Not long ago, someone new moved into the house next to ours. I couldn't believe my eyes when I saw her. It was that kind of woman you always see in your dreams. I was stunned to see a gal that gorgeous move into our boring neighborhood. Blonde shoulder long hair, glistening blue eyes and a pair of soft moist lips. The best part was that she was the kind of woman I preferred, meaning that she had a rather round figure. I'm not talking about your run-of-the-mill fatty here. No, she had the body of a goddess. Every part of her, every bulge was perfectly shaped. A cute face, two firm breasts, a soft juicy belly, two jiggly bouncing butt cheeks, two long thick legs and the utmost adorable feet I had ever seen. She had it all. Every part of her quivered with every move she made. There were two problems though. First of all, I was only fifteen and she had to be at least eight years older than me. Second, she already seemed to have a boyfriend. It was a major bummer. At least I could get a good look at her while the movers carried in their stuff. Just by looking at her standing there made my heart thump ten times faster. I just stood there at the sidewalk, staring at her like a freaking moron. Then it happened. She noticed me. I became nervous and my hands started twitching. Sweat came pouring down like a waterfall. My legs were shaking. It didn't get any better that she started walking towards me, strutting her stuff like nobody's business. All I could do was to smile as a damn idiot as she approached me. She reached out her hand and said:
"Hi! I'm Heather."
What came out of my mouth couldn't even be described as words. It was just a bunch of nonsensical blabber. I didn't even come close to making any kind of sense. Oddly enough, she didn't found me weird and walked away. She actually giggled as I made a complete fool of myself.
"What's your name?" she asked, making me even more nervous. My shaking hand finally managed to make its way towards hers. It was so soft. I couldn't believe that I touched her, even though it only was her hand. Then I finally managed to stutter my name. It couldn't have been a worse first introduction even if I tried. 
"So you're name is Josh? Now we're getting somewhere. Do you live in the neighborhood?" 
I merely managed to point at my house. Hopefully Heather would get that I lived there. She just smiled and nodded. Man, I was so stupid. During this entire conversation I only managed to stammer my name and to point on my house. It was as if I was caught in some kind of spell or something. Then it became awkward. Both of just stood there, smiling at each other. I kinda wanted that moment to last forever, but unfortunately it had to get interrupted. It was her boyfriend. What a jerk. If I had been a bit older, I would had punched his lights out and claimed Heather as my own. But no, compared to him I was a stick figure. He was so muscular that he probably could snap someone in half by just looking at him. Though, for some reason I lightened up. It was as if he managed to quench my desires for Heather somehow. That might have been because I was afraid that he would kick my ass. For some reason I continued smiling but now I was looking at him.
"Hey, dude." he said, sounding all macho and shit. "Are you eyeballing my woman?"
"No, not at all." I answered nervously. "Absolutely not, no sir, no way José, negative…"
"Relax, man. I was just kidding. Stare at her as much as you want. She deserves it."
As he stood there, groping her luscious belly and kissing her, I could feel how my fists clenched. A nonchalant jerk like him didn't deserve her. I calmed myself though, since he had biceps wider than my thighs and all. After being done slobbering all over her face, he turned back to me.
"I'm Dennis." he said. "Who are you?"
"I'm Josh and I'm your neighbor."
"Cool, bro. Nice meeting ya. If you excuse me, I have stuff to move."
With that he just left. Even though he seemed like a decent person, I still didn't like him. I know that it sounds kinda rude but that was the way I felt about him. 
"Sorry, but can I ask you something?" I said to Heather.
"Sure, go ahead."
"Why did you move here of all places? Just curious."
"Well, I just wanted to get away from the big city. This seemed like a calm place to settle down in."
"If you wanted a calm place, then you've definitely come to the right place. You won't find a more boring neighborhood anywhere else."
That was probably funny since she began to laugh and let me tell you, it was the cutest laugh I had ever heard. As expected, I just stood there smiling. Her chest and gut bounced so beautifully as she snickered. When she was finished she just smiled back at me and said:
"That's good to know, Josh. I'll certainly find some peace here."
"You will, trust me."
Then, all of a sudden, a loud growling sound emitted from her stomach. I have to admit that it was a pretty big turn on for me. Trying to hide it, I just kept on smiling. Her cheeks turned red as it seemed that she was embarrassed by it. That was even better… well, not for her but for me it was. Without even thinking about it I asked her something really stupid.
"Do you want something to eat?"
At first she looked at me funny as if she couldn't believe what I just said. I couldn't believe it either.  Then she started smiling again.
"I would love to." she said. "But are you sure that it's okay to invite someone you just met?"
"Invite? I just… well, uhm… wanted… well, yeah. You can come in."
It was unbelievable. The most beautiful woman I had ever seen was about to come into my house. I mean, what are the odds? But of course, once more I became all nervous and began to sweat. I just hoped that she wouldn't get uncomfortable by my idiotic behavior. We entered the kitchen where I started to pick some stuff out of the fridge. Since it was just about lunch time, I decided to have something as well. She sat down on one of the stools, making it creak beneath her massive weight. The seat was completely buried under all that flesh. I sat down by the table on the opposite side from where she was. 
"Are you sure that this is okay?" she asked.
"I'm sure. Go ahead."
"Are you really sure."
"Yeah, just dig in."
I was in for a really big surprise. I thought that it wouldn't be so bad. Just because she was a big girl wouldn't mean that she would eat like a pig. I was wrong. It was nerve wrecking. Like a freaking bulldozer she began demolishing the lunch. Her mouth was constantly full. Never before had I witnessed something more brutal and merciless. Under a minute she easily munched down an entire loaf of wheat bread plus a whole cheesecake. Then she emptied a full cartridge of milk. Chunks of food flew everywhere as she continuously stuffed her face full. While it was rather exciting, it was also quite scary. She did barely even take a breath in between. Her belly became harder by the minute. I just kept on putting things on the table, hoping that she would be finished soon. Even though it was really hot, mom would be pretty pissed if I had fed our new neighbor with all of our food. Heather was relentless, chewing and swallowing everything I brought her. Her cheeks and chins were all filthy by food stains. Twenty minutes later the table was full of empty packages and cartridges. It wasn't the only thing that was full though. Heather was finished and her gut had become immense. It was bloated, stained and absolutely gorgeous. I just wanted to clean it but it would be for the best if I didn't. She had such a peaceful look on her face as she sat there rubbing it.  
"Oh… thanks, Josh." she said. "I needed that."
"Uhm… no problem… I guess."
"Want to touch it?"
It was as if time froze for a moment. It was so sudden, so completely out of nowhere. Why would she ask me, a complete stranger, if I wanted to touch her big bloated dirty juicy overwhelming belly?
"E-e-e-excuse me?"
"I'm kidding, Josh. Relax."
"Yeah… yeah, of course… why would I… yeah, it was a joke. Funny… it was…"
"UUUUURRRRRUUUUAAAP! Oh, excuse me."
"N-no problem…"
"I'm so sorry, but I better go back. Thank you for the snack, Josh. I owe you one."
I was speechless. What could I say? It was like a dream coming true. Heather was so beautiful and sexy and bloated and so damn cute. Unfortunately, dreams often had an ending. After having given me a quick wink, she headed for the exit. I just stood there flabbergasted, not really knowing what I should do. When the door slammed behind her I sat down again. I took a deep breath and tried to grasp the whole situation. It wasn't the only thing I wanted to grasp if you know what I mean. Sorry, that was a bad one. I apologize. Anyway, it was probably for the best to start cleaning the kitchen. There were stains and empty packages everywhere. Luckily mom wouldn't be home for another hour or so, meaning that I had plenty of time. It took a while before it was done though. It didn't matter though. Why would it? As long as it was Heather who did it, I wouldn't mind cleaning up for her for all eternity. After being done with it all I headed up to my room and lied down on the bed. For some reason I was rather tired. Well, some rest had never hurt anyone so I decided to take a quick nap.

During my nap I was brutally woken up by some violent knocking on my door. Confused by it all, I began to look around. It was dark outside, meaning that I had slept for several hours. The knocking continued. It was my mom, judging by the sound of it. Why she just didn't walk in was anyone's guess. 
"Josh! Are you there?" she yelled.
"Yes, mom!" I yelled back, hoping that she hadn't discovered that the food was gone. I really didn't want to explain it at that moment. 
"Pick up the phone, someone wants to talk to you!"
"Who is it?"
"It's some woman! Just pick it up!"
I rolled over to my side and picked it up the phone. Surprisingly, you would never guess who it was. It was Heather. Why the hell would she call me, I thought to myself. I was really happy to hear her voice though.
"Hey, Josh." she giggled. 
"Heather? Why are…"
"Head over to your window."
"Sure, but…"
"I owe you one, so no questions."
I got up from the bed and yawned. It was rather confusing to say the least. At first I had no clue what she could possibly want. Then, as I arrived at the window, it became a bit clearer. I could see her. By one of the windows on the upper floor she stood butt naked in all of her fleshy glory. 
"You like what you see, Josh?" she asked as she started squeezing huge belly. "Fat girls really turn you on, don't they?"
It had to be a dream. Heather couldn't possibly be standing there, groping herself for me. After pinching my arm pretty hard, it was clear that I was awake. She put away the phone. What followed was a show beyond my wildest imaginations. She squeezed her boobs together and leaned forward a bit. After that she continued by opening the window so that she could hang her belly outside of it. As she stood there, rubbing it back and forth, she picked up the phone again. I widened my eyes and gulped. It was too good to be true. 
"Are you enjoying this as much as I do, Josh?"
"Y-yes, ma'am…"
"Wouldn't you just like to suck on these big hard nipples while embracing this fat and juicy belly?"
I just nodded. Speaking would just probably ruin it, considering that I would just stutter. She wasn't shy, that's for sure. Several time she lifted up her gut and dropped it, making it flop against the wall. That wasn't all. She also had a pot with her. It was something in it but I couldn't see what it was. All that I knew was that she really enjoyed eating it. The pot was placed in between her breasts. I know that it's called a rack but that was just ridiculous. She used both of her hands to stuff her face full of whatever was inside it.
"I'm such a fat pig…" she moaned, having her mouth stuffed to its limit. "Oh, I'm so fat…"
After having cleared the pot she threw it down on the floor. Her breasts and belly were full of stains but she sure didn't mind. Her hands rubbed the stains all over, making her all sticky and filthy. It was so fucking enthralling. 
"Are you ready, big boy? It's time for the main course."
I had no idea what more she possibly could do. It was already more than enough but I didn't mind. Whatever it was, it would surely be entertaining. After having going away for a while, she returned. Unfortunately she wasn't alone. Dennis was there as well. What the hell, I thought to myself. Everything was so hot and beautiful. He ruined everything. That's what I thought until I witnessed why he was there. Believe it or not, my eyes turned even wider when I noticed what she was doing. At first it seemed that she just kissed him but suddenly her lips started stretching out. It was as if they were made of rubber. Her mouth turned bigger and bigger, soon making it able to engulf Dennis' entire head. My mind was blown. Was she really about to eat him. It was scary as hell, watching her shove him down her throat. My fear didn't last for long though. It soon became interesting in a way. To be honest, it was really impressive. Not only that, it also managed to get me pretty randy. I had no idea why. I only knew that I enjoyed watching it. On the phone I could hear moaning and muffled screams. Her mouth stretched out even more as she reached the shoulders. It was mind-boggling how she managed to pull off something like that. She tilted her head back and grabbed onto his thighs, probably for making it easier to push him down. The process was slow, probably because Heather enjoyed it greatly. With each and every moan she let him slide further and further down. Soon I could see how her belly started bulging out even more. With him being a rather big fellow, he would most likely fill her up pretty good. Like a snake she feasted on him, making him sink closer to the dark depths of her stomach. I didn't care how she was able to do it anymore and just enjoyed the show. She moaned louder and louder with each passing inch. Dennis struggled with all of his strength, but despite his muscular appearance he had no chance of escaping. Heather truly was a force to be reckoned with. When she had reached his feet, it was absurd how big her belly had gotten. It didn't end there though. After the final gulp, it bulged out even further and became humongous. It was unlike any gut I had ever seen before. Not only did its size amaze, but the fact that someone writhed around inside of it just blew my mind. It was over. What I just had witnessed couldn't be unseen. As I stood there, with my mouth hanging wide open, Heather picked up the phone again.
"You like?" she asked.
"Wha… ba… uh… how…"
"Relax, Josh. Just take a deep breath and relax."
I did what she said and was soon able to calm down. It just was so surreal. 
"Oh my…" I whimpered.
"Good boy. Just take it easy and remember… oh, oh… oh, god…"
"What is it? Is something wrong?"
"Oh, jeez… oh, oh, oh… keep on going, keep on struggling… oh god, oh god, so wonderful… give it to me… oh god, oh, oh! OOOOOOOOOOOH GOD! 'URRRRRUUUAAAAAP!!'AAAAAAAH YES! 'URRP!' Oh, oh, oh, oh… oh! 'Urp!...' that was… oh, oh my…"
Did she just belch during an orgasm, I thought to myself. I had never thought that it would be so damn hot. Standing there with tight pants and a drooling mouth, I said:
"Uhm… Heather?"
"Oh, Josh? I'm so full and so happy…"
"W-what are you going to… do now?"
"I'm rather sleepy so I'll be going to bed now."
She had just eaten a human being and was acting like it was nothing. 
"So…" I said.
"Don't hang up yet, stud. I'm going to put the phone on my belly so that you can listen to it, okay?"
"O-okay…"
"Good night, Josh."
"G-good… night…"
"By the way, Josh?"
"Yeah…"
"See you tomorrow."
"Mmm…"
After having winked at me she closed the window and went out of sight. I walked over to my bed again and lied down. What the hell had just happened? I'd just witnessed the most beautiful woman I had ever seen swallow an alive human being whole. What should I've done? Call the police? They probably wouldn't believe me and besides, why would I want to send Heather to jail? I put the phone against my ear and listened to the churning, bubbling and screaming nearly all night long. This neighborhood had suddenly become a little less boring.

