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The winds howled and curved, their loud, piercing sounds overpowered by the nearly full-fledged belly goddess. Both her vocals and flaunting of her mountain-bellied figure was compelling enough to bend the elements to her whim. She was moaning in a haunting yet ethereally erotic manner, the scene quieted by her reverberant song of greedy pleasure. Everything about her was plainly gigantic, her once bustling capital crushed flat into dust by her blooming up and across the coast. She was standing over the pancaked circle of dirt, the shadow of her extensive underbelly casting back and forth over the lands surrounding her. Alexandra, the fading former Goddess of Abundance, felt more beautiful and big than ever. Considerably far below her and the belly-bent coast was the rocky bed of the ocean she had drained into her sloshing magnitude. Unlike what happened to the city, she had drunk every drop, ship, and fish. Funnily, she intended to make a buffet of the buildings first, but her masterful belly tended to think ahead for her. Rather...break into next.

“Hmm, so much I want to eat...but I don’t know where to start.” she pondered aloud.

The rocking, mesmeric oscillation of her colossal corpulence slowed as she manically looked at the limitless choices to her right. She swiftly turned in the direction, then another ninety degrees to fully face the wide-spreading lands of her realm. Beyond the curved, somewhat distant edge of her gargantuan belly was a continent of cities, mountains, and billions of residents. Altogether, they severely outnumbered and outsized even her gigantic form. She didn’t fancy the thought of that so the devious deity hatched a plan.

Her meals had escalated from eating a whole restaurant, fish market, and now the ocean, thus she needed to reset by starting...small. It almost felt wrong but she knew the sense in it. In a physical one, she recalled the intoxicating lust she had steadily bloomed. Every meal had been carefully plotted alongside the pleasurable sensations and she half-wondered how she hadn’t lost control yet. With her greatest love stretching vastly in any direction she looked, she knew that it wouldn’t be long before the overwhelming, burning desire to add the globe of her creation to her fleshly globe of impulse went full tilt. For now, though...she had a plan.

“Ohhh, hehe, this is going to be...delicious.” she remarked in sultry dominance, her tongue flashing across her plump lips.

Glancing and then turning her tower of tummy forty-five degrees right again, she put one foot forward. Alexandra wouldn’t know she had flattened the one last untouched structure of her capital—the grand theatre where she and her sweethearts had enjoyed many plays—was casually gone with a footstep. High above the city-spanning underside of her great belly was the cheerfully humming goddess, her head bouncing to music that wasn’t there. The theatrics of her mountain-bellied self certainly superseded any the hall of drama had produced. She wasn’t aware of it, the next course of her worldwide meal in her sights—the second biggest city, housing a giant telescope.

The big device was her proudest invention, an instrument of observation that was infused with her magic. With her blessing, one could see not only the many uninhabited planets in her solar system but also the distant, populated worlds of the other gods like her. She momentarily thought about visiting them and how they would react to her gigantically bulging proportions, putting a pin in the comical yet carnal consideration. Alexandra settled for the looks of not so far away citizens of the city, trying to discern their tiny forms the closer she approached, but inevitably, her immensely jutting belly made the outer edge of the outskirts disappear under her looming enormity. She was further pleased by her shadow casting over nearly half the whole town, the outermost boundary of it reaching the wanted telescope. A sultry curl of her smirking mouth later, she backed up with two long strides, and curtly fell forward. She was ready to eat and the heavy palette of varying-sized yummy buildings made her dive straight into enacting her succinct plan. But first, the city.

“Hmmm, hmmmph, hmmmm...” she moaned in gratification for flattening a hundred farms at once, and then tucking away.

She had chosen the massive southern gate first, chowing down on it like a thick slab of meat. In seconds, it was gone, the circular wall that housed the entire civilization creaking against the advancing wall of boob flesh. Her breasts were twice as tall as the towering barricade, the rumbles of her fast fall weakening the protections of the huge land beasts with the impact of her belly alone. She considered eating the “giant” monsters before the city but in truth, they were simply too “small” for her voracious appetite. If there were any around, they were now lost underneath her land-sweeping belly, covering immeasurable acres and miles of land. Barns, cottages, and the boundless fields of crops disappeared underneath the dark-haired beauty, her curls draped over the walls as she grabbed a handful of houses of each hand. En masse, they tasted like many slices of crunchy pies—an entire street devoured in two successive mass-gulps. She positioned herself to the right hemisphere of the city’s layout, a fourth of the wall crushed with a simple readjustment of her giant orb.

From the southeast she began, like a belly-stuffed anteater eating entire colonies of ants with each gulp. In less than a minute, the neighborhood was swept up, guzzled, and added to the abdomen invading a little more of the city with every pressing swallow. She was using the short rebound of her cheek-bulging scarfing to propel herself forward, her tan tsunami of belly growing and moving over the little remnants she missed. She was consumed with the desire to tuck every one of them into her—beginning to use her long reaching arms to plow streets of buildings into one messy mass for her to chow down on, whole houses eaten two or three at a time. With her belly colossally overstuffed from her voluminous ocean smoothie, the mountain began to increase forthwith. Its already terrifying girth rising higher and forth over the city, a third of the wall grown over with her increasing consumption. She started to overpack her mouth with the entire arm-sweep of structures, compressing them into one enormous block and then gulping with more force.

-Hmmm, yes, this is what I was missing! Some many delicious flavors, I must have them all!- she internally voiced.

The epic seafood buffet from the last act wasn’t less appreciated but the variety she was having hearkened her back further to the first act. Her favorite restaurant was deep inside her belly at this point and the even smaller dishes she consumed in it was why she chose it initially. She’d been flirting with belly stuffing intermittently throughout her long life and found herself drawn to it a little more with every passing year. The numerous selections of her life-long duty of abundance and eating type available surplus naturally set her down to this tummy-focused evolution. She almost couldn’t help it, knowing the first day she ate a massive meal at the restaurant should result in what occurred on its last day. The embiggened fate distracted her from the fact she’d already eaten the entire southwest district, a broad government building in her hands as she felt something warm on the far eastern flank of her invading belly-wall.

-Oooh, that feels just right. When I’m all the way down here from the mountaintop of my belly, I forgot how ‘big’ the telescope was...- she considered, peppering in her devious notes of perspective.

She swallowed the last pieces of the southeast and continued erotically considering the also giant-sized and tall instrument. Five hundred feet high and erected straight when not in use, the bulky invention was in fact the largest construction she had ever made. She did use it to observe the others but it was also utilized to communicate with her goddess girlfriend—now excited to meet her most of all. Her reaction was at the top of the list and below her was those on the bottom, the officials still inside the enormous rectangle of governance. From their view, they first saw the huge beautiful head of Alexandra appearing in front of them, the gorgeous symmetry of her facial features and the hungry look in her blue eyes the last they saw. Her mouth opened especially wide for this ingestion, wanting to see if she could swallow it whole. Without a single chew, she inserted into her maw, then force-flexed again. Her throat was then next, expanded ahead for the sleek devour, the building as big as the fishery sliding down into her belly in one smooth gulp.

The immense satisfaction of pulling it off and being that sufficiently big to perform it in the first place lit a flagrant fire in her. She entered the northeast district with a frenzied passion, fastly plucking and tucking away the smaller buildings while she went after each huge hunker. Not a single unit or person was missed in her frenzy, making up for the squashed capital by committing to eating every grabbable piece. If her widening wall of belly toppled it over beforehand, she would reach under her expansive flesh and pull it out.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
ackal Entente






