Vore University: A New Beginning


Author’s Note:

Due to trying to keep narrative continuity and creating setup for future stories, there is a lot of non-vore content in the first half. As the writer, I’d recommend trying to read everything but if you’d like to skip to the ‘more-exciting’ content, scroll down and start reading at: ‘Chapter 4: A Quick Trip Through Memory Lane’. Thanks and I hope you enjoy.


Chapter 1: 249 Days Later
Jack’s gaze meandered through his sunglasses towards the peaceful horizon, admiring the beautiful ivory clouds floating in the blue sky and the sparkling clear ocean water below. He casually sipped on a perfectly chilled iced tea as the cool shade of the overhead beach umbrella refreshed his entire body from the boiling sun. He let out a deep yet relaxed breath. Life was better now, he knew it well, and the pleasing sight that was approaching him only helped reaffirm that belief. 
It was Vanessa, one of the lifeguards that worked with him at the public beach. She was wearing your typical red lifeguard two-piece swimsuit with a lifeguard’s white cross displayed on the top piece. Not only was the girl absolutely stunning, but she seemed athletic enough to tread water for days on end. She had just recently gotten out of the water and the lustful boy’s eyes couldn’t help but trace the water droplets slowly making their way down her charming curves. His eyes feasted on her perfectly smooth legs before finishing back up at her face, where he saw her wringing the water from her raven hair. Their gazes collided as she stopped right before him. The boy couldn’t help but soak in her alluring light brown eyes that seemed to turn golden when the warm sun shined into them.
“You need any pointers on how to watch a beach as a lifeguard, Jack?” Vanessa spoke up as she stood right over the gawking nineteen-year-old. Her eyes squinted suspiciously at him, yet her tone was rather teasing. “Somehow I get the feeling you’ve been watching me more than the inexperienced swimmers that actually need your supervision…”
Jack shifted nervously in the beach chair before clearing his throat and replying in a joking manner, “Other than occasionally taking notes on your fantastic breaststroke, my eyes have been glued to every swimmer on the beach! I take my job seriously, you know?" 
Vanessa raised an eyebrow before replying with an unamused tone and partial smile, “Really? You’ve kept an eye on everybody your whole shift while sitting in one place? It’s a big beach… you know?”
Jack held back a laugh before returning a devilishly cheeky smile. “I know.” He paused for a moment before deciding to push his luck. He took a nervous breath before saying, “Speaking of pointers, don’t you owe me a refresher on mouth-to-mouth CPR lessons? You can use me instead of the dummy this time if you’d like." He then quickly took a shaky sip of his ice-cool drink, his own nerves spiked from his audacity.
The girl couldn’t help but crack a grin before rolling her eyes. She clearly wanted to let out a laugh but kept a professional composure. “You wish.” She opened her mouth to say more but seemed to hesitate. The smile on her face slowly faded as her attention seemed to be drawn to other parts of the beach. She turned back to Jack. “But in all seriousness, could you patrol the beach while I take my break? You can’t watch the entire beach by just sitting in one spot.”
Jack glanced over to the left flank of the beach and then to the right. He could see a few beach-goers and some families scattered across the massive sand strip. He internally groaned at the mere thought of walking across the blistering sands before looking back up at Vanessa again. Her seductive yet imposing gaze caused his heart to flutter as it waited for an answer. He knew well enough not to challenge his new summer crush.
“Aye aye, captain!” he said in a somewhat silly accent as he got up. “Anything for Vernon O’Renal’s second-best lifeguard!”
Vanessa, unable to hide her smile, gave Jack a lingering glare before turning around and heading towards the nearby lifeguard shack. The boy wasted no time in admiring Vanessa’s ass and slender legs as she walked off. No atom of her bare skin was spared by his ogling eyes.
“Wow,” he muttered under his breath before breaking out of his trance and beginning his unbearable trek across the coastal beach. He decided to head down the south side of the beach with the ocean to his left. Typically the south part was where younger people his age would hang out, away from the families in the north, so the hope was that he would at least get some pretty girls to look at while the sand burned the soles of his feet. Unfortunately for him, the further south he went, the clearer it was becoming that today the south side was made up of old retirees and young boring-looking couples. Where are the large groups of scantily clad bikini girls having a ‘beach day’ when you need them?
“HEY, JACK!” Jack heard a familiar male voice yell from nearby.
Jack turned to his right to see Brandon, the third of the three lifeguards of the public beach, coming down the seawall stairs towards him. He was hugging a bucket in front of his chest with one hand, the other holding a small closed cup.
Brandon was a couple years older than Jack and a large dude that seemed more bear than man, mainly thanks to his rather hairy chest. He was a big guy that could easily come off as intimidating, but his friends knew he had the heart of an angel. Not only was he incredibly kind but he was quite the looker and charmer. Typically Jack would be worried about having to compete with Brandon in the category of girls’ attention, but the man proudly displayed his marriage ring and showed zero interest in other women. A simple man who married his high-school sweetheart right after they graduated. Jack found it hard to believe that such a perfect man could exist, yet here he was standing right before him.
The shirtless man brought the bucket right under Jack’s nose. “Look what my father-in-law gave us to try out! Oysters!”
Jack looked into the white bucket and indeed, it was filled with Oysters that caused the smell of the ocean to creep into his nose.
“What’d’ya say we go to the shack and share them with Vanessa and Evelyn?” Brandon said eager-eyed as he looked down at the few-inches-shorter Jack. “It’s lunch time anyway!”
Jack rubbed the back of his neck. “Listen Brandon, I’d love to man, but I told Vanessa I’d patrol the beach while she's on break.”
Brandon looked down the sandy strip. “There's not many people swimming at the moment, c’mon super quick, you deserve it man. …Oh, you know what? I’ll go out to patrol while you have some!”
Jack was in disbelief of this man’s selflessness, he knew he himself would never do such a thing for somebody.
“Plus,” Brandon continued while elbowing Jack’s side, “Vanessa loves raw oysters just as much as anyone else! She’ll be too distracted while chowing down on them to be mad at you!”
A primitive part of Jack’s brain lit up at suddenly hearing the combination of ‘Vanessa’ and ‘live oysters’ in the same sentence. A little exciting feeling he hadn’t felt in a long time seemed to travel through his spine as he felt his right index finger twitch.
“You know what? S-sure!” Jack stuttered, replying, “You’re the best, Brando!”
“Sweeeeet,” replied the walking muscle before turning to head towards the shack. “My wife even made us some delicious mignonette sauce.”
The lifeguard shack was a small wooden structure built in the centre of the public beach up against the seawall. It was about the size of a large living room and contained its own private washroom. Spread around the shack were your quintessential lifeguard supplies and tools, such as rescue boards, whistles, stretchers, ropes, first aid kits, and so on. In the middle sat a long wooden table and in the back corner a desk with an old computer.
Jack opened the door to let Brandon in before entering himself.
Sitting at the middle table eating a sandwich and staring at her phone was Vanessa. Sitting at the back desk was an older lady clacking away on a computer, the beach activities coordinator and their manager, Evelyn.
The second she noticed Jack, Vanessa threw a dirty look at him before putting down her cellphone. “Jack, you said you would–!”
“He’s here because of me, don’t worry,” Brandon interrupted as he walked over to Vanessa's side before plopping the bucket next to her. “I’ll patrol in the meantime while you both get to try some…” he paused for effect, “oysters!”
The girl’s brown eyes lit up. “Why didn’t you tell me before I started my sandwich?!”
Brandon’s eyes smiled back at the girl before turning towards the door. “Make sure you leave some for me! Oh! And make sure you have some as well, Evelyn!” He waved to Evelyn before opening the shack’s front door.
The fifty-something-year-old woman simply returned Brandon a fake smile before returning her attention to the phone call she was having. It seemed important.
Jack watched Brandon give him a wink before closing the door. He shook his head before turning his attention back to Vanessa. The pleasing sight was impatiently getting some oysters out of the bucket and opening the small cup of sauce. Jack, wasting no time, made sure to strategically sit down across from the damp-haired girl before she got to eating. The thought of Vanessa slurping down live oysters excited him far more than it should have, and it managed to unearth a familiar feeling he last experienced over half a year ago. He pondered on it for a moment before shaking the thoughts away and keeping his attention on the pretty girl before him.
“You have no idea how much I love seafood,” Vanessa exclaimed without breaking eye contact with the oyster she was preparing.
He nervously rubbed his left arm and was planning on playing dumb. The last thing he needed was for Vanessa to catch onto his secret fantasies about girls swallowing live things whole. “So… how does this whole oyster eating thing work?”
Vanessa had a rag in one hand holding down an oyster and a screwdriver in the other prying it open. As it cracked open, she looked up at Jack. “Never had oyster before, really? Well, it's pretty simple, you open it as you saw me just do, and then make sure it's not stuck to the shell.” Jack watched on as the half naked girl wiggled the oyster shell with intensity. “This one looks good,” she continued with her tongue sticking out. “Then you put a sauce on it if you like…” She then grabbed a spoon and scooped some of the mignonette sauce over the live oyster, “...and now that it's ready, you simply–”
Jack held his breath as he watched Vanessa bring the oyster in front of her lips. Her eyes grazed its existence before throwing her head back and sucking it past her soft lips. Without ceremony, the raven-haired girl swallowed the live oyster like it was any other piece of food. Jack couldn’t help but watch as the subtle bulge formed within her slender neck, and as it swiftly disappeared past her collarbones and deeper behind her breasts. He did his best to imagine what the oyster was experiencing, as it was pushed down the beautiful girl’s esophagus and into her fit stomach. He couldn’t help but bite his lower lip in reaction as memories from several months ago started to protrude into his consciousness. He did his best to repress them and focused on the moment in hand.
Vanessa tossed the empty shell to the side and looked back at Jack. “That's pretty much it… God, that's a good sauce.”
Jack cleared his throat before selfishly asking the unaware girl to elaborate, “So why swallow them whole? Why not chew?”
Vanessa returned a careless shrug before immediately grabbing another oyster from the bucket. She shoved the screwdriver head between the two shell sides before responding with a rather unsure tone, “I don’t know… I guess that's how I was taught to eat them by my parents?”
Jack’s eager eyes refused to move off the girl as she forcefully pried the next oyster shell open. A single bead of sweat could be seen forming on his forehead; he couldn’t help himself, “Isn’t it weird? Y’know… that they’re alive and all?”
The beautiful lifeguard tossed the top shell away and started putting the delicious sauce over the exposed oyster. “I guess? But I was told they die after being separated from the shell.”
Jack released a tense breath before swallowing hard; he knew keeping his mouth shut was the smart thing to do but he just had to correct her, “Actually, pretty sure they stay alive for a decent amount of time longer. …Meaning they probably die in your stomach.” A terrible surge of regret immediately dove down Jack’s spine. The last thing he needed was Vanessa to find out about his fetish.
Vanessa raised an eyebrow and took a quick look at Jack. Seeming to think nothing of it, she returned her attention to the treat in her hand.
“Interesting fact coming from someone who's never had oysters before, but good to know,” she simply replied before lifting the oyster up to her lips. “Now watch.”
More performatively this time and slower, Vanessa opened her mouth and placed the bottom oyster shell up to her lips all while looking Jack straight in the eyes. She then tilted her head up a bit and let the oyster slide onto her tongue. The mouth-obsessed Jack could feel his right hand beginning to shake with excitement and his heart rate increasing. Memories of a girl he once knew flashed into his mind; her beautiful blonde hair, piercing blue eyes, stunning body, and enormous mouth… As quickly as the vision came, it left. He subtly shook his head and focused back on Vanessa's enchanting demonstration.
With the oyster in the middle of her pink tongue, rather than immediately swallowing it, Vanessa kept her lips wide apart and exhibited the poor thing to Jack. Multiple saliva strands could be seen hanging from the roof of her hungry mouth as spit pooled up underneath her tongue. Jack was filled with sheer excitement at the morbid thought that this poor creature - which normally would live for multiple decades - was about to be doomed to be digested alive in Vanessa’s stomach. His eyes eagerly watched on as she finally closed her mouth and swallowed the oyster whole with a satisfying sound.
*Glrk!*
Jack tried his best to hide his elation, but to his horror he started to feel his cheeks turning red and warm. Vanessa couldn’t help but notice the cute boy in front of her getting flustered at the intimate display she’d just shown. She looked down at the table in embarrassment. “Shit, sorry, guess showing you food in my mouth is kinda gross, huh?”
Jack’s eyes went wide in horror. He would never want her to think he doesn’t want to see inside her “gross” mouth. That was almost worse than her knowing about his depraved fantasies. “No! No! It wasn’t gross! I’m just nervous about doing the same for the first time in front of you! I don’t want to look like an idiot and choke or something.” 
Vanessa chuckled to herself before returning a toothy grin with red cheeks. “Trust me, you’ll be fine. Now get one yourself and we can do it together.”
Feeling that the situation was saved and that she still wasn’t onto him, Jack grabbed an oyster and opened it with the screwdriver just like she showed him. Vanessa then did the same before they both sauced up their respective oysters and held them up in front of one another.
“Now that you’ve mentioned it,” Vanessa began saying as she stared at the oyster in front of her. “It is kind of weird that I’m swallowing these whole. I almost feel bad knowing they’re going to have to burn in my stomach acid.”
Jack’s eyes fluttered from the teasing words that escaped the raven-haired girl’s mouth. The words felt like they cut him like a hot knife through butter. He did his best to compose himself before really pushing the conversation to the limit. He couldn’t help himself, it was already too long since he’d gotten to indulge like this. “R-right, but I’m sure it's more merciful than chewing them, which is how a lot of people eat them. If I was an oyster, I’d definitely much rather be swallowed whole.”
The brown-eyed girl squinted back at Jack and left a pregnant pause in the conversation. The boy’s heart nearly stopped. Her stunning gaze glared at him intently. 
“Why would you say that out loud, you idiot! God, I’m so fucking stupid!” Jack screamed internally as burning shame and embarrassment spiralled throughout his body. “All I had to do was keep my mouth shut and enjoy the show!”
He opened his mouth to start apologizing but was quickly cut off by the nineteen-year-old girl, “Honestly, you’re right. Chewing them is kinda stupid…” She paused with a sly smirk before almost hesitating to continue, “...If you ever become an oyster, Jack, you better then hope you end up on my plate. I’d make sure to swallow you right up.” Vanessa couldn’t help but giggle to herself at her stupid tease, her cheeks turning red again as she looked back at Jack with a charming smile. “Oh my god, I’m so sorry. I don’t know why I said that. I was just trying to be funny,” She tried apologizing.
Jack felt his head get light from the girl innocently teasing him with the prospect of eating an oyster version of himself. Her casual attitude and aloof tone echoed in his mind before slowly being replaced by a different voice he knew so well once upon a time. His eyes envisioned the girl from before again. Her straight blonde hair, soft pink lips, model hips, charming voice, and teasing personality… his mind couldn't escape it. He had spent so many months doing his best to forget her, and yet it seemed it would all be for nothing. He could suddenly feel his heart start to ache. It yearned for her. She was the thrill of his life. She was perfect, yet a monster. But he didn’t care. He knew deep down inside he would love her regardless of the horrible things she had done…
…the terrible things he asked her to do. 
He couldn’t help but mutter her name under his breath:
Emma
“You good there, Jack?” Vanessa said as her embarrassed yet joyful expression was swiftly swapped for one of concern. 
Jack snapped out of his trance. He caught himself breathing heavily, with more sweat coming down his face, and his heart beating as if it was going to burst from his chest.
“Yeah… I’m fine,” he replied to assure the brown-eyed swimmer. He did his best to show an encouraging grin before using his free hand to wipe the sweat from his forehead. “It’s really hot in here, huh?”
“Do you need me to turn on the fan?” Vanessa added before lifting her shell to her lips.
Jack let out an exhausted sigh. “No, I’m fine. I’ll be going back out to patrol in a few minutes. I’ll be okay, thanks.”
The pretty girl returned a worried nod before lifting her oyster shell up to Jack’s. “As long as you’re okay.”
But just as they both put their respective shells to their lips, Evelyn startled them both by smacking the keyboard at her desk. The two quickly turned to look to the other side of the shack where they could see the woman removing her glasses and rubbing her eyes.
“What a nightmare…” Evelyn said out loud before letting out a deep breath.
“Everything okay?” Vanessa inquired before casually slurping up the oyster before her and swallowing it. Jack’s right eye twitched as he glued his pupils to the raven-haired girl’s neck muscles as they dragged the simple sea creature to its demise.
Evelyn looked to her two employees and left a loaded silence as she stared at them both. The older woman’s mere silent presence managed to create tension in the air. Evelyn turned to Vanessa. Then to Jack, whose eyes were now ogling Vanessa’s exposed stomach. She then shook her head and rolled her eyes before answering, “Shouldn’t one of you be on patrol?”
Jack’s eyes shot up at Evelyn. “Uhhhh, well Brand–”
“I don’t care. Now listen,” she interrupted. “I have news. We’re getting another lifeguard.”
The two nineteen-year-olds looked at one another before looking back to Evelyn. 
“That sounds like a good thing, yet you make it sound like it's not?” Vanessa asked, somewhat confused.
Evelyn let out an overly dramatic sigh. “Normally it is a good thing! But she’s not a good fit! The mayor forced me to hire her! Some legal mumbo-jumbo I don’t understand at all! I had no say in this decision.”
Jack’s ears perked up at the mention of ‘her’. The thought of another Vanessa to gawk at sounded like music to his ears.
“Okay?” Vanessa inquired again before turning around to get another oyster, “I don’t think I follow why you’re so bothered. She can’t be that bad. As long as she knows how to swim.”
Evelyn forcefully opened her desk drawer and grabbed a pack of cigarettes from it before using her other hand to grab a lighter. As she began to open the pack, she rolled her eyes at Vanessa. “Will you let me finish talking?” The gray-haired woman let out an exaggerated sigh. “The new lifeguard comes with me having to do a lot more work. A LOT of REALLY BIG work. I’ll need to section off different parts of the beach, maybe hire security, create signs with new rules, develop a system so people don’t get stepped on and–”
Jack’s heart skipped a beat.
“Sorry Ev,” apologized Vanessa before going ahead to put sauce over an exposed oyster. “So… we’re getting some celebrity to work with us or something?” The girl then brought the oyster over to her lips.
“Jesus, child,” Evelyn muttered before lighting a cigarette and inhaling its bitter-sweet warmth. She then exhaled before replying, “How dense are you? It’s Emma. Emma the bloody giantess is our new lifeguard. You want me to spell it out for you next time?!”
Jack’s heart felt like it stopped completely and his mind was seemingly injected with every possible emotion. He dropped his still-uneaten oyster onto the floor. Vanessa quickly swallowed the oyster in her hand before looking wide-eyed at Evelyn. “What?! NO WAY! Really?! Oh my God, that's awesome! They said she ran away to a foreign country, or something, right? Or she died and the government covered it up! She’s actually alive?! And she’s coming to work here?!”
Jack was getting dizzy. Months of repressed memories suddenly ripped their way into the top of his conscience, making him want to vomit... or die, but probably both. He tried getting up from the wooden bench but instead fell backwards onto the shack’s dry wooden floor.
“Jack?!” he heard Vanessa cry out, followed by an annoyed Evelyn, “Oh what’s with him this time?!”
Jack laid motionless on the floor, staring up at the shack’s ceiling. His mind was flying through possible ways out of this situation, from quitting his summer job to running away to another part of the country. 
Vanessa crouched down over him. “What’s gotten into you? Tell me you’re not scared of giant women.” She couldn’t help but laugh at what she just said.
Jack looked up at the girl’s stunning midriff as she looked down at him with a concerned expression. Quitting his job would mean no more Vanessa, which was a thought he really didn’t like. Although quitting the job and running away were the only solutions he had on his mind currently, he knew deep down that he would never be able to hide from Emma. If she really was back and actually alive, facing her would be inevitable.
“Hello? Jack?” Vanessa's expression and voice became more worried. “Are you okay?
Jack sluggishly nodded his head. “I’m… fine… I just uh, need a moment.”
“You’re not getting a moment,” Evelyn exclaimed before walking over and looking down at him. She blew out a thick plume of smoke. “Get up.”
Jack raised his upper body and leaned back using his arms as support. He tried taking some deep breaths to calm himself down while trying to figure out what to do next. He looked up at Evelyn. “When will Emma start working with us? Next week?”
Evelyn checked her watch. “Sooner.”
Jack’s eyes nearly jumped out from his skull before he quickly hopped to his feet. “Sooner? How much sooner?! Like later-this-week soon or–”
The ground suddenly shook beneath them.

They all looked at once another as another impulse followed. Rhythmically the ground vibrations got louder and quicker. As if something big was getting closer and closer.

The shack’s walls jerked from the increasing intensity causing various equipment to fall off the walls.

Evelyn’s expression was one of complete and utter annoyance. The older woman inhaled deeply through her cigarette before saying, “I suppose she’s here early, before her shift actually begins...”
Chapter 2: A Giant Problem
Jack ran for the door before stumbling out of the shack and found himself standing next to Vanessa; her facial expression that of utter astonishment, and her eyes were locked onto something towards the sky. Jack knew exactly what it was, yet his mind anguished and begged him not to turn his gaze towards it. But of course, there was no helping it. Inevitably his brown eyes turned upwards and collided with the blonde’s enormous figure, wrapped beautifully in a two-piece lifeguard swimsuit similar to Vanessa’s. As stunning as the giantess was, Jack couldn’t help but fear for his life. Their last interaction with each other nearly ended in his death.

“I’m so fucking dead,” he thought while trying to stop himself from shaking. His fearful gaze slowly lingered up towards her perfect lips as he felt his pure terror mix with arousal. The young man wanted to make a run for it. He felt like he was trying, but his legs stood firm. He didn’t want to admit it, but a part of him desperately desired for the giantess to notice him. He missed her so much.
Emma meanwhile was just off the beach and was surrounded by dozens of people, mainly news reporters, who were all shouting up at her asking questions. They were bombarding her with questions mainly revolving around the topic of where she had been for the past eight months. Far too distracted by all the moving tiny people around her bare feet, Emma had failed to notice Jack staring up at her from only a couple dozen meters away.
“Please, one question at a time!” Emma exclaimed with concern in her voice. She was too afraid to move her feet with so many wiggling people surrounding them. One little misstep with her enormous feet and one of the souls below her would end up becoming a part of her sole. News reporters and ordinary folk continued yelling up at her, seemingly ignorant or careless of the fact that she could accidentally crush them to death at any moment. She did her best to not make any sudden movements.
A man in a beige suit with a reporter’s microphone in his hand adventurously got up onto her big toe to get her attention before yelling upwards, “Did you willingly disappear from public life, or were there greater forces at play?” 
Emma’s cheeks turned red as she let out an anxious giggle before trying to wiggle the little man off her toe. “Uh… ...It was my decision, I really needed a break from it all. The constant attention towards my size was too much, but I’m ready to give it another shot.” She made sure to provide the recording cameras a pleasant smile as her eyes worriedly looked for where she’d be able to move if she wanted to.
A female reporter followed up, “But there are rumours that the federal government forced you out of the public eye due to poor behaviour? Illegal behaviour perhaps as well? Do you deny these allegations?”
The blonde didn’t seem to like that question. “Huh? What!? Of course I deny the allegations!” She then pursed her lips before clearing her throat, “It was just a really long vacation! I needed time on my own… away from all this!”
The cameramen below her indulged their horny eyes in the girl’s thirst quenching body above them. Many inadvertently - or even intentionally - had moved their camera shots onto the giantess’s perky breasts, focusing on how the red lifeguard top hugged them ever so tightly. Other camera operators slowly travelled their camera shots up her boundless smooth legs and all the way up to zoom in on shots of her flat stomach and belly button. This all made for a rather unique experience for those watching live from home.
The female reporter, who asked the last question, was not giving up that easily. “But Emma, if I may, you’ve been gone for over eight months. Not a single soul has reported seeing you in that time frame. Could you explain how that is possible?! …No offence hun, but you’re huge!”
The blue eyed girl shook her head, annoyed. “Listen! It’s none of your business where I was! Or what I was doing!” The agitated giantess glanced towards the beach and spotted a young man and woman in lifeguard attire gawking at her. Normally she’d ignore such gawking but something about the young man caused her to take a second look. Her heart skipped a beat and her eyes went wide.
It was Jack.
She looked down at the sea of reporters. “I think that's enough questions for today. Catch me later, or never honestly! Never would be better!” Without warning she turned towards the frozen Jack and carelessly moved her foot out of the crowd, over and past them. In the process she unintentionally knocked down a few reporters and destroyed one of their ogling TV cameras.
“Shit,” Jack muttered under his breath. He had ample opportunity to run already, yet he didn’t. Why? He used his hand to wipe the sweat coming down his brow. 
Vanessa looked over to him, excitement in her eyes. “Oh! I think she’s coming towards us!”
Jack looked back at Vanessa, his own eyes failing to share the same level of elation. He opened his mouth to say something but simply muttered gibberish under his own breath.
Emma cleared the crowd and walked a few giant steps to reach Jack and Vanessa who were standing dumbfounded in the warm beach sand. She presented a warm smile at the two and before crouching down. Her straight blonde hair hung only a few meters from the sand below. “Jack! Hello!?” She shook her giant hand comedically in front of him. “Don’t pretend like you’ve forgotten me! I’m a bit too big to forget, you know?” She giggled as she heartily gazed at the boy who was frozen with fear.
Jack looked to each side for an escape route but knew it was futile. There was no running from a 98ft (30 meter) tall giantess. With her so close now, his heart began twisting and turning, reminding him just how infatuated he once was with this girl. …And possibly how much he still was. He could feel the blood rushing throughout his body, his fear was mixed with an intense snugly warmness.
Vanessa looked up at Emma and then towards Jack, her facial expression turned to one of disorientation. “Wait, you can’t be serious… you guys actually know each other, like… personally?!”
Jack took a deep breath, he had no choice. He did his best to put on a brave face and looked Emma right into her giant blue eyes.“O-oh hey, Emma.”
The enormous blonde smirked. “Oh hey, Emma?” she teased while trying to imitate Jack’s voice. She rolled her eyes before bringing her enormous face closer to the young man, her blonde strands now dipping into the toasty grains below. “It’s been over half a year and all I get is, ‘Oh hey, Emma’?” She then let out a wide cheshire smile, making Jack want to melt. Intense desire for Emma speared its way into his rapidly beating heart.
Jack’s eyes fluttered, his emotions in complete turmoil. “I uh, well you know–”
Emma leaned back a bit before glancing over to Vanessa. “Ugh, men, right? Too manly to ever show their emotions publicly around others.” Emma paused for a moment before glancing up and down Vanessa’s relatively tiny body. She then looked back to Jack before returning a suspicious gaze to the black-haired girl. The blonde’s voice suddenly became a bit more monotone, “And you are? You and Jack aren't like, a thing, right?”
Vanessa blushed as she took a glance at the shirtless sweaty boy next to her. She chuckled before replying, “I’m Vanessa and uh no, just friends… co-workers… I uh… work here… like Jack.”
Emma watched intently as Vanessa’s eyes seemed to linger a second too long on Jack’s torso.
“Right….” the giantess replied before setting her tone back to a more casual one. Some insecurity could be felt between her words, “...my name is Emma. Jack and I are pretty close friends. Like VERY close.”
Vanessa turned to Jack before looking up at Emma’s sharp blue eyes. “T-that’s incredible honestly, I’m sort of shocked Jack never told me about knowing you personally! He must have some crazy stories about being friends with you and all.”
Emma smirked. “You could say that.”
Before the two could continue their conversation, the crowd of reporters seemed to migrate onto the beach behind the giantess and began yelling questions at the giantess’s back. Emma could feel her temper flare up as she could sense that the dozens of cameramen were probably all filming and leering at her giant ass. She looked over to Jack who still seemed to be in some anxious state. “Jack, could you teach me some pointers before my first real shift begins?”
The boy stuttered a response, “You want me t-to… huh?”
“Thanks! You’re the best Jackie!” the blonde replied. She carefully cupped her old friend into the palms of her hands before getting back up and heading out into the water. Jack tried to dodge the giantess’s hands but it was futile, he stood no chance against her size and speed. Before he knew it he was being carried off into the ocean by the giantess. He looked back at the beach near the shack where he could see the crowd of reporters begging Emma to come back. Vanessa was near the crowd, watching in awe as the colossal giantess walked off into the deep water.
After getting so far from the beach that nobody could hear them, and deep enough that the water was up to her armpits, Emma stopped and let out a sigh of relief. “Finally, some peace and quiet.” She held out her hand over the water in front of her and looked down at Jack. She took in his pleasing presence for a few moments before breaking the silence in the most blunt way possible, “Of course you picked a summer job that has you working with some hot girl in a swimsuit.”
“Emma… listen, could you please-” Jack replied anxiously, trying to change the topic, before getting interrupted.
“I mean I’m not mad or anything, but she is way too pretty to be wearing something like that. And dude, I saw the way she looked at you and trust me, that–”
“Emma!” Jack sternly interrupted back, his frail nerves becoming evident as he looked down towards the water. “Stop! Why are you acting like nothing happened?!”
Emma raised a brow. “What do you mean?”
“What do I mean?! Are you serious?!” he yelled, throwing his hands up into the air, “THIS, EMMA! Your behaviour! You’ve been gone for almost eight months, suddenly come back out of nowhere, and somehow forgotten that you tried to kill me the last time we were together!"
The blonde giantess stayed silent.
“You’re acting like it never happened!” Jack continued ranting, “I had to live in fear all this time thinking those government suits would assassinate me at any time! Worse than that… I assumed they killed you!” Tears started to form under his eyes. “You know how hard it was to move on from thinking you were dead?” He choked up on his words before wiping away some tears, “And now you’ve appeared out of nowhere! As if nothing EVER happened?! I’m so confused! I was scared you'd come back to hurt me or something!”
“Jack, I–”
“And before you say anything else…” he interrupted with a serious tone, “...be honest… and tell me if they asked you to get rid of me. With all we’ve been through, I feel like you owe me that.”
A somber expression was splayed across Emma’s face, her cheery attitude completely gone. She inhaled through her nose as a single tear went down her cheek. “Jack, I’m not here to hurt you. I’m only here because I missed you, I swear.”
As terrified as he was in the moment, Jack did finally feel some sense of relief. He knew the giantess had trouble lying. Her words felt genuine. He didn’t want to admit it, but he knew deep down he missed her as well. How couldn’t he? She once felt like the world to him. His chest heaved up and down from his anxious breathing before he looked back up into the giant girl’s eyes. They enveloped him in that moment, just like they did a year ago when they first met.
Emma tried to return a half-smile. “Sorry, I’m such an idiot. I was just so excited to see you again, I don’t know why I thought everything would be like it was before. I guess I just missed the time we had together. If it makes you feel any better, I don’t think they would ever hurt you. Considering I would probably destroy half the city if they did.”
A silence interjected itself as the two simply stared at one another for a couple moments. 
Emma looked off towards the horizon before clearing her throat and adding, “I’m glad to be here with you than in the torture dungeon they kept me in. All they did was probe me with metallic crap and feed me stuff I didn’t want to eat. Of course, they kept saying what they were doing to me was for science research, but I’m sure it’s all bullshit. Just an excuse to punish me.”
Emma’s eyes shifted back down towards Jack who was fixated on her face. “I’m surprised they didn’t decide to just keep me down there forever…”
Jack nodded his head in agreement before replying, “Well… I’m happy they didn’t.” He couldn’t help but start euphorically recalling the times he got to watch Emma swallow people alive in the past. They were absolutely morally terrible thoughts, but he knew he missed it.
Emma’s mood seemed to improve from Jack’s response. She brought her charming smile back to her face before saying, “Also, I’ve had a lot of time to reflect on what you said to me back in the forest, and have decided I won’t ever eat or hurt anyone ever again. I swear.”
The young man’s eyes shot open in surprise as he stirred in her giant palm. “What?!” he blurted out mindlessly while still having the picturesque image of Emma’s neck bulging from when she swallowed Jessie whole. His face went red as he immediately regretted his thoughtless response.
Emma, partially surprised, narrowed her gaze down at the tiny lifeguard. She couldn’t help but joke to soften the mood between them, “Considering your reaction, maybe I’ll take this opportunity and eat that Vanessa girl you work with. Don’t need her distracting you while at work.”
Jack felt his heart jump from his chest. The giant blonde knew far too well how he ticked, or at least how his penis ticked. As much as he wanted to nod his head in agreement and beg for it to happen, he was trying to be a better person. And to be honest, he really liked Vanessa. He jumped to his feet on the giantess’s palm. “Hardy har har, but Vanessa is totally off limits. She’s a good person and a good friend.”
Emma rolled her eyes playfully before teasing, “She’s that pretty and a good friend, huh? Even more reason to invite her to crawl into my mouth.”
Jack caught onto the giantess’s obvious tease and couldn’t help but laugh. All the tension at this point had dissipated and the two were left staring at each other with warm gazes. 
Emma couldn’t help herself and spoke freely, “I missed you, Jack.”
Jack hesitated for a moment but didn’t stop himself from sharing what he felt. “I missed you too, Em.”
The nice moment was unfortunately cut short as the corner of Emma’s eye caught a small boat approaching them.
“Seriously! These reporters have been following me all day!” Emma exclaimed as Jack turned around to look at what the blonde had spotted. He looked towards the shore. Between it and the two of them was a small cabin boat approaching at high speed. It was packed with reporters, and they seemed eager to continue harassing Emma for questions.
“Oh, one last thing,” Jack quickly exclaimed to get it out before the boat got too close. “I know our emotions are flowing now, but can we take this whole thing slow? I’m still in disbelief that you’re actually here.”
“Slow!?” The blonde, seemingly surprised at what he just asked, “What do you mean?”
The young man’s eyes watched the boat coming closer before turning back up to Emma. “I just need time to process this whole thing with you being back. I have a lot going on and I need some space before getting back into dating somebody. You get it, right?"
Emma did her best to hide her sudden anxiety with her fragile smile. She was taken aback that Jack didn’t seem too eager to continue trying to be a couple. Daydreaming about dating Jack was one of the main things that helped her get through the hell the government had put her through. She could try but didn’t want to understand why Jack was feeling the way he was. “I mean I don’t mind waiting to go on an actual date but are you saying you don’t want to be a couple?” She shook her head. “I’m sorry I thought this is what you wanted... What we wanted.”
“It is what I want!” Jack replied quickly seeing Emma was getting upset, “It would just be temporary! A part of me still thinks you’re dead, Emma!”

The giantess’s smile at this point had completely faded away. “How long do we need to wait before we can date again?”

Jack could see the boat getting within earshot and desperately tried to close off the conversation, “How long? Em, I’m not sure. Like a week?”

“A week. Are you sure?” The blonde asked, ignoring the sound of the boat’s engines getting louder.

“Yeah, something like. I want to be emotionally ready when we’re together, y’know?” Jack replied before turning to shoo the boat of reporters away.

Emma let out a concerned sigh. She didn’t like what Jack was asking of her but she knew she had no choice and would simply have to cope with the reality. 

“Okay, I somewhat understand.” Emma replied in a sorrowful tone before cracking a partial smile back down at the boy. “But don’t take took long to think about it. As much as I want to be with you, I can’t wait forever.”

“Thanks Em. I appreciate it.” Jack warmly replied as the boat stopped next to the two. 

The packed boat of reporters wasted no time yelling questions up at the giantess and snapping photos on mass. Emma paid no attention to them as her mind was stuck in a loop wondering what had gotten into Jack. She pondered a few potential reasons before her mind was reminded of the beautiful lifeguard Jack was with when she first saw him on the beach. She couldn’t help but wonder if Vanessa had anything to do with Jack’s hesitation.
Chapter 3: You Can't Have Your Cake and Eat It Too
Jack laid on his side over the warm beach sand with his sunglasses on, daydreaming during his break. He mindlessly snacked on a bag of pistachios while staring out onto the ocean horizon. It had already been a week since Emma had appeared out of nowhere and started working as a lifeguard alongside him. Their dynamic wasn’t the same as it was before the incident, but he was quite content that Emma was giving him the space he asked for. He imagined that sometime in the near future when he’s ready that they’d pursue being a couple again.
He let out a drab sigh before shifting his gaze to Emma who was sitting in the water with it up to her waist, ‘lifeguarding’. She was less so lifeguarding and more so trying to negotiate with the children and teenagers in the water trying to get close to her. They were either pleading to climb her and use her as some sort of giant diving platform or begging her to create giant waves for them to get hit by. She refused, of course, but she would compromise occasionally by throwing one of them into the air if they asked nicely. Thanks to her, the once mundane public beach had turned into quite the hotspot. 
Jack shifted his gaze back to the horizon and continued reflecting. She was amazing in so many ways, but the time he had away from her really helped him reflect on their unorthodox relationship. Her size and infamy brought along so many cons that his past self was willing to ignore. He felt like a lot of the cons today were dealbreakers to him. The worst of them being the fact that some government agency was probably monitoring her 24/7. He hated the idea of slimy agents watching his every move just because he was trying to date Emma. If it wasn’t for that and a few other issues, he knew well enough that he would probably be on his knees begging her for another date.
An additional problem, which he was unwilling to admit to himself, was that his sights were set on Vanessa. He told himself it wasn’t his fault Emma had disappeared and Vanessa just happened to be around all summer. He had a genuine attraction and desire to be with Vanessa; she was funny, super cool, and best of all, fucking hot. She was the ideal woman for any horny college-aged guy. Perfect in every way with just a slight exception. She wasn’t big enough to swallow somebody whole…
He couldn’t help it and just had to try imagine it for fun. What if Vanessa was as big as Emma? He started picturing all the times Emma swallowed someone whole, but instead had Vanessa in her place. Was it even better? Could he tell?
Blood began rushing down the young man’s frame a few moments after the deranged thoughts began. Without a moment’s notice, a tent was pitched within his swimming trunks and panic ensued. Being on a public beach, Jack quickly sat up, searched around to see if anybody had seen him, and placed the bag of pistachios over his boner in an attempt to conceal it. 
The groups of people to the left of him were all hopefully far enough away that they saw nothing. As he turned to his right, he was startled by the pair of familiar beautiful legs he spent so much of his summer gawking at. 
“Breaks over, hot sh– Oooh, pistachios!” Vanessa said grinning, while eyeing the bag in Jack’s lap. 
The panicked boy squinted up at the brunette’s face and returned a desperate half-smile. “You startled the crap out of me! Can’t just sneak up on people like that!”
“Didn’t take you for a scaredy cat,” Vanessa teased before crouching down and holding out an open palm. “Care to share with Vernon O’Renal’s second-best lifeguard?”
As panicked as he was in the moment, Jack couldn’t help but melt in Vanessa’s bright brown eyes and stunning smile. His mind seemed to stall for a moment before finally responding, “Uh yeah, of course.” He carefully grabbed only a couple pistachios - making sure not to reveal his embarrassment - and dropped them in the girl’s welcoming palm.
Maybe Vanessa is the right choice? And it wouldn’t be wrong, right? It’s not like Emma and I are official or anything.
“Only two? Hope this isn’t you trying to imply I’ve gained weight.” Vanessa laughed as she rose back up and began prying the two pistachios open.
Jack couldn’t help but take some quick glances at the girl’s exposed midriff. He ogled at its enchanting shape and her sultry belly button. ‘Perfection’ was the only thing that came to mind. Before he could try to come up with a witty response to Vanessa’s weight joke, another voice could be heard coming from behind.
“So this is Jack…?” the feminine voice said with a candid tone. “Hmm… he’s cute.”
Jack’s head turned on a swivel to his left to be met with a girl clearly around Vanessa’s age. She was in a baby-blue bikini standing confidently with her hand on her hip. She had wavy dirty-blonde hair, deep blue eyes, an eyebrow piercing over her left eye, a large tattoo over her left thigh, and, most importantly, an incredible pair of tits. Jack had to hold his jaw from dropping at the beautiful sight. He couldn't believe his current luck of being stuck between two smokeshows, with another third enormous one in the ocean water just several dozen feet away. 
Vanessa seemed to get somewhat red in the face. She hesitated for a moment before answering matter-of-factly, “Yeah.” 
Turning back to Vanessa, Jack couldn’t help but notice her face showing signs of fluster.
“Jack, this is Jenna. She’s from my sorority,” Vanessa stated, trying to introduce the two. “Jenna, this is Jack. He works with me, as you already know.”
Jack swallowed hard before waving back to the blonde and doing his best to come off as nonchalant. He made sure to strain his voice to be deeper, “Hey.”
With a self-assured grin, Jenna lazily lifted her hand to wave back at Jack before turning her attention back to Vanessa. “We’ve decided to host the thing at the abandoned water park this evening. You’re still coming, right?”
Vanessa took a glance down at Jack before looking back at Jenna. “Yeah of course,” a quick pause, “Can Jack come as well?”
“Maybe,” Jenna replied before leaving the conversation at a pregnant halt. During the silence she made sure to lock eye-contact with Jack. The young man had trouble reciprocating due to the blonde’s sharp infatuating gaze. The mix of her gorgeous eyes and sheer confidence was burning him from the inside.
“On one condition,” Jenna finally continued as her attention shifted to the giantess in the water. “You’re friends with her, right, Jack?” 
Emma meanwhile had totally forgotten she was on lifeguard duty, and was laser-focused on the two college girls flanking her precious Jack. Even though she assumed it was probably nothing for her to worry about, she couldn’t help but feel incredibly jealous. She was so absorbed by the trio talking amongst themselves that she failed to notice a young teenager climbing the side of her torso. A few other boys in the water egged him on to climb higher and higher.
“Y-yeah,” Jack replied, doing his best not to stare at Jenna’s enormous knockers.
“Good. Because the skanks from Chi Epsilon Eta are hosting a big party tonight, and rumour has it that most frats are heading there,” Jenna explained with slight resentment in her voice. She shook her head before continuing, “I’m pretty sure having a giantess at ours will get all those dumbass horny boys reconsidering where they go.”
“You’re really going to make him invite her, seriously?” Vanessa interjected, oddly bothered at the idea of Emma going.
Jenna returned a bothered expression before crossing her arms. "Unfortunately, I am. I’d rather Jack not be the only guy around thirty girls. Imagine how embarrassing it would be if the other sororities found out we could only manage to attract a single man to a party.”
Jack bit his lower lip; he couldn’t help but think it sounded like a great party for him to attend.
“Besides, it's up to him, not you,” Jenna clarified before returning a grin on her face and looking down at Jack. “So, think you can get her to come tonight?”
Jack let his gaze linger a second too long on the blonde’s breasts before reaching her face. He nodded. “We’ll both be there.”
Jenna leered over at Vanessa before returning Jack a wide smile. “Good boy, that's what I like to hear.” She looked back at Vanessa. “See you tonight, V.” And with that she turned around and began walking down the beach back towards her friends.
Jack was stun-locked by the girl’s comment and it seemed to stiffen him in response. He was doing so well with getting his boner to soften, but just like that he was rock hard again. As much as he wanted to gawk at Jenna’s sand-covered ass as she walked away, he more importantly wanted to check on Vanessa. Turning to his right, he could feel Vanessa’s anger. 
“I love her, but I can’t understand why she’s always like this,” the raven-haired lifeguard couldn’t help but vent to Jack. “All she cares about is making herself and the sorority look good. Sorority this, sorority that! Sometimes I wish I’d never joined.”
Jack wanted to get up to talk properly face-to-face with Vanessa, but with his blood flowing downwards again, he stayed sitting with his pistachio defence. He looked up to try console her, “Don’t let her get to you. Besides, I’m sure Emma will be glad to come to the party.”
Vanessa pursed her lips before exhaling an exhausted sigh. “Sure, but I don’t want you to force Emma to go if she doesn’t want to.” She paused for a moment before finally opening one of the pistachios and popping it in her mouth. “Anyway, I’m going on my break, which means yours is over.”
“Roger, cap’n,” Jack replied with a silly salute.
The girl turned around and began heading for the shack for her break. Doing his best to not indulge in the girl’s curves for the millionth time while her back was turned to him, Jack made sure to exclaim, “Oh! Thanks for inviting me to the thing! Looking forward to seeing you there.”
Vanessa turned her head back at Jack and couldn’t help but return him a warm smile. It made Jack feel all warm and fuzzy inside. 
His gaze slowly shifted ahead of him. Emma was still in the same spot in the water, watching him with her endearing blue eyes. He knew why her attention was stolen, any girl in love would be bothered by two pretty girls surrounding her prime infatuation. Jack felt guilty of course, especially considering that he knew he had feelings for Vanessa. Yet he hesitated to blame himself. He’s a single guy around girls in beach suits, his heart was going to do whatever it pleased. He wished he could just forget about Vanessa and focus all his love to Emma, but it wasn’t going to be easy.
The teenage boy climbing Emma successfully managed to reach the top of her left shoulder. Getting up on his feet, he turned to look off the giantess and down to his friends in the water. He puffed up his chest and threw his hands up into the air. “I did it! I climbed Mount Emma!”
Snapping out her gaze, Emma turned to the boy on her shoulder and gave him a displeased squint. “Seriously? What did I say about climbing me without my permission?” Without ceremony, she inhaled deeply before blowing out a blast of air from between her lips, causing the teenager to go flying off her and into the ocean water below. His friends below cheered him on, watching him yell victoriously as he spun through the air and into the sea below. A giant splash was followed by him quickly resurfacing and throwing his hands up in glory. He couldn’t help but bask in the glory as his friends chanted his name.
Feeling overstimulated by the teenagers and the girls swarming Jack, Emma slowly got out of the water and began walking towards him. Her towering body moving through the water caught the attention of all the beach goers in the area; it was impossible for a normal person to not look. Most were distracted simply by her sheer size, while others couldn't help but gawk at her stunning figure. As she reached the sand she steadily got down to her knees right next to Jack.
“So, what's got all these girls bothering you during your break?” Emma said as she did her best to not look like a jealous girlfriend. Her warm smile was pleasantly framed between wet blonde strands as her eyes curiously peered down at Jack for his response.
If not already overwhelmed by the girls of prior, Jack held his breath in awe as Emma leaned her jaw-dropping colossal body over him. He felt his heart rate increase as he tried to keep professional work composure. He cleared his throat before replying, “Oh, they were just bickering about a party happening tonight.”
“A party, cool…” Emma replied with a long nod and narrowing eyes. “...Are you going? Did Vanessa invite you?”
“Yes, and yes…” Jack paused to clear his throat before replying. “...And I was wondering if you’d like to go with me?” the messy chestnut-haired boy said as he looked up at the giantess with his own charming smile.
Emma’s smile grew wide on her face. She wondered if this was Jack slowly trying to get them back into dating. The thoughts excited her. “You want me to go? Are they okay with it?”
“Of course, I’d love for you to go!” Jack exclaimed cheerily. “And don’t worry, I asked them if you could go and they said they’d be happy to have you there.”
“Sure!” Emma enthusiastically replied. “Sounds like it could be fun. I’ve never really been to one of these parties.”
“Sweet. I’ll come by your place at seven?”
Chapter 4: A Quick Trip Through Memory Lane
Jack stood before the enormous house as he prepared himself to ring the bell. So many memories whirled through his mind as he stared blankly at it. It was a stark reminder of the people he’d watched Emma devour whole within it. His ears could still hear the beautiful gurgling and churning noises as Emma’s stomach digested innocent people alive. His eyelids slightly fluttered to the memory of him sleeping on Emma’s midriff as her body slowly absorbed them.
He understood how unforgivably abhorrent him indulging in a giant girl swallowing people alive was, yet he knew if he was given the chance to experience it again, he probably wouldn’t hesitate.
Jack rang the doorbell - and as if she was waiting right at the entrance the entire time - Emma opened the colossal door almost immediately. There, standing tall above Jack, was the giantess in her full glory. She’d clearly done herself up for the party and the young man was taken-aback; unlike himself who was just sporting a white dress-shirt, beige shorts, sandals, and a cheap dress watch.
The giantess had a distinct braid running through her straight blonde hair, smokey eye makeup, a dark-blue tank top just covering half her belly button, a thin golden necklace, golden bracelets on both wrists, denim shorts with a brown belt, dark-blue flip-flops, white painted toenails, a ring around one of her toes, and even a giant can of beer in her left hand.
“WOW!” Jack genuinely gasped out loud. “You look incredible! …I mean you always do, but y’know what I mean!” As his eyes glazed her from head to toe he couldn’t help but comment, “A toe ring, huh? Never imagined Emma as a toe-ring type of girl.”
The blue-eyed girl couldn’t help but blush as she did a quick little model pose. “Well I thought about how most people see my legs and feet close up all the time, so I decided they needed to look extra pretty.”
Jack shook his head with a cheeky smirk. “I’m sure if there's any feet guys at the party, they’ll love your consideration.”
Emma rolled her eyes. “Ha, very funny…” A smirk then showed up on her face. “…I wonder how different everything would have been if you were into feet instead of that other fucked up thing. Maybe we'd both be better people.”
Jack couldn’t help but chuckle at the dark joke before replying, “Probably not that different. We’d just be crushing people with your bare feet instead.”
“Touché.” Emma replied with a raised eyebrow before crouching down to put out her palm for Jack. “Ready to go?”
Jack eagerly hopped onto the giantess’s palm and dropped down to his knees as she raised him up towards her shoulder. He got off her hand and made sure to tightly grip her bra strap in order to not fall off.
“Nervous?” Jack asked while positioning himself more comfortably. “Considering this is your first college party?”
Jack could hear a nervous breath exhale from her mouth as she turned to head for the party. “A bit. But I’m sure it’ll be fun, right?”
Chapter 5: Welcome to Beta Pi Omega’s Party
The sun was close to setting as Emma approached the water park with Jack secured to her shoulder blade. Her eyes slowly surveyed the park as they got closer. She could see three green water slides that all spiralled into the same dry pool near the far end, an enormous empty wave pool, a set of dilapidated hot tub pools, and a rather tall blue tunnel-style waterslide that led to its own dry pool area. Throughout the part what seemed to be hundreds of young college students all chatting amongst themselves with loud music blasting and booze in their hands. Emma felt somewhat nervous from the sight of so many college students in one place, but she pressed forward not wanting to disappoint Jack.
A couple tall fences and a hedge were minor inconveniences for the giantess as she carefully stepped her way into the park's bounds and towards the party. Before she and Jack had a chance to make themselves known, one of the young men in the crowd spotted them first.
“Holy shit, boys!” the young man exclaimed while raising his beer to the sky. He seemed like your classic frat boy with dirty blonde hair and some abstract tattoos on his left arm. He was wearing a white tank top, floral swim trunks, and had no foot wear. “Jenna wasn’t lying when she said Big Momma would be here! Boys… I told you it would be an incredible sight. Like, come on!” The young men next to him, clearly his frat buddies, couldn’t help but let their horny eyes shamelessly wander the giantess’s body from head to toe. One guy amusingly quite fixated on Emma's charming toes. 
Emma simply raised a brow before looking at Jack who seemed bewildered by the group of boy’s behaviour. Other students at the party tried to act normal and continue chatting amongst themselves, but of course they couldn’t help but become voyeurs to the absurdity. Before anyone could say more, most attention quickly shifted to Jenna who could be seen angrily moving towards the man who called out Emma. The furious busty blonde was holding a vodka soda in one hand and a vape in the other. She was wearing the same light-blue bikini top from the beach, but also a light white skirt with white flip flops.
“Kevin, you moron!” Jenna yelled as she forcefully poked the frat boy’s chest. “You can’t just say shit like that about her!”
The himbo returned a look of astonishment to the feisty blonde. “Relax! It was just guy-talk Jen. I only meant it as a compliment, alright?” With no hesitation he turned to look back up at Emma, a big smile across his face. “Apologies. Having a blast with the boys makes me say stupid stuff sometimes. Alcohol too.” He couldn’t help but let out a chuckle immediately after.
“Uh… It’s okay,” Emma instinctively replied not knowing how to react to the man’s strangeness.
Jenna, much shorter than Kevin, got up on her tippy-toes, grabbed Kevin’s head and turned it back to look at her. She brought her face and close as possible to his. “Behave when you’re at my party, understand? Don’t act like such an imbecile all the time.”
Kevin couldn’t help but smirk as he looked back into the girl’s blue eyes. He replied in a quiet tone so that only Jenna and his few friends around could hear, “You should act angry more often, it goes well with your eyes.” 
Although Jenna’s eyes stayed resentful, her lips slowly unfolded into a smirk. “Fuck you.” The two just stared at each other intensely for a few seconds at one another for a few moments before eventually backing off of one another. Jenna quickly turned her attention to Emma and Jack. she cleared her throat and put on a friendly grin. “Welcome to Beta Pi Omega’s annual summer party. Glad you could both make it! And please, ignore Kevin. His mouth works faster than his brain.”
The two chuckled before Jack replied, “Thanks for the invite!” 
Jenna then led the two a bit away from Kevin and his friends before continuing, “Jack, we’ve got plenty of drinks so help yourself to the coolers. Emma, for you the best we could do is offer you some beer barrels the boys brought. Like, they’re meant for Kevin’s frat, but honestly better you drink them than him and his gang of idiots. Oh, and if any of them give you a hard time, let me know and I’ll put them in their place. That or you can just crush them with your feet. The latter is my preference to be honest.”
Emma and Jack couldn’t help but laugh, with Emma laughing particularly hard.
“I’ll do my best to hold back, but no promises,” Emma replied with a wide smile, the sorority girl’s gag seemed to put her a bit at ease.
As the laughter ended, Jack managed to spot Vanessa chatting with some girls off by one of the pool edges. Vanessa, seeing him as well, waved him to come over to her. With no second thought going through his mind, Jack patted Emma on her shoulder and eagerly asked, “Hey, could you put me down? I just need to go say hi to a few people.” As Emma turned to him, she couldn’t help but notice who the brown-haired boy’s eyes were fixated to. Instant insecurity formed in Emma’s heart, yet she did her best to set it aside before replying with a cheery tone, “Yeah, sure.” With caution, she crouched down and placed Jack on the ground. Jack, without looking back, jogged towards Vanessa. “Catch you in a bit, alright Em? I’ll be quick, I swear.”
“Mhmmm,” was all the giantess could muster as she tried to keep a positive attitude and facade. Her eyes couldn’t help but notice Jenna rolling her eyes watching Jack walk off. The bikini-topped girl looked up at Emma and bluntly commented, “Men.”
Emma, feeling this was going to be a longer night than expected, spared no time cracking open the beer she brought before letting out a tired sigh. A part of her wanted to tell Jack how she felt about Vanessa, but she didn’t want to come off as some insecure bitch. More so, Emma coped by telling herself that she wasn’t even his girlfriend so it’s not like he was doing anything wrong. After spending all those months trapped in a secret government laboratory, she really thought that the moment she’d be back Jack would be ecstatic to try dating again. The last thing she expected was him to want to ‘take it slow’ and ‘need time’. Although she was sure he was still into her, she wasn’t getting any hints that he was wanting more from their current relationship. Worse was the fact that a nagging part in the back of her head kept telling her that Vanessa was the sole reason Jack was so emotionally distracted. That same part in her head was trying to convince her that all she had to do was get rid of Vanessa, and Jack would have no choice but to shift his emotional energy back. She’d successfully gotten rid of Jack’s potential love interest once in the past, so why not do it again?
Emma shook the dark thoughts from her head and decided she needed to sit down for a bit. She spotted a free area to the side of the party and carefully walked over, doing her best to not step on anyone. Fortunately, most of the party was very aware of where she was at any given moment so no close calls were had. She eventually laid down on her side and casually sipped on her beer while waiting for Jack to return. As she looked around the sea of young students, she could tell some were trying to gain the courage to approach her; a few girls to the right, some weird looking dudes over by the slide, and some brunette in the distance. Understanding she came here to try and have a good time, she did her best to look approachable. Lucky for her, it wasn’t too long before a young man with messy black hair and glasses approached.
Chapter 6: She’s More Than Just a Fantasy
Vanessa excused herself from her group of friends and turned towards Jack. The music was getting louder at the party so she had to almost yell, “You managed to get Emma to come, nice!”
Jack meanwhile couldn’t help but ogle at his newest crush as he approached. She was wearing a short black mini-skirt, a cute sleeveless red top, black sandals, and had her hair straightened nicely past her shoulders. The two gave each other a friendly hug, during which Jack couldn’t help but take in the girl’s heavenly aroma. They slowly released the embrace before looking at one another for a quick moment. The raven-haired girl quickly commented with a sly smirk, “It’s odd seeing you with a shirt on for once. I almost didn’t recognize you.”
Jack couldn’t help but smile like a dumbass in response before replying jokingly, “Shirts don’t match my style, huh? Do I need to take it off?”
“Nah,” Vanessa replied with her eyes sweetly scanning him from head to toe. She took a sip of her canned vodka soda before continuing, “Don’t need you distracting other girls, y’know?”
Jack’s eyes flared. Her immediate flirtiness with him felt like ecstasy. Goodness warmed his heart but his brain still had to process how to reply. He tried to conjure something to say but was cut short by Vanessa filling the void for him.
“Oh! You don’t have a drink yet!” she exclaimed wide-eyed. “Here, take mine. I’ll get another.” With no choice of his own the college girl shoved the can into his hands before explaining, “It's lime flavoured. So good…” She then turned to grab something from a nearby cooler. Jack couldn’t help but notice the group of girls Vanessa was with earlier watching him with occasional giggles. Within a few moments Vanessa was already back with a new drink of her own.
“Y’know, it's crazy that this is our first time hanging out apart from work,” she said while cracking open her new drink. “Maybe we need to do it more often?”
Jack took a sip of the vodka soda before replying, “Yeah, totally! Especially with only a month left of the summer break.” He then opened his mouth again, prepared to ask Vanessa if she’d be free next week to do something after work, but hesitated as he remembered he still didn’t figure out what he wanted to do about Emma. He took another sip, nervously.
“What does summer break ending have to do with anything?” Vanessa quizzically asked. “I’m sure we’ll figure out a way to still see each other once lifeguarding ends, right?”
Jack could feel his feelings for Emma still swirling about inside his gut. He took a long swig of the sweet beverage before fixating to Vanessa’s gorgeous smile and replying, “Yes! Hell yes! I would love to!” And with that, he knew he was just digging a deeper hole. He realized that eventually he’d have to make up his mind. The only thing that provided him solace was knowing he still had time to make that decision. Right? 
~~~
Meanwhile, Emma watched the young man with glasses approach her. He had messy black hair, brown eyes, a plaid button-up, grey shorts, and black flip-flops. Although he had a smile on his face, he seemed quite nervous. 
“H-hey,” he said as he stopped before the giantess with a friendly smile and beer in hand. “Uh, my name is Miles… and I’m pretty sure I know what yours is.” His other hand shyly fidgeted in his short’s pocket.
“Do I really stand out that much…?” Emma teased back as she cracked a half-smile in response. “...Hi Miles, I’m Emma.”
The man chuckled before continuing with an anxious tone, “Hope I’m not bothering you or anything. I just saw you sitting here alone and thought striking up a conversation could be fun.”
The blonde scooted and leaned in closer over the relatively tiny man. She was doing it as consideration to show herself being interested to talk, but also she just selfishly enjoyed intimidating people with her enormous form. She couldn’t help but get amused by the stupefied expression on the young man’s face as she got near. Miles meanwhile held his breath as the giantess leaned in closer. Her assertive smoky blue eyes and sweet aroma combined with her grand size were making it difficult for his body to know whether to be scared or turned on.
Emma took another sip of her drink before replying, “You’re not a bother at all. I appreciate the company. So, what brings you to this party, Miles?”
Admittedly tense, Miles did his best to try look calm and composed. “Oh, I’m friends with some guys in one of the frats. Don’t go to these parties often but this one sounded pretty interested.” He seemed to think to himself for a moment before continuing, “An abandoned waterpark with a giantess is a great selling point if you ask me.”
Emma smirked as she inspected the small man before her. “Yeah I came here for the giantess as well but haven’t seen her yet. Think I can ask for my money back?”
Miles couldn’t help but let out an absurdly nervous laugh. He struggled to make eye-contact as he commented, “You’re funny.”
“Thanks,” Emma replied as she took another sip. “Maybe I’ll ditch pursuing a biology degree and just try becoming the world’s first 98 foot tall comedian.”
Miles seemed to have something on his mind. He seemed to hesitate for a bit before clearing his throat and asking, “So, I hope this doesn’t come off as rude, but what do you do in your spare time, considering you’re a giant and all.” He shuffled his feet. “I’m just so curious what you do all day, I can’t help it. The online forums about you are so outdated.”
Emma raised a brow before deciding to tease the young man even more. “Online forums? I hope you’re not talking about those perverted forums where people fantasize about giant women?” She couldn’t help but let out a big grin as she watched Miles’s expression turn to panic so she kept going. “I bet there's posts of them writing about how they’d love me to one day crush them or eat them. Maybe even crush them with my ass. I hope you’re not that kind of degenerate, Miles.”
The nerdy guy’s expression was that of pure horror. The last thing he wanted was Emma herself to think he was some sort of perverted freak. He swiftly defended himself with his cheeks a deep red, “Woah! Hey! Not those forums weirdos use to talk about you! I promise, I’m not that kind of guy! Just the mainstream normal-people ones, I swear. It’s just news, article postings, and like first-hand accounts.”
Emma couldn’t help herself, the young man was very cute being all flustered, and she found his interest in her quite endearing. She stuck out a friendly tongue. “I know, I know. I’m just messin’ with you.” She could visibly see the tiny man’s face shift to a sense of relief.
“Although I’d be okay with it, if you were into that stuff,” she muttered under her breath.
“Huh? What?” Miles furrowed his brows confused. “I didn’t catch that.”
Emma quickly took another sip of her drink before ignoring him and answering his earlier question. “Spare time, huh? Well, I have a giant-sized phone and tablet. I use those to browse the internet and it’s how I learned about those weird forums I mentioned.” She paused for a moment, thinking. “I watch funny videos and memes like everyone else… Hmmmm… I go on walks occasionally out in the forest. Oh, and I draw quite often. Drawing is fun.”
“So you’re a creative type, that's cool,” Miles commented, his nerves now calmer after that rollercoaster. 
Emma never really thought of herself much as a creative, but she found it nice to hear somebody else thought it. “I also cook a lot because it's the only way for me to get a warm meal. The government guys provide me with just simple ingredients, so I have to cook them. A lot of my social media feeds are cooking recipes.” She pressed her beer can up to her bottom lip as she pondered some more. “I think that's pretty much it. Yeah… Oh, and well…” She hesitated for a moment before saying, “...and getting in touch with myself. Although I’m pretty sure that's oversharing.” She gave the young man a devious grin before taking a much longer swig of her drink.
“Oh!” Miles was taken aback, cheeks rightfully turning red again. “Right! Oversharing m-maybe, but I appreciate your honesty!” He anxiously rubbed his right arm as he desperately tried to think of how to appropriately respond to such a thing. His eyes drifted across the giantess’s body and to her smooth long legs. With his mind in the gutter he couldn’t come up with anything smarter to say. “I guess it makes sense you do that over the other thing. The other option is probably impossible.”
Emma’s eyes narrowed as she leaned in closer, she was almost on top of him. “Other thing? You mean sex with someone else?”
Miles felt like he was way out of his element at this point. He had enough trouble talking to girls his size, and now he was tangling with one almost 100 feet tall on the topic of her masturbating and inability to have normal sex.
“Y-yeah,” he replied, trying to keep a confident posture. “I only say it because well, I can’t really imagine how it would work. But like we can change the topic and–”
“What do you mean?!” Emma acted offended while being unable to hide her audacious smile. “I’ve done it plenty of times!”
Miles couldn’t believe what he was hearing, his jaw dropped.
Emma’s eyes looked to the side as she tried to explain in a whispered voice, “I just shove the entire person into my pussy. Like their full body and all, no clothing. My girl down there just eats them up like some horny voracious monster. And once someone goes in, they never come back out. She endlessly hungers and I’d say you should be careful, she might hunt for some prey soon.”
His eyes fluttered in bewilderment and arousal. He didn’t know if he should be disgusted or turned on by Emma’s playful joking. Regardless, he couldn't help but delight in her over-the-top teasing attitude. And somehow after that, the thought that he was left with was that he was pretty sure Emma was a virgin. He supposed it made sense, taking into consideration her size, even if she was incredibly gorgeous. Miles shook his head and got his mind back to reality. Emma was looking down at him with a charming smile, waiting for him to say something. He chuckled before saying, “Man you really love pulling my tail? You definitely had me in the first half.”
Emma laughed while rolling her eyes before taking another sip of her beer. “Next time I’ll try to actually make it believable.”
The chatter amongst the two seemed to draw the attention of more party goers. A few sorority girls seemed to want to get in on the conversation and even some frat boys were drawn in. Their conversation was less than private and the topic was too interesting for horny college students to not want to get involved. Miles noticed more students congregating around him and Emma. Even worse, he could see Kevin and his boys approaching. Miles knew Kevin well enough to know the musclehead was going to end up dominating any conversation he was part of. Miles understood his time with Emma was going to end soon whether he liked it or not, so he threw out a hail mary, “Seems like others want to bother you as much as I do.” He paused as he swallowed hard. “If you ever run out of things to do in your spare time… uh… I do table-top roleplaying weekly with friends. I thought because you're creative and obviously funny, you’d enjoy it. You’re more than welcome to join.” Miles returned a hopeful smile up at the blonde’s big blue eyes as his heart raced. He couldn’t believe he just did that. He was shocked he had the audacity to invite Emma, a practical celebrity, to his stupid Adventure and Dragons sessions.
Emma was completely blind-sided by the invite. She couldn’t help but wonder if he was being serious or he was just saying it to be nice. Miles and his invite both seemed so genuine. It was strange to her considering how often these days all people did was invite her to places for clout or some secret ulterior motives. Was she actually considering this? She didn’t really know what table-top roleplaying was, but Miles said she’d enjoy it. She was hoping she didn’t just fall for his nerdy charisma. But really, what else was she going to do? Wait for Jack to finally come to his senses and take her out on a date finally? This was something possibly interesting. A new experience.
“Uh…” she replied, looking down at the hopeful young man before clearing her throat. “Yeah, I’ll give it a shot.” It felt strange, was this what it felt like to be normal? Do people just invite people to do stuff like this? It felt… good?
“Wait… actually?” Miles responded almost speechless. He stood in place for a moment thinking before replying, “Awesome! I wasn’t expecting that but basically what we do–”
Chapter 7: Big Momma
“Emma! The Big Momma in the flesh!” Kevin exclaimed as he approached the giantess before stopping next to Miles. The musclehead couldn’t help but confidently lock his gaze up at the giantess’s big blue eyes as he returned a toothy grin. “I heard through the grapevine that you’re a party animal! Is it true? I reeeaaally hope so.” A whole half-dozen frat boys orbited around Kevin like his own personal minions. 
Stunned by the cocksure display being followed by Miles’s invite, Emma struggled to find the words to use in response. “Uh… I have no idea who would have given you that idea. This is my first college party, ever.”
“Party virgin!?” one of the frat boys yelled as others hollered next to him for no reason. “Hell yeah!” another screamed. Kevin nodded his head as he licked his lips. “Well It's your lucky day then. The Kappa Phi Alpha boys are gonna teach you how to party.” He then turned to the group of frat boys behind him and threw up his arms. “Right boys?!”
The gang of boys threw their hands up and hollered nonsensically for their leader. And then for no reason, Kevin forcefully pushed Miles to the side before shouting, “Right, Miles?!”
Miles stumbled to the side before rolling his eyes towards the frat leader. “Right, whatever, Kev.”
“Don’t push him, you dickhead,” Emma blurted out instinctively.
Kevin threw his head back in surprise, seemingly shocked Emma dared tell him what to do. He then looked back at his pals, then to Miles, and then finally up at Emma. He licked his upper teeth before responding, “Or what? What are you gonna do about it?”
“Seriously?” the giantess replied with a raised angry tone. “Or what!? Well for starters, I could just step on you like the roach you are and turn you into a pile of mangled bones and blood. That’s what I’ll do, you dipshit.” She eyed the frat boy with her assertive smoky eyes and a sly smirk as she waited for him to back off. He looked somewhat stunned by her reaction, his gaze slowly traversing across her enormous body. And yet, instead of apologizing, he just nodded his head while a smile slowly formed on his face. Completely bewildered by the reaction, Emma looked around for some explanation but only got the nearby sorority girls returning pitiful expressions. 
Kevin slowly turned around and got his boys to create a huddle. Even though they were in a huddle, he made sure to speak loud and clear, “Boys… I think we did hit it. We hit the mother fucking…” He left a dramatic pause before the whole huddle erupted, “...JACKPOT!” Kevin screamed at the top of his lungs in celebration as he turned back to look up at Emma. “I think I’m in LOVE!”
“What,” Emma muttered in disbelief.
“You and I are going to get along swimmingly,” Kevin exclaimed with his chest puffed up. “I am so fucking happy I ditched that stupid other party for this one!” He turned to look at the students around him. “Everyone, a toast to Emma, please!”
Emma glanced down at Miles again who simply nodded back up at her with an exhausted expression before saying, “I’ll toast to that.” Emma sat frozen as she watched Kevin’s frat boys, the nearby sorority girls, Miles, and Kevin all come together to join a toast. As they grouped together, Kevin glanced up at Emma. “Alright Big Momma, first rule of partying with Kappa Phi Alpha, ALWAYS chug your drink after a toast. It’s the way. Now join in, this one is for you.”
There were no words to describe how confused she was feeling at that very moment. She wondered for a moment if it was worth trying to understand. Maybe he was on drugs? Yet if she was going to have any fun at this party, she’d just have to go along with the chaos and get some alcohol in her system. Besides, it felt good that people she barely knew wanted to do a toast in her name.
Emma lowered her beer can down and cautiously connected her giant can with the drinks of the large group of students. “Cheers, to Emma!” Kevin shouted proudly as the whole group followed suit by chugging their drinks. Of course, wanting to just fit in at this point, Emma did as the others and downed her entire car-sized beer. Those that finished chugging early couldn’t help but gawk in awe as hundreds of litres of beer were engulfed by the blonde giantess’s throat. Her neck elegantly bulged at every gulp until the can was completely dry, the hundreds of litres now stirring in her stomach.
Kevin crushed his beer can and threw it to the side. He then brought his attention back to Emma and pointed up at her face. “Girls like you are what this world needs more of! You don’t take shit from anyone! I love that!”
“Thanks, I guess?” Emma said with a raised brow while instinctively trying to take another sip from her empty beer can. She disappointingly set aside the empty can against the park fence.
The lunatic couldn’t help but notice. He turned to a few of his frat buddies, his voice filled with urgency, “Big Momma needs a drink! Bring the beer barrels over, quick!” The four men seemed pumped to help get the giantess alcohol and ran off into the crowd. Kevin went up to a nearby cooler, took out a bunch of beer cans and started handing them out to the students around. He handed a cold drink to Miles before looking back up at Emma. “Rule two of partying with Kappa Phi Alpha, ALWAYS stay loaded with a drink.”
Chapter 8: Life of the Party
Jack and Vanessa could be seen sitting next to one another at the empty pool edge. They had purehearted smiles on their faces as they chatted and laughed about all sorts of topics.
“...And I swear I don’t know how many drugs he was on, but I just had to get in the car!” Jack chuckled as he tried to get the last drops out of his vodka drink. “Henry is a crazy dude.”
Vanessa gave Jack a friendly bump with her right shoulder. “I cannot believe you actually got into that car. You’re such a goof sometimes.”
“I had to, a friend was in need,” Jack proudly replied before turning to look at the raven-haired girl. He got distracted by her eyes as he noticed them glimmering from the party lights. She seemed to open her mouth to say something else but hesitated before having her own gaze slowly drift between Jack’s eyes and lips. As if some invisible force was bringing them together–
“What is that FUCKING idiot up to now?! I’m going to castrate him!”
The two were thrown out of their trance and turned to see Jenna running past them. The expression on her face was that of utter fury. Jack kept looking to see where she was going and noticed her heading straight towards a large crowd that had formed around Emma.
…Emma. He had totally forgotten about her.
He jumped to his feet and without even looking back at Vanessa, exclaimed, “I’m so sorry, I think I should go with Jenna and see what’s up.”
“Hmmm?” Vanessa asked, confused why he was suddenly so worried. “I’m sure Jenna can handle it.”
He looked back at the raven-haired girl with panicked eyes. “I should really go check on Emma, I’m pretty sure it's something to do with her.”
Vanessa had to hold back rolling her eyes. She inhaled deeply before slowly getting up and saying, “Emma is a big girl and can take care of herself.” She hesitated for a moment before continuing, “But if you insist, let's go.”
Jack returned a thankful nod before the two made their way through the party and did their best to follow exactly where Jenna was going. They then reached the large crowd that had formed around the giantess and tried making their way to the front. As he pushed through, Jack couldn’t help but wonder how he didn’t notice the massive mob form, was he just that into his conversation with Vanessa? Eventually, they made their way to the front. To say they were both shocked by what they saw next would be an understatement.
Two frat boys could be seen struggling to balance on Emma’s shoulders. One guy on her left, the other on her right shoulder. Using all their arm strength, they were each holding up 50 litre metallic beer kegs by their bottoms which having the keg tops leaning up against Emma’s lower cheeks. With her head tilted all the way back and her hands behind her back for stability, Emma had the two men pouring the keg contents straight into her mouth.
“Chug, chug, chug!” the crowd of students chanted as the giant blonde managed to swallow the beer the boys were pouring with her mouth open. Jack felt his legs stiffen as he watched the giantess’s stretched neck swell with every swallow. His eyes then slowly followed the lumps down, past her partially drenched tank top, past her captivating breasts, and down to her exposed midriff. He inhaled deeply before noticing some more metallic barrels near her legs. He counted eight clearly empty beer barrels before muttering to Vanessa, “How did these guys afford all this beer…?”
Vanessa had her jaw dropped at the sight, yet she still caught Jack’s question and managed to reply, “Knowing Kevin, they probably stole them or something.”
After a few more moments, it seemed the barrels were emptied and the poor frat boys were finally able to bring the barrels down to an easier holding position. Emma raised her head back up before making sure to swallow the last of the beer and opening her mouth wide to the crowd to show it was empty.
Jack was taken aback by the sight. The park lights did him all the favours by illuminating her pearly whites and large throat perfectly.
*Brrawwwwppp!*
Emma quickly covered her mouth as an embarrassed smile appeared on her face. “I’m so sorry.” The giantess’s eyes quickly went wide as she wasn’t expecting the crowd around her to have gotten so large. Almost the entire party was spectating her at this point. Her eyes scanned around and quickly caught Jack in her sights. She was about to stick a friendly tongue out at him, but she didn’t as her mood quickly soured from spotting her right next to him. 
“Bonus points for the burp!” Kevin yelled at the top of his lungs ecstatically. “Let’s fucking go!” A bunch of other frat boys near him began hollering in celebration like a bunch of animals. It was only a matter of time before Jenna pushed through the gaggle of frat boys and had pressed her body angrily against Kevin’s. “WHAT do you think you’re doing? How are you unable to stay away from her!? You’ve turned her into a fucking circus act!”
“Hey! Hey! Wait! First of all, circus act? Really?” Kevin immediately got on the defensive, still unable to wipe the smile from his face. “Second of all, she agreed to the dare! Alright? And I already did my part of it, so Emma’s gotta finish hers!”
“You're making her do your stupid dares!?” Jenna exclaimed, trying to ignore the intense stench of alcohol coming from Kevin’s breath.
“I had to crush twelve beers and now Emma’s gotta do her own twelve.” Kevin then motioned to the massive crowd of eager students surrounding them. “Relax Jen, everyone seems to be having a good time, alright? Besides, we can’t break the third and final rule of partying with Kappa Phi Alpha…” He then motioned to Emma.
“Uh…” The giantess was put on the spot. She made sure to hold back another burp before replying, “...Never back down from a dare?”
Kevin’s frat boys immediately erupted into animalistic hollers, with him yelling victoriously to the crowd of spectators, “YEAH BABY! BIG EM KNOWS WHAT’S UP!”
Jen snarled at the man as she pushed him away before turning to Emma. “Are you actually okay with this?! Please don’t feel pressured to play his stupid games. He always does this kind of crap.”
Emma simply shrugged back at Jenna with a partial smile. “It’s been fun so I don’t mind.”
The furious blonde seemed to subdue her anger for a moment as she tried to understand Emma’s willingness to continue with frat boy degeneracy. She turned to Vanessa and Jack who also seemed just as perplexed.
Emma, although only a bit tipsy, felt like the past hour of her life was some of the most fun she’d ever had in a long time. Especially considering how much of the past year she spent confined underground against her will. Of course she had better things she’d rather spend her time doing, but she was no stranger to enjoying a little bit of degeneracy here or there.
“Alright boys, who’s next to pour Emma’s drink?” Kevin proudly asked his brotherhood of compatriots. A shorter frat boy with ginger hair, who had his eyes glued to Emma’s exposed midriff for the past few minutes, shot his hand up first. “Me, please bro.” Another lad with a buzz cut immediately after argued, “Nah dude I called it already before the last one.” A couple others started to bicker with the first two before one of the sorority girls in the crowd, an alt-looking girl with black highlights mixed with chestnut coloured hair, yelled out, “How about letting one of the girls have some fun?” Her complaint got a few laughs out of the crowd.
Most of the Kappa Phi Alpha frat boys didn’t seem to be pleased with the objection, with the exception of Kevin. He turned to Emma. “What do you think, Big Em? Let some of the girls have some fun?”
Emma didn’t seem to care, but her eyes instinctively drifted towards Vanessa. Her mellow gaze lingered on the lifeguard for a few seconds before a devious smirk slowly spread across her face. She turned to Kevin. “We can do a girl, but can I pick who?”
“I could never say no to you, Big Em,” Kevin replied with a cheeky smile.
Emma bit her lower lip before lifting her hand and pointing straight at Vanessa. “I want Vanessa to do the next pour.”
Vanessa’s eyes went wide. “W-w-wait. No, I'll pass! You can pick some other girl. So many of the girls are practically begging!”
And Vanessa was right. A good chunk of sorority girls in the crowd immediately reacted by throwing up their hands to get to be the one to pour beer into Emma’s mouth. Others in the crowd, such as Jenna, were surprised how many girls were chasing the clout. One could only imagine how many views having a picture of yourself pouring a beer barrel into a giantess’s mouth could earn you on today’s social media.
“Aww, really?” Emma smiled warmly at Vanessa. “But I really would love it if you would.”
Jack was considering speaking up to defend Vanessa but simply didn’t. As much as he wanted to be her knight in shining armour, the other part of him didn’t want to miss this opportunity.
Kevin wasn’t willing to not let his favourite giantess get her way. He grabbed one of the four remaining metallic beer barrels, held it out for Vanessa to grab, and started a chant. “Vanessa! Vanessa! Vanessa!”
His frat boys followed along, shortly followed by almost the entire party of students.
“Vannesa! Vanessa! Vanessa!”
The girl had no clue what to do. She turned to Jack for help, but he seemed dumbfounded by the whole situation. She then turned to Jenna to complain, but before she could, two frat boys gently started pushing her towards the beer barrel Kevin was holding out. Before she knew it, she was holding the incredibly heavy metallic beer barrel by its two handles before Emma’s giant open palm.
Vanessa nervously glanced back at the crowd of her fellow peers. There were a few expressions of pity but they were far and few between. Most just eagerly waited with bated breath, phones in hand, for her to walk forward. Vanessa turned back forward and looked up at Emma who smirked down at her. She felt like at this point she had no real choice in the matter, and just had to try and get it over with it quickly.
“Assholes,” she muttered under her breath before heaving the barrel onto the giantess’s palm and then walking onto it herself. Almost immediately, she felt herself being raised up into the air and towards the giantess’s face. Vanessa couldn’t help but notice how oddly eager and smiley Emma seemed about the whole situation.
Students in the crowd chatted amongst one another about the situation at hand, and many had started recording with their phones or taking pictures. All attention at the party was on the giantess and Vanessa, their bodies warmly illuminated by the waterpark’s floodlights.
Emma sat in an upright position as she positioned Vanessa right before her giant lips. Her devious smile was clearly displayed as she softly spoke to Vanessa at a volume where it would be harder for the others to hear, “I’m so glad you volunteered.”
Vanessa’s light-brown eyes glared bitterly at the giantess’s sly smoky gaze. “You’re weird, I hope you know that. Just open your mouth so we can get over this.”
“Don’t have to ask me twice,” Emma replied with a wink. She tilted her head back a bit while also raising Vanessa slightly. She then slowly opened her mouth, making sure the tiny girl and parts of the crowd could get a good look. 
Vanessa's legs stiffened as she watched the giant cavern open before her. The yellow hue of the floodlights enveloped the giantess’s mouth and softly illuminated most of her mouth and the back of her looming large throat. The lights cast at such an angle that Emma’s lower pharynx was still hidden in an inky pitch-black shadow. The raven-haired girl swallowed hard before turning again to Jack for some type of support. But when she turned to look, he was seemingly frozen stiff in place, his face red and his leg seeming to be subtly shaking. She let out a distraught sigh before turning back to look into the giant blonde’s wet oral cavity. “This is so degrading...” Vanessa muttered to herself before using all her strength to lift and start pouring the beer.
Jack’s hands were sweating, his leg shaking, and he could feel his skin heating up. The combined sights before him were intensely intoxicating: Vanessa, Emma, and Emma’s beautiful mouth. He flinched from having to stop himself from imagining Vanessa getting swallowed whole by Emma. He exhaled slowly and did his best to look normal and focus.
Vanessa managed to cradle the 50L barrel horizontally and began to pour it onto the giantess’s tongue. She could barely hold it up, but strained herself to get the job done as quickly as possible. Vanessa watched as the beer stream splashed onto the giant pink tongue before spilling down towards the back of Emma’s mouth. As it reached the back, it dropped into the darkness of Emma’s throat with Emma lifting her tongue every few seconds to block her throat and swallow with her mouth open. Vanessa didn’t know whether to be disgusted or impressed by the act.
*glk*
…
*glk*
…
*glk*
…
“Chug, chug, chug!” The frat boys egged on Emma to keep it up. The crowd around them was captivated by the almost normal college party tradition.
 As she continued pouring, Vanessa couldn’t help but feel that the wind had picked up and the new gust was lifting her short black skirt. Her hands were preoccupied which left her unable to stop herself from unintentionally flashing the entire crowd below with her pink underwear. Her face went red from embarrassment. She couldn’t believe that she was actually stuck in this humiliation ritual from hell.
*glk*
…
*glk*
…
*glk*
…
Jack was struck with lust as he watched the wind toy with his latest infatuation’s skirt. It unapologetically revealed her pink panties stuck between her flawless thigh gap. His eyes couldn’t help but drool at the sight. The dark part of him wished that Vanessa would lose her footing and accidentally fall into Emma’s mouth. His brain almost short-circuited at the thought of how Emma’s neck bulge would look.
Jenna, meanwhile, couldn’t help but notice Jack’s shaking leg, her blue eyes fiercely being drawn to his horny stare in particular. She watched as it continuously shifted between Vanessa’s rear and Emma’s mouth. She even took note when his eyes slowly lingered down Emma’s entire body and stopped around her lower abdomen. The feisty sorority girl wanted to slap him for his gawking, but kept herself composed.
*glk*
…
*glk*
…
*glk*
…
Emma indulged as the little Jack-attention-stealer poured beer into her mouth. She loved how distraught Vanessa’s face was and tried to imagine just how demeaning it must feel for her. Of course the giantess wasn’t doing all this just to put down Vanessa, she wanted to give Jack a nice reminder; A reminder of how it was in the good ol’ days, so maybe he’d remember just how good they once had it. She looked down to her side to check on him and had her eyes explode with joy as they witnessed his face red, leg partly shaking, and fingers fidgeting.
The barrel finally emptied, and without hesitation Vanessa threw the barrel off her raised hand-platform and used her hands to stop her skirt from blowing up. A sense of relief appeared on her face as she could finally relax. She watched Emma swallow one last time with her giant tongue before again the enormous looming throat was fully on display. A morbid thought unwillingly formed in Vanessa’s mind. She couldn’t help but feel like Emma’s mouth and throat were big enough to swallow an adult whole. It was a tight fit, but someone like herself would probably not be too difficult to get down. The raven-haired girl shivered at the thought, questioning how she even came up with such a possibility.
The empty barrel hit the ground below, and to no one's surprise, Kevin and his gang erupted in celebration. Some others in the crowd also seemed elated, but far from the level of the frat boys.
“LET'S GO, BABY!” Kevin hollered as loud as he could before heading over to hold up a high-five for Vanessa as she was lowered to the ground. Vanessa gladly stepped off the warm hand, and as she did made sure to provide the frat boy a look of disgust. “I hope Jenna castrates you like she said she would.” Surprisingly, she actually gave him a high-five before going over to rejoin Jack and Jenna. Kevin rolled his eyes before then “high-fiving” Emma’s palm. “Three more barrels! But we gotta end it on a bang!”
Vanessa stopped by Jack’s side with her face red. She dithered for a second before asking him, “You guys didn’t see my underwear that much, right? That was one of the worst things I’ve ever had to do.”
Jack’s brain was barely functioning. He saw everything under her skirt, and he loved every single moment of it. He lied, “Mmmm, only a bit, don’t worry. Nothing that revealing.”
The brown-eyed girl let out a deep sigh. “Okay, thank God.”
Students in the crowd began to theorize amongst themselves what they think will be next. A few girls were even trying to offer themselves to be chosen for this unknown future event by throwing their hands up preemptively.
“No!” Jenna screamed with fury as she marched up to Kevin. Her finger in the air and hand ready to turn to a flat palm to slap the moron. “No! I let you have your fun, now let people go back to doing normal party stuff! I’m not letting you hijack Beta Pi Omega’s party!”
He returned a toothy smile and threw his arms out to his sides. “Oh c’mon, my precious Jen! Don’t be such a–”
She slapped him with all her might, causing him to throw his head to the side and wince in pain.
A few phone cameras could be heard going off as a random female student in the crowd yelled, “Deserved! Asshole!”
As Kevin rubbed his reddened cheek from the slap, he disorientedly looked above the crowd. His blurry quickly sharpened and just happened to have it in the direction of the park’s tall blue-tunneled water slide. And just like that, his iconic smile reappeared on his face as the idea for the next event formed in his mind.
Chapter 9: The Grande Finale
Kevin energetically turned to his frat boys while pointing in the direction of the abandoned water slide. “World’s biggest beer bong!” He then motioned manically towards Emma before again pointing at the slide. It took a second or so for the dozen frat-bros to come to the understanding of what their leader was implying. But once they did, they couldn’t help but holler enthusiastically, “Yoooo! Giantess beer bong!!!” The rest of the crowd was slowly piecing it together too, and genuine excitement started to muster about. Both Vanessa and Jack were impressed Kevin was still capable of such thoughts after all the beers he’d been through.
“We’ll get the last three beer barrels, bring them up to the top of the slide, and pour them down for Emma to chug!” Kevin explained with pure exhilarated joy.
Jenna opened her mouth to argue with the muscle-head but had lost the willpower to challenge him anymore. If she already physically slapped him and he was still unwilling to stop, then she’d just have to rip him a new one after the party.
“You down, Big Em?!” Kevin said as he turned to the giantess.
Emma was getting tired from all the attention, but felt that one last frat game would be okay to finish off the dare she agreed to. She slowly got to her feet. “Sure, let’s do it.”
“FUCK! I LOVE HER!” Kevin shouted before turning to the crowd. “TO THE SLIDE!”
The entire party eagerly started migrating towards the roughly 50 foot tall slide. But as Jack turned with Vanessa to head for it, he felt a hand grab him by the shoulder. He turned around to see Kevin holding one of the beer barrels. “Hey, you’re Em’s friend right? Mind carrying this up to do the pour? My boys and I don’t wanna miss this.”
Jack stared back at the ripped frat boy for a moment. He didn’t want to miss watching Emma’s throat bulge while swallowing beer either. But after some extra thought, he felt that maybe there was a chance that being high up on a water slide would give him a much better view than pushing around with a crowd of students.
“Sure man, I’ll do it,” Jack said, taking the heavy metal container from the drunk man.
“You’re a legend,” Kevin replied before running off to catch up with his boys.
Vanessa raised a brow at Jack. “I have no idea why you would ever agree to that.”
Jack smirked back at the girl and replied with a sarcastic tone, “But look at how happy it makes him! Don’t you love seeing drunk men happy?”
The lifeguard blew air out her nose in amusement before letting out a sigh. “No, no I don’t.” She seemed to think for a minute before continuing, “Want to leave the party after this? We can get ice cream at that place that’s open nearby. I need it after what just happened.”
Jack loved the idea and smiled back at Vanessa’s bright brown eyes before replying, “Yeah, that’d be great. Let’s do that.”
“Sweet!” Vanessa smiled back.
Slowly but surely the entire party congregated around the dry pool at the base of the water slide. Emma was sitting in the middle of the pool with her back turned to the slide, waiting to be given the go ahead for the world’s biggest beer bong. Vanessa was by the pool’s edge near the frat boys, while Jack had started his climb to the top of the slide by a spiral staircase.
He was sweating as he moved the beer barrel up step by step. Halfway up, he ran into two of Kevin’s boys who were heading back down.
“We left the other two barrels up there, man,” one of them said as he eagerly squished past Jack.
“This is gonna be fucking sick!” the other exclaimed after passing Jack as well.
The brown-haired nineteen-year-old let out an exhausted breath before continuing to lug the barrel up the staircase. After a few minutes of climbing, he finally made it to the top where he was greeted by a seven by seven foot platform with a metallic fence around its perimeter. At the far end of the platform was the entrance to the tunnel slide with a small loading area. Jack could see the two other barrels left next to the loading space by the two frat boys from earlier. He heaved the barrel next to the others before deciding to take a break by leaning over the fence.
He had a view of the party below and took in the sight of over one hundred college students surrounding Emma. He wondered what had gotten Emma so content with being the centre of attention. She always complained to him in the past that she hated unwanted attention from the public that she craved being alone. That or being alone with people she cared about.
“Jack?” a familiar voice spoke from behind, startling Jack. He turned his head and was surprised to see Jenna standing at the top step of the stairwell.
“Oh hey,” Jack replied quizzically. “What are you doing up here?” He made sure to try not gawk too long at the busty blonde.
The blue-bikini-topped girl took a hit of her vape before slowly walking towards him. Her sharp blue eyes stuck to his own gaze and refused to look away. “Just taking this opportunity to speak to you in private.”
Jack turned his head to look back down at the party. He felt a mix of nervousness mixed with confusion whirling about inside of him. He couldn’t come up with a single reason Jenna would want to speak with him. He cleared his throat. “Oh yeah? What’s up?”
Jenna stopped to lean on the fence right next to Jack. She was so close to him that their bodies were nearly touching, he could feel her warmth. He swallowed hard before turning his head to the stunning blonde, watching as she glared down at the party before taking a long hit of her vape. She slowly exhaled before turning her intense gaze to him. He could feel her judgment penetrating his soul.
“What kind of game do you think you’re playing?” she boldly asked.
He couldn’t understand what she meant. He chuckled to try to break the tension before replying, “I-I have no idea what you’re talking about. Did I do something?”
The blonde rolled her eyes as she replied, “Don’t be coy. I’m talking about how you’re obviously playing both Vanessa and Emma. How stupid do you think I am?”
Jack had to do a double take. “Sorry, what is this about?”
"Don’t pretend you didn’t hear me. I think it’s important you know that all summer I’ve had Vanessa moaning to me about, ‘Oh! Do you think Jack is going to ask me out this week? Do you think Jack likes me? Am I too fat for Jack?’ She won’t shut up about you. And, full offence, Jack, I have no clue what she sees in you. You’re cute and that’s literally it,” Jenna explained before taking another long hit of her vape.
Through the stunned nervousness of the situation and completely ignoring the insult, Jack couldn’t have been more thrilled to hear how Vanessa felt about him. It would have been the greatest news ever if only it weren't for his infatuation with–
Jenna unapologetically blew her mango-flavoured vape smoke into Jack’s face before continuing, “And since last week, all she does is cry to me about Emma. ‘Oh! Do you think Emma and Jack were a thing? Do you think Jack still loves Emma? Is Emma jealous of me?! How am I supposed to compete with a hot giantess?!’ She’s one of my best friends, Jack, so you better fucking hope I know what’s going on. All you men are the same. Just playing games with girl’s hearts and never caring if you smash them into a thousand pieces. …I saw how Emma looks at you, how her eyes plead for your worthless attention. I know far too well how Vanessa feels about you. And trust me, I can see in your eyes how much you’re in love with them both.”
The young man didn’t know how to react. He was not only shocked but intimidated by the sorority girl. His eyes drifted away from her dominant gaze as he tried to defend himself, “Listen, Jenna, I k-know it may look it, but Emma and I have never been a–”
“Liar,” Jenna interrupted bitterly. “And firstly, stop staring at my tits, you mongoloid.” Jack’s cheeks went red as he shifted his gaze up towards the sky. “Secondly, just because men are blind to these games doesn’t mean women are. I saw the way you look at her, I wasn’t born yesterday. And trust me, from the things I’ve had Vanessa tell me, I’m certain.”
Jack seemed lost. He winced in agony before letting out a defeated sigh. “Okay, but so what? Why do you care who I’m into?”
Jenna shook her head before looking over the fence again and inhaling her vape pen. She exhaled before muttering, “Because I’ll kill you if you break Vanessa’s heart?” She turned to look at him with a straight face. “Think with your brain for one fucking second. You do understand that at this rate you’ll lose them both, right?”
~~~
The crowd below was getting rather impatient, Kevin in particular. He looked around at the students’ bored faces before turning to Emma. “Hey, Big Em, want to get in position and I’ll yell for that dude to start pouring? His name is…?”
“Jack,” Emma replied while nodding in response. She leaned backwards until she was laid down flat in the pool. She was a taller than the pool’s length so she folded her legs up. After that she used her elbows to lift her upper body by a bit, and with her face towards the sky, she tilted her head back and wrapped her lips around the slide’s exit. Fortunately, due to being abandoned, the slide had warped into a downward angle making it easier for Emma to get into position.  She pushed the slide’s end a bit deeper into her mouth to make sure no beer would leak. She felt extremely compromised and uncomfortable in the position and immediately started wishing Jack would get started sooner than later.
Many students in the crowd couldn’t help but feast their eyes on Emma’s stunning body. Her entire self was laid out for anyone to gawk at. The boys especially couldn’t help but line their eyes across her body from head to toe. Even the few feet guys at the party took advantage by getting as close as possible to her gorgeous feet.
“Jack!” Kevin yelled while cupping his hands around his mouth. “We’re ready down here! Can you start the beer bong?”
~~~
The two at the top of the slide could hear Kevin clearly. Jack, not wanting to continue the conversation any further, excused himself, “I’m gonna go start pouring the beers.” He then yelled as loud as he could so his voice could be heard through the music below, “Starting!” He walked over to them, tilted them over into the loading space, and prepared himself to start opening them one by one.
“Hey, don’t ignore me!” Jenna exclaimed with an agitated tone before walking up to him. “We’re not done talking about this.”
Jack unscrewed the first barrel and a steady stream of beer started flowing down the slide. He walked up to the next barrel before looking up at Jenna. “We can talk about this later.”
“No. You’re gonna tell me right now who you’re gonna pick. Emma or Vanessa? You can’t have both.”
He opened the next barrel and a stronger torrent of beer started flowing into the tunnel.
“I still need time to think about it.”
“Too bad. I’m not giving you anymore time to play with girls’ hearts. I want to know your decision now!”
Jack bent down to open the third and final barrel before looking back up at Jenna. Her breasts nearly blocked his entire view of her face. He inhaled deeply through his nose before replying, “No. I said I need more time. I’ll figure it out soon, I promise.” He then opened the final barrel which then combined its flow with the other two. The resulting alcoholic flow was rather significant and comparable to what a working water slide would have with water.
“Fine,” Jenna bitterly replied as she turned towards the staircase. “I guess I’ll make the decision for you then.”
Jack quickly rose to his feet, his voice raised. “Huh?! What are you talking about?”
She returned a sly smile. “I’m telling Vanessa you’ve admitted to me that you’re just stringing her along and are actually in love with Emma. You can have the giantess, think of it as me being merciful for not telling her as well.”
Jack's voice turned frantic, “You will NOT be doing that. It’s none of your business how I chose to handle my relationships!”
Jenna walked back up to Jack with her classic angry face. “She’s MY best friend, you SELFISH PRICK! And I’m not going to let you toy with her!”
Jack finally managed to return the same level of eye-contact as the blonde. “I’m NOT toying with her! I’m confused and don’t know what I want! Please!”
They held eye contact with one another for a few moments before Jenna turned around and started heading for the stairs. “Screw you Jack. I don’t give a shit what you want.”
“Wait!” he yelled as he dove forward and grabbed Jenna’s arm. Unfortunately, in the process of grabbing Jenna, he managed to painfully stub his toe into one of the beer barrels, causing him to wince in pain and fall backwards. His grip reactively tightened on Jenna and he pulled her down with him into the slippery wet loading area. Without a moment to think, both desperately tried grabbing onto anything to prevent themselves from going down the slide. Jack fortunately managed to grab the lip of the loading space while Jenna was not as lucky. His grip on her slipped and although he tried to try grab her again, he was too late. With her blue eyes wide open in fear, he watched Jenna go head first on her back into the slide’s entrance and down into the impromptu beer bong. He heard her scream as she was fully engulfed by the slide’s darkness.
“Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck!” Jack cried out to himself as he listened to the blonde’s screams fade away into the inky blackness. He swiftly reached up with his free hand and grabbed the loading area’s lip before slowly pulling himself up. After several seconds of struggling he managed to get back onto the platform and on safe ground. Drenched in beer, he ran up to the fence and looked over. He was too late.
~~~
“THE BEER BONG HAS BEGUN! LET’S FUCKING GO!” Kevin hollered, causing the party crowd to suddenly spring back to life. Phones were taken back out to film and eyes glued themselves to the giantess’s head.
“Emma! Emma! Emma!” the student body cheered as Emma inhaled deeply through her nose, preparing to do her first ever beer bong. She closed her eyes and readied herself to feel the beer trickling into her mouth. After a few moments she finally felt it and she began to take small swallows. Unexpectedly, the stream’s flow gently increased to a much more challenging rate. The giant blonde focused on breathing calmly through her nostrils as she rhythmically swallowed the beer that flowed down.
To the spectators around, it was an extraordinary sight. Eyes and cameras all around were glued to the giantess’s neck elegantly bulging at every swallow while ears were filled with the rhythmic wet swallowing noises.
*glksh*
…
*glksh*
…
*glksh*
…
*glksh*
But as Emma was focusing on swallowing and trying to ignore the frat boys howling like animals through the loud music, she suddenly felt a strange vibration on her lips. She opened her eyes with a puzzled expression trying to figure out what it could possibly be. 
The vibrating seemed to be getting more intense.
Followed quickly by what sounded to be some sort of muffled screeching. 
It was getting louder, almost sounding like a human yelling.
And just as she was about to piece it all together–
…
Jenna screamed hysterically as she flew downwards through the pitch-black darkness headfirst on her back. She desperately tried to get a grip of the smooth plastic water slide walls with her hands and feet but just ended up splashing beer all over herself. It was just too steep with the sweeping turns of the slide continually disorienting her.
“That moron!” she yelled between screams. “I’m gonna actually kill him!”
The slide then had a tight turn that Jenna remembered was towards the end. She was quickly reminded of what was waiting for her at it. Her heart dropped as her face went pale.
“Emma would notice, right…?” she muttered with cries to herself. Her imagination of what could happen got the best of her, causing shivers to go down her spine. “I’m too big, right!? There is no fucking way she could possibly–” She lost her train of thought as she felt herself speed down the final straightaway, tilting her head back as she prayed to see a light at the end of the tunnel. Unfortunately, her eyes were met with only more darkness and ears met with a deep wet sh–
…
Emma suddenly felt a large object launch itself straight into her throat. The sheer discomfort caused her to arch her back up into the air as her nails gripped into the pool’s tiles, shattering them. Due to her past experiences, she immediately knew exactly what had lodged itself in the back of her throat. The obviously curvy female’s body tightly hugged the entrance to her esophagus, with the victim’s breasts being particularly distinct and large. Emma instinctively took a desperate small swallow to help herself breathe before trying to think about what to do. She could clearly feel that only the girl’s legs were still left in her mouth, with her gullet doing its best to try and fully engulf her. Feeling that the girl was basically past the point of no return, Emma closed her eyes and took a few more hard swallows to get the girl down.
*Gllllrrrr*
…
*Gllllhhhkkkk*
…
*Gllr*

*Glllk*

*GULK*
…
Jenna was disoriented as she was rapidly wedged into Emma’s tight unsuspecting throat with her bikini top ripped off her body. She tried to move her arms but they were packed snug along the sides of her body in the wet tunnel. “This can’t be real. This can’t be real.” She didn’t want to believe it but she knew exactly where she was. She could feel Emma’s throat slowly pulling her deeper. She started flailing her legs around before feeling Emma explicitly swallow. “WAIT! NO! WHAT ARE YOU DOING! EMMA!” she screeched in utter fear as she felt her ass pushed past the end of Emma’s tongue. Before she could scream again, she felt the giantess’s tongue suddenly push her tiny body upward to leverage her deeper down.
*Gllr*

*Glllk*

*GULK*
With the painfully loud swallows and pressure, she felt her entire body get enveloped by the giantess’s esophagus. “NOOOOO, EMMA!” she shrieked at the top of her lungs as she moved towards Emma’s stomach.
…
Gasps erupted in the crowd as they watched Emma desperately swallow the large object lodged in her throat. Fortunately, with a few powerful swallows and some struggling, the giant student managed to get it down. The curvy bulge gently but surely made its way down Emma’s neck before disappearing behind her slender collar bone area.
With the girl on a one-way trip to her stomach, Emma sat back up and took some deep breaths as she looked around the shocked party. Her face turned red, she had no idea what to do or say. Did they know what just happened? Did they hear her screams or wonder what she could have possibly have swallowed?
“You okay, Big Em?” Kevin asked, finally without a smile on his face. The music was turned down shortly after by one of the students in the back.
“Uh…” Emma replied, trying to come up with what to say, “I think I’m okay.”
“What was that?” a random girl from the crowd asked. “Did you swallow something?”
Emma could feel her heart rate increasing. She didn’t know what to do. Should she come up with some lie? Would they even believe her? If she told the truth, Jack would probably get in trouble. There was no way the girl fell down the slide accidentally, right?
“Um, I think–”
“I’m so sorry! I messed up!” a voice came from the base of the slide. Emma and the crowd turned to look over to Jack who was out of breath and drenched in beer. “It’s all my fault, I should have been more careful!”
“What happened, J-Dog?” Kevin asked as he walked up to him. “You’re covered in beer dude.”
“The beer barrel!” Jack said feigning regret. “It slipped from my hands and went down the slide!”
Chatter erupted around the crowd as eyes moved back to stare at Emma. Emma meanwhile had the expression on her face quickly turn from fright to suspicion. She eyed the beer-covered boy with narrow eyes as she rubbed her right hand below her left breast. “Oh… so THAT'S what that was!” 
“Sorry, Em’,” he apologized with sincerity. He looked her right in the eyes and tried to explain, “I did my best to grab it before it went down the slide but I couldn’t keep a grip! That’s why I’m all wet. It was an accident, I swear.” As genuine as he sounded, she couldn’t help but notice a lusting glimmer as his brown-eyes fixated to her stomach.
“Holy shit, dude,” Kevin chuckled as he turned back to look at Emma’s stomach. “Could you imagine if that was you? That’d be crazy.”
…
After what felt like an agonizing journey through Emma’s esophagus, a final restrictive squeeze later and Jenna felt herself fall into the pitch-black darkness of the stomach. She fell screaming face first into the giantess’s gastric juice, causing herself to unwillingly swallow a couple mouthfuls. An absolutely dreadful combination of gastric acid and alcohol slathered the taste buds across her tongue while causing a burning sensation deep within her throat. As she got out of the gurgling juice and sat up straight, she prepared herself to scream again but found that her body couldn’t handle abhorrent contents. Within seconds she felt the pain of her own stomach contents lurching upwards before spilling out of her mouth. She felt herself throw up on herself, the chunking alcoholic bile covering her breasts and upper abdomen.
She had to cough a few times to clear her throat before muttering to herself as tears rolled down her cheeks, “What the fuck? H-how could see j-just eat me?” Having to hold back throwing up some more, Jenna crawled through the thick acid and leaned up against the wavy stomach walls. She then took a few deep breaths before turning her body against the wall and screaming, “EMMA? JACK?! GET ME OUT!!!” With her chest heaving and nose sniffling, she listened for a response but was just met with muffled voices being overwhelmed by stomach churns and gurgles.
…
With her piercing gaze glued to Jack and cheeks flustered, she couldn’t help but comment, “Maybe I need to try throwing this barrel back up, don’t know how my digestive system will handle it.”
The young man nervously rubbed his arm as he took bated breaths staring at Emma’s exposed belly button. “R-really? I think you s-should leave it. I’m sure it’ll just pass through.” The last thing he needed was to give Jenna another chance to tell Vanessa and Emma how he felt about them both.
Emma had to hold herself back from rolling her eyes. Of course he wants her to digest the unknown girl currently trapped within her stomach. Yet her curiosity was killing her about whom it could possibly be that she just swallowed. Did Jack really just push some random girl down the slide? Her eyes quickly surveyed the crowd. She hoped deep down that it was her, but alas her dreams were dashed as she spotted Vanessa moving her way towards Jack. She let out a sad sigh before looking down below her tank-top.
“Well, I hope s- it doesn’t give me indigestion,” she said as she tapped the area beneath her breast.
…
Without warning, the slimy wall Jenna was leaning against slammed into her, causing her to be thrown backwards into the atrocious bile. She quickly got back out and had to hold back puking again. She gagged a few times before trying to wipe the thick beer-mixed acid from her face. While trying to clear it off, she couldn’t help but notice an itching sensation forming across her skin. She quickly spit out what got into her mouth before muttering to herself, “Why isn’t she trying to get me out? What is she doing?” The eyebrow-pierced blonde listened to a loud groan coming from the stomach walls before muttering more, “Did they all just watch me get swallowed alive and are doing nothing about it?” She shook her head in disbelief as she imagined all the videos students must have recorded of her demise. Was it just entertainment for them? Did they think it was funny? What could explain why they weren't trying to help her? Tears started flowing down the sorority girl's face before she ran back up against the wet walls. “EMMA! EMMA! PLEASE! THIS ISN’T FUNNY! JUST LET ME OUT ALREADY!”
…
And just as the crowd of party students started to relax themselves and get back into the party groove, one of the students noticed some lights approaching the park.
“Hey everyone!” the young man shouted. “Cops!”
Before the students could react, a group of officers appeared at the park’s entrance and announced themselves with a megaphone, “VRPD! The party is over! Clear out of the park or you will be arrested!”
“Ah shit!” Kevin yelled as he turned to his boys. They all looked at one another before deciding to jump one of the nearby park fences to avoid any possible interaction with the police. As the frat leader was walking off with his gang, he made sure to turn back to Emma with a smile. "You made the party unforgettable, Big Em. Big thanks.”
Emma returned a warm grin before looking around and watching students all slowly get herded towards the dilapidated park’s exit. She got to her feet and prepared to head out herself, hoping the cops wouldn’t pick on her just because she stands out. Standing straight, she couldn’t help but feel the tiny girl’s struggles within her. She could feel her desperate bashes against the inside of her stomach walls. The giantess had to hold in a burp as the air in her stomach was agitated.
“Alright, alright! Keep moving!” the officer with the megaphone continued instructing. “I hope you all know this is trespassing. Completely inexcusable!”
Vanessa jogged up to Jack before nodding towards the exit. “Wanna still get ice cream?”
Jack had his mouth agape with his eyes still glued to Emma’s body. He fluttered his eyelids to get back to reality and swallowed hard before turning his attention to his attractive colleague. “Uh, yeah, sure.” He shamelessly looked to the side before asking, “C-can we invite Emma? Wouldn’t want to leave her alone for the night, y’know?”
The look in the girl's eyes swiftly went from eagerness to disappointment. She looked up at Emma for a moment before turning back to Jack. “Yeah, sure. Of course.”
“Thanks,” Jack replied with an apologetic smile before waving up at Emma and getting her attention, “Wanna go get some ice cream with us?”
Similar to the raven-haired girl, the giant blonde’s expression quickly shifted from excitement to disappointment as she realized who ‘us’ was. Emma hesitated for a moment before replying with an unenthusiastic, “Yeah.” But as she then crouched down to pick up the two students, the corner of her eye caught a familiar face in the crowd. She looked back at Jack before politely asking, “Can we possibly invite one more?”
Chapter 10: A Warm Summer Breeze
“Oh, this is way too crazy!” Miles exclaimed with a laugh as he held on with all his might to Emma’s shoulder strap. “I never thought I’d get to experience something like this!”
“I am never doing this again!” Vanessa screeched from the giantess’s other shoulder. “Why does Jack get to travel in her palm?!”
Jack meanwhile was bitterly sitting alone in Emma’s palm as she walked the group to the nearby ice cream place. He spent the past few minutes jealously pondering where Emma had met Miles, and why she even cared to bring him along. Emma of course noticed Jack’s deeply reflective expression and moved him right below her breast where he could put his head against her stomach. Of course the young man immediately snapped out of his contemplative daze and couldn’t help himself but to place his ears against the giantess’s tank-top. She knew exactly what he desired and how he ticked.
…
Jenna meanwhile was kicking Emma’s stomach walls as hard as she could. Her fear had evolved into full blown rage. “YOU BITCH! Let me out! I know you know I’M IN HERE! There is no way you can’t feel me! ARHHHHHH!” Jenna could feel the harsh itching spreading all across her lower body. And fortunately she couldn’t see it in the darkness, but her legs were completely covered in red boiling rashes. She threw her body against the slimy walls before screaming, “When I get out, I’m going to kill Jack! That fucking pussy thinks he can get away with this?!”
…
Jack’s eyes went wide as he listened to Jenna scream in fury. His heart started to race as he indulged in the sounds of Emma’s hard working body dominating the small girl’s screams. Loud churns, gushing gurgles, horrendous bubbling, and a deep heartbeat all worked against Jenna’s proof of existence. The man was tempted to taunt the girl back but knew he couldn’t be caught talking to Emma’s stomach in front of the other two. But he couldn’t help himself and made sure to at least whisper for his own enjoyment, “Crazy accident, wasn’t it? Swallowed whole as a part of a giantess’s party beer bong? Must have been an experience, being shot down Emma's throat at that speed. It’s a good thing she has no gag-reflex, huh?”
After a couple more minutes of the giantess walking, the group arrived at the ice cream shop. It had an ‘open late’ neon sign flickering on its window, with not a soul in sight with the exception of the shop’s owner. They were in a sparsely populated part of town late at night, so the lack of customers was expected. Emma crouched down and placed the three students in front of the shop.
“Well, we’re here,” Emma announced before taking a look at the shop for a few minutes. “I have a feeling they don’t sell the size I want.”
Miles chuckled as he held the door open for the other two, “Don’t worry, I’ll get you something. You’ll at least get a taste.” 
Jack’s face turned sour as he did a double-take. He wondered why this random dude was willing to pay for Emma’s ice cream and being all friendly.
It took a few minutes, but the three got their ice creams and went back outside to sit out on the shop’s patio. Miles came out carrying two large ice cream cones and held one up to Emma. "Here's yours.” 
“Oh!” Emma replied, surprised he actually bothered to get her something. Not thinking too much about it, she quickly crouched down and lowered her head before the young man. Without explaining herself, she simply opened her mouth wide before the group. “Aaaaaaaah.”
Jack and Miles were taken aback by the sight of the enormous mouth opening before them. One being rather intimidated, while the other’s eyes fixated to the girl’s enormous throat. Miles, confused, asked, “D-do you just want me to throw it in?”
Vanessa meanwhile, already sick of Emma’s shenanigans, glumly watched the boy with glasses struggle with the sight. She couldn’t help but notice how Jack’s gaze was fixated to the back of Emma’s throat. She shook her head before going back to eating her chocolate ice cream.
“Annnahha!” Emma replied while nodding her head slightly.
Miles swallowed hard before tossing the entire three-scoop cookies and cream ice cream cone straight into Emma’s mouth. As it fell straight in the middle of her tongue, he took a step back as Emma closed her mouth and raised her head back up. She used her tongue to play with it for a few seconds before swallowing. She then looked to the side for a moment before returning her attention to Miles. “Cookies and cream? Pretty good! Thanks, Miles!”
Jack rolled his eyes before the three of them sat down to enjoy their ice creams, with Emma standing nearby. The group talked for a couple minutes before the giantess twirled her hair and said, “I’m gonna go for a little walk while you guys finish your ice creams, if you don’t mind.” 
Jack’s eyes lit up as he thought about being able to listen to Emma’s stomach in private. He eagerly asked, “You want some company?”
Emma looked at Vanessa before looking back at Jack. She hesitated for a moment before replying, “It’s okay, I think I need some alone time.”
Jack’s face turned to disappointment as Vanessa’s turned to relief. Emma returned them all a friendly wave before turning around and walking off towards the nearby shore.
“So Miles, you met Emma at the party, huh?” Jack asked almost immediately, trying to vibe out the stranger.
Miles used a napkin before replying, “Uh, yeah! I was just curious to talk to her. She’s quite an intimidating enigma until you get to know her. She’s actually super cool! It’s incredible she turned out the way she did considering all the public scrutiny she’s been through.”
“Enigma?” Jack muttered under his breath to himself. “Who uses that word unironically?” He held back making fun of the guy before following up, “You’re a part of a frat?”
“No,” Miles said before licking his ice cream, “I just know a couple of the guys from Kappa Phi Alpha that invited me. We play video games do table-top role-playing together occasionally. Have you ever heard of Adventures and Dragons?”
Jack had heard enough. Nerd alert. He did his best to hold back any reactive expressions in order to not offend the guy. “Oh! Yeah I think so, that’s cool man.” He then did his best to naturally switch his conversation to Vanessa, “Shame the party ended so soon, I was having a great time.”
Vanessa was texting away on her phone with one hand and ice cream cone in the other. Yet she still managed to hear Jack. “Oh! Sorry! The sorority group chat is going crazy about the videos from the party. It's so embarrassing, they’re making fun of me having to pour beer into Emma’s mouth. And Jack, you liar! My skirt was way up during it!”
“Oh, yeah?” Jack asked nonchalantly before leaning in close next to Vanessa and looking at her phone. She was about to turn her screen away but decided to let him look anyway. She played one of the videos one of her sorority girls attached to the chat.
The video seemed to be one of the phone cameras filming from the front of the crowd. They could hear the girl who was filming, “Oh my gosh! Vanessa! Your ass is showing, girl!” The camera then zoomed into Vanessa’s rear before zooming back out and panning to a girl standing next to the camera girl. “Thank goodness she's hot, right?! At least she makes flashing a crowd look sexy?!” The camera girl then replied, “I mean, you’re like, not wrong.” The camera then slowly went back to ogling Vanessa’s ass as her skirt continued to fly upward from the wind.
Vanessa couldn’t help but blush while watching the video with Jack. She was about to close the video but noticed how captured Jack’s attention seemed. He seemed to be subtly biting his lip.
“Yeah, I think you really need to share that video with me,” he commented with a smirk.
Vanessa laughed as she pushed his arm. “Yeah right, you wish.” 
Miles, busy indulging in his tasty ice cream, couldn’t help but enjoy watching the two flirting like high schoolers.
The video continued with the camera girl commenting, “Gosh! Kimberly, what if she slips and falls into her mouth!?” She then zoomed into Emma’s wide open mouth. The other girl, presumably Kimberly, replied, “Then she falls and …gulp! She’s giantess food!” Kimberly could be heard laughing right after. “But like… she’s too big to swallow whole, right? So it’s impossible, right?” the camera girl asked with genuine concern. Her friend couldn’t help but laugh harder before replying, “Guess we’ll have to push her in to find out!” The camera then panned to Kimberly, who could be seen laughing her ass off. “Not funny!” the camera girl stated before the video ended.
“I think Emma could swallow you whole!” Jack teased with his cheeks turning warm, “You don’t seem like you’d be that difficult for her to get down!”
Vanessa returned a flustered look as she pushed the boy again. She replied with a sarcastic tone, “Ha, you’re hilarious.” She paused to think for a moment before replying, "I wish I didn’t agree with you, but yeah she probably could.”
Jack felt his heart rate spike as he felt his hand shake in excitement. “Guess it’s something we’ll have to test one day.” He hesitated with his mouth agape before continuing, “Hopefully we don’t forget to tie the rope around you when we try or else it'll be a one way trip!”
Vanessa shook her head and rolled her eyes. She then turned to Jack to entertain his stupid joke and exclaimed in a dramatic tone, “With the rope snapped, I’ll just be like any piece of food mixed into her stomach! Digested alive to only be turned into that blonde bimbo’s shit!” She shook her head for a moment before muttering, “Nightmare type death, I don’t even want to think about it.”
~~~
In the meantime, Emma was laying alone on the beach staring up at the night sky. Her eyes gazed upon the stars as she wallowed in the warm summer breeze passing across her skin. It was completely silent around with only the small waves crashing onto the beach as white noise.
She felt another kick from inside her.
“Still haven’t given up, huh?” Emma talked to her stomach with a smirk on her face. “You must be having a hard time accepting what’s happening, huh?”
Suddenly a series of small bashes tickled the inside of Emma’s stomach. She couldn’t help but giggle before responding to the trapped girl, “It’s kinda fun that I have no idea who you are, don’t you think? I swallowed you whole without ever looking at your face or knowing who you are.” Emma let out a satisfied sigh. “And now you’re going to turn into my shit. Not knowing who you are is even more fucked up than if I knew you.”
She felt a rather significant kick following her last statement. As retaliation the giantess smacked her stomach with her free hand before replying, “And I am not throwing you up. Deal with it.”
…
Jenna felt herself thrown back into the acidic chime as soreness erupted across her body. She was having trouble getting back up as her entire body felt like it was burning and wanting to fall apart. Even worse, Emma’s stomach had become incredibly active and the walls around her were vigorously trying to settle her down and tenderize her. But she wasn’t giving up. She charged back into the walls oozing acid and slammed into it with all her might. “AHHHHH JUST LET ME OUT!”
She could hear Emma’s muffled voice from the outside, “I’m not letting you out. You can kick, scream, and bash all you want, but you’re staying in there.”
“WHY!? WHY!? WHY?!” Jenna screamed as she bashed the walls, tears streaming down her face. “WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS!”
Of course Emma couldn’t hear her, but the giantess continued to talk to her food, “You should be happy you were eaten by me and not some ugly giantess. Think of the bright side, right?”
“WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?!” Jenna yelled as she felt her energy slowly diminish from all the kicking and bashing.
“If I had to pick who to eat me, I would pick me, for sure.” the muffled voice from the outside claimed.
Jenna dropped down into the bubbling gastric juice with a blank expression on her face. “She’s fucking crazy… she's actually insane…” she muttered to herself.
“I would also think of it as a privilege. Of all the ways you could die, becoming my food and, in turn, becoming a part of me is probably the best way to go.” Emma then chuckled to herself. “Trust me, there are plenty of people out there that would kill to be in your position.”
Jenna just sat in the burning acid as she covered her eyes and began to sob. Emma had no intention of letting her out. Nobody was coming to save her. She really was just going to become this blonde bitch’s shit.
…
“I just wish I could know who you are though. Maybe I should have asked Jack earlier,” Emma continued talking out loud. “All I know is that I’m jealous of your breasts. They made sure to make quite an impression against my throat.” The giantess hummed to herself for a bit. She tried to imagine what the sorority girl inside her stomach was like. How she looked, what her personality was like, who her friends were, and such. After a bit of that she patted her stomach a bit before asking, “Have you given up finally? I assume you’re still alive. Want me to tell you what happens after you’re all digested?”
She paused for a moment.
“You become poop and I shit you out of my ass. Degrading, I know. It's the worst part of the whole thing. I’d hate to have my remains shat out of some bitch’s ass. It’s even worse if the bitch that ate me, ate me for no reason and didn’t even grant me the dignity of knowing who I was.”
She laughed as she turned her head to look out over the ocean.
“Honestly, it’s so disgusting imagining myself shitting out your bones. The feeling is also so weird. Soft stool coming out with hard parts that agitate your butthole? And worst is that you know those hard parts are bones of someone you swallowed alive? Disgusting. Swallowing people can be fun. Shitting their remains out? Not so much.”
…
Jenna of course had involuntarily listened to Emma’s entire monologue and couldn’t stop imagining herself being disposed as a piece of shit into a toilet. She was meant to do so much with her life, and yet here she was, getting churned away in the stomach of some giant girl her age. She let out a defeated sigh before letting herself fall backwards into the acid and float in place. She closed her eyes as she listened to Emma’s body.
A rhythmic heart beat surrounded by endless churning, bubbling, and gurgling. It was a miracle she hadn’t gone deaf from the intensity of the noises. Slowly but surly, the sounds seemed to get quieter before they had simply become white noise.
~~~
“So you want to be a video game designer?” Vanessa asked Miles as he was finishing up his ice cream.
“Exactly!” he replied before munching away at the last parts of his cone. “The plan is to get a degree in programming, get experience in the industry, and then hopefully after some years, get into a designer position.”
“I mean, I don’t play video games, but that sounds cool,” Vanessa replied before looking at Jack. 
Jack was about to open his mouth to try to find out more about Miles but was interrupted by his phone ringing. He took his phone out of his pocket and looked at the screen.
[Unknown Number]
He instinctively was ready to decline the call but noticed that it didn’t seem like an obvious scam call. With his curiosity getting the best of him, he accepted the call and put his phone to his ear.
“Subject Two,” a deep voice answered.
Jack’s face went pale and a shiver went down his spine. He couldn’t believe it. Without hesitation, the young man shot up from the table and quickly excused himself. He urgently jogged away from his two friends to a place they wouldn’t be able to hear him. Of course Vanessa and Miles couldn’t help but notice the shock in Jack’s face, but knew better than to follow him.
Jack found a dark alley and walked into it. His heart was racing with pure adrenaline and fear. He held up the phone to his ear and simply listened with bated breath.
“Subject Two?” the voice asked. “I know you’re still there.”
Jack was shaking throughout his body. He took a deep breath and reluctantly answered, “I thought the conversation we had was just a nightmare. I didn’t know it was real.”
“Ah…” the man replied with a pregnant pause. “I was calling to… commend you… for keeping your end of the deal we made.” The man could be heard letting out a sigh, “But I suppose what happened today was just a …convenient accident.”
Jack swallowed hard before replying, “You can’t be serious that you need me to do this. I just want to live a normal life! I don’t want to be involved in this secret government crap!”
There was silence on the other side of the line before the man finally replied, “Jack… Consider me calling you as a friendly reminder. Do not forget why we need you to do this.”
“You’re fucking with me! You have to be!” Jack yelled back into his phone, partly worried Vanessa and Miles could hear him. “What you’re asking is insane! Why didn’t you just keep her in your stupid underground lab to force feed her then!” 
There was some movement coming from the man’s side before he returned with his voice agitated, "As I’ve mentioned to you before, the individuals I work with don’t seem to understand my vision for the future. They refuse to cooperate with my methods.”
“I don’t want to cooperate either!” Jack immediately argued back, sweating profusely.
The man laughed before responding, "Unfortunately, you don’t have a choice.” He left another pause before continuing, “I’ll elucidate this to you one last time. Recognize that the universe has dealt you a hand you’re being forced to play. Indulge in your ill-twisted fantasies and do it to save your own life.” Another pause. “And if you won’t do it for yourself, don’t forget, you’re doing it in the name of science.”
