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Anthony walked along the trail, carrying as many groceries as he could. It was a particularly hot day on Atata Island, the first heat wave hitting the small fisherman island. He and Emi Isuzu moved here about three months ago. They'd met in Otake a month before that. He would never forget the day he saw her on the ferry to here. He caught a glimpse of her true form when she had snuck down into the bottom section of the ship. She was chasing a wild craving and smelled the freshly caught fish down there. The response he gave was the reason he wasn't a dead man. Although, the moment she noticed him, she summoned an array of knives that pinned him to the wall. His affection overrode his fear of getting killed. He remembered the brief exchange of words that established their relationship.

She said, "Forget what you saw, or I'll end your life."

And he responded, "I can't do that. I could never forget the most beautiful woman I've ever seen."

Everything changed after that. They fell in love with each other fast. Emi had always detested her true form, so much that only two people before him had seen it. She was very careful to never reveal it because of a few more reasons than just hating the appearance of it. It was crucial to her fighting technique. The foreknown knives were a part of her ability. She hid many of them in the folds of her fat. The skilled fighter would somehow contort and fold the fat within her body. He never implored about the mechanics of her power. He knew she was a former martial artist and that she must have been pretty popular. He couldn't deny noticing the many heads that would turn as she passed. He assumed it was because of her red hot looks, but after he overheard a stranger's conversation, he learned she was infamous in that world. He never paid attention to anything past Otake, the place where he was born and raised. His ignorance of her fame made her secure about their romance. He saw her for who she was as a person.

He would later learn she was a teacher at Toudou Academy in Hiroshima. She had also attended there, and after she graduated, decided to take a rest from the life that had consumed her identity. They didn't discuss it much, the subject of her past only being vaguely mentioned in passing conversation. He enjoyed the peace the island afforded them. The community was warm and inviting. He feared it would be a tight knit group that wouldn't like outsiders. On the contrary, they're very friendly. The small isle was used to random people due to the tourism that was fared their way. He worked on the ferry as a deckhand but never explored Atata himself. They liked the atmosphere so much that they ended up moving there. They built a hut upon the base of Mt. Takayama, the highest peak of the island. He grunted, feeling the weight of the many bags of food. It was fine. Anthony knew that he was close, the outline of the hut coming into view.

As soon as he opened the door, Emi tackled him. He dropped a few of the bags, the many folds of her fat pressing him against the wall. He could feel her sticky lips pecking his. She must have been pre-gaming again, tasting the chocolate in her mouth. Ever since the day they met, she hadn't reverted back to her former appearance. Their life of leisure and his love of it made her feel comfortable in her real, stretched-out skin.

"Anthony, you're in for a real romp tonight. This one is going to be very special!" she stated, kissing his neck.

Excitement filled Anthony's being. He loved it when she got spontaneous, the whole reason their relationship had flourished so far. The pink-haired beauty reached for a milk bun out of one of the bags and gobbled it down. He was already getting fired up. He knew what kind of intercourse this would be. She knew her constant stuffing turned him on. He got out another bun and stuffed it into her mouth. She moaned, grabbing his swelling member. She loved to be fed.

They sauntered over to their bed, peeling each other's clothes off as they made out. As they got halfway through that process, he pushed her on the bed. He spilled the contents of the bags over her big body, another moan coming from her as she grabbed the nearest item, devouring it with much jubilance. As she snacked, he removed the rest of their clothing. He happily climbed on top of her blubbery stomach, a box of bourbon butter cookies in his hands. He opened the package and began to cram the snack into her mouth.

She was almost biting his fingers off with every biscuit he put in her. This went on for a solid hour. They had got about halfway through the stock of food before they went at it. It was the best sex they ever had. He had never seen her get so into it. The next day surprised him even more. He woke up to her consuming the rest of the stock, shocking him a little. It was obvious she loved to eat, but it wasn't natural for her to eat this much. He figured she was doing this to continue riling him up. It wasn't something he was going to question. He viewed it as a new chapter in their love life. One that he wouldn't mind more of.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Six months had passed since the greatest night of Anthony's life. He didn't know what was happening with his lovely partner, but he wasn't going to make a fuss. Although the amount she was eating was getting bigger all the time. He had to enlist the help of a friend to keep up with the demand her hunger called for. Some days, he would ride the boat twice. The supermarket in Higashisakae became his go-to place. The fish store in town wasn't sufficient enough for the variety she wanted. Her cravings weren't the only changes that perplexed him. Her belly had swelled more than noticeably. He expected there would be more rolls, but it was just her midsection that had altered. This added to his confusion. Normally, the rolls would just become more expansive. They still were, but not as much as he would anticipate. Her abdomen was massive, the shape of it rounding out with every passing day. He didn't know what to think of it at first.

He's always enjoyed the overinflated pear appearance she had. As time passed, he started to like her new body. She certainly did. Emi would fawn over her belly, persistently stating how much she wanted to grow it further. He thought she wanted to try something new. She had to hide this from everyone, so she never fancied embracing it. This must be the next stage of what seemed like a natural evolution of her loving the appearance. She was experimenting. He would support her in any direction this went. He did get his own pleasure from it. This made the feeder in him overjoyed. From the beginning, he was honest about that aspect of him. It didn't take long for her to find out. Their first date was at the fish store. One of the locals jokingly dared her to eat the bag of fresh shrimp in one go. Emi's competitive side went into overdrive and not only ate the entire bag but proceeded to gobble down the man's groceries as well—seeing it as a reward for completing the dare. She saw the effect this had on him when he rushed them back to the hut for some wildly great intercourse.

All that aside, he was starting to think there was more to this. At the moment, he was making her a fourth helping of fried bean curd. He looked over his shoulder to see her happily munching on wasabi flavored Kit-Kats. Her appetite had become this great. She needed to snack while another dish was made. His eyes drifted from her chins down to her swollen tum. Her back was leaning against the headboard so her belly was protruding up toward the ceiling. It was completely different from the rest of her body. It was smooth as glass, its taut skin almost shiny from being expanded so much. He couldn't wait to be on top of it.

He felt a burning sensation on his wrist and quickly realized he left it sitting on the pot too long. He was that enamored. He made a few quiet pained noises and transferred the dinner to a plate. Emi had just downed the last wafer as he came to her, a happy look on her face. When he got within reach, she grabbed the plate and him
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