Kaiju Practice
By Tyleb

“What kind of sick joke is this…” The words blurt out of your own mouth. 
The first thing that catches your eye after waking was the odd-looking billboard. The gargantuan sized candy bar was held above the ground by what looked like a giant popsicle stick. You can even see the red stain from where the pops melted and got licked off… The amount of detail was impressive, if not slightly disturbing. Your eyes sweep across the badly maintained, undulated street. Your nose wrinkles, assaulted by the smell of old cardboard and adhesive.The building next to you seems to be tilting by a handful of degrees. That’s when you notice the surface, paper with some haphazardly drawn bricks peeling at the corners like a bad arts and craft project. You walk over and pull, revealing a pattern of large multicolored bricks behind. It doesn’t matter how many times you blink. The whole uncanniness doesn’t go away. The ground sounds hollow when you walk. The same type of crudely drawn patterns said this was supposed to be a street. 
“Where the hell am I?” The thought lingers as you walk.
The last thing you remembered was strolling down the street after a long day at the beach. The Hawaiian resort was only a few dozen feet away when a snicker made you look around and you saw… something. The memory was coming back but it couldn’t be right. That blue furball’s grin was half as big as its own body. The only other discerning feature of the short creature was an off-putting number of limbs. The blinding flash is the last thing you saw before waking up… wherever here is. Looking up doesn’t provide much help. The off-white sky hangs ominously above, no sign of a sun or moon in this well-lit “town”. The only thing that comes even close to mind is a movie set, the kind you would see in a cheap kaiju flick. The props had an almost toy-like quality to them. The cars were either thick plastic replicas or brass metal on wheels. Something is awfully uncanny about the muscle car parked around the corner. Half of the paint is chipped off and the wheels are misaligned. That thing wasn’t worthy of even the shadiest used car dealership, and yet something else nags you. You’ve seen one before, but where… You walk over to take a close look. The “Hot Wheels” logo stands out as a cold pinch appears travels down your spine.


“What the f…” You had one of those as a kid, but it was impossible. It just was! This was clearly the confirmation of an elaborate practical joke. Some new reality show had sedated you and put you on a set made of life-sized toys to make it look like you’ve were shrunk down. 
“Hahahahaha! Veeeery funny!” The forced laugh’s echo fades into an unsettling silence. “I know this is a prank, come out now, you got me! OK?!” The echo fades away like last time, once more into complete silence. 
There is no wind, no sound of birds or bugs or the slight indication you were on a tropical island. The unease quickly sours into dread. You’re sprinting and you’re not sure why, pinching at the back of your own neck in the oft chance you’re still dreaming. No luck. There had to be an exit though, an edge, a limit, anything! Your feet stop when you reach the intersection of a makeshift boulevard. There were cars and buses lined up to look like there was some sort of traffic jam. On each side were crudely made buildings like the one from before. Something large catches the edge of your peripheral vision for a split second. Something blue and fuzzy with gleaming white teeth…
THOOOOOOM
A pair of paws several times the size of a car land a few dozen feet from you. The ground winces and creaks as a familiar laugh erupts. The creature’s impact sends a literal wave of cardboard rolling outwards, sending the cars and buses flying in the air. 
“MEEGA STITCH! MEEGA NALA KWEESTA!! BWAAAHAHAHAHAHAH!!!”
The fuzzy blue creature stands 100 feet tall, its large beady eyes are staring right down at you, a giant grin stretching from ear to ear. There’s no doubt it’s the same creature from before. It might have been comically cute if it weren’t for the fact he can step on you like a bug. The alien swung one of its arms at the closest pseudo building, landing with a loud crack and sending a volley of colored bricks through the air. The plastic pieces are raining down, one landing right next to you with a loud TWUNK. There was a hole the size of a baseball where the corner hit. Whatever that blue gremlin is, it’s going to be the end of you if you just stand there! Quickly your eyes dart around for cover, running behind a building would be a bad idea at the rate they were getting knocked over. No. You needed something better. That’s when you see it, a hollow plastic bus amidst the traffic pileup. Another brick slams against the cardboard floor and bounces towards you, barely letting you time to doge out of the way. You didn’t even know you could sprint that fast.  The bus is way down the end of the street, opposite the rampaging critter.
THOOOM
THOOOOM
You can only hear two quake inducing footsteps before…

THOOOOOOOM

He kicks of the ground so hard you feel the ground sink under your feet.
“PATOOKIE ATTACK!!”
The alien’s shadow darts across the street. You look up to see a pair of lush blue hills fall from the sky, moments before the lights go out. The mountain of chub slams your body into the weak flooring, followed by the muffled sound of ripping cardboard and the deafening crash of nearby structures. You try to move but your limbs won’t even budge an inch. The lush blue fur envelops every inch of you in its damp heat.
“IKI BAH BAH!! Where are youuu tiny hu-man!”
“Oh god he’s grinding”. The street tears under his weight as the plump blue cheeks dig further into the ground. Your body rolls as the mountain of fuzz starts gyrating. You slide through the soft fur, your body slipping in some sort of crevice large enough to trash your head around. There’s a crack big enough for light to seep in, giving you plain sight of giant’s taint looming over you. The ground rips again as your small frame is smashed into the fatty patch, snug behind the alien’s balls. The little kaiju’s musk can’t be ignored. His fur is soaked with it, the smell getting stronger the more he grinds his rump against the makeshift ground. The giant shifts again, and suddenly you can’t feel the alien’s immense weight… The smell of musk and sweat is the strongest you’ve ever experienced. You look up and understand why. Your body had slid between the two fuzzy hills, right under the kaiju’s puckered ass. Stitch impatiently lifts his rump and slams it down, not detecting his little subject. The warm blue fur rushes into your face, becoming thicker as your small form sinks deeper into the damp heat. The soft blue doughnut easily wraps around you as the alien’s full weight presses down. It reacts, squeezing and kneading. Pulling you inside from head to feet in a single clench. Your arms are guided deeper, the musk becoming maddeningly strong. Stitch still hasn’t stopped grinding, your body continuously massaged into the doughy mass. Its clear that thing won’t stop sucking you in unless you do something. You try to move your arms, trashing and clawing at the slick flesh inside the alien’s anus. A sudden, audible gasp erupts. The fleshy tunnel squeezes your body back onto the ripped cardboard. The crushing weight of the monster vanishes, and the off-white sky becomes visible again. The monster had shifted, you look up to see the blue monster standing above you, rubbing his head sideways with an embarrassed grin.
“Haka taba… Sorry! Naga- Didn’t know you ended up there!” If you didn’t know better, you’d say he was blushing.
“Uhhh, does that mean you’ll let me go?” You shout towards his head. The critter’s large ears perk and twist like a pair of calibrating antennas. His face twists into his usual grin.
“BWAHAHAHA! Naga-takabah! Stitch’s not done with kaiju practice!” 
“Kaiju practice? This really is a joke to him!” The thought isn’t much comfort, and neither is the shirt clinging to your chest like wet toilet paper. You see Stitch looking down at his own waist and his eyes squint inquisitively. The rascal’s cock pulses outwards from its sheath, voluminous drops of pre rolling down his fur. He seems to think for a moment, reaching down and across his taint for some poking and prodding. You can see the fur of his sheath bobbing in response, his shaft slips even further out as he keeps playing with his rump. His eyes go wide, darting across the area in search of something. His eyes lock onto you.
“Ahah!”
A large blue paw flies off in your direction as you feel every muscle tense in your body. It hovers over you, the massive digits wrapping around the toy car parked behind. He plucks it up with monstrous ease, pinching the toy like finger food. His jaws open to release a writhing red mass. At your size it’s hard to even recognise it as a tongue. He barely needs a full lick before unnaturally thick drool covers the car’s every inch. The wannabe kaiju stands straight, bending forward until the short puffy tail points up at the fake sky ceiling. The pair of lush blue cheeks spread; the dark blue pucker stretching itself open. The giant shortstack wastes no time shoving the car down into himself. Stitch twists and pushes into the tight opening until-
SHLOOOOOORP
The hood disappears with a deep, wet sound. The vehicle’s main body follows as the fleshy doughnut excitedly pulses and pulls until the taillights vanish past a series of reddish folds. The blue kaiju’s anus clenches shut, leaving nothing but a pulsating dark crevice where the car used to be. Stitch’s cock was halfway out by now, multiple thick drops of pre rolling down his fur, dripping off his balls until they splattered on the ground. His expression shifts from one of confusion to terrible excitement. You can see his eyes scanning what’s left oft the road.
“More! BWAHAHAHAHA. MIKI MIKI! STITCH WANT MORE.”
“What the hell am I doing?” The thought nags you. You could have been running but you’ve just been standing here! Stitch jumps around to face you. The fake city set quakes as the monster goes into a lustful frenzy. You’re already sprinting back the other way when you see a handful of hot wheels getting plucked into the sky. There’s a large bus parked down the road, big enough to hide inside! The little kaiju doesn’t seem to pay you any mind as he shoves the handful of cars in his mouth and briefly sloshes them around, bending over and pulling them out one by one to shove them down his gaping hole. The back of the yellow bus is right in front of you. The doors are all decorative stand ins except for the piece of plastic swung open at the back. You waste no time crawling inside the tight space. The quakes are closing in as you feel the floor cave in under the monster’s weight. The inside doesn’t really match your scale, forcing you to duck and crawl as push yourself between the two rows of plastic benches.
THOOOOOM
You look out the empty frames parading as windows only to see a set of blue paws surrounding you. The blue pillars have their claws extended; black razors dug into the cardboard ground. You can feel your heart hammering inside your chest. The idea should have crossed your mind… There was a slight chance this thing might still be a viable toy for your big friend here. The bus was old school, no pun intended. The plastic was almost an eight of an eight of an inch thick. You brush off the idea, there’s no way he could shove that thing anywhere…
“Ooooooh good, good, GOOD!” The blue demon’s voice reverberates inside the plastic cabin. His furry digits wrap around the large toy. You feel your legs buckle as your little hideout gets lifted to eye level. His gaze sweeps back and forth, admiring the latest catch.
A scream tries to come out of your throat, but the tiny kaiju is too lust struck to pay any mind to the tiny whimpers in his ears. The alien’s mouth cracks open… All you can see looking out the front was a yellow plastic alley leading to a bright red cavern covered in massive sharp teeth. Stitch’s tongue lashes out, slathering the toy the best he could without outright shoving it in his mouth. Drool rushes in through the empty window frames. 

SLIIIIICK
SLUUUUUUURK
The wet sounds fill your ears with every swipe of the monster’s tongue. The spit is pouring in, rushing down like a thick waterfall against your face and chest. You do your best to hold on to the increasingly slippery plastic, but Stitch twists and turns the toy in his paws to give it the thorough attention of his tongue. Your body tumbles inside the bus’s cabin fully expecting to break every bone in your body, yet the alien’s drool is so thick it feels as if the inside is cushioned.

Something else feels wrong. There’s an almost imperceptible tingle on your skin. You run your fingers across your chest, the wet fabric of your shirt ripping like wet paste. Your clothes had been melting in the blue rascal’s drool, you realize, leaving your skin unscathed.

“Hmmmm. Mockeecha! ALL MINE BWAHAHAHA!”

There’s nothing you can do as the bus is guided behind the blue mountain of fur. Stitch easily angles the toy with his rump using his lower pair of limbs. You do your best holding on, your feet barely stopping you from plummeting to the front of the bus. Looking down makes your heart race harder. The blue cheeks part open as the little Kaiju stretches himself open with his upper pair of limbs. The thick fur of his rump darkened near his even darker gaping anus. The blue skin at the edge of his hole turned into a darker red the deeper the fleshy tunnel went.

SLOP

What’s left of your pants droop off into a pile of mush pooling up down at the front. Your shirt is long gone, leaving you naked except the thick coat of spit covering your body. The throbbing erection at your midsection can’t be brushed off any longer. The sight in front of you only make’s it worse. Stitch voluntarily flexes and clenches, using his last free paw to poke and pull at the fleshy ring. You can hear the squelches of the throbbing folds inside his ass, its musk seeping upwards into the small confines of your plastic prison. Vertigo hits hard as the blueberry titan shoves the toy down into himself, the front of the bus lodging itself firmly inside on impact. You feel your hands and feet slip the moment it hits, everything turning into a yellow and blue blur as your body tumbles down. Your body splatters against something semi hard, your arms flailing just in time to grab to find purchase. Your lower body is greeted with something hot and textured. It grinds against your legs as it creeps up to your waist. Your vision focuses down to see your own body hanging halfway outside the front bus window. Stitch’s anus pulsates against your thighs, grinding you against the bus’s hood as it greedily stretches to take the whole cabin. Your legs are on fire from all the heat the alien’s rump emanates. The plastic starts to vibrate. It groans and winces as the passenger windows sink one by one inside kaiju’s ass. The previously straight alley between the neat row of seats had started to twist. “Oh god…” You realize your original assessment was garbage. This thing is going to break, and soon.
PLOP

There’s wiggle room around your legs, you can move! To your horror you notice the toy had pushed its way inside the blue rascal’s guts, his anus now firmly wrapped around the bus’s midsection. 
GURRRRRGLE
GLORRRRRRP

The sounds are almost deafening, the fleshy tube wastes no time to greet the small vehicle with a welcome squeeze. The sight is beyond belief. An endless tunnel of smooth, slimy folds. The constrictions travel like a wave, blasting heated musk on your hopelessly small form in rhythmic succession. The thick drool covering the makeshift dildo quickly spreads onto the lively walls, effortlessly guiding the vehicle deeper inside the rascal’s rump. The front hits a bend in a tunnel with slight thud, and for a moment your plastic prison stops sinking deeper in. Quick! The floor is at a steep angle, but you carefully climb your way back towards the light. The bus’s rear was still in the light. You hope it stays that way with every step. You can feel Stitch’s heartbeat reverberating through the plastic. The material creaks and groans as the walls start to clench harder and faster. You keep moving towards the light, carefully placing a foot, and then another, working your toes as best you can as to not slip on that cursed drool. You must be halfway through by now. The toy’s frame lets go a long creaking noise as the roof starts caving inwards. You brace as the roof collapses completely. There’s barely any space to move as you keep crawling up. The last third of the bus was still outside, strands of blue fur sticking through the last few windows at the back. You’re almost out! Only a few more-

*SNAP*

The front of the bus is gone. All you can see below is a quivering mass of flesh pressing against pieces of bent plastic.

“Oh god no.” The toy had snapped in half. The kaiju’s rump starts making progress again. You can hear the toy’s other half creaking and groaning in the depths below, crushed just out of sight. The light is beginning to dim. You look up in horror to notice the exit sink below the lush patches of blue fur, the outer edge of Stitch’s anus clasping around the only way out. You pull yourself up as fast as you can through the collapsed half-bus. You don’t dare to look behind, the rumbling and groaning of the monster’s insides growing louder with every second.  You can see the alien’s anus puckering up with nothing left to keep it opened. Your hands finally wrap around the edges of the emergency exit. There’s no time. You kick off the edge as hard as you can, landing skin on skin inside the slick, velvety tube. Heat washes over your body, compressed on all sides as Stitch’s hole pulses and throbs. You feel your cock push into a soft, leathery fold as your body is given a light clench. For a moment you’re tempted to just take care of yourself then and there, but it would have to wait. You crawl as fast as you can, mustering every bit of willpower to ignore the fact you’re literally crawling out of someone’s ass. 
SLRRRRRRP
GROOOOOOAN
The already cramped space caves in. You haven’t seen it, but you can guess why. The bus was gone. The last thing keeping that exit gaping wide had just been sealed inside Stitch’s guts. The exit slowly claps shut. All you can see is a faint light at the end of a dark tunnel, fur swaying on the outside like a field of blue grass. You can feel the little kaiju moaning. His excitement ripples around you as clenches and throbs caress your body like an eager lover’s kiss. You claw and punch, but your body is too small for him to even notice. At best you might give him an almost imperceptible itch. There isn’t much time left. You use what strength you’ve managed to preserve to keep crawling. You fell your cock slide through a hot crease as you make your way through the shortstack’s active rump. His heartbeat is picking up. The little guy was clearly enjoying himself. The constant faps send a steady flow of ripples, his hole squeezing and kneading you in as you try to make progress. You can feel your body slipping back each time, making it harder not to surrender to the little kaiju’s hunger. You keep crawling outwards. There’s no telling what would happen the moment he got off. The idea of getting crushed to death by a giant’s climax wasn’t enticing, but to be trapped inside? You feel a jolt of excitement shooting through your groins. The idea should have been repulsive, except... The light flickers every time his pucker flexes, sending another slimy embrace washing over your entire body. Your fingers dig into a thick, clear gunk every time you claw yourself forward. You realize the ooze is seeping from the walls surrounding you. The intoxicating smell send your head reeling, filling every parcel of air in your lungs. Your hips start to thrust on their own, forgetting where you are and what you’re doing. All that matters in the now. You feel the crease tighten around your cock as it reacts to the touch, your cock ramming inside the kaiju’s natural lubricant. Stitch’s rim is almost at arms length, but it doesn’t matter. 
SHLOOOOORRRP

The sound fills your head as you sink the length of your own body back down the rascal’s asshole. The smooth imperfections of the giant’s anus brush against your skin while the walls clasp around your face like a slobbering kiss. You try to pull yourself back up, barely moving an inch as your limbs are pinned in place. That little devil was clenching hard for some reason. You twist and turn, hoping you can get that monster to relax…

PLOP


Your feet breach into a larger opening. It’s over. You start trashing your body, flailing arms and legs, anything to grab the little bastard’s attention like you did the first time he sat down on you.


“Hrmmm?” 

You hear the alien’s surprised tone reverberate throughout. The incessant fapping seemingly stops, leaving only the rhythmic thump of his heart. You did it! He felt something! Maybe he’ll get curious? Maybe he’ll- A pair of blue tree trunks appear near the alien’s blue rim. They circle around a few times, pushing deeper with every lap until the light is blot out. 
SLLLLRK


You feel the tube loosen around you, something fuzzy and soft pressing against your head. You try to grab the invading digit as they push you in. Your hips plop inside the giant’s rectum, the heat of his bowels enveloping your body like a weighted blanket. Your body tumbles backwards, sliding and rolling in the pitch black until the familiar feel of Stitch’s finger comes pressing your face against the smooth, organic wall.
SLRRRRK
GROANNNNNN
SHLURRRRP

Without the ability to see all your sense feel as sharp as ever. You can hear the distant creaks of the old toy bus as it gets crushed deeper in the kaiju’s innards. The massive digits pressing against your back start sliding your body up and down as if they were looking for something. You can feel them suddenly curl as your body washes over a peculiar patch of rugged skin. There’s a bulging mound pressing against your waist, almost burning to the touch. You reach down and press your hands against it. The throbbing cave groans as the kaiju emits a loud moan. Your body is immediately pressed deeper into it, your cock smothered against the slick, velvety leather of the titan’s prostate. The tip of his fingers gyrates you against the sensitive spot, feeling your own junk twist and circle against the smooth flesh. Its almost as if your body is melting into the wall. It molds your body as the digits massage you deeper in. You can hear the titan’s heartbeat, along countless gallons of cum getting pumped inside the shortstack’s prostate. He’s getting close. You decide to focus on yourself, thrusting and pushing, feeling every slick fold bump against your groins. Your body is completely submerged in the hot slime that keeps seeping from the walls in the giant’s bowels, making you slide faster and faster against the massive g-spot. You finally feel yourself burst, burying your cock in a deep fold to shoot half a dozen ropes. 
Stitch’s cavernous gut collapses in on itself as the blue rascal roars. The walls crash, vacuum sealing your body in the peristatic waves that come and go. You count almost a dozen of them, always coinciding with a distant gasp and the sound of copious amounts of fluid getting gushed out… You finally relax, letting your body float down the gurgling “waves” of flesh. The exit had sealed the moments that monster pulled his fingers out. The chaotic throbbing and clenching had died down, and any imminent sense of danger had passed. Fatigue overwhelms you, and you decide to close your eyes. Whatever would happen, you have a feeling you’ll be alright. You feel yourself drift away as your body is gently cradled deeper inside the little kaiju’s round blue gut.

Stitch lets out an extended sigh as he looks down to the mess he just made. It’d take hours to fix up his little testing ground, not to mention cleaning out the dozen or so ropes he shot at the little city models. His large eyes scanned for his little test subject, not remembering exactly where he’d ran off to after he’d so gracefully butt stomped him into his unmentionables. It didn’t even take a full minute before he got bored and forgot about him. It’s not like there was a lack of humans to experiment with in this island.
The End

