Blanca Sanchez was used to meeting unique and often bizarre people when she worked at the restaurant. She could always read men who never seemed to know just how obvious they were. She always knew when they were flirting and when it was harmless or when it was entirely inappropriate. She was a modest woman but she knew that her curves attracted attention. This could be good because it helped to ensure repeat business but it could be embarrassing. It was fun when men weren’t as aware of their behavior as she was. They might not even know how easily she could read them. Women had more power than men ever imagined. The problem was that men who came in with wives or girlfriends never had a clue that their wives and girlfriends knew what their men were thinking. They also knew that Blanca wasn’t trying to take their men away. Women always had better instincts than men. There was not real problem since these things have always been well understood by women. Blanca was aware of a frequent customer who recently began visiting the restaurant. This woman seemed to have something on her mind and when she would talk to Blanca, there was an urgent curiosity to everything she said to her. The restaurant served the best Mexican food in the entire region but this woman seemed not to be interested in the food. 

She always ate lunch and would never stop to enjoy the taste. She ate faster than anyone else and spent the rest of her time talking to Blanca. Blanca often had to excuse herself because other customers needed her attention. The woman was pleasant and never pushy. It was just that she seemed to have a special interest in Blanca. She never bothered to ask this woman her name but she decided to find out more on a day when things were slow. This didn’t happen often but it was a day when the weather was very bad. There were high winds and thunderstorms but the woman was there just like any other day. Blanca sat down across from her to learn as much as she could. “Do you know that I have seen you nearly every single day and I never once asked you your name?” The woman looked up and smiled in a way that said she had some secrets very few could ever understand. It was as though Blanca was the one who could be trusted. “My name is Christine Coe. Do you even know how beautiful your eyes are? Has any other woman told you how she feared that your smile could make her man see only you? I need to tell you these things if no one ever has. They can all see it but they can’t say it to you. They can’t let you know how powerful you are. Blanca, you are so kind and decent. You are everyone’s best friend. You are sincere and good but there is something else you may not know. You are hungry for something you can’t have. I can give it to you. You are so powerful that even I shudder at the thought of the strength inside you.” 

Blanca was speechless. It was the most open thing anyone had ever said to her. This woman was opening a part of her own soul to her and she couldn’t guess at a motive. “I think you should know that I’m not gay or anything but you really do flatter me. I’m not sure I’ve done anything to deserve it. Why are you telling me this?” Christine answered in a more mystical way. “Blanca, I’m not a lesbian either. I have friends who are and I have friends who just love whomever are convenient. I have friends who love the person who shows them love in return. This is about love but not what you might think. We are all sexual beings but our feelings go deeper than what you read in romance novels or even see in the most extreme pornography. If I told you that eating lunch in this restaurant is more sexual than making love to most men, would that make sense to you?” This woman intrigued Blanca. Where could this be going? 

“It makes perfect sense to me, Christine. I’ve had a few disappointments in my life. I’m sure that every woman has. I can see it in the eyes of men who come in here. They seem to just know they can make me happy even though they really don’t have a clue about what would make me happy. Most men are selfish lovers. They aren’t willing to give anything to the relationship. I’ve had enough experiences with men to know that. Have you ever had a man who wanted to give you everything? You would want to give him everything in return! Is a love like that possible? I can’t think of that being possible. What would you do if you had that? I’m not sure this is even where you were going with the question you asked. It just seemed that you made this come out of me. You opened something and I don’t know what.” 

Christine took Blanca’s hand. “You are so very wise. You said exactly the things I would have expected to hear from you. I saw you the day I first came to this restaurant and I knew. You don’t know what you want but I have to tell you the truth of what you want. When a man is willing to give you everything, it will be the greatest moment of both of your lives. There won’t be any way to stop it for either of you. It will rule your dreams and memories. It will make you weep in pain for him and love that moment just as strongly everyday you live. Blanca, even though I have fair skin and blond hair, you are my sister. Even though I have pale blue eyes and yours are such a deep dark brown, I am your sister. Even though you have such striking curves and I have a more modest figure, we are sisters. Let me prove the truth of that. I just need for you to do one thing first. I can see that you take wonderful care of your teeth but I’d like for you to make an appointment to see my boss in a few days. It’s for a dental check up. This will be free of charge. You can’t turn that down, can you? Dentists are expensive. I’m a hygienist and he will send you to my room for a check up. Trust me, this will be a great opportunity. After that, I’m going to let you meet some of my sisters. It won’t be anything like you’ve ever imagined. Are you curious?” 

All of this was so strange. It was crazy! Blanca was so curious. She was a bit afraid of this strange woman. The woman stood up and Blanca noticed something she’d never seen before. Christine wasn’t as ordinary as she just said she was. Her waist was smaller but her breasts had grown. She was actually shifting her body shape. She winked at Blanca and turned around to show that she had a sexy round butt. Her butt was like someone who just spent a fortune on plastic surgery trying to look like Coco Austin. She explained it to Blanca. “I can be whatever men want whenever I want to. That was no magic trick, Blanca. What you saw was real. I can change my body in some fascinating ways. I wouldn’t imagine you’ve ever heard of anyone doing that. That’s because they can’t. I took a chance.   I showed you something I can’t share with others. I’ll be expecting you soon.” Blanca was Feeling like she now had a new responsibility. Christine just shared a deep secret with Blanca. “Yes, I’ll see you very soon.” 

Blanca made an appointment for Wednesday morning. “I hope I can get back to work by noon. I never expected this to be in Pontiac.” The receptionist, a young woman from the Philippines, wasn’t much help. “I’m not sure how long the doctor needs to see you. You should be fine but I can’t tell you that.”  Dr. Goldman came out from the back office. “Christine told me she was expecting you. This shouldn’t take too long. She indicated to me that you were a special patient. I’d like to examine you first before I send you to our hygienist who happens to be Christine. She’s very good at what she does.” Blanca wondered what all of this had to do with Christine’s strange ability to change her body shape. She would wait to ask her and not say a word to the Dentist. Blanca was certain the dentist had no part in any of this. 

“Blanca, usually hygienist does her job first and I follow up. This is going to be different. You’re here for a reason. You are going to need a freer jaw than you had before. I’m going to relax the jaw. First, I need to check your teeth for any problems. Christine will take X-Rays but I won’t need them yet. I can tell a lot with an initial examination just by sight alone. Christine also spent time observing you. She decided that none of the previous work you may have had would be a problem. It never was for her. Now, just say “ah”. That isn’t bad at all. You have very straight teeth. That’s a blessing. So many people don’t. The jaw is nice and solid. You have no bone loss but I wouldn’t expect it at your age. You’re going to feel a little pinch as I give you this shot. Just let me know if I am too close to a nerve. Some people are sensitive to such things. I don’t have to go very deep with this. This isn’t going to numb you. 

I’m giving you a compound developed by a friend. My dental technician, Christine managed to retrieve samples of your DNA. This is going to alter most of the genes in your body. Please trust me that you will be healthier. We are doing nothing that will hurt you. Christine was the one who first conceived of the possibility. We worked together on making this possible. You may have seen a little of what Christine can do but she is so much more. This formula does things throughout the entire body but it works best if the area we want to improve first is the point of entry. We will remove the wisdom teeth that have been causing you some discomfort. You never want to be distracted by pain. You may opt for several more treatments but this is the important one.” 

None of this made any sense to Blanca but she expected it would be an unusual visit. The shot didn’t numb her but she was becoming very relaxed. She closed her eyes and fell asleep. She woke up in another office. Christine was taking X-Rays. Why had she been put to sleep for this? Christine was looking at the X-Rays she had taken previously. “Nice, everything is going to work perfectly. Would you like to see something?” Christine held a mirror up for Blanca to check herself out. “I can see that you’ve cleaned my teeth and they look very nice but am I supposed to see something else? I don’t see anything different.” Christine laughed. “Oh, but you will. I promise that you will. Here, bit down on this stick of wood for me, please?” Blanca did and there was nothing special about it. She had no trouble biting down. Everything was normal. “I didn’t notice anything different. Was I supposed to?” Christine leaned over and whispered into her ear. “Nothing is supposed to look different. You didn’t notice anything and neither will anyone else.” Blanca was confused. Why had they wasted her time like this? Christine called to Dr. Goldman. “Doctor, has everyone gone yet? I have a feeling that we are going to have a surprised girl here.” Dr. Goldman answered. “They are going to meet us. It’s Emma’s surprise but not-very-surprise birthday party.” 

Christine leaned over to Blanca. “This is only part of the big picture but I’m going to let you discover what isn’t supposed to be obvious. Hold the mirror and try not to drop it. I think Kara might have done that when it was her turn. Kara knew exactly what to expect  and it was still a shock. I know who you are even if you don’t. Blanca, this is what you want.” Christine took Blanca’s lower jaw and pulled on it gently. “Just relax and let this happen.” Blanca’s jaw opened and then opened further. Her throat even opened and got bigger and deeper. Blanca suddenly pulled away. “Oh my God! What did you do to me?” Christine sat down on a stool. “I can’t trust just anyone. It takes a special person to be able to handle the power we’ve given you. Do you know what you are? That’s not a fair question but you will come to understand why a caring, loving woman is the only kind of person I can trust for this.” 

Blanca did know what she was. She had always known but it was only in a deep place she hid from others. “I know someone who was telling me about reading stories like. He said it was a silly and impossible fantasy. You’ve made it so all of my bones can stretch and move out of the way. Oh! I just can’t take this all in at once. You had me tell you and I didn’t know I did. I know what happened to you. Someone gave himself to you because he loved you. You took him because you loved him. That’s so profound! You made him a part of yourself. It was the ultimate form of intimacy. This is your gift to me. I don’t want to hurt them.” Christine sobbed because she could see she’d been right. This woman was her sister. “I promise you will never hurt anyone. They will curl up in the soft warmth of your stomach and drift away. You can’t hurt them even when you digest them. We made you like Nanda. She produces pain blockers. The way I digest prey is different but they still never feel pain. I have to take you to meet Nanda soon. Right now, I think you have time to return to work. You have about forty minutes.” 

Blanca had a very uneventful day at work. The usual customers were there and she had the usual subtle sexual innuendos from the usual guys. This was everyday. She noticed something she never noticed before. There were two men who came in together everyday. It was ever since Christine started to become a regular. That was another thing Sylvia thought about. Christine drove a long way just to eat lunch at her restaurant. She wondered what made Christine search so far for her new “sister”. The men motioned to her. “Are you two ready to order?” They ignored the question. “Where’s your girlfriend?” Blanca found this annoying. “Which one is that?”  The bigger of the two was impatient. “You know, the blond woman who has been here at the same time everyday. We just thought you’d be interested in little get together with us.” Blanca was a little scared but then she thought of something Christine had implied. It made sense. A predator had to be more than a match for prey. “I’ll have to get back to you on that. Would you guys like to order now?”  They both ordered the house nachos. They ordered the large ones. Blanca imagined that these guys wanted to impress her with how much they could eat. “I see you are both hungry. That’s a lot of food. Most people can’t finish the small order.” The bigger guy commented. “Lets just say we’re in training to be able to take on a couple of tasty honeys.” Blanca thought that was amusing. These guys were never going to impress anyone with their I.Q. test scores. 

Blanca called Christine. “Did you know about these guys? What’s the story on them?” Christine told them she did know who they were. “Before a particular local mob boss was arrested, they were enforcers. They are a couple of very tough guys. Unfortunately for them, we are tougher. I didn’t tell you this before but; they have guns. We are just about impossible for them to kill no matter what weapons they try to use. I think that if there are some future modifications you want done, we have to inject genetic material directly into the gums like we did before. I followed them to your restaurant. They had been watching me. They have had acquaintances disappear. I just seemed to be somewhere around every time that happened. All of this is about me but I discovered you in the process. I’m not sorry about that. Did you see how big those guys are? That might be scary for you. You have never done this before but you really can swallow big men whole and digest them. I bet I know what your next question is. The human body is mostly liquid so that’s how they mostly come out. Other than that, it’s good to have some tools around and to learn how to use them. Plungers are nice to keep around. It’s just something that takes on a different meaning when the main part of your diet comes from swallowing people. It’s all too new for you and it takes a lot of learning to live with it while remaining the wonderful person you always were. It isn’t as hard to digest someone as it might seem. You will use the nourishment you gain from digesting to help you digest him more. Your body will need the fuel to do the work. You’ll find out soon enough. I’m glad you will be with me. Nanda likes to swallow two or three at a time but I think one at a time is enough. Nanda is very different.” 

Blanca turned to see the two men still sitting at their table. This was all so unreal to her. She was feeling tense. “Is it possible for me to really do this? I’m not someone who ever enjoys hurting anyone. How can I actually swallow a living person? I guess it must be something like; just open your mouth and stuff him in and swallow. This is just crazy.” Blanca turned her attention toward the other customers who needed her help. As demanding as these men were, they weren’t the only ones in the restaurant. Blanca was more aware of everyone than she had ever been before. She was developing a kind of predator sense. Who looked tasty and who didn’t look tasty. She already knew one thing. She could never swallow a child. It was so sad to know that everyone is someone’s child. It was just necessary to eat some of them so the others could be safe. Blanca didn’t know how she was thinking this was when she had never eaten anyone. Her brain was finding ways to make it easier when the time came. 

Blanca met with Christine after the restaurant closed. She would be off for three days because of the holiday. All employees could take time off whenever it was convenient even though it had been several months since “Cinco de Mayo.” It was a tradition and Blanca decided this would be a good weekend for it. That was the busiest day at the restaurant and everyone earned the time off. Blanca loved the people she worked for. She was certain that eventually, she would introduce the other women into the world of beautiful seductive predators. Most of them were sisters. They could swallow men and the men would thank them for it. Blanca laughed at this little fantasy. Blanca got into Christine’s black Chrysler. “I’m curious about how this evening is going to turn out. You have told me a little about your friends. One of them can swallow several men at a time? I’ve been trying to imagine how big my stomach would become with one. How do we do this anyway?” Christine knew she had omitted some important information. It was not enough to just be able to open your mouth. 

“Blanca, It’s so hard for any creature to swallow an entire human being whole. We are designed to do it. It had to be a combination of many things. Your throat opens up and your body molds itself around your prey. Your bones are flexible where they need to be. You can breath like a snake. You can breathe and swallow at the same time. There are deep sea fish that can swallow prey much larger than they are. Their stomachs can stretch to enormous dimensions. Yours can hold even more relative to your body weight. You are warm blooded like a mammal, you can swallow like a mollusk and you can make your prey comfortable inside of you. No creature can match you. You are a predator that won’t scare your prey into running. Even if he knows what you can do, he won’t run. I shouldn’t just talk about swallowing men. No woman will run from you either. Strangely, women actually understand why they are being swallowed and respect you for it even as they enter your stomach.” 

Christine drove to a building that looked like some kind of church or temple. There was a sign in front of the building that said “Temple of the Emerald Naga”. Blanca was intrigued. “What mysteries are hidden inside of this place?” She wondered. Christine had a key. “Blanca, we were being followed here. Your friends from the restaurant brought along others. If you search deep within yourself, you know this is true. They don’t know what happened to their friends. They will take their time. They can’t know what’s inside this building. I suspect they will wait for about an hour. They will want to make sure they can get inside.” The beauty she saw when she entered overwhelmed Blanca. She saw gold statues of creatures with the bodies half snakes combined with humans. Statues of jade, ornate bowls and other works of art were everywhere. There were murals on the walls painted in bright colors. They were scenes in style found more in places like India or Sri Lanka. Some were from Tibet. There were works created by Chinese and Japanese artists. Christine could see the wonder in Blanca’s eyes. “Now you will see the greatest work of art. It’s a testament to a father’s love for his daughter. The father was willing to go so far to protect his daughter that she was elevated to becoming a goddess for the ones who are devoted to her. The love they have for her knows no bounds. She is their protector, their friend and their final companion.” 

Blanca thought this was the gift of a father who lost his daughter tragically. He honored her memory by building this fabulous memorial for her. Christine opened the doors to the sanctuary. There were several people sitting in very expensive chairs. The chairs were carved and painted with colorful ceremonial designs. The sanctuary was more beautiful than anything she had ever seen. The vaulted ceiling was painted with clouds and blue sky. Murals surrounded the room. In the center there was an altar. There was a stature of a woman in a lotus position. Instead of legs, there were two snake tails of shimmering emerald. The entire image was emerald green. Blanca decided this woman, if she was as real as she looked, would stand fifteen feet tall. She corrected herself. The woman would be closer to twenty feet tall. Her hair was a mane of black. It was as black as Blanca’s own hair. Christine motioned for Blanca to sit with her in silence. The people were holding each other and crying. They got up and walked to the statue and bowed to it. Blanca was wondering what kind of eyes such a creature would have when the stature slowly came alive and opened her eyes. Tears streamed down the face of this creature as she held her hands out to the grieving family. 

“I know she did it with great care. It was hard on her. She loved your daughter as though she was her own. She honored your daughter’s wishes. It wasn’t something I had a right to do. It was a bond between them. The great snake woman held the family close to her. Blanca whispered to Christine, “that woman’s love is even bigger than she is. She must be the “Emerald Naga” this temple was built for.” Christine nodded yes. “This is my friend Nanda. She is the daughter of the man who just recently gave you a new life. Nanda faced a horror no one should ever face. There isn’t a day when she isn’t haunted by the memory of the ones who died a horrible death. I rescued Nanda. I was her father’s first creation. This isn’t something I know about. I would assume it was something Kara had to do. I dread to think about what Kara is going through.” 

Christine’s friend, Clyde, was also in attendance. Clyde was always so supportive. This wasn’t a world Clyde shared but he struggled to understand it. Clyde was beautiful. Blanca was quite taken by the man. He was tall, African American and beautifully muscled. “God! Christine, I could just eat that man right up.” Christine said in a serious voice, “I understand but please don’t. Clyde is a dear friend. He is always there for me. He is very much a Christian but he loves to help Nanda out. Nanda isn’t a goddess. She never even pretends to be but she knows she owes people something. Kara was a student of Nanda’s. She stays here with Nanda and helps her. Honestly, Kara is Nanda’s girlfriend. They have been lovers for several years. Nanda loves to call Kara her “little garter snake”. I think it’s cute.” 

Blanca looked up and saw a beautiful young red haired naga woman. She had a long white tail and a bright red belly. She was more the size of a normally tall woman. She wasn’t a giantess like Nanda. She was sobbing. She couldn’t look up at the grieving parents. They went over to Kara and comforted her. Kara spoke through her sobs. “She was so beautiful and sweet. You never knew how much pain she suffered because she wanted to be brave for everyone. She loved you with all her heart. You blessed the world by bringing her into it. Never forget that. I didn’t want to do it. You know I didn’t. She dried my tears and told me I had to. I said I was so sorry. She kissed me and asked me to open up for her and keep her next to my heart. She will be with me forever. I’m so sorry.” The family put their hands on Kara’s long full stomach. The girl was still moving inside of her but no longer in pain. Kara could feel the girl’s hand against the inside of her stomach as she followed the hands of her family members. They hugged Kara’s belly and her tail where the stomach stretched down into it. “We love you Samidha. Kara will keep you warm. Goodbye and make Kara strong.”  Kara would go off by herself and digest her meal. Kara whispered through her tears. “You were the sweetest treat of my life. The taste of you will last forever on my lips.” The girl slowed her movements as she drifted off to sleep. Kara gently rubbed her hands on her stomach. 

Christine explained why Kara said this. “It’s the way we complement prey. Prey wants to know you enjoyed them as a meal. This little girl had a terminal form of cancer. Kara could ensure that she die painlessly. It’s the hardest thing any of us could possibly do. Kara begged the family not to make her do this. Samidha insisted because Kara was always her special friend. Kara could turn herself completely into the form of a snake and she played as Samidha’s pet. She would give her snake rides all over the temple and she often played at Samidha’s home with her. The girl’s parents would pretend they bought Kara from the pet shop. I doubt that Kara will ever take that form again.” Clyde came over to Christine. “I spoke with Nanda and she agreed it was best if I took Kara home with me. Kara needs a friend and counseling more than a lover.” Clyde was the social worker to the ones who preyed on humans. The job of eating people could be complicated and filled with difficult psychological issues. 

It wasn’t long before the only ones left were Nanda, Christine and Blanca. Everyone else had left. “Nanda, this is Blanca. I’m sorry she had to see that as her first exposure to being a predator but Blanca is one of us. She has yet to experience it first hand but I’m glad everyone else has left. We were followed. I expect a break in soon. I know they were waiting. I hope you’re hungry, Nanda.” Nanda merged her tails into one. This was somewhat startling to Blanca. “I have a feeling that I’m going to have more than one guest in my stomach. I should explain, Blanca. My stomach is like Kara’s. I fuse my tails so that my stomach can stretch down into it. One man wouldn’t be a problem for me to swallow but I love making sure I have a roomy stomach. You thought I was a statue, didn’t you? You ladies are going to be helpless little girls while I become a statue This is the best way to keep them where they can’t get away. We are never expected to share them with the police. I don’t think they want them either. Christine always delivers that nastiest people but the tastiest meals.” 

Nanda wiggled her way back to her place on the altar. She took a reclining position. She curled her tail underneath herself and looked like she was sleeping. Sure enough, there were noises at the front entrance of the temple. Christine looked disgusted. These guys don’t have the sense to thy to break in through the back door. It isn’t even locked. We have to replace more doors this way. It would have been more fun if Kara could have joined the party. I don’t think we can fault her for not being here. She usually swallows abusive parents. She loves children but not for food. Kara caught a woman trying to drown her child. She swallowed her and called her own father to take care of the child and to handle the case of the missing woman. It was out of his jurisdiction. But he made it seem as though the mother had abandoned the child. The truth was so much worse. Kara stayed out in the woods to digest the mother. She felt no remorse and I don’t blame her. We do serve a purpose. I know you’re nervous, Blanca. You have a right to be. We have to be careful. Our worry is for anyone to get away. Only a few know about this place and the reason for its existence. We don’t want our food supply to get spooked.” There was a crack and the door was forced open. Blanca was afraid. She reacted this way because she wasn’t comfortable enough as a predator. 

“Do you see what I see in here? This must be worth a fortune!” Christine was disgusted when she heard this. That was an understatement she found unforgivable. She accidentally on purpose knocked over one of the less expensive chairs and whispered loudly “Shit!” Blanca was wondering, “Why did she do that?” She then realized it was on purpose and thought, “Oh, that’s why!” Christine didn’t want the doors to the sanctuary damaged. She was hoping the intruders would decide they weren’t locked and just push them open. They did. They were more forceful than Christine would have liked. The girls backed away cowering. That wasn’t too difficult for Blanca because she was honestly afraid. The men ignored them for a moment. “Would you guys look at this stuff? I can’t understand why it hasn’t been stolen already.” There were six men. Christine remarked to Blanca that the word Stuff definitely took on a new meaning. 

Christine abandoned Blanca to run for the door to the sanctuary. She wasn’t moving very fast and a man beat her to it. He turned a lock and trapped her inside. He didn’t know that he trapped himself and his companions inside. Christine had the key. All other exits from the sanctuary had been locked prior to their entering. Blanca looked surprised. She was getting the hang of acting. “Are two of you guys customers at my restaurant? What the hell are you doing here? Oh! You want her? I think I can just call a cab or something, I don’t want any part of this. I don’t even know why I’m here.” One of the men answered her. “Well, we know why you’re here. You wanted to take all this stuff yourselves. You’re not going to have any use for it but, hey! We’ll spend the money for you. Won’t that be nice? It won’t all be just blood and stuff though. We’ll make sure you get to enjoy some sex before we kill you as slowly as we possibly can.” 

Christine gave out an insane little laugh. It was like she’d lost her mind because of the horrible hopelessness of her position. “I guess we have to get naked now. I know how to get naked. I’ll do it for you and you will be nice to me, please be nice to me? The statue is naked. You never even looked at it. You need help with her, don’t you? She’s going to be heavy. We can work for you. We want to make you happy so please don’t hurt us? Please don’t hurt me. You can hurt her.” Blanca was getting good at this. “You bitch, Christine, I’ll tear your eyes out and rip that pasty white skin off of your face! Christine was taking her clothes off. The men were giving her all of their attention. Blanca said, “I can do that too, you think you’re so damn hot!” Blanca discovered that she too could make subtle changes to her body. The men were tearing their own clothes off. They had never seen women like this. The statue opened her eyes. The men never noticed. Christine broke their concentration. “Don’t you think that’s a beautiful statue? I think she’s moving.” They ignored her until one of them was coiled up in Nanda’s tail. Christine shrugged her shoulders. “You wondered if we were here to steal stuff. We’re not that dumb. Don’t you think others would have stolen it if they could have? Do you think you are the only ones who ever discovered the treasure in this temple? Gentleman, the Emerald Naga isn’t a fairy tail.” Blanca feigned a look of surprise. “You never told me that, Christine. When were you going to tell me?” The big man whom Blanca served lunch to today decided it was a trick. “You idiots, it’s a big machine. It’s a puppet thing with wires and gears. I’ll show you.” He was the only one who was still half dressed. He pulled out a knife and stabbed at Nanda‘s tail. He couldn’t leave a mark. Nanda spoke for the first time. “If I even thought you could hurt me with that knife, you wouldn’t be any more than a stain on the floor.” 

There was a long silence while the “would be rapists” and thugs tried to come to grips with what they were confronted with. During this time, Christine made sure there was no way out of the sanctuary at all. Blanca was feeling more relaxed. Even the biggest man didn’t look very scary. Christine decided it was time to let Blanca in on a little secret. “If you were to go outside, you would discover that you can lift the front of my Chrysler without breaking a sweat. You have a different quality to your muscle fibers. I bet I will get to prove it to you soon. Nanda coiled her tail around five of the intruders, including the big man and held them tightly but not so much as to injure them. There was one man who ran naked across the room toward the doors. Christine was in his way and he hit her with a stiff right hand. He put his weight into the punch and all he got for his effort was a painful set of knuckles. He yelled in pain. Christine wasn’t in any discomfort. She took the man by his hands and winked at Blanca. 

“Oh, poor baby. Let me kiss them for you.” Christine took his hands in her mouth and her jaws parted. Her throat opened and she stuffed both of his hands down and began to swallow. He was slow to catch on but his arms were being pulled into her esophagus. He started to cry: “she’s swallowing me!”  Christine reached out and dried his tears. She patted him gently on the back and opened up more. He was looking down into her expanding throat. She swallowed and he was pulled inside of her at a steady pace. Christine continued to swallow and her stomach stretched to take his arms inside. Her esophagus pulled him deeper inside with waves of peristalsis. Christine’s body seemed to expand and mold itself around her prey. His head entered her stomach and she lifted him straight up to let him slide in and fill her stomach. He began to curl up into a ball. Blanca never imagined how big the stomach would have to stretch to hold an entire person. It was a huge ball. The man’s legs were going down fast. She gave his feet a little lick to tickle them playfully and she sent the rest of him to her stomach. Nanda turned to Blanca and said, “Christine is the best. She makes swallowing a man look so beautiful. She is an artist we all continue to learn from.” 

The men that Nanda held with her tail couldn’t believe what had just happened to their companion. Christine burped and asked the man if he was comfortable. “That’s always a concern of mine. I want you to feel relaxed inside of me. I know you can hear my heart beating loudly and my stomach should be churning gently around you. You tasted pretty good. I’m glad you didn’t try to fight it. It’s O.K, sweetie, you can just drift off to sleep. That‘s the best way.” Blanca heard mumbling from Christine’s stomach but she couldn’t make it out. Nanda started to swallow the men she had trapped with her tail. Blanca watched them slide one into Nanda’s stomach. It was beautiful and a huge turn on. These women were such gentle predators. Nanda told her prey that it was a good idea for them to have sex with each other inside of her. “It won’t hurt for you to do it and you have nothing to lose. Most every time I swallow more than one, My prey has sex inside of me. Just let go in there. It’s really nice in my stomach. It’s all hot and wet. It’s a fleshy sexy place.” Nanda swallowed four men. She obviously enjoyed them. Christine sat down and made herself comfortable. Nanda held one last man with her tail. “Blanca, this man still has his pants on. Will you pull them off please?”  Blanca undid the man’s belt and pulled his pants off and his underwear. She removed the socks too. 

Nanda asked the man what his name was. “My name is Bob. I can’t believe you ate my friends.” Blanca saw that Nanda had saved the biggest man for last. “I’m not sure the name “Bob” works for a thug but you are going to be a treat for a special occasion. You are Bianca’s first. That is a real honor. This doesn’t happen very often. Blanca, would you pull a chair up and sit her in front of me? You seemed to know this man.” Blanca told her about the man being a customer of hers. He actually ate a large order of nachos. It was quite impressive. Nanda turned to the man held by her tail. “You’re a big guy, Bob. I’m not being funny. For a human, you are a big man. How much do you weigh?” Bob told her that he weighed two hundred and seventy lbs. “Blanca, This is that special day. You have just hatched and I’m going to be momma bird. I’m really Momma snake but bird just sounds better. Do you want him feet first or head first?” Blanca wasn’t sure about this. The man had to be at least six feet and four inches tall. She was around five foot five. Bianca had mixed feelings about it but she was pretty sure this man would have murdered her without hesitation. “I’m kind of sorry about this, Bob. I’ve never done this before. It’s a skill I have been given just recently. I don’t want you to be afraid. I understand that a lot of people love being swallowed whole. It’s like my insides are going to kiss you all over. I’m a little afraid but I guess I have to try. I hope it works. Wish me luck, Bob. Head first seems the easier way.” Christine burped again. “You can do it, Blanca. I have faith in you. Just relax and open up.” 

Bob was helpless. Nanda lifted him up with her tail and dangled him head first above Blanca. “First you have to chirp like a good little birdie.” Blanca laughed. This was actually funny. “Chirp! Chirp! Chirp! I’m ready momma bird.” Blanca opened up and Nanda slowly lowered the man down. Nanda didn’t force things. She let Blanca slowly stretch her mouth around Bob’s head. It was work but it wasn’t as bad as she thought it might be. Bob’s head was stretching the inside of Blanca’s throat. She was slowly opening to take him inside. She took her first swallow. Blanca never imagined anything like this. With each swallow, the man went deeper inside of her. She felt her ribs expand and her shoulders stretch out wider than Bob. An anaconda would have an impossible time with Bob’s shoulders. Blanca’s throat opened and pulled them in Her neck had to be stretched three feet across. Bob was now pretty easy for her to swallow.                                                                                                                                                                                                            Blanca felt his head enter her stomach. She was swallowing a human being whole and alive. It was orgasmic. Her stomach was eager to take him in. She felt it stretch as her belly expanded more with each swallow. She loved the very word swallow. She would digest him after she swallowed him. She was excited. He was going down faster. She was gulping loudly. She enjoyed each swallow. When she got to Bob’s hips, she could tell that the man was excited. He was terrified but sexually aroused. She deftly used her tongue to maneuver this part in with the rest of him. She felt something warm squirting down her throat. “You naughty boy! She giggled to herself.” Bob’s butt was brushing against the roof of her mouth. She tried not to laugh while swallowing. Christine knew exactly what Blanca was feeling. “I experience that every time and it still feels funny. You’ll get used to it but not completely. I think we enjoy doing that. It’s a lot of fun.” Blanca was sensing the expansion of her stomach. It was huge but that made it sexy. Having a big belly with a big man stuffed inside of it was more of a turn on than she ever expected. He was pretty tasty too. 

Blanca gulped the rest of him down faster. She was eager to feel all of him safely tucked away in her stomach. She was eating at least a hundred times more than her stomach ever held before. She was swallowing every bit of Bob in one piece. He couldn’t have been uncomfortable even once. He was terrified but she never hurt him. His legs were gliding down her throat. She finally got to his toes and, like Christine; she couldn’t help but to tickle his toes with her tongue before one last swallow. She swallowed and he felt so good and he was finally inside of her. She rubbed her immense belly. He was moving around inside of her and it felt so good. She was actually going to digest him. That would be heaven. She wanted to talk to him and say thank you. “I did it Bob! I swallowed you. Aren’t you proud of me? I got all of you inside of my stomach. I have to know how you feel. I never swallowed anyone before. I’m right here so it isn’t like a stranger or a horrible monster has swallowed you. Are you O.K in there?” Bob sounded resigned to his fate. “It does feel wonderful. Your stomach is squeezing me and I do hear your heart beating loudly. I can’t believe I can breath. You swallowed a lot of air. You know, I would have ended up back in prison. This is better for me. I’m afraid it’s really going to hurt when you start to digest me.” Blanca replied, “I’m like Nanda. I have something in my stomach acid that blocks pain. I think I’m already digesting you. Sorry about this Bob. I hope you don’t take offense but I just love digesting you. Why don’t we lay on my side and sleep.” Bob wasn’t offended. “I hope I tasted as good as your nachos. I do just want to go to sleep.” Blanca laughed before closing her eyes. Christine waddled over and fixed up some cushions for her to rest on. “Believe it or not, Bob, I can taste the nachos too.” Blanca drifted of to sleep with delightful delicious Bob digesting comfortably inside of her. 

Blanca woke up the next morning with somewhat smaller stomach. She spent more time in the bathroom than she was used to but Christine was right. People are mostly liquid. Blanca still couldn’t get used to Nanda, the giant naga. Blanca had never heard of a naga before. It wasn’t a surprise that Blanca didn’t feel very hungry. Nanda kept pushing vegetables on Blanca. Nanda also had a huge supply of psylium powder. “Blanca, men taste delicious but they can really cause constipation. This is just me speaking to you from experience.” Christine took Blanca aside. “Nanda has kind of a poop fetish. You don’t even want to know about the time that Nanda and Kara kept feeding me with cabbages. I will never do that again. It was horrible.” Nanda feigned hurt feelings. “I heard that. I’m not a real snake you know. I have ears. She’s right, Blanca, I do have a poop fetish but you have to admit, it’s the first thing people think about when they see someone my size and know that I can gulp people down like candy.” Christine shook her head. It’s truly disgusting; Blanca, but we love her anyway.    

