Nanda was coiled up taking her afternoon nap as a pair of middle-aged men quietly walked to a row of seats before her altar and sat down while remaining respectfully quiet. They considered the giant Naga to be a goddess and it would have been a horrible sin for them to disturb her. They were both very large men. Each man weighed more than three hundred lbs but the chairs in the temple were made to withstand the weight of any human and allow them to remain comfortable. The Emerald Naga usually wore some kind of clothing but today; she decided not to wear anything. The men were in awe at the sight of her. She was magnificent and the sight of her was a privilege that few people were allowed. Many of those who gazed upon her knew she would be the last vision they would ever have. The same was true for these men. 

Nanda had been born human and she possessed a navel like anyone else. Placed in the navel was a massive red ruby. This was a recent gift from a wealthy admirer who expressed the hope that he would one day be inside the belly of this magnificent creature. It was a desire she would grant to him whenever he was prepared to be her meal. She was the most powerful predator the world had ever seen. She was also the most caring and gentle of predators. While the men sat in silence, another Naga approached them. This was a much smaller Naga with a bright red belly and a long with tail. Her belly was noticeably swollen with a recent meal but she still moved with grace like a great python. Her long red hair was as striking as the rest of her.

“Uuuurrrp! Oh, excuse me gentlemen. I hope you forgive me for that. I just ate, as you might be able to tell from looking at me. You may touch him. He’s still alive inside of me and will be for a while. I wouldn’t normally be moving around like this but He wanted to feel the motion while I digest him. That’s probably more than you wanted to know but I didn’t want you to think I’m normally this casual with my prey. Anyway, were you here to see Nanda? You could have awakened her. She wouldn’t mind. She’s just napping and I doubt she even expected guests. It’s no problem. Nanda? You have guests! They didn’t want to wake you up.”

“What? Oh, I’m sorry, I was sleeping. I didn’t mean to be so rude but I didn’t expect anyone today. Please forgive me?”

Nanda raised herself up and towered twenty-five feet above the men who were startled by the shear size of this creature. They had been asked to forgive her. Did they actually hear a goddess ask them for their forgiveness? Nanda had grown even larger recently. It would be a long ride to her stomach. She was now more than sixty feet in length. Nanda’s father had prepared the temple and designed the altar with a great deal of foresight. His daughter’s appetite was such that he wanted to accommodate a Naga more than a hundred feet in length if necessary. 

One of the men spoke. “Please forgive us great Naga. We should have thought this through better. We didn’t know how to properly approach you so we just let ourselves in. Forgive us but we found the door unlocked. With all the beautiful art and precious gems around, it’s probably not a good idea to make stealing them so easy.”

Nanda laughed in a very normal human female voice, which one would never expect from this giantess. “It’s done that way on purpose guys. You never noticed the other predators who keep watch. Trust me, they eat quite often here. Thieves never learn. It’s probably because no one ever talks about how difficult it is to rob this temple. It’s not a bad thing that we do it this way. Is there something you wanted to speak to me about? I can understand it when people just want to see what I look like. So that’s not a problem. Could you tell me something about yourselves?”

“We want to do this together. It shouldn’t be any surprise to you that we want you to…you know. I’m sure you knew why we came here in advance. You are a goddess after all. I hope I’m not saying this wrong.”

Nanda reached down with her huge green but feminine hand and stroked the man gently. She smiled at them and both were taken by the sweetness of her smile. There was no hint of any threat although the real threat to their lives was absolute. They wouldn’t be leaving this temple except as the bodily waste of the giant Naga.  

“I knew when I saw you two that that was what you wanted. It had to be your decision to make. You’re very big men. I wonder if that was due to gaining weight intentionally for me. I appreciate it but it’s not really necessary.”

“Great Naga, this is my best friend Jake Smithers. He can’t talk because throat cancer robbed him of his voice. We want to do this together. I don’t want to go through live without Jake. I really have no one else. Neither of us was ever small but we did our best to put on weight. A great goddess like yourself wouldn’t want us to not do our best to give you a satisfying meal.”

Nanda was moved by their concern. She never tried to pass herself off as a goddess but it was easy to understand why people saw her that way. It soon became apparent that she filled a void in the lives of a lot of people. Her original intent wasn’t to be anything more than an avenger of sorts. In the world of preds, Nanda wasn’t even the first. She was certainly the largest. It was understood that when she swallowed someone, that person could never be regurgitated. 

“I know your friends name but I don’t believe you’ve given me your name. Hello Jake, are you in agreement with what this man has told me? I want you to be prepared for this so I want to make sure you’re all right with it.”

Jake nodded his head in silent affirmation. His friend spoke again to Nanda. “I’m so sorry great Naga, I’m Charles Appleton. Jake and I grew up together.”

Nanda smiled. “You two don’t have to make up a story for me you know. After all, I’m going to digest both of you and I want us all to be together on this. Why hide the fact that you two are lovers? Did you think I would be offended? Look, most every man who sees me has a very obvious reaction to me. It doesn’t matter how stuffy they are or how much in love with their wives they are. Honestly, it makes me sad that they can’t just enjoy their fantasies. It’s certainly not offensive to me when men are excited. It’s natural and there is nothing wrong at all with it. You two only have eyes for each other.” 

The giant Naga continued. “You looked me over but it wasn’t sexual lust I saw in your eyes. Do you want to make me really happy? I want you both to remove your clothes and make love to each other before I eat you. Don’t feel ashamed at all. It would be the greatest honor to me if you would honor the love you two have for each other. Do you think I disapprove of homosexuals? I certainly do not. I approve of love. You didn’t know that Kara and I make love to each other all the time and we’re both female. Now I know you’re not going to tell me that it’s wrong.”

As big as the men were, they removed their clothes very quickly. They weren’t beautiful but they weren’t as objectionable as their size might have suggested. They held hands and bowed to Nanda, their glorious goddess and they did exactly what she had told them to do. It was the first time they had ever made love that they truly felt the joy they both deserved. They were proud to be who they were. Kara even brought out some astroglide for them to use. “Please have fun guys. Don’t be ashamed of anything you want to do. Nanda and I sure aren’t ashamed when we make love. This moment exists for both of you and nobody else.”

After they had made love for a long period of time, they decided not to keep the goddess waiting any longer. They stood up and held hands while facing her. They wanted her to choose which one to swallow first.

“I have to make sure you know what to expect. You do know that it will be painless when I digest you don’t you? You two are brave! I see you didn’t know that. You were willing to suffer for each other. You don’t deserve to suffer and I would never have wanted to digest anyone and let him or her die in agony. You know I was once the same size as you and I could still swallow a large man whole. I don’t always do this but I think you’d enjoy it if I swallow you together. It’s not too difficult for me to do. Does that work for you? That’s exactly what I’ll do.”

Nanda coiled her tail around them and lifted them up to her mouth. She planned on swallowing the feet first but she wanted them to see her open her cavernous throat for them. The awe-inspiring sight excited them again. They were about to be devoured. They were going to be swallowed whole by their all-powerful goddess. “I knew you’d enjoy seeing that. You want to see me hunger for you. I know my prey wants me to be dominant and powerful. I am getting very hungry and I do want to eat you. I’m going to eat both of you very soon. Would you like for me to swallow you feet first? That’s how I planned to do it for you.”

Nanda knew that prey liked to be treated like prey at some point. It was easy for her to oblige. She was hungry and she wanted to swallow them. It was always so satisfying. She was eager to try out an experiment when these men were thoroughly digested. It was a project she had been working on. Nanda’s stomach was still quite elastic and these men wouldn’t come close to testing out her limits. 

“Hold on to each other. It’s time for you to slide into my big hot stomach.” Nanda turned them over and lowered them to her lips. She teased them a bit and opened her mouth. She sucked them in and played with them for a while. After she had them covered in her warm saliva she tilted her head up and let them slide to the back of her throat. She moved then deeper with her tongue and closed her mouth as she swallowed them. Kara always loved watching the big girl swallow her prey. It was so sexy. It was going to be quite interesting in the next few days. Nanda was always so much fun for Kara to explore and play with.  In a few days, Nanda would become much larger. These men wouldn’t add much to Nanda’s size but Nanda was trying something different.  

Kara watched as both men moved down Nanda’s throat. It was really beautiful. They were holding on to each other. When they entered her stomach, they produced a bulge but not anything that would do much to distort Nanda’s figure. What Nanda had planned was going to be spectacular.   

Kara slithered out to a big tent at the back of the temple. “How are you doing? I must say you have grown. What have they been feeding you? You might have been able to enjoy a nice tasty little person if you wanted to. You are big enough to swallow one even though you don’t have the same makeup that a pred does. I don’t really know how Nanda is going to manage this Willard. You really have gone to great lengths to please Nanda. I didn’t mean that as a pun but I guess it fits.”

Willard was normally blond but his head was now clean-shaven. It was better that way so he’d be easier to swallow. Still, Kara had a bad feeling about this and she wasn’t even very sure about him. He seemed nice enough but Kara was a little uneasy around him. 

Nanda followed her “little garter snake” out to see how her project was doing. Willard Keyes agreed to this request out of curiosity. He was still a human but his genes had been altered to give him unlimited growth just like Nanda. She wanted this to be a challenge. She was going to have her wish. Willard was forty feet in length. It would be accurate to say he was forty feet tall but he was afraid to stand to his full height. Kara was right that Willard could easily swallow a fellow human but it wasn’t something that appealed to him. His great size came from huge amounts of high calorie foods. It had been fun. It was like drinking milkshakes most of the time. Nanda was a great believer in fiber to keep the intestines working so Willard gave a lot toward the effort of keeping the fertilizer business going. That horribly embarrassed him. Due to differences in physiology, Willard was nearly twice as heavy as Nanda. She desperately wanted to eat him.

“Hello Willard, my you sure are big. Mmmm! I can hardly wait to stuff myself with you but I have to digest two guys first. It won’t take me long. I wish you’d stand up. I want to see how tall you are. I admit that you’re going to be a lot of work for me to get down but I’m determined to do it.” 

Willard made an effort to stand and he finally managed to do it. He actually made Nanda look a bit small. She was nearly sixty feet long but she was longer because of her tail. She couldn’t rise up more than a little higher than his stomach. 

“Oh I kind of wish we could make this a contest. We could make you a giant pred and you and I could do battle with the winner swallowing the loser. That would be exciting. Unfortunately, I’m indigestible. Still, We could actually give you that ability. Would you enjoy a little fight for your life? That would be absolutely thrilling. Please consider it. We could be down and dirty preds. What do you say?”

Willard was excited. His five-foot penis became erect at the suggestion. “What happens if I swallow you? You said you’re indigestible. How would that be fair? You have nothing to lose. If you want excitement and danger, you could make some changes to make this a fair contest. How does that sound? If I eat you, I get to digest you and if you eat me, you get to digest me. That would make it a real contest wouldn’t it?”

Kara was afraid. She took one look at the size difference and it became apparent to her that she could lose her beautiful Emerald Goddess. “I don’t like this Nanda. I can’t lose you!”

Nanda took a more serious demeanor. “He’s right I’m afraid. I wanted to make this exciting. It’s only fair that I do it his way. I don’t want any hard feelings if it goes badly for me Kara. I agree Willard. I can make those changes. It will be a real contest now. If you win, I will accept it and be digested. Do you still want to do this?”

Willard smiled gently, “You know I respect you of course. I will promise the same thing. If I’m swallowed, I’ll graciously accept digestion. I’m ready to become a pred and we’ll make this the greatest battle in history. Whatever happens, it will be a wonderful contest. Could we at least shake hands or something to show that we’re friends?”

When they returned to the temple, Kara was very upset.” He’s going to eat you! He’s too big and it’s your fault that you brought this whole contest thing up. He’s going to eat my darling lover and there isn’t a thing I can do about it. I’ll have to look at him everyday and know that my sweet Nanda became his dinner. Why did you do this Nanda? Whatever possessed you?”

“Kara, I can’t begin to tell you how many people have gone to my stomach. I decided that this is fair. If I’m so willing to devour people, I have to face the possibility of being devoured. It’s a huge risk and I could end up in his stomach. Please don’t think of me as being powerless against him. I think it will be an even contest. If he wins, please don’t hate him. He’s not a bad man. That’s why I want to have sex with him. It’s about there being nothing between us that would even hint at bad feelings. It will also give me some idea of what I can expect. I need to know how much of a challenge he’ll be.”

She believed this should be a fair contest but she wanted to know whether or not she had a fighting chance. She was prepared to go through with it anyway. If she knew she had no chance, she would just do her best and be swallowed graciously. She would be as dignified as prey as she was as a predator. She quickly had an arena built behind the temple and added seating for her friends and those who were regular members of the temple. They would all be there to cheer her on but once they understood what was at stake, they were terrified by the possibility she could be devoured. 

Nanda entered Willard’s tent as she had promised. “How are you feeling? You need to be in the proper state of mind if you want to do your best. Willard, I want you to do whatever you have to do to win because I’m going to do the same.”

“It’s a bit strange being a carnivorous pred. I can understand why you like it so much. I’m betting we’ll both be very hungry for this event. I admire you Nanda but I want to eat you. I know you feel the same way. You want me in your stomach too. It’s going to be interesting. God! Nanda, I really want to eat you.”

Nanda smiled. It was what she expected from him. It was a big turn on for her. She separated her tail to allow him better access. “I think we need to have sex Willard. It will be the last time ever for one of us. I want to tell you one more thing. We couldn’t work out one very important detail so it’s something I will just have to deal with as best I can if it comes down to you swallowing me. We preds have all been able to digest our prey painlessly due to our bodies producing a pain-blocking compound with our gastric juices. We couldn’t do that with you in the time we have for some reason. I won’t mercifully suffocate inside you either. You will be able to circulate oxygen in your stomach the way we do. If you eat me, I’ll be digested alive and feel the acid as it dissolves my body. The lesson is that without one thing, the other thing becomes a curse.”

Willard considered this for a moment. “It does make it more interesting. You probably won’t take anything to deaden the pain either since it might slow you down. This is fascinating. I hope you don’t find me to be too callous but knowing what you’ve told me won’t change a thing. If anything, it makes me feel more eager to swallow you. It sounds so predatory. I’m glad you told me that Nanda. It makes it all that much more dramatic. I want you to have fun tomorrow. I’m going to digest you and enjoy doing it. I hope you’re up for this.”  

Nanda returned to her place on the altar and was met by a distraught Kara. “All of our friends are really worried. Why did you have to do this Nanda? I’m so scared. If he eats you there will be nothing of my great beautiful lover to hold and cuddle with anymore. I’ll just let him eat me next.”

“I’m afraid too Kara but you have to know that I’m doing what I think is just. I have to face this and I want you to know before hand that I’m pretty sure now that I will end up being the one who gets digested. I never thought about the strength in his hands. They are massive and they grew out of proportion. I don’t know how I can avoid them and if he catches me, I’ll just have to take my journey down his throat. It doesn’t look good for me Kara. I still think it’s a just end for me if he wins but he isn’t like us. If I’m being digested, I’ll feel every painful second of it. I will most likely end up being swallowed so it’s going to be tough for me to get any sleep tonight.”

“Does he know this? Does he know that you will suffer inside of him if he eats you? Nanda! What were you thinking? Oh God! I’m going to be sick. Hold me lover. I can’t lose you.”

“Kara, please be strong for me tomorrow, I need that from you. If I end up going tail first into his stomach, I want to see my friends and I don’t want them to cry for me. I have to go through with this no matter how it ends. It’s likely that the winner will swallow the loser either from the feet first or, in my case, tail first. I talked it over with him. Yes, he knows about the digestion thing. He knows I’ll suffer. I just hope I’ll pass out quickly. His feeling was that it made little difference to him. When we meet next, it will be predator against predator. He will swallow me eagerly the very first chance he gets. He finds it even more exciting knowing that he’ll digest me alive naturally. He figures it would probably be a better way to enjoy his meal.”

“He’s become a cruel monster Nanda. What have you given to the world if he eats you? This is just the worst thing. I hope you’re a good street fighter because that’s what you’re going to be in tomorrow. It will be the end of the world for everyone who believes in you. Fight Nanda! Fight like the world depends on you. The world does depend on you Nanda. If he wins, thousands or even millions will end up digested in agony. He played you. He knew that you felt guilty. His type knows no empathy but considers yours a weakness to be exploited.”

Nanda slept as best she could, the next day might be her last. The Immortal Emerald Goddess will have seen barely thirty years on this planet. Nanda felt most of her pain for Her lover. Kara would be lost without Nanda. Kara’s mind was working too. She couldn’t allow Nanda to throw herself away. The man who had originally been a gentle willing meal had been turned into a voracious monster. He had no feelings at all for Nanda. He only wanted to stuff her into his stomach and feel the pride of complete domination. It must have been in him all along. Kara understood the concept.

Willard had been a giant fat man who could barely stand but now he was a muscular powerhouse. Kara had to think fast if she were to save Nanda from this awful beast. Nanda was the most powerful creature the world had ever seen but she was the most caring person Kara had ever known. Kara didn’t even bother to sleep. She called Nanda’s father and the worked out a plan to save Nanda. They both just prayed that it would work. While Nanda slept, her father delivered everything Kara needed in one small capsule. In this case, small meant the size of a football. As soon as Kara saw Nanda open her mouth, she stuck the pill under her tongue and hoped that Nanda wouldn’t wake up. Kara was relieved when Nanda swallowed the capsule. Nanda would never have agreed to what the two people who were closest to her in the world had planned.

“Kara, it’s morning and there are hundreds of people out there. I didn’t sleep very well but I hope it was enough. I’m scared Kara. I deserve to be scared. I’ve eaten so many people. I’m probably going to make sure a lot of the ones out there who wish me well will get to live a lot longer by being eaten than they would if I win this fight. I’m going to do my best, little garter snake. I’ll do everything I can. I hope my brain can beat his brawn. He’s magnificent.”

“Give it all you have my love. I need you. I can’t think of you not gulping down this monster. Eat him for me Nanda. Turn him into ten tons of shit before he gets a chance to turn you into three and a half tons of shit. I hope you’re hungry. Now go out there and eat the biggest meal of your life girl!”

The crowd in the amphitheater was silent. They were afraid of their world ending in a single swallow from a giant. Willard walked out and ignored the crowd. Nanda noted that he was a changed man. Nanda’s best friend Christine walked up to her and asked her what she was thinking when she decided this was a good idea. “This man was never a good man. Do you know why he would have let you swallow him? In his mind, it was about being the most powerful and in control or die. There was never any alternative. If he eats you, he’ll be unstoppable. Please tell me that you have a trick up your sleeve? Of course you’re not wearing anything at all but you know what I mean.”

“I’m sorry Christine. I’m more sorry now than you can imagine. It was my sense of guilt over the many people I’ve swallowed alive. I don’t have a plan. I know I’m not even close to being as strong as he is. I’m probably going to end up in that man’s stomach today. I didn’t plan this very well at all. I didn’t mean to make this about anyone other than Willard and myself. If I had been eaten, I believed it would be because I deserved it. I felt sorry for him. I can’t give you much hope. There might be a chance, I don’t know. I’ll give it my best. Please remember that and try to forgive me.”

Christine broke down and sobbed. “You just go out there and swallow him girl! You have to. Oh God Nanda! You have to. No one is more loved than you are. People depend on you to let them live better or to end their lives blissfully inside of you. They love you Nanda. Eat that man Nanda!” 

Willard walked to the center of the arena. This was going to start the instant she got to the arena. There was no one to make sure the rules were observed. There were no rules. “It’s time to get this started Nanda, I’m hungry and I want my breakfast now! I’m going to eat you and love every moment of your digestion in my stomach. It wants you Nanda. Get out here and let me eat you. Any hint of innocence or empathy was now absent in this beast. He was probably planning this the moment he volunteered to become a giant. Nanda could see this now.” 

Nanda slithered into the arena. She quickly avoided him as he reached out to grab her. It could have ended right then and there. “He’s faster than I thought he’d be,” thought Nanda as she darted out of his way again. She had a grim feeling that she was just delaying the inevitable. She forced the thought out of her mind. Her supporters needed her to fight as hard as she could. Willard aimed a swift kick at her head. This was a sign that she really was in a street fight. Where was the Willard she had made love to the night before? She expected him to be a gentleman. He left that all back in his tent, she supposed. “I know you want to eat me Willard but I expected you to be nice about it. You aren’t going to have your breakfast until you earn it Willard. You have to get me in that mouth of yours first.”

“You’re going to be going down my throat soon enough honey. I can taste you from here.” Willard suddenly lunged forward and caught Nanda. His monstrous hands were every bit as strong as she expected them to be. Her heart sank and she was sure she was going to be swallowed soon. Suddenly, she discovered that she had more power in her tail than she knew. She knocked him off his feet with a powerful swing. The instant she did that something inside her told her to bit Willard on the hand. It wasn’t much but it made him draw it back. “Good move girl but it won’t do you much good.”

She wasn’t nearly as defenseless as she supposed. He was still much stronger and she barely broke the skin when she bit him. It wasn’t a trick that would work twice for her. She dodged him repeatedly for the next few minutes. Her supporters were feeling a little more confident as her agility seemed to be making Willard slow down a bit. He seemed to be getting dizzy and tired. He was still too dangerous and Nanda was sure that she was just delaying the inevitable. She made the mistake of turning her attention toward them to smile in appreciation for their support but he took advantage of the moment and grabbed her by the tail. The crowd screamed in horror. 

Nanda felt the bitterness of defeat. She was facing the prospect of an extremely painful death. All he had to do was to get her tail in his mouth and start to swallow. It was all over for her now. She would have to look at all the people she had let down while he slowly swallowed her. It made her relax as she resigned herself to her fate. It was what she deserved. She felt the tip of her tail being sadistically teased by his tongue, He should have just stuffed it in his mouth and start swallowing her but he wanted to savor his victory and humiliate her. He taunted the crowd. “ Oh boy, I’m going to love this little treat! I ‘m really hungry for some nice raw snake so all of you can say goodbye to the goddess. Bye, bye goddess!” Nanda was furious. 

Nanda whirled around and pulled her tail from his hands. She knew at that moment that her tail was stronger than his hands. It was something she didn’t think possible. “That was really close Willard. All you had to do was get my tail in your mouth and swallow. I would have been gone. You have to try harder next time.”

“I won’t make the same mistake twice sweetie. I’m going to get you and that will be it. You can’t stay away from me forever.” He lashed out and caught her with a grazing blow to her left cheek and the corner of her mouth. It drew blood from her lip and made her lose focus for an instant. Willard was too slow to follow up on it and another opportunity was lost. “I thought you were a gentleman Willard. I never planned on hurting you. I was just going to try to eat you. It could have been a bit more civil. If you eat me, I hope you treat your other meals better.”

“I’m not even worried Nanda, I’m a pred now. I can eat anyone I want to eat. Why should I care if they like the way I do it or not? I’m not going to change a thing either. I won’t be making digestion painless for anyone. You’re not going to have much fun in my stomach. I hope everyone knows that it hurts to be in my stomach. It hurts quite badly. You never told them you would suffer inside of me did you? Yes people, she’s going to be digesting in about a minute and she’ll feel every bit of the pain. I want you all to know about the agony she’ll feel.”

Nanda lashed out and knocked his feet out from under him. Willard came down hard and he grabbed wildly for her tail. She let him catch it this time. She was confident that she could free herself at just the right moment. The people who were watching screamed in fear for their beloved Emerald Naga. Willard shook her tail but held on tightly. “Say good bye to Nanda everyone. Remember she’s going to suffer. I guess all good goddesses come to an end don’t they Nanda? Say yes for me.”

Willard brought her tail up to his mouth and Nanda suddenly used it to flip herself up and over. His grip wasn’t nearly strong enough to hold on and her reflexes wee like lightning. She came down on top of his head with her mouth wide open and sucked him in as hard as she could. He was struggling to get his head out of her throat but it was too late. She worked her way down his huge body as he struggled. He tried dropping to the ground and rolling to free himself but it just made it easier for her to swallow him. Her supporters were ecstatic. They had never seen her body so distorted as she stretched herself around his massive form. The power of their beloved Nanda was revealed to them. The relief was overwhelming with several of them actually fainting. Kara couldn’t stay in her seat. She made her way down to the arena where Nanda was swallowing his giant ass. “Don’t you ever do that again to me Nanda. Don’t you ever!”

Nanda was swallowing the last of Willard. And she was feeling the effects of the effort she had just fight. She reached up and pushed his feet inside her mouth and closed to swallow the last of him: “Gulp! Ahhhh, uuuurrrrp! You were so delicious Willard. You fought hard and I was sure it would end the other way. I was pretty certain you would end up eating me after last night. It would have served me right too.”

Willard was struggling inside of her. He couldn’t accept the fact that he had lost. He was just too strong. “Don’t be a bad sport about it Willard. You just got too cocky. You let your ego get in the way. You could have swallowed me the first time you had me. I know you can hear me. I’m disappointed in you Willard. I’ll forgive you though. I deserved to feel scared. I’ll tell you what Willard. It wasn’t a wasted effort. You taught me some very important lessons and you made me a better pred. I know you can hear me in there. You can’t reply so that I can hear you but I don’t want you to be mad at me for eating you. It was your fight to lose. I was as good as being your breakfast. But you had to taunt my friends. If you hadn’t done the, I would have believed you to be a worthy pred. I would have accepted it and just let you eat me. At least you can digest in peace. It won’t hurt you being in my stomach.”

Kara kissed her giant playmate. “You just stay here and digest him. You are going to be huge! You’ll be big enough to eat a giant everyday: maybe two or three at a time. There is no limit for you sweetie.”

Nanda fell asleep and those who loved her filed past her in awe of their beloved goddess. She believed she had to do this for them. She had to prove herself worthy to the one’s she loved. She wanted to prove something they already knew. Kara knew something else. She wasn’t going to let her Nanda go. She stacked the deck. Nanda had fangs she never knew about. They were ever so small and they were single use only. They injected mild venom into Willard that would make him lose some of his reflexes. Nanda’s father also made Nanda indigestible again. He also temporarily gave her twice the strength she would normally have. They would never tell her any of this. They knew that Nanda would have never stood a chance if they hadn’t intervened.        

Christine stopped Kara to embrace her. They both sobbed and considered what they could have lost today. “That’s the last time she’ll ever try that. It was sickening to watch that contest Christine. She’s going to make a big mess when she has to shit tomorrow. That will be the most satisfying dump she’s ever taken.”

