

Mandatory Quarantine.

*I didn't intend for this story to be insensitive in the time of the covid-19 pandemic we are all dealing with right now. This is just what came to mind based on the March  2020 poll results.*


Carly sat in the empty dual bedded hospital room nervously wringing her hands and shivering, a symptom unrelated to her current anxiety. Clutching the rough, thin hospital closer to her loose hospital gown covered body she tried to reassure herself that she was fine. She only had a slight cold that made her feel this way, not the rampant Honeybody pandemic that has infected millions of people already, leaving it’s victims weak, feverish and coated in a dripping layer of their own flavorful sweat that was wildly reminiscent of honey.  Despite her own chills, lightheadedness and sticky coat of perspiration she was sure this hospital visit was an unnecessary precaution. Even if she did remember the strangely sticky high five she gave her friend Daria when they passed each other in the gym locker room a few days ago.

“*Ahem!* Ms. Kirk?” An unexpected voice caused Carly to shriek in surprise which quickly turned into a brief coughing fit.
“Wha- ahhk*! S-sorry. You St-Startled me...” 
“ Oh, no. I’m sorry so sugar...”,apologized the nurse who was covered in full anti-contamination gear, but who spoke in a kind motherly tone. Carly realized she was previously so deep in thought she didn't hear the nurse approach and enter. As she was just then seeing the nurse for the first time Carley quickly noted she was a large, thick woman with lovely purple eyes and a supple cocoa brown skin with plump cheeks which implied an equally lovely smile that unfortunately was covered by a face mask. She wore a light but baggy medical anti-contamination coverall, which did little to hide her voluptuous proportions, as her massive breasts and rotund ass were obviously pushing the constraints of her nurses outfit beneath the plastic suit.

Carly wasn't sure if it was her kind voice or something else but Carly immediately found the woman endearing and her presence comforting,as the woman continued. 
‘I really didn't mean to startle you. I can only imagine how distressed you may be feeling at the moment."
"Oh no. Not your fault.  I was daydreaming or something. I guess I'm a bit concerned about those test  results. Have you spoken to the doctor? Has she said anything?"
"Oh yes Hon. In fact that's why I'm here... '' the nurse said in an unexpected cheerful tone which gave Carly hope that her fears may actually have been undue. "My name is Nurse Che’mere by the way, and I have your test results on the honeybody infection screening test.” 

"Oh um…Nice to meet you Che’mere. ...soo….." Carley replied with disinterest caring only about test results. She forced herself to ask. "w-What are th-they?"

"It looks like you are absolutely positive! " Che'mere cheered excitedly without a hint of empathy or even pity. In shock at getting the terrible news, Carly was speechless and could only stare at the joyous nurse who sported a very unapologetic grin behind the mask, which  showed in the cheeks and smiling eyes.

“Oh now honey bun, don't look like that. I understand you must be in shock right now. ” the Nurse said before Carly could stammer out a bumbling shocked response. 

“I'm positive...i have the honeybody virus….I’m...im going to die!?”

“ Oh no no no, Tasty cakes.” Che’mere said placing her plastic gloved hand on Carley’s sticky sweat soaked shoulder. “ Look, I want you to know that in this hospital this virus will NOT kill you. We take good care of our patients. In fact i’m your very own special quarantine-time nurse.” 

“Quarantine time n-nurse?”,Carly asked, looking up at the larger woman, tears welling in her red, tired eyes. “ I can’t afford that...A-and I doubt my insurance will cover it.”

 “Don't you worry about that, sweetness. This is a very special and very popular quarantine program that has been rolled out all throughout the country, just  for all those poor folks, like yourself who have contracted this deliciously silly Honeybody sickness. Absolutely free of charge to any infected patients.”

“Hmm...sounds too good to be true...And how long do i have to stay in this quarantine? When does it start?’

“Well to be completely honest Ms. Kirk, now that you have been diagnosed, we can’t allow you to go home and back into society due to the risk of infection. And while in quarantine you will not be able to have any visitors from outside the hospital but we will be sure to notify whomever you want. But on the bright side you only have to stay in quarantine until there is a vaccine available….or until the vaccine is otherwise...unnecessary.

“I-I understand...and no. No way.. I want a second fucking opinion!” 

“Ma’am?” Replied Che’mere, confused by the sudden outburst. “I guarantee the test was definitive. and you have all the sympt-”

“I dont care!! Im going to another hospital. I want another doctor and I want a second opinion! “ Carly was outright yelling at this point. “I just have the fucking flu and i’m not going to be locked up like a criminal because of it. I’ve got work tomorrow and a date this weekend. Now get me my damn clothes so i can get out of here.”

‘Okay okay Ms. Kirk…” The nurse said with regained composure. “ I'll get your clothes. Just sign this release form, and I’ll get you all packed in...I mean up...get you all packed up. Here you go, honey bunch”

Carly took the clipboard which the nurse seemed to produce from nowhere and squinted at the rows and rows of small multi syllabic text. Due to her outburst her head was pounding and her bodily chills were causing her to shake near uncontrollably. As she tried to read the text she couldn't make any sense of it. Finally after glaring up at Che’mere who was still smiling amiably, she just went ahead and put her signature at the bottom of the page on an indicated line and shoved the clipboard back into the larger woman’s hand.

“Now  please get my stuff so i can transfer out of the place.” Carly demanded as the nurse reviewed the clipboard before responding.

“Well, it looks like everything's in order. No need to worry about clothes for this transfer.” Nurse Che’mere said, tossing the clipboard on the bed beside Carly and reaching up to her facemask. “ In fact, I’ve heard quarantine is a bit more comfortable the less clothing you're wearing inside.” 

“Quarantine!? I told you already, I'm ain't going to no-”

“Oh yes you are. I told you already, once diagnosed, there is one place for a succulent sugar covered treat like you.” Che’mere interrupted, finally pulling her mask down, revealing a glowing smile. A smile Carly would’ve found comforting and endearing only a few minutes before. But now it was a smile full of bright white teeth, and a salivating anticipation that filled the patient with confusion and concern, as the nurse licked her plump lips. “...Now I want you to relax Ms. Kirk,  as I do my job. 

“W-What? What do you mean? You’re m-my nurse.” Carly stammered, a primal fear rising in her.

“I'm your Quarantine Nurse, to be specific...” The nurse corrected ignoring the woman’s inquiry, as she moved her grinning face closer to her now sweat-syrup drenched patient. “...and as your personal Quarantine Nurse, I really only have one job that I do very well…” 

Speaking slowly and deliberately, Nurse Che’mere placed her hands on the weakened trembling woman’s shoulders, her own unmasked grinning face mere  inches from Carly’s own masked face” Ms. Kirk, I put unfortunate, selfish, scrumptious, candied little patients like you…in my own…PERSONAL ...Quarantine “

With her final word, Carly watched in surprised shock as within the space of a few seconds , her nurse’s mouth opened and stretched rapidly gaping wider and wider.  Suddenly the wet cavernous maw fell over her head and face enveloping her world in complete salivating darkness. The shock wore off quickly enough, due to the sopping tongue battering her eyes and face and cheeks, somehow without undoing or shifting her face mask. Unfortunately she was not quick enough because when Carly attempted to push the nurse off of her, she felt Che’mere’s strong yet soft hands drop from her shoulders down to her upper arms and pinning them to her sides as the hospital blanket dropped from her body to the bed. 

In literal surround-sound Carly could hear Che’mere moan and grunt with satisfaction and effort, as her head was shoved into the tight undulating throat, whilst simultaneously the damp heat of the ravenous mouth steadily engulfed her shoulders, then breasts and down her exposed back. Carly's attempts to fight were uselessly weak was she was greedily devoured whole and alive. The voracious nurse was larger and far stronger than Carly, a point made evident when as soon as her head was pushed past the sphincter into the rancid smelling stomach, she felt her world invert, as her hips and legs, the only parts of her remaining unconsumed, were hoisted upright in the air. If she wasn't panicking about being swallowed whole, Carly might've felt crippling embarrassment as the lower part of the united patient's apron fluttered down exposing her thick thighs and honeysweat coated ass, which Che'mere slapped momentarily before manhandling those sweet plump cheeks into her mouth. 

Inside Carley yelped as she felt the hard smack to her backside, but quickly forgot as more of her was crammed into the tight stomach, that reluctantly stretched to accommodate her form only by force. Powerful crushing undulations of the throat rolled across her body shoving her down as her legs were gluttonously licked and swallowed down. Soon, too weak and unable to fight against the situation, Carly was forced to fold herself up into a fetal position, with her head tucked between her knees and her arms pressed against her things. She pushed and shoved the inner walls of Nurse Che'mere's stomach as hard as she could but it was evident the man-eating nurse wasn unfazed by her efforts. She only felt the Quarantine nurse's hands occasionally caressing and petting her and the swaying and bouncing about as her predator moved about. 

"No! Let me out! I'm not sick!!" Carly cried  in the damp smelly darkness of nurse Che’mere’s stomach quarentine.
		====================================================

Che’mere smiled in satisfaction at the swollen mass of stomach stretching her coverall to the extreme. She leaned back onto one arm as she sat on the edge of the bed, stroking her huge stuffed belly as she enjoyed the feeling of Ms.Kirk’s weak movements as the woman inside tried to get into a relatively comfortable position. Even if her sickly patient turned lunch was significantly weaker than most meals Che’mere found the flavor of the sticky sweet coating as she went down was simply divine. A muffled, mostly inaudible cry from beneath the layers of dense stomach wall, thick fat and the coverall made her smile wider. 

She could hardly believe how lucky she had been to be hired as a Quarantine nurse during the world Honeybody pandemic. While she had known that the largest danger for those who contracted Honeybody was being devoured by arbitrary predators, having snagged a few of the tasty sufferers herself, Never in a hundred years would she have guessed it would become state policy in Serval city to hire a “Special Quarantine Division” of nurses to help mitigate the spread of the disease. It’d been about 6 weeks since she had been hired and she was getting quite chubby from the 5 to 7 patients she had to “quarantine” for each of her 10 to 12  hour shifts in the Serval City hospital where she worked. 

“Not bad for my first quarantine of the day” She said to the newly qurreinted patient “ But don't worry Ms. Kirk. I'm sure you won't BURP be in there alone for long.”

Just then her personal dispetch com chirped in her pocket. “Speak of the devil” she muttered as she shifted to reach the device.

“Nurse Che’mere. Come in. Are you done with room 5C yet? We have 2 confirmed honeybody virus patients in 4D and 6A. Please Quarantine ASAP. Over. ”

“Heya Dispatch. Copy that.  Room 5C is clear, Patients Ms. Kirk is successfully *BUROP* quarantined. Send the clean up team  to prep the room for the next patient. Heading over to room 4D now. Over.

“Copy. Over and out.”

Tucking the com back into her pocket Che’mere grunted as she raised herself to her feet, adjusting to her new center of gravity. With a hearty smack to the side of her bulging gut, followed by a jostling of the contents within, she began to walk to the door.

“Come'on Ms. Kirk. Let's go meet your new quarantine roomie."

					The End





