“Darling”

“Don’t call me that, Noxiana.” Aria hated these calls, but they always ended up in her getting a gig as a bouncer. Being a retired pit fighter helped, as well as being an Aggron, one of the more physically strong species, she was slimmer then most of her kind, her tight red shirt which did not cover her midriff, it was almost as if she wore it to show off her cleavage. Her white pants covered her legs perfectly fine, her long tail twirled behind her, the perfect tool for tripping and knocking people over.

“Well, what else can I call you?”
“Just, tell me what you want.”

“I, have been asked to host, a welcoming party, and well, we need the best bouncer that money can afford.”
“When?”
“Two days from now, and trust me, you know how people try to get into MY parties. You’ll have plenty to do.”

“Standard fee?”
“Oh no, HE, is paying for you.”

“He? Finally back? Good to hear. I’ll be there.” She sighed, at least her former trainer was alright. She cracked her knuckles, she had to make sure she was ready.

She stood at the grand entrance, lots of people were getting in line. A large crowd had formed.

Most of the actual people meant to get in, were already in.

Whole lot of people to turn down.

“You aren’t on the list, and you don’t meet the requirements, get out of here.”

“Dang, I thought that Noxiana would remember me”
“She doesn’t care about people she toys with like that, get out of here, before I throw you faster than you can run. Next!”

“Lord Vilisen” A woman in a massive suit of black plate armour stepped forward.

“Haven’t seen you before, let me see, yeah, you are on the list, go on in.”

“My thanks” she clanked her way in.

“Who the hell was that?” someone muttered.

“Why did that person get in? Who even is she?”
“SHUT UP, she was on the list, almost all of you AIN’T, so shut ya dang gobs!” Aria roared, the very air around her seemed to ripple with her words.

“You sure we can talk our way in?” Kassandra wasn’t confident with the plan.

“Look, if armoured chick can get in, I’m sure we can talk our way in.” Jessie felt more confident than ever, which really, was a shame for them.

“But, remember what happened to us? That, shadow girl, she got us good, she could easily be here.”

“Yeah, I did my best to figure out who see is, and well, she is on THE list, as in, whoever runs this place, the personally invited, that was all I could get, thing is, she is new here, probably wouldn’t just get handed an invite by Noxiana of all people”

“You sure she isn’t here?

Aria let the punch hit her face.

“Really? My face is MADE OF METAL, you freaking IDIOT!” She stared at the man in the face as he screamed in pain, he’d broken his hand. Her eyes glared with impatience. 

“Get out of here, before I ACTUALLY do something to you myself!” the man left as fast as he could clutching his hand, while crying in pain.

“Names!”

“We are Jessie and Kassandra!” Jessie announced

Aria flipped through the list. Not there.

She flipped to the OTHER list.

The black list, the list of people to REALLY keep out, allowed to make examples of.

They were the first two entries.

She licked her lips, they sure looked delicious to her, and she hadn’t eaten all day, which was completely intentional on her part.

“So, are we allowed in?” Kassandra felt concerned, Aria was grinning, wider than she reasonably should be able to.

Aria was quick in her move. Her maw quickly enveloped Jessie’s head. Grabbing her arms, Aria lifted Jessie into the air, and let go, sending her sliding down her throat, and into her stomach, which expanded as it was filled. Jessie struggled all the way down. Aria patted her gut, its occupant still putting up a fight. People began to leave the line, not wanting to be on the menu. Aria let out a loud burp, shaking the very air.

Kassandra turned to run, Aria was faster, her tail knocked the next part of her meal over.

“Please, no! I don’t want to get eaten!” Kassanda tried to crawl away.

“Should have thought about that, before you tried to get in, you were on the list, the BLACK list that is.” Aria grabbed her prey, lifting her up from the back of her shirt.

“No, no, I’ve already experienced this once! You don’t need to teach me a lesson! I won’t try it again!”

Aria turned her prey to face, she licked Kassandra’s face with her thick tongue, coating her in saliva.

“You taste better than you look, you’ll do nicely on my body.” Aria’s maw widened, engulfing her still struggling, and protesting meal, swallowing her bit by bit, tongue running over her meal, tasting all she could. Aria felt bliss in the act of consuming a living being whole, she loved the feeling of pure power, and dominance over her prey. She didn’t even care that people could hear her moan in delight as she slurped down Kassandra’s squirming legs. This was what she became a bouncer for, felt like her old pit fighting days, unstoppable as ever.

She lifted her huge gut, her prey struggling within, desperately trying to get out, as the acids began to pour over them.

The line was gone, no one wanted to try to get in.

She felt gas rising in her throat.

She released a massive burp, the air clearly vibrating with the force of it.

She reached into her pocket, and pulled out a small silver disc.

Still one of the best gifts anyone had given her.

She dropped it, it quickly opened up, becoming a bar stool, landing gently on the ground.

Specifically designed for her, and the massive weight of her metal and rock-like body, and whatever she could stuff in her gut.

She took her seat, sighed, rubbing her massive gut. Her prey was beginning to break down, her stomach sloshing acids over them, they still were trying a hopeless attempt to get out.

She’d done her job, the crowd was gone, no people would try to get past her without an invite.

“Oh, Blue!” She waved, digesting the remains of her prey, churning and groaning. Her normally stern look changed to a pleasant face.

“Aria”

“How are you? Been a while Trainer!”

“Good, Cross me off the list, along with Nullia”
“But, you are alone?”

Blue pointed to his shadow, two blue eyes stared out of it.

“I, is that, you are the new arrival?” This was, unexpected
“I, I am.” Nullia stuttered

“Well, head right in, Noxiana loves hosting parties for new invitees. Tell her that Jessie and Kassandra showed up, and that I gave them the black list treatment.”

“I will, and, I hope things have been good while I’ve been gone” Blue and Nullia went inside.

Aria sighed once more.

Everything had gone perfectly, her old trainer was back and was seemingly in good health, she was going to be paid, and, most importantly to her, she was going to have a wonderful experience of seeing how her meal added to her body.

She looked at herself in the mirror.

Her already enormous breasts had clearly gotten bigger, good thing she always had clothes several sizes up, was kind of mandatory with her job.

Her butt had several new layers of fat, she gave it a slap, and watched it jiggle, it lasted for a few seconds longer than what she expected.

She smiled as she went to get dressed, her tail swishing from side to side.

Perhaps she’d be able to finally get a boyfriend.

