VICTIM OF A CONICAL SNAIL
    Susan Bower was a hot twenty-two year-old woman who stood around 5’7”, had long amber hair that came down about two-thirds the way down her back, and blue eyes.  She had a very nice body but a small set of boobs that were quite nice though.  She was at her favorite spot on the beach this evening.  Susan was so glad she had found this nice, secluded spot.  It had no roads leading to it and other than coming along the beach itself, which the state forbid privately owned vehicles from traveling.

  It was quite difficult to get to this cove on the beach.  There were thick woods all along it that led to a rocky cliff that dropped ten feet to the beach.  About the only way to get to it was to follow a stream through the woods for about a half a mile.  Over the years it had cut through the cliff so there was a bit off a slope instead of the steep drop to the beach.  All of this difficulty basically ensured no interruptions or disturbances on this beach.
  As Susan hiked out of the woods through the stream to the beach it was late afternoon.  She followed the stream down the beach towards the water.  Knowing the tide schedule Susan knew that the tide was just starting to come in and from previous trips she knew how far up the beach the water would come.
  Reaching the area she wanted Susan stopped and took off her backpack.  Setting it down she reached in and took out her beach blanket and spread it out on the sand.  Susan then quickly took her hiking boots, socks, glasses, blue denim shorts, and black T-shirt with the saying “I only do what the voices in my head tell me to do.” off revealing the dark blue one piece swimming suit she had on.

  Susan sat down on the blanket and pulled out a small ice chest from her backpack.  Reaching into the ice chest Susan pulled out a sandwich and soda as she watched the sun beginning to slowly set.
  “I love watching the sunset here.” Susan thought to herself as she munched on the sandwich.  “It’s just so beautiful and peaceful here.”

  As the sun slowly disappeared over the horizon it grew darker.  Then from behind her the full moon began to rise bringing back a good deal of illumination.  Susan then got up and walked down to the water.  She let the waves wash over her feet and gave a slight shiver from the coolness of it.
  The goose pimples quickly rose as Susan plunged into the water.  When she hit water deep enough Susan started to swim.  The coolness of the water stiffened up her tits as they poked through her swimsuit.

  After several minutes of swimming Susan headed back to shore and walked back to her beach towel.  Shivering from the coolness of being wet and the night air she reached into her backpack and pulled out a towel.  She then began to dry herself off.
  “You know,” Susan thought to herself, “there’s no one else here.  Why not?”

  With that Susan proceeded to take off her swimsuit.  She figured she would warm up and dry off faster without the wet swimsuit on.  As she stood there her beautiful naked body was illuminated by the moonlight.  Her pussy hair was amber as well and glistened from the wetness in the moonlight.  Her tits were still quite erect from the coolness but were going back down to their normal size of erasers on the end of a pencil.  Her areolas were the size of quarters and her body was covered in goose pimples but were receding as she dried off.
  Susan sat down nude on the beach towel and watched the waves of the water for a while.  After about twenty minutes Susan decided to go swimming again.  She looked at her wet swimsuit and thought for a few moments.
  “Well, why not?” Susan thought to herself.  “No one else is here and I’ve always wanted to go skinny-dipping.  It’s just something so risqué that I’ve always wanted to do.”
  With that Susan headed back into the water.  She swam around for a while until she felt the tide going back out and started to go back in to the shore.  When she got to shallow enough to stand she did and was walking towards the shore when she heard something splashing about.

  Susan looked around and figured it was coming from behind a big outcropping of rocks to her right.  Curiosity got the better of her and she headed towards the rocks.  With tide going out the water by the rocks was only up to her ankles.  She looked at the rocks, they were quite tall, almost ten feet in height and eight feet in width.  This stretch of rocks went on for about thirty feet.
  As she looked and listened Susan heard the splashing noise again.  It was coming from the side of the rocks opposite of the shore.  Susan walked around the rocks to see what was making the noise.  To her surprise, Susan saw what appeared to be a worm splashing about in the water.  It looked to be around two feet long and two inches thick.
  “What in the world are you doing here?” Susan said to it.

  “OW!!!  What the hell?!” Susan screamed as she felt a sudden sting and burning sensation just above her left inner ankle.  She looked down at the worm and saw what looked like a harpoon drawing back into the front of the worm.
  “What was that?” Susan wondered.  Suddenly, she didn’t feel well and felt lightheaded.  Trying to step away Susan found that she had difficulty in moving.  With that she fell backwards into the water with a loud splash.
  Desperately, Susan tried to get up but found she couldn’t move.  She was grateful the tide was going out since the water only came up to her ears otherwise she’d be drowning right now.
  While she tried to move Susan’s mind raced about trying to figure out what happened.  With how she fell Susan’s head was slightly propped up so she could see past her feet.  She couldn’t believe what she was seeing.  Coming out of the sand was a giant snail.  The worm she saw was actually the snail’s proboscis which it used to lure in prey.  When the prey gets close enough it launches a harpoon like device out of its proboscis full of paralyzing venom.
  The snail, which was a cone snail, was huge.  Its colorful shell was over twelve feet in length and almost six feet tall.  Susan watched as the snail itself emerged from the shell and drew its proboscis in.  Briefly Susan thought where such a monstrosity could have come from but her fear quickly drew her attention away from that thought.
  As it turns out this particular snail was tampered with genetically at a local university.  Fearing their instructor would find out what they were up to since genetic tampering was against the school’s policy the students had literally flushed the experiment down the toilet figuring the cone snail wouldn’t survive.  They had been horribly mistaken in this belief and the snail grew to a disproportionate size and was able to survive in its non-native tropic waters.  Susan was now to pay for these students’ arrogance.

  As it approached her Susan tried to scream but couldn’t.  All she could do was watch in fear as the snail drew closer and closer as her mind raced what was in store for her.  In her worst nightmare Susan couldn’t imagine what was to happen to her.
  The snail started to crawl onto her starting at her feet and moving up her legs.  Susan could feel the snail’s slime against her skin as it moved its way further and further up her body.  It was a disgusting feeling and repulsive.  As the snail reached her boobs and was beginning to pass over them Susan still found it disgusting but her tits stiffened and in some weird way she had to admit that it felt strangely erotic.
  When the snail reached her face Susan thought she was going to be sick as she felt the disgusting snail slime ooze into her mouth as she struggled to breath.  The snail’s body covering her mouth and nose made it difficult but not impossible to breath.  All Susan could do was lay there with her entire body being covered by the snail’s body.  She could feel his enormous weight pressing on her body.  The only reason she wasn’t crushed by the weight was the snail was good at distributing his weight so most of it was supported by the part of his body that was on the ground.

  All Susan could do was lay there helpless wondering what the snail was doing.  Then she felt it between her legs.  Something pushing about near her pussy.  She finally had a realization what it was, it was the snail’s dick!
  “DEAR GOD!!!” Susan realized.  “THIS THING IS GOING TO RAPE ME!!!”

  Along with the genetic modifications which caused it to grow to enormous size and be able to live in a non-native environment the cone snail’s sex drive had been inadvertently increased as well.  Being so huge the snail couldn’t mate with others of its species and nothing else it had come across.  This was the first female it had come across that was large enough for him to mate with.

  Susan tried to scream in horror but couldn’t.  She could feel his slimy and slippery dick beginning to push against her pussy lips.  As much as she wanted to resist there was nothing she could do being paralyzed.  Susan could feel the snail’s dick pushing into her pussy further and further.  Deeper and deeper it went, all the while Susan could feel the slimy ooze on his dick 
  From the feel of it Susan guessed his dick was about three to three and a half inches thick.  As for its length, that was harder to tell since he kept shoving more and more in.   By the time he finally stopped shoving Susan figured he had anywhere from ten inches to a foot in her pussy.  Susan wanted to cry out and revulsion and tried so hard but couldn’t.
  The snail started to hump away at Susan’s pussy.  It had been quite a while for the snail and he was enjoying it immensely unlike Susan who was absolutely horrified by what was happening to her.  What made it worse was there was nothing she could do to resist.  The only thing she found she could do was whimper so she did.
  Susan lay there whimpering with tears forming in her eyes as the snail raped her.  The snail violently and forcefully pumped away at Susan’s pussy with his dick.  Back and forth his dick went in Susan’s pussy.  As he fucked her and despite the paralysis Susan could feel her pussy becoming aroused.
  “No, no, no.” Susan thought.  “This isn’t happening.  This isn’t happening.  This can’t be happening to me.”

  But it was happening to her, she was being raped by a giant snail and her pussy was reacting to it.  There was nothing she could do to prevent her body’s involuntary reactions.  All she could do was lay there and take it.

  After several minutes of this Susan knew what was about to happen, she was going to cum and real soon.  She knew there was nothing she could do to stop this and tried to grit her teeth in preparation for it but couldn’t.  Then it hit and despite her paralysis Susan’s entire body quivered a bit from it.
  Even as her orgasm died down the snail continued to rape her.  Faster and faster the snail humped away at Susan.  As he did Susan could feel her pussy becoming excited again.  Valiantly she tried to resist but to no avail as a second, more powerful orgasm struck her.  Once again Susan’s body shook from it but this time even more than before.
  The snail still wasn’t through with Susan yet as he continued to violently pound away at Susan’s poor abused pussy.  Harder and harder he pounded away at her pussy.  Despite the pain Susan could feel her pussy becoming excited yet again.  From what she was feeling Susan could tell that this was going to be a powerful orgasm.  Susan could feel the snail fucking her faster and faster and she realized he was probably getting ready to cum.
  This continued for almost two more minutes before Susan cummed.  When it hit it was with a force Susan had never felt before.  This was the most powerful orgasm Susan had ever experienced but nowhere near the most pleasing.  Tears rolled from her eyes as she tried in vain with all her might to scream.

  As Susan was experiencing her orgasm the snail also cummed.  His dick started to shoot load upon load of jizz into Susan’s pussy.  Gallon upon gallon of jizz was shot into Susan’s pussy, more than her pussy could accommodate and her belly slightly swelled up from it.  She could feel his jizz oozing out of her pussy and down her legs.
  As she was having her orgasm Susan was breathing heavier and heavier.  The problem was the difficulty she had in breathing from the snail being on top of her.  As her body was madly shaking from the orgasm Susan passed out from the lack of oxygen.

  The snail continued to hump away at Susan’s unconscious body for a few more moments.  When he shot the last of his jizz into her pussy the snail pulled his dick out.  The jizz in Susan’s pussy gushed out with this obstruction out of her way as her swelled belly returned to normal size.
  The snail then started to back off of Susan.  As he cleared her head Susan started to breathe normally and she slowly regained her senses.  She was grateful she could finally breathe easily again.
  Within a few minutes the snail had cleared off of Susan.  Figuring the worse was over Susan lay there.  She hoped that the paralysis would wear off before the tide came in.  What she failed to notice was that the snail was positioning himself by her feet.  His mouth seemed to come out and formed a cylinder shape.
  Susan became aware of how much horrible her situation had become when she felt something beginning to cover her feet.  That’s when it dawned on her.  Now that the snail was done raping her it was going to eat her!  Once again Susan tried in vain to scream but the paralysis was still affecting her.  All she could do was to continue to whimper and cry so that’s what she did.

  By now the snail had swallowed Susan up to just past her ankles.  Desperately Susan tried to fight back.  She wanted to pound at it with her fists, kick at it with her feet, throw sand at it, anything to fight back but couldn’t.
  Susan was now up to her knees in the snail’s mouth.  She could feel herself being dragged across the sand in the shallow water as the snail slowly, agonizingly slowly swallowed Susan alive.  The feel of the snail’s fleshy mouth and the inside of the snail felt disgusting and revolted Susan.
  Slowly the snail continued to swallow Susan and was up to her mid thighs now.  As he swallowed her Susan’s arms were being pulled out to her sides and would eventually end up fully extended above her head.  When the snail got to her pussy the feel of the snail’s mouth against Susan’s front portion of her pussy lips and her pubic mound was repulsive.  Yet, it was strangely erotic and from the stimulation of her pussy from the rape Susan could feel her pussy becoming excited.
  Agonizingly, the snail stopped swallowing for a few moments while his mouth was over Susan’s pussy.  He was positioning himself to continue swallowing her but for Susan it was one of the worst places for his mouth to be.  Susan was becoming aroused from this and when the snail started to swallow again the feel of her pussy and pubic mound moving against his mouth caused her to have a slight orgasm.
  The snail was up to her belly now as her bellybutton slid slowly past the snail’s mouth.  Added to the horror of being swallowed alive was the terrible slurping noise that the snail made as it was swallowing her.
  A few more minutes went by and the snail was up to just below Susan’s boobs.  She could feel his mouth pushing and gliding up over the bottom of her boobs.  When the snail’s mouth brushed up against the bottom of her tits Susan let out a large gasp.  Her tits stiffened up at the touch of the snail’s mouth and remained firm as his mouth stopped on her tits as he once again positioned himself to continue swallowing her.
  Despite the horror and fear of being eaten alive Susan found a small part of herself becoming highly aroused.  The feel of the snail’s mouth against her tits was strangely erotic.  Susan couldn’t believe there was some part in her that found all of this sexually exciting!  After a few moments the snail started swallowing again as Susan let out another gasp as her tits rubbed against his mouth and the immediate roof of his mouth.
  As the snail swallowed Susan found herself up to her neck in the snail’s mouth.  By now Susan was really bawling as she knew the end was coming in a few more minutes.  She felt the snail’s mouth moving up her neck and to her chin.  Susan took as deep of breath as she could just before the snail’s mouth passed over her mouth.  Before the snail got to her nose Susan got a few more breaths of air before that was cut off.
  Susan closed her eyes just before the snail’s mouth reached them.  She felt his mouth slide over her eyes and continue up her head.  In a few moments the last of Susan’s head slid into the snail’s mouth leaving only her arms and beautiful long amber hair outside of his mouth but soon they would be gone as well.
  By the time the snail got up to just past her elbows Susan was out of air in her lungs and gasped.  It was then that Susan found that her situation was even more horrible than she thought, she could still breathe inside of the snail!  She had figured she would suffocate quickly inside the snail but she wouldn’t.  His body processed air inside allowing her to breathe.  She would be alive as the snail’s digestive system slowly ate away at her.  Even know she could feel the light tingling against her skin from his digestive juices.
  Now only Susan’s hands were outside the snail’s mouth and they were slowly disappearing into his mouth.  Within a few minutes only her fingers remained outside and they soon disappeared.

  With his meal now swallowed the snail started to work its way back into the sand so he could happily start digesting his meal.  Susan could feel the movement of the snail digging his way back into the sand.  The only thing she could do was bawl as she lay in the snail’s stomach suffering a fate worse than death.
  As Susan’s hands were disappearing into the snail she couldn’t see the headlights coming around the bend of the cove.  A county sheriff’s SUV with two deputies was patrolling the beach area.  As they came around the bend the headlights shined on Susan’s stuff on the beach.
  “Well, we’ve got someone out swimming from the looks of it.” Said one of the deputies.

  “Nothing illegal about that.” The other one said.  Just then the headlights shined onto Susan’s clothes and swimsuit.  “Now, skinny-dipping is illegal.”  The SUV pulled up next to Susan’s stuff and the two deputies got out.
  “Bet she’s hiding behind the rocks out there.  That’s where they usually try to hide when we come by.”  The deputy said as he looked at his partner with a smirk.  “It’s your turn to go out.”

  “Yeah, yeah, yeah.” His partner said as he was taking off his shoes and socks.  “With my usual luck she’ll be some fat ugly thing.”  He rolled up his pants and started walking towards the rocks.
THE END
