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Chapter Summery: After a filling meal, Alma goes to the beach with Cora, Katty and Allen, a trip that Cora will have a very hard time forgetting.
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- About thirty minutes later -

“Mmmmm! I'm so stuffed!” declares Alma, sitting back in her chair, with an empty plate in front of her on the dining room table where Katty, her parents, Allen and Sandi sat together, along with Cora, who lay on the table on her back with a satisfied smile on her face and her little belly bulging with food. “I can't eat another bite.” adds Alma smiling.

“Well I'm glad you enjoyed my food.” replies Sandi. “You can certainly put it away though huh? You're the only one that went back for thirds.”

“Hehe, well when the food is so good, I just keep eating.”

- Twenty Minutes later -

- Bathroom -

“Ohhhh...”

Alma moans softly in pleasured relief as the food she had happily stuffed herself with completed it's journey through her body, sitting on the toilet and letting long, soft logs of poop slide easily from her rectum and into the water below.

If nothing else, Alma loved anal sex simply for the benefit of easy bowel movements, especially if she had eaten a big meal, she'd rarely need to push; just sit her rear on the toilet, relax and it would all come out on it's own and would usually be done in about five to six minutes.

After just a few seconds break, Alma felt more waste quickly come and her anus widen and a thicker log swiftly glide from her and plunk into the water below.

-

Just a few minutes later, Alma finishes and heads towards her room, where she sees Katty sitting on the bed, with Sandi resting on her lap and petting her.

“I'm ready to eat some more now.” states Alma with a smile as she walks towards Katty.

“Heh, that's your secret to eating so much, it just goes right through you.” comments Katty with a chuckle.

Seeing Katty petting the cat, Alma joins her girlfriend on the bed behind her and wraps one arm around her and places her other on top of Katty's head and begins to pet her, which Katty closes her eyes and moans a little.

“So...” starts Alma. “When are we gonna go to the beach? It's so nice and warm here I wanna get outside in the water.”

“Oh that's right...” answers Katty. “I need to teach you how to swim better. Well, we usually wait until the next day, but we can go to the beach today  if you want.”

“Great, what time does the beach close?” asks Alma.

“Um, if I remember correctly, I think around seven thirty, so we got about two and a half hours.”

“Awesome! Let's go!” requests Alma,

“Ok, you don't mind walking do you?” replies Katty.

“Nope, we passed the beach on the way here and it's not too far.”

-

Just a few minutes later, the two were putting on their swimsuits, Alma choosing her one-piece. Katty was in the process of putting on her top when Allen walks by the open door of the room and quickly stops when he sees the two and smiles.

“Hey, you two going to the beach?”

“Yeah.” answers Alma. “Wanna come?”

“Of course!” replies Allen, walking into the room. “Nice swimsuit by the way.” he adds.

“Thanks.” states Alma.

“I think a two-piece would look better.”

“Heh, well...” starts Alma, blushing a little, though Katty states, smiling.

“She does have a two-piece, it's pretty sexy too.”

“Ohh, well I'd really like to see it.” comments Allen.

“Uh, maybe next time.” answers Alma, looking away a little embarrassed, though a smile comes to her face and she adds, “I need to leave something to the imagination, besides, I wouldn't want you walking around with a constant erection.”

“Heh, you say that like it's a bad thing.” giggles Allen, before walking to the dresser and opening the second drawer and pulling out a pair of blue swim trunks. “Maybe I should leave something to the imagination too, so you won't have to worry about being dripping wet.”

“Oh please...” sighs Katty with a roll of her eyes. “You're not that good looking.”

“Maybe not to you cus', but other girl's think differently.” replies Allen, smiling and turning around, unbuttoning and zipping his shorts, allowing them to fall to the floor and pulling down his underwear.

Alma's gaze immediately fell to the boys crotch with widened eyes.

“Whoa...”

“Like what you see eh?” questions Allen proudly.

Katty simply rolls her eyes again and takes Alma by the hand to pull her from the room since they were both dressed in their swimsuits, though Alma's smiling gaze never leaves Allen as she was lead from the room.

The two girl's head down the stairs and Sandi, who was walking into the living room, sees them

“You two going to the beach already?”

“Yeah.” answers Alma, smiling. “I'm really looking forward to it since it's winter back where I live on Merkolova.

“Oh, well then have fun then and be careful.” replies Sandi.

Allen soon comes down the stairs, dressed in his swim trunks and drapes an arm over Katty's shoulders happily.

“Well girls, let's go to the beach!”

“Hey don't leave without me!” quickly declares Cora, coming from where Sandi had. “If you guys are going to the beach I wanna to!”

“Ok.” replies Alma.

-

“Wow...” states Alma, as she, Katty and Allen arrive at the local beach, which was quite populated, with various people, not only Felene, but Tragelian and Vehen's too. “The water's so blue, and inviting!” adds Alma, before giggling as she quickly runs over the hot sand and into the water, followed by Cora.

With a pair of girl's in bikini's walking by, one Felene and the other Vehen, Allen quickly leaves Katty's side towards the two. Katty simply sighs with a smile before following after Alma.

“The water's nice and warm too.” states Alma, once Katty had joined her in the deeper area and Cora swimming around near them.

“It sure is.” replies Katty, before calmly circling Alma. “Well, you wanna get to your swimming lesson?”

“I wanna have some fun first.” answers Alma. “Looking around under the water.” she adds, before taking a breath and diving under the water.

“Ok.” replies Katty and diving in behind Alma.

Cora, seeing the two go under the water and swim away, not wanting to be left alone, follows behind them.

To Alma's delight, the further they swam into the the ocean, the more plants and marine animals they saw. Searching the bottom, Alma soon found a clam shell, briefly admiring the shiny rainbow-ish underside of it. A tap on the shoulder drew Alma's attention from the shell to Katty, pointing to another, larger clam shell and swimming over to it and picking up from the sand. Both were quickly surprised when Katty pick it up, it was actually an in-tacked clam.

The two quickly returns to the surface and Alma happily comments...

“Awesome, you found a clam, I wonder if there's a pearl inside.”

“Wanna open it and see?” asks Katty.

“Um, I dunno, forcing open a clam kills it right?”

“Heh, you're the one that mentioned that a pearl might be inside.” comments Katty.

“Well I don't want to kill something after just about an hour coming to the planet.” chuckles Alma.

“Hehe, ok, I'll put it back then.”

“Maybe we can find an already open clam with a pearl inside.” states Alma, before diving back under the water.

“I doubt that.” comments Katty to herself before following Alma.

A few minutes into swimming, the trio encountered a school of fish that Alma found quite appealing as the sunlight shining through the water causes the scales of the fish give off a rainbow of colors. As the group of fish swam by them, Alma felt Katty tap her shoulder again and point upward and swimming up, which Alma follows.

Returning above the water, Katty quickly took a deep breath, before Alma returned above the water.

“Weren’t you running out of air?” asks Katty.

“No.” answers Alma.

“How long can you hold you're breath?”

“Um, I dunno, I never timed myself.”

“Heh, you wouldn’t happen to be able to breath water would you?” asks Katty with a smile.

“Hehe, no, I can't breath water.” answers Alma, before looking back towards the shore and gasping at the distance that they had traveled. “Whoa, we're really far out.”

“Wow, you're right.” replies Katty, looking back. “We should stay around this area, or start heading back.”

“I think we should make our way back.” suggests Alma. “The further out we go, the higher risk of being caught by a current and sending us further out.”

“Ok.”

Alma though looks around briefly, before asking...

“Where's Cora?”

“She was swimming right next to you a minute ago.” states Katty.

“Frak!” gasps Alma, “What if one of the fish in that group we saw got her!? Cora was nearly traumatized when Jinxie tried to eat her!”

Alma quickly dives back under the water, desperate to find the young fairy, quickly joined by Katty.

Alma's worry was quickly proven to be in vain as Katty pointed her towards the seafloor about two yards in front of them, where Cora was calmly  swimming, the fish in the area weren’t too much bigger than the fairy, so there was little danger. Relieved, Alma and Katty quickly swim down to were the fairy was, who greeted them with a smile.

Although, Alma and Katty were soon horrified as Cora disappeared from their sight, swiftly sucked into the gullet of a flatfish hiding under a layer of sand.

The fish quickly tried to re-hide itself though Alma and Katty stopped it, Katty holding the fish by the sides and Alma pressing down on it, trying to force Cora from the fishes stomach, which, to her relief wasn't very hard and didn't take very long, Cora was spat back out and Alma quickly takes Cora in her hands and swims up above the water, where Cora immediately coughs up water.

“Are you ok!?” quickly asks Alma.

Visibly, Cora was unhurt, but she cries intensely.

Katty soon returns above the water and looks to the crying fairy.

“Is she hurt?”

After a quick scan of Cora's body, seeing no internal injuries such as a broken bone, Alma smiles.

“No, she's just really shaken up. I think we should head back home.”

“Ok, I'd hate for Cora to become traumatized.”

-

After Alma and Katty returned to the shore and Alma holding a teary Cora in her hands, they begin to head back to the road, though Allen calls to them, who jogs towards them.

“Hey, you guys heading back already? You just got here.”

“Cora had a really bad experience in the water.” answers Katty. “So we're going back.”

“Oh, what happened?”

“A big fish.” answers Katty.

“Oh...” replies Allen, understanding what happened. “Geez, is she ok?”

“Physically, yeah.” answers Katty. “But don't worry about us, you just stay here and have fun.” she adds, before she and Alma resume heading home.

Coupled with the sun and heat, while the two headed home, they began to dry off, though they'd still need a brief toweling off.

“I'm s-sorry.” states Cora lowly in Alma's hands.

“You don't need to apologize.” answers Alma with a smile.

Cora soon sits up.

“I-I can fly back on my own, you guys don't need to go back.” states Cora.

“I don't mind...” answers Alma. “We have plenty of days left to visit the beach. I'm not going to leave you alone after what happen to you, after all, that wouldn't make me a very nice person.”

“T-Thanks.”replies Cora, before laying back down.

-

Arriving back home, the two see Sandi walking up the stairs, who stopped and looked back to them.

“You're back already?” Asks the woman. “Did something happen?”

“Cora had a bad fish experience in the water.” answers Alma.

“Oh my, is she ok?” asks Sandi, walking down towards them and stroking Cora's head.

“I'm ok.” answers Cora.

“Well if you need anything, just ask.”

“Ok, thank-you.” replies Cora.

An hour later, considering what Cora went through, Alma was surprised how quickly the young fairy had recovered, or appeared to; After Alma and Katty changed back into the clothes they arrived in and Cora filling her belly again, the small girl was happily flying around again.

With Allen having returned as well, the day proceeded as normal into the evening and night.

- 9:37 P.M. (Felis time) -

- Alma, Katty and Allen's room -

Alma and Katty sat on the bed, watching a comedy program on the TV, dressed their underwear, Alma's simply being a T-shirt and panties and Katty a two-piece pink pajama set. Alma sat at the head of the bed with Katty between her legs resting against her as she strokes Katty's head, causing the felene teen to purr.

Other than a few giggles at what they saw on the TV, the two were silent, Katty enjoying the petting and Alma enjoying the feel of Katty's purring.

It was this scene that greeted Allen as he walks into the room, dressed in his pajamas, a T-shirt and pants.

“Oh, I'm not interrupting anything am I?” asks the boy with a smile, seeing the rather intimate embrace.

“Not really...” answers Alma. “Just watching TV.”

“Oh, well do you mind if I join you guys? I need something to do.” states Allen, walking to the bed and laying down next to Alma.

“Nope, I don't mind.” replies Alma.

“Go ahead.” adds Katty.

Over the next few minutes, everything was normal, the three were all watch TV and laughing; Though soon, Alma found her eyes repeatedly drifting to Allen, more specifically, his crotch. With not much to do at the moment, the image of Allen revealing himself to her earlier in the day, stuck in her mind, plus, she hadn't had sex the entire day.

Alma though was a little nervous with Katty with her, but remembered Katty's earlier comment about being fine with it if she wanted have sex with her cousin, so...

“Um, Allen...” states Alma, her cheeks a little red.

“Yeah?”

“You want something to do, right?”

“You got something in mind?” he asks.

“Y-Yeah... me.” answers Alma, before nervously looking down to Katty.

“Ohhh, really?” asks Allen, sitting up.

Katty then looks up, seeing the nervous look on Alma's face.

“What are you looking at me like that for?”

“Well I just asked your cousin to frak me.” answers Alma.

“So? I told you I was find with it.” answers Katty, before removing herself from the bed and heading towards the door.

“H-Hey, your leaving?” asks Alma.

“Yeah, I'll leave you two alone, I don't feel like fraking at the moment.”

“Are you mad?” asks Alma.

“Of course not.” answers Katty, turning around with a smile. “Geez Alms, I told you I'm fine with it, have fun.” she adds, before leaving the room and closing the door.

“Heh, ok.” replies Alma, with a small smile.

“So...” states Allen. “How should we start? A little kissing, some foreplay?”

“I wanna see your dick.” answers Alma, smiling.

“Wow, ok, straight to it then huh?” replies the boy, quickly pulling down his pants and underwear, revealing his penis, which currently unaroused, even then though...

“It's pretty big.” comments Alma, leaning over to Allen and taking the boys soft member in her right hand. “And it's not even stiff yet.”

“I know, impressive huh?” replies Allen, grinning, “You'll probably find it hard to believe, but when I was younger, like six or seven, I was actually teased about how big I was.”

“What? Seriously?” asks Alma, beginning to stroke Allen penis, urging it to stiffen. “That's totally backwards.”

“I know.” replies Allen. “As I got older though and more seriously interested in girls and the fact that they love it, I found out how awesome it is having a bigger than normal dick.”

“Yeah...” states Alma, seeing and feeling Allen dick stiffen in her hand and after just a few moments it was at full attention, all twelve inches of its thickness. “Wow, you have one of the biggest dicks I've seen.”

“Really?” asks Allen. “One of the biggest? So you've had experience with a guy before?”

Alma only smiles at the question, before leaning her mouth down to the base of Allen's member and slowly licking up to the tip and repeating the action on an un-licked area, bringing a low moan from the teen and placing his hand on Alma's head.

“Well then, I'll take that as a yes.” comments Allen, enjoying the brown-skinned teen licking around his penis, covering it in her saliva.

Once 'washed' to Alma's liking, she urges another moan from Allen as she took the head in her mouth and lowering her lips down the shaft, comfortably taking about half of it before pulling back and lowering her lips again, with the section of Allen's penis that she didn't take into her mouth, she used the hand she still grasped it with and began an up and down motion, along with using her tongue.

“Ohhhh, da*n, you're pretty good at sucking a dick huh?” comments Allen, moaning more from the blow-job Alma was giving him.

Shortly after starting, Alma had closed her eyes, briefly focusing on on the tip before taking more of the shaft into her mouth again and quickening her pace. Just a minute later, without removing Allen's penis from her mouth, Alma repositioned herself between the boys legs and now without being positioned at a weird angle, Allen moaned more as Alma's speed increased a little more and shortly after, Allen gave a small gasp as he felt Alma take him deeper into her mouth, touching the back of her throat, he hears Alma gag only briefly before feeling the tightness of Alma's throat around the head of his cock and advancing deeper.

“Ohh wow, you can deep-throat too?” comments Allen, before moving his other hand that wasn't resting on Alma's head, down to around her throat, feeling the bulge of his cock traveling down the girl's throat, which only stopped when Alma's lips had reached the base of his cock, having taking it completely, before just as slowly as she had taken him down her throat, pulled back, advancing it back down her throat again just before it leaves the tightness, bringing more moaning from the boy before Alma completely pulls her mouth free of Allen's cock with a smile, looking up at him.

“Impressed?” asks Alma confidently.

“Frak yeah, I haven't had too many girls able to take me all the way.”

“Great, I'm one of the few then.” replies Alma, before taking the boys penis into her mouth again and soon completely down her throat once again. Other than a few retreats from her throat for a breath of air through her nose, Allen found the head of his cock a constant residence down the tightness of Alma's throat.

“Oohhhh frak! Your throat feels so good!” declares Allen.

Alma continued the throat-deep blow-job for nearly five minutes, urging his cock more and more to climax, which given by Allen's increasingly frequent moaning and groaning, wouldn't take much longer.

If she continued that is, which she didn't, freeing Allen's member from her throat and mouth again, leaving it twitching a bit.

“Let me guess, you don't like guys coming in your mouth huh?” asks Allen.

“No, I like it, I just don't want your cum in my mouth.” answers Alma, smiling as she sits up and removes her t-shirt, revealing her her bra and panties.

“Oh?” replies Allen with a smile. “And where might I have the privilege of emptying myself?”

“Where do you think?” asks Alma, removing her bra, then pulling her panties down and off her feet, presenting her brown-skinned naked body to Allen.

“Wow... I was right, you 'are' hot.”

“Thanks.” replies Alma, moving over the boys waist and guiding his large cock towards her pussy and slowly lowers herself down on it, with a moan from both of them, until Alma stopped a little over half-way, feeling Allen cock reach the end inside her, pressing against her cervix. “Mmmm, your dick's nice and thick.”

“Your pussy feels great too, not as tight as your throat though.”

“Heh, well sorry about my pussy not being tight enough.” comments Alma with a smirk, before she began to lift and lower her hips, causing them both to moan, though Allen more so since he was closer to climax.

Nearly two minutes into the up and down motion and Allen groaning from an approaching orgasm, Alma gave a brief gasp as she drops herself down, forcing his cock through her cervix and into her womb and moments after resuming her previous pace, with the opening of Alma's cervix tightly squeezing his dick, Allen lasts only a few more thrusts before gasping out as his climax came, causing Alma to gasp and moan along with him as she felt him flood her womb with his cum. Alma even sped up her motion, increasing Allen's pleasure and urging more of his cum from his orgasming cock and into her womb.

When Allen's climax came to an end, Alma paused in her motion to enjoy the warmth deep inside her, though Allen soon lifts his hands up to Alma's breasts, squeezing and teasing her nipples, bringing a moan from the girl before she resumed her up and down motion, never letting Allen leave her cum-filled womb.

This position persisted until Alma's turn at orgasming came, giving a loud, though brief gasp and lifting her hands up to Allen's wrists as she climax, the slick walls of her pussy and cervix, spasming and tightening around the boys cock as she continued to thrust herself down on it and only seconds after her gasp of pleasure signaling her arriving orgasm, her own cum forcefully leaves her urethra, in one long stream, drenching the boys waist, before a number of short spurts of her cum leaves her for the duration of her orgasm.

“Nice, your a squirter too.” comments Allen. “Though that would've been nice to know before hand so we could put a towel down.”

The additional comment brings a giggle from Alma during the last moments of her orgasm.

“Hehehe, sorry about that.”

-

Flying through the forest, Cora was all smiles, enjoying the sights, sounds and smells all around her. Soon spotting a pretty, deep red flower growing from the ground, Cora flies down to it to smell it.

Just before Cora was about to depart from the flower, she gasps in surprise when she felt something hit and stick to the back of her right foot, looking down she only had time to see that it was some sort of pink, fleshy appendage before another gasp leaves her as she was suddenly tugged back. Immediately looking behind, Cora gasps in fear as she saw a large toad, its mouth already open for her.

Cora flapped her wings as quickly as she could to free herself, though it only slowed her decent into the mouth of the toad, realizing this, Cora made a fatal mistake, she reached her hands down to her captured foot to try and free it from the sticky tongue of the toad. Though almost immediately, Cora discovered she had only succeeded in trapping her hands as well. In her panic, Cora made another mistake that sealed her fate, she tried using her free foot to liberate her trapped limps, which only resulted in all four of her limbs being trapped.

Crying, the only thing Cora could do now was postpone the inevitable as she beat her wings as fast as she could manage, though with her hands and feet trapped, her balance was thrown off and shortly into the vain attempt at flying away, she falls to the forest floor.

Although her fate was sealed, Cora still fought, vainly, trying to free her hands as she was pulled along the ground to the maw of the toad. Just moments from it mouth, Cora's struggle became frantic, even starting to call out for help, which unfortunately for her, never came and the toad briefly lifting its head back, lifting Cora into the air and falling into it's mouth, crying as she could feel the wet warmth surround her body.

Just before the toad closed its mouth around her, she felt her limbs released and immediately tried freeing herself, though only managed to reach her right hand out before darkness and pressure surrounded her. While the mouth wasn't as sticky as the tongue, movement was still difficult and Cora felt the toad trying to swallow, but with her right hand free of the toads mouth, she managed to grab hold of its lower lip. Though her legs were already claimed by the toads throat and pulling against her hand.

Through the stickiness of it mouth, Cora tried moving her other hand towards the toads lip to aid her in pulling herself free, but it was not to be as the toad threw it head back in an attempt to get her down its throat, Cora gasps as the sudden jerk back caused her right hand to loose it grip.

“Nooooooo!”

Cries out Cora as she tried vainly to pull herself free as she felt herself pulled down the toads throat and into it's belly, where Cora continued to struggle in the cramped, wet, light-less area, she could feel the stomach walls squeezing her, moving her around in the digestive fluid. She could feel her skin tingling, she was starting to be digested. The thought that she's be slowly dissolved terrified Cora and she struggle in vain even more, which only seemed help the digestive juices as she frantically squirmed around.

After only a few moments of being bath in the fluid, Cora suddenly felt herself becoming weak, even sleepy.

“No... it's can't end like this...” cries Cora fearfully, as her struggling became slower and slower, tears streaming down her face as she lacked the energy to move and soon, her eyelids slowly closing over her eyes.

Suddenly though just seconds after her eyes completely close, Cora was jolted awake with a gasp, opening her eyes and finding herself no longer in the belly of the toad, and completely dry, she was in a house, on the floor of a bedroom, in the day time.

“What the, where am I?” questions Cora.

“Soon to be my belly.” comes a familiar voice.

Which causes Cora's face to turn white with fear, before quickly looking back and seeing Jinxie, the black cat laying on the floor rather calmly. Cora quickly moved her wings to fly away, but this time it was Jinxie who was quicker and use a paw to pin the fairy down, face-first to the floor.

“Fairies are quite delicious yanno.” comments the cat.

“No, I don't!” quickly answers Cora, struggling to free herself.

“Well they are, the younger the better.”

Feeling the paw lift from her back, Cora quickly scrambled to her feet to get away, though only a few steps in, Jinxie trips her with a paw and when Cora tried returning to her feet, she found she couldn't, the cat had pinned one of her wings down to the floor, Cora quickly turns and grasps her wing and tried pulling it free, though didn't make any progress with the attempt. Only when Jinxie lifted it's paw, causing Cora to fall back, flipping back once before the paw returned over her right foot and the cats laughing.

“You're much funner to play with than a mouse.” comments the cat, before lowering its mouth towards a fearful Cora and licking her naked body. “Mmm, you are quite tasty.”

Visibly trembling, Cora couldn't help it as her bladder emptied itself, urine pooling between her legs as tears streamed from her eyes.

“L-L-Let me go, p-p-please?” begs Cora.

“If I let you go, what am I supposed to do for food?” asks Jinxie, smiling.

“There's p-plenty of other t-things you can e-eat.”

“I'd rather eat you.” replies Jinxie, before lowering her open mouth towards Cora.

“Nooooooo!”

-

Cora awoke with a frightened gasp, quickly trembling, she soon noticed she was laying on the pillow that a sleeping Alma was resting her head on and the larger girl had gently placed her hand over Cora comfortingly. Realizing that she simply had a bad dream, only calmed Cora a little bit.

Still feeling vulnerable despite Alma's hand covering her, Cora quickly moves from the pillow and under the cover, crawling over Alma's shoulder and down her back before moving under Alma's panties from the back, moving over the crevice of her rear before reaching the sleeping teens labia and crawling into Alma's pussy, which only prompted a small shifting of Alma's legs at the insertion.

While the wet, fully encompassing area reminded Cora of her dream, she knew this area was safe and made her way to the end of Alma's vagina and pushed her head through her cervix and after getting her shoulders and arms through, she easily pulled the rest of her body through.

Feeling completely protected and safe, Cora gave a sigh of relief, before laying down in the wet, warm, dark enclosure and returning to a peaceful sleep.

END

