Last day at the Beach                                                                                                           There was a beautiful woman lying on the beach. Tim knew most of the women who regularly came to this park but this was someone new. She was a tall red haired woman with amazing curves. She had such a deliciously trim waist. As he usually did, he just walked over to her and struck up a conversation. Tim was never shy with women. He wasn’t afraid to ask for what he wanted and he sometimes got it. Even if he was turned down, well, there were other ways he could think of. “You’re new here. I know most of the girls but I just decided I’m tired of them. I think I’ll make you my new girlfriend.” The red haired woman would have ignored him except for the little matter of who and what she was. Kara squinted up at him from her beach towel. “You’re a very confident man. I’m not sure I know how I’m supposed to deal with that statement about being your girlfriend but I don’t see anything the way other girls do. If you want to be my girlfriend, I hope you know it won’t be a very long relationship for you. It will be longer for me. You don’t know who I am or what I am. I’m not sure if I should even tell you. I usually come here to check on all the tasty people.”                                                                      

   Tim was confused and his face showed it. “What do you mean by tasty? It sounds like you eat people or something.” Kara smiled a hungry little smile. It was almost a smirk. “I have a feeling that you enjoy a little rough stuff. I read people very well. It helps that I’m very smart. You are a man who is used to being in control. I know you can’t accept this but you haven’t been in control the entire time you’ve been here today. You’re very predictable. When you have the time off from work, you always come to this beach. You were given the day off today.” Tim was angered. “I did get today off but I’d love to know how you knew that. I’ve never seen you before today. You don’t even know me. I still want to know what you mean by tasty. I bet I’m very tasty, if you catch my meaning.” Kara laughed. “I do catch your meaning but you never understood mine. You still think you are the one in charge.”                                                                                                

Kara proceeded to tell Tim her little story. “You may have thought you were being funny but you stumbled onto the truth. You didn’t believe your own words. You asked if I really ate people. That’s exactly what I do. It’s only recently that creatures like me have been able to share the truth. I do eat people. I’m a lesbian as well but I don’t mind a man now and then. Do you want to see my girlfriend? Look out in the water. She loves to play with children. Children are safe with her. You don’t want to get too close.” Tim was in for a shock. He hadn’t heard of and carnivorous women but this creature swimming and playing with children and having such a good time could easily eat a full-grown man. She had a lower body that looked like a snake. She was emerald green from end to end. Her long hair was jet black. “What the hell is that? She must be twenty feet long. Is this real?” Kara laughed.                                                                                                                          

        “She is closer to forty feet in length. She is just visiting for a while. Some people think of her as a goddess. That’s no mechanical contrivance you’re looking at. She is flesh and blood and something like bone that changes to whatever form she wants it to be. Her teeth even grow or shrink, as she needs them to. I take care of her temple when she goes to Africa. She eats poachers. They don’t seem to heed the warnings. She used to be a secret. She hasn’t eaten anyone for a while she is shorter than her usual fifty feet. It’s not because there isn’t anyone for her to eat. She fits on a cargo plane better that way. She will have a few people before she goes but I know she can’t wait to gulp down her usual four or five at a time. When one is a predator, it’s not difficult to find enough to eat. We never break the law to do it either.” Tim needed to ask one more thing. “I can see her eating someone but you’re too small and you don’t have the right teeth. How is it that you think you’re able to do what she can? I think you’re delusional.” Tim hadn’t been watching her.                                                                                                                        

“Tim! We never chew people. We swallow them alive and whole. It isn’t right any other way. I don’t grow like Nanda does, I can fit several people but I usually only swallow one at a time. If you’d take your eyes off of her for a moment and look at me, you’d see that I’ve removed my bathing suit and that I’ve changed a little bit.” Tim turned and gasped. She was so beautiful! She had a scarlet belly that contrasted with her tail and complemented her red hair. “Do you want to be my boyfriend? It will end only one way. You will be inside of me. I know who you are, Tim. I don’t need much of an excuse to swallow you right now but I prefer to be cordial about it. Being nasty isn’t my style. Nanda is so glad to be out here playing in the water that she won’t mind. Do you like the tail? I know you’d love to show me off to your friends. Tim, I came to this beach just for you. You’ve been a bad boy. There are some who might be worse, I’ll admit, but I’m going to swallow you by request. I never rush this because I need you to calm down and deal with it. You can pretend I’m your girlfriend.”                                                               

      Tim could only say “what?” he was taking this all in. He was very scared. He tried to run but he was soon wrapped up in Kara’s long white tail. She covered his mouth to keep him from screaming. If he thought he was going to get any help, the others who were present just applauded Kara and a few just wanted to touch her. “I don’t mind. I’m used to it. It’s to be expected. Tim, I’m going to take my hand away now. I don’t want to hurt you so please don’t scream. This nice man next to us would love an excuse to tear you into little pieces. The police know what you did to his daughter. It was decided that I just quietly take care of you so this man wouldn’t have to endure sitting in a courtroom looking at you until you receive a life sentence.”                                                                                

Kara decided it was time for a full disclosure. “Actually, Tim, I wasn’t honest. You didn’t have a few days and I’m not your girlfriend. This nice man whose daughter was raped and strangled by you wants to watch me swallow you. You see, Tim, he is a policeman and he has been a close friend of my father’s for years. My father is a policeman and I think it runs in the blood. I’m just arresting you as a good citizen. I plan on taking you in but you might just be digested before I get you to the police station. I have errands to run and I can’t get there for a couple of days. I’m also going to have a big tummy and I never like being in public while I’m digesting someone. I’d like to think I can regurgitate a man but I’ve never been successful. Honestly, I’ve never even tried. ” Kara looked around for a reaction.                                                                                        

                     Kara was given thumbs up from the crowd. It was unanimous. They wanted to see her stomach bloated and filled with Tim. “Tim, you have very little time left before you go inside of my lovely white tail. There’s no limit on how much my stomach can hold.” Kara let him go and he tried to run but the crowd detained him. They didn’t beat him to death because they knew he was going to meet a far more spectacular end. “Nanda, Do you want to see this or are you content to stay where you are?” Nanda called back from the water. A dozen children were riding on her as she swam around the lake. “Go ahead without me. It’s not like I haven’t seen you eat anyone. I don’t get to do this very often. I’m having fun with my new little friends.”                                                                         

                                  Kara slithered over to Tim who was shaking and whimpering. He got up the courage to tell her she was just being cruel. She couldn’t possibly swallow him with her little mouth. “Timmy, Everything stretches for me to do it. Sorry but I can swallow you and I hope you’re ready. You’re going in my stomach. Would you mind taking off your bathing suit for me please?” Tim refused so Kara had a gay friend of hers do it and he got to play with Tim while she held him. “You should have done it yourself. I know you’re super-homophobic. I’m going to swallow you just like a big anaconda.”                                        

                         Tim tried to struggle as she forced him to the ground and coiled around him. She began to work her mouth around his head and he began to scream. She let him do it this time. It made for great entertainment. He was silenced to a muffled mumbling sound when she finished getting his head inside. She was working her mouth around Tim’s shoulders. This drew gasps of amazement. It was always the most impressive part of the act of swallowing a human. Few creatures could do it. She worked her way down to his waist and released him so she could take him straight in. Tim was kicking in vain and the crowd was cheering Kara on. Most men were turned on when they felt Kara’s esophagus move them to her stomach but Tim was not enjoying it at all. Kara could feel him entering her stomach. She loved this feeling more than anything. She moaned in delight. This brought giggles from the crowd.                                                                                    

She swallowed him faster after she reached his thighs. She was a hungry girl. She gulped him down loudly. Finally she reached his toes and she pointer to Officer Harris to push the rest of him inside of her throat. She gave a final gulp and the settled inside Kara’s roomy stomach. One woman looked on in wonder. “He’s still alive. I can’t believe I see him moving around in there. I can’t believe it but you really look sexy and I don’t know why. I never could have imagined.”                                                                                     

Kara smiled. “I don’t know if I should tell you this but he isn’t in pain. He’s just not happy to be digesting inside of a woman right now. He loved control so much that he was more humiliated than anything. I agree, I think it’s sexy too. I love it when people go to my stomach because they want to. I’d let everyone rub my belly but I’m afraid you might want to punch him. I’m just being funny. You can touch me. Its kind of fun when someone is wiggling inside.”                                                          

    A man came up to her and asked if he could take a picture. “I’d rather you didn’t but I understand why you might want to. I just don’t want it on the Internet. We don’t want a lot of publicity. I can tell you one more thing. I can see exactly what you want. I know what you want me to do. It’s very clear that you want me to eat you. I promise you it will be a lot of fun. I just know you desire being prey. We will both enjoy it. I hope you’re excited.”                                                         

    The man took a deep breath that gave away his sexual excitement. “How did you know? I don’t know how or when I should do this. No one ever returns do they?” Kara rose up on her fat tail. She was careful not to hurt the man digesting inside of her. She didn’t want to scare anyone away but she knew this man was going to go through with his desire to be her prey. “ It’s not something to enter into lightly. When I swallow you, I will have eaten you. My stomach just loves to have someone in it. You have to make this decision for yourself but I have learned one important thing. I used to feel so guilty about it but I know it would be an all-consuming desire for you over a short time. Why don’t we agree on getting together once a week for several months? I want you to be comfortable with me. I want you to watch me swallow others first. Yes, it’s a one-way trip but, unless you’re as hateful as Tim was, my stomach is a wonderful place to end up.”                               
