A BLADDERWORT’S MEAL

  Loraine Abrams was enjoying her trip to the Philippines.  It had been four years since her last trip here and she considered that way too long.  The beautiful twenty year old was a Philippine-American mixture and was over here visiting family.  She stood about 5’2” in height and though she didn’t have a slim figure Loraine wasn’t overweight either, it was a very sexy figure she had.   Her breasts, though B-cup in size, filled out the black bikini top she was wearing very nicely and the black bikini bottom she had on covered her lovely ass showing off the curves of her sweet ass.

  Today while her extended family she was visiting was off at work and school she went down to the lake to get some sun and do some swimming.  It was just past noon as she laid there on a beach towel enjoying the warmth of the sun.  She was over here on her spring break from college and was so glad that her supervisor at her internship position let her have the time off to come over here on vacation.

  Loraine enjoyed the internship position she had landed at the start of this school year.  It was great experience for her and her supervisor was such a wonderful woman to work for.  Besides having a vast knowledge and wealth of experience she was also one sexy looking black woman.  She had always been and was still interested in men but she now had developed a lesbian interest as well.  This was something that had come as a surprise to Loraine towards the end of her freshman year in college, a sexual interest in women specifically older ones.

  There were many days when it was all she could do not to be obviously staring at her supervisor in lustful desire and a few times she thought she had been caught looking.  At thirty-nine years old her supervisor had a great body and average size breasts.  This hot looking dark skin black woman stood around 5’5” in height and weighed about 130 pounds.  Her dark black hair hung down to just above her shoulders.  When she came to work sometimes wearing some very sexy clothing, at least Loraine found them sexy, there were times Loraine had to go hide in a bathroom stall and finger herself.  There were a few times too when Loraine thought she had seen her supervisor taking a peek at her while she was bending over or looking the other way.  Loraine could see her supervisor’s reflection in some of the items around the office.

  Loraine had decided on this trip that when she headed back to work she was going to try her luck and make a pass at her supervisor and experience her first lesbian relationship.  That is her first if she didn’t experience one here on vacation.  When she first arrived on this trip and saw her aunt, Loraine fell immediately in lust with her.  She had never realized what a sexy looking woman her aunt was even now at forty-four years old.  Though slightly pudgy her aunt still had a good body, was around the same height as her supervisor, and a great set of larger than average breasts plus a very attractive face.  The fact that it would be incest made it even that much more exciting to Loraine.

  Suddenly, Loraine experienced an orgasm letting out a loud groan of pleasure and realized she had been thinking about her supervisor and aunt.  Without realizing it she had moved her right hand down to her pussy and had started fingering it while with her left hand she had been groping her own left breast!

  “Oh man, I hope no one was watching!” Loraine thought as she quickly looked around and saw she was alone.

  “Thank God.” Loraine muttered.  “Man, I’m soaked down there!”

  At this point Loraine figured it would be a good time to go swimming.  She needed to hide her drenched crotch area and what better way than soaking it in water plus she also was feeling a bit warm so it would be a nice cool down for her.  Getting up from the towel Loraine headed for the water.  In a few moments she had gotten into the water and was now happily swimming about.  There were many pleasant memories of this lake of her and her family coming out here in their younger years.  Days of playing and swimming with her cousins and the family picnics here at the lake.  The plan was tonight was after everyone got home from work and school they’d all meet at the lake for a picnic dinner.  Loraine had spent part of the morning getting a lot of the items ready for it.  Her aunt would come home and get a few more things ready then they would load everything up and meet Loraine at the lake.

  Loraine’s smile disappeared though as she swam by a shallow part of the lake and saw the little washed out area her and her cousins used to go when they were just little kids.  They had discovered that bladderwort plants lived in the water in that area.  The bladderwort plant was quite an ingenious design.  It looked like two thin and transparent leaves that were pressed together and joined around the edges but they were quite strong and sufficiently inflexible to maintain its shape.  It would be located a bit underwater so it could perform its ingeniously simple catch function.  The entrance, or “mouth”, of the trap is a circular or oval flap whose upper half is joined to the body of the trap by very flexible, yielding cells which form an effective hinge.  It would suck water into this opening expanding itself then expel the water out creating a partial but powerful vacuum inside of it.  Around its “mouth” it had several antennas or what looked like antennas which were really just trigger mechanisms.  Once one of them were touched the “mouth” sprang open creating a suction that brought in a column of water and whatever was in the water around it inside of the bladderwort.  This all happened in around a hundredth of a second.  Once full it would then slowly expel the water back out leaving the prey trapped inside to slowly be digested.  Depending on the prey it would be a few hours to several days.

  Being kids and curious they would throw small bugs into the water by the plants and watch in fascination as the bugs were quickly sucked into the plants.  They would laugh and giggle at it then and watch the bugs struggle inside as they were digested but now Loraine felt bad about doing it.  Not wanting to be reminded about it she turned around and swam the other way to get away from it.

  Several minutes passed by after she turned away and the unpleasant thoughts from childhood had passed as she enjoyed her swim.  Loraine figured she would spend a few more minutes swimming then head back to the shore to lie back down on the towel and enjoy the sun.  Looking about she realized she had swam out a bit further into deeper water than she had intended to.  After all, she was here by herself so she wanted to stay in shallow enough water so she could stand up and still have her head well above the water.  Loraine realized she was in water that was well over head by around three to four feet.

  “Damn, turn around and head back to the shallow water.” Loraine thought to herself.  “Besides, looks like there’s a mess of plant growth up ahead.  Don’t want to swim into that and get tangled up.”

  Loraine spun herself around and was now pointing at the shore but as she kicked her legs to start propelling herself she didn’t notice that she touched an apparent plant tendril.  Well,  not that she would have had any time to realize she had done that as she suddenly found herself pulled backwards under water and enclosed in something quicker than it took to blink.  With her eyes closed because she was underwater, Loraine was in a panic trying to figure out what had happened as she was choking on water.  Desperately she thrashed around trying to get a breath and found a little pocket of air at what she assumed was the top of whatever she was trapped in.  Loraine coughed out the water and gasped for the air though she still got some water back into her mouth.

  Struggling to better position herself Loraine finally got into a position where her mouth was well out of the water and she was finally able to breathe more easily.  She also realized the water was slowly receding and opened her eyes trying to figure out what had happened.  What greeted her was that it was slightly dark but she could still see whatever she was in was a translucent green and a few feet underwater.  Loraine also realized that she was trapped tightly in-between what appeared to be two leafs.  Then it hit her.

  “OH FUCK!!!  THIS IS A GIANT BLADDERWORT!!!” Loraine realized in sheer horror.

  She had indeed been sucked into a bladderwort plant and was now trapped in it.  The water was slowly being pumped out from inside the bladderwort where Loraine was trapped.  As it did this the two leaves pressed closer and closer giving her less and less room to maneuver around.

  “NO!  NO!  NO!  SOMEBODY HELP ME!” Loraine shouted uselessly from inside the bladderwort since no one could hear her from inside the plant underwater.

  After several minutes the water had been completely emptied from inside the bladderwort leaving poor Loraine firmly trapped between the two leaves unable to move about.  She had been pushing with her backside against one of the leaves and with her hands pushing against the other leaf.  This resulted with her being tightly pressed between the two leaves with her arms to her side but with them bent at the elbows so her lower arms and hands were uncomfortably pressed against her upper arms and shoulders causing a pretty good outline of her figure on the leaves.  All she could do was squirm about causing the entire bladderwort plant to move with her limited movement.

  As the water emptied out and she found the one leaf pressed up against her face Loraine figured she would suffocate due to the lack of oxygen.  Much to her surprise she found she could still breathe, the plant was making oxygen through its leaves allowing her to breathe.  Then something dawned on her, she wouldn’t suffocate but would be digested alive.  Already she could feel the slight tingling against her skin as the bladderwort’s digestive secretions started their nasty work on her.

  “OH GOD, NNNOOO!!!” Loraine screamed and started wailing in a combination of pain and horror as she madly thrashed about causing the plant to wave about underwater.

  The pain wasn’t all that bad yet but it would get worse as time passed and it produced more digestive secretions.  It hadn’t even entered into Loraine’s mind yet how long it would take for the bladderwort to kill her and digest her body though as the time passed over the next several minutes the thought entered her mind.  It would take several days for the bladderwort to fully digest her and the first two to three days she would still be alive before death would embrace her.  For nearly the first day the damage to her body would be very light as the digestive secretions softened up her body but after that these awful secretions would start destroying her beautifully luscious body.

  Loraine knew her family would come down to the lake later today and find her stuff on the shore and her missing.  After doing a preliminary search she knew they would call in the authorities to start a search for her.  The only hope she had and she knew it was they would find this large bladderwort, see it moving about, and realize she was trapped in it.  There was nothing else she could do now but wait and pray for rescue as she sobbed from the pain and horror.

THE END

