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After Derrick finished his last stunt, Spyder pulled her friends over to let them know in private that she caught the pervert red-handed and put him securely where he belongs. In the meantime, Suicine woke up and announced that she was flipping over. Tragically for Littner, who was getting quite comfortable in her navel, since everyone had to get off her so that they didn’t get crushed underneath their hostess.

The towel her head was resting on was shoved aside as she cushioned her head with her arms instead– after helping everybody onto her back. This was a nightmare for Littner because not only was Suicine’s back not as soft or comfortable to sit on as her belly, but because they were met with her gigantic (to them) bottom; on the border between moderate and large, but perfectly shaped. Infuriating her more was that the rest went straight to it, maybe because, when you think about it, the butt wasn’t as suggestive as the boobs, so it’d be more publicly acceptable to use it as a bouncy castle. Derrick, however, wanted to challenge the girls to walk from one buttock to the other, using his surfboard as a bridge, without falling in between. Sometimes, even Derrick could be a bit immature.

Littner thought about the backs of Suicine’s thighs as her next relaxation spot, but she’d have to get past those hills to get to them. Maybe there was a way around them?... It was then when she noticed that they were missing somebody. She couldn’t place a finger on it at first, but none of the people she saw had fiery orange-red hair. He did get off when Suicine flipped over, right? Where did he even go? She had completely lost track of him after she got situated in that outrageously comfy belly button… She didn’t want to think of the possibility of something bad having happened to him, so she just assumed he was somewhere around Suicine’s body. Even she didn’t appear to notice… Was Littner really the only one asking where the heck Jax was?

Concerning Derrick’s dare-game… Yeah, Spyder was out of it. In fact, she wouldn’t even go near the site of the game, instead preferring to stay on Suicine’s back with Littner, watching irritatedly from a distance. What they were doing was teetering on the edge of perversity, she thought; a little too close to welcome her involvement. That, and there was the slight grudge Spyder was developing against Suicine’s bodily assets…

“You’re thinking the same things as me, aren’t you?” Littner walked up beside Spyder, noticing the way she was watching them and how on-edge she looked. She wasn’t one to be social (except with Derrick and whatever kids at school she knew), but perhaps some friendly conversation could turn both their minds elsewhere. “Yeah, my feelings are the same.”

She visibly flinched, forcibly pulling herself out of whatever trance she was in to look Littner back in the eyes. The audacity to just walk up and talk to her like that… “So what does it matter? We’re still different people, and I sure as anything don’t plan on getting to know any of you any time soon.” A pause, then she grunted, looking back at the show playing out before them. “So, if you were a good girl, you would cease your chatter, turn around, walk away and leave me be.” She wasn’t in the mood for conversation, much less with a stranger she cared little about.

But Littner, not necessarily appreciating her request for a chat rejected like that, put her hands on her hips. “And what if I don’t?”

Spyder cast a side glance at her, then looked down at her belly, thinking about her captive. She definitely had plenty more room in there. However, while she wouldn’t care less if they all knew she was a Predator (that might convince them to take her seriously, actually), Jax was in there to reflect, and that process requires being alone. Plus, if he were alone with a girl, after he had already tried to violate one’s privacy, that’d further defeat the whole purpose… So that wasn’t an option. However, Spyder was ready just in case it was. Being the one shrunken down, abandoned by her friends, and forced to touch another female’s mammary has already pushed her close to the edge of her patience today, but if she gets pushed any further…

“Then you will learn what happens when people irritate me.” She ultimately left it at that. She could punish her in other ways, but she hoped that an indirect threat was enough to ward off the purplette.

Littner wanted to understand these people at least somewhat, but clearly, this one was not in the mood to talk, so it was best to respect her boundaries and not put her in further discomfort. “Alright, your highness, as you wish…” So Littner backed off, looking to find a way onto one of those thighs without touching her bum. Perhaps the idea was to start over at the feet…

…

Meanwhile, while Derrick and Abor hung out and asked about each other’s relationships, Tammy began to get a little worried. It was getting rather close to 12:00, which was the time when most people had lunch. Suicine had the power to shrink them all down to a size that, if she wanted to, she could easily make a quick snack out of… and yet, she didn’t eat any of them, instead letting them play around on her body like a living playground. Was it just pure self-restraint? She had to know. So she departed from the group, hopped off Suicine’s back, and made her way over to her face. Her sunglasses were down low enough where she could see her gently shut eyes above them.

She seemed to hear them just fine before, but asleep, she might not be paying as much attention to her surroundings, so Tammy yelled as loud as she could. “Hey! Uh, Suicine? Was that your name?”

Suicine’s eyelids twitched momentarily, then gave way to those shiny lavender irises, which instantly locked onto Tammy. “Hmm? You need something?”

“I just wanted to ask, although this might be a stupid question at this point… You’re actually a Predator, right? And not a witch or something? I mean, you shrunk all of us down pretty small, and yet you’ve never tried to eat us yet, so I just wanted confirmation on whether or not—”

Hearing that question triggered a giggling fit in the hostess, which eventually spiraled into laughter that cut Tammy off. “Th-Hahahahahahaha! You seriously weighed that with the possibility of me being a witch?! Hahahahaha!” At that moment, she had forgotten to tone down her voice so she wasn’t blasting the tiny ones’ ears, to which Tammy responded by plugging her ears.

“...You sure do laugh like one!” Tammy, for one, wasn’t a fan of such loud sounds, with her ears being especially sensitive.

Pretty soon, Suicine’s laughter died out. “Oh, sometimes I wish I could learn magic!... Oh, heh, sorry about that. To answer your question, yes, I am a Predator. I’ve been one for longer than I remember. That was my ability that shrunk you; I can undo it with another zap.” She respectfully lowered her tone again, but by that point, it had garnered the attention of the other four, who began approaching from behind to eavesdrop on the conversation.

“I figured. Sorry I assumed ‘witch’; most Predators with shrinking abilities tend to eat the people they shrink immediately afterward, and… you didn’t do that, so that made me doubt that you were one of them. If that makes any sense.” Tammy was taking a risk steering the talk in this direction. One poorly-worded sentence, and she could become tempted. The others were closing in, curious to see what was going on.

“Mmh, I see. Though, to be fair…” Her smile widened noticeably, and her eyes gleamed in a way that signalled interest. “...you do look pretty edible like that~ Although, it’s not like you’d fill me up all that much anyways. You see, I’ve spent years taming my newfound instincts. After all, I don’t wanna hurt anyone! That’d taint my image as everyone’s genuine friend!”

Tammy initially shuddered, fearful for her life at that moment, but calmed down slightly (slightly) upon hearing Suicine justify herself. That was worthy of respect; overcoming one’s Predatory instincts and reflexes took tons of dedication and effort to do. Spyder hasn’t even fully gotten rid of hers yet. However, Tammy hadn’t dropped all of her worry— Even when one claims to have themself under control, there was no telling when, whether by opportunity or happenstance, one of them could end up disappearing into that cavernous mouth of hers. Words alone couldn’t be trusted; in the ways of her girlboss, Tammy needed proof. Proof that she and the rest were in safe hands. Proof that she wouldn’t make a snack out of them at any moment should her hunger start riling up.

So she took a deep breath and continued. “Well, that’s something you’ve displayed pretty well so far… But what if your stomach starts rumbling, or one of us gets too close to your mouth, or you confuse us for little candies or something?” She could list a thousand different scenarios, but what was more important right now was preventing all of them. She was never the reasonable one, and yet, here she was being genuinely reasonable. “Could you perhaps prove that you wouldn’t randomly or accidentally eat us?”

‘Prove it, huh?...’ Suicine pinched her chin and tilted her head sideways, pondering for a good few moments while Littner, Derrick and Abor sat upon her shoulders and Spyder showed up beside her. Hearing Tammy’s concerns made her think about this a bit. How could she prove that she wouldn’t endanger them with her digestive tract? What kind of proof was she expecting? Besides, Suicine was already prepared in case that ever happened. “Well, even if I do swallow one of you – or two – I know how to shut off my digestion. In fact, I’ve made sure to do so in advance once we were set up. So even if that were to happen while I’m not aware of it, you should be alright. Besides…”

‘Where is she going with this?...’

“...Wouldn’t that be an exciting experience, getting to explore the digestive system without the risk of, yaknow, dying? That is something I can provide~” Suicine tapped her lip a few times, as if to emphasize what she meant by that. “But only if you want to, of course. Anyone brave enough to go on a little tummy adventure?~” Her eyes sweep from her right shoulder to her left, letting everyone around know she’s talking to everyone.

Littner, Tammy, Abor and Spyder said nothing. Derrick, however, said something. “Hmm… Hey! If you’re willing to let us do that, that gives me an awesome idea for my next stunt! We’re both in our swimsuits anyway, what the harm in getting a little wet, right?”

Littner’s silence was broken as she rolled her eyes. “Whatever. I guess you can’t spend all day in the sun.” While sunlight was good for you, even when your skin was protected, it was a good idea to seek shade every now and then. She could always revisit the sunlight afterward. On the other hand, there was no real need to be suspicious of Suicine because if she wanted to eat them from the start, she would’ve done so a while ago… but she didn’t. She was only offering now because someone had brought it up. “But if you get us into trouble, so help me god, Derrick!”

“I… guess that’s a good way to do as I asked. But, um, just me and them is fine. I don’t think they would be fond of it.” Tammy pointed towards Spyder, who had just then been joined by Abor, both of which mutually agreed that they’d be staying out of this. The latter, however, insisted that they stay at least nearby to watch over Tammy.

Thrilled, Suicine flashed them a sweet little grin, showing her spiking excitement and enthusiasm. “Awesome! Remember, you all still have total freedom, so you can go as deep as you wish!” She then used her hand to help Littner and Derrick off her shoulder and set them down next to Tammy before starting to reposition herself. “However, if all of you decide to go into my belly, I might spice things up a little bit by going for a little swim~ I won’t move otherwise, though.” Soon, she was laying in a way that her breasts were out of the way, her arms were bent so her hands were at her sides in case they were needed, and her chin sank a little into the ground which was still just sand with a tent floor above it. And then, once she was nice and situated…

“Hwaaaaaaahhhhhm~”

…she parted her lips wide apart with a wet squelch, her tongue rolling over her bottom jaw and coming to rest on the ground in front of the three standing before her. Suicine had a slightly longer tongue than the average person, with hers just barely grazing their feet. It twitched with eagerness and anticipation, but otherwise laid still, waiting for her playmates to hop on.

Littner stared into the dark, dripping cavern ahead of them and felt… weirdly excited. Being siblings with a Predator herself, she was used to being inside another living being, and at times even enjoyed it; however, she was more used to the maw being just big enough for her head, and not it being cavernous enough to house her mom’s car, so it still felt like a new experience in a way. The general increase in scale was just one factor that gave it a more cave-like feeling— She shivered a little when she gazed into the throat. The entrance was wide and round, no doubt suited for big gulps, and framed with a dangling, fleshy protrusion with a somewhat bloated tip which Derrick was looking at with sparkling eyes.

“I didn’t think it'd be possible to try this!... C’mon, girls!” Without warning, he took Littner’s wrist and ran straight ahead, not desiring to waste time on his once-thought-fictional idea.

“Careful! It might be—”

“Woah!—”
*Pllyach!*

“...slippery.” Tammy tried to warn him a little too late as both he and his girlfriend slipped and face-planted together, earning a throaty giggle from Suicine. That was the second time this hour she had seen him do this to her. Some boyfriend.

“Phft, pwuh, pwah! Derrick! What did I tell you?! Stop dragging me at speeds I’m not built for!” Littner didn’t pause to admire the warm plushness of the surface beneath her this time, pushing her hands deep to prop her head up and spitting out whatever saliva had gotten in her mouth before carefully rising to her feet… and falling again.

Derrick, through his experience, had much less trouble standing back up, and despite being the cause of their (somewhat romantic) fall, was quick to help his date back up. “Heh, sorry. Force of habit. I just really wanna try this out and see if it’s possible or not!” Once they were both up, both agreed to take the rest of the way inside slowly, taking more careful steps to not lose their grip again. Right as they were passing under the pearly white upper teeth, he turned back to Tammy, who had yet to follow. “What about you girls?! You coming or what?!”

Tammy looked herself over. Unlike them, she wasn’t wearing waterproof clothing. She really didn’t want her 40$ tank top to get ruined… So she sighed, looking over at her friends, then back at the ones already standing in Suicine’s mouth. “I’ll be there in… just a second. Can I go to where our bags are, please?”

“Leave us out of it. We’ll be watching from out here.” Abor carried her and Spyder’s shared opinion, only she was in the mood to say anything, with the girl beside her not wanting to say a word anymore. She shot Tammy an unsettling death glare before watching as she dashed away towards where they’d left their bags. At their size, their running speed and acceleration was a lot higher than you would think, with the athletic Tammy herself surprised by how quickly she had reached the bags. At least there, nobody would see her changing.

When she made her way back, panting from the exerted energy, Tammy was donning a red one-piece swimsuit. At least like this, she won’t have to worry about her normal clothes getting wet. “Alright, I’m coming in! What is it you wanna try?” She took a solid glance at the plump, glistening pink muscle, took a deep, self-preparing breath, and lifted her foot onto its unsteady floor, testing the waters. She then lifted her other foot after it quickly so that she wouldn’t slip. Once she was on, she began to move forward with careful steps, struggling to keep her balance; she almost fell at least once. Suicine wanted to say something encouraging, like ‘You can do it,’ or maybe ask her to crawl on all fours instead, but she couldn’t speak very well with her mouth wide open and her tongue outstretched.

Derrick caught her hand and helped her all the way in. Suicine seemed to be taking very good care of her oral cavity— Not a speck of dirt or dead skin to be seen, her teeth milky white and her tongue smooth and pink. The sauna-like air carried the scent of something strawberry-flavored. The girls took the moment to sit down, and the difference in their feelings about the situation became clear by their expressions: Littner wasn’t at all icked out or nervous about this, being more concerned with Derrick being in here and wanting to do God-knows-what. Tammy, on the other hand, had the shivers, and they weren’t the good kind. The stringy, clear goop covering everything, the soft, echoing puffs of respirated air invading her ears, and the gentle ambient squishing sounds from surrounding flesh and muscle moving about were already putting her on edge, reminding her of all the times Spyder ate her for screwing up, or just because she was having a bad day. The lack of light in the back and the distant, yet distinct noises coming out of it were not helping things at all. Unlike Littner, she did not feel comfortable in here– she was only agreeing to this to test the Predator’s self-control.

“I’m gonna see if I can hang from the uvula!” Derrick, in answer to Tammy’s question, pointed towards the very uvula he was talking about, which reached just far enough down that he could easily touch and grab it. “Because if a cartoon character can pull it off, so can the Devil of Miami! You still got my phone on you, Tammy?”

“Y-Y-Yes, I’ve still got it!” Tammy pulled Derrick’s smartphone out of the side pocket of her swimsuit, equipped with a waterproof case for the beach trip. This whole time she’d been watching his antics, Tammy was entrusted with it to take videos of his stunts, not sure what he was going to do with them, but not wanting to deny the guy further fame amongst those who like that sort of stuff. From what she presumed, he wanted her to do the same here, so she turned the light on and pointed the phone towards the back of the mouth, revealing a narrow, lumpy tunnel leading deeper into the body, where the light couldn’t reach. That was a sight she had seen multiple times before, and never has it boded well. “Um… A-Are you sure about this? Like… w-what if she accidentally swallows? O-Or gags, more likely…”

“Relax! She did say she’ll get us out lickety split! I think it’ll be fine!” Derrick looked outside, the view of Abor and Spyder watching from the tent’s interior framed by teeth and tongue. “And I could just tell she knew what I was thinking even before I said it, too! Right, Suicine?!” Despite this being his first time being inside a mouth (impressive, given he shares a school with four Predators), he seemed to be only as concerned about this as Littner was, probably even moreso.

Behind the girls outside, a giant hand flew into view, giving a thumbs-up signal; a green light in his eyes. He was indeed correct about Suicine knowing what sort of idea he’d pulled up. After all, what else would a fun-loving daredevil like him want to do in a mouth? Plus, even if he squeezed hard, it’s not like it would be consequential; her gag reflex was virtually absent in her uvula, and she was able to suppress her swallowing reflex– somewhat. So she had no issues with her little playmates playing with it. In fact, she actually wanted to see how long he could hold on for!

Looking beside her, Tammy noticed that Littner was now laying down, looking rather comfortable. It baffled her how she didn’t have a problem with this. “Doesn’t this give you the creeps?”

“Not when your little sister swallows you at least once a month.” Littner, for all she cared at this point, just hoped that this wouldn’t go another way. Suicine did inform them that they’d be alright if she were to swallow them, and given she knew Littner’s sister enough to know where they lived, she was trusting her based on that. However, Derrick could not be trusted by himself, so if it were to happen, one of them would have to go in after him to keep him company, and Littner really didn’t feel like experiencing the stomach of someone she didn’t know well enough. Perhaps when she got home, she’ll ask Nehelena about her, maybe have a more proper introduction the next time they crossed paths, where there'd be less surprises in store for her. “I’ve just never experienced this at such a scale before, so I’m just taking in the sights and sensations.”

“Your little sister’s a Predator, too?!” That first line Littner spoke already answered several questions Tammy had about why she was taking this so calmly. She’s been eaten a few times herself, and she still wasn’t used to it. Maybe, because it’s her sibling, Littner makes an exception for her? “It… must be hard living with someone like that. Under what circumstances does she usually eat you? How old even is she?”

“She’s going to school with me, so she’s not that much younger than me. Mostly, she does it for fun, to pull pranks on me, or before we go to bed. She always lets me out when I need it, though. She’s not malicious. In fact… she knows how to ensure I enjoy it as well. I guess it’s rubbing off on me at this point.”

“Usually when Abor and I get eaten, it’s because Spyder is mad at us or is just grumpy in general and needs something to lift her mood. And it has never been enjoyable for us. How come you’ve managed to have fun with it? Is being swallowed alive and trapped in a stomach really enjoyable?”

“I dunno. Maybe it depends on the Predator? I dunno. It’s pretty tight in my sister’s gut, but also quite cozy in that it doesn’t play rough with you. Maybe it’s hard to breathe while she’s swallowing you due to her size, but if you can make it past that, the only thing you have to worry about is her making your ears bleed with one of her super loud burps…”

“Yeah, too much information… I guess it just takes some breaking in? I don’t really know; from my experience, it’s like being in the middle of a hot, loud and slimy mass of muscles, getting squished, pushed and squeezed constantly with no breaks. I don’t think I’ll ever get used to that. If your description is to be believed, then I guess it does depend on the Predator… but my point still stands.”

“Count both of us lucky our Predators aren’t killers. Every stomach’s a different experience… Anyway, shouldn’t we focus on watching Derrick?” Up until Littner had pointed him out, Derrick had been touching and fiddling around with Suicine’s dangler, figuring out the best way to grab and hold onto it without falling. Upon hearing his name being spoken, he turned back towards his audience.

“Alright, I’m ready! I can do this!” He then cupped his hands over his mouth again, calling up to their hostess with a request that would only make this more risky. “Yo, Suicine! Sit up!”

“Hnn?” She gave an inquisitive murmur in response, which made Tammy flinch. She wondered at first why he would ask her to sit up when she was in the perfect position for them to explore her insides in… Then she understood. She laid out a hand before Abor and Spyder. They promptly climbed on, seeing as she was doing as told and wanting to make sure they can still see Tammy, and once they did, Suicine shuffled the three in her mouth down her tongue as she retracted it back into her mouth while gradually rising onto her knees. Once she was in a position where her torso was pointed straight upwards, she lifted the hand holding the remaining two girls up to her bottom lip so they could still watch– or join in, should they choose to.

All the sudden movement sent the couple and Tammy’s heart rates for a loop as gravity got chaotic. Tammy ended up falling off the broad appendage and ended up underneath it, trying not to throw up at the imagination of how high up they were going, while Littner and Derrick slid down to the front end of the mouth. What happened became more clear as the movement stopped and they looked out of Suicine’s jaws, and Derrick’s excitement spiked as they stood back up. No longer could they see the esophagus from here; where it just was was now a wall of pulsating flesh, in front of which was a dark pit. However, the uvula was still there, and that was all that mattered to him right now.

At this point, Tammy wanted out of here, and to be with her friends on the back of Suicine’s hand as she tried to claw her way out of the trench underneath the tongue, using the molars as stepping stones to get back on. She ended up struggling due to the slipperiness, so she took Derrick’s phone out of her pocket and tossed it over to Littner. “Here! You take the video!”

Littner took the phone without saying anything, just wanting to get this over with quickly so that everyone can just calm down. As she prepared to start recording, she gave one more look to her boyfriend. “So, how are you planning to do this, exactly? Are you gonna run up and jump for it?” Because from the sound of things, that was exactly what he was going to do…

“Yup! That adds to the challenge!” He gave her a thumbs up before readying himself for the sprint.

“And what if you fail and fall down? Are you gonna try again?” Abor chimed in, sounding almost sarcastic in how little she believed in the rowdy boy.

“That’s the interesting part!... One of you has to try it after me!”

“What?!”
“Aaaaaaahhhhhnnn!~” Despite everyone else expressing their shock at the ‘interesting’ part of this dare, Suicine gave a surprised-sounding noise straight from her throat, catching an air of suspense for whether Derrick makes the jump or not. Although she couldn’t see it herself, she definitely couldn’t wait to watch the video! If he fails, then one of the remaining girls will have to try it herself, until either A) one of them manages to grab on, or B) all of them fall into her belly, and then it’s pool party time!

The girls didn’t share her thrill, however. The suspense they felt wasn’t the good kind. “Hold on! None of us agreed to that, I certainly didn’t, and you never mentioned anything about that earlier!” Littner knew he could be annoying, but this was completely out of nowhere. Since when were they in on his stunts?! Shouldn’t that be a choice they make?! He had no way of making them do it if he missed. Littner had his phone, and he didn’t know anyone else here well. “Look, it doesn’t matter if you make it or not, none of us are going to repeat your failure!”

Derrick put on a mischievous smirk despite the girls’ protests… like he intended that reaction. “...Juuuuust kidding!” And then he turned around, preparing himself. “Alright, on the count of 3, Littner, you start recording!”

“Aaaauuuuuhhhhh…” Suicine really wanted to talk, but all she could express her disappointment with was that noise. She was on the edge of her seat for a moment there; it would’ve been fun if there really was a risk-&-reward elimination element to this, like a game! They could make it a game to see who can hold on the longest!

“Hey, if you liked the idea of that, you can feel free to challenge them to it as well!” Derrick must’ve agreed on that thought, ensuring that it was still possible that the others would be following after him. “I’d like to see Littner try it! She’s more familiar with this than I am!”

“You’re just saying that so that in case you fall, I’d be joining you in her belly in short order.” On one hand, a little romantic if that were the case. After all, while it’d be no sunny beach, at least they’d be alone together… On the other hand, by the sound of things, he was totally fine with being eaten if that happened, even though he’s never ever experienced it before… at least to her knowledge. He did realize how fortunate they were that Suicine wouldn’t digest them, right? That’s a luxury most people in this sort of situation could only wish to have. Would he be cool like this in the mouth of someone dangerous, like most Preds were? Taking all of his previous stunt attempts to mind, was she sure this boy had even the slightest bit of self-preservation? Perhaps a lecture is in order later…

“Whatever’s your idea of a date… Anyways, 1!...”

Littner took a long look at that plump, glistening uvula… Would he really be able to hold onto that? It looked pretty slick, not to mention, there wasn’t much that his arms or legs could probably catch onto besides the slightly plumper bit at the end. She’s never been eaten at this size before, so she wouldn’t know a thing about how grippable uvulas are, but she imagined not very much. Moreover, and she was just realizing this now, there was a solid chance that he could trigger her gag reflex by doing this… Has anyone thought about that yet?

“...2!...”

Spyder’s fists tightened, her breathing starting to grow heavy. Could they just leave now?! They got what they wanted, sticking around any longer was trivial. There was no reason for them to still be here giving an audience to some guy living out his dreams! At this point, it was all starting to drive her up the wall, this whole day. The slow morning, the discovery of a shameless lech, and then this already-humiliating encounter… She knew not what to say anymore. She wanted to take her comrades and move on, but they had to be grown back first, and it didn’t seem like she was going to let any of them go until Derrick’s little showoff sesh was done. She hated this. She hated everything about this. She hated this girl, she hated being tiny, she hated having to touch this girl’s body while tiny with her powers rendered useless on her, and she hated Tammy for getting them into this! She was done with Miami, and the pressure was starting to get hot. If one more thing went wrong…

Suicine, meanwhile, held every part of her, from her head to her tongue, as still as she could, paying close attention to the sensations in her mouth…

“...3!”

On cue, Littner hit the record button on the phone in her hand as Derrick broke into a sprint, pushing himself off of Suicine’s tooth for a boost. Everyone felt a heavy suspense in their chests, as if anticipating him slipping and shooting headfirst into the pit… but luck blessed him with its interference. Once his foot landed a foot or so from the edge, he bent his knees and bounced off the tongue and straight up towards his target… Only then did his feet lose their grip on the surface, but it wasn’t enough to prevent him from wrapping his arms around the tip of the uvula, squeezing as tightly as he could. Behind him, he heard gasps, no doubt them thinking he was going to fall… However, despite being lathered with saliva, the organ proved to not be as slippery as it looked, with him just managing to not slip downwards using just his arms and the side of his head. It swung back and forth a little from his momentum, but even when it went still, Derrick did not want to loosen his grip. He had done it.

Tammy breathed a sigh of relief– and surprise. He really did look like a cartoon character desperately trying to avoid being eaten. You would think that, with it being squeezed so tightly, Suicine would be gagging right now, but no. There was no reaction, not even after a few seconds had passed… At least this means that none of them would have to try and pull that off themselves. She still had yet to climb back onto the tongue yet, being afraid of slipping and hitting her head on one of those hard, rugged molars whilst trying to hop off of them.

“Woah!... Phew… Heh, I did it!” As for Derrick, his heart was racing; it almost looked like he wasn’t going to make it… It was a feeling he was very much familiar with, but here, there was a reason to succeed– an extra risk factor in the form of the dark, deep abyss just below him, which he would’ve been plummeting into had he missed… But he didn’t. Here he was, hanging onto a giantess’ uvula for dear life, and that was a success on his part… He really wanted to hang on here for longer, see how long it would take for his arms to give out, but someone had already lost her patience.

“Wow, I can’t believe it. You actually did it. I’m very impressed. Whoop-de-do.” Spyder hadn’t said anything in so long, her throat had gone dry. She really didn’t feel like adding anything to conversations had by people she wanted nothing to do with. However, she was tired, miffed, and done with this ‘small fun’ experience. She just wanted to wrap things up as soon as possible so that they can just part ways and see what to do with Jax, who probably had zero clue what was going on beyond his prison. “Now can we just move on now? I’m sick of being small! Do what you will with the couple there! I want me, Abor and Tammy returned to normal ASAP!” This was only wasting time. If Suicine said they can do what they wanted, that meant she’d happily turn them back if they just asked, right?

“What about you, Littner? Don’t you think this is awesome?!” Either he was ignoring Spyder’s sarcastic remarks or was taking them as genuine, Derrick looked back at his girlfriend, who was still recording and was now standing up. Both of them and Tammy were absolutely covered in saliva at this point; nothing a quick dip in the ocean couldn’t fix. Right now, though? It served to make their bodies more slippy and slick, which would pose some difficulty getting the guy down from there. This became a concern for her, who couldn’t really care less about how ‘awesome’ this was. He did what he wanted to do, and now it was about time to do something else.

“You do have a plan to get down, right?...” Littner stood, beginning to walk towards him. He was rarely one to think about his stunts without a plan for getting out of it; all he typically thought about was how to pull off the stunt, and that was it. Some of his dares have ended badly because of this.

And her suspicions were proven correct once she was close. “Oh, uh… Eheheheh… Good question…” You’d think by now that he would ask Littner for help in getting him down… but no, of course not. He thought of a way to help himself down. In his own stupid way. “...You think I can swing back and forth and throw myself towards you?”

“I don’t know if you’re high enough up… but if you’re not willing to just lend me your hand, then please be careful. People are waiting to move on.” Why was she even giving him the green light here? She knew this probably wasn’t going to end well… But he was having fun and was very proud of himself for doing this, and she hated to kill his spirit, so to keep him happy for their proper date later today, she had to give him a chance. If it doesn’t end well, she will surely be joining him.

“Okay, I’ll do my best… Here we go!” Since he was facing sideways, he’d have an arm ready to reach out and grab Littner’s if he didn’t go splat on the tongue, and that improved his chances, so without further ado, Derrick began to shift his weight from side to side, careful not to do so too vigorously so that he didn’t slip off. As the dangling organ swung further and further back and forth like a rope swing in a children’s playground, he waited until he felt like he had enough momentum before he would let go, although with the speed at which he was swinging, it wasn’t very long before he started to feel dizzy…

Having finally managed to hop back onto the tongue, Tammy had every opportunity to get outta here. In fact, her friends openly asked for her to… However, watching what Derrick was doing gave her a bad feeling. At their size, the things they could hold onto and swing from moved considerably faster than what they could at their normal size– that included Suicine’s uvula. It wasn’t good for the brain to be swinging from side to side at that sort of speed. Even if it did provide enough momentum to get him out of there, he could get whiplash! “Woah! Hey, uh, let me help!” Feeling the need to step in before something bad happens, Tammy put the request to leave aside and instead walked further into the mouth, wanting to assist in getting Derrick down. 

That didn’t sit well with her friends at all. “Tammy!”

When Derrick finally did release his hold, he had the same thought as Tammy (I’m gonna get whiplash at this rate…), couldn’t stand the toll this was taking on his head… and let go early, supposing one of the girls would catch him. This, unfortunately, couldn’t have been more of a wrong assumption— It was he who caught one of them. In particular, one of the girls’ ankles. Slamming into the edge of the tongue, he didn’t realize where his move had gone until he felt himself starting to slip… and heard a gasp.

“Huaaaahhh!!” Said gasp turned into a sharp yelp as Littner fell backwards onto her back, feeling a tight grip around her ankle that quickly started pulling her down towards the depths before her. But before her brain could finish processing what happened, she felt another tight grip on her wrists, bringing her – and by extension, Derrick – to a stop.

It was Tammy, reacting fast and grabbing onto Littner’s wrists, preventing her from sliding any further. “It’s okay, I’ve got you!” Both of them. They knew this wasn’t going to end ideally, yet neither of them stopped him. His hold on the uvula wasn’t proper enough for him to get a good launch, so even if he did let go at the right time, he’d still end up sliding down like his girlfriend was– and he was refusing to let go, which meant that Tammy’s own strength wasn’t enough to pull them back up.

“Rragh! Tammy! What are you doing?! Let us go, don’t worry about us!” What annoyed Littner the most was that Tammy was acting like this was a life-or-death scenario (even though it was most of the time, admittedly) and trying to save them. Like, was there a need? Suicine promised they’d be fine! “Go join your friends outside! Didn’t you hear them earlier?!”

“I know, but I don’t know what it’s like in there, so… I felt like I’d save you the trouble of having to go through—” Tammy not only refused to let go, blatantly ignoring both her and Spyder’s demands, but she was also still paranoid of Suicine. They were all supposed to come out of here without getting swallowed— That was the whole reason why she agreed to let this happen! This would defeat that whole reason! She pulled with as much strength as she could muster, but despite her hopes and efforts, all she was doing was delaying the inevitable, unless Suicine had a say in the matter. “...Uh oh… I’m slipping!...” Feeling her feet starting to slide along the bumpy flesh surface despite pushing deep into it made her start to panic, hoping that enough adrenaline would begin pumping through her veins to help her, although with Littner already most of the way into the throat, it already looked too late for that.

“Forget about them, Tammy! We’re leaving now!” Abor had finally had enough. If Tammy was going to keep dawdling and wasting time in there, then she would be removed by force. Abor jumped into Suicine’s mouth, braving the environment to approach Tammy from behind and attempt to unbind Tammy’s hands from Littner’s, which would’ve gone more smoothly if not for her flat-bottomed sandals not necessarily being the best things to wear on a slippery surface like this.

“Hey! Abor! What are you doing— Wuaaah!” Predictably, this caused both of them to slip and fall onto their backs as well, causing Derrick and Littner to slip in further and, in addition, making the chain of tiny people slip even faster.

“Aaagh! You idiot! Let go! You’re gonna drag us both down with them!” At that point, she didn’t care about getting saliva on her and her clothes. The high chance of her getting eaten right now outweighed that. Now, she would’ve been smarter to let go of Tammy, especially as she was the brains of the group and the most reasonable in her trio, but she kept trying to make her release her hold on Tammy’s wrists, which so far was not budging…

“Y-Yeah! And that’s gonna be your fault!”
“My fault?! You were the one who gave her the idea to let us go in here!”

“I don’t care who’s fault it is! Let her go! She’ll let us out!... Probably…” As everyone continued begging Tammy to let the two fall, including Derrick, he looked down and realized that the eagerly-waiting entrance beneath them was starting to open up more, getting ready to accept them the moment his feet touched those walls. That was a scary sight to see, almost making him let go of Littner’s ankle… but he held on, knowing at this point that all he could do was brace himself for what was to come.

This surprisingly dramatic scene played out right before the eyes of an increasingly frustrated Spyder, who suddenly found herself witnessing her friends about to be gulped by the very girl who made a child out of her. And at this point, she was at a boiling point. They would’ve been over this by now had Tammy listened to her and joined them again instead of sticking around just because someone was about to get eaten– a stranger, mind you, someone who shouldn’t be worth the trouble in saving. But much to her detriment, Tammy’s compassion and anxiety for others’ safety and wellbeing clouded her judgement, and all she had done because of it was escalate the situation so that Suicine would be taking in double the amount of people she would have otherwise. Okay, maybe she misheard Tammy’s reason for suggesting she let them in her mouth, but still…

She was done waiting, she was done standing around. She wasn’t about to let Suicine do this. She had the strength to pull her two friends out and force Tammy to let go, and now she had every intention to do just that. “Mmmmmnnnnrrrrrrgh!... Fine! Leave it to me, then! You’re both getting it once we’re normal again!” And so, in she went to go retrieve her friends. If she was required to set everything straight, so be it… But she wasn’t letting them off easy for this. Surely, someone of her caliber wouldn’t struggle as much as they were as long as she were quick about it… right?

With nobody left on her hand, Suicine lowered it, paying close attention to what she was feeling at the back of her mouth. ‘Still such a grouch, even when she finally decides to join in…’ She kept her mouth wide open, listening to the scrambling chatter and shouting coming out of it. It didn’t sound good; she hated watching people fight. ‘Is she… trying to pull them out? Now that’s no way to be kind, stopping others from doing what they want to do! She specifically told you all to let go; that must mean she and Derrick want to take the slide! Let them do as they please, won’t you?!’ She knew that even if she could say something, it wouldn’t change Spyder or her buddies’ minds at this point… but did she have to wait and see what happens? They were all at the back of her mouth now. She had complete power over them at this point; anything she did would have an impact on their situation. One flick of her tongue or tilt of her head back was all it’d take to send them all down at once.

A fitting punishment for trying to ruin others’ fun.

Sometimes, the best way to teach somebody a lesson is to force them to partake in what they’re trying to stop, Suicine thought. Sometimes, people will know what something they’re trying to avoid is like and have different opinions on it after trying it once. That’s what a classmate always told her. She was never good with choices… although sometimes, they’re so obvious that even she can make them. ‘Hmph… If that’s how those three wanna be, I’ll show them what happens when you try to get in the way of our fun…’

*Gllup!~*

Fixing this problem was as simple as the above sound effect. All she had to do was, without warning, close her maw, buck her head back, and let her involuntary muscles do all the rest of the work. Despite there being five of them (she was ready to assume the other boy was somewhere inside her already), they were so small that barely any force or strength was needed. Her finger traced the small, rounded bulge that rolled down her neck, representing the start of the group’s descent into the dark dungeon that was her digestive tract. As she implied before, she didn’t originally intend to do this, not sure if they’d be opposed to the idea or not, but she wasn’t going to object if they actually wanted it, so it wasn’t like she was complaining either way.

“Sorry, even I can’t resist for very long when you spend so much time back there!” Finally able to speak properly, she let some sarcasm seep into her voice whilst gently rubbing her tummy, awaiting the feeling of her guests dropping into the chamber within, which didn’t take much longer than about 17 seconds. She stood, taking a nice, big stretch. “But look on the bright side: you get to bounce and splash around in my belly while I go for a little swim myself! Hope you all are ready for a bumpy ride!” And without much more to say, she walks over and unzips the exit to her tent, exposing her to a grand view of the blue ocean, just asking to be swam in. Lots of people were still around, although now some have set up around her tent. That was another reason why she brought it: it was so that she could easily identify her spot.

She walked carefully for now, making sure not to throw her playmates around too much– at least not yet. Once she was in the water, that’s when the roll cage came off. Time to have some real summer fun!

Meanwhile…

*Thm-Bmp, Bm-Bmp, Th-Thmp!~*

That near-deafening heartbeat threatened to drown out all of Littner’s current thoughts at the moment. She didn’t anticipate it being this loud. Slick, muscular walls hugged every contour of her body, as well as the others making up the train of unwilling stomach spelunkers, keeping them squeezed into a mass of limbs and heads and massaging them the whole way down. Wouldn’t been so bad if not for feeling a little overcrowded in the cramped space, and being constantly peppered with awkward contacts. Could it get any worse?

“So… Nice date so… far?” Below her was Derrick, the one with the nerve to ask a question like that at a time like this.

“You… tell me!... You were the one who got us into this!” Honestly, all of them were to blame for this in some way— Derrick was the one who got the idea to pull a stunt that had a high chance to get him gulped, Littner neglected to responsibly stop him and dared to try and help him avoid that when he could’ve gotten out of it himself, Tammy instigated it and had the idea to try and help them not get gulped, Abor further escalated things by trying to improperly stop Tammy, and Spyder intervening is what must’ve gotten them gulped. So really, Littner was in no position to be blaming anyone here; this was all just the result of poor communication.

The chatter between them prevented them from hearing Suicine’s voice above; as loud and booming as it was, it was likely mistaken for some other sound. The fight for space would come to an end soon, thankfully enough, as at least Littner would get what she wanted as the tight walls of the esophagus gave way into their vast, gurgly destination.

*Sslach!*
“Wuuuaaaaahhhh!—”
*Pllorch!*

Despite having a bit of a fall, the landing was soft enough to prevent any injuries. Littner landed right in the narrow trench between two small hills of muscular flesh, which broke her fall like a bed mattress. Once more, she pushed herself off the floor and flipped onto her rump, sitting between two plump stomach folds as she took in the sights… Yes, indeed, it was possible to see; a dim red light filled the peacefully warping organ, showing off its entire gastric landscape in all its glistening, squelching glory (until now, she thought that was exclusive to Nehelena). The folds were more of the straight-type, all different sizes with some small gaps between them throughout. Despite having been in her sister’s belly many times before, this felt like an almost completely different experience. Amazing how a change in size can have such a big impact.

“Woah… Kay, this is a lot bigger than I expected…” Although none of them were any taller than an inch, they were still caught off-guard by the sheer spaciousness of Suicine’s belly. It was like they were in some kind of fleshy cavern, except they could feel every moving fiber and muscle in every wall they touched. Looking ahead, Tammy had splashed down into the small pool of seemingly inactive, sickly yellow stomach juices sitting at the very bottom of the room, but she appeared to be alright, thankfully enough. You know, seeing her reminded Littner of something…

*Guuuwwwwrrrr-gllll~*
“But look on the bright side: you get to bounce and splash around in my belly while I go for a little swim myself! Hope you all are ready for a bumpy ride!”

That time, even through the deep rumbling, they definitely could make out Suicine talking to them; it wasn’t too muffled. Not that that was a good thing, though, as that should’ve served as a warning that things weren’t going to be so still in here soon, and without any way to escape, all they could do was prepare for the impending chaos. Already, they felt the chamber start to shudder and move as Suicine began moving herself, making it harder for everyone to stand up— They didn’t have much time.

First things first, what was Littner thinking about again?... “...Ah! Derrick!” If Littner remembered correctly, he fell in the direction north of her. Turning her head left, she saw him sitting just inches away from the acid pool, clutching his forehead due to still being dizzy from that ordeal. Who would blame him for the speed he was swinging at, and for getting swallowed headfirst? That must’ve been a lot of blood flowing to his noggin. Littner squeezed out of her landing spot and slid down over towards him, kneeling at his side with a look of concern on his face. “Derrick, are you alright?”

“Uuurrrgh… My head… Guess I went a bit overboard, huh?” Recognizing her voice, Derrick looked up and locked eyes with her. It looked like everybody was unhurt… unless his current headache and disorientation wasn’t temporary. “At least I tried, though.”

“You know, this could’ve been avoided if you, I dunno, gave me your hand and let me pull you off instead.” Littner tried to resist letting her frustration show, but it slipped, so she took a deep breath (of stale, humid air) and tried again. “Huuuhhffff… I know you wanna look cool and skilled, and you are, but you can’t keep risking your health like that. You were swinging pretty fast due to our size; had I known how physics worked, I would’ve suggested against it. You could’ve gotten brain damage from having your brain knocked around like that.” She still wasn’t mad that he got them eaten, just worried about the effects his daredevil career is going to have on his long-term health.

Derrick let go of his head. Now that he was upright and still once more, the aching and ringing were starting to fade away. “Aww, c’mon, babe! I’ve endured much worse motion than that before! And I understand how physics work. Guess I’m still getting used to the whole ‘being small’ thing, heh!” He wanted to pass this off as just an effect of him not being quite used to being so small yet, but Littner wasn’t buying it. She knew that the moment they got out of here, he would go right back to doing more crazy, dangerous stunts; heck, he hadn’t even got to show off his boarding skills yet, and he promised to do that today!

She wanted to let him know entirely how she felt about his chosen career, but for now, she just wanted to make one thing clear, putting a hand on his cheek. “Derrick… I love you. I really care about you, and I really want to start something big with you. I want you to be healthy and safe when we become adults, because that’s not a long time away now… You need to be more considerate of the risks you’re taking. You can show off all you want, it doesn’t bother me. But don’t just do something just because you want to do it. Practice makes perfect, right? You should do some light practice with something less dangerous first. Have you ever thought of that?”

And for once, it looks like her words might be getting through to him… a little bit. “Huh… You know, that actually does sound like a good idea! You know, kinda funny how we’re having this conversation here of all places.” He took a quick glance around their location, noticing that Spyder had decided to get up and show herself.

“Yeah, I hope Nehelena doesn’t find out I got eaten by her friend without her permission… or at least doesn’t mind if she does.” She, too, noticed Spyder climbing out from the gap between two large folds… the only one they haven’t seen since they wound up in here was Abor.

That’s because, although they didn’t notice at first, she was somehow miniaturized (after having already been miniaturized) in Spyder’s grip.

“Uuuhhrrrrggg… Taaaaaaamyyyyyy! Why do you have to do these thi— Hrngh?! W-What the?!” Having just recovered from the woozying experience she just went through, she only just realized that she couldn’t move; her whole body up to her head was bound in a set of giant fingers… But they were in Suicine’s gut! How could that hand possibly have come… Wait a second. Spyder was grabbing her wrist last she recalled, trying to pull everyone back out when Suicine swallowed, and if her ability worked on Jax before… “S-Spyder?” She looked back up at the person who held her… who looked none too happy.

Her face was concealed in shadows cast by her matted hair; not even the glow of her irises could be seen… That wasn’t a good sign.

Abor knew what was coming for her now. “...N-N-Now, Spyder, just breathe! I-I-It’s no big deal! She did say we’d be fine! What’s the harm? S-Surely there’s nothing to be mad about, right?” But at the point they had reached, ‘mad’ wasn’t the correct word to use anymore… In fact, no word in the English language could accurately describe what was swirling out of control inside the disheveled brunette— But everyone watching right now was about to see it released.

“Abor…” Her tone went so deep, it could cut bone. “...I am breathing, am I not?” The hand holding Abor began to tremble, her grip tightening to the point of squeezing the air out of her. “Do you want to keep breathing?”

Everyone else gasped hearing her suddenly threatening her friend. If you could even call her that at this point. Abor broke into a cold sweat, expecting the worst now. “...Y-Y-Yes, I do!”

“Then you will CAN IT!!!” The lights of her eyes finally showed as she blew Abor’s ears out by raising her voice. The others were scared of even approaching her. “If you knew that meathead would do this, why did you wait too late to drag her out? You do realize this is both your fault that this happened, right?...”

Tammy held onto Derrick’s shoulders from behind, causing Littner to address her. “Um… You know her, not me… What’s going on?”

“She really… really… hates losing to others. In any way… That includes being subject to her own shenanigans.”

“So… this isn’t the first time she’s gotten this heated?” Derrick couldn’t lock eyes with Tammy because she refused to get out from behind him. If that said anything about what Spyder was like when she was angry…

“Well, this is the first time I’ve ever seen her get eaten… I don’t think she’s taking it well…”

“Her own shenanigans… Wait, is she a Predator, too?!” If she somehow didn’t get it from her talks with Tammy before, Littner sure as heck realized it now. If shrinking people was her power as well… then that gave her a good idea of what became of Jax.

“Yup… and a really scary one, too! Watch!”

“A-As if I suspected for a second that she’d get distracted by a dating couple’s affairs! It was her fault, not mine!” Meanwhile, Abor almost wanted to ask ‘If you were so concerned, why didn’t you drag her out?!’, but right now, the best she could do for herself was keep the length of her punishment to a minimum… and make sure that Tammy gets some of the blame as well.

“Abor…” And now, all of a sudden, she was grinning?! It seemed as if those feelings welling up within were already taking her mind away… “...You know that you were the one who suggested we join in that girl’s games just to catch a pervert you remembered, right?” Her tone even changed slightly, giving the faintest of hints that she was about to lose it…

That, Abor could actually agree with. “Uh… Y-Yeah, and we got him! I-I was hoping we’d be able to leave as soon as we did…” But what does that have to do with the situation? A deep, low hum then filled the space, which told them that Suicine was now in the water.

“Well, since that was your idea…” With them about to get thrown around any second now, Spyder lifted an anxiously expectant Abor up in front of her face, having just thought of an idea to give her what she wanted. “...you can go have a word with him yourself!”

What happened next happened so quickly that Derrick almost couldn’t believe it actually happened. Spyder flattened her hand against her face, shoving Abor’s whole body into her mouth in one fell swoop, and then immediately following that action, her head tilted far back. An ovular, rounded bulge appeared in the front of her neck, sinking swiftly down into her body but not too fast for them to see it from their distance. Littner gulped herself, finding herself fixated on the young woman who just ate her girl gang member whole— Must not be a common occurrence to be eaten again right after already being eaten.

Derrick finally got the courage to speak, for better or for worse. “Kay, I dunno about you girls… but that’s just not cool.”

“YOU CAN ALL SHUT YOUR MOUTHS, NOW! I’VE HAD ENOUGH!” Before any of them could say anything else, Spyder started shouting at the top of her lungs again, finally deciding it was time to let it all loose. “None of you have… ANY IDEA how much humiliation I’ve endured in this very hour! This big, whimsy-twirly showstealer stole all the attention from me, shrunk me down, forced me to touch her breasts just because she couldn’t be bothered to protect herself, and now… Now!... THIS happens to me?! ME?! The glorious Street Queen?!” To be honest, Littner felt curious about the whole ‘Street Queen’ moniker. What was that, a fancy word for ‘girlboss’? Because that’s exactly what Spyder sounded like here. “How dare that ugly, moronic idiot! How dare YOU ALL for making this happen! I’m supposed to be the one controlling the situation! Me, me, and me only! I don’t deserve to be tiny! I don’t deserve to be eaten! I deserve to be the ONLY one in power! To move the pieces and decide the outcomes as I please! That’s where I belong! That’s what it should always be like! I deserve to be the Predator I am, not a measly toy to satisfy some peasant’s boredom!” To the couple, it looked more like she was just throwing a temper tantrum, but Tammy was treating this like a roaring warlord.

Eventually, Littner had enough as well, and she bravely shot her a look back. “Well, listen up, your highness! No matter how long you stay on top, one day, things like this are going to happen! You just have to prepare for them and keep climbing your way to the top! You may be a Predator, but you’re otherwise just as human as the rest of us, which means we all have the same rights!”

“Yeah! Looks like someone has a bad case of a broken ego.” Did those two have any clue that their attempts to make Spyder understand her place was only making her angrier?

“Guys!... Please shut up!”

“Yeah, you better shut up… It’s because of you all that this happened to me! All of you!” Spyder pointed accusingly at the group. “That idiot Jax had to peep on Abor during the trip to Japan, and the little grudge she’s held against him since is what pulled us into this little event! And then there’s you, Tammy, who gave her the idea to open her mouth for business, and then wouldn’t listen when I said it’s time to go!” Her furious eyes then turned to Littner and Derrick. “All because you two had to talk to her, wanted to get footage of some funny little stunt, and pulled her away from me! All of you played a part in my humiliation! EVERY SINGLE ONE OF YOU!!” At last, she had screamed so much that she had to take a moment to catch her breath… and after she did, that unsettling grin returned: the grin of insanity. “And now… Heheheheheh… the only way I can fix the cracks in my crown… is if I indulge.”

Indulge… Her shift in tone, born of anger and madness, swept away the ‘whining little brat’ vibes for a rather threatening outlook, leading all three of them to start slowly backing away… as she began to slowly follow after, hands trembling and smile growing wider. Dealing with a Predator is already scary enough, but an angry Predator is a nightmare coming true. If they only could, they would most likely be begging Suicine to spit them out right now… but she most likely wouldn’t be paying enough attention to hear them.

Rather, in fact, she’d be too busy playing around in the water, as they found out seconds later.

*Shwpwash!*
“Woah!”

Whether or not the stomach suddenly turning onto its side, throwing them into the air to land with a splash in the fluids, saved them from Spyder’s wrath was up for questioning. As soon as it happened, the chamber started to tilt from side to side as Suicine began to swim, sending them and the liquid back and forth while the increasingly active churning bounced them up and down, ensuring none of them ever stopped moving. No breaks, no breathers; just constant bouncing and splashing as the walls cushioned every impact. The movements of the stomach as a whole made it obvious what Suicine was doing— That was her swimming along the surface. When the tilting stopped and the room tilted downwards, then in various directions, it was clear that she was under the water, snorkeling. There wasn’t enough acid to pose a significant drowning risk, but the constant tossing, bumping and spinning was going to leave all of them dizzy by the time it was over.

And whenever things were even remotely calm, they – or well, Littner, Derrick and Tammy – had a new thing to worry about: a crazed, fuming Spyder chasing them around, shouting things like: “Get over here! You’re joining those two soon enough! I won’t start feeling better until all of you are in my stomach!” The slippery everything and the unpredictable motions made it difficult to move on their own accord, as they continuously slipped and slid all over the place. As Spyder tried to corner her prey, they all made use of whatever they could to keep her at bay.

*Salluushh!*

Another sudden shift in gravity, and Littner and Tammy found themselves side-by-side, unsure of where Derrick went. This was not how they saw their summers going, and something told Littner that she and Derrick were not having their date today… At this point, she was ready to ask it, now that she had the opportunity, and make her impression on Spyder vehemently clear: “How are you three friends?!”

“It’s a little complicated! It’s not like she’s always this irritable!” Tammy couldn’t help her on where Derrick went, but Spyder was headed straight towards them. They both have seen what will happen once she gets her hands on them. “Ack! I’ll explain later! Just run!”

*Shh-puwwash!*

Another sudden turn, and a torrent of acid came crashing on top of them. They were forced to separate, being given no time to talk as they desperately attempted to avoid Spyder’s clutches. Regardless of how long this will last, time was lost to them in here, so for all Littner knew, this would be going on for a while… and what a wild and annoying while it’ll be. ‘Worst… day… ever…’

Meanwhile, Suicine, contrary to the people inside her body, was having the time of her life. The Atlantic Ocean was such a lovely place to swim in, from the warm, crystal-clear waters to the soft, fluffy sands of the shore. On top of just enjoying herself, Suicine also came here to practice her swimming techniques. She warmed up first by swimming around, then took a little dip under the surface further out, propelling herself downwards with her diving fins. After that, she began doing tricks like little log rolls and vertical twirls, and even tried hopping briefly out of the water like a fish. She would keep on doing this until, as the crown jewel of her swimming session, she caught wind of a nearby water volleyball game and couldn’t resist to join in. Obviously she knew that the whole time she was doing this, she was throwing her playmates for a constant loop; however, she knew they’d be fine. It’d be just like a big, warm bouncy castle, she thought. So little did she think about how much this would distraught a certain one of her guests that she was entirely oblivious as to the chaos going in there.

Some time passed, however, and she eventually tired herself out. She waved the volleyball players goodbye and laid on her back on the water’s surface for a little bit, letting her energy recover whilst gazing up at the sky. “Ahhhhh, I love this time of year…”

*Uuuuuuwwgwwwwrruurrrrglllll~*

It was then she realized three things: one, her gut was starting to growl at her. Perhaps, given how tiny those little ones were, they didn’t fill her up very much, so now that her need for food was piqued, it didn’t see them as enough. Fair enough, she would be getting a proper meal soon enough. Two, what time was it? It feels like it’s been at least half an hour… Her friends should be here any minute now! It was best that she didn’t leave them confused by not being there to greet them. Then it will be their turn to hang out with her! 

And three, besides it rumbling wantingly, she had begun to feel something else within her tummy: it was hard to feel, but she could make out repetitive, light impacts against her stomach floor. Once she put together what that most likely was, she put on an awkward smile. “Aheheheh, I see. I guess you guys would like to come out now after all that, huh? Alright, hang on, I’ll be out to bring you guys up in a giffy!”

…

“???”

In her hand, Suicine held only a very upset little Spyder, who, moments upon being spat up onto her palm, sat up and glared at her unhappily. Her hair and clothes were a total mess. “Pah! Ugh, that was awful!...” She attempted to shake the thick, sticky mixture of digestive fluids off of her arms and out of her hair, to no avail. “Good girl. Now turn me back right this instant! This is an order!”

But right now, that wasn’t what Suicine was thinking about. “That’s strange; how come only you came up, Spyder, or whatever your name was again?” She tilted her head quizzically, looked down at her tummy, and back at Spyder. “I should be able to bring everyone back up at once.”

‘So she has no idea what went on in there. Figured’ “It’s Spyder Caramel, the Street Queen. Burn that name into your brain so you don’t forget it again. And I’ll tell you where they went – and where they’ll be going – after you turn me back!” She didn’t care how much Suicine wanted to talk; she wanted to be her normal size again now!

“Nice to meetcha, Spyder Caramel! The Beach Princess, Suicine Amenela, shall restore your size, just as promised!” After playfully parodying Spyder’s self-given title, Suicine bent downwards, set Spyder down on the floor of the tent, back up, and then quietly took aim. Spyder stood there impatiently, expectantly, shaking from her sheer desperation to get out of here and forget this whole thing happened… until that low humming sound came back, Suicine’s eyes picked up a little extra sparkle, and two beams of near-invisible energy hit Spyder’s body directly, and before you knew it, the Street Queen’s height was restored to its former glory.

And since only Spyder was under the effects of her powers and not what was covering her, it all fell away as she grew back up (although she and her clothes were still a bit damp). However, once Spyder was normal again, Suicine’s ears picked up a strange sound: a bunch of muffled shouting coming from multiple individuals, sounding like it was far away, but also sounding close at the same time. Really close… In fact, it was the kind of muffled voice she was used to hearing, although it didn’t seem like it was coming from her middle, but… Spyder’s? That’s when her eyes noticed a bunch of rapid bulging and deforming in the surface of Spyder’s stomach. She put on a look of surprise.

“Ahh… Finally, I’m in my rightful state again!... Well, because of you, I’ll still need a cleanup. Anyways, to answer your question…” Ooh, how much she wanted to pay Suicine back just the same way she had done the others… but as a formal, classy lady, that can wait until she was in good shape again. Revenge is a dish best served cold, after all… She interrupted herself when she caught Suicine staring, immediately knowing what she was thinking. The question had answered itself. “Mmm, looks like you’ve already found them~”

“That’s them in there?!” Suicine, appearing to be more astonished than concerned or worried, bent down and gave Spyder’s squirming belly a deep, but gentle poke, feeling the struggles intensify under her touch. From the sounds of things, they weren’t all that happy to be relocated into another stomach.

“Waph! Heiph! Cuph phab oubph, wiw youph?!”
“Iph phere phomome ouph phere?! Cheu phiph phyco phoo weph uph ouph aweabyph!”
“Phor phe waph phime, geph phiph cweepo away phwom me!”
“Shuichime?! Phaph waph your voiph, riph?! Hewph!”

After poking the belly a few more times, Suicine looked up at Spyder’s blushing, clearly unappreciating face. “So… you’re a Predator as well?!”

“Yes. Now quit that before you end up joining them!” Suicine, in respects to someone who’s had a rough day, apparently, retracted her hand and stood back up before Spyder continued. “Indeed, I possess a similar power to yours. Not telling you how it works; you’ll learn the hard way after what you did to me.”

Ignoring her veiled threat at the end of that sentence, Suicine became enamored to discover someone else with a shrinking ability. “You can shrink things too?! That’s awesome! You could’ve told me before and I would’ve kept you normal! Just imagine all the fun things we could do with them together!” She fangirled out for a moment, causing Spyder to feel a little uncomfortable imagining them both serving as a living playground for a bunch of tiny people. She would’ve loved it if she didn’t shrink her or her friends, though. However, after that brief burst, Suicine’s smile disappeared. “Wait… They’re not being digested in there, right?...” If those guys are complaining that much, that couldn’t mean they were having the best of times. She may have been a little naive, but she could easily tell when people were in trouble.

Spyder wanted to lie, to scare her off so she would stop bothering her and let her leave, but the truth would be better in the long run. “Ugh, of course not. I’m a villain, not a monster.” As mean as she could be, Spyder wouldn’t dream of comparing herself to those murderous Preds who turn their victims into food. When she ate someone, it’s because they deserved it, but that didn’t necessarily mean their life had to end for it. “You see, all the humiliation you’ve caused me this noon, I’ve realized was all because of their decisions. If it weren’t for them, it wouldn’t have come to this.” She gave herself a few solid pats on the tumtum, stirring up an audible reaction inside. *Bwuorrp!~* “Pardon me; so I put them all in a place where I can control what happens to them, and they won’t be able to do anything about it. It was the only way I could feel remotely better about what I’ve experienced at your hands.”

Maybe it was intentional, maybe it was not, but Suicine was roughly face-to-face with her at that time, and didn’t really like having her face blasted out of nowhere like that. “Auck! Kinda rude to do that, yaknow!” She backed up, fanning her face a little, before she finished processing what Spyder had just told her. “So, let me get this straight: you didn’t enjoy being tiny, or being in my tummy, so you took it out on everyone else?”

“Was my wording not clear enough? To be frank, this entire vacation had been nothing short of a drag. Much of the activities and attractions in this city were a bit too boring or noisy for my tastes. At least the restaurants here serve good food, and the hotel rooms are quite comfortable. We decided to come down to the beach for our last day here hoping to have some semblance of a good time here, and this was about the last thing I expected to happen, especially when I already wasn’t having fun, so… you’ve ruined someone’s impression on a location that already wasn’t great.” She rolled her eyes, thinking back on all the things she and her buddies did during this vacation: go for walks down town, visit the local attractions, go kayaking… She mainly chose here for the upcoming waterpark out in the sea; unfortunately, it was still under construction, so it was all a matter of timing that the trip was a bust.

“Huff… I’m terribly sorry. I didn’t realize you were one of those people with no energy. Not a very social person, are you?” Now that she understood things a lot better, she began to feel bad. She could’ve gotten at least a little more information before starting this hangout; that way, everyone would’ve been happy. But she ended up ruining someone’s day instead of making it. The feeling didn’t sit well with her in the least bit– she wasn’t going to let herself get away with it! She will make up for her mistake! In the name of friendship, that is! “...So, um, are you gonna let them out now?”

Spyder rolled her eyes again, then curved her lips into her characteristic smirk— She just thought of an even better idea. “Well, since you’ve become apologetic, of course I will do that. In fact, I’ll start now~” She then turned to expose her side, placing a hand upon her modest bottom to give her the idea. “Give them about an hour, and they’ll be free to go.”

*Guuuwwwbllrbllrblrrblllrrr~*

“Huph?! Mow waph happeming?! Iph she webing uph ouph?!”
“Phiph… pheewph wike phe wong wayph!...”
“Jax! Wook ouph!”
“Waiph, am I?... M-Mo! Mo, mo, momomomomomo! Moph phaph way! Amyphing buph phaph way! Guyph, hewph me! Hewph me—”
“Jax, mo!!”
“Mgh!— Phiph iph… choo much… Mmgh, I phink I’m gomma…”
“Holb iph im! Bomph make phiph gwosher!”

Suicine overheard the panic going on in the other stomach and, combining that with Spyder’s vague wording, took a wild guess as to how she planned on ‘releasing’ them. “Oh, you’re… sending them out the back exit?” While the slightest bit put off by Spyder’s methods, Suicine didn’t sound as offended or freaked out at the prospect as Spyder kinda hoped. “Okay! You do it your way. I’ve done that before as well. I heard it isn’t nearly as bad with a Predator as it is with any other creature!” She did state before that they could go as deep as they wanted; that implied that they were allowed to push on into her intestines if they wanted to. Not that they did, of course, so Spyder forcing them down that route didn’t sound like a problem to her.

‘Uh, no way! She does this too?!’ Spyder put on a look of disgust, suddenly finding herself imagining being in Jax’s place. She had again underestimated how accepting and carefree this girl really was; these two couldn’t have been further opposites of each other. ‘How can she continue to act positive and friendly despite all my attempts to assert my dominance?! Just what has she been taught throughout her life?!’ And now, she was starting to have second thoughts about sticking around to torment her for a bit; she wanted out of here! ‘Ugh, forget it! The sooner I can’t see or hear her anymore, the better!’ Changing course before anyone else could slide further into her body, Spyder commanded her stomach muscles to start pushing the remaining four upwards instead, a sizable bulge rising up her throat…

*Bleach!* *Splotchatach!*

…dumping the four soaked, confused and woozy teens onto her open hands. Those hands then closed down on them, and in the blink of an eye, they all expanded back to their normal heights, landing on their feet on the floor of the tent, only as clammy as she was when she grew back. “There! Everyone deserving of freedom is now free!” She couldn’t stand how atrocious this day was going. She couldn’t stand Suicine!

Immediately after being restored, a green-faced Littner, clutching her mouth, immediately ran out of the tent. “Hey, Littner! What’s the matter with you? We’re all normal a— gain…” Derrick was about to follow after her, but before he could do that, he’d need something to clean her up first. “...Uh, do you have any paper towels I could use?”

Initially confused, after seeing what Littner had to do outside, she was more than happy to lend some of her supplies. “I’ve got some!” 

While Suicine went to grab Derrick a few sheets of paper towel for Littner, Derrick had this to say about that whole ordeal: “Yo Tammy… When you said it isn’t enjoyable… I should’ve believed you.” His joints ached, he had a few bruises on him, and the summery air felt like cool spring air in comparison to where he just was. He was gonna need some time to rest up before he held his boarding show for Littner later.

Tammy looked back at him, feeling like an animated rag doll herself. “Make that a survival skill.”

Suicine then handed Derrick what he asked for, and as he went out to Littner’s aid, Spyder seized her escape opportunity, garnering both Tammy and Abor’s attention. “Alright, we’re normal again, and there’s no reason for us to still be here! Come on, you two, we’re leaving!” And then started to storm out of the tent, only to stop right in front of the exit and turn back, looking at Suicine. “Wait… Are you not going to unshrink our stuff, too?”

“Oh, right! Um, one sec…” Suicine looked around the floor for their bags and footwear, as well as any other belongings of theirs that were still tiny, such as Derrick’s surfboard, all of which she promptly returned to their normal size. Tammy would admit: she was very precise with those eye beams. You would think that laser vision would be hard to aim. “There we go! Now, did everyone have fun? I’m sorry things ended up going the way they did; I swear it wasn’t intentional! Wouldn’t you like to do it again some time? Good things are always better the second time!”

“Derrick’s a total dork, but… I kinda like him for that!” Abor cast a side glance out the door of the tent, watching Derrick care for poor Littner. “That’s all the fun I had. Being tiny just isn’t for me, no matter how kindhearted or playful the shrinker is.”

“You wouldn’t even partake in any of the dares he challenged us to; you just loved watching him.” Tammy cleaned the dust off of Abor’s answer before answering Suicine herself. “You see, there wasn’t much for the three of us to do, so me and Abor just hung out and judged Derrick’s stunts the whole time… Although, your body is quite soft and comfortable, and I guess that does improve the experience.” She decided not to mention how she fell and got stuck between Suicine’s buttocks while attempting that little challenge Derrick proposed. Best she didn’t know that.

“Regardless of whether you girls got any sort of enjoyment out of this, we are not going through that again any time soon.” Spyder just didn’t know how much longer these girls were going to keep pushing her patience. She just wanted to get out of here, set up somewhere quiet, get lunch, and relax the rest of the day away. This conversation was just wasting precious time. “So get your sandals back on, grab your bags and let's get going!... And Suicine, if we ever meet again, you will know how I felt.”

“Oh! Don’t say ‘if’! Let’s make it ‘when’! Here, one second!...” Suicine darted over to her bag, grabbing her sticky notes and a black marker, then taking off a note and writing something on it. Once finished, she showed it to Spyder. “Here, take this! Keep it!”

Spyder’s eyes went wide with surprise, unable to believe what they saw on the note, and suddenly unsure of what to do now. “I-Is that… your phone number?!”

“Yup! This can’t be the first time we hang out!” Despite Spyder’s doubts, Suicine was perfectly confident about her decision. Her discovery of a fellow Predator has left her super fascinated and excited. She wanted to know more about her, and she wanted to have a new playmate to mess around with. It didn’t matter where she lived; she was friends with a Japanese girl. “Whenever you wanna hang out again, just gimme a call!”

Hesitantly, Spyder took the sticky note, feeling a sweatdrop down her temple. By then, she and her buddies all had their things, so there was no point in sticking around any longer. “W-Well… If you want it that badly, I’ll take that into consideration! Thank you! Now come on, girls, let’s go!”

But right as she was about to move, Suicine stopped her one last time. “Wait! What about Jax? You haven’t let him back out yet!”

“I’m taking him with me for the time being! Things are about to get personal between us! Now we’re outta here! Goodbye!” Leading the way, Spyder turned a full 180 degrees and walked out, almost running into the dating couple as they were heading back inside. “Don’t get in my way! You two, come! We’ll talk about your behavior later!”

“Yes, we’re coming!” The two of them promptly followed suit, exiting the tent as the trio made their leave… but before disappearing from view, Tammy paused to take one last look at Suicine, who waved them goodbye, and waved at her back before moving to keep up with her buds. Now, there were just two people to address.

Derrick came in with a still-weak Littner wrapped under his arm, clinging tightly to him. “You know, Littner, I don’t understand how you tolerate your sister doing that to you.”

“Every stomach’s a different experience…” Littner’s voice did little to convey how much of a headache she still had. She could hardly stand up; she had to rely on her sturdier boyfriend to go anywhere. She would probably be lying down for an hour or so before she could stand up properly again.

Suicine took this opportunity to give Derrick his board back. “So, and I asked them this as well, did you two have a good time? I know things didn’t end as I hoped, and I’m truly sorry for what you went through. Maybe it would’ve ended better if I had swallowed just the two of you and left the others out, heheh… But besides that mishap, wouldn’t you like to do it again sometime? Hmm?”

Littner answered first, giving the best description she could. “Maybe next time, A: don’t do it without me knowing what I’m getting into in advance, so that, you know, I can give my consent, and B: understand stranger danger and don’t invite people none of us know. In fact, if we do ever do this again, let it just be me this time.” While nobody really bothered her the whole time they were outside, and she enjoyed the peace of solitude, in any event where she had to go inside, she would’ve much rather have done it alone. Not that she didn’t trust her boyfriend, or her sister for that matter; it was just that things would be far less claustrophobic with one person. That didn’t change her opinion on Suicine’s activities as a whole, though. “Besides all that, though, you made a nice spot to read and sunbathe, maybe even set up a picnic if that were possible. And your innards… would’ve been nicer if I were allowed to relax.”

The blonde gasped, not just from getting approval (with conditions) from her bestie’s big sis, but also from the unironically great idea she so casually gave her. “Of course! A picnic with tiny people sounds wonderful! Maybe I’ll do that with Nehelena and Uriela when they get here, which they should very soon… What about you, Derrick? You seemed to be having fun!”

“Yeah! Until Spyder started crashing out on us, I had tons of fun! I even got a bunch of awesome footage!” Derrick looked down at Littner, who was suddenly glaring at him with a tired look in her eye. “Um… You didn’t drop my phone in there, did you?”

Littner looked down as well; she had his phone tucked in her swimsuit, promptly pulling it out. “It’s right here, don’t worry.” After handing it to him so he can review the footage, she raised a brow at Suicine. “By the way, did you say Nehelena and someone else were gonna be here soon? What, did you invite her over without my knowing or something?” For some reason, any time Nehelena left to go visit somebody, she never told Littner about it until she got home (or Littner called her asking where she was). She never asked about it herself, but now it’s making her question: does she not want Littner to know about Suicine or something?

“You bet I did! We’re gonna play around on the beach all day! We intend to be around until dusk, so if your date ends before then, you’re welcome to join us if you want!” Despite her hopes, though, Littner and Derrick had places to go, and they certainly weren’t ending their date until it was past the kids’ bedtime. It mattered not if her sister was gonna be hanging out with this girl and some other chick for the same amount of time; nothing was going to interrupt the two of them again today.

“Alright, as long as she gets home safe, I’ve got no complaints.” Well, she did have one; it wasn’t much of a complaint, per se, but more of a suggestion. “Just, for now, don’t tell Nehelena you met me. Okay? If I ever want to meet up with you, I’ll consult her first. I feel like she should rightfully be the one to introduce us to each other.”

“Aww, you two really are sisters!... It’s a deal! In that case, you two had better get going before those two show up! They recognize my tent veeeerrrrry easily!”

“Will do! Let’s go, Littner! After some lunch and a bit of rest, it’s surfing time!”

…

Finally, they were set up. Spyder needed the place to lay down after what she just endured.

As she laid down on her folding chair, partially covered in shade from the parasol, she paid close attention to the sensations going on deep inside of her; squirms, bumps, both providing the combined feeling of a tiny, living morsel wriggling through her intestines, stuck in an endless loop of being pushed back and forth through a tight, twisting, unforgiving complex of convulsing pipes with no end in sight, knowing that even if an end came, it would come in the form of the ultimate humiliation… and it brought no less than a smile to Spyder’s face. Simply the most fitting punishment for his shamelessness.

Who knows how long Spyder intended to mess with Jax, but it’d have to end before Spyder’s lunch finished digesting, as Abor was the one netting them food, currently in the process of taking everyone’s orders. Spyder wasn’t that big of an eater, even by Predator standards, Tammy even less so. In fact, Abor actually had them both beat in terms of appetite. So most likely, she’d be getting something bigger than what they were getting. Spyder minded little, though; she preferred maintaining a nice & healthy diet to keep her beautiful body in peak form for as long as she was young.

Speaking of Tammy, she sat just on the other side of the small folding table between their chairs. As Abor left to go get the grub, Tammy looked over at Spyder and noticed that, despite what had gone on only minutes ago, she was looking a lot happier now. “Feeling better already, Spyder? That was kinda fast.” You would think that such an incident would’ve left her in a horrid mood for the rest of the day… but sometimes, you can’t predict somebody that easily. Something must’ve crossed her mind to get her smiling again.

The brunette sighed through her nose, but didn’t turn to face Tammy, instead looking at the sticky note still in her hand. “She willingly gave me the keys to the castle, knowing I’d make her pay for what she did to me…” That was the only thing keeping her from tossing it into the ocean or something; it was startling at first, but this was an opportunity for something… and opportunity for a new chapter in her life. Before, she knew nobody that could stand up to her, not one person that could pose a threat to her… Now that has changed, and it came without any sort of warning or premonition. Spyder found herself left with a new inspiration to dwell on…

Tammy had a theory; one that was made pretty obvious since the start, but one that probably shouldn’t be dropped now. “I think that’s a sign that she’s serious about becoming friends with you, Spyder. Trust me; I know what it’s like to have someone interested in you.” Finally, she had managed to make Spyder turn her head towards her. “Me and Abor have been your only friends for how long now? 2 years? Surely you can open a spot for one more, right?... Or has the trouble she caused you hurt you that bad?” Considering how upset she was, Tammy expected Spyder to throw the note away the first chance she got. But she’s been holding into it for a while now, so she could only really wonder what was going on in the girlboss’ head right now.

“Oh, I’m still angry. I’ll never forgive her for that. However…” Spyder looked right back at the note, digging up an old philosophy that led her to befriending Tammy and Abor in the first place… because she felt like it deserved to be brought up again. “...that’s what I find interesting about her. She has to be at least around my level if she can also shrink people, and she didn’t react scared or upset at all when I told her she and I weren’t much different. In fact, she was the only person I’ve ever met since my rise to Predatorism who… isn’t afraid of me, still continues to respect me. It’s left me wondering: when I give her a taste of her own medicine and subject her to whatever methods of humiliation and torment lie in my arsenal, will she still react with positivity, or will her shell eventually break?”

Tammy remembered years ago when she first met Spyder, back when she wasn’t a Predator and the two were first starting high school. She remembered, before the transformation happened, how sensitive and soft she used to be. Tammy, always the sympathetic type, stood up for her in the darkest of times. When Spyder became a Predator and learned about her newfound abilities, she began to abuse them, and she became the bully she was now… but even then, Tammy and Abor remained close to her, knowing it was all just a new skin and underneath was the real Spyder. Even when she ended up eating them for the first time, they still stuck close to her. Over the years, breaking through her tough outer shell became difficult, but when you truly understood her, you realize that everything she says, everything she does to people… It was all out of self-insecurity. She just wanted those negative thoughts to get out of her head, get people to stop bothering her, and make people see her for what she truly is. Only she and Abor know this, and they have been for the longest time now.

Perhaps that’s what this was: Suicine knew. Her overwhelming positivity, beaming energy, and bottomless care for others brought out Spyder’s secret, and while she did tick her off pretty badly (although she didn’t intend to), she managed to break her outer skin and reveal that she really just doesn’t want to be picked on. By just acting kind, she managed to touch her good side.

“So… what I’m getting at here is that it’s less of an outright hatred, and more of a grudge?”

The brunette sighed in response. “I guess you can say that. What, are you about to suggest I accept her friend request?”

“It wouldn’t hurt to have one more real friend in your life, would it?” Honestly, it wouldn’t have surprised Tammy if she said no here… but her smile didn’t move. She looked up into the sky, lowering the hand holding the note. She was pondering on it, thinking about it, considering it. She must’ve taken her attention entirely off of Jax by then. Maybe she was just smiling because she was comfortable… but what if that wasn’t the only feeling keeping the corners of her lips high?

Eventually, Spyder looked down, eyes gently shut. “...I guess one more wouldn’t be too big of a deal. If that’s what she really wants.” She said that with a soft-breathed tone. Her epiphany was complete. “It won’t change anything, of course, but I’m fascinated by her. Like, what does she see in me? A kind soul with a heart of gold and diamonds? Do I have some sort of humor sense that I’m unaware of?”

“Spyder, you are a kind person! Sure, you like to act bossy and mean, and you need to practice anger management, but you never really hurt anyone! In fact, you’ve even set some people on the right path! Deep down, you’re a lot nicer than you think you are.” Tammy wasn’t saying this to make Spyder feel better about what happened today, she wasn’t gaslighting her, and she certainly wasn’t trying to make up for her own mistakes… She was saying it 100% genuinely. Suicine was also a really nice girl; she just showed it more openly. They had more in common than Spyder thought.

Spyder saw that as more than enough understanding of herself. She couldn’t deny most of the things Tammy had told her, and that was all it took. Maybe becoming friends with someone new – especially another Predator who could put her in her place – will open up new opportunities for her. It could guide her on new adventures, bring her to new places, let her meet more people, and open up her life just a little more. She was right back there; Spyder was never one to be social. She liked Tammy and Abor’s company because they were the most loyal to her out of anyone. If she could just acquire Suicine’s loyalty, it could be a major improvement. And all because she stumbled upon her whilst hunting someone Abor had beef with. Do you think they would’ve ever met if Jax didn’t peep on Abor?... That reminded her: she still had to ask him questions about who coerced him into those filthy-minded acts.

“You know, Jax, not sure if you can hear me all that well, but…” She looked down at herself, continuing to feel the tiny boy’s squirms deep in her plumbage. “...thank you for the new inspiration!” She then looked back at Tammy, giving her the warmest smile she’s given her in a long time. “My revenge can wait. When we’re done with lunch, let’s do something fun this time.”
