Gods Save Us
by Pandoza

It was a bewildering and awe inspiring sight to watch. The scales were so unimaginable that it
was impossible to really comprehend what was happening: the physical nature of the scene
between two people too large to conceive of, too large to be people any longer. Their bodies were
like land masses moving and sliding over one another like tectonic plates. From this altitude it
almost made sense, it was almost possible to see enough of them to comprehend that these were
bodies; that this was an erection so vast that it cast a shadow over an entire city, and that this
was a vagina that could engulf a mountain. Right now it was engulfing scores of skyscrapers,
delicately placed to be devoured, thrust into her by his colossal member. From here they could
also see the secondary threats: another couple who were themselves giant, but who had been
reduced to nothing more than toys by the larger giants. He was being ground into a clit that itself
was crushing the passenger jet nestled in a sensitive spot; she was staring up in terror as the city
sized cock pushed her and a disappearing pile of buildings into her. It was like watching a meteor
impact, but this one would strike again and again and again, thrusting its way deep to her core.



