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The giants lay sprawled out across the city, which looked like a lawn of delicate toys to them. 
Clouds of dust were kicked up as their every movement demolished buildings. An entire 
neighbourhood was now flattened beneath Andrew’s colossal frame. Nikki slipped between his 
legs and reached her hand around the base of his cock. Her lips puckered and she softly kissed 
her husband’s shaft. It wobbled, sending the tiny specks dotted on the very tip of his glans 
stumbling, and a miniature helicopter wheeling into the sky. How on earth he’d stayed so still as it 
landed she’d never know.


“Were you trying to start without me?” Nikki teased, watching the helicopter for a moment before 
returning her gaze back to the harem of tiny women crawling over the throbbing head of his 
immense penis.

“They can’t help themselves. I’m driving these little bugs wild.”

“Now now, don’t forget, they’re bugs to us, but we’re the big ones. We’re the ones who’ve grown 
into gods.” 

Andrew chuckled, and then gasped as Nikki kissed him again. “Can you feel them?” She asked.

He moaned. “Yes. They’re moving in now aren't they.”

Examining the tiny harem, Nikki realised that she could make out the individual women’s features 
as they crawled towards the opening of his piss slit. They were rubbing themselves against him, 
fingering themselves, kissing his skin. They were completely enslaved by their lust. Nikki watched 
fascinated as they were drawn inexorably towards his opening, and then climbed in. They were 
descending into him, into his urethra. Nikki gently massaged Andrew’s cock, trying not to make it 
sway too much until all the women were safely below the rim of the opening. She didn’t want to 
waste a single one. “They’re all inside now.” She said, giving his dick a firmer pump before taking 
the entire tip into her mouth with a sloppy kiss. Shifting herself forward she felt her nipples graze 
the rooftops and buildings crumble under her knees. She looked into his eyes. “Now it’s my turn.”


