Ania


Halloween, the absolutely worst possibly holiday for Ania even though she was always on edge the entire year anyways. This holiday just gave people an excuse for scaring her and she knew people already had plans to make her scream. Even though she took pills to control her anxiety so she could actually go to school, her fear was so great that even the slightest scare would cause her to jump or scream. Today, however, was the day anyone could make her scream bloody murder since when had been young some older kids had forced her into a haunted house and then proceeded to make her nightmare drag on for hours. By the time her parents had figured out where she was, she was cowering in a corner with high schoolers dressed up as monsters dancing around her. 


Ania's parents had been so furious over what had been done to her, that they dragged every teenager out of that haunted house painfully and demanded they be punished along with their supervisor since Ania would have never stepped foot inside the scary attraction without them with her. At first, the town council had thought it was a harmless prank until they began to see how absolutely terrified Ania had been made by her experience. Then when cellphone video of the high schoolers and the teacher supervising the haunted house actually forcing Ania inside began to surface, the court forced the people responsible for Ania's condition to pay for her counseling and medication she had to take to keep her somewhat calm.


Even now as an attractive high school girl, Ania was perpetual frightened of anyone that came near her because for many years students had continued to frighten her once they learned of her condition. After so long, the school system had grown tired of students frightening Ania and had placed any student reported by Ania into detention. Slowly over the years, Ania had actually managed to make friends with four girls from her neighborhood, who then took on the responsibility of scary off her tormentors, although they weren't able to protect her all the time. One such time was when she was walking to the bus-stop. 


After a blood curdling scream pierced the morning, a group of four girls stormed up behind a chuckling female student and growled, “Pay up or get beat up, jerk!”


Knowing better than to try to face off against the four girls as they were all in fighting clubs, the woman handed over five pieces of candy and muttered, “Still worth it each and every year.”


One of the girls cuffed the woman angrily on the back of the neck and then walked over to Ania saying, “Well... looks like this year you won't be needing to go trick-or-treating with us either. Here, yours payment for the scream.”


Snatching the candy and stuffing it inside a bag she had in her purse while she blushed, Ania grumbled, “You know you don't need to do that, right? All you're doing is basically making them want to scare me now.”


Sighing as she helped Ania up off the ground where she had fallen down, one of the girls replied, “Well, we had to do something since those fools always want to scare on Halloween since that's the spirit of the holiday. Either that or else they else they get five days of detention after today, so I'd say that not needing to go trick-or-treating for your candy is a good deal for you. Those bastards always seem to hunt you down if you go out tonight... Sorry, I thought I had an eye on that jerk, but she still managed to slip away from me.”


School went about the same as every year before, with students trying their best to make Ania scream. Some attempts were thwarted by her friends, who still demanded candy if the students failed, which was the only thing that could make Ania smile that day. Later that day, Ania was very fast to run home and disappear up into her room to hide. Up in her room, Ania was busy sorting through her candy when her little sister came rushing in trying to startle her. Ania had been expecting that since she had heard her little sister's footsteps and just irritably shoved her sister out, then slammed her bedroom door. Popping in one of her favorite types of candy, Ania turned on her favorite soothing music and slowly nodded off. Much later, she awoke to the sound of tapping on her window and jumped when she saw someone peering in at her.


When she noticed that the person was one of her friends, who thankfully had taken the precaution of illuminating her face with a flashlight, Ania slide open the window and demanded, “What is it? Shouldn't you all be off trick-or-treating?”


Pushing her way into the room, Ania's friend dropped down a costume and replied, “We've already finished our trick-or-treating and now we're going to go have some fun. Put that on while I due up your hair, come on, hurry up.”


Having no idea why she listened to her friend, Ania started to undress and after she was done, she looked into the mirror. She was stunned by what she saw as Ania's outfit was a very sexy princess outfit and she immediately started having second thoughts. Her friend then held up an admittance ticket to a certain event and before Ania could refuse, the other girl was forcing Ania out the window. 


On the way over, Ania begged her friends to let her return home, but they assured her, “Don't worry, Ania. We made certain this isn't a scary party, though there will certainly be many more dazzling costumes like your own, which looks really good on you. Look, this party is just for people to come out and have fun, depending on their definition of the word. No one will recognize you in that get up, trust me, I picked that one out especially with you in mind. We just didn't want you to miss out on some fun and if after being there for a little while you start to get uncomfortable, we'll escort you home, alright? Who knows, maybe you'll find some knight in shining armor to whisk you off your feet at the party? Wouldn't that be a dream come true if they actually went to our school and you became an item with them? You deserve someone in your life that can do more than just protect you like us, ya know?”


Later after the introduction, Ania was sitting with her friends, sucking on a recommended brand of witch's brew and oddly was feeling a little more secure. Ania had seen several classmates, who thankfully did not even take notice of her when they came up to the table. Then her friends invited her to come along with them up to the haunted house, but she strongly refused as she did not want her nerves to snap from going back into the place that haunted her nightmares. 


As she sat brooding at the table where she was sitting, the image of the witch reappeared and said in a slightly sorrowful tone, “Well it seems none of you have been able to make it very far through the upstairs so my little monsters are starting to get bored. I'm gonna let some of them out to mingle with ya, but don't worry, I'm not sending them down to capture you, but should one take a fancy to ya, be careful, cause they won't let you leave without playing with them!”


A series of large skull shaped portcullises then appeared under the stairs to the upper floor and a steady flow of monster dressed figures walked out. Some were black ghosts that actually floated, while others looked like failed fusions between humans and tentacle monsters. Trembling as she heard something walk up behind her, all sort of nightmares blurred through Ania's mind as she turned around. To her relief, she was just met by a bloated Frankenstein like person that had stitches all across her body.


Smiling down at her when Ania's noticed the monster, the person said, “Now what's a princess like you doing down here? Shouldn't you be captured up in the second floor waiting for your prince charming to come rescue you from the monsters?”


Scoffing as she turned back around and laid back down on the table, Ania muttered in response, “Most of the princes that I've seen are people from my school that would rather toss me at the monsters than come rescue me. By the way, that's a really nice costume you got there.”


Hearing an eerie chuckling coming from the person behind her, Ania turned around in fear when the monster replied, “What makes you think that this is just a costume? Maybe I ought to capture you as my princess so that perhaps your prince charming might come slice me open to get you back?”


Ania trembled as she watched the stitching binding together the halves of her stomach snapped apart and the monster's stomach split open vertically. Even though she knew it was all fake and that this was nothing like the nightmares from the haunted house she had been forced into in the past, Ania took a deep breath to scream, but she was then silenced when the walls of flesh squeezed around her. Struggling as she could feel her legs were still outside, Ania fought fiercely to push open to gut of the monster she was inside, even as she began to feel tentacles pulling her legs inside. Once her entire body was inside, Ania just curled up and started to cry as she expected the monster to start doing all sorts of things to terrify her further, but instead she just felt the stomach squeeze tightly around her, like one big hug. Eventually the churning motion of the stomach and the warm fluid filling the empty spaces around her put her to sleep with a content smile on her face. 


A little while later, Ania was startled awake when she came tumbling out of the belly of the monster she had been inside. Getting up and looking around in a daze, Ania found herself in an upstairs room filled with more monsters like the one that had swallowed her, all of whom were turned to stone and had their bellies broken open. Helping the other girls to wake up, Ania was surprised to find her dress still intact considering she was certain that she had been drown in digestive fluids. Then she started to think about how safe she had felt inside the monster's belly, and began to wonder how she had managed to survive inside of it with all the fluid around.


Suddenly one of her friends called out to her and inquired as to what she was doing up on the second floor, to which she replied, “Ah, well... last thing I remember is being down on the main floor when one of these monster walked up behind me. After talking with it for a little while, it opened up it's belly and ate me and before long I found myself toppling out of it up here...”


Looking at Ania like she was a different person since she wasn't jittery at all being surrounded by the petrified monsters, and then one of them gasped before saying, “Oh we need to get out of here before everything resets, don't want to get captured the moment the game restarts!”


While her friends started to walk out, Ania called after them, “I think I'll stay here, I want to talk with the monster that captured me. I'll talk to you guys tomorrow okay?”


Eventually, the game reset and the Gluttons in the room broke off their stony exterior with a yawn when they realized there was someone already in the room. Trembling as they all started to leer hungrily at her, Ania ducked down and screamed in fear. Then, the Glutton she remembered eating her shouted at the others to knock off the scare tactics and leave her alone.


As the other grumbled over having their fun ruined, the stitched Glutton walked over and asked, “What're you doing up here princess? I'd have figured from how terrified you where of me down below you would have run away the moment you got free in the hopes you could find a prince charming on the way down?”


Hugging the Glutton's bulging belly suddenly, Ania replied, “I've already found one... thank you... Uh... would you mind if I stayed in you till midnight? I should be getting back around then since I have school tomorrow, but I really enjoyed staying inside you.”


Shaking her head with a feigned frown, the stitched Glutton responded in a devious manner as she said, “No, no, no. That's not how it's supposed to go you know? The princess is not supposed to ask the monster to capture her, she supposed to flee while the monster chases her down.”


Smiling as she stepped away and began to slowly pretend to run away as she said in a dramatic tone, “Oh no, a monster! I must hurry and run to the safety of my knight!”


Grinning happily as she stomped after Ania as her belly popped open, the Glutton played along by roaring before saying loudly, “Rawr! You will never escape my treat!”


Before Ania knew what was happening, she was caught in the tendrils extending out of the Glutton belly and was reeled in as she playfully tried to break free. This time, however, her stay inside the monster was not as peaceful as Ania found her body being assaulted by the tentacles that had captured her. Despite that, Ania found herself loving the feeling of being inside the monster's stomach and found the way the walls closed around her to similar to the way she had felt when she was young when her parents hugged her inside the haunted house. After so long, Ania fell asleep exhausted and the Glutton decided to take the girl home herself. When midnight finally rolled around, the Glutton let out an unhappy sigh as she let Ania out of her belly and returned to the club.


The next morning, her little sister tried to spook Ania awake, but instead of jumping, Ania just reached over back handed her younger sibling. Getting up while her sister went crying to her parents, Ania suddenly realized she it was already morning and that she had somehow been returned home. Unhappy about not getting to say goodbye to her captor, Ania just went on with her normal morning routine, but oddly she passed up taking her pills as she felt good for once. As she was walking up to the final corner on the way to the buss stop, the same female student tried to frighten her, but instead of making her scream, the student only angered Ania. With startling ferocity, she drove one of her heels into the woman's face and demanded to know the female liked being surprised.


On the bus to school, people could tell there was something different about Ania, even before she took a seat in the back of the bus with her friends. As rumors of her attack against the female student on the way to her bus-stop circulated, people tried several times to scare her, but ended up with Ania being the ones to kick their asses, rather than her friends. Even though she only hit the students once, most times just light slaps or kicks, some students received much harsher treatments since they had been lifelong tormentors. By the time first period came around, no one was willing to even sit near her as very terrifying rumors about her sudden burst of courage surfaced.


Then, the teacher suddenly announced that their class was getting a transfer student and as the woman walked in said, “Class, this is Shira and she will be joining us of today. Why don't you tell them something about yourself.”


Walking forward as she munched on something, Shira muttered, “Well, I guess about the only thing there is to say is that I'm only really coming to this school cause my boss is paying for the schooling since I work at a nearby sex club. But it's not what you think, I was brought in for an event yesterday suddenly, so I didn't have time to be transferred over to this school earlier. Ah, sorry, I also have a habit of nibbling on things since I'm always a little hungry, but I continuously eat so I don't add to the gut I already have.”


Shira poked a finger into her side and the others giggled as a ripple motion passed across her entire slightly plump belly as she went on, “I was mainly just brought in to wander around in a costume and scare folks, cause hey, isn't that Halloween is all about? Not that I enjoy it by any means, but a job is a job and when you have everything paid for you, you kinda just follow orders. Oh and don't just think this all fat, I have a very active job so most of the meat of my bones is muscle. Also... trying to make fun of weight is waste of your breath, I've kinda groan attached to having this comfy belly of mine.”


When the girl's of the class started to ask if Shira had a mate, the teacher quickly put an end to those inquires and was trying to find a suitable seat for the new student when Shira just walked over next to Ania without worry and said, “I'll just sit here, unless anyone has a problem?”


Even though there were plenty of other seats Shira could have chosen, the fact that she went specifically for the chair next to Ania made the class start to whisper. Then the instructor ordered the students to be quiet and started the days lesson. Everyone was surprised when Shira showed she had great intelligence in addition to her charming appearance.


During lunch, Ania was sitting off alone in her normal secluded space when Shira walked over and asked, “Say... princess, what are doing over here? Shouldn't you be out trying to find your prince charming since you're no longer terrified to death of everyone?”


When Shira had called her princess, Ania paused as she was taking a bite, then finished chewing before she replied with an irritated tone, “And I thought I had already told you I found my prince? Why are you here, Shira... I figured you would have had dozens of other girls demanding your services at the club?”


Suddenly, Shira's body was suddenly covered in stitches as the Glutton returned to her normal body and said unhappily, “Nah, I'm only here for the holiday really... Once Halloween is gone, monsters like me don't get used much at the club. So my boss told me to go protect my princess until her prince charming comes and slays me.”


Having already started to undress herself, when Ania was done, she hugged Shira's belly and said with a tears of joy streaming down her face, “But even if a prince were to come and kill you, I'd just end up kicking their ass and waiting for you come back. You're the only monster, or rather person, I feel safe with.”


Pulling Ania into her belly, Shira sat down and blushed as she groaned happily as Ania shifted inside her belly as the girl was ravaged by the tendrils within. Later, the news of Ania and Shira being a couple spread like wildfire as some curious girls had seen the two sharing a private moment together. While no one understood the true nature of their relationship, Ania always sent anyone who had objections to them being together away with bumps and bruises. 

