A man walks quickly down the narrow footpath. A woman, with her legs splayed drops down from the rooftops. She is small and dainty enough so that he only loses his balance for a moment. With a wet “thump” and a muffled cry, she groans with pleasure and spasms, flicking her pelvis forward.  The man lifts his arms in confusion, but her wet slit is tightly sealed over his face and with another "mm~!” his cheeks are too. She spreads her legs wider, gyrating slowly, pressing her entire weight on his now flailing body. Her womb distends, and with another ripple of pleasure, her belly swells to accommodate his entire head. 

She presses her thick thighs around his shoulders, squeezing around him. She undulates and with a cry they too fit into her ever-growing middle. With nothing more holding her back, she busied her hands with her nipples and spread her legs as wide as she could. She slowly sank down his form, past his collarbones and onto his wide chest. With frenzied cries she slowly rocked him inside, sliding down his jerking body. She rippled and squeezed over his arms and belly, the sweet friction of his slickened body against her glistening clit - oh - it was lovely. She was nearly lost in the ecstasy until she felt a bump. She looked over the shifting bulge that was her belly seeing that she had reached his cock, which was nestled right against her cunt. She squeezed and moaned, leaning forward. His spasms were suddenly less panicked and more frustrated. He bucked and thrusted, sliding his cock against her slick clitoris. Her belly bulged and trembled, and she twisted her nipples, riding back. 

"Ahh-h...” - and suddenly, the onset of orgasm. 

She screamed, grasping his hands and pulling them up into her. His hard, swollen cock throbbed against her entrance. With a great thrust, her insides flexing powerfully, she folded it inside of her just as a warm white gush dribbled from its tip. Crying out, she squirmed and shuddered, her powerful contractions pulling his pelvis in in its entirety. He was rocking back and forth too, easing the halting slide she made over his body. 

Suddenly, her dainty feet finally reached the ground, but her prey was still quite conscious, kicking when she tried to stand. Reaching past her belly was hard, especially now that more than half of him was inside of it. She waited, letting his spastic squirming set the rhythmic pace for her undulating pussy. The thick of his thighs squeezed inside and she tensed, his feet were kicking, her belly rocking and groaning. She leaned down until his feet touched the ground and rested her weight there. He slid in like a dream, inches of flesh sinking into her wet sex. She shivered, moaning, his calves pressed tightly together. She stood back up to full height, her womb bulging with his protests. Her breasts jiggled on top, swollen and suddenly very tender.

With a wobble she lost her balance: she veered forward, then back again, her globular belly throwing off her balance before tipping completely, landing on her ass and rolling backward. She caught herself just as she felt she was about to tip, lurching forward again. A slrk! and the man was inside of her to his ankles. Her lips quivered around his toes, and a gush of milky excitement slickened them before they disappeared.

Her belly burgeoned, shifting and mounting. The woman gasped in unimaginable pleasure. She felt the last of his legs and feet swallowed up her rippling insides, and his body finally entered her womb wholly. Her belly was bigger than her. She flicked hair out of her face, sweating and panting. He was squirming and making bulges in her swollen abdomen. She moaned, rocking her now dripping pussy against the slick swell of belly that draped over it. And then she realized that the man's struggles were becoming rhythmic and did not feel so much like struggles anymore. 

She groaned with pleasure - he was at it again! She felt his cock against the walls of her womb, a tight little bulge forming where he thrusted so doggedly. He was rightening himself, as if trying to align himself to her and, 

"Oh fuck-" she screamed. 

He had pushed into her lips through her belly. The giant swell he made rocked her whole body as he fucked her from the inside, pushing the wind out of her (he was a good deal bigger than her, after all). The girl was gasping, hands on the sides of her wildly swaying belly. She was beyond pleasure. The fullness, the movement, that cock… She felt him speed up and came herself as he lapsed into his most violent fit yet, causing her to fall onto her back under his thrusting form. He went into her surprisingly deep, giving her long, slow thrusts, her belly groaning and gurgling. Then, suddenly, an onslaught of fast, hard fucking. She cries to the heavens, and he shudders, finally slowing his movements except for the occasional twitch. 

The girl laid panting, still rubbing against him, kneading the sides of her belly with her hands and moaning quietly. Her body soon set to work. She absorbed him slowly at first, her breasts becoming so sensitive they seemed to tingle before they suddenly began swelling. Her belly groaned and she rocked against it slowly, feeling the contents shift and gurgle. She rubbed herself against it, girlcum smearing all over the underside. She contracts again, although there was none of him left in her canal, her belly groans and again grows smaller. She felt her hips spread, her thighs widen. Her breasts swell. Again. She grew taller, her ass thickening. She moaned, feeling his mass distribute throughout her. She thrusted against the forms he made, feeling them dissipate, but he was so large that she didn’t feel uncrushed until the fifth wave of pleasure. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]Her belly was now spilling over her thighs, and she took the opportunity to sit up and breathe, her face flush with pleasure as she begins masturbating, her elegant fingers dipping between her lips. She came almost immediately, and the undulating, rippling movements of her womb increase tenfold, her body thickening with each. She cries out as her ass burgeons, her breasts mounting with flesh, filling out into a voluptuous form. Her cry of pleasure is long and far-reaching. Soon, her fellow nudists approached from their bungalows and appeared on the moonlit dunes. They shake their heads at the sight of her, smiling. Their beach goddess was at it again: finding another interloper in the night.
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