question.” I said, dropping back +o
the floor in front of +he door. T+'s easier +his way. T've brokew
to0 Wawny door hawndles trying to lock doors, and getting those
replaced is always so woisy.

“T ate her.”
“Soun WHAT?!”

“Iwside voice.” T whispered, giving the top of her head a firm
squeeze. She immediately vyelped in surprise, and locked her eyes
ov my pussy as I began to spread my legs in front of her.

“T mean, my pussy ate her. If you want to be techvical, T guess.
T gobbled her up with my voraciouns fucking cunt. She’s probably
already halfway to becoming more fat on my ass, which is fine and
better than what she deserves. But that doesn’t have +o
happen to you...” T explained, missing her hair while speaking +o

her like she was a puppy.
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“Now. Let’'s start +his over from the beginning.” T continued,

arching my back as T could feel a warm tivgle begin +o go through
me. T was right! That first stupid idiot I'd already eaten was
well on her way to fueling more of wmy perfect form. T+ won't be

| long now until the effects are visible. And in frout of everyove

| else! That'll teach them better!

“T+ should have been fucking obvious by vow, but T guess you
airls got into this school by cheating, or something.” T began,
| rolling my eyes at how clueless they were. “You're going to eat my

pussy now. LT you dow'+, then my pussy will eat you. Does that
make sense? Or do T have to demonstrate again?”
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'. ~ ' | [Tlne airl in the red skirt wodded her head, and dropped to her kwees‘\

"""""" Mmm... nah. T think she still wasw’t getting it. Something about
the way she looked at my pussy like she was expecting her li+tle
friend to come back out, and tell her everything was five. T dow’+
kvow if she was vaive, stupid, or Just desperate.

“She’s gove.” T said flatly, as the other two girls begaw +o recover

and watch me themselves. “But... you'll see what became of her in

ust a second..” T finished, feeling my nipples begin +o tingle as the
warmth inside of me quickly turved into a raging infervo.




And, with a suddew electric shock, T felt i+.

L grew.

“Mmm.... see? Tt's wot so bad.” T said, while the other
three girls Just gasped in shock. “She did such a good job
feeding me, and that's the best thing like, A4% of +he
population could ever hope for. But I believe in you gjirls.
You can Just eat my fucking pussy like all my servants back
howme, and T won'+ have to do the same +o yon.”

“YOU CAN'T JUST-"




T gasped, and felt another growth spurt hit. This
ove took me by surprise. Something like one out every
fifty people T ever eat give me two growth spurts.
This one’s a lot more noticeable since T'm leavning up
against the door, as T'm vow so big that my head
graees the top of the frame. My tits jigale, the door
behind me creaks, and my already-tight pants grow
even tighter around me.

“Ooh... that was a surprise. Anyway, are you going to
get +o work?”

The gjirl in the skirt looked at me again,saw how much
bigaer T'd yust gottewn, and then looked at my pussy.

“Ugh. Look. IT'm not waiting much longer. Either you
get down there, or-"




/"I’W\ GOIN®G" She shouted, and moved her head i

between my legs. T could feel her breath against my
pussy as she got closer, and gasped at how... vice it felt.
I suppose after countless orgaswms from even more
countless people i+ was strange to do it in an ewntirely
new place. Away from howme, and ivside of a room for
people not even half wy size.

It's enough to.. mmm... make me a little hungry.

“WMove faster.” T ordered, biting my bottom lip. “T cav
feel myself getting a little huvgry already, but you cav

[ make it all g0 away..”




“Walt, so, you're saying if she makes you cum thew
you'll yust leave us alone?”

Wow. Way to kill the fucking mood. This isn’t a
fucking Q&A session. And what a stupid fucking
question.

“Seah. Pulh.” T said, barely able +o hide wmy
anoyance. That little distraction was enough +o
fucking awvoy me, and she just made +things harder
for her stupidass friewd.

“But, why? How does that-"




“Stop asking stupid fucking questions!” T shouted,
reaching an arm forward and grabbing her by the
head. “Less talking, more pussy eating.” T ordered. T
wasn’t going to just let her grill me while T was trying
to fucking cum. T didn't have to take anything from
her! She was going to eat my pussy along with her
other two friends, or they were all going +o 9o ivside of
me. It's so fuckivg simple why do T have to keep
explaining this to fucking everyone?!

“Pon’t hur+ her!”
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f”u@h.'ﬁmllq? Do you have +o kill the mood like

that?” T asked, rolling my eyes in
disappointment. Seriously. I've had I don'+
know how many women like +o serve time
between my legs. Tt's vot a hard job. At
least, T dow't think it is. I've never
masturbated before. I'm vot a perverd,
after-all. But A lot of people have eaten me
out over the years, and T know how easy it is
for me to get off. But all T fucking hear. Day
im and day out. “T don't want +o eat our
pussy, Stacey!” or “My tongue is tired, Stacey.
Why are you always so fucking horwy, Stacey!”
or “Please stop eating wmy loved ones, Stacey!”

T HAVE A FUCKING CONDITION!
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“I'M SORRY!” The girl screamed as T grabbed her
by the avkle and dragaed her +o me. T was going to
let thewm eat me out ove at a +ime so they could
rest and take turwvs... but fuck i+. They were all
aoivg to do this at once. A battle fucking royale.
Best pussy eater walks out. And the losers move
onto a better place. That being inside of me.

They should make a wmovie about this!




4 N
For at least a second T was wondering what

the best way to havdle this was. T+ wasw'+
every day that T got to have three girls at
once lying ov the ground between my legs. T
could do whatever the fuck T wanted +o
thewm. They didn’'t even all have to eat me. T
counld push the other +wo into my tits, and
have them work wme over there o reach a
climax faster.

But T wouldn't. T'm a smar+t girl. T work
efficiently, and my interest in these girls is
purely utilitarian. So whatever method got my
pussy filled fastest is the one I'd be mos+t

interested in taking.
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That meant the girl in black, who was trying +o pull her leg N

out of my fingers, was still going +o be the one +o go inside of
me. She counld hardly believe what was happening as T was
easily able +o overpower and pull her closer to my pussy, but
that was her own fault. Why would she ever +hink she could |
escape from me? Did she ot see how big T was? Of course T %
was going to be way, way stronger.

T suppose it still had i+s benefits though. Seeing her
strugale so violently may vot have helped her any...
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But the other two gjirls certainly didn’t b

appreciate it. Nobody ever said you had +o
be smart to join a sorority, and T guess
— seeing one of their friends already make
e __ their way inside of me wasn’t evongh. A
e second occupant would definitely help +o
teach the lesson far wore effectively +thaw
T could through words alowe.

“Are you ready?” T asked, running wmy
fingers along the length of the girl in
black’s legs once more. She trembled at the
feeling, which felt rather wice inside of me.
. Put T knew something that would feel a
| lot wicer..




Exhaling softly, T took a breath, and pulled
my hands away. The other two just stared
for a moment as IT'd ouly stuffed the ends of
the girl’'s feet into my pussy.

Then, with a suddew jerking movement, her
feet vanished from view. WMy nipples stiffeved
slightly, and the girls gasped in fear. Finally
they were getting it. Seeing i+ happen a
second time was ewough +o remind them.

At least T hoped.
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HAT ARE YOU DOING?!

Really?

“H-HELP! MAKE HER STOP!” the gjirl in black screamed,
grippivng tightly onto the shoulder of the girl in the red
skirt. Her little friend looked at her with glistening eyes,
wot sure what to do, even though I feel like I've told
thewm all a dozen times over what they should be doivg.

Ugh. whatever.
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“Are any of Jou losers ever goivng to eat
me out?” T asked, concentrating, and
flexing my insides. With the suddew
movewment the girl who was already
hanging half-way out yelped, and slippea
further inside of me. The suddew jolt+
made her let go of her friend, moving
both of her hands +o my gigantic thighs
in an effort +o slow her descent.

T wiggled my hips from side +o side,
showing her how effortlessly T could drag
her around using just my pussy. From the
knees dowwn she was utterly helpless, and
that should have beew a hint that
maybe, Just maybe, there was a way ount
of this that would...

Oh, who am T kidding.
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I+'s too late. There reaches a point v every
encounter like this where my patience runs dry. T
tried +telling them over and over and over that
they just have to situate themselves between my
legs and service my pussy in order for things +o be

aood and squared away between all of us. My pants
even have a hole in thewm for easy access!

But they just couldn't listen, and now... T can’+ hold
back anymore.




If I go too long without getting my pussy
worshiped, T start to get +aken over by another
urge. A deep hunger bubbles up inside of me,
demanding to be addressed. A feeling that gets
stronger the longer T try to igwore it. If I get a
constant string of orgasms thew, honestly, I'll be
fine. Riding a vearly vever ending wave of pleasure
is enough to keep that uwnder cowntrol.

But if that veed goes unaddressed for +oo long i+
starts to guaw at me. ITt's a vicious cycle. T need
to have an orgasm, but that isw’t getting
fulfilled. So T start +o consume people with my
pussy to satiate that hunger. And as a bonus,
eating people turns me on, which helps me to
reach that orgaswm faster. ITt's a win/win.




Except..

Eating someove doesn't actually help that much. 1
speed things up, sure, but .

"+ does

_ tend to go through anywhere
from.. a half-dozewn +o twenty people in a single sitting if T

get so huvgry that i+ overrides wmy need to be pleasured.
And with there having been only four girls in this room to

begin with...
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“STOP! WE'LL DO WHAT YOU SAY! JUST-”

“Less talking, more servicing.” T said, flatly. T+ won’t make a
differevnce, but if they're already doomed then I might as well get

as much enjoyment out of them while they're still around. There’s a

whole college full of people T cawn interact with after this. What's
one sorority?
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The girl in the red skirt isw't lying, either. She lunges forward, nearly
placing her own ass on top of the girl halfway up my pussy. She latches
onto my clit like a leech, and T slobbers all over it like i+'s the tastiest
thing she’s ever experienced. Tt's enough +o make wy body quiver, and T
cavn feel my excitement building again.

“Finally.” T said, rolling my eyes. “One of you fucking gets i+.”

But I'm already halfway to finishing someove else off. Her fate’s beew
sealed. I'm kind of tempted to taunt thewm, and le+ them know that this
is their fault for wasting so much +ime. I+ would be a learving
experience, and they counld have gotten away with only half of them being
swallowed.




4 i,
Oh well. Not wmy problem.

T grab the girl in the red skirt by the back of her
head, and push her into my pussy further. She yelps in
surprise, and starts to wriggle, before the feeling my
pussy quivering is enough +o set her at ease. She
thinks she’s really making a difference, and that she’ll
get out of here in one piece.

Too bad that's becanse T just slipped another few

\iwohes of her little friend up my pussy.
4
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“SHE'S STILL EATING ME! STOP HER!” \'f '

Red-skirt girl screams in surprise, but she can't really do much about
i+, Her head is fully trapped against my pussy, and she can’t possibly
break away from just one of my hawnds. She probably would have voticed
that her friend was still moving evew if i+ wasw't for the outburst, as
she had her head situated between the other girl’s legs. Just sliding
across the floor is probably enough to feel, and let her know that
despite all her progress.

She’s ot going o make it.




“PULL ME OUT! SAVE ME!"

She’s already most of the way inside of wme,
but she really, really does vot want +o get
eaten. T thought she would have accepted
her fate by vow, but she reaches an arm
out to her friewd, who wastes vo time
grabbing it. Yoga-pants girl closes her
fingers tight around her friend’s hand, ana
immediately begins to pull back.

T+'s vice. I love a little bit of resistance
when swallowing live prey.




Because i+’'s so much fun +o crush that bit of hope out of
them. To snuff the hope and feeling of accomplishment
out from under their nose. A fresh wave of pleasure ruvs
through me as the girl in the skirt is now sobbivg, still
trying +o break her head free from her prison. But she’s
stuck fast, wot going anywhere.

Not like her friewd. The ovne in black almost instantly loses

her grip, and is sucked even further inside. T can't help

but bite my bottom lip at the sewsation, and it's utterly

surreal +o feel a low, rambling moan travel through the
entire room as the pleasure begins +o fill wme.
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Things like this aren’t something T normally get to feel. Back home
everything is built to my scale. A room made for me isn't going to shake
and rumble when I walk on the floor. IT'm vot going to rip hinges off of
doors trying to walk into a room. And I certainly wont be able +o kvock
things off of shelves just by moaning,

At least, vot without growing a lot. Which IT'm usually able to keep
under control at home! T have, or had so wmawny servants ready and
willing at all +imes +o keep me pleased. The fact that this prestigions

university can’t even provide me with that much has me wondering why
T bothered coming at all.

“GO FASTER! SHE'S GOING TO EAT ME!”



/"'@oimo) +07” T asked, hovnestly puzzled at the sentiment. A

“Sweetie, T already have.”

The womaw’s body lurched forward again, and her head
vavished from view. She was wow fully inside of me... but T
waited.

A second later, an arm popped out of my pussy. This
happened all the time. Someone in their final moments,
desperate to avoid being swallowed, would make a last ditch
effort +o save themselves. My hear+ fluttered as I saw her
hand grab hold of her friend in the skirt’s elbow, and T
wondered if she would drag her inside along with her. I'd
seen i+ happewn before! Tt's so wonderfully perverse +o see
someone unwittingly sewtence their siguificant other to a
quick dewmise inside of me as they were so desperate +o save
themselves. ITt's enough to wmake my hips buck, bashing my
pussy into the face of the girl T held fast +o it.

4




“Oh come on!” T groaved, as the girl lost her grip almost as
auickly as she had i+, and began to vanish from view entirely.

“NO! DON'T EAT HER!” The one in yoga pants screeched in a
tone that was honestly grating +o my ears. Her friend in the
skirt just sobbed even more loudly, her tears beginning to moisten |
my pussy.. but vot in a particularly enjoyable way as they were
particularly salty.
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“Sorry. Your little friend yust wasnt good enough.”
T said, clenching my teeth together as the feeling
of another fully-grown woman sliding up my pussy
filled me. T wanted +o sit there and bask in +he
feeling, but once again my body proved +o be a
fickle mistress.

Only a few seconds after vanishing from view, T
could feel her begin to fade. Those lovely screams,
the fierce kicking, the terrified screams. All began

to slow... and evewtually stopped altogether.
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wishing T could do something about this
stupid fucking problem. T lowged for a world
where I didw'+ have +o be kept satisfied
like this at vearly every waking minute.
How lovely i+ would be +o wake up, shove a
Mman or womav up my pussy, and enjoy thewm
for hours at a time so T could try +o live
something resembling a vormal life.

Or at least as wormal as a fifteen-foot tall

| \waman could ever live.
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~NOPE.
Make that twenty.

T suppose T shouldn’t complain. For all the
problems T have with my veeds, it's at least
a handicap that is extremely enjoyable.
Eating people with my pussy is a wonderful
experience, and effortlessly overpowering
near-anyone in my life who could ever try +o
deny me anything T wawnt is a powerful

motivator. I vever want this to end.
G
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“Oh... that didn’t last long at all.” T whined, keeping
the girl in the skirt pressed against my pussy.

9

“She’s eating your pussy now! Just like you asked! You

dov’t have +o-"

“Oh... that's the problem.” T interrupted, tempted to

muss the hair of the girl in the yoga pants. “I do
have to. She’s just ot doing a good enough job.”

4
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A flick of my wrist is all i+ takes +o shove the head of

the girl in the skirt between wmy lips. Iwn the few
seconds since my last snwack T had already missed the
feeling of fullwess that came with eating someone, and
i+ was so wonderful to have i+ back I felt I could
orgasm on the spot.

But grinding my way to an orgaswm is a slow, tiring
affair. Although... these four are wrigaling so violently
mside of me I'm beginning to think that maybe, just
maybe, four will be enough. Just this once.
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“‘STOPIYOU SATID YOU WOULDN'T”

%

“Keep pulling..” T whispered, my throat feeling parched as

the shrill screams from the head up wmy pussy produced a
lovely vibrating sensation. The girl in the skirt’'s arms and
legs thrashed about violently in +the hopes of finding some
way to slow down the inevitable, and her friend even tried
to pull her back out by the hawd.
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“Fucking... really?” T panted, hardly able

to believe i+ was over +hat quickly. T'd
asked the girl +o try and resist me
longer, to pull back and make sure that
T got to enjoy her for as long as
possible. But she was so weak she lost
her grip almost immediately, and in the
blink of an eye T fel+ the familiar
sensation of a skir+ move between my
lips.

"It you... grab her vow... you might be
able to save her.” T continued, feeling
my heart race. Taunting someone with
the fate of their loved ones was a
powerful aphrodisiac. Which was useful,
as T was a very, very powerful woman.
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The girl in the yoga pants though... must not have

been feeling it. T guess T went a little +oo hard ov
her, and must have brokew her spirit. Her wailing and
sobbing friend moved further inside of my pussy, avnd
she made little more thaw a cursory reach for her
heels +o try and pull back out.

“Fuck yon.”
She didn’t say anything. I grabbed hold of +he foot

sticking out of me, and gave i+ a firm shove.
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T stuffed in the leg of the girl in +he

skirt to move her into me faster, which
must have vot felt great for her becaunse
she screamed really lond. That seemed to
wake up her friend, who's eyes went wide
as the horrid, muffled sounds echoed
around the suddenly-quiet room as she
lunged for +he foot in my havd.

Shame she had to be subjected to

\Some-l-hin@ like that to wake up, though.




4 )
Ah, oh well. T1+'s vot like T would have spared

her anyway.

WMoreover, this one was feisty. T guess
breaking a limb right as she was moving into
me must have really sent her adrewvalive
pumping. The feelivg of fullness was amplified
a dozew times over by the angry, dying
mowments of a girl who in no way deserved
such a cruel fate.

“She’s really got a set of lungs own her, doesn’+t
she?” T asked, feeling more moisture begin +o
coat My pUssy as an orgasm was
fast-approaching. T was close ewough now
that this girl could probably finish me off
without getting eaten.
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But why reward such insubordivation?

“Are qou ready +o go up my pussy, too?”

She broke doww, and began +o cry. She really didwn'+

want to be eaten by me. Which is a shawme,
because T really wanted +o eat her.
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Luckily, she couldn’t stop me from doing what T wawnted.

“T'LL BE YOUR SLAVE! T’LL PO ANYTHING YOU
WANT! JUST DPON’T DO THIS!” She screamed, as T
wrapped my havnd around ove of her kuees. Her other
foot began +o kick wildly, attacking my clit for all she
was worth. The sensation canght me off-guard, and T
nearly felt myself cum thewn and +here.

But, Just as it so often did... a climax evaded wme. The
airl’'s next kick landed square into my pussy, and a simple
clench of my muscles kept her leg in position. She was
going to 9o down the same way all of her friends had.
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“There’s only one thing T want, I'm afraid.” T said,

looking past my gigantic tits to the girl sticking ount of
me. The dominance T so casually exerted onvto her was
mching me closer avd closer to that orgasm. The ovne
that would finally solve all my problems.

At least for like, an hour or +wo.
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“PLEASE! BECKY! DON'T EAT M-

“Did you just call me... Becky?” T asked, wondering how she got
that confused. “It's Stacey T spat, having to resist the urge to
crush her head into pulp between my fingers as T pushed her
into me even further. Honestly. First they don'+ understand how
to eat me out for what felt like hours, and then she goes and
forgets my name?

Fuck this sorority. I can, T will do better.
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“Now you...” T retorted.. realizing I vever got

her name. “Just be a good little snack, avd..”

T couldn’+ finish the sentence. She was the
strongest fighter of the group by far. Maybe
it came from watching three of her friewds go
before her. Maybe she was just the fittest of
the group, and exercised regularly. Whatever
the cause, she fought and kicked more violently
than any other, desperate +o avoid the
inevitable.

And if there’s one thing T love it’s a good deal
of resistauce. Something to overpower, crush,
defeat, and eventually swallow with my
all-powerful cunt.




“YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH THIS!” She screamed, right
before her head vavished from view entirely.

“SHUT UP BITCH, YOUWRE CUNT FOOD!" T shouted, as her
fighting limbs finally did what I'd been waiting for. They
pushed me over the edge. The orgasm that had beew building
. up inside of me from the time I'd started swallowing that
first bitch had reached its climax, and T was here for i+,

Just like all the others, she stuck a havnd out of my pussy,
desperate to cling to my fingers and pull herself out. But unlike
all the others, with a climax came powerful, gut-wrenching
clenches of my pussy. Every single part of me tensed up, and as
| \ = the warming sensation of cumming passed over me... I heard,
= | _/nore thawn felt, my final snack expire.
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The meaty CRUNCH echoed through the room
as my pussy so thoroughly overpowered the girl
that she didv't even get +o fade away inside of
me as her friends had. She was simply crushed
to death by the strewgth of my pussy. T
hadn’t even tried to do anything extra with i+!

T wavnted to do it agaiv.. but T should probably
pace myself.

Exhaling, the warmth began to travel to my
extremities. T clung +o my thighs tightly,
evjoving the feel of their warmth. Wy toes
clenched inside of my heels, and T could feel
myself begin to shrink back to wormal.
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But thew.. I stopped.

Confused, T stood back up, and measured myself against
the door. T had to crouch to get in here earlier.. but vow T
was so big that i+ was at about the same height as my
ass! And T could barely fi+ my ass through that doorway at
the same time! T+ was an amazing sight. Ove that filled
me with a burning sense of excitement.

But one that I also knew would present me with vew
challenges. I sighed, realizing this could be my new
“wormal.” T+ happens from time to time. Leaving me bigger
than T was before, which was how T got to the size T was
when T first walked in here.
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That turved out better thavn I could have possibly expected...
Though vow it meant that T was this sorority’s ouly occupant.

T

| "Somuch for making new friends at college...” T said idly, running
| hawnd over my colossal tits and feeling their new weight in my
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| palms. “I guess T can cowsider this sorority house my home away
= from howme, at least.”




T lay down on the floor, and sighed. T thought about what this would meav going forward.
T+ would be a much faster walk from here to get back +o class, but T would need some
more servawnts to come by here o make the necessary accommodations for me.

All of a sudden, T remembered something. Something I'd heard when T first walked into
the roowm.

“That bitch said there was supposed +o be new pledges coming by +omorrow...” T
whispered, wondering if T could conscript them to take care of things for me instead of
bringing the help from back home. The thought was ewticing, and I rubbed a circle over wmy
pussy as I cowsidered i+.

I’d need some more swacks to tide me over until tomorrow, though...
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