I was sitting on the beach the other day. Beach was great and beautiful, but most beautiful was this sexy woman that was taking her sun bath just across me. At some point she lied in some angle that exposed me exactly to her legs and butt. She was lying on her belly. 'Beautiful butt' my dear I thought to myself. 
Time went on and it was quiet hot. I went to buy a beer and came back to my place. It was getting hotter and I kept drinking mine. Yet, I could not take my eyes away from this most beautiful butt. Hot and a bit drunk, I rubbed my bottle little by little … suddenly this genie appeared… 
"Hello master, what is your wish today…"

I could not tell if this was true or dream. However hypnotized by my neighbor great butt, I said: "take me directly inside this great ass"

"as you wish sir"

Everything turned around me. When I could realize where I am, I was just in my place, holding my bottle of beer – but I became a miniature man. Everything looked huge to me. Few meters from me were still my neighbor's greatest ass. I wondered why my genie made me small but did not complete my wish. Before I could ask I could feel that I started flying over my towel. Direction was at no doubt my intended destination. I came closer and closer. I was now a few centimeters from her butt. I could see the details of her red swimsuit that covered just her asshole.  As I approached it finally my flying vehicle made a quick turn and penetrated from the side of her pants and landed me just behind.
After the dazzling sun on my way, it took me a moment to get used to the dark of behind her pants. I realized I am just between her butt and just in the middle of her asshole closure. 
There was no sun here, but it was much hotter than before. Her pants that absorbed the heat and the heat of her body – more than all her asshole produced this intolerable boiling sauna. I realized that my viewpoint of before had one advantage – it did not include her asshole smell – this was a mix of high sweat and remains of excrement that passed probably some hours ago through this path. 
But I realized that I am just inside this amazing butt, and after some minutes I actually got used to this place and enjoyed it – despite some of its problematic…

I realized then that my wish was not complete. My intention was actually to get into her ass, and my vehicle only transported me to the entrance of my girl host ass. I was still holding my bottle and I had in mind to retry another wish. Yet, if it would work like in the stories, I probably have only 3 wishes. In my situation, things could get complicated. Hence I decided to wait and save my wishes…
---

Laura came to the beach this day. She waited along for this opportunity. It was real sunny and hot but she did not give it up. She lied in the sun, changed position from time to time. Took a sea bath from time to time and read her book. She observed a few people around her, but luckily no one came today to disturb her. She wanted her loneliness. She read her book. She was happy. One guy behind drew her attention, and she noted that he is staring at her, but she decided to ignore 'let him enjoy it, after all, it is always flattering to be looked at'.
At some time Laura felt this sting or itching just inside her ass. 'ouch, this heat gets these flies. Can't stand these that get into my ass. I had to better clean it in morning.'
Laura looked around and planned her deep ass scratching to overcome her situation. Surprisingly the guy that was sitting somewhere behind was gone and it looked like no one would see. The area was clear for action. 

Laura let her book, took her finger right to her ass and made this deep scratching. 'Ahh… that was damn good - got this bloody itching away…'

---

I was getting my place comfortable just in the middle of her asshole, and in between her butt. I could imagine staying here sometime after all.  Suddenly something penetrated my peaceful place. I could not tell what it was at first, but it was locked just upon me. It was soft on one side, and real hard and sharp on the other – her finger! She pushed and scratched and it my tiny situation there was nothing I could do but being pushed deep inside her hole. I was stuck in her anus. It tried to move but I was grabbed in between her flesh. I heard this 'Ahh..' coming from somewhere. 'she probably enjoyed it' I thought. I felt I am starting to move. I lost my sense of direction but after a few seconds I felt I am released to a large space. It was dark. My previous location was a five star compared to where I landed now – it was at least 40 degree hot here, air was terrible, stinky and humid. I was lying on a wet and sticky surface. I was shocked. But then again – I understood that I finally reached my destination. I was in this lovely woman asshole, but now from the other side of it. 
I crawled around to find my magic bottle and towel. My eyes got a bit used to the darkness and after some time I located both of my precious objects. Having these I gained again my calmness and decided to enjoy my new very unusual sauna. I lied for some long time and nothing special happened. I was good and happy.
---

Laura felt at this time real too hot, thirsty and hungry. She stood, made a short bath in the sea water, then she got out and went to buy herself some sandwich and drink. She came back to her place. 'Weird where did this guy from behind go? He took his towel but left his bags there… ' . She drank and ate. She was good. Soon she will leave.
---

My world turned around in this sudden. I was thrown from side to side. Nothing could harm me in this protected, wet sticky flesh surrounding I was in. But it took me by surprise. I could feel the forces of her walking. I imagined myself looking now at the outside of where I was – this beautiful butt that was walking around…

I heard then sounds of liquids and digestion. I assumed she had some lunch. Yet, down where I was this was still happening quiet far from me, and had little effect.

I decided it was high time to leave. I tried to push myself out of her anus, but this was completely helpless. I was stuck and trapped inside, and continued to be cooked…

I was thinking if it is time to use my magic companions. But my passion to be in her asshole overcome my wish to get out so fast. After all, who knows when will I be back… 

---

Laura left the beach and went to her nearby flat. This was a great day. She prepared her dinner, did some phone chats. At sometime she started feeling this pressure down her ass 'damn it, this beach food is always a mess'. She hold it sometimes, but at the end she could not take it anymore and had to run to her toilet to release her poo. She collected her magazine and decided to enjoy her time in toilet
Her poo was not soft as she expected in such a situation but the feel of relief was great. She then had her pee. She felt good. She sat there and took her time. What a great day. 
Finally, she stood and cleaned her ass. The smell was very intense and she washed the toilet and left the room…
---

I could feel that we are doing quiet a walk now. We are probably getting away of the beach. Things were starting to get messy down here. The walls of my hosting space, which I assumed was her rectum, started showing some tense. It was getting even hotter than before.  At a certain moment I understood I waiting too long, as a huge solid piece of material was pushed inside my place. That was nonetheless her new poo arrival. I had just seconds to understand that I was getting a victim of her shit process, and I just had the time to hold back my magic objects before I was getting squeezed into the mass of her shit. This was the second time in my adventure that I realized how my last situation was a five star compare to my new one. Again – it was hotter, sticky, stinky, and I could hardly move any part of my body. Had I open my mouth it would get immediately filed with her pressured shit.  This time I decided to try to activate my genie fellow. I tried to move my fingers over my bottle, but nothing happened. I tried to say, without opening my mouth too much – save me before I am pooed and washed away through her toilet…
But nothing happened. I was inside this lovely woman shit, inside her lovely butt. The thinking of this comforted me somehow, but yet – this was a real hard situation, and it appeared to me like the longest period of my adventure.
Being on the edge of her shit, I could observe cycles of coming closer to her anus, pushing hard on it and then retreating back. I was feeling like I am on the edge of a roman deer attack that tried to break a wall of the enemy city. There it came again "attack" I screamed. I was coming fast towards the hostile non cooperating anus, but it was strong as steal and didn't break. And so we retreat again.
Then came the final round. She decided to finally do her busyness. Our fight brought good results and the mighty anus started to open. I was dazzled by the strong light. After a few seconds I could see the great sight of the toilet pool that was just below. Clean water that was going to be invaded by me – black, stinky, sticky shit of this woman. I was hung between butt and water, moving down – and then I fall down. We made a great splash. That was fun I must say. I managed to release myself from the other pieces of shit and floated up. I observed her great ass sitting over me. The next arrivals of shit were just being released to join my bath down her toilet. Each poo that fell made a great splash. The last pieced were so soft and turned my pool to a dark, hot, sticky, stinky soup. I was thinking this is it. Now I need to plan my escape, but this is the moment when I got this dark yellow shower of pee… it was long and I had to swim to the side to avoid it to my eyes. 

Little by little it ended. I looked at my hands and I realized I am a coated with her shit. I realized that being shit can be of a benefit for a few more seconds as my sticky hands could allow me to climb up. However, I had to do it quick before she stands and wash the toilet. Luckily she took her time and sat there quiet long. I climbed up toward her ass and the top of her toilet. I hide behind the toilet board just on time before she washed her toilet. I could just have my last sight of her great ass in which I passed this great day. She wear back her pant and left the room. 
I tried again to activate my genie friend. This time, I managed to make it work. He sent me back to the beach, to the place I was before my adventure started. I was back in my normal size. Luckily there were no more people around, as I was still covered with remaining of shit. I ran home and cleaned myself for a few days before I let myself leave again home… 

This was the end of my adventure through the ass of this amazing lady from the beach…

One of the following days I crossed this lady on the food store. We exchanged a light smile 'lady,' I thought to myself, 'great ass you've got there. Thanks for the ride the other day…'
---
