
I watched as Hazel swallowed Olivia whole and alive. The exact moment of the swallow, my ears froze and my eyes glued themselves to the wiggling bulge that formed within Hazel’s neck. A living, breathing, person – a tiny human girl – was fighting for her life within it, yet she stood no chance. Hazel’s esophagus effortlessly forced Olivia deeper into the giant body, just like any other piece of food. I could feel my gaze slowly magnetize to Hazel’s stomach as the living bump disappeared behind her breasts. Any moment now, Olivia was going to be in my best friend’s stomach, trapped and damned to be digested alive. She was going to die a terrible death, churned alive by powerful stomach walls and burning acids.

And as heinous as the act was, as immorally reprehensible that it was, by the time Hazel had pulled me into the car to leave the party I found my thoughts drifting to other ones. Strange thoughts that had less to do with Olivia’s terrible experience and more to do with how Hazel was feeling. Hazel seemed so euphoric, blissful, aroused. I couldn’t stop thinking about what she must have felt. Why she felt that way. Was it possible that something so barbaric could feel so good? I knew it was terrible that I was even having such thoughts. And before I fell asleep that night, I convinced myself that the morbid wonders were simply caused by my drunken state. I obviously could not think rationally. Unfortunately, I realized rather quickly that I wasn’t honest with myself, as the moment I woke up that morning, the deadly curiosity quickly returned.
 [2 Months and 3 Weeks before The Incident – Saturday – Hazel’s Bedroom]

Erika opened her weary eyes and stared up at the bedroom ceiling, the expression on her face caught up in deep reflection. She spent a few minutes simply pondering, before she was forced to reposition her body on the uncomfortable inflatable air mattress she had slept on. She hated it but it was the only thing Hazel had to offer. Hazel meanwhile was sound asleep on her own comfortable twin-sized bed, a peaceful and pretty slumbering expression written across her face. Erika couldn’t help but stare at her best friend’s mouth, it was slightly agape, calmly letting air in and out with an occasional cute snore. The raven-haired girl felt a sense of unease as her friend’s soft parted lips reminded her of what she witnessed just a handful of hours ago. Her imagination couldn’t help but visualize Olivia as some digested mush of meat and bones steadily moving through Hazel’s gut.

[Meanwhile, on the other side of the bedroom, in a purse laying on Hazel’s desk]

“Are they still asleep?” Sophia asked before letting out a long drawn out yawn.

“I think so… I can still hear some snoring,” Maya replied with her ear up against the inside of the purse.

“We failed Olivia. What kind of shit, useless friends are we!?”

“Shut up.”

“And now because of my stupid idea to jump into this purse, we’re probably gonna get eaten too!”

“No we won’t.”

“We should have just gone straight to the police and not tried to be heroes! They totally would have had enough time to–”

“SHUT UP!” Maya yelled back just loud enough to get her point across, but quiet enough that hopefully the sleeping giants outside of the purse couldn’t hear. The blonde was at her wits’ end with both the current situation and Sophia’s neurotic behavior. She crawled through the pitch-black darkness of the purse and grabbed her three-inch tall friend by the shoulders. “We fucked up, okay? But we cannot just give up. They don’t know we're here. Just relax and we’ll make an escape once they leave the room. We’ll get out and call the police. We will get justice for Olivia, okay?”

Sophia let out a hopeless sigh before nodding her head in the darkness, her eyelids heavy. The lack of sleep combined with the thick piss-scented air was causing her mind to spiral madly. The air’s smell caused a sudden flashback to Erika unknowingly pissing on her last night. She couldn’t help but shiver in disgust and fear.
“I wish I wasn’t a stupid Mini. If I was a human, I would have strangled Hazel to death the moment I found out what she did,” Sophia detestfully muttered out loud, “Or at least forced her to puke Olivia back out.”

“Me too,” Maya added somberly. “I can’t believe I ever trusted her… I should have never tried to befriend her, this is all my fault. It’s my fault for thinking humans and Minis can be friends.”

“It’s definitely not your fault. You couldn’t have known she was a cannibal and would EAT our friend! Like… it's crazy! Who actually does that?!”

“A merciless bitch with the name of Hazel, that's who,” Maya replied hatefully. “I never thought I’d ever run into one of these sick Mini-killers in my life. And I never would have expected one to seem so… so… innocent-looking.”
There was a pause.

“You think she’s into it?” Sophia curiously asked. “Like do you think it turns her on to eat people like us?”

“After what I heard coming from within that room last night, I’d say she loves it,” Maya expressed with her woeful gaze staring into the darkness.

The two sat in silence for a few moments before being interrupted by a subtle vibration coming from outside of the purse. It happened once. 

Then again. 

And again.

“Is that one of their cellphones vibrating near us?” Sophia questioned out loud before trying to put her ear up against the purse walls.
Maya’s eyes shot open. “It must be one of theirs. We can use it to call for help while they’re still asleep!”

[Meanwhile]

Erika heard Hazel’s cellphone vibrating on the nearby computer desk before feeling her own vibrate at her hips just a moment later. Tired, she tried to ignore the messages being sent to her phone, but caved after a few more bothersome vibrations. She quickly rubbed her eyes before reaching under her blanket and pulling out her phone. An immediate sense of dread dawned over her as she knew exactly what the messages would be about. She brought the device right before her face and scrolled through the group chat.

The Skank Den :pear-emoji:
[Ash - 9:01am] : Will you guys be back soon? Erika, where do your parents keep the vacuum cleaner?

[Cara - 9:03am] : Erika your parents won’t mind if I use their fancy coffee machine right?

[Ash - 9:04am] : This place is a fucking mess… plz come back soon to help clean this. The dining room and kitchen are disguuuuuusting.

[Cara - 9:05am] : Didn’t answer so imma use it. Oh Haze, did you get some sloppy cock last night!!!? Some guy was telling me you were the one that used Erika’s bed. PLEASE TELL ME IT WAS YOU! AND WHO WAS THE LUCKY MAN!? …or woman… i don’t judge ;3
[Cara - 9:06am] : I NEED to know if our precious Hazel finally lost her virginity. GOD THAT WOULD MAKE ME SO HAPPY. If so, we NEED to CELEBRATE THE OCCASION!!!!!

[Ash - 9:06am] : That stupid fish bowl Hazel brought still has a couple fish swimming in it. Can I just flush them down the toilet?

[Ash - 9:07am] : Please reply. There is no way you’re both still sleeping.

Erika let out an exhausted sigh and stared up at the ceiling in agony. Guilt flooded her body knowing that she’d left both Ashley and Cara to clean up her house after the party. And she had absolutely no excuse to give them. Her mind winced at the thought of replying back honestly, ‘Oh sorry, I caught Hazel EATING someone last night! Had to run to her place, be back home soon!’ 

She let out a worried breath.

Her heart ached to get this situation off her chest and tell both Cara and Ashley, but her mind reinforced that it wouldn't be a very smart idea. Even though she trusted the two girls with her life, it was Hazel’s responsibility to tell them, not hers. All she had to do as a loyal friend was to keep quiet and try to understand Hazel’s perspective, as crazy as that perspective may be. She turned her eyes back to the phone and replied.

[Erika - 9:08am] : I’m awake. We’ll be back asap. Sleeping beauty is still sound asleep.

[Ash - 9:08am] : Wake her up and fuckin hurry. Don’t make me clean this all alone, Cara is being no help at all.
[Cara - 9:08am] : Some people gotta drink their coffee first before doing work in the morning, hoe. 

[Meanwhile]

“Help me push the zipper open,” Maya desperately demanded. “We need to get to the phone while they’re both still asleep.”

Sophia didn’t hesitate and navigated the darkness with Maya, feeling for the top of the purse to try and find the metallic zipper. After a bit of fiddling, the two girls managed to get a grip on it and slowly unzipped their fetid prison. For the first time in almost 8 hours, the two Minis could not only smell fresh air, but could finally see each other with the light pouring in. They couldn’t help but crack a smile to one another, a new sense of hope overcame them.

“You’re smaller, let me lift you out,” Maya quickly instructed Sophia. “Whisper into the phone and make sure to lower its volume when 911 answers.”

Sophia nodded back to Maya before being assisted out of the purse. The tiny girl managed to grab the edge of the purse opening and get her arms fully over the opening’s lip. With her hands gripped the outside material of the purse, she then lifted herself out and onto the computer desk surface below. She could see the cellphone only a few dozen steps away but couldn’t help but take a quick glance around the room.

It was that of a typical college girl’s bedroom. Nothing too special stood out, with the exception of a bookshelf that displayed dozens of medals and trophies. They seemed to be for a variety of sports, but the majority seemed to be a mixture of swimming and volleyball awards. Sophia leaned towards the edge of the desk and glanced over at Hazel sleeping soundly on her side. She then looked down towards the ground, expecting to see Erika asleep as well, but was startled to see that the raven-haired girl was busy typing away on her cellphone with her giant feet at the base of the desk.

Sophia’s heart nearly stopped as Erika’s eyes suddenly shifted from the cellphone screen up to where Sophia was standing. The Mini girl dove down as quickly as possible to break the line of sight between her and the giantess’s scanning brown eyes.

“Fuck!” Sophia whispered under her breath. “Please tell me she didn’t see me.”

The giantess squinted for a moment towards the desk, thinking she’d seen something move in her peripheral vision, but after a quick inspection decided it was probably just her imagination.

With the giantess not seeming to have discovered her, Sophia assumed she was safe and quickly began to crawl towards Hazel’s cellphone – heart racing, body sweating.

Upon reaching it, she hurried to its side and pressed on the giant volume rocker to make sure the ringing wouldn’t be heard after she dials. With her tiny size, it took an incredible amount of effort to press down on the phone’s button but after some struggling she believed she’d done it. After finishing that, with her heart pounding, she got up to the enormous touch screen and tried to figure out how to get to the emergency call option.
Erika, completely oblivious to what was happening on top of the desk, swore she just got a whiff of urine. Her facial expression soured as she raised her head to try to find out if she was just imagining it. She sniffed the air around her only to uncover that she was indeed, not imagining it. The smell arrived so suddenly and if she knew it wasn’t herself that caused it... then it must have been–

“Hazel?” Erika asked the sleeping girl with the intention of waking her up. “You didn’t just pee yourself, did you?”

Hazel lazily fluttered her eyes as she struggled to keep them open. “Whhhaa?”

“Something suddenly smells like pee,” Erika bluntly stated. “Was it you? …Maybe you drank too much?”
The brunette stretched her upper body before following up with a long yawn. She fluttered her eyelids a bit more before casually glancing over at Erika. She answered slowly in a fatigued voice, “Erika… I… definitely… did not piss… myself…”

“Are you sure? I’m pretty sure I smell pee and it definitely isn’t me either.”

Hazel rolled her eyes, her voice getting somewhat agitated, “Yes I’m sure. Now please give me a few more minutes…”

Erika sat up and sniffed around in the air more intently. It was so subtle, yet she was certain that her nose wasn’t making it up. She turned and looked around before her nose pointed her directly towards Hazel’s computer desk.

Erika’s eyes shot open in surprise.

“Um, Hazel…” she muttered to her friend, “I think someone is trying to use your phone…”

Hazel let out an agitated groan before sitting up and looking over to her friend. “Why can’t you just let me sleep in! It's Saturday, Erika!”

“No… Hazel… I’m serious,” replied Erika while slowly getting to her feet.

Hazel rolled her eyes again before looking over to her desk. Her jaw dropped. There really was a Mini, in her bedroom of all places, ACTUALLY trying to use her phone. She couldn’t believe it.

The athletic brunette spared no time and jumped out of bed before diving for the tiny girl on her desk. Without hesitation she grabbed the Mini before looking down at the phone screen. It showed that someone on the other side had just picked up and the caller ID displayed was ‘911’. Hazel’s heart dropped before quickly picking up the phone and exclaiming, “Oh sorry! Pocket dial! My bad!” She swallowed hard before saying once more, “No emergency here, just a silly butt dial, sorry about that!” 

She hung up the phone and turned her attention to the Mini who was muffled by her fingers in her left hand. The angry giantess slowly uncurled her fingers and was hit with another surprise: she knew this Mini. 
“SOPHIA?! W-what… were you doing with my fucking phone!? And how did you get into my room!?” 

“YOU MONSTER!” yelled Sophia as loud as her tiny lungs would let her. “YOU’LL PAY FOR WHAT YOU DID!”

Hazel’s heart skipped a beat. Her mind immediately piecing together that this could only be about Olivia. But… nobody saw her eat Olivia other than Erika, right? The brunette couldn’t help but hesitate for a moment, thoughts that others possibly knew what she did caused her heart to skip a beat in fear. “P-pay for what? What are you talking about?”

“FOR WHAT?! ARE YOU FUCKING SERIOUS RIGHT NOW?!” Sophia exclaimed with fury. “YOU STUPI–”

“SHUT UP SOPHIA!” a separate voice yelled from the nearby purse.

Hazel’s head shook in disbelief. THERE WAS MORE OF THEM!? She quickly dove her free hand into her purse and pulled the hidden Mini out.

“Maya?!” Hazel exclaimed, baffled.

“Don’t manhandle me!” the four-inch tall girl yelped as the giantess gripped her by the torso. “Put me down and let me speak to you with some damn dignity!”

“Just give me a moment to figure out what's going on!” Hazel argued back while switching her cautious gaze at the Minis in each of her hands. The giantess took a deep breath and a pause before demanding them to explain themselves to her, “First, what are you both doing in my room? Second, why is Sophia calling me a monster? And finally–” Hazel’s face turned to that of disgust, “–w-why does she smell like …piss?”

“WHY DO I SMELL LIKE PISS!?” Sophia screamed barbarically, “ASK YOUR BITCH FRIEND STANDING NEXT TO YOU! SHE NEARLY DROWNED ME TO DEATH!”

Hazel’s eyes fluttered in bewilderment before slowly turning her head towards Erika. The half-Japanese girl in response felt her cheeks go flush with embarrassment. “I- I- I definitely DID NOT pee on her! Why would I do that!?!”
“Oh?! You don’t remember?!” Sophia howled. “You giants just think you can do whatever you like!? Piss wherever you want on whoever you want?! Bushes next to the house last night don’t ring any–”

“Shut… up…” Maya angrily demanded, exhausted from her friend’s obsessive yelling. “Sophia please just stop talking… Let me talk to them.” Sophia bitterly shut her mouth yet made sure to keep a burning murderous gaze on Hazel.

As many questions as Hazel had about Erika potentially urinating on Sophia, she had much more important things to worry about. “Forget the piss question, why are you both in my room without me letting you in? You know that's like a crime, right?”

Sophia seemed like she was about to explode again, but a death glare from Maya kept her quiet. The Mini blonde then cleared her throat and confidently replied, “We climbed into your purse last night and are actually here against our will, believe it or not. We simply wanted to get back at Erika for peeing on Sophia and mistakenly thought that climbing into the purse would get us to her quicker.”

“Really?” Hazel replied with serious doubt in her voice. She stared at them both for a bit and couldn’t help but notice that Sophia was staring at her stomach with a bitter expression. Even Maya seemed to take an occasional glance. Hazel squinted suspiciously. “So why did Sophia call me a monster then? If I didn’t do anything?”

“We thought you zipped us up in your purse intentionally,” Maya quickly replied. “We thought you kidnapped us and that’s why we tried calling the police. …But I guess it seems like that's not the case so a sincere apology from Erika for the peeing would be enough.”

Hazel left a tense silence in the conversation and stared deeply right into the souls of the two Minis. Both kept intense poker faces and seemed to have no intention of cracking. Yet the giantess’s gut was certain the two tinies knew she ate Olivia, all she had to do now was figure out how to get them to admit it. 

Maya meanwhile, as well as she projected confidence on the outside, was panicking on the inside. She had no idea if Hazel would buy the story she’d just made up, but at this point she was going to try anything to survive. She looked up at Hazel intently who was simply wearing a full blue pajama set which was covered in various cartoon characters doing different sports. The rather childish sleeping attire didn’t help the situation. Worst was that Maya couldn’t help but glance at Hazel’s lower abdomen, she knew full well what the giantess was capable of. 

She occasionally would look over at Erika to try to relieve the pressure from staring down the threatening gaze of Hazel. Although looking at Erika wouldn’t completely help, the attractive black-haired giantess had her intimidating navel completely exposed right next to the desk’s edge. Her entire outfit was composed only of a simple pair of slim black sporty shorts and a tight baby-blue-coloured cropped tank top; both presumably were Hazel’s that Erika had borrowed to sleep in. Maya did her best to avoid the sudden surge of jealousy, but she couldn’t help gawk at how seductive Erika made the simple outfit look. With her smooth exposed skin and a shapely body, not much was left to the imagination. 

Eventually the Mini’s eyes drifted to the giantess’s exposed midriff, causing a terrible thought to occur to her. If Erika wanted to, she could swallow Maya’s tiny form without trouble and the daunting stomach would treat her no different than any piece of food. Her entire being would be comparable to that of a chunk of steak. Her mind was soberly reminded of what had happened to Olivia just several hours ago…

Erika couldn’t stand the tension any longer. “Guys, can we please first wash Sophia up first and then argue all we want? The smell is horrible.”

“… Fine,” Hazel hesitantly replied. “Let’s go to the kitchen, clean the little crybaby up and then we’ll have our little interrogation.”

“Crybaby?” Sophia shouted furiously. “Don’t antagonize me, you giant bitch!”

Hazel raised a brow before replying with a nonchalant, “Whatever. Just save the whining until after you’re done smelling like a public toilet.” 

Erika was rather taken aback by Hazel’s disregard for the Mini’s feelings. It was quite different from the calm-collected version of Hazel she knew so well and although different from the norm, Erika couldn’t help but find it somewhat entertaining.

“You carry her,” Hazel demanded as she shoved Maya into Erika’s open palm. The brunette then went over to the bedroom door, opened it and took a peek out into the hallway. “Let’s quickly go wash this bitchy spaz, before my mom gets back from her run.”
[Into The Kitchen]

Erika carefully deposited four-inch tall Maya onto the granite countertop next to the kitchen sink before watching Hazel bring the three-inch tall Sophia under the faucet. The raven-haired girl intently observed from behind Hazel’s right shoulder as the brunette used her free hand to grab the nearby dish soap. She brought it up to the tiny girl, but hesitated before applying any of it.

“… I don’t think this is gonna work to get the piss stench off you,” Hazel stated while staring at the purple dish soap bottle.

“Just let me wash myself, I’m sure it’ll do at least something,” Sophia argued, annoyed that she was still in the hands of the careless giantess. “Give me some soap, turn on the water, and I’ll do it myself!”

Hazel paused for a moment to ponder before letting out a cute mischievous giggle and put the dish soap back on the counter. Without any warning, she then grabbed Sophia by the leg, turned her upside down, and brought the tiny girl right before her giant face. “I think I have a solution.”

“HEY! STOP TOUCHING ME! I’M NOT A CHILD!” Sophia screamed while trying to wiggle loose. “I don’t need you to wash me!”

A devious smile appeared on Hazel’s face. “I know exactly how to get that disgusting scent off of you.” Without a moment's notice, Hazel began to strip the Mini girl. Sophia tried her best to fight back but was easily overpowered by the giant student’s enormous fingers.

“W-w-wait!!” Sophia yelped with a mix of fear and anger in her voice. “W-w-what are you d-doing!”

“Oh just shut up,” the giantess replied with a giggle.

“HEY!” Maya screamed at the sink’s edge. “THAT IS COMPLETELY NOT OKAY!”

Erika tried whispering in Hazel's ear, “Haze, if they report to the police, you’ll–” but was cut off by the shock factor of what Hazel did next.

Hazel ripped Sophia’s skirt and underwear off. She then turned her head to Erika and whispered, “They know what I did last night, and trust me… they won’t get a chance to report anything.”

“H-H-Haze…” Erika stuttered, “you can’t be serious…”

With nobody to stop her, the eighteen-year-old giantess stripped the crying Mini down to her birthday suit and began viciously cleaning the tiny body with some soap under running water. Maya could be seen screaming uncontrollably on the side of the sink, but could do nothing as Hazel assaulted Sophia with her giant hands. Nothing about this cleaning process was gentle. Hazel aggressively used her fingers to rub every nook and cranny of Sophia’s toy-sized body, making sure to put extra pressure between the tiny girl’s thighs. Sophia herself had begun to beg for mercy as her vulnerable body was assaulted but to no avail. But every time she opened her mouth to yell, the powerful stream of water would force its way down her throat causing her to desperately choke.

Erika couldn’t help but watch in awe as Hazel revealed her true self before her. It was shocking how careless Hazel was with the tiny girl, yet after last night it seemed to be expected. Hazel clearly didn’t respect Minis, did she even consider them to be people?

Sophia meanwhile was in agony, her vision blurry. Every second under the running faucet felt like an eternity. Every part of her body was sore from Hazel vengefully rubbing it clean. She could feel that she was on the brink of passing out. Fortunately for her, the running water eventually stopped and she felt Hazel carry her somewhere next to the sink. Maya’s screaming could be heard loud and clear now that the water was off. Sophia tried to look around but everything around her was still blurry, her eyesight dim.

“She’s fine… maybe a bit dizzy,” she heard Hazel say from above her.

“YOU’RE A MONSTER!” Maya could be heard screaming from somewhere nearby.

“Oh my God… Just shut up. At least she smells nice now.”

“SMELLS NICE?! PLEASE TELL ME SHE’S ALIVE!”

“Of course she’s alive, all I did was clean her.” 

Sophia could feel the giantess’s face come near for a moment. “Hmmmm… I think she’ll need some time to recoup. Guess you can tell me what you guys really know while she's passed out.

Maya’s voice seems exhausted, “What is wrong with you… This isn’t normal behaviour, Hazel. …YOU CANNOT DO THIS TO PEOPLE!”

Hazel could be heard letting out an annoyed sigh. “Seriously? Can you imagine what she did to my purse if she smelled like that all night?”

“WHO CARES ABOUT YOUR STUPID PURSE!”

Hazel giggled. “Oh… you’re gonna care alright. Let’s go check out the damage right now.”

Sophia suddenly felt herself being lowered down into some sort of chamber, her naked body shivering as her back was placed on its cold ground.

“Don’t need you running away now, do we?” she heard Hazel say. “Now, let’s go check my purse, blondie.”

Sophia could hear Maya yelling in protest as Hazel presumably picked her up and walked off back towards the bedroom. From what she could hear, it sounded like Erika followed along too. And yet as bad as the situation currently was, Sophia couldn’t help but find it rather euphoric to finally be left alone. Silence. No giant bitch to yell at her. No piss scent to bother her. A moment suspended from the endless fear and anger. For a whole minute she simply indulged in the isolation and laid naked on the floor of the cold chamber.

A minute or two went by before she could hear a door open nearby, breaking her out of her calming daze.

She inhaled deeply through her nose and rubbed her eyes to try clear up her vision. It somewhat helped and she could make out her surroundings. She slowly looked around and figured out that she was in some sort of white mug, probably still on the kitchen counter. Unfortunately for her, at this size she definitely had no chance of climbing out of it. She steadily got to her feet, body in pain, and looked down at her bare chest and bruised legs. 

“That fucking whore,” she muttered under her breath.

Her body had taken a beating, but overall she was still in good shape. She then took a deep breath and leaned back on the inside of the mug, knowing well enough she’d simply have to wait for Hazel to return. About another minute went by before she heard some footsteps approaching.

“About time, you bitch,” Sophia exclaimed as she turned her head to look out of the mug’s opening. Expecting any moment to see Hazel’s devilish blue eyes appear above her, Sophia was met with a presumably welcome surprise.

“Is that her… mom?” Sophia muttered before a giant grin appeared on her face. Hope filled her body as if she could get the mother’s attention, she could use her to save both Maya and herself.

Heather Fischer walked into the kitchen with long controlled breaths, body covered in sweat from her morning jog. The fit woman who was in her early forties – but looked more like she was in her early thirties – was wearing tight black sports leggings, a pink sports bra, white running shoes and had some earbuds in her ears. Around the neighborhood, the curvy woman was known as a health nut who loved anything related to fitness. So much so that she made sure both Hazel and her sister were always enrolled in some type of sport growing up. These Saturday morning jogs were a ritual for the mother, but unfortunately this time she’d forgotten her water bottle and it caused her to cut her run short.

“Where did I leave it?” Heather questioned out loud as she looked across the countertop.

“HEY, DOWN HERE! LADY!” Sophia yelled with all her might. “IN THE MUG!”

Heather walked next to the sink and opened a cabinet above. “I could have sworn I left it here…”

Sophia watched as Mrs. Fischer leaned over the counter to check the upper cabinets. The woman’s gorgeous midriff loomed over the mug’s opening. “Oh c’mon lady… there is no way you can’t hear me!”

Heather closed the cabinet, crossed her arms and pondered in place, “Maybe Violet took it for her weekend trip…?”

With the mother now standing still, Sophia had a perfect view of the woman’s face. Sophia could see that the older woman was quite attractive and shared features that were quite similar to Hazel’s. Main differences being that Heather’s eyes had charming crow’s feet, and their colour seeming to be a lighter blue. Her hair was also quite a bit more blonde when compared to Hazel’s deeper chestnut colour. 

As Sophia inspected the woman’s face a bit longer, she winced as she noticed what was probably preventing the woman from hearing her cries for help: the earbuds. Sophia started yelling as loud as possible, “OH PLEASE! YOU GOTTA BE ABLE TO HEAR ME AT LEAST A BIT!”

Heather was completely unaware of the tiny girl desperately trying to get her attention from the mug only a couple feet away. She casually rubbed her exposed collar bone with one hand before going over to the sink and turning on the water, “Guess I’ll need to buy a new one…”

Sophia could hear Hazel in the distance reacting to the kitchen sink turning on. “Oh shit, is that my mom? MOM?! MOM!!”

Unlike Sophia’s voice, Heather could actually hear Hazel’s much louder voice through the music in her ears. She took a quick glance at the mug next to the sink before turning around and replying back to Hazel, “Yes, honey? I’m in the kitchen, just give me a sec.”

Panic suddenly overcame the Mini girl. “Wait… WHAT ARE YOU DOING! HAZEL’S MOM?!!! LOOK I’M RIGHT HERE!” 

Without paying much attention and mouthing the words to the song she was listening to, Heather unknowingly picked up the mug poor Sophia was in and brought it under the sink to fill it. 

“NO! YOU STUPID WH–”

The mug was rapidly filled with water, causing uncontrollably chaos for Sophia inside. The water pressure quickly knocked her around and completely disoriented her. 

Heather meanwhile was looking out the window, paying no attention to the mug in her hand as she filled it with fresh cold water. Her mind was busy thinking about what to make for breakfast, her stomach groaning in hunger after the intensive run. She exhaled through her nose as she turned off the tap and quickly brought the mug to her mouth to satiate her thirst. Sophia meanwhile just managed to regain her orientation as she turned to see the horrific sight of parting lips approaching the mug she was swimming in.

“WAAAIIIITTTTT!!!!”

Hazel and Erika, with Maya hidden in Erika’s hands behind the giant’s back, rushed into the kitchen to try to prevent Mrs. Fischer from finding Sophia. To their horror, they were met with Mrs. Fischer, in her tight leggings and midriff exposed, turn around with the mug at her lips, taking large chug after chug of water to quench her thirst as fast as possible. It all happened so swiftly that the two college girls barely had enough time to process what was happening. 

Hazel yelled in panic, “MOM WAIT! DON’T DRINK TH-” 

But it was too late.

Both Hazel and Erika watched in horror as Mrs. Fischer seemed to suddenly choke between gulps. Her face suddenly got slightly red, and to prevent herself from suffocating, she quickly began to swallow harder. It took her a couple hard swallows before she finally got the unknown object stuck in her throat to go down. A subtle bulge formed on her neck and slowly made its way down past her collarbones before fully disappearing into her athletic body. She gasped for breath before dryly swallowing a few more times. “What was that!? What was in this mug, Hazel!?”
Hazel and Erika both had their jaws dropped. Neither could believe what just happened. They looked at one another, not knowing how to respond. Each girl hoped the other one would reply with some sort of sly excuse but neither could come up with anything.

~~~

Sophia was completely disoriented. Her eyes saw nothing, her nose smelt stale saliva, her ears were ringing, and her entire body was being immensely squeezed. She tried to piece it together: One moment she was trapped in a mug and the next she was drowning in a relentless stream of water. From there, everything moved quickly until she felt herself sucked into a tight opening, followed by a wet popping noise, which then let into the tight tube she was being squeezed by. 

...It couldn’t be.

Her face went pale.

“S-s-she ate m-me? Hazel’s mom ate me!?”

Sophia’s primal instincts took over as she screamed in agony before doing everything she could to prevent herself from descending deeper. But it was no use.

~~~

“Honey…” Heather asked again, this time with parental patience in her tone, “do you… know what I just swallowed…?” The mother sternly waited for a response, a look of concern written across her face. She slowly moved her free hand up and put it over her exposed stomach, “Hazel, honey… why can I feel it moving? Hazel! Please tell me what is–”

Hazel simply said the first thing that came to mind, “It was the goldfish I bought last weekend!”

Mrs. Fischer was stunned, “A goldfish!? Why was it in the—?” The mother grabbed her chest and took some deep breaths. She looked like she was about to hurl, but kept herself composed.

“Yes, r-remember?” Hazel exclaimed, heart racing. “Uh, you asked me last Sunday why I had a bag of water in my room, I told you I got a goldfish and I uh… w-was temporarily keeping her in a mug while looking to buy a bowl! …S-Sophia! T-the goldfish’s name is S-Sophia!”
Mrs. Fischer was speechless. The situation was absolutely ridiculous. She couldn’t believe she actually just accidentally swallowed a live goldfish, to say the thought made her feel disgusted was an understatement. She could even feel it moving inside of her, it was an odd sensation to say the least.

After focusing on the feeling of the prisoner within her digestive system, Heather turned her attention back to her reckless daughter. She opened her mouth to scold her for being so careless, but quickly reasoned that it wasn’t worth making a scene in front of Erika. She decided that she would have a stern word with Hazel after the fact. The older woman let out a depleted sigh before finally responding, “Honey... please be more careful next time with where you leave your pets. I don’t even want to know why you left the fish in a mug in the kitchen…” she rubbed her forehead. “… I could try to throw it back up if you want?”

“No, it's okay!” Hazel instantly responded before pausing, “I wasn’t too fond of Sophia anyway, I’ll get another.”

~~~

Sophia found herself trapped in Heather's groaning stomach. The space was cramped but fortunately for Sophia the digestive sac was rather inactive for the time being. It was just begging for more food with loud churning groans rather than doing anything productive. Sophia simply sat in the shallow acid in disbelief, while banging at the walls with her fists, listening to the muffled conversation outside.

“H-how d-did I let this… oh m-my god… a-and s-she… she thinks I’m a stupid fish!” 

~~~

Heather tried ignoring her daughter’s strange behaviour before looking over to Erika. Erika meanwhile was doing her best battling Maya behind her back. The tiny girl was wiggling with all her might, trying to get the giantess’s fingers off her mouth so she could scream and get the mother’s attention. Erika couldn’t handle the tiny any longer, and decided to shove her down into the tight black short shorts she was wearing.

“Hope the air mattress was comfortable enough, Erika,” Heather said, trying to change the subject so that she could forget about the living thing inside of her.

Erika felt her cheeks go flush red as she shoved Maya’s face against her rear to keep her from making noise. She inhaled deeply before answering, “Y-yes it was great! Thank you Miss Fischer!

“Great,” Heather replied while using her right hand to press up against her exposed stomach. “Hope you girls are hungry, because I’m starving.” Her cheeks went red as she looked over to the side. “I’m hoping eating will help get rid of the creepy feeling of this goldfish in my empty stomach.” She then looked to Hazel. “Honey could you go set the table while I get something prepared?”

“Uh yeah, I’ll help with that, just let me get something from my room first,” Hazel quickly replied with a fully red face before turning towards her room and grabbing Erika with her. Erika made sure to keep Maya hidden as the two girls rushed down the hallway. Hazel pulled Erika into the bedroom and closed the door behind them.
[My Best Friend is a Freak]

The two girls stopped in the middle of the bedroom and turned to one another.

“Your mom ate Sophia!” Erika loudly whispered with dread in her voice.

The brunette simply shook her panicked face in disbelief. Her disbelief coming less from Sophia getting swallowed alive and more that it was her own mother that ate Sophia.

“What are we going to do!? We can’t just leave her in there!” Erika exclaimed, making sure to keep it down so Hazel’s mom wouldn’t hear them.

“W-we can’t do anything!” Hazel muttered, her facial expression conflicted.

“She’s going to die, Hazel!” Erika reiterated with urgency.

“… Okay, and so what?!” 

“So what?!” Erika yelled, bewildered, before realizing she was probably being too loud. She tried lowering her voice for a moment before putting a hand on Hazel’s shoulder and taking a deep look into those blue eyes. “Hazel, Sophia needs our help. If we don’t do anything, your mom is going to digest her alive. Okay? Do you understand that? That poor girl is going to get torn apart by your mother’s stomach acids!”

What happened next should have been no surprise to Erika considering the night before, yet she was still caught completely off-guard. An expression of confusion slowly appeared on Erika’s face as she watched her friend’s cheeks go flush. She glared in disbelief, figuring that Hazel was probably getting flustered from what she had just said a moment ago. The brunette’s gaze continued to shift until it stopped at a tender smirk.

The dark haired girl couldn’t believe it. 

“You’ve got to be kidding me…” she muttered under her breath. “Hazel…” Erika continued with a stern voice, “please don’t tell me you’re turned on by your mom digesting a Mini alive?”

Hazel’s eyes drifted to the side as she let out an excited exhale. There was an awkward silence for a few moments before the blue-eyed brunette finally answered, “Well, it's my mom so it's ‘ew’ and all… but like… Erika… c’mon… Don’t pretend like this fucked up shit doesn’t turn you on? Doing it is hot but watching it happen is just as hot. I mean, they’re just Minis.”

Erika had no idea how to react, she was utterly speechless. It was obvious from last night that her friend had a thing for eating Minis, but there had to be a limit to the madness, right?!

“My mother eating Sophia got me thinking… I mean… we still have another Mini. I think it’d be kiiinda hot if you, y’know…” Hazel paused as she was embarrassingly explaining her perverted thoughts. “If you let me watch you eat Maya.” She hesitated while inhaling deeply. “Y-you’d be the bestest friend ever. I would owe you like a million after that.”
Erika's face turned a heated red. She couldn’t believe what Hazel just insinuated right to her face. Erika could feel her heart rate skyrocket. “Hazel! W-wha– me!? Why would I–!?” The befuddled teenager shook her head. “Actually, don’t change the subje–”
Hazel let out a sly smile before interrupting, “I mean, I wouldn’t force you. But I know you… You’re not that boring… I know you must have at least thought about it last night. …Do you find it at least somewhat hot? You must, right? And trust me, I’ll eat Maya if you don’t.”

Erika was at a loss for words. Her best friend truly wanted to watch her eat a tiny person alive. A real living being! For entertainment? Curiosity? Pleasure?

Hazel let out an awkward laugh before shaking the thoughts out of her head. “I'm sorta joking of course. Don’t worry, at this point I’m sure Maya is gonna end up in my stomach. As long as it's not my mother's stomach, I'll be happy.” The brunette paused for a moment before continuing, “I hate thinking about it because it's my mom, but it is still kinda hot that the tiny stupid bitch got eaten alive without my mother knowing.” Hazel giggled to herself, “My mom thinks it's a stupid goldfish, she has no idea it's a real living-breathing person that’s being churned away inside her stomach. Sophia is nothing more than a dumbass goldfish to my mom right now… talk about degrading.”
Erika’s entire mindscape was on an absolute roller-coaster of emotions and thoughts. The whole Sophia situation slowly took a backseat as her morbid thoughts from last night were rekindled. A part of her was seriously showing interest. ‘At this point, Maya is doomed anyway, right?’ She caught herself trying to reason. Holy shit, I can’t seriously be trying to make up rational for this? 

It was so messed up. No. It was wrong. So morally wrong. She turned to her friend, “H-Hazel... as much as I love you, I don’t think it would be a good idea for me to eat–”

“ARRRHHHHH Ughmmmm AGHHH!” Maya yelled as she managed to pry her face outside the elastic band of Erika’s sport shorts and finally inhale fresh air. “SOPHIA! SAVE SOPHIA!”

Hazel intently wanted to hear what Erika would say, but snapped out of it as the little menace escaped her prison. She let out a smirk before crouching down next to Erika’s ass and looked the panting Mini dead in the eyes. “I’ll save her if you tell me the real reason you were in my purse and trying to call the police!”

Maya’s face was teary-eyed, her body completely exhausted. Breathing deeply, she turned to Hazel, “Y-yes! Of course we know you ate Olivia! …Now please! SOPHIA! HELP HER, PLEASE! PLEASE!”
Hazel chuckled, “I knew it. Eating you will feel so much better now.”

“PLEASE SAVE HER!” Pleaded the desperate Mini. “I promise on my life we won’t go to the police about it. Just please save Sophia!”

Hazel made a taunting pout, “Ooooor… I could just eat you as well and then there will be no witnesses at all! That sounds like a lot more fun to me!”

Maya broke down in tears, “H-Hazel… please… have some mercy!?” She turned her sights to Erika. “Erika! Please! You’re not an evil bitch like your friend… please! You can’t let her eat me!”

Erika turned around to look down at the Mini. A few minutes ago, she would have maybe tried reasoning with Hazel to save the girl, but after the most recent conversation, she had other considerations on her mind. Erika gave the tiny girl an honest look of sympathy before bluntly stating, “I hate to say it, but, apart from Hazel and I, you’re the only one who knows what happened to Olivia and Sophia. It’s not looking good for you.”

Maya’s face went pale.

Suddenly from outside the room, “Girls! Breakfast is ready!”

[Breakfast for Four]

“So girls, tell me about last night,” Mrs. Fischer asked as she picked up her fork and brought it over to the plate before her. On it were some scrambled eggs, grape tomatoes, slices of avocado and gluten-free crackers. The older woman pierced one of the grape tomatoes before adding, “Any spicy girl gossip or boy drama? You know how much I love teenage drama.” She then brought the grape tomato over to her mouth while eagerly waiting for the teenagers across the table to respond.

Hazel looked down at her plate, it was the same as her mother’s with the gluten-free crackers being replaced with multigrain toast. She dug into the scrambled eggs before replying, “The typical, y’know. Oh! The guy Erika has a huuuuuge crush on was at the party.” Hazel turned to her left and stuck out a teasy tongue at Erika.

Erika’s cheeks went flush. “Haze! Come on!”
Heather swallowed the food in her mouth before excitedly responding, “Oh! I’ve never known Erika’s type? What's he like?” She picked up some scrambled egg with her fork before looking over at Erika and raised her brow. “Did anything happen between you two?”

“Well!” Hazel replied cheerfully without letting Erika respond, “He’s tall, brown hair, brown eyes, with forearms and hands that any girl would die to get held by. And best of all, he's in a band.”

“Sounds like my kind of man as well,” Hazel’s mom giggled.

~~~

“No, no, no!” Sophia slammed against the fleshy prison. “SHE HAS TO GET ME OUT! NOT EAT!” As if on cue, Sophia felt something fall on top of her body.

“NO! NO! NO!” She kept yelling as she wiped the chewed up mush off her head. The stomach around her began to move more, with drops of liquid starting to drip from the ceiling.

“Not me! I’m not becoming some milf’s breakfast!” Sophia exclaimed as she began to kick at the subtly pulsating walls.

~~~

“But…” Hazel added dramatically, “bad news.”

Heather’s eyes perked up before putting her fork down. “Wait, let me guess. He’s already in a relationship, isn't he?”

“No, worse,” Hazel eagerly replied.

The mother’s eyes widened. “Don’t tell me he’s gay?!”

“WORSE!” Hazel exclaimed.

“NO!” Heather replied, totally engrossed with being a part of the gossip.

Hazel left a suspenseful pause before answering, “He’s into Ashley.”
Heather’s jaw dropped in shock. 

The morning sun just so happened to be coming in from the window behind Erika and Hazel, lighting up the inside of Heather’s mouth perfectly. From her wet pink tongue, to the gaping throat in the back, Hazel couldn’t help but be entranced by the sight. As disturbing as it was to admire her own mother’s cavernous mouth, it was also utterly fascinating to her that a living creature that was basically a tiny human was recently doomed to it. Her mind began to spiral, thoughts about how it must have felt for Sophia to be squeezed down by her mother’s throat and esophagus. She wished she could see it again, closer, and in more detail. And worst of all, she even had a thought about trying to sneak Minis into her mother’s food in the future.

“Erika!? I’m so sorry to hear!” Heather tried to comfort the embarrassed Erika. “Tell me Ashley is mature enough to know she can’t pursue him! You’re one of her best friends for crying out loud!”

Erika finally answered, “Oh, no, everything is fine. She knew I was into him so she lied and told him she’s a lesbian.”

Heather warmly smiled before picking up another forkful, depositing it in her mouth, chewing, and swallowing. “Ashley has such a wonderful heart for her friends. It’s such a shame she’s always got her own struggles going on.”
Hazel snapped out of her muddled daze before adding, “But yeah that’s pretty much it. Other than that, it wasn’t that interesting of a party.” 

“Oh yeah?” Erika’s eager voice added, wanting to get back at Hazel for bringing up the Michael situation. “Wanna tell your mom about the entire bowl of fish you brought to the party?”

Hazel returned an annoyed gaze to her friend before turning back to her mother and clearing her throat. “It’s really nothing interesting, just some stupid college game.”

~~~

The small digestive chamber was quickly becoming more and more cramped as the giantess stuffed herself with more food. Chewed crackers, scrambled eggs, mushy avocado, and tomato paste stirred around Sophia’s insignificant body. The only warning she had that more food was coming were the muffled yet deafening sounds of swallowing above. 

She laid down on her stomach before crawling through deep mush and tried kicking the stomach walls, “YOU BETTER THROW ME UP, BITCH!!!!” The stomach seemed to only react by working even harder, more acid began pooling within the chewed mush and the walls tried harder to tenderize the contents within them.

~~~

Heather looked at the two girls and waited for either of them to elaborate. “If Erika brought it up, it must be interesting.”

Hazel looked down at her plate and began to fiddle with the avocado slices. “Not really…”

Erika chewed and swallowed a bite before deciding to take over. Her tone animated, “Well you see, your daughter brought an entire bowl of goldfish to a party so that people would eat them, alive!” Erika then turned to Hazel with a cheeky smile. “Weird, don’t you think?”                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

Heather chuckled before scooping up a large bite on her plate, “Suddenly I’m reminded by the friend in my own stomach. Maybe if I stuff myself enough it’ll stop moving already… I can still feel it.” She shoved a forkful into her mouth before only chewing a couple times and swallowing hard. Hazel flinched from across the table as she couldn’t help but fixate on the bulge going down her mother’s throat. She watched intently until the bulge disappeared between the woman’s smooth collarbones.

~~~

Sophia felt an absolutely massive glob of barely chewed food cover her body. “OH MY GOD, CHEW, WOMAN!” She desperately wiped parts of it off her face, but at this point it was pointless. Her entire body was getting squeezed on all sides by partially digested mush. Heather’s stomach was merciless, it had no intention of letting Sophia out in one piece. The Mini began to cry, “This can’t be it… not like… anything but this… She doesn’t even know I’m here!”

Loud gurgling noises erupted from all around as the digestion process began to kick up a notch. The walls began to pulsate harder and the amount of free space in the stomach was quickly decreasing. The air was becoming incredibly thick, and the acid was starting to get potent.

~~~

“But less about me,” Heather continued as she looked at her daughter, “I’m not really surprised about the bowl of fish. My little girl has always been a little weird when it comes to little insects and fish.”

“Mooooom! Stop, please…” Hazel moaned as she crossed her arms, feeling humiliated knowing what her mom was about to bring up.

“Oh please, I’m sure Erika must have noticed from knowing you all these years,” the mother argued back before turning her gaze to Erika. “When she was little she’d always ask me to help her catch worms so she could eat them. It was absolutely disgusting, the other parents hated it, but I let her do it because I saw how much fun she had doing it.” Heather chuckled, “And because I love her too much, I suppose. Probably a terrible parenting mistake, but it's too late to undo that… OH! Funnily enough, there was even a time when she’d bet the neighbor's kid that she could eat more bugs than him. Again, totally horrible, but it did make me oddly proud of her because she always made sure to win. Even when the other kids in the neighborhood challenged her, she never lost a bug eating contest.” She looked warmly back at Hazel. “...My adorable little weird tomboy.” She laughed to herself before turning back to Erika. “So I’m not surprised to hear she tried getting an entire party of people to eat live fish. I just accepted that my daughter has a little quirk I needed to get used to. I’m sure I’m partially to blame for encouraging it.”

Erika was fascinated by the fact that Hazel’s mother had noticed this behaviour so long ago, yet didn’t seem to express any worry that it could be rather problematic when literal tiny bite-sized people exist. Was it some sort of internal denial, or just something she wouldn’t ever admit out loud?

Heather continued before taking another bite and swallowing, “So was this bowl of fish at the party some competition then? My troublemaker is pretty competitive.” She looked at Hazel and gave her a smile. “I bet she showed those boys at the party whose boss.”

Erika picked up another forkful before slowly replying, “Aaaaaactually, she didn’t eat any fish,” before adding in a lower, mumbled voice, “I’m pretty sure she loves to observe the eating as well.”

A puzzled expression appeared on Hazel’s mother’s face. “Sorry Erika, I didn’t get that last part?” 

Erika seemed to get lost in thought just as she replied, “Oh nothing, I was just talking to myself!”

Heather did a partial shrug before turning to Hazel. “I’m surprised you didn’t have any. Even I had a live fish today! And gosh, I can’t believe I can still feel it!” 
Hazel couldn’t help but imagine what was going on inside of her mother’s stomach. Sophia was in there, definitely still alive. Covered in all the food her mother had just stuffed herself with. A feeling of warmness started to form in her lower abdomen, but Hazel did her best to ignore it. It disturbed her that she would even allow herself to get turned on by her own mother. Hazel tried to get Sophia’s mushy-wet-sticky death chamber out of her mind. She tried to distract herself by playing with the food on her plate before eventually replying, “I was too busy to participate.”

Without warning:

*BRRRAWWWRPP!*

A loud unapologetic burp left the older woman’s mouth.

~~~

At this point, the stomach was so packed with food that Sophia was struggling to keep her head from out of the digestive juices and mush. She kept her head in a small air pocket while still doing her best to flail and struggle among the stomach contents. She desperately hoped that somehow she could cause enough irritation to cause the woman to vomit. Fortunately for Sophia, it seemed her effort actually caused a reaction. 

The stomach walls suddenly spasmed before Sophia felt a bunch of the air escape the chamber. She then heard the massive burp from above. “Fuck,” she cried to herself, “all that effort and I only got her to burp.”

Sophia was about to realize that she had just made her situation worse. With so much air escaping the sweltering digestive chamber, the acidic stomach walls closed in even more, compressing all the food with immense pressure around Sophia’s tiny body. At this point her limbs could barely move as they were pushed up against her body. She could do nothing but accept her fate as the stomach gurgled and churned mercilessly around her. It pushed her around methodically, tenderizing her slowly and causing her to get dizzy. She knew well enough that she was Heather’s food and there was nothing she could do about it.

~~~

“Excuse me!” the mother exclaimed with an embarrassed expression as she put a free hand to her mouth. “I normally pace myself when I eat, but I hate the feeling of this fish inside of me.”

Hazel’s face turned red. She quickly lowered her head and tried her best to ignore her mother.

Erika, not realizing how panicked Hazel was at the moment, was getting rather morbidly curious about how it felt for Heather to have a tiny person inside of her. Erika couldn’t help but indulge in her own inquisitive nature. A part of her felt like she might even need to know more, just in case.

“I’m surprised the fish still has the ability to move around with how much food you ate, Mrs. Fischer,” Erika couldn’t help but remark. “Sophia didn’t really seem like that big of a fish. Um… I don’t mean to ask weird questions, but what does it feel like? I’m just, um… wondering.”

Heather at this point didn’t seem to care anymore about the fact that there was a live being inside of her. She swallowed another mouthful before answering the curious teenager, “Sort of like little tickles against the inside of my stomach. I don’t really understand how a fish that size could have so much energy and cause so much sensation.”

Erika swallowed nervously before posing another question for her own sake, “You’re not worried she’ll give you indigestion?”
The mother chuckled after swallowing another mouthful. “A single fish?! Oh honey, my stomach can handle it.” She then looked down at her stomach and patted it. “Besides, she can take the place of my protein bar for today, ain’t that right, Sophia?” Heather seemed proud of her cheeky comment.

Hazel felt her face go flush as her legs tensed up. SHE DID NOT JUST TEASE SOPHIA LIKE THAT! At this rate she was either going to throw up from disgust or start struggling to hide her arousal. Both were outcomes she wanted to avoid at all costs.

With her plate half finished, Hazel abruptly got up from her seat. “Oh crap! I’m sorry mom, I totally forgot I had to have a school project call this morning!” She turned to Erika who also seemed to have been stunned by Heather’s innocent yet very teasing comment. “Erika! C'mon before we miss the meeting!” She then grabbed Erika by the arm and marched out the dining room to her bedroom.

Heather meanwhile remained at the table and calmly stared out the dining room window before muttering to herself, “Those girls are so strange sometimes…”

[Curiosity killed the Mini]

The two girls hastily entered the bedroom, Erika making sure to close the door behind them. She then turned to Hazel and laughed, “At least I now know where you get your freak side from.”

The chestnut-haired girl ignored the comment while shaking her head in disbelief. “I swear that woman is the main reason I’m so fucked in the head. Why would she say that about a fish?! What's wrong with her?! She’s so gross!”

“Mmmmmpph!” 
A muffled voice could be heard coming from the desk at the end of the room. The two girls turned their gazes towards the location they had left the poor Maya. There on the desk, Maya was hogtied with some paper shoved in her mouth to prevent her from making understandable noises.
Hazel let out a sigh of relief. “Thank God we still have her, playing with her will make everything better.”

Both teenagers approached the Mini before Hazel picked Maya up and removed the paper from her mouth.

Without a moment to spare, Maya immediately yelled out, “SOPHIA?! DID YOU SAVE HER!? WHERE IS SHE?!” The Mini was panting heavily, her eyes showing pure fear and concern.

A look of puzzlement crossed Hazel’s face. “Huh…? Of course we didn’t save her. You think I’m going to make my mother throw up and let her find out she ate a real person? Sophia is definitely gonna be my mother’s shit. Sorry, but like… not sorry.”

Maya screamed in agony, “YOU BITCH! DON’T YOU HAVE A SHRED OF HUMANITY!?!”

Hazel brought the restrained Mini up to her face, tilted her head, and returned a pout to the tiny girl, “Humanity? Humanity is for us normal people, you little things don’t fall under the same category. Besides, you shouldn’t have climbed into my purse in the first place. You and Sophia would have probably lived a few more years longer. Maybe even a whole decade if you both got pretty lucky.” The blue-eyed giant let out a relaxed sigh before continuing, “Unfortunately, as an update for your lifespan, I didn’t finish my breakfast, and I’m still kinda hungry.” She then looked down towards her own stomach for a moment, before looking back up at Maya and biting her lower lip, “Let’s get you into a more appetizing form…”

Meanwhile, Erika was thinking back to the conversation she had with Hazel about her eating Maya instead. She knew it was fucked up to consider but she couldn’t lie to herself that she was somewhat curious. Too curious, maybe.

Unceremoniously, Hazel untied the strings holding back Maya’s limbs and quickly began stripping the tiny blonde.

“W-wait!” Maya cried. “I’ll do anything! Please!”

“Hmmmm…” Hazel cooed as she pretended to consider the Mini’s begging. She ripped off Maya’s white party dress before continuing, “I gueeeesss I’ve always wanted a pet slave Mini…”

Erika imagined how happy it would make Hazel. Her friend would be ecstatic, it would mean so much to her. Maya was obviously doomed regardless. It made no difference whose stomach she ended up in. Erika subtly shook her head, she couldn’t believe she was actually trying to rationalize eating someone alive. Yet somehow, she felt like her doing the deed was the more merciful outcome, right?
“YES! ANYTHING! PLEASE, JUST DON’T EAT ME!” the almost completely nude Mini screamed.
“Although I don’t think you’d be a really good slave,” the brunette commented as she ripped off both Maya’s bra and underwear. “You don’t seem very obedient, from experience of course.”

Erika’s fingers were twitching. It was so wrong. Totally and absolutely morally reprehensible. It was literal murder. But she saw in Hazel’s eyes earlier how much she wanted her to do it. It was truly a once in a lifetime opportunity. …She couldn’t believe she was seriously considering doing this. She could feel her heart start to pound.
“I’LL BE OBEDIENT!” Maya screeched between sobs. She was now completely naked. “I’LL DO ANYTHING! I BEG YOU!” 
Hazel grabbed the sobbing Mini girl by the leg and lifted her upside down. Her ocean eyes widened in surprise, distracted by the naked Mini’s body. “Holy shit Maya, your body is amazing. Those are probably the most perfect breasts I’ve ever seen on a Mini.” The giantess giggled, “Too bad those perfect tits are about to become a part of my body.”

“Please… please…” Maya continued to plead while upside down, “I’ll… I’ll do any- anything…”

“I dunno…” Hazel taunted as she lifted the Mini above her head slowly. “I’m dying to know what such a sexy little body like yours would feel like sliding down my throat…”

Erika knew she was going to regret it if she didn’t do anything. Her mind was tearing itself apart with what to do. There was only one way she could resolve this, she had to think back to a tried and true method the girls always used to deal with difficult decisions. She asked herself, ‘What would Ashley do?’
And with that, the decision was made.

“Wait!” Erika blurted out suddenly. She could feel her own heart racing with sweat forming at her pits.
Hazel's eyes widened as she turned to her friend. “Hmm? …Woah, Erika, your face is pretty red. If this whole thing weirds you out, you can look away.”

Erika couldn’t believe she was about to say it out loud. After a pregnant pause, she finally opened her mouth and said, “I- I- I’ll eat her.” She couldn’t believe her own words as she heard them.

Hazel's eyes lit up and her jaw dropped as she lowered the tiny girl back down to hip height. “W-what…”

Erika’s heart was racing with a toxic mix of fear, curiosity, and excitement. “I s-said, I’ll uh, eat her… like you w-wanted.”

Maya meanwhile was speechless, she couldn’t believe what was going on. A part of her was convinced she’d already died and this was hell.

A smile cracked on Hazel’s face, “Seriously?!”

“Y-yeah,” Erika explained softly, heart wanting to pound straight out of her chest. “I thought about what you said and… and I think it would m-make y–” she cleared her throat, “...I’m curious to know… what it's… like.”

“Woah, I really did not expect that,” Hazel replied as she looked off to the side, her tone somewhat lost. “You of all people… I could totally see Cara doing it… but… you!?” She paused and looked back at Erika. “I mean, I can’t say no to this.” Hazel then quickly raised Maya back up and looked her straight in the eyes, her voice filled with excitement, “You know what makes this all even more messed up? But like, kinda hot in a fucked up way? I was actually going to keep you as a pet slave. Buuuuut now that Erika wants to eat you… I guess I have no choice!”

Maya’s eyes engulfed in pure terror. “ARE YOU OUT OF YOUR MIND? HAZEL! ERIKA, PLEASE RECONSIDER!”
Hazel brought her giant face mere inches from Maya’s body before returning a devious smile. “Oh, I am going to love every single moment of this.” The brunette then turned to Erika and held the tiny in the air between them. She took a look at Erika, who simply stood there meekly, hands behind her back and her face flush red with embarrassment. Hazel couldn’t have asked for a more perfect scenario. Yesterday she got to live out her fantasy of eating a Mini person herself, and today she was about to live out her next biggest fantasy, which was to watch somebody else eat a Mini right in front of her. And best of all, not only would it be by someone who she trusts and adores, but Erika was a total hottie too which really put the cherry on top.

“So…” Erika asked almost impatiently, “how are we gonna do this?”

Hazel’s palms were beginning to sweat, she didn’t know how to respond or even how to approach this. She looked up and down Erika’s body and admired what she was gifted to work with. Her friend was wearing only extremely short black sport shorts and a crop tank top that totally added to the imagination of what Maya would become a part of.

Hazel inhaled deeply and realized that she simply had to take action and stop thinking.

“Open your mouth,” Hazel quickly commanded, her body heating up. 

Erika wasn’t expecting to be given commands like a dog. She raised an eyebrow before chuckling and saying, “Alright, but don’t forget you owe me big time after this.” The raven-haired girl’s face somehow turned even more flustered before she reluctantly lifted her chin a bit and slowly parted her lips.

Hazel’s piercing eyes fixated on the opening.

Maya, meanwhile, was sobbing and sniffling, “W-whhhyyy! What di-did I dooo to deserve this! Why t-torture me!”

The brunette slowly walked up to Erika and glanced into her parted lips. Erika’s mouth wasn’t fully open and Hazel could only see a part of the girl’s throat.

“Please…” Hazel requested, more kindly this time, “Could you… could you open wider?”

Erika let out a short embarrassed giggle, causing the uvula in the back of her mouth to flop around as she opened wider. Hazel couldn't take her eyes off the teenager’s mouth as it widened to its true form.

“Woah…” Hazel exclaimed. “You have a really pretty mouth.”

Erika’s cheeks became even redder, she closed her mouth a bit and chuckled, “Oh my God, stooooop~.”

“Hey hey, keep it open!” Hazel demanded without hiding any of the thrill in her voice. 

Erika opened up wide.

Perfect teeth, probably from having braces when she was younger, a pink healthy tongue, a glittering saliva strand stretching from the roof to the tongue, and an exceptionally wide throat opening. The opening itself was pretty average height-wise, but was surprisingly wide horizontally. To Hazel, the entire mouth was absolutely flawless and looked perfectly snug, wet and inviting for their unwilling guest.

Hazel raised Maya up just a mere inch from Erika’s parted lips. “Look where you’re going, little snack.”
Maya’s hands were trembling as her eyes glistened with brimming tears. Almost lacking the energy to do so, she turned her head to the side in defiance.  “Noo… please…”
“I said look,” Hazel demanded as she squeezed the tiny’s torso.

Whimpering cries left the tiny blonde’s mouth as she unwillingly turned and opened her eyes. Her entire vision was the enormous wet cave before her with a taunting throat in the back. She wanted to scream but the shock her body was going through was too much.

“And then,” Hazel happily continued while using her free hand trace a path between Erika’s breasts, “you’ll go down, down, down, until you reach–” 
Without any warning, Maya was pulled downwards with incredible force. It felt like she was in complete free fall, but only a couple seconds later she felt her naked body get slammed into something soft, warm, and …gurgly.

Hazel giggled to herself as she slammed the poor girl into Erika’s exposed navel. “...Until you reach her stomach.” The careless giantess then pushed the helpless girl harder into Erika’s warm skin. “It’s gonna digest you like the food that you are.”

Maya cried as she was forced to listen to the terrible churning and digesting sounds of the stomach working on Erika’s breakfast. Her right ear that was being dug into Erika’s stomach felt as if she was going to go deaf between all the wet digestive gurgles.
Erika at this point had closed her mouth and looked over at Hazel. “Hazel… This is… a bit–”

Hazel ignored her friend’s comment before lifting Maya back up to her own face. “And once you’ve been churned away and digested by acids, like your good little friend Sophia, you’ll get broken down and...” Without giving Erika time to react, the brunette swiftly reached behind Erika and pressed Maya right into her friend’s giant ass cheeks, “...come out of Erika’s ass like the steaming pile of shit you are. Think about it, you’ll be nothing but some bones in a teenage girl’s stinking turd.”
“Hazel, that's disgusting!” Erika said in an appalled and violated tone. “I can somewhat understand wanting to tease her but this is fuckin’ weird.”

Hazel removed Maya from her friend’s behind and brought the tiny back between her and Erika. Hazel could feel herself breathing deeply, at the brink of audibly moaning. She inhaled deeply, cleared her throat and looked back at Erika. “Listen, I know I’m fucked up. But this is a once in a lifetime opportunity. And besides, you being hot is really getting me into it.”

Erika blushed. She wanted to be angry at her friend but she simply couldn’t, especially not after another genuine compliment. She attempted to return an angry glare before unwillingly letting out a smile and rolled her eyes. “Fiiiine… Just let me eat her already, it’s time I put her out of her misery.”

Hazel’s heart skipped a beat. She couldn’t control herself and just started speaking her thoughts freely, “Oh, please make sure to talk out loud about eating her. It’s so much hotter when you tease her rather than me. But, like, make it look like you don’t care!”

Erika laughed before opening her mouth to say something back but hesitated. She just realized how much fun it was going to be to tease Hazel about her absurd fetish. It was somewhat inappropriate to be turning on and edging her own best friend, but she couldn’t deny that the idea was far too enthralling.

Erika raised her brow, “You think I care about this bitch?”

Hazel had to hold back a girlish squeal before putting a hand to her mouth. She then nodded as she replied, her words muffled through her covered mouth, “Yes… exactly.”

“Just give her to me already,” Erika demanded with a partial smirk as she carelessly grabbed the crying Maya from Hazel’s hand. “I’m still hungry and, unfortunately for her, she just happens to be the right size for me to shove down my throat.”

Hazel could feel her entire body heat up, heart racing, with immense pressure building up in her lower abdomen. She was begging her mind to let herself start touching herself right there before Erika, but knew she had to hold back.

Erika lifted Maya up and brought her up before her mouth. The raven-haired girl pondered for a moment before getting some inspiration from Hazel’s playbook, “You know Maya, don’t you think it's kind of messed up that I’m going to swallow you whole and alive just to make Hazel’s day? That’s really fucked up of me. Don’t you think so?”

Hazel couldn’t help but lean back into her desk as her knees buckled. Knowing this would probably never happen again, she grabbed her cellphone from the top of the desk and began to record.

Maya’s tear ducts were dry at this point, her voice almost completely shot. She nodded. “You’re a fucking monster.”

“True!” Erika agreed, getting into the careless giantess act. “But a monster who's also an amazing friend!”

“I’m going to rip you apart from the inside,” the naked tiny girl bitterly muttered.

“Oh really?” Erika's eyes went wide as she replied eagerly. Her heart was starting to pound harder as the reality that she was actually going to eat a Mini was dawning over her. It all felt like a dream, but she knew it wasn’t, and was far too committed now to back out. She had to catch her breath before continuing, “I’ll make you a deal: If you ‘rip me apart from the inside’ and force me to throw you up, you win and we’ll keep you as a pet…” She then slowly lowered the Mini girl down before her exposed midriff. “...But if my stomach digests you and my body inevitably turns you to shit…” She raised the girl back up to her mouth. “...then I win.” 

Erika couldn’t help but tilt her head and give Maya a big smile, “Sound like a good deal?”

Hazel could be heard in the background muttering, “Jesus Christ…”

Maya snarled before simply replying, “Fuck you.”

“Fuck me, huh?” Erika said as her smile faded. She paused for a moment. “We’ll see about that.”

Without warning, she tilted her head back, opened her mouth wide and lifted the tiny girl up above it. Maya screamed but it was to no avail. Without a chance to fight back, her curvy little body was shoved head first into Erika’s wet mouth. Fully shoved in, the tiny was forced to take a fetal position as the giantess’s tongue began to harass her naked body all around. Tasting her and comprehending the new sensation. “You can’t actually…” the tiny girl could be heard, muffled. “I’m a person… I’m not food…”

Erika turned her attention to Hazel who was now on the floor leaning against the desk drawers, seemingly pleasuring herself through her pajama pants with one hand, and using her cellphone to record with the other.

“Ogh ma’ goh!” Erika tried saying with Maya in her mouth. “Urre recohrdin!?”

Hazel could only bite her lower lip and meekly nod.

“Ah swear!” Erika replied, agitated, “Thad vedieo beher noht evaer get leahked!”

Hazel let out an uncontrollable deep sigh, “Just– shut up– and– … and– swallow– the bitch.”

“Youh oweh me soh much after this!” Erika made sure to emphasize. She shook her head in annoyance and knew that she could do nothing but trust that Hazel would keep that video secret for the rest of time. She then walked up to Hazel, got down on her knees and brought her face close to the camera. The camera clearly caught Erika entire face, her cheeks were red with embarrassment from the entire situation, but her eyes kept a confident piercing gaze. 

She slightly parted her mouth to let both Hazel and the camera get a sneak peek of what was going inside. Just as the teenager’s mouth opened, little saliva covered arms tried desperately escaping and attempted to grab the giantess’s lips for leverage. Those were followed by Maya’s wet face peeking out from behind them, desperately trying to get fresh air as the side of her head was forcefully pressed into the giant wet tongue below.

Hazel couldn’t help but let out a cute moan before biting her lips harder.

“Whhhhyyyyy….” was all that could be made out from Maya as Erika’s tongue lifted her and squished her into the top of her mouth. The giantess swished her tiny nude body around again, tasting every nook and cranny. Swiftly after that, Erika lowered her tongue back down and tried parting her lips wider so that the camera could get an even better shot. Maya could be seen breathing heavily, with her face still facing the camera. She used her elbows and tried crawling out of the parted lips. Her bountiful breasts, covered in saliva, slid over the Erika’s giant tongue as she slowly moved towards freedom. With the angle the camera was at, it managed to catch a deeper glimpse inside the mouth where Maya’s slender tiny feet could be seen flailing wildly above Erika’s throat. Her tiny ankles occasionally collided with Erika’s uvula. Just as the poor girl’s face was about to pass Erika’s parted lips, the giantess lifted the tip of her tongue and slammed it into Maya’s face. Muffled screams followed as Erika flicked her chin up to force the Mini back towards the looming throat.

Hazel couldn’t take it anymore and begged, “I- I want t-to see her g-go d-down your throat Erika. P-please s-swah- swallow. M-make that s-stupid bitch y-your food.”
Erika hesitated for a moment before looking towards her friend whom was in heat. “Ah thenk shesh tooh big.”

Hazel couldn't believe what she was hearing. “P-pleaseee! Eriiikka! Fuuuckkk…”

Erika nervously closed her mouth and inhaled deeply through her nose. She tilted her head again to try to position the Mini girl’s legs into the entrance of her throat, but as expected her gag reflex began to trigger. Maya began screaming like crazy. Not knowing how she was supposed to do this, Erika did her best to fight her own gag reflex and focused on swallowing. She was never a person who had trouble swallowing pills, but Maya was A LOT bigger than any pill she’s had to swallow.
“Swallow!” Hazel again reiterated, breathing deeply.
Erika willed herself to stop thinking and did as she was told. She closed her eyes and swallowed as hard as she could.

*Glllkkk!*

She felt Maya’s entire hips enter her throat, yet she was still not down. She was forced to listen to the tiny girl’s muffled screams echoing within her skull. The Mini was putting up a fight, flailing her arms and kicking her legs within Erika’s pharynx. Erika put on an endearing look of determination and tried again.

*GLlll*

*gl…*

*GLLLRRRKK!*

And just like that, Erika felt Maya, who she had nothing personally against, get engulfed by her throat muscles. The giant teenager could feel the Mini’s breasts, hips, and ass each distinctly as they rubbed from within her esophagus. Maya was officially doomed and on a one-way trip down towards her stomach. Erika got back up on her feet and backed away from Hazel. She started feeling her neck with a bewildered expression. “...I just… I just ate someone… alive… What the hell is wrong with me?”
The burning fire within Hazel had erupted and her entire being demanded her to scream out in ecstasy. Her body tightened, her legs stiffened, and her eyes rolled back as she desperately tried to take deep breaths while keeping her hand over her mouth. Yet she held back, biting her tongue and keeping her soaked fingers rocking back and forth along her clit with perfect tempo. For what felt like forever, she was in heavenly bliss.

The teenager was panting almost uncontrollably, sensual sweat covering her upper torso, and entire body shaking from the immense climax. Her eyelids flickered as she felt her muscles relaxing and her breathing beginning to calm. She stopped the recording and dropped her phone to the ground before collapsing to her side. 

Erika, too preoccupied with what was going on in her own body to notice Hazel’s orgasm, put her hand on her neck and rubbed the bump within it as it slowly went down. She kept swallowing to make sure the enveloped Mini wasn’t going to stay there too long. The sensation was so strange with all the desperate struggling taking place within her giant esophagus. The feeling was partially scary, somewhat disturbing, and yet somehow fascinating. Not before long, she finally felt the innocent tiny drop into her stomach.

~~~

Maya suddenly felt the immense wavy pressure of the tight esophagus finally release as she slid into the food-filled stomach. Before she even had a chance to catch her bearings, her nose was hit with an unbearable stench of partially digested food and her ears were bombarded with loud gurgling noises and a giant thumping heart above. She tried to get up and take a deep breath but even the thick acidic air around her tasted unbearable. She would have puked if not for her own stomach already being empty and starving.

Again she tried to get up on her feet, but her legs seemed to have sunk into what felt like a disgusting mix of partially digested eggs and toast. Like sinking sand, her body seemed to sink the more she struggled with the digested goop. With her back against the stomach wall, she rotated her body and began to smack the pulsating flesh sac with all her might. She screamed, yelled, and cussed as loud as she could as her nature begged her to do; although in the back of her mind she knew well enough that the situation was hopeless.

~~~

Erika simply stood there with a bewildered look on her face as she rubbed the smooth skin below her breasts, “Woah… So this is what your mom felt. This is so weird…”

Hazel, still panting and sweating, looked up at Erika and took in the sight of her friend’s body knowing that Maya was trapped within it. Digesting. Being turned to nutrients. And Erika didn’t even seem to be bothered at all. 

“That was so hot,” she muttered under her breath. She then inhaled deeply, trying to relax herself before slowly getting back to her feet and approaching Erika. She felt bad asking but had to, “Can I ask one last favour?”

Erika squinted her eyes. “Wow, you’re gonna owe me your life at the end of this whole thing.”

“I don’t care…” Hazel said carelessly, her blue-eyes fixated on Erika’s midriff. “Let me listen to your stomach, please?”

“Uuuuuuhhh…” Erika replied hesitantly. “...I didn’t know the sound of my stomach digesting her would be very–”

“It is hot, okay? Don’t question it,” Hazel replied as she pushed Erika with both hands. The raven-haired teenager fell backwards onto Hazel’s bed with a surprised expression. And following the fall, without warning:

*Bwrap!*

Erika’s face went red from the unexpected belch.

~~~

On the inside of the stomach, as the giantess fell, Maya’s entire flesh prison was tossed to one side. Her body was unwillingly mixed with all the digested food as she hit the other side of the stomach. Stomach bile and chucks of digested food were thrown all over her and even into her mouth. The poor girl was forced to unwillingly swallow a chunk of the partially digested goop. After trying to cough the disgusting crap from her mouth, she managed to wiggle with all her might and push her head out of the foody mush and scream, “PLEASE ERIKA, DON’T DO THIS!” 

There was no reaction from the giantess.

Very quickly the tiny started to take in her new horrific prison. She started to panic as she felt her exposed skin starting to itch. The stomach walls didn’t help to calm her as they tenderized her smooth back and exposed rear as she leaned on them.

~~~

Hazel stood over her friend and explained, “Just relax and let me indulge. I was unable to listen to my own stomach last night when I digested Olivia. So let me have this.”

Erika quickly pieced it together and could only awkwardly chuckle at the odd request. “Uh sure, why not? What’s one weird favour followed by another?”

Hazel sheepishly smiled, ashamed with how vulnerable she’d made herself today just to live out her ultimate fantasy. Worse is that she forced Erika into this whole mess. But Hazel tried to cope with the fact that at least she was doing this with one of the people she trusted the most in her life. She awkwardly returned a ‘thanks’ with her eyes before hopping on the bed next to Erika and putting her right ear down on her friend’s stomach. 

Within just the first moments of listening, Hazel was transcended to heaven. Erika’s stomach was actively churning away at its contents, breaking down whatever was inside of it. Clearly it had no care that there was a tiny naked girl within it, she was no different from the food that surrounded her. Long bubbly gurgles echoed around the cavity as Erika’s nervous yet excited heart rate pounded in the background. And best of all, the screams of Maya could be heard, muffled between all of Erika’s incredible bodily sounds.

“Erika...! I- I can b-barely breathe!”

Hazel's eyes widened and her lips slightly parted in excitement as she listened to Maya.

“Erika!!! C-can you hear me!? P-pl-pleassssee… my legs are burning!”

“Fuck…” Hazel muttered under her breath before lifting her ear off the stomach and speaking to it, “How does it feel Maya? Officially becoming food for Erika? Must feel terrible knowing that this is what your life has come to.” She put her ear back down to listen.

“Hazel!?” There was a pause before Maya could be heard erupting in fury, “I HOPE THEY EXECUTE YOU ONCE THEY FOUND OUT WHAT YOU DID!”

Hazel giggled. “Yeah they maybe would have found out if the evidence didn’t conveniently end up as Erika’s shit. Shit can’t talk, you know.”

“YOU’RE GONNA BURN IN HELL!”

“As long as there are Minis in hell, I don’t mind. I’m sure they’re used as food down there too.”

“ARRGGHGHHH! I HOPE YOU–”

*GRRRLLLPPSHSHSHS!*

*GLORP*

Hazel couldn’t make out the tiny girl’s last comment due to the stomach’s viscous digestive ritual. It sounded like Erika's stomach was kicking into high-gear, so Hazel simply closed her eyes and listened to it doing its job. Occasionally she heard the tiny girl’s screams sprinkled here or there between gurgles.
After a couple of minutes of Hazel simply listening to Erika’s stomach churn, Erika posed a question.

“You know she was on track to get a political science degree?” Erika bluntly stated as she stared up at the ceiling, thinking about the little punches she was feeling within her stomach. “She probably wanted to change the world for the better for Minis. And she really seemed like she had the potential and passion to do so.”
Hazel couldn’t help but roll her eyes. “Are you trying to make me feel bad? Because I don’t. She should have been more passionate about becoming food.” Hazel laughed to herself, “She would have been much happier right now.” Hazel hesitated for a moment as a worry suddenly filled her thoughts. She lifted her ear off her friend’s navel and looked over at her. “You’re okay with what I made you do, right?”

Erika smirked before lifting her head to look at Hazel, “You think I would have eaten her alive if I wasn’t? She was one-hundred percent going to go to the police if she escaped. You would have gotten life in prison for sure.” She paused before letting out an exhausted sigh. “As corny as it sounds, I hope you know I would devour every person on Earth if it meant keeping you in my life. I would do the same for Ashley and Cara as well.”

Hazel simply replied with a warm smile before turning her head back on its side and placing her ear back onto Erika’s stomach.

“Besides,” Erika giggled, “you were gonna eat her anyway, and I wasn’t gonna let you have all the fun.”

A few minutes went by with the girls laying in silence. Hazel continued eagerly listening to her friend's stomach tenderize and burn the little prisoner. Maya was still alive, screaming and begging for any miracle to prevent her from becoming food. But no such miracle was going to take place.

[With Friends like These]

The bedroom door swung open.

“SERIOUSLY?!” a disgruntled teenage girl could be heard yelling from the doorway. “It’s 10:35 you sluts!”

With their hearts feeling like they’ve blown out of their chests, both Erika and Hazel jumped to their feet and turned to see who had just barged in on their bonding moment. There in the doorway was Ashley with Cara right behind her.

“Ooooooh!” Cara cooed teasingly. “I totally told you Hazel was bi! But Erika…? REALLY?!”

“We weren't doing anything weird!” Erika replied in complete panic. “We were just relaxing!”

Ashley crossed her arms, smirked, and leaned to the side. “Really? Because that did NOT look like just relaxing. Haze is covered in sweat.”
“Oh c'mon, Ash,” Cara exclaimed with a giggle. “Girls just wanna have fun sometimes, you know?” The ginger turned to Erika, “…Although Erika, I have to say, this must have been out of pity, right? You’re way too nice… but I love that about you.”

“Listen,” Erika said in a stern tone, she had to try and control the situation. She approached the doorway. “If you have to know, some guy totally ruined Hazel’s night and I was just trying to make her feel better. I was just consoling her as she laid in my lap, she was crying, and that’s it. We didn’t do anything weird.” Erika could barely get that last part out with a straight face. Maya’s tickles in her stomach were not letting her forget.

Ashley’s expression turned to concern. “Who? Who’s this prick? I can go talk to him.”

Cara’s tone also changed to a more serious one, “I bet it was that sleazy Jason dude… OH or maybe Carlos, that little shit is constantly making super weird comments. And he’s super ugly! College dudes are the fucking worst.”

“I’m sure when Hazel is ready she’ll tell you guys, okay?” Erika tried reasoning. She grabbed the door handle as she pushed the other two out. She followed them out, leaving Hazel behind. “She just needs some time alone, okay? Please.”

“We shouldn’t have left her alone last night,” Ashley reflected before looking back at Hazel. “If you need anything please message me, seriously. Anything.”
“She knows. She will,” Erika added before nearly closing the door. Just as she was about to shut it, she looked back into the room and gave Hazel one last comforting smile. Hazel returned a smile of her own and watched as the door shut.

As the room fell into silence, the brunette looked up at the ceiling and let out an exhausted sigh. 

“How am I gonna explain that story?” she whispered to herself before a sudden wave of familiar arousal returned to her. Erika. Maya. A perfect mouth. All the sexual energy of the past hour was all coming back in full force. Her horny mind didn’t hesitate for a moment. She locked the door of her room, turned on some loud music and grabbed her cellphone off the ground. She then jumped back onto her bed, leaned comfortably on her pillow, before opening up the video she recorded of Erika swallowing Maya. 

“I love you Erika, but I’m going cum so hard to this…” she excitedly whispered to herself as she felt her heart rate skyrocketing again. She lowered her free arm down to her crotch and prepared herself to press play on the video. She knew well enough that the moment the video started, it would only be a mere few moments before it would cause her to orgasm. And she knew she would selfishly force herself to orgasm again and again until her athletic enamored body collapsed in exhaustion.

[A Relaxing Cup of Tea]

The three girls walked into the dining room where Hazel’s mom was having a cup of tea.

“Oh?” Heather curiously questioned, “Is Hazel not coming to help clean the mess she made? Don’t tell me I have to go scold her at this age.”

Erika smiled dearly back at Heather, all while trying to ignore Maya’s struggling from inside of her own body, “Oh it’s no worries. Hazel needs some time alone to cope with some boy drama from last night. We’re giving her some space.”

Mrs. Fischer raised a brow. “So at breakfast I heard about your boy drama and the fish bowl but not my own daughter’s boy drama?”

“Oh! They told you about the fish bowl!?!” Cara interrupted with joy in her voice. “Tell me they didn’t leave out the fact that I managed to deep throat an eight-inch long big boy! I swallowed that sucker whole and caused all the boys to drool!”

Ashley chuckled, “Cara… that thing was five inches long, max.”

“Did you measure it? I don’t think so,” Cara gloated proudly. “And trust me, I know my inches.”

Ashley giggled before rolling her eyes.
Heather’s eyes were wide. “Wow. Guess it was a good thing Hazel brought that bowl to the party.”

Cara nodded. “Yeah Hazel’s always got some wild ideas.”

Erika wanted to say something but held back as could feel Maya punching again from within her. The tiny’s punches were enough that the young student couldn't help but let out some stomach air.

*Brraaawp!*

~~~

Maya could hear the voices from the outside. So much obliviousness around her! How could they not know she was inside of Erika?! She simply kept pounding at the walls with all her might, “HELP! ANYBODY! I’M IN HER! THE BITCH ERIKA ATE ME!!! P-Pleeassseee!!!!” At this point she was losing feeling in her legs, all her skin had become red and she was getting increasingly dizzy. Erika’s stomach was committed to turning the poor Mini to mush and it was only a matter of time before Maya’s current physical existence would inevitably turn into the same digested goop.

Maya laid her body into the pulsating mucus covered walls. She didn’t want to lean against them as they were actively tenderizing her, but she had no choice, her energy was diminishing. All the digesting food surrounding her body was too much to fight against. It was covering every part of her body and the stomach slowly became more and more cramped. She banged again, “Erika… please… I w-won’t t-tell anyone… I s-swear…” The blonde continued to sob, the stomach walls continuing to push against her face, loosening her flesh into a more digestible form.

~~~

Erika casually poked her stomach a bit to try and daze the tiny girl before speaking up, “S-sorry, scrambled eggs have that effect on me! Anyway, thanks for letting me sleep over, Mrs. Fischer, but we really need to get going. Really have to make sure to clean the house before my parents get back tomorrow.

The mother took another sip of her tea before replying, “Feel free to stay over anytime, hun. And it goes for all you girls. This is your home as much as Hazel’s.

“Of course, Mrs. Fischer,” Erika replied with the other two girls thanking the mother as they left the house. 

Throughout the day of cleaning her home, Erika slowly forgot about the fact that her body was breaking apart a Mini. It wasn’t really Erika’s fault, as Maya not only eventually lost the energy to keep attacking the stomach walls, but she was truly just another piece of food for the teenager. Some time later, Maya completely passed out from either exhaustion or lack of air, her body was broken apart fully and its little valuable nutrients were absorbed by the eighteen-year-old teenager. The whole process was so insignificant to Erika that she would actually somewhat forget about the whole thing. In the future, her only reminders that it ever happened were the occasional dreams, the news reporting on the three Mini girls going missing, and indulgent Hazel asking her to talk about it. 

[Disposal Scenes – Author’s Note Below]

Not being able to pick just one, I have decided to include all three possible disposal scenes below. There is no more relevant narrative left so feel free to skip the scenes below if you find disposal scenes offensive. Of course if you enjoy disposal scenes, I recommend reading the one with the character you want to see the most first. Or just read them all you sick bastard ;)

[Erika - Sunday Morning]

Waking up late the next morning in her own bed, the raven-haired teenager was relieved to remember that all the cleaning from yesterday was done. It felt nice to know that the house was fully cleaned now, although she wasn’t sure she would be able to explain the hole in the living room wall some drunk moron had made. But that would be a problem for when her parents were back this evening. She played the scenario in her head, imagining how she would play innocent for her father. Yes, he would be mad because he would have to be the one to fix it, but he would have to forgive her, right?

She stretched and yawned before noticing she suddenly had a different problem to deal with: the pressure in her bowels. Simply wearing a baggy t-shirt and black slim underwear, the college girl got up from bed and walked to the washroom. She uncomfortably crossed the cool tile floor with her bare feet before quickly taking off her underwear and sitting down on the toilet. Still quite tired, she leaned on her hand as unforgiving fart noises erupted from within the bowl, followed by a terrible stench.
Erika yawned again before giggling to herself, “Is this how you get back at me? By smelling like hell?”
She furrowed her brow and forced the pressure out from her rear. A brown log slowly peeked from her anus. Steadily but surely, it emerged showing its true form. At the same time, Erika began to urinate, the light-yellow stream creating a calming noise as it dyed the bowl’s water yellow. A grunt escaped the teenager’s lips as she felt some harder pieces push against her sphincter’s ring. Without even seeing what it was, she guessed correctly that it was probably Maya’s bones. The girl winced a bit as more of the log pushed its way out, a nice relief was coming to her lower abdomen as it did. 
With most of it out, it finally escaped the girl’s body and splashed into the yellow liquid below. Erika wasn’t the type to normally inspect the shit that came out of ass, but this time her curiosity was way too strong. She made sure that everything was out of her before wiping a bit, getting up, and looking back into the bowl. The large brown log sat dead center of the bowl, white flakes scattered in its brown edges. With only some hard white bone pieces left, Erika was actually quite impressed with how well her body dealt with the Mini’s body. Only a couple of days ago this would have been completely crazy to her, but she was oddly calm about the whole thing.

“Guess I won, huh?” Erika commented before going back to her business and cleaning up. After a bit of that, she made sure to take one last look before flushing the disgusting remains away. She went to wash her hands while humming a song from the party to herself. She then dried her hands and went for the door before feeling her stomach grumble.

“Guess I should have a normal breakfast this time.” She smirked to herself before heading for the kitchen.

[Hazel - Saturday Evening]

Hazel was laying on her bed with a smile, staring at the ceiling, feeling like the happiest girl in the world. The past twenty-four hours had been unreal for her. Not only did her greatest fantasies take place but she even had a picture from the first one and a whole video from the second. Her heart skipped a beat just thinking about it. She had already spent most of the day pleasuring herself to both of the events multiple times...

And as if the day could not get any better, she felt a slow build up of pressure in her bowels.

“Fuck yes!” she whispered to herself with a wide grin on her face. She eagerly jumped to her feet and ran for the bathroom. She quickly slid into the bathroom and locked the door behind her. With no time to waste, she pulled down her sweatpants and underwear before plopping her ass onto the porcelain throne. She curled her toes and relaxed herself to let her bowels do the work. Very quickly, pieces of shit began to plop from out of her sphincter. Slowly as a last few smaller pieces came out, she felt a larger log attempt to push its way out. She inhaled deeply and pushed. The massive log curled its way out before its front pieces split off and fell into the water below. Just a moment after that, Hazel bit her lip as she felt harder pieces coming out. A cute moan left her lips as she felt a rather significant bump rub against the inside of her anus. Slowly but surely the rest of the log left her lower body and splashed its way into the bowl below. 

With no patience, Hazel quickly turned and crouched down next to the bowl. Her eyes went wide. “Holy shit, it’s her fucking skull…” The brunette stared in awe as Olivia’s skull and a few of her remains poked out from the largest piece of turd. The teenager couldn’t help but take her phone out and snap a quick picture of the horrific sight.

“You really stood no chance against my body, huh? You shouldn’t have been so tasty looking,” Hazel muttered in a fascinated tone. “God I need to do this again one day.” She put out a rather sad pout realizing the opportunity would probably not come any time soon, and sat back down to finish her business. After wiping and pulling her pants back up she took one final look.

“You Minis are meant to be food and this is proof,” she giggled to herself before putting her hand on the toilet handle and flushing. She kept her thirsty blue eyes on the remains until they disappeared into the sewage system. She then let out a sigh before heading to the sink and washing her hands. Before leaving the bathroom, she made sure to text Erika for the fifth time today thanking her for being the best friend a girl could ask for.

[Heather - Saturday Evening]

“Yes honey. Mhmmm… No, why? …Right...” Heather conversed through the phone. “Well are you going to be back by tomorrow?

…

The mother shook her head. “Violet, you have school! You can’t just ‘miss a Monday, it's not a  biggie, mom!’ Be home by Sunday evening, do you understand?! I don’t wanna hear it. … What? I don’t care what that boy thinks, I don’t wanna hear it, okay? …Mhmmm okay? Okay. Love you hun, bye~~.” 
Heather hung up the phone and shook her exhausted head.
“God gave me two daughters to spite me, I swear…” she muttered to herself before feeling a bloated strain emanate from her bowels. Not thinking too much about it, the mother walked over to the master bedroom before entering the master bathroom and closing the door behind her. She unceremoniously pulled down the tight jeans which perfectly hugged her womanly thighs, before then pulling down her pink undies. She calmly sat on the toilet and took out her phone to browse social media while she did her deed.

She began to urinate with a powerful light-yellow stream that shot straight into the bowl below. Only a few moments later a brown turd began to emerge from her anus. The older woman wiggled a bit in her seat to get comfortable from the rather large turd, but it fortunately easily made its way out and plopped into the bowl. The shit was rather massive with only a couple white specks of bone littered about. The body of the fitness-obsessed woman had completely annihilated the inferior little Sophia’s body. The Mini stood no chance, almost nothing was left of her. As the log was coming out, Heather had actually felt one of the specs of bone rub against her sphincter, but she was too engrossed in a post about local yoga lessons to pay any attention to it.

After sitting for another minute on the toilet, she made sure to clean up before suddenly remembering the fact that she swallowed a fish earlier that day. For a split second a part of her was curious to look into the bowl and see what remained, but she shook her head at how silly the thought was. Obviously her body had digested all of it, there was nothing to see. She knew well enough that her body could handle a silly fish. She stretched in place, then flushed the toilet before slowly getting up from her seat.

The mother of two washed her hands, dried her hands, and left the bathroom never thinking about the goldfish ‘Sophia’ ever again.

