






What’s on the Inside

“Jordan? I got your text, I thought you were going to be late.” Seeing her gigantic

daughter all but crawl through the back loading door to her gym, Jordan’s mother was

surprised to see her on time. “Will you be able to supervise Sam and Kira’s tests today?

And what about your friend?”

“Yeah, I can take Sam and Kira today.” Standing up to her full height once she

entered the building, the ravenette pulled up her skirt a bit to show her mother her

bloated testicle. “Kali became a batch without me knowing, so cock tests are out for

today.” Grabbing a Doubler futa-sized condom from a shelf, she started rubbing her cock

to get it hard and entered the area in the gym where she conducted her ‘personal fitness’

tests. It was still in plain view of the rest of the gym, the ceiling was just a bit higher for

her.

Tapping away at her tablet to notify Sam and Kira to come take their tests, the

middle-aged Halfling smirked as she rubbed her daughter’s inflated nut. “Aw, that’s too

bad, Hunny.  Did you… wait, Kali?  That’s not the girl from Frank’s gym across town, is it?”

“I don’t know. She was hoping to go to the next Olympics, I know that much.”

Getting herself sufficiently hard, Jordan started rolling the huge latex contraceptive over

her phallus as a sheepish girl with blonde hair approached. “You’re getting my butt, Kira.

Try not to get sucked in this time, okay?  This is your last chance.”

“Um, a-actually, I’d like to q-quit, if that’s alright.” Sheepishly, the Halfling woman

stuttered nervously as she looked at Jordan’s mother. Despite her request though, the

large Doubler was still removing her underwear.

“Sure you can, but since you signed up for a free membership, that means you

either pay up on the daily rate for every day between now and your last test, or my

daughter gets to eat you.” Pulling up Kira’s file, the businesswoman showed the girl the

amount due.

The blood drained from the blonde’s face seeing the figure. “I can’t afford that!

Please, Ellen, isn’t there something else I could-”
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“Climb in my daughter’s rear or pass through it on the way out. Your choice.”

Crossing her arms, without even looking back she pointed directly at Jordan’s now spread

butt cheeks. “Oh, come on. You should be alright, yeah? You’ve been working really

hard this past month.” Seeing how scared the woman was, Ellen let a bit of sympathy

show for her.  “Besides, look at that cute tush.  You could do worse.”

Sighing in defeat, Kira hung her head and approached Jordan’s backside. Reaching

up, she gingerly squeezed the puffy ring before climbing up so she could slip her feet

inside. It twitched a few times in response to her insertion, sucking her in up to her waist

before the Doubler clenched her butthole to keep her from sliding further in. Planting

her hands to either side of the foul-smelling orifice, she braced herself. “O-Okay, Jordan.

You can star-ahhh!”

Given the confirmation to start the test, Jordan switched from holding the blonde

in place to a light suction force and instantly swallowed the 31-inch tall woman whole.

“Huh? I thought you said she got stronger.” The test was over, so now Karin was just

sustenance for her. Great…  Now my butt’s gonna get even fatter!

*****

Being blinded by the darkness of Jordan’s bowel may be considered both a

blessing and a curse to the Halflings unfortunate enough to end up inside of it. Kira didn’t

need to see the mess that squelched around her, filling the void spaces her body created

between it and the tight, powerful intestinal walls, but on the other hand, her other

senses were enhanced to compensate. Most noticeable was her sense of smell, as her

nose burned from the toxic, fetid reek of the young woman’s bowels. The putrid miasma

settled heavily in her lungs, making breathing both difficult and unappealing.

N-No! No, Jordan! Jordan, please let me out! Trying with all her might to wiggle

and escape her entrapment, the blonde’s efforts were utterly futile as the rippling walls

surrounding her dragged her deeper into the Doubler’s body. Please! Even being eaten

would be better than this! What kind of life ends as a girl’s butt snack!? Ellen, please!

Help me!
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Praying and hoping that either daughter or mother might take pity on her and get

her out, Kira didn’t dare open her mouth to cry out. A Halfling’s words were scarcely

audible from the outside anyway, so it was all dependent on the mercy of the two

women. Mercy that she knew would never come more concretely as more of the muck

compacted around her. The only circumstance under which she’d be released, was when

Jordan had her next bowel movement.

*****

“No, I said that she ‘worked really hard’, she only improved marginally. But now

my adorable rolly-polly daughter is going to have an even fatter butt!” Ellen corrected,

pinching the girl’s exposed backside. She grinned mischievously at ridding her gym of

another freeloader. The ‘free’ membership was always meant to be a free meal for her

precious girl anyway. “And you get over here too, Sam. I see you hiding over there.”

Glaring over at the spindly college kid in the doorway, she motioned for him to come

over.

“You’re lucky you’re my Mom or I’d show you how fat my ass really is.” While she

didn’t care to put effort into her weight management, she still didn’t like people pointing

it out too much. “I had to skip lunch today Sam, so if you end up in my belly you’ll be its

replacement.” Scrawny and only a mere 26-inches tall, as soon as the mousy man got

within reach Jordan grabbed in so he couldn’t run away. Chasing nerveless Halfers was

fun and all, but she still had Kali to deal with, and running on an empty stomach only

made her grumpy. “Do you think Frank will be mad at me for cumifying Kali?” She asked,

planting her plump rear on the floor, mostly ignoring the man in her hand.

“Livid, I’d assume, but not much he can do now. He already knows what happens

if he sends anyone over to challenge you, but if he wants to feed you I won’t complain. I

just thought the irony that you’re the one that got her is too good.” Failing to hide an

amused smile as Jordan stripped Sam like she was unwrapping a protein bar, Ellen just

went ahead and terminated the man’s membership. “Don’t you remember Alinda? She

talked about her rival over at Frank’s all the time and was hoping to definitively beat her

once she healed.”
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“Oh yeah, she did, didn’t she…” Holding Sam up by one of his legs, she licked her

lips and smiled hungrily at him. He was saying something, but his nerves must have

gotten the better of him since he wasn’t forming any real words. “Wait! That’s the

Alinda that Kali mentioned earlier! Oh my God, I forgot all about her.” Opening her

mouth wide to accommodate the blubbering man’s head, she sealed her lips around his

neck.

Letting go of his leg, the scrawny man planted his hand on her cheeks and braced

his feet against her breasts, pulling with all his might to escape. She made sure to lick his

face periodically, a reminder that if he didn’t try harder he was going to be just a snack for

her, but his struggles were already getting weaker and weaker. If it wouldn’t make a big

mess, she might have just chomped her teeth down on his neck as there was no hope of

him escaping once his strength started to fail him, so instead, she sucked all the air out of

her mouth, creating a vacuum that buried his face into her tongue. Not even the rush of

adrenaline that accompanied the assurance of imminent death was enough to help him.

Just as Sam was about to pass out, his arms falling to his sides and knees falling to the

cushiony surface of her large breasts, Jordan opened her mouth and let him fall out.

“D-Did I pass?” Delirious and half-conscious, Sam looked up at the fluorescent

lights as Ellen leaned over him with a big smile on her face.

“Not yet, but by this time tomorrow you definitely will.” He didn’t even seem to

notice that Jordan had already swallowed his legs up to his knees with no intention of

stopping.

While it took a certain amount of skill to swallow a Halfling whole, it was mainly

because of the choking hazard ingesting such a long object posed. Take too long and the

urge to breathe becomes unbearable, so with each gulp, Jordan drew more and more of

the barely conscious man into her body. Thankfully he was skinny, so he was about as

challenging as an absurdly thick spaghetti noodle and within seconds her teeth shut in

front of his face and he was forced to curl up into a fetal position in her stomach.

*****
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*Ba-dump, ba-dump, ba-dump*

The last clear image he could recall was the inside of Jordan’s mouth as his test

began. When that darkness took him, his heart raced, panic flooded his body, and he

strained his muscles to save his meager, unimportant life. As his body screamed in agony

from the effort he exerted to free his head from the mouth of a girl roughly his age.

There was nothing comforting or reassuring in that… not until his face was forced into

that big, soft tongue and he heard that deep, rhythmic cadence faintly.

*Ba-dump, ba-dump, ba-dump*

Unlike the erratic pounding of his heart, Jordan’s was measured and consistent.

She was calm and serene, and that piece of mind was reassuring. Dozens of Halfers had

likely passed those plump lips, sent down to her belly, and ended their lives as just one

meal of many she had had and will have in the future. It was natural for her, which is why

she was so calm.  She wasn’t killing a Halfer, she was getting ready to enjoy a meal.

*Ba-dump, ba-dump, ba-dump*

What he said and whether he received an answer when that blinding light robbed

him of his vision momentarily didn’t matter anymore. The tight embrace of the lovely,

timid Doubler’s throat was a guarantee that his time for worrying about anything was

over.

Loudly, the calming beat reverberated through his body, the oxygen deprivation

already robbing him of consciousness. But he felt it, as clear as day. This wasn’t a dream,

and once he slept, it would be the final time.

*Ba-dump, ba-dump, ba-dump*

The organ that received him was a bit of a tight fit, forcing him into a ball as the

orifice leading up sealed behind his head. The gurgling and churning of his surroundings

muted the beat and something below him squirmed and writhed futilely against its fate.
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He almost envied whoever it was for having the strength left to do anything. All

he could spare the energy for now, was to listen to that sound of life, a sound he’d soon

cease to make.

*Ba-dump, ba-dump, ba-dump*

*****

A loud belch came up from Jordan’s satisfied belly, as her body got to work

breaking down the slab of meat forcing her chubby tummy to visibly distend a bit more.

“Finally I can focus on getting Kali out.”  She said, rubbing her mostly flaccid member.

“I’ll go make room for her next to Alinda. I’m sure they’ll have so much to talk

about.” Leaving her daughter to digest and masturbate, Ellen went into the ‘Hall of

Shame’ where many of the members that failed the Jordan test are displayed for

everyone to see. Giant mason jars filled with crap and condoms slumped on pedestals

like water balloons filled with thick, creamy seed; each with a picture of her victims stuck

to their container with nameplates.

“Oh, hey Ellen, got another addition to the Hall of Shame coming?” As she made

room next to the industrial-strength, used condom that had a picture of a smiling blonde,

Jordan’s mother heard a man call to her “It’s a shame really, I’m only here today because

Jordan trained me so well. When my daughter resized, I thought I was a goner after she

swallowed me.”

Turning to the longtime member, she greeted the slightly pudgy man. “You and

half the other paying members of my gym. Just goes to show their commitment if

they’re not even paying to train.” While that was part of the issue, it also didn’t help that

the easiest she allowed her daughter to test free members was tougher than the hardest

she tested paying customers. Not that she’d ever tell anyone that. “Just making room

next to Ali here because Jordan accidentally cumified an old friend who turned out to be

Ali’s rival.”
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“Seriously? Wouldn’t that make them a near Olympic-level athlete? I’m so happy

she doesn’t try her hardest on us.”

“Yes, most wouldn’t expect it when looking at her, but my daughter is definitely

stronger than you’d think.”

— The End.
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