
My stomach gurgles. Loudly. Even across the room, she could hear it. I look across the room at
her. Our eyes meet. Mine full of hunger. I cross to her.

“Hungry?” I ask. “I’m grabbing a snack and wanted to know if you wanted any.”

She looks up at me. The question seemed innocent enough. She declines any food. Wouldn’t
want to ruin that perfect figure.

“Oh, I totally understand. Though, if you want, I’ve got these pills from a friend of mine. Said to
completely shrink your appetite. Or, I’ve also got this gum. Keep your mouth busy-”

She cuts me off and agrees. Probably just to shut me up. I couldn’t care either way. My mouth
practically drooling as I grab a pill and a stick of gum to offer to her. She quickly grabs the pill
and tosses it into her mouth. She looks back at me with a very annoyed look. Clearly upset by
me still being in her presence. She sees that I am still holding the stick of gum. She takes the
stick of gum and starts chewing it.

Her eyes quickly go quizzical and is about to question why I have tomato flavored gum before
she doubles over. Her stomach finally reacting to the pill as a strange feeling starts to spread
through her body. She looks up at me, again about to ask what I just gave her, only to find me
taller than I was before. That can’t be right.

She looks down to see the chair she’s sitting in also getting bigger. She can feel the clothes on
her shift around as they also grow over her. No. Not grow. She’s shrinking. Her feet leave the
ground, unable to reach anymore. Absentmindedly chewing the gum that she barely notices
now tastes of roast beef. She tries to hold her clothes on, but the effort is ultimately futile. Finally
ending up no more than 2in tall, sitting on what used to be her thong.

I reach in and pick her up. She protests at first, her voice so cute and high pitched. I admire the
naked beauty in my hand. Before long, I couldn’t help myself. I bring her in for a huge kiss, my
lips covering the entire top half of her body. I love the feeling of her now tiny boobs and her
flailing arms against my lips. I end the kiss and pull her back, her nose now blue from the gum
she is still chewing. I give her a lick, tasting her body from bottom to top. Finally, I stick her in my
mouth, legs first, but only up to her waist. I can still see her head and can feel her kicking legs
against my teeth.

Her legs are quickly overpowered by my tongue. Spreading them apart and getting all up within
her. The tongue is too big to penetrate very far, but the feeling of each and every taste bud
rubbing her vagina was almost too much to handle. Her struggling slowed. Until she saw the
blue spreading down her arms. Her face grew wide in shock, but she was still unable to do
much with my tongue forcing pleasure throughout her body.

It doesn’t take long for the blue to disappear through my lips. And hers. I estimate the blue was
reaching her knees when she finally shuttered in orgasm. I could taste a little bit of blueberry as



juice squirted out of her and onto my tongue. Her body went limp from pleasure. Right as I could
feel her limbs falling, I opened my throat and tilted my head back, letting her slip down my
mouth before swallowing her whole.

This all happened too fast for her to react. When her limbs could move, my tongue had already
pushed her past anything she could have grabbed on to escape. I feel her wiggle and writhe as
she slips down my esophagus. A noticeable lump visible through my neck as she descends.
She lands with a splash. The liquid almost immediately causes an itchy sensation on her bare
skin, but she has little time to worry about that.

Her stomach growls before shooting forward, growing quickly. She grabs her stomach in shock
before feeling the juice spread to her hips, back, and boobs. It doesn’t take long before her
growing form starts to brush against the edge of my stomach. I can start to feel the growth
taking place inside me and I sit down to brace for what comes next.

She is having trouble moving, being in a very tight space and growing. Her limbs already
starting to join in and her middle gaining a more spherical shape to it. Her belly button pushing
my stomach walls out. I can feel my pants starting to get tight from the added pressure of my
stomach. Her limbs were starting to get absorbed by the growing shere when she could feel her
head grazing the top of my stomach.

I unbutton and lower my pants, allowing my dick to pop out and bob up and down at attention. I
rub my stomach as I feel it get pushed out by what feels like a growing mass. I can feel her as
she grows within me. She is now spherical and every part of her is pressed and pushing against
my stomach walls. Her hands and feet being the only parts of her she can wiggle. My stomach
is pressed thin enough, she can feel my hands as if they were directly on her.

As my stomach continues to push out, I can start to feel for her features. The first obvious ones
are her boobs. I can easily feel two lumps towards the top of my gut sticking out past the rest of
her. My gut is sticking out about a foot by now and still growing. On the edges, I can feel her
hands and feet emerging. The sheer size of her growth even causes my gut to start growing up
and down, causing her to feel her crotch come to a rest against mine. I start moaning both in
pleasure and pressure, feeling her getting bigger and bigger by the second.

She wiggles her hands and feet, the movement being seen through the outside of my stomach,
only stimulating me more. Her skin is finally starting to feel like it’s stretching too far to
accommodate her growth. I start to feel the same as my stomach is now a 2ft ball in front of me.
Stretch marks start appearing on both of us.

Finally, my moans come to a head as I burst.

She feels splats of liquid hitting the bottom of my stomach and my dick spasming.



I lay in complete bliss and post nut clarity when I finally feel what can only be described as a
very large pimple popping. My stomach sloshing around as it is now filled with nothing but
blueberry juice. I watch my gut start to take on a blue hue as it always does. I can’t wait for my
next snack.


