Love Bubble Trap

Izzy was a beautiful lifeguard with tan skin, brown hair, and the figure of a model.
She decided to go to a secret beach one day without telling her friends, which she
would soon come to regret. When she arrived, she slipped on her favorite red
strapless one-piece swimsuit and took a casual walk on the sand, relaxed and
blissfully unaware of the three pink objects that emerged from the sea.

The large pink heart-shaped bubbles subtly floated above the water, each with a
smooth glossy surface that resembled rubber, and a flawlessly adorable look giving
them a welcoming appearance. They continued to float about before slowly
approaching Izzy, one leading the way while the other two quietly followed behind.
She continued walking down the beach completely unaware of the bubbles presence
until one pressed itself against her back.

Before she realized what was happening the bubble began contorting its
membrane around her helpless body, tightly squeezing her as she was slowly
sucked in between its glossy walls. The jiggly surface squished her cheeks as she
was instantly snatched up, leaving her completely panicked while slowly lifted off
the sand. In seconds he was rendered completely immobilized, her arms were
pinned to her sides, her legs were stuck together, and she had absolutely no
leverage to fight back. She wasn’t uncomfortable despite her shock, surprisingly it
felt rather pleasant, however still somewhat alarmed.

All she could do was moan as she was tightly squeezed between the soft
membrane of the giant bubble. The glossy surface continued wrapping around her
body, slowly increasing the pressure around her until with a soft “pop” she gently
fell inside. The bubble let out a happy squeak with its prisoner finally secured,
floating innocently above the sand. Confused and flustered, she began to poke at the
membrane in hopes of escape.

The bubble was soft as it was stretchy; she would push on the smooth jiggly
membrane but to no avail. It would only bounce back to its original shape, and the
bubble would squeak as if to chuckle at her futility. Momentarily ceasing her
struggles, Izzy sat up on her knees with her hands on the pink glossy walls,

The other two bubbles frantically floated around the area, it was like they were
disappointed that there was no other pray for them to capture. Shortly after that,
they began pressing themselves against the bubble she was trapped in, rubbing
themselves against its membrane, as if they were begging for the main bubble to
share her. The bubble just shook them off refusing to give up its prey. Then it
squeaked eagerly getting ready to have fun with its prisoner.

The bubble began to wobble around like a water balloon, causing her to fall
against the soft slippery walls, it felt like she was stuck in tumbling balloon. The



bubble continued squeaking happily as it bounced and floated around the beach. At
this point, she realized that escape wasn’t an option.

As she waited for help, the bubble would bounce her around its inner walls like
she was in a bounce house. Sometimes it would spin around causing her to lose her
footing as she was pushed to the side of the comfy wall, causing her to bounce some
more. Even inflating its self from inside, creating a tight inner vacuum chamber
within itself ignorer to squeeze her more.

She waited for hours as she was constantly teased and toyed with by her
seemingly innocent prison. It actually wasn’t a bad way to pass the time, as she
found herself actually enjoying her confinement within the playful heart bubble.

Watching enviously, the other two the hearts wished they had cute playmates as
well.

Heart bubbles are sentient gelatinous objects with flexible membranes akin to
that of soap bubbles, but with the external appearance of glossy rubber. These
bubbles are playful and harmless, but they cannot be or popped or destroyed. They
are known to float around empty beaches looking for unsuspecting prey to trap
within their inner walls. To do this, they either sneak up from behind their target or
chase them before pressing themselves against their prey while contorting their
membrane around their helpless bodies to squeeze them.

Once the membrane has fully enveloped its target, they will slip inside the bubble
with the soft “pop” leaving them trapped inside. These bubbles love nothing more
than to tease and bounce their prey inside themselves. They are also down to trap
other mammals as well, like dolphins, but humans are their absolute favorites.

The more their prey struggles, the longer their confinement will be. But often if
the target doesn’t struggle, the bubble will get bored and release them. But
sometimes the bubble but take a liking to its prisoner and play with them for hours
before deciding to part with them. Even if that’s the case, there’s no guarantee it
won’t find them again for another session.

Heart bubbles will often travel in packs, if you are spotted by one, running will do
you no good. It’s best to be patient, and wait until they are done playing with you...
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