Link’s (Unlucky) Awakening

Lightning flashed and thunder crashed as the storm raged. The Hero of Hyrule, Link, tried to navigate his small boat amidst the powerful storm surges at sea. After defeating the Demon King Ganon, he had departed Hyrule for further training. Though he had to leave his new friend Princess Zelda behind, he would surely be back in a few months time to see her again.
That was, of course, if he survived the storm that had appeared out of nowhere. A gigantic wave rose above him before crashing down upon his boat. The small vessel was destroyed, and Link was knocked unconscious...


“Hey…”

Link slowly returned to consciousness as a soft, kind voice called to him. He opened his eyes. A blurry figure stood before him. He couldn’t quite make her out, but he thought that it might be Princess Zelda. Had she gone searching for him and then rescued him from the sea?

Grrrgl… A hungry rumble came from “Zelda”’s tummy. Link wasn’t surprised. The Princess was known for her great hunger. He saw her lick her lips, which was a bit more concerning. He started to push himself up. As he looked up, he was greeted by a wide open maw. GULP! His head was immediately swallowed into “Zelda”’s tight throat.

In reality, Link was not being hungrily wolfed down by the Princess of Hyrule. He wasn’t even in Hyrule anymore! The hungry girl in question was named Marin. They were on Koholint Island, home of the Wind Fish. Marin moaned as her throat bulged with boy meat. SHLLLLLLURK! She began sucking in more of Link.

His tunic was sandy on the bottom and tasted like salt, so she hurriedly swallowed him down. GLLUUUUUUUUUURK! Tilting her head back, Marin allowed gravity to aid her in taking a powerful swallow that took the last of Link down. The boy tumbled into her tummy and curled up.
“Uurrrp! I don’t know who this ‘Zelda’ is, but my name is Marin,” she said in response to Link’s questioning, “Your name is Link. Well, it was Link. Now it’s belly bulge. It was nice to eat you, belly bulge. I needed that snack, I was starving!”
Grooooo… Marin’s stomach groaned as it began processing the boy meat inside. Her tummy was tight, forcing Link to stay curled up and prevented him from struggling. His form was somewhat visible on the bloated orb of Marin’s belly, which pushed up her dress to reveal her bare skin.
Gloooorp! Marin continued to skip along the shore as her meal began to digest. Slosh! Her belly bounced with each step she took. Buuuurp! Occasionally, a belch would escape her lips as she went along. Guuurgle… Link did not last long inside her powerful stomach. His last thoughts were about how he’d never see his Uncle or Zelda again.
BURP! Marin paid her meal little mind as she went about her day except for when he made her burp at inconvenient times. Then, she would scold the rude boy for making her gassy. Her belly was steadily shrinking. Link’s form disappeared completely from its surface, rendering it a smooth, round orb.
Glug… Glurt… Glg… After an hour or two, the sloshy remains of Link began descending deeper into Marin’s digestive tract. She patted her belly as she felt it happen, smiling with the warm draining feeling this brought. As the Hero sluiced through her bowels, Marin decided to head for home.
She sang to herself merrily as she skipped. Her belly was a small orb that made her look nine months pregnant and still shook with every skip. Marin found that she now had a lot of extra energy. Rumble… By the time she reached her home, she felt her large intestine starting to fill with Link.
“Wow, you’re really shooting right through me… what’s your name,” she stated, “Maybe your destiny was to be a girl’s meal all along? Hopefully your friend Zelda won’t be to jealous that I got to eat you…”
Bloooorp! The last of Link left her small bowel to crawl through her colon. He couldn’t respond to her because he was no longer the hero that had destroyed Ganon. Now, he was only— FFRRRRPT! Marin blushed bright red in embarrassment as a loud fart ripped from her rear. She fanned the air behind her bottom.
“Eww… Gross,” she complained, “Why do boys make me so gassy?”
TRRT! She tooted again. She felt a familiar pressure growing on her rear. Marin’s blush darkened. She headed to the bathroom. Locking herself inside, she hiked up her dress and pulled down her panties. She sat upon the toilet. PRRRRRRRRRT! Her blushed continued to burn as she fanned away the foul stench her body was producing.
“Wow, you really did shoot-hrgh-right through me!” Marin grunted as she began to push, “I didn’t realize I’d gotten so good at grinding up boys…”
PPPFFFRT! PBBBLT! A few wet poots were followed by several thick turds sliding from her rear. They splashed into the bowl beneath her, curling up into a cute pile. FRAAAAPT! A final, loud, meaty fart announced the end of her dump. Marin stood. She turned to admire her handiwork, her blush deepening as she did so. A cute pile of girl poo sat in the bowl.
“If only your Zelda could see you now,” Marin teased, “She’d probably think you were just as cute as before. Hmm… not a pound on me, only calories and poop. Oh well!”
She wiped her bum and flushed the toilet. She washed her hands before leaving the bathroom while humming and swaying her hips slightly. She had no idea who she’d just flushed and the role he would have played. Marin only thought of which boy she could make into her next meal...
End
