[Cephalopod supper]

Serena closed the door of her rental car, stepping outside, looking over the beach below. Small Parasols and towels dotted the beach, with people running, playing, and sunbathing. She'd taken a few weeks off to travel around Europe, Landing in Belgium and traveling around from there from country to country.

She took her towel and parasol out of the car and started to head down the beach herself. Around her, she could hear the locals chatting, but unable to understand what's being said.

Hearing people talk in another language was a big experience for Serena; she'd never heard anyone talk in anything besides English. Finding someone who could talk English wasn't always the easiest, and if she couldn't she'd feel rather lost. The inability to communicate was something she really wasn't used to.

She walked down the long, concrete, slabs that made the path down to the beach. Already wearing her bikini, she could feel the warm sun tickle her skin, the thick layer of sunscreen shining in the sun. On her shoulder was a Duffel bag, containing her clothes and personal belongings.

A large, flat, hand struck her ass with a loud smack, making Serena jump with a short shriek. The skin tingling from the impact

The tall man who'd hit her walked in front of her, looking at her. "Zal ik je helpen tillen schat?" He asked, reaching for her bag.
"Shall I help you carry that sweetie?"
Serena held onto her back and stepped away from the man, shouting "stay away from me you creep!" Rushing past the man, the man had a shocked expression on his face. She could hear laughing behind her as the friends of the man caught op with him.

"Sukkel" one of them says
You idiot
Unable to understand what any of them are saying she rushes away, disappearing into the crowd.

She felt the warm sand on her feet as she reached the beach. She walked over the border of the beach, looking out for an empty spot to lay down her towel. It was a busy day, and most of the beach was already full.

After finally finding a spot, she laid out her towel, put up her parasol, and laid down, feeling the warm sun on her skin. She decided to spend some time laying down, resting in the warm sun, trying to get a nice tan. Her eyes closed slowly as she dozed off, taking a small nap in the sun.

About half an hour passed before she woke up again, sitting up and yawning. She looked out over the beach, looking at the water and the waves. The sun glistened in the water, making it sparkle, inviting Serena to jump in.

Serena stood up, stretching her body and slapping off any sand. She walked down the beach and towards the water, wanting to go for a swim.

She felt the water around her feet as she stepped in one of the waves stretching over the beach. The temperature of the water was nice, a little cold but not uncomfortable. She walked deeper into the water, feeling the waves bump against her legs.

The water soon came up to her hips, making it harder for her to walk. She let herself fall over and kicked off the surface, starting to swim, feeling the cool water flow around her.

She swam further away from the shore. Getting to the deeper waters and the larger waves.

She bopped up and down with the waves, floating on the water and looking around. Watching the people around her as they carried on with their activities. She was far away from anyone else at this point.

Suddenly, she could feel something heavy grab onto her waist, pulling her down. She struggled to stay afloat but was still able to manage.

She felt something big and squishy attach to her butt, its grip on her strengthening. She felt her legs get squeezed together, limiting their movement and taking away Serena's ability to stay afloat.

She took a quick breath before being pulled underwater. She looked down to see what was happening and was shocked to see 2 large tentacles wrapped around her legs.

She looked behind herself and saw a giant octopus had attached himself to her, his large tentacles wrapped around her lower body.

Two other tentacles grabbed hold of her hands, pushing them down and against her side.

Serena tried to fight and struggle against the octopus, but he was too strong for her to fight against.

The two tentacles start constricting around her belly, pinning her arms against her side and completely immobilizing her.

The octopus let go of her butt, distancing himself from her but still holding her tightly. The octopus effortlessly moved Serena around, the tentacles moving her like a marionette. They'd push and pull against her until she was forced into a fetal position. The tentacles wrapped tightly around her, pulling her closer to the body of the octopus and turning her so her head lined up with the octopus's mouth.

Serena was powerless against the octopus moving her around, feeling the strong tentacles forcing her around. Her skin was getting covered in little, red, circles from the suction cups of the octopus. She looked up at the octopus, looking straight up at the beak-like mouth of the octopus and down his throat. 

She panicked as she started to run out of air, if she didn't free herself quickly she'd drown. She tried to struggle as much as she could, pushing against the tentacles trying to break free.

The octopus forced the struggling girl to his mouth, his strong tentacles effortlessly pushing her towards his body. Serena's head was forced into the mouth of the octopus, her shoulders and hands quickly joining in, swallowing her up to her elbows.

Serena breathed heavily in the octopus's, free from the chance of inhaling water, but forced to breathe in her own air. Slowly depriving her of oxygen.

The octopus forced more of the girl down his throat, his tentacles pushing her deeper into his mouth. She went down effortlessly for the octopus, her body quickly disappearing into his mouth. The octopus closed his beak as the last of her body was pushed down the throat, sealing Serena inside, sending her towards his stomach.

Serena was on the verge of blacking out, unable to do much of anything. Her consciousness was on the verge of slipping away, but just before passing out, she got pushed into the stomach where a small pocked of fresh air had gotten trapped, allowing Serena to breathe. For now.

She curled up and settled in the octopus's stomach, pushing and fighting against the walls, trying to find a way out.

The octopus wasn't sated yet, however. He quickly swam off, watching the surface of the water for more isolated humans to eat.

It wasn't long before he found his next meal, the squid quickly swam up, getting closer to the unsuspecting human. Two of the octopus's tentacles reached out to the human's legs, wrapping around them. The human was quickly pulled underwater and the rest of the tentacles wrapped around and held the human, stopping its escape.

The tentacles moved the human's body around, forcing it into a small, swallow-able, position and lining it up with the mouth.

The octopus could feel the human struggling against his grips, trying to break free. This human was much stronger than the last one but still didn't stand a chance. They'd quickly meet the same fate as Serena, being shoved into the hungry beak of the octopus and swallowed whole.

The octopus, feeling full and sated, quickly swam off, heading away from the beach. Returning to the deep sea that was his home.

Serena felt the stomach shift as the other person was pushed into the, now cramp, confines of the stomach. She looked at the person, an average looking male with quite the panicked expression on his face.

"Haal me hieruit! Iemand, help!" The man shouted, making loud and long cries for help
Get me out of here! Someone, Help!
Serena joined with the man, unsure what he was saying, but the word 'help' said enough to her. They made long, loud, shouts, quickly using up the air inside the stomach.

The sound would not carry, the skin of the squid too thick to let their voices through. And even if it did, they were already too far away from the beach for it to matter. Nobody would be able to hear them anyway.

They both started breathing heavily, having used up most of the oxygen in the stomach. Their minds getting thinner through the lack of oxygen.

The man closed his eyes, his body becoming numb. Being the first to pass out.

Serena panicked, starting to hyperventilate before succumbing herself, slipping away and passing out. Leaving the stomach to do its work.

Both their bodies would melt down, combining in a singular gooey substance. Ready to be used up by the octopus, now resting in a small hole he found to hide in.

