
“Huh…? What’s going on? Where am I…?” Honessa woke up and looked around and 

found herself caught in a web with a few honey tanks. She soon found out where she was and 

became distraught in fear that her life was now done for.  

“Enjoying your constraints darling?” A voice echoed in the cave she was trapped in.  

“Please don’t eat me! I don’t taste good!” Honessa tried to bargain her way out of her 

inevitable fate like her workers before her that disappeared into this cave.  

“This begging and pleading of yours only makes this more enjoyable for me!” The voice replied 

and then she showed herself. She was a spider girl with her jet black hair in braids and wearing 

a large hat with a veil and flowers adorning it. Her eyes were red with slightly darker red pupils. 

She had six arms, a spider abdomen on her bottom, and little fangs at the bottom of her chin. 

“Why did you catch me!? My workers taste much better!” Honessa said.  

The spider girl chuckled, “Oh darling!” 

“Don’t call me that.” Honessa said in an annoyed tone.  

“Who’s the one caught in a web? Any who! It’s a belief in the spider community that the queen 

bee taste as sweet as honey from all her honey binges!” The spider girl explained,  

“Which knucklehead came up with that outrageous claim?” Honessa said. The woman glared at 

her and sneered.  

“Very funny! Now we’re here to test that theory! Think of it as an experiment! And I the 

scientist Arachna Fobia will be the taste tester!” She said as she approached Honessa. The 

queen frantically looked around for something to cut her free from her restraints. She tried to 

wriggle free and hoped that someone would come save her. Arachna looked in enjoyment at 

her tormented snack until she felt the web snap from Honessa’s excessive shaking. She flailed 

her arms in hopes to grab hold of something but instead cut her captive free. She then hit the 

ground could feel something enter her mouth. Honessa saw what it was and seized the 

opportunity to get payback on her kidnapper. She flew over to one of the honey tanks and 

turned the dial to full blast. 

“Now it’s time for an experiment of my own! Let’s see how much honey you can hold in 

that tummy of yours darling!” Honessa mocked her captor as she felt the sweet substance 

come in contact with her mouth and enter into her stomach. She grew wide eyed and became 

worried of what the queen had in store for her. She was now powerless and at the mercy of her 

original captive; she had become the captive. She could feel her girth growing from the honey 

entering forcibly entering it and moaned in worry and panic.  

‘This is something unheard of in any bug community. An insect overpowering a spider! This is 

practically history being made here!’ Honessa thought to herself.  

“Say do you have a camera around here miss Arachna?” Honessa asked the spider. The woman 

nodded sort of regretting it. Honessa looked on the rock and found her camera.  

“Planning to take a couple of pics of my eaten corpse are we? Well then I think I might take a 

couple of pics of your honey bloated body when we’re done here!” Honessa said. Arachna only 

glared and growled at her. She certainly was going to pay for this somehow. 



After a bit Honessa decided to flip over Arachna onto her stomach to keep her from 

suffocating.  

“There! Now you’ve got all the breathing room you need!” Honessa said. Arachna sneered and 

faked laughing the best she could with the hose in her mouth. The queen bee had tied 

Arachna’s hands behind her back to keep her from reaching around to pull the hose out. The 

tank was only a quarter empty and the spider woman was quite big. Her stomach was ten feet 

around that it was even a surprise to Honessa that she could lift her over. Arachna still refused 

to believe that she was outwitted by a queen bee and being inflated against her will. All of it 

just seemed unreal.  

“Perhaps this will teach you not to snack on other bugs all the time! Why don’t you guys eat a 

salad every once in a while? I’ve heard it’s healthier for you than bug guts!” Honessa said as she 

poked Arachna’s stomach making it jiggle a bit.  

“You’ve still got plenty of room in that balloon you call a stomach! It’s a good thing the tank’s 

not even halfway empty!” Honessa said and she broke into laughing when jiggled Arachna’s 

stomach. She glared with cold dead eyes saying that she now crossed the line but Honessa only 

continued. 

An hour later the tank was nearly empty and Arachna had grown exponentially larger. 

Her breasts were the size of exercise balls and her bosom of large beach balls. Her stomach was 

fifty feet around and Honessa had used it to take a nap. She woke up when the tank made a 

clicking noise signaling it was finally empty. Arachna sighed with relief that the tank was dry.  

“Don’t think you’re out of the forest yet. We’ve still got a few tanks and plenty of room in that 

balloon belly of yours left!” Honessa said as she hooked up the hose to another honey tank. 

Arachna looked in distraught and despair.  

‘This psycho bee girl is going to pop me like some overfilled balloon full of honey! What have I 

gotten myself into!?’ She thought to herself as honey came pouring into her mouth and 

pumping her up more and more. Honessa looked in joy as she watched the spider girl get the 

payback she deserved for eating her workers over the years.  

“You cost me way too many precious workers! So consider this your punishment! Enjoy it!” 

Honessa said and she leaned back to watch the spider girl expand and swell out more. Arachna 

frantically thought of ways to get out of this and her possible fate but no way came up with a 

glimmer of hope for her making it out of this in one piece. 

At the half way point Arachna started moaning about her enormous shape and feared 

that she couldn’t take much more. But Honessa seemed to disagree as she eagerly awaited the 

spider girl to finish the tank up. Never before had she felt like she had so much power. She 

loved every second of this and only wanted to see the girl to expand bigger for her amusement.  

‘This is getting ridiculous! When will I explode!?’ Arachna thought to herself just wanting this to 

end and she looked up at Honessa with pleading eyes to show her mercy. But Honessa wouldn’t 

take it; she wanted to show the punishment of treating her workers like all you can eat buffets. 

Arachna looked away and started to cry; she certainly had messed up big time. 



Finally when the tank was finished Honessa pulled the hose out and looked at it. Though 

it was covered in saliva it could still be used. Arachna was now seventy five feet around and her 

breasts were ten feet across while her bosom was only eight.  

“Please… stop… I beg… you… URRRP! Spare… me…” Arachna begged Honessa to show mercy 

but the queen would have none of it. She looked at the third and final tank and hooked up the 

hose to it. Arachna panicked at the sight of it and looked at the queen powerless and helpless.  

“Please! I can’t hold anymore! I’m begging you! Please let me live!” She cried and pleaded. 

Honessa stared at her with fire in her eyes.  

“Now you know how we feel. Begging you to spare at least some of us! But no! You just treat us 

like we’re your treats to eat! Well I’ll have none of that! Open wide!” Honessa stepped on 

Arachna’s foot. The spider girl could feel the hose go back into her mouth as she screamed. The 

queen went over to the tank and glared at the powerless arachnid before turning the valve to 

full blast and watching her grow and stretch even more with sadistic pleasure. 

Arachna prayed to the great bug gods and promised that she would change her ways. 

Become a vegetarian and become friends with the bugs. She would never dare harm another 

insect or bug as she lived if she was spared. She moaned even louder than before as her 

stomach started rumbling signaling it was getting pretty full. Honessa looked at Arachna’s face 

stained with tears and she snapped out of her sadistic enjoyment and went back to her normal 

self.  

“Why was I enjoying that!? That’s just wrong! Still… you’ll be taking the whole tank. I know your 

tummy can hold it. Just hang in there and everything will be fine!” Honessa said supportively.  

‘I hope…’ Arachna thought to herself as the honey kept pumping her larger and larger; and 

fuller and fuller.  

“Sorry about that little sadistic outburst back there… queen bees are generally known to be 

merciful and… well… maybe I shouldn’t have said those things. Still! If you can handle all this 

honey you are more than welcome to come by and grab a couple of tanks yourself or join me in 

my personal honey binge! Just you and me!” Honessa apologized to Arachna for her attitude. 

Arachna looked at her and thought about it and soon she nodded in agreement.  

“Really!? Thank you so much! I’m always happy to make new friends!” Honessa said in glee.  

‘This honey is pretty delicious when you’re not being force-fed a ton of it. I could show my 

friends this stuff! We could have our own honey binges…’ Arachna thought to herself and smiled 

at the thought of it. 

After a while the tank ran dry and Honessa pulled the hose out and threw it off as she 

sat down next to Arachna on top of her gargantuan mass. Her stomach had grown to be 

hundred feet around. Her breasts were twenty feet around and her bosom was eighteen feet 

around. She smiled contently as she passed out on her soft stomach and thankful that she 

survived and allow herself to put a spell on herself. Honessa laid next to her using one of her 

breasts as a pillow. When the two awoke they chatted a bit and were happy to be friends.  

“Hey Arachna… what was that spell you cast on yourself supposed to do?” Honessa asked,  

“Oh simple. This.” Arachna plunged a claw of hers into her mass and let out a howl of pain 



before exploding into a mass of honey. Honessa looked around soaked in honey and screamed 

at what supposedly remained of her spider friend. But soon the spider woman got up drenched 

in honey and began brushing herself off.  

“Don’t scare me like that again!” Honessa said,  

“Just a little payback for before. So how about we go pick up those tanks to show my friends?” 

Arachna asked,  

“Sure! I’m pretty sure you know the way out of here so lead the way!” Honessa said,  

“Good girl.” Arachna simply replied before taking off to get out of the cave. Her friends were 

certainly not going to believe how delicious this stuff was that’s for sure. 


