
Squeezed By The Balloon Snake 
 
    Kuu is a slim 20-year-old swim athlete, she loved her athletics as well as 
swimming in general. She loved to buy new pool toys to play with while at the 
beach or in her backyard pool. She had recently ordered a big custom inflatable 
snake to put for herself. When she came home from swim practice, she saw a 
huge package by her door. She picked it up and shouted, “YES!” With 
enthusiasm and immediately took it inside her house. She took it into her living 
room and immediately ripped open the box. Just as she thought, there was a 
huge mass of black rubber in the box. And something else as well, on top of the 
neatly folded latex was a short letter.  
 
    The letter read “Hello buyer, thank you so much for purchasing your inflatable 
toy commission, the rubber is nearly indestructible, and although it's airtight 
oxygen can pass through the material to ensure absolute safety under any 
circumstance. Any method of inflation will do however a simple house pump is 
recommended.  
Best,  
Kay”  
 
    She then tossed the letter aside."This has got to be the shortest instruction 
manual I have ever read, but then again it was an independent seller." She said 
to herself. "And what did it say about rubber that you can breathe through?" She 
pondered for a few moments scratching her chin. “There’s no way…" She said as 
she shook her head in doubt. She pulled out the mass of rubber and unfolded it. 
It was massive! It had to be over 20 feet in length. The entire thing was a very 
dark thick shade of black, but on the front of the toy, she could see two small 
spots of white. "I love the design! It's not creepy like I was afraid of, it looks 
exactly as advertised!" She shouted with enthusiasm. But there was something 
else, when she touched the rubber it felt strange, it was smooth and slick as she 
expected, but was also stimulating. It was like her sense of touch was sensitive 
to the rubber, she couldn’t find the words to describe the feeling.  
 
    She then left the living room and ran into her bedroom to fetch one of her 
swimsuits. After slipping on a black bikini she went to get the pump from the 
closet in the hallway, she carefully took out some of her old untouched boxes and 
began searching through them. "I can't wait to see how big it is!" She said 
excitedly to herself. Just then she heard a loud whooshing noise, as she stopped 
rummaging through the boxes the noise was gone.  
 
    It sounded like it came from the living room, she cautiously tiptoed her way 
down the hall. When She entered the room she found nothing, in fact, the rubber 
snake was gone from where she left it! She ran to the middle of the room 
extremely flustered and confused. "What happened? It was right here!" She 
shouted. "Did someone break in and steal it? It was so expensive!" Suddenly she 
heard a faint squeak coming from behind her, she turned around and saw the 



massive inflated rubber snake! She dropped the pump in disbelief as she stood 
frozen. The snake stood so tall that it touched the ceiling, and upon inflating its 
body it seemed to be about 4 feet in width at least. The rubber snake drifted it’s 
white eyes upon the young woman's figure, as if it was studying her. Then it 
began to slowly slither towards her with its big rubber body, making loud squeaks 
along the way.  
 
    She made a beeline for the door, but the snake fired a rubber bubble out of its 
mouth. The bubble quickly envelops Kuu, as the membrane slips past her skin 
trapping her inside. The bubble began to float off the ground, causing Kuu to lose 
her balance and fall on her back. She scrambled to her knees but then ended up 
falling forward instead, she was unable to get any kind of footing as the bubble 
was suspended about a foot from the floor. Not only was she trapped, but she 
wasn’t even able to stand up. What's weird is that the bubble felt exactly like the 
snake, as she lay face down in the bubble she could feel the sensitive touch of 
the rubber on her arms, legs, belly, and her face. It was unlike anything she had 
ever felt. When she regained her senses she got some leverage with her arms 
and legs and stared at her captor. The snake was slithering around the bubble 
admiring it’s captured pray, Kuu's eyes followed the rubber snake fearing the 
worst is it circled her.  
 
    Then it coiled its tail around the bubble and began to squeeze, "No! What are 
you doing? Stop please!” The snake ignored her pleas and continued squeezing, 
the bubble began to squeak loudly as it reached its breaking point. The bubble 
was now hourglass shaped and unable to keep its spherical form. Kuu entered a 
fetal position thinking she would be crushed as the bubble seemed to get 
smaller. The snake held the bubble high off the floor and stared at its prey, who 
was curled at the bottom of the increasingly confining bubble. Finally, it popped 
with a surprisingly soft "poof" and before Kuu could fall to the floor, the snake's 
rubber tail quickly coiled her, again trapping her in a stretchy prison. “Oh!” She 
yelled as a wave of pressure squeezed her entire body. The strange stimulating 
sensation that the smooth rubber created was now felt on every inch of her body 
from the neck down. Despite this, she still frantically tried to escape the snake's 
rubbery embrace, but she could only stretch against the thick rubber of the tail 
before it bounced back to its original shape forcing her arms down. The snake's 
coil began to tighten on the Young woman. The latex slithered against her skin, 
caressing her limbs as they were pinned to her sides. The rubber coils got tighter 
and tighter, squeezing her all over as she was unable to hold back her moans of 
pleasure. The feeling was overwhelming, as the balloony tail tightened its grip on 
her until her struggles were reduced to wriggles.  
 
    Once the snake decided that she was secure, it lowered its head down on Kuu 
and enclosed it's rubber maw on her head, muffling her moans. Quickly realizing 
her situation she began to panic, the thick latex which clung to her head muffled 
her screams into quiet whimpers. She began to hyperventilate through the rubber 
and realized she wasn’t being suffocated. “What? I can breathe? How is this 



possible!? WHAT THE HECK IS HAPPENING!?” She screamed in her head. The 
balloon loosened its tail, and begin to suck her body into its mouth. She flailed 
helplessly as she was quickly slurped into its mouth. After her feet were sucked 
in, the balloon quickly tightened its lips to prevent her escape. Once trapped she 
realized the inside of the balloon’s mouth was bright pink, like a Valentine's Day 
heart. “I don’t remember this balloon having an inside layer. Oh god! Is this thing 
going to eat me?” She asked her self.  
 
    Panicked in light of the balloons anatomy she desperately punched against the 
snake's squeaky confined maw holding her captive. But she only slightly indented 
the rubber before it snapped back to its original shape. She was then sucked into 
its throat. As the rubber wrapped around her face she realized she really could 
breathe through it. “Oh thank goodness! I wasn’t going crazy, the rubber doesn’t 
suffocate me... What am I thinking!? I have to get out of here!” The inflatable 
rubber tightly squeezed her as she was quickly sucked in, until she found herself 
traveling down the balloon’s rubbery body. She felt the rubber inflatable walls of 
the balloon squeak against her skin as she traveled further and further down the 
smooth tunnel. The feeling was indescribable, it was even better than when the 
inflatable tail coiled her. Even with the pleasurable sensation of pressure, she 
desperately tried to escape, but her arms were pinned to her sides. The rubber 
rippled across her body, her face, her breasts, her belly, her rear, her 
womanhood, she was being stimulated beyond expression. Before she could 
finish she landed in a new chamber, it was slightly roomier, but it was also her 
new rubber prison. "No no no no! This can't be happening! How does this thing 
have a stomach? I don't want to be this things lunch!" She did her best using her 
arms and legs to push and tear at the rubbery inner layer, but all she could do 
was stretch it a few inches, she couldn’t get much leverage in the pool toy’s belly.  
 
    The balloon snake began to wiggle its tail, bouncing Kuu around inside. It was 
like being tossed around in a jumping castle when you're on your back trying to 
get up. It was actually pretty fun for her. Her body squished against the rubber 
every time she bounced, harmlessly ricocheting off of the rubbery stomach walls. 
She felt like a pinball in a rubber fun house. This went on for about two minutes 
until the snake stopped, she was out of breath and exhausted from being thrown 
around. She slowly got up on her hands and knees breathing a huge sigh of 
relief.  
 
    She then began to examine the rubber chamber, looking for any seams or 
weak points that could possibly serve as an exit, that's when she noticed 
something peculiar. Even though the stomach was connected to the snake's 
throat, there wasn't any other visible path or opening in the chamber. "So if this 
thing doesn’t have a butt, then… What's going to happen to me?" She asked 
herself.  
 
    Suddenly she began to hear an unsettling noise. Ssssssssssss... and then she 
noticed a tightening sensation on her back, she realized her chamber was getting 



smaller. The snake was taking in more air, and tightening its stomach as a result. 
She pushed against the rubber with all of her strength but the air kept coming in, 
causing the rubber to fold and wrap around her arms and legs. "No! LET ME 
OUT!" She shouted.  

    She struggled against the thick latex, but all she could do was wiggle. Unable 
to pull her limbs out of the rubber walls, all she could do is wait as the chamber 
shrunk ever so slowly. The ballooning walls began pressing against her chest 
and belly, then she could feel it pressing against her crotch causing a moan to 
escape her lips. The rubber then slid up against her back as the latex pressed 
against every inch of her body, followed by an intense squeezing sensation. “I 
can’t move! I’m completely trapped now! What should I do?" Kuu thought to 
herself.  

    The squeezing continued, and just when she thought she was going to be 
constricted in the snake's balloon belly, the squeezing stopped. As she breathed 
a sigh of relief she tried to get free, but only succeeded in wiggling slightly, which 
only further stimulated her body as the rubber clung to her figure. Though she 
grew exhausted overtime she didn’t give up, she kept trying to escape her new 
rubber prison, doing her best to stretch and pull her elastic surroundings. 
"Mmmmm... I can't get free! God, what's next?" She then felt another wave of 
pressure from behind her. "Ahhh!" She moaned. Unknown to her the snake was 
using its tail to caress its belly that held it's newly acquired prisoner. She could 
not resist the gentle massage that the balloon was performing being so tightly 
confined. The sound of the rubber tail echoed throughout the balloon, entrancing 
Kuu’s ears with soft resonance. She couldn’t hear anything but the rhythmic 
squeaking, she couldn’t see anything but the color pink, she couldn’t feel 
anything but the tight confining rubber that held her in place, her entire world was 
this snakes tight rubber belly.  

    She began to drift off as she was so exhausted after pushing and tugging at 
the stretchy rubber snake, and now she couldn't even move, accompanied only 
by the gentle tail that caressed her from the outside. “Sssssleeeeeeeeep…" Said 
a deep slithering voice which echoed throughout the balloon, before she finally 
succumb to slumber.  

    She woke up to the sound of her cell phone ringing, she got up and realized 
she was on her couch, still in her bikini. She picked up her cell phone and 
declined the call that was clearly spam. That’s when she realized something. She 
felt… Refreshed, rested and relaxed. In fact she felt great! It was like she had 
just come back from an expensive spa. But she also felt something strange, It 
was like her body was remembering a squeezing sensation. Remembering the 
mishap with her new balloon she jumped up, looked around the room and saw 
the deflated pool toy in the corner motionless. Curious, she walked over to the 
deflated rubber mass and touched it, that same sensitive feeling came rushing 
back to her. “Was it all a dream? Or did I really buy the worlds greatest pool toy?” 



She thought to herself. 
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