This story contains a young teen prey. If that offends you, please do not read this story.

“Pass me the salt,” the giantess politely asked, her attention currently preoccupied with grilling chicken over the gas stove-top.


Quinn rolled his eyes. “How lazy can you get, geez,” he thought to himself bitterly before turning around and walking across the quartz kitchen counter-top towards the salt shaker.

The three-inch tall boy reached the requested giant salt shaker and stopped to take a look at it. It was basically his size, a little taller actually. He wondered how in the world she expected him to carry an object of that size but fortunately a simple solution quickly came to mind. He pushed the cylindrical salt shaker over and decided to roll it to her. Slowly but surely, he made his way over to her while using his hands to rotate it. And of course, with the container being on its side, salt grains poured out of its top, leaving salt scattered all over the quartz counter-top. Quinn didn’t care. Having to help his sister was already too much to ask of him.
As he approached Penny to deliver the salt, he couldn’t help but jealously admire the delicious food she was preparing for their mother. It was almost done and most ingredients were already placed in a fancy white bowl. One half was neatly filled with brown rice while the other half was jam-packed with healthy vegetables: baked sweet potatoes, rainbow carrots, kale, and watermelon radish. It was Mother’s Day, and Penny always made sure to surprise their mother with something special, this year being a delicious dinner.

The brown-haired giantess turned her gaze to her younger tiny brother, her blue eyes swiftly noticing the trail of salt he had left on the kitchen counter.

“Quinn! You dumbass!” the sixteen-year-old girl yelled. “What’s your problem!?”

“What!? I can’t carry it! It’s too big!” the young boy argued back.

“Aghh!!!” the giantess growled. She didn’t want to start a fight with him on Mother’s Day of all days. She grabbed the salt shaker from her brother and turned her attention back to finishing the chicken. 

As much as she tried to calm herself, she couldn’t help but angrily complain to herself from within. She wished her parents had never adopted him. A tiny of all people?! Why, oh why!? Tinies are so useless! And as far as she was aware, this one was particularly useless… He was fun to play around with when she was younger, but now that she was older, he was just a pain in her ass that she had to help with everything. Especially because her parents were always so busy. Quinn is hungry? Prepare it for him. Quinn is bored? Go entertain him. Quinn is getting bullied at school? Go defend him. It was like she was his personal care-taker and she hated it.

Penny mindlessly flipped the chicken on the grill, her mind refusing to change topics.

She admittedly did feel some level of sympathy for him, considering the knowledge of how his birth parents died when he was around seven years old. She heard rumours that his birth mother was mauled to death by a neighbour’s dog, and that his father was kidnapped and disposed of by a group of crazy high school girls. Being a high schooler herself, Penny couldn’t help but shiver at the thought of being a three-inch-tall prisoner to a group of devious teenage bitches.

She turned her gaze away from the chicken and towards Quinn, who was in the middle of tasting some of the veggies she had beautifully organized in the bowl for their mother. He was ruining the bowl’s presentation, but she wasn’t surprised by the behaviour. Penny let out a defeated sigh before turning back to the stove-top grill.

Penny occasionally day-dreamed of secretly flushing him down the toilet, accidentally leaving him at a dog park alone, or crushing him to death with her own feet. Yet as much as she despised him, she knew she didn’t have the guts to get rid of him herself. She didn’t want to be responsible for such a terrible thing. So she simply hoped. Hoped that one day Quinn would accidentally get rid of himself for her so that she could finally be an only child again.

“Hey! Pen!” Quinn yelled up at his sister, snapping her out of her thoughts. His face was messy with the veggies he was munching on. “The piggies are ready! Let em’ out! Quickly!”

Penny pursed her lips before replying, “One sec. I just need one more minute with the chicken.”

“Penny!” he childishly whined. “They’ll burn!”

“An extra minute in the oven won’t burn them.” She bit her tongue before reasoning.

“Penny!!!”

The giantess shook her head angrily before replying, “Fine. Just shut up, please.”

Penny backed away from the stove-top, grabbed some dry rags, opened the oven door and pulled out a tray of appetizers. The appetizers, or ‘piggies’ as Quinn likes to call them, were about a dozen mini cocktail wieners wrapped in crispy biscuit dough, most commonly known to others as ‘pigs-in-a-blanket’. She carefully closed the oven door before placing the hot tray onto the kitchen counter. Penny couldn’t help but notice that the piggies did not look nor smell very appetizing. She helped make the biscuit dough for Quinn but it was his responsibility to wrap the cocktail wieners and purchase the wieners with dad. One of the pigs-in-a-blanket was even completely missing its cocktail wiener, it was just a ring of crispy biscuit dough.

“W-where did you and dad get those cocktail wieners?” Penny hesitantly asked the tiny.
“Those look so good!” the fourteen-year-old boy celebrated, ignoring his sister’s question. “Mom’s gonna love them!” But as he approached the hot tray, their smell wafted into his nostrils. The boy stopped in his tracks. “Oh man… those smell… weird.”

“Yeah,” Penny commented, stating the obvious. “Maybe you and dad accidentally got some expired wieners.” 

As the two started thinking of what to do about the odd smelling wieners, a familiar voice could be heard coming from outside the kitchen, “Kids! Look at the beautiful flowers your father got me! Oh, they’re gorgeous!” Before either teenager could react, the mother walked into the kitchen with a giant bouquet of flowers in her hands. She seemed like she had just recently come from outside as she was wearing blue jeans – which were a rather slim fit – a deep v-neck white shirt with horizontal black stripes, and a viridian-coloured light jacket.

“Mom!” both kids yelled in unison, not wanting their mother to see the surprise dinner they were making. Penny used her body to block as much as she could. “We’re making a surprise for you in here! Don’t look!”

“Oh, I’m such a dunce! Sorry hun!” the forty-two-year-old woman apologized. “I promise I’m not looking at what you’re making! …Although it's hardly a surprise when the entire house smells so delicious!”

Jessica couldn’t help but admire her two kids working hard at the kitchen stove, they were so cute making all this food for her. But to please them she tried looking away and towards the sides of the kitchen. “So when will it be done? I’m absolutely starving!”

“Almost,” Penny replied while still trying to body-block the food. “Come back in like, five minutes?”

“Just need to put on the finishing touches, mom!” the tiny boy added. He couldn’t help but notice his mom’s blue eyes doing their best to get sneak peeks at what they’ve made.

“Okay okay, I’ll leave the two master chefs at work for a bit longer!” the brown-haired woman stated before leaving the kitchen with a giant smile on her face.

With their mother presumably out of earshot, Penny turned back to her ginger-haired younger brother. “I told dad to keep her busy until I texted him! Ugh!” She let out a bothered sigh before turning her attention back to the piggies. Such an easy meal to make, yet somehow Quinn managed to fuck it up.

“We should throw them away,” she said nonchalantly before returning her attention to the grilled chicken still on the hot grill. She took the piece of meat off the stove grill and placed it on a plate to cool.

“What?!” Quinn yelled at the top of his lungs, “NO WAY! We can’t throw away what I made! Then you’ll be the only one with a surprise for her!”

Penny was just kidding initially, but now that Quinn mentioned it, she was actually considering throwing the botched appetizer away. She felt all giddy thinking about how disappointed their mother would be at Quinn if she found out he didn’t do anything for Mother’s Day. Penny couldn’t help but smirk at the thought. 

She finalized the bowl for her mother before turning to Quinn with a taunting tone, “I guess so, huh? I bet mom will be soooo sad to find out her precious little son didn’t do anything for Mother’s Day. What a terrible little–”

Quinn stomped childishly next to the tray, his voice now with a mix of anger and fear, “Do NOT throw the piggies away! Even if they’re not that good, she has to know I tried!” He leaned over the tray and sniffed the appetizers again. “It’s not that bad, right?!”

Penny leaned over and took another whiff. He was right, it wasn’t that bad, but something was definitely off about them. Off enough that she would never put a single one of those in her own mouth. Penny considered telling him that they’re fine to help put his mind to rest but she couldn’t help but torture the little guy.

“With that level of quality I’d say those are worth about… hmmm… I think about ‘half a Mother’s Day surprise,’” Penny said teasingly while putting the finishing touches on her bowl.

The younger child was clearly stressing out. “Half?! What do you mean, half!?”

Penny smiled before bringing her now finished bowl before her tiny brother. “Look. It looks delicious, doesn’t it?”

Quinn refused to admit it out loud, but the bowl of food Penny made looked amazing. Brown rice, golden-baked sweet potatoes, rainbow carrots, kale, watermelon radish, a mouth-watering grilled chicken all covered in a peanut-based sauce sprinkled with sesame seeds. Quinn had to stop himself from drooling.

“This is a real surprise Quinn,” Penny stated proudly, “and you know how much mom LOVES real surprises. Imagine the look on mom’s face when she smells my surprise, versus how her face would look smelling yours.”

Quinn’s leg began to shake nervously, his angry attitude was gone and replaced with panic. He bit his lip anxiously and looked up at his older sister for guidance, “W-what do I do? What can I do to fix the piggies!? There must be something!”

Penny put down the bowl before lowering her face right before Quinn next to the counter. She looked right into his brown eyes and replied bluntly, “Nah, I think you’re cooked, bro.” She made sure to bask in the horror that erupted in his eyes, it just made her feel so good to get back at him.

“Can we say the bowl you made is from both of us?!” Quinn distressingly asked as a Hail Mary to the giant freckled face before him. “Please Penny! I don’t wanna make mom sad!”

“Hell no,” Penny replied with a bewildered expression. She couldn’t believe he’d dare to make such a suggestion. “I didn’t spend over an hour making this so that you could take credit.”

“There must be something I can do, Penny!” he pleaded with the older sister.

Penny rolled her eyes before turning her gaze to the tainted appetizer. Her eyes drifted between the biscuit wrapped wieners before stopping and fixating on the one that was missing its mini sausage. Somehow through that, she was reminded of a recent trend she’d been obsessed with. The trend was called the #TinyYetBigSuprise. It was basically just people hiding tinies in completely unexpected places in order for the hiding tiny to surprise an unsuspecting individual. Normally they were pretty innocent and fun, with tinies hiding in backpacks or in birthday cakes. Others were rather questionable. Penny had seen videos on social media where tinies would hide in bathrooms to ‘surprise’ the individual while they were doing their business or hiding in underwear drawers. Both versions of the trend were quite popular for teenagers of Penny’s generation.

From there, it was only a matter of time for a devious idea to conjure itself in her mind. It was a bit of a stretch, yet with Quinn being so desperate, she could convince him to go through with it.

“I do have one idea...” Penny replied slowly as she returned to an upright position, “... I think it just might be just enough to turn your half surprise into a full surprise.”

Quinn’s eyes lit up. “Seriously?! Penny, you’re the best! What’s the idea?! Tell me! Tell me!”

Penny hesitated for a moment. It was a rather silly idea that was guaranteed to piss off their mother, but she didn’t know if she’d be able to convince Quinn of going through with it. Not only that, but she had to frame it in a way to make Quinn think it was his idea so that she could avoid responsibility when their mother inevitably gets furious about it. She thought and thought before finally trying to see if Quinn would bite.

“You know the TinyYetBigSuprise trend on Instatok?” Penny asked the eager boy. “Maybe you do something related to that. Mom loves surprises and that trend is all about surprises!"

“Huh?” the young teenage boy muttered, confused. He knew the trend Penny was talking about but had no idea how she expected him to apply it in such short notice. “I don’t think so. I need a box to hide in or something. We definitely don’t have time for that.”

“Exactly!” Penny replied while trying her best to hide her excitement at this possibly working. “That’s why you need to improvise!” She put a finger to her chin before putting on an act of obliviousness, “Hmmm, there must be somewhere you could hide on short notice…” She made sure to keep eyeing the tray of appetizers, in hope that her fixated gaze would give him the idea.

Quinn looked around the kitchen for a few moments before his eyes followed what his sister was staring at. “There is the food we made. But that’s kinda gross.”

Penny didn’t hesitate to instigate the seed of an idea, “Oooooh! It’s just like in the trend when tinies hide in birthday cakes! Those videos are so funny! Great idea!”

Quinn was surprised by Penny’s reaction, she normally hated any ideas he’d come up with but seemed to somehow actually like this one. Something about her behavior was off to him, but the internal stress he was feeling was clouding his judgement. He was also aware that she was a huge fan of the TinyYetBigSuprise trend. Maybe she just really wanted to do it because of the trend? He slowly started to try to convince himself of the idea, thinking he could actually salvage the situation.

He walked onto the appetizer tray, which had cooled down enough at this point, and walked over to the crispy biscuit ring that was missing a sausage. He figured that if he was going to hide in anything, it would be this. He wouldn’t be that well hidden, but he knew his mom had bad vision and hated wearing glasses at home.

“Do you think Mom would notice me if I hid in this empty piggie biscuit?" he asked his giant sister.

“Don’t think so!” Penny replied excitedly. “If you want, I could try and keep her distracted until she has to pick you up.”

“Yeah…” Quinn said out loud while still nodding his head, “...And when she’s bringing me up to her face I’ll yell ‘surprise!’ It could be pretty funny!” He then paused to think. As much as he liked his idea, something in the back of his mind was telling him that his mom wouldn’t be a big fan, “Do you think she’ll like this surprise though? I know mom loves surprises but mom gets pretty mad when I get too close to food when big people are eating it.”

“Oh she’ll hate it alright. She’ll be fucking furious,” Penny thought to herself with a big grin on her face. 

“I think it’ll be fine! I’m pretty sure she just gets mad when you get close to random big people’s food, not ours,” Penny lied through her teeth, “She might get a bit upset at first but I’m sure she’ll love it!”

“I dunno…” the teenage boy muttered to himself as he stared at the ring-shaped biscuit, “...mom might think it's dangerous and get mad.”

Penny didn’t like the fact that he was now second guessing himself; he had to make the decision now.

“Up to you Quinn, but I think it’s the only way you’ll make up for the crappy pigs in a blanket you made,” Penny affirmed, trying to nudge him towards committing to the idea. “I can film it too so we can put it online for others!”

Quinn looked back up at Penny before their mother’s voice suddenly came from outside the kitchen, “Kids! I’m still waiting for my surprise! I really hope it's food because I’m starving!”

“Quick! Make up your mind!” Penny urged, her eager yet deceitful smile refusing to leave her face.

Quinn's eyes went wide, it was now or never. He had made his decision. He refused to disappoint his mother this Mother’s Day. Without hesitation, he stripped down this his underwear. The tray below him was suddenly a bit too hot to handle with his bare feet, so without thinking any further, he quickly got down on his knees and crawled into the ringed biscuit. Although the outside of the biscuit was crispy, the inside was still rather mushy and his body had trouble pushing against it. Not only that, but it was still really hot. He managed to crawl his body through the whole thing and ended up in a fetal-like position. His head peeked out one side while his legs and rear out the back. He was basically just another cocktail wiener amongst the dozens on the tray.

Penny couldn’t believe her dumbass little brother was actually doing this. She took out her phone and made sure to take a picture to show her friends later. As she was aiming the camera for the photo, she noticed his skin getting red from the hot biscuit walls. So red in fact, that somebody with bad eyesight might just actually mistake him for a regular pig-in-a-blanket. Penny assumed if he wasn’t yelling or crying that the heat wasn’t bad enough for him to be getting hurt. She then took her picture but the phone’s photo-snapping noise alerted Quinn. He made sure to yell up at her, “Hey! What the heck, Penny!”

“Sorry,” Penny giggled, “you just look so funny. You’re really just another cute little piggie wrapped in a blanket.”

“Stoooop…” he groaned, his cheeks flush red in embarrassment. He was having second thoughts and was about to bail before hearing Penny announce to the household, “Mom! Your Mother’s Day dinner is ready!”

“Mother’s Day dinner?!” their mother replied from a separate room, pretending to be surprised, “You kids shouldn’t have!”

Penny quickly plated the piggies along with Quinn before preparing the rest of the table. She put on a fancy table cloth, nice silverware, cute napkins, and made sure the bowl she made for her mother was the centerpiece of it all. On the side of the table was the plate of pigs in a blanket with Quinn hidden among them. As long as Quinn stayed still, their mother probably wouldn’t notice. Probably.

Jessica walked into the dining room, no longer wearing her jacket, and put her hands to her cheeks in surprise. “For me!? Oh you kids are the best!” 

“Surprise, mom!” Penny proudly presented with an adorable pose. “We made you dinner! I made the delicious bowl and Quinn made the pigs-in-a-blanket as an appetizer!”

“Oh it looks amazing,” the busty woman praised her daughter as she walked up to the dining table. The blue-eyed mother took a glance around the table before raising a brow, “but where is your brother?”

“Oh, uh…” Penny stalled as she pondered for a moment, “...not sure, bathroom maybe? He said not to wait for him.”

The brown-haired mother took a seat before letting out a sigh, “That boy always finds the worst times to go to the bathroom doesn’t he? But, we should wait for him. I’m sure he’d want to be here while I try all this incredible looking food you kids made!”

“But he takes forever when he’s in the bathroom! The food I made will get cold by then!” Penny whined while thinking about ways to convince her mother to start eating without Quinn present. The brunette teenager looked down at the smartphone in her hand, remembering she told Quinn she’d record the surprise. Maybe she could use that as a way to nudge her mother into starting to eat? Penny held up her smartphone before saying, “What if I record it? I can show it to him later when he’s done! That way he doesn’t miss a thing!”

The older woman thought about it for a moment before hearing a sudden loud grumble come from her stomach below. She wanted to go along with her daughter’s idea but knew it wouldn’t be the right thing to do. As hungry as she was, not waiting for Quinn would be rather shameful. She knew he’d love to see her reaction in-person. “Let's wait at least a few minutes, hun. Maybe he’ll be done sooner than we think,” she reasoned with a thoughtful gaze while occasionally subtly licking her lips.

Quinn meanwhile was somewhere in the middle of the dozens of biscuit wiener appetizers trying to get a good look at his mother. He had a slightly blocked view from the food surrounding him but could see her from about her large breasts and above. The recent grumbling of her stomach was somewhat unsettling, but he ignored it as he knew any minute now he would get to shoot out of the biscuit ring and surprise her. All he had to do was wait for her to grab his biscuit prison.


“Pretty please, mom,” Penny begged with puppy dog eyes, “I spent sooo long on this food! You can’t just let it get stale! Quinn will take foreverrrr! I’ll record your reaction, it’s totally fine! Quinn will understand.”

Another loud grumble came from Jessica’s stomach. Her mouth was watering from all the food sitting before her. Whether it was her primal desire to fill her stomach or the knowledge that she knew Quinn would take forever, she caved.

“Okay, okay!” she said, putting up her hands in defeat. “But only because the food you both worked on so hard will get cold! …I’m sure you’re right and Quinn will understand.”

“Yay!” Penny exclaimed, nearly jumping from joy. She quickly sat across from her mother and eagerly took out her cellphone to record. She held the cellphone up and held her thumb over the record button for a moment before pressing it, and began recording her mother.

“So, mom!” Penny began with a giddy tone. “Just for the camera, what do you think of the surprise Quinn and I made for you!”

Jessica returned a sweet motherly smile to her daughter before looking around at the food at the table, “It looks amazing dear! You and Quinn have really outdone yourselves this year!”

Penny panned her phone camera down at the bowl she made and zoomed into it. “Doesn’t the bowl I made smell and look amazing?!”


“It does!” Jessica proudly complimented her daughter as she rubbed her stomach in an exaggerated manner.

“What about Quinn’s pigs-in-a-blanket? What do you think of those?” Penny added before panning to them with her phone.

The mother leaned over the plate of appetizers and inhaled deeply. Expecting a delicious smell matching that of what her daughter made, Jessica was surprised to find the aroma coming from the biscuit wrapped sausages to be rather odd. As if something was wrong with them, an expired stale-like scent. She couldn’t help but wince before forcing on a smile and acting as if nothing was wrong with them, “Mmmmmm, they smell incredible! Just as good as the bowl you made, Pen!” The last thing Jessica wanted was Quinn seeing in the video that she didn’t like what he made as much as what Penny made.

“Go ahead, try one! They’re appetizers after all!” Penny smirked to herself as she kept her phone camera trained to her mother. 

Jessica reluctantly moved her right hand over the plate and grabbed one of the pigs-in-a-blanket.

Quinn watched nervously as his mother’s giant hand loomed over the plate. Normally he was completely fine being around giant people, but the current situation with him being wrapped in giant food, on a giant plate, before his giant hungry mother was rather unnerving. He calmed his mind knowing it was all perfectly safe since he could scream for attention at any time. He then relaxed his breaths knowing that any minute he’d be picked up in his biscuit prison and it’d all be over. Then they would all have a good laugh together and continue with the rest of dinner. It would totally make up for the weird smelling wieners, right?

The huge manicured fingers lowered themselves and secured a nearby biscuit-wrapped-sausage before slowly lifting it away from the plate. Quinn kept his eyes locked onto the piece of food as it stopped before his mother’s immense lips.

Jessica inspected the little appetizer before opening her mouth and popping it between her lips. Without even taking a bite, she could tell that something was wrong with the wrapped cocktail wiener. Of course not wanting to reject her tiny son’s cooking, she kept up her cheery demeanor and began chewing the piggie for the camera. She smiled at the camera while nodding her head to make it seem like she liked it.

But in reality, it was appalling. The mere moment she bit into the cocktail sausage, the oils within spilled out across her tongue and emitted a foul sour-like taste. Yet Jessica refused to show any signs of a negative reaction and continued to chew up the food. Slowly but surely her strong teeth and healthy tongue broke down the food and turned it into a globby mash. Not wanting to let it sit any longer in her mouth, the mother pushed the mash into the back of her throat and swallowed.

Quinn watched in awe as the piggie that was almost identical to his size was nonchalantly devoured by his own mother. His eyes traced the bump in her neck as it quickly descended down and past her breasts. The young boy couldn’t help but find it terrifying yet awe-inducing at the same time.

Penny meanwhile was having the time of her life. Not only was Quinn going to be scolded for playing in human food, she could clearly see in her mother’s eyes that the food Quinn made was disgusting. Just another example for her to show her mother how much better she was than that tiny adopted annoyance. Anything that made her look better than Quinn was a win in her books.

“So how was it?” Penny deviously pried her mother for a review.

Jessica hesitated for a moment before licking her upper lip, “Incredible! Quinn outdid himself!” She then turned her attention to the bowl Penny made, clearly not wanting to have to eat anymore of Quinn’s appetizers.

“Jeez, cope harder, mom,” Penny muttered under her breath. With Quinn still in the plate wrapped in biscuit and eager to see him embarrass himself, Penny encouraged her mother for more, “C’mon mom, just one?! Have a few more before the main course! Quinn will be so sad if he sees eleven piggies still left on the plate!”
Jessica stalled for a moment before nodding her head in agreement. “You’re right hun. I just want to make sure I still have room for what you made as well! But I suppose another won’t hurt.”

Quinn held his breath as his mother’s hand brought itself back over the plate. The whole situation was starting to make him feel incredibly uneasy. His heart rate was rising from his giantess mother’s predatory gaze as she sized him and his fellow piggies up. From feeling her hunger emanating from above, he couldn’t help but feel like a complete fool hiding among the food she was currently devouring. 

The feminine digits hovered for a couple seconds before swiftly coming down and grabbing the appetizer right next to Quinn. The boy felt his heart jump as the poor piggie was evacuated from the plate and shot up into the sky towards his mother’s hungry mouth. As he watched it leave the safety of the plate, a loud gurgling noise suddenly erupted nearby from his mother’s stomach. His eyes glanced across the table to the area below her breasts where her shirt tightly hugged her curvy body. Being a young hormonal teenager, it was hard sometimes for Quinn to not admire his own mother’s body. His gaze fixated to its slender form as its enormous existence demanded more food.
Jessica tried to avoid smelling the appetizer this time around and quickly pushed it into her mouth without second thought. She then, using her tongue, shoved it to the side of her mouth between her teeth and quickly tried to chew it up. But after only a couple bites, she surrendered and returned the partially chewed piggie back to the center of her tongue. The motherly woman paused for a moment as she inhaled through her nose, doing her best to ignore the revolting flavour.

“Everything okay, mom?” Penny asked while trying to hold back a giggle. “Something wrong with what Quinn made?”

Jessica’s eyes went wide as she shook her head rapidly. She was getting worried that she was making it too obvious to the camera that the food was subpar. Jessica covered her mouth with one hand as she replied back, “No no! It’s great!”

Regretting ever letting her daughter film her, she refused to chew the food in her mouth anymore and forced it to the back of her mouth. It was still quite large and in about two partially chewed pieces but it was better than having anymore dreadful oily fat leaking out of it. She closed her eyes and attempted to swallow the pieces whole.

*Gllrrrr…*

*Glll*

…

*GLRK!*

It took her a few tries, but a final hard swallow sealed the piggie’s fate as it entered her esophagus fully. Jessica put her hand up to her neck as the large glob of food pressed itself within it. A bit uncomfortable, but nothing she couldn’t handle.

“What was Quinn thinking when he made these!?” she thought to herself. “Why do they have such a foul taste!? I need to watch over him next time he bakes!”

Quinn, being so small and close to his mother’s abdomen, could swear he could hear the piggie itself arrive into his mother’s hungry stomach. He was unwillingly forced to hear occasional bubbling and churning as it groaned in happiness to the food entering it.

Jessica turned her attention back to the bowl of food Penny made, but before she could pick up the fork next to it–

“Oh what?! That's it?!” Penny feigned consideration for Quinn’s food. “At least a couple more!” 

Jessica suspiciously squinted her eyes back at her daughter. Her motherly senses were telling her that Penny was up to no good but she couldn’t figure out what was off. Again with the pressure of the video being recorded that she knew Quinn would end up seeing, she smiled and turned her attention back to the plate of appetizers. “Okay but these will actually be the last two. As much as I love what Quinn made, I need room for your meal as well, hun. It’s only fair that I split the space in my stomach equally for the two of you.”

Quinn braced himself for the giant hand to loom over again, but no such object loomed. Without warning, his mom got up from her seat and turned around to get something from the fridge. As she walked towards the refrigerator, the teenager couldn’t help but glare at his mother’s rear, hugged tightly by the jeans she was wearing. The yoga classes were really paying off.

Jessica grabbed a bottle of ketchup from the fridge before also grabbing a small plate from a cupboard. She walked back to the dining table, sat down and squeezed some ketchup onto the plate.

“As great as these are on their own, I think some ketchup would make them extra tasty.” The mother preemptively apologized to the camera with a charming smile. Her warm blue eyes seemed to be begging for forgiveness to Quinn with the assumption that he’d be offended knowing she’s combining what he made with a condiment. And indeed he was.

“Ketchup!?” Quinn thought to himself. “There is no way they’re that bad?!” The young boy wanted to cry, but before a tear could be shed, he was suddenly distracted by a giant shadow looming over. With no hesitation this time, his mother’s enormous hand came down and grabbed a piggie nearby. As it was lifted into the air, Quinn couldn’t help but notice his sister giggling. He did his best to look over and could see her pointing the camera right at him and snickering. It was so embarrassing, he was ready to call it quits and let his mother know where he was.

Penny made sure to zoom right into Quinn’s face; he looked so miserable. She was loving every single moment of his suffering and couldn’t wait to show the video to all her friends. Even the popular kids at school would absolutely love it, she’d definitely win some approval points with them. Penny slowly turned the camera back to her mother.

Jessica dipped the appetizer in some ketchup before quickly popping it between her pink lips. She simply held it in her mouth, licking the ketchup off of it but refusing to chew. The mere thought of allowing any of the disgusting fat to leak out of the wiener was making her want to hurl. So she simply stalled and continued assaulting the piggie with her tongue, preparing it for a one way trip.

Quinn watched his mother play with the food in her mouth and couldn’t help but wonder, “Why isn’t she chewing it?” The thought that it was so bad that she was unable to bite into it started to gnaw deep into his heart. He continued watching as she seemed to position the entire piggie to the back of her mouth. She wouldn’t, right? She couldn't!

Without ceremony, he watched his mother attempt to swallow the entire appetizer whole.

*GLllrrr*

*Gllllkkkk*

…

She paused for a moment to inhale through her nose before continuing.

*GLRRRR!!!*

…

*GLLLLL*

*GLR*

*GLSHhhhh*

*GLRUK!!!*

Quinn watched a tear go down his mother’s face as the entire piece of food entered her esophagus whole. The morbid thought of what would have happened if he was in the biscuit wrapping sent a shiver down his spine. The bulge in his mother’s neck made its way down, agonizingly slow, past her collarbones before completely disappearing. Quinn’s gaze stopped at her giant breasts which were teasingly exposed by the deep v-neck cut.

“Did you just swallow that whole?” Penny asked, actually shocked from what she’d just witnessed. “That was really big…”

Jessica quickly wiped the tear going down her cheek before replying, “No, that would be silly, Penny! I just think I didn’t chew enough, that’s just how hungry I am.” The mother patted her stomach before swiftly reaching for another pig-in-a-blanket. “Okay, last one. Then I’m having yours, Pen!”

Quinn’s eyes went wide, the guardian predator had finally picked him out from the drove of piggies. As nervous as he was, with his heart racing, he was truly relieved that he’d finally get this over with. He cleared his throat and prepared to yell ‘surprise’. The giant graceful fingers came down and pinched the biscuit wrap that held him so tightly in place. He looked up towards his mother’s face, but as he was about to yell, his view was violently shifted towards the plate of ketchup. 

The plate of ketchup started to fill his vision. 

…

He hesitated.

…

And before he knew it, his entire exposed head and upper body were covered in the sticky condiment. The sauce got into all the crevices of his upper body. His eyes, nose, mouth, and ears were clogged with it. And the dipping process was so forceful he almost lost consciousness. 

Penny’s eyes went wide as she kept her camera view directed straight at the poor boy. She held herself back from bursting out into laughter as she watched their mom dip Quinn in the ketchup a few times. As Jessica lifted the boy-filled appetizer away from the ketchup plate and towards her face, Penny got a shot at the back of the biscuit wrap where the camera could see Quinn’s feet flailing wildly in desperation. Steadily the Quinn-piggie made his way towards his mother’s parting lips, at which point Penny expected for him to scream ‘surprise’...

…yet he didn’t. 

“Why isn’t the idiot saying anything!?” Penny thought, actually feeling some worry for her tiny brother. But very quickly it dawned on her: He can’t because of the ketchup. She opened her mouth to warn her mother, but held back. “She’ll probably figure out it’s him while he’s in her mouth, right? And when she does, she’ll get absolutely furious!” Penny could feel her heart start to race from excitement. This was all turning out better than she could have ever imagined, it really was the best Mother’s Day ever. “Oh man, he’ll be grounded for the rest of eternity.”

Quinn meanwhile was doing everything in his power to spit ketchup out of his mouth and blow the sticky glob out of his nostrils. With his hands pressed up against his sides in the biscuit wrap, he was unable to use his hands to clear his face. Sheer panic started to set in as not only was it becoming impossible to breathe, but he soon felt his mother’s warm breath start to waft towards him. He forcefully kept blinking to clear out the ketchup from his eyes and fortunately did manage to clear enough of his eyes to gain some vision back, but tragically the first thing he saw was his mother’s enormous mouth enveloping his tiny body.

Jessica had been so preoccupied with getting through Quinn’s food that she never took so much as a glance at what she was about to put in her mouth. It was heavier than the previous ones she had eaten yet she didn’t seem to care. It went right past her lips and was placed right in the middle of her wet salivating tongue. Something about its texture was off but she did her best to ignore it, she didn’t want to try and guess what Quinn had possibly messed up with it.

Meanwhile, Penny was trembling with elation. With no planning required, she had managed to capture a perfect shot of her mother unknowingly shoving her tiny adopted son into her mouth. Penny knew her friends at school were gonna go absolutely ballistic watching this. Even better is that she knew that if the video was posted online, it would totally blow up. The deviant sister was on Cloud 9.


Quinn tried to scream in terror as it was dawning on him what was happening. He was inside his mother’s mouth, disguised as a piece of food, and she had no idea. Any moment she could bring down her pearly incisors to crush one of his limbs or simply chomp off his head. The desperate boy tried to escape his tight biscuit prison, but progress was slow. Although his arms were pressed up at his sides and couldn’t move, his legs seemed to be getting dislodged and would be free at any moment. Just a few more pushes and–

Jessica curiously flipped the piggie in her mouth around and brought the ketchup covered side to face the tip of her tongue. She then began to play with the front of it with her wet tongue, tasting the delicious covered ketchup and licking all off. Something about this piggie tasted better than the others, and it wasn’t just the salty tomato add-on. She mindlessly continued harassing it with her tongue before a red-faced Penny interrupted.

“That one looked extra tasty, don’t you think, mom?” Penny asked with her eyes glued to the video being recorded.
Jessica was tempted to bite down and actually find out if this one was different from the rest, but remembering the taste from the first two made her reconsider. She simply played along and replied, this time forgetting to cover her mouth when speaking, “Taste’s delicious!”

Penny’s eyes went wide as her camera caught a glimpse of Quinn’s terrified face being worn out by his own mother’s giant tongue. It was tasting him all over his upper body with it licking all the ketchup away. With most of the ketchup gone, Penny couldn’t help but wonder why he wasn’t screaming for help. A part of her started to wonder if he was enjoying it, as sick as that thought was. In reality, Quinn now had a bunch of his mother’s saliva down his throat causing him to nearly drown in it.

Quinn managed to catch a glimpse of his sister recording him between the smacking of his mother’s tongue suffocating him to death with saliva. “Why isn’t she doing anything!?” he thought to himself in utter panic. “Can’t she see I can’t fight back or speak!? She's the worst sister ever!” Quinn was old enough to know that the world he lived in was cruel for people of his size, but he was about to find out that it was a lot crueler than he could have ever imagined. As he tried clearing his throat again to scream, he felt himself get flipped back around with his face now towards his mother’s gaping throat. Her pink uvula basically taunted him as it dangled just a few millimeters from his brown teary eyes. The poor boy was unwillingly forced to look into the dark pharynx below it. Horrific thoughts came to his mind before the giant tongue below him began to push him towards it.

“NO! NO, MOM WAIT!” he tried screaming through his saliva blocked throat, “MOMMY NO! STOP!” He couldn’t believe what was happening. Where was Penny?! Why wasn’t she stopping their mother!? He was unceremoniously being slid forwards into his own mother’s esophagus without her even knowing. His eyes now had a good glimpse of the tight entrance to his mother’s digestive system, a place he’d never imagined he’d potentially experience.

Jessica was eager to get to the meal her daughter prepared, so she simply pushed the piggie in her mouth to the back and prepared herself to swallow it. She’d put on enough of a show for the camera and simply wanted to move on.

The boy kept trying to scream and finally, with all his might, he managed to get enough of his throat clear to make audible sounds. He took a few deep much-needed breaths before attempting to yell for help, but his desperate pleas were still hard to hear, “MOMMY! NO, PLEASE STOP! I’M NOT FOOD! DON’T EAT ME!”

His attempts to scream didn’t make a difference; whether he liked it or not, his mother was going to swallow.

*Glllrrrr!*

Penny’s jaw dropped. She genuinely thought her mother would have noticed Quinn by now, and the last thing she was expecting was to hear her trying to swallow Quinn. The brunette thought again about saying something, but the devious side of her really didn’t mind the situation.

*Glkkkk~~*

Quinn was coughing hard trying to get his voice back, but the pressure of his mother’s throat trying to envelop him wasn’t helping. “Mommy, don’t swallow me! Nooooo!”

Jessica was having trouble swallowing the appetizer in her throat, she made note to never try doing it again as this one was way too big. She shook her head and tried harder.

*GLRRRRRRR!*

Quinn’s entire body was now within his mother’s throat, only his flailing feet could be seen dangling below her uvula. The pressure around his upper body was immense, he could intimately feel just how hard his mother was trying to get him down. If only she knew she was forcing her own son down her throat.


*GLLLLLLL!*

Another hard gulp was followed by many small fast ones to force the food down.

*GLLL~*

*GLRrrrr…*
*Gllkkkk..*

…
*GULK!*
With whatever remaining air he had in his lungs, Quinn cried out one last time to his mother before having his entire existence fully deposited into her esophagus. 

Jessica let out a sigh of relief as she rubbed the subtle bulge moving down her neck. “Oh, that one was hard to get down. I really need to chew more when I’m this hungry!” The bump in her neck slowly slid down the length of her upper torso, slugging along before finally disappearing around her collarbones. She continued to swallow to help it move down faster, completely oblivious to the stunned expression written on her daughter’s face.

Penny was frozen stiff in her chair, completely aghast at what had just happened. Even though she sparked the idea from the start, she never expected it to get to this. It was crazy. Her mom just unknowingly swallowed Quinn whole and alive. And it was all caught on her phone. Penny felt her hands shaking yet she kept on recording. Her brain was stuck in a moral dilemma trying to decide if she should tell mom what just happened, or just let it be. It’s Quinn's fault anyway that he hid in mom’s food and got eaten, right?

Quinn was in full panic mode, he did everything he could to try wriggle free of his tight confines but nothing was working. His mother’s esophageal walls were simply too strong and muscled him down like any other piece of food. About half a minute after being swallowed, he found himself being squeezed into a larger chamber. As he was dropped in, he knew well enough where he was. It was too dark to see with his own eyes but he could hear the horror – the stomach walls moving around him, the gurgling and churning of the acid surrounding him, and his mother's giant heartbeat above. He screamed for his mother again, but of course she couldn’t possibly hear him.

Jessica began stuffing her mouth with the bowl of food Penny had made. It not only smelt divine, but it also tasted absolutely perfect, just the kind of meal she needed after Quinn’s terrible appetizers. “This sweet peanut sauce you put over the chicken is absolutely delicious, hun!” she exclaimed to Penny right after chewing and swallowing a fork-full. Jessica looked up at her daughter and noticed she didn’t seem to be as smiley as she was earlier. “Something wrong, Pen?”

Penny kept her phone camera pointed right at her mother, the device capturing every single bulge being swallowed in immaculate 4K detail. If only her mother knew that every single bite of food she was currently taking was probably falling over Quinn in her stomach. Penny made sure to put up a fake grin, “Oh, nothing! I was just worried you weren't gonna like mine after having Quinn.”

Jessica brought up another fork-full to her mouth, not really thinking about it, before asking, “Quinn?”

Penny shook her head, “Oh, sorry! I meant Quinn’s food! That’s uh… what I meant!” Penny awkwardly cleared her throat. “But I am super happy you love the food mom. We both worked really hard on it.”

Jessica chewed another mouthful and swallowed. The sensation of packing her stomach with food after starving herself all day was an incredible dopamine rush. She couldn’t believe how fast she was going through the food, she was almost forgetting to chew with how good it was. She looked back up at Penny. “I’m going to have to make you two make dinner from now on if this is how good you guys are at cooking!”

Penny simply returned a weak smile before going back to staring at her phone screen as it recorded Quinn’s tragic demise live. She thought getting rid of Quinn would send her to the moon with utter happiness, but something about knowing he was being digested alive within their own mother seemed a bit too fucked up. Regardless, it was all his fault so she wasn’t going to let herself feel guilty about it. What dumbass would actually hide in food if they’re the size of a small mouse?

Quinn was ready to pass out from the overwhelming dread, but kept fighting. From all the wiggling he’d done, he finally managed to get free of his biscuit confines and in turn could now freely move his limbs. Without hesitation he laid up against the wavy wet stomach walls and began to bash at them as hard as he could, all while screaming for his mom at the top of his lungs. As much as he thought this might help get his mother’s attention, all it really did was make the acidic chamber more hostile.

*BRAAAaaaap!*
Jessica covered her mouth, her cheeks turning red from knowing that her daughter had just recorded the un-ladylike burp. “Excuse me! I think I ate way too fast!” The camera captured an ideal shot of the back of Jessica’s throat as the stomach fumes escaped their fleshy compartment. 

As some of the thick air left the stomach, Quinn felt the walls around him tense up and increase their aggressiveness.

*GLRRRRROOOKKKLLSSSHH*

*TSSSHHHHHHH~~~~!*
The organ that contained him battered his ears with the sounds of hostile digestion. It seemed to be getting louder by the minute, so loud that Quinn could barely hear himself crying out for help. And just then without warning, food his mother had swallowed released from the sphincter above and crashed right on top of him, launching him into the ankle-deep acid. Wiping the chewed up mash off his body, he could feel the acid itching his skin. Quinn never really paid attention in science class and had no idea how a stomach actually worked. But what he did know is that everything that entered a human stomach always ended up getting turned into poop. And nothing was more horrific to him at this very moment than the thought that he was going to become one of his mother’s turds.

Penny decided she had filmed enough and ended the recording there. She then put her phone away and simply stared in both shock and awe as her mother stuffed herself with more and more food. The girl’s eyes drifted to her mother’s stomach below her breasts and tried imagining what it was like for Quinn inside of it. She envisioned the young teenager crying for help, completely covered in chewed up rice, chicken, and vegetables while having his feet completely burnt up by the acids. Penny didn’t know how fast stomach acids worked, but she assumed he’d probably already lost his feet to them, truly a morbid thought.

Jessica looked down at her stomach due to hearing it groan and churn in happiness from finally being fed. She used her free hand and proudly patted it in front of Penny. “Oh I know I’m gonna be in a food coma after this. Definitely will need a nice evening nap while all this amazing food digests.” The bowl before her was almost empty, but she kept going until every speck of food within it was past her lips and down her throat.

Quinn put up his hands to try prevent the newly entering globs of chewed up food from covering him, but it was no use. At this point there was so much food within the cramped stomach that he was basically surrounded by it. His entire lower body was being slowly wedged into the combination of ingested food and stomach acid, a thick mush mix that seemed to be acting almost like quick sand. Not only was he losing the ability to move in the stomach, but the substance his lower body was stuck in was providing a terrible burning sensation. 

“MOMMY I MADE A MISTAKE!!! I’M SORRY!” he cried again in pure desperation. It was becoming evidently clear to him that his mother had no chance of hearing him as she actively digested him. Not only because he was deep within her, but the sounds of the digestion that surrounded him had become absurdly loud, at least relative to his tiny ears. Almost all he could hear was the bubbled groans and churning of the organ that contained him. And as the stomach walls closed in on him, he could feel them begin to tenderize his weak body. More and more food kept packing the stomach until Quinn had only his arms and head free from it.

Jessica put down her fork and leaned back in her chair. She had stuffed herself so much that the lower half of her shirt could no longer hide her lower torso from the distended abdomen. Her belly button even cutely peeked out the lower edge of the stretched shirt. Penny’s eyes were fixated to the belly button. “Wow, you uh… were really hungry, huh, mom?”

Jessica simply nodded as she rubbed her stomach, still completely unaware that her adopted son was busy being digested by it. She then stretched her arms into the air before getting up and heading towards the living room. “I’m gonna go take a quick little nap.” As she passed the doorway to exit the room, she made sure to add, “Oh, and make sure to show Quinn the video when he’s done with the washroom so he knows how much I loved what he made.”

Penny stayed seated at the dining table and just stared ahead blankly. This was it, she made her decision and said nothing. And in turn, she had finally gotten rid of Quinn and it was all so easy. She didn’t have to lift a single finger to get rid of him. And best of all was that it was all his doing. The fool had literally gotten himself eaten alive, almost comedically, by his own mother. Penny’s mind shifted to thinking about what this all meant. About how easy her life was going to be now that she didn’t have to babysit anymore. How she didn’t have to defend him at school from bullies anymore, or help him with homework, or best of all, he could no longer steal attention from her parents. They were HER parents, not his! Besides – she reasoned to make herself feel better – he was probably going to get eaten by some stranger's dog sooner or later, might as well get eaten by mom.

Penny couldn’t help but giggle at the sick thought.

She spent the next twenty minutes reflecting on the situation and planning what she was going to do with the absolutely golden video she had recorded. If she could show it to the popular kids at school, she could easily become one of them. No question about it. Near the end of her ponderous session about the video, she had another idea. Quinn was probably still alive in mom’s stomach, why not try to get a sound recording of it. Yeah… Kristy at school would think she’s the coolest if she got that recording! It’s totally brutal and Kristy loves brutal shit!
Penny quickly hopped to her feet and quietly scurried over to the living room. Entering it, Penny could see her mother napping away on her back over the long L-shaped couch. “Perfect,” the girl whispered under her breath as she slowly approached the sleeping woman. Reaching the edge of the couch, Penny wondered for a moment if it would wake her mother to do what she wanted, but concluded that it was worth the risk. The teenager carefully lowered her head, put her ear right below her mother’s left breast and up against her stomach. She listened.

Loud bubbling noises, gurgles, and churns echoed into her ear drum yet no sounds of Quinn. Was it possible that he’d already passed out or been completely digested? Wanting to make sure, the girl took the risk one step further and spoke quietly to the stomach that was busy assimilating all within itself.

“Quinn, you there?” she quietly muttered. “Hello?”

Quinn’s entire body was surrounded and compressed by chewed up food mush. The whole piggie his mother had swallowed was even pushing up against his face. Only his head really had any room to move around as the rest of his body was slowly being massaged and broken down. He could barely feel his feet anymore from having them submerged in stomach acid the entire time. His mind was also getting foggy, his thoughts were getting ever so close to acceptance that he was going to be some tiny bones and shit coming out of his mother’s ass. Yet amongst the depressing thoughts, he could have sworn he hallucinated his sister’s voice among all the digestive sounds. He thought he’d imagined it and didn’t think much of it.

Penny waited for a response but nothing came. She looked up at her mother’s slumbering face to make sure she was still deep within a slumber and decided that a little louder wouldn’t hurt. “Quinn! Hey! It’s Penny!”

Quinn definitely heard it this time, and knew he couldn’t have been imagining it. A surge of hope raced through his body as his eyes lit up. He yelled at the top of his lungs, “PENNY! PENNY! PLEASE PLEASE, I’M STILL ALIVE! HELP!”

A grin appeared on Penny’s face before whispering to herself, “Jackpot.” With no hesitation she took out her phone and carefully lifted her mother’s shirt, completely exposing the bulging midriff, the digestive sounds becoming louder. She then began to record and placed the phone right over where she knew her mother’s stomach was. The girl got giddy with excitement as she lowered her face close to the stomach to taunt, “So, how does it feel knowing mom ate you? You’re gonna be mom’s shit, you idiot.”

“PENNY?!” Quinn yelled in disbelief. He swore he must have heard her wrong through all the stomach activity. There was no way she actually said that. “Penny?! Please! Tell mom to throw me up! I don’t wanna be here! It burns really bad!”

Penny managed to catch some of what he said, it was hard to decipher as it was not only muffled through the skin but also broken up by loud digestive bubbly gurgles. She rolled her eyes and asked, “Why? You literally climbed into her food and let her eat you. Seems like you wanted this.”

“NO!” the boy screamed with all his might. He couldn’t believe what he was hearing coming from his sister’s mouth. “NO! I DON’T WANT THIS! I DON’T WANT TO BE DIGESTED BY MOM! PLEASE!” He tried wriggling out of his confines in retaliation but it was no use, he was completely enveloped by the chewed up acidic mash.

Penny couldn’t help but chuckle at how pathetic he was. She made sure to push the phone into her mother’s skin to get a better recording but the selfish act seemed to backfire. She pushed too hard.

“Huhhhh, wha-?” Jessica mumbled as she was awoken from her slumber. She lifted her head and raised a brow as soon as she caught her daughter with her head up against her stomach. “P-Penny? What are you doing?”

Penny’s heart stopped. She swiftly got to her feet, ended the recording on her phone and put the device in her pocket. Her mind raced to find an excuse as she watched her mom get up from the couch. She flew too close to the sun!

“Penny? Why are you acting so strange?” Jessica queried as she inspected her daughter’s clearly distraught facial expression. “And why was your head on my stomach? …Were you listening to it?”

“I uh…” Penny ineptly muttered.

“Honey… you’re making me really worried. Please explain yourself.” Jessica got up to her feet and looked down at her daughter. “Is something wrong?”

“N-nothing…” the girl barely whimpered. Her mind continued to race for a possible explanation. 

Jessica squinted suspiciously at her daughter before putting a hand on her own hip. “What were you doing, honey? I know that look on your face when you’re up to no good.”

There was no getting out of this and Penny knew it. She’d just have to feign ignorance and tell a part of the truth. She rubbed her left arm and tried to explain, “Well, you see…”

“I’m listening,” The mother sternly pressured the girl.

Penny swallowed hard before continuing, “...I watched the video we recorded for Quinn and I saw something shocking. Truly! I didn’t expect it!”

Jessica could feel herself getting nervous as she could tell from her daughter’s tone that it was bad news. She simply nodded her head and listened.

“It’s about Quinn…” the girl muttered shamefully, “...He told me he was going to the washroom, but I think he lied to me.”

Jessica felt her heart rate jump. Now she was getting really worried. “Is it about Quinn? Is that what's wrong? If he didn’t go to the washroom, then where is he?”

Penny shamelessly stared at the ground for a few seconds. She was too scared to say it out loud, but managed to slowly lift her hand and point a finger right at Jessica’s churning stomach. Penny was scared stiff of how her mother would react, especially if she ended up blaming her for it.
Jessica looked down at the finger pointing at her abdomen and raised an eyebrow, “Penny, I don’t think I follow. …Why are you pointing at my stomach?”

Penny looked up at her mother’s eyes, “He’s in there mom… You ate him.” Jessica tried finding the hint of lying in her daughter’s eyes, but she could not. Her heart fell. It was impossible, there was no possible way on earth that what Penny just said was true. Jessica began to pray that it must be some terrible childish prank she was pulling. She couldn’t possibly fathom how her son managed to get into her food-packed stomach, especially without her noticing. The mother shook her head again before letting out a nervous smile. “Very funny, Penny, but seriously, where is he?”

Penny nervously took out her phone and opened up the video she recorded of her mother eating. She made sure to fast forward to right before her mother put the biscuit wrapped Quinn in her mouth. She pressed play and turned the screen to her mother. “I didn’t notice him when it happened mom, I swear! I only noticed when watching the video back!”

Jessica brought the phone right up to her face and squinted so she could see. Her face went pale and her eyes froze in absolute terror. The video clearly showed Quinn’s tiny feet flailing from the biscuit wrap as he was placed into her gaping maw. She wanted to look away but kept watching. The video then showed herself unknowingly lick the ketchup off of Quinn in her mouth. Even getting a glimpse of his crying face before her tongue pushed him to the back of her mouth and:

*GLLL~*

*GLRrrrr…*
*Gllkkkk..*

…
*GULK!*
Penny stopped the video right after the swallow and immediately began yelling excuses, “I swear I didn’t notice him at the time, mom! I wasn’t paying attention! He must have secretly gotten into the food to surprise you! I swear, I swear!” The girl could see her mother wasn’t reacting at all to what she was saying, the older woman seemed like she was about to faint. Desperate to save her own ass, Penny kept making up lies to protect herself, “I was listening to your stomach earlier because I wanted to check if he was still alive! If we could still save him!”

Quinn could make out some of Penny’s muffled voice and began to furiously yell as loud as he could within his biological coffin, “NOOOO NOOOOO! SHE’S LYING! SHE KNEW, MOM! SHE KNEW! LET ME OUT!” He struggled with all his might but the stomach only reacted by pouring stomach bile into his face and tenderizing the food around him more aggressively. He tried keeping his ears up against the stomach walls to listen to the outside better, but his mother’s increasing heart beat was getting deafeningly loud, even louder than the stomach gurgling. The deafening sounds helped remind the boy that his mother’s body saw him as just another piece of food.

Jessica couldn’t believe the insane situation at hand. It was a beautiful Mother’s Day like any other and somehow she’d managed to ingest her own son during it. All without even noticing. She felt like collapsing to the ground, but knew she had to at least try and save him. She turned her shell-shocked face to Penny, tears forming around eyes. “Honey, did you hear him? Was he still alive?”
“Yes! B-but…” Penny hesitated for a moment. The last thing she needed was Quinn to be thrown up alive and tell their mom the truth of what happened. She needed him to stay in their mother’s stomach whether he liked it or not. “...But I think he wants to stay there, he did feed himself to you after all.”

Jessica didn’t like the words coming out of Penny’s mouth, and decided to ignore them before running to the kitchen to try throw Quinn up. She leaned over the sink and shoved her fingers to the back of her throat to try make herself gag. Yet it was no use as the woman had completely numbed her gag reflex over the decades. But she kept on trying, trying to gag herself as she spit into the sink over and over again.

Penny followed her mother into the kitchen as she watched her painfully try to hurl. She REALLY didn’t want it to work out, she had to turn the tide back in her own favour.

“Mom, he did this himself. He wanted this!” Penny reasoned from behind. “Besides, he’s probably all messed up by your stomach, he’ll probably be crippled if you get him out.”

Jessica ignored her and kept trying to throw up.

Quinn meanwhile could hear his mother doing her best to throw him up. “Yes, c’mon mom! Please keep trying!” The contents around him mixed aggressively in the acidic sac, but being so heavy and with his mother’s lack of a gag reflex, they did not seem to want to leave. The whole stomach seemed to be spazzing out around him, causing chunks of digested food to get all over his face and into his mouth.

“MOM!” Penny yelled, panic in her voice, “You’ve probably already digested too much of him! Just let it go! He did this to himself!”

Jessica kept on trying, unwilling to give up, even though she was starting to believe the insanity her daughter was spewing. It had been about half-an-hour since she swallowed him, even though he was alive, what was left of him would probably be too horrific to look at.

“Mom!” Penny continued to yell in panic, “Just let him get digested! It’s more merciful!”

Quinn couldn’t believe what he was hearing coming from his own sister’s mouth. They always fought and bickered with one another, but he never expected her to give up this easily on him when his life was on the line. He was her brother for crying out loud, how could she possibly feel that way, even if she did hate him.

Jessica knew there was no chance she was going to be able to make herself throw up. 

Something in her eyes seemed to snap.

She pulled her saliva coated fingers out of her mouth and turned to her daughter with a teary face yet angry tone, “I want to see you delete the video, now.”

Penny opened her mouth to argue back but knew it would be an irreparable mistake to fight back. She reluctantly took out her phone, showed her mom the video. Hesitantly, she opened the details for the video and pressed the delete option.

As she saw the video get deleted, Jessica looked up at Penny and bluntly stated, “You’re grounded.”

Penny had tears form in her eyes. “Why! How long?!”

“Don’t ask me why, and you’re grounded until I say so. Now go to your room.”

Penny wanted to scream and lash out but held her emotions back. It was the least she could do for both her mother and what was left of her brother. She dragged her feet out the kitchen and went towards her room. She began to rant to her best friend over text the second she got the chance.

Jessica at this point knew Quinn was doomed. She knew she wouldn’t be able to successfully throw him up and it was too late to go look for help. Painfully slow, she walked to the dining table and sat down in the chair from before. She glanced down wearily at her stomach. “Honey, I am so sorry about what you’re going through,” she cooed while calmly rubbing it. “But I don’t think I’ll be able to get you out.” The mother was doing her best to keep a calm and confident exterior demeanor for Quinn. She wanted to keep him comfortable knowing she was there to support him as she digested him. As fucked up as it was, she felt like it would be the best course of action. She could spend all the time she needed to mourn later.

She let out a nervous sigh, “I just don’t understand why you hid in my food, hun! You know how dangerous that is and look what happened! I’ve told you so many times not to play in human food! And you still did it!”

Quinn listened to his mother’s voice as the stomach relentlessly tenderized him. Even with his demise just around the corner, he did indeed find his mother’s voice to be comforting and warm. With her talking, it almost felt like he wasn’t in any danger.

*GRRrrllllssshhhh!*

*GLLooopppgshshs!*
Her stomach on the other hand didn’t seem to care about making the experience comforting at all. It continued to carelessly churn away with its ultimate goal to break him down. It didn’t discriminate, and considered anything that fit down Jessica’s throat as food. Quinn simply closed his eyes as he listened to his mother talk, trying his best to ignore the acidic sac’s assaults.

“Honey, I’m sorry about this whole thing, but I didn’t notice you!” Jessica argued down towards her stomach. Her mind was getting disillusioned with utter cope. “You literally disguised yourself as food! You know mommy can’t see very well without her glasses!”

A pregnant pause hung in the air as Jessica listened to her stomach gurgle and churn at the food within it. The digestive organ was indulging in the food she had provided it with. Quinn was now literally destined to just be turned into simple nutrients for her motherly body. She shook her head in disbelief, Quinn was going to become her shit. The thought disgusted her as regrets of ever adopting him spiraled into her distraught mind. Why did she think she could handle a tiny son?! She clearly wasn’t up to the responsibility!

Another silent pause.

*Glorp!*
She exhaled through her nose as she hung her head in despair.

*Glllrrrrsgghshshsh…*
She felt what she thought were his kicks coming from within right before some disgusting stomach air shot up her throat.

*Brrrrawp!!!*
Even with nobody there, she felt her cheeks blush red from the burp. She tried to make light of the situation, “I know this is messed up to say, hun, but you were definitely one of the best meals I’ve ever had. Easily the best piggie out of the bunch!” Just hearing the words come out of her mouth made her cringe, what was she thinking!?

Quinn couldn’t really believe what he heard come out of his mother’s mouth, but at this point it didn’t matter. The reality was set in stone and he was in the process of accepting his fate. He untensed himself and simply let the stomach do its job. No more resistance. He simply relaxed and listened to the rhythmic churning and his mother’s soothing voice.

Jessica stared blankly at the wall as she tried to salvage the situation and come up with something more reassuring, “Oh, and don’t think about becoming my poop! That’s a weird thing to think about! Just think about the fact that you’re safe and warm inside mommy!” She was desperate but really had nothing good to say.

Quinn heard the following strange comment, but didn’t react. He could feel the air quickly dissipating from her stomach, the last burp took out what was left of breathable oxygen. All his lungs could inhale now was stale, metallic tasting air. He couldn’t feel any of his limbs anymore. He was letting himself drift away.

Jessica shook her head in disbelief over the whole situation. It was crazy but she knew well enough that tinies had short lifespans. Every few weeks she was hearing about some tiny accidentally getting killed in some ridiculous way. Maybe Penny was right and her eating Quinn accidentally was one of the better ways he could go. At least he’d become a part of her. A smile even appeared across her face as she looked down, “On the bright side, hun, at least it was me who ate you and not some dog or bully at school, right?”

Quinn drifted away to a slumber as the stomach walls began to rub and crush his body from all sides. It was official, his mother’s digestive system was going to win. He had accepted his fate.

Jessica sat in the kitchen for the next hour talking to what remained of Quinn in her stomach. She didn’t know he’d passed out at this point, but nonetheless she continued to talk out loud. She made sure to talk about all the things that would have been worse than getting eaten by her and how lucky they both are that he didn’t give her indigestion. Jessica was so lost in her solo dialogue with her stomach that she was starting to convince herself that this was the best end result for Quinn. She loved him and never would have wanted him to end up like his parents did, especially not like his father. She still was sad about Quinn’s demise of course, but very quickly ended up accepting the reality. After the fact, she even started to wonder if Quinn possibly fantasized about getting swallowed alive by her. She’d heard people online talking about all the weird fetishes tinies could have, and guessed Quinn might have had the desire to get eaten. That was obviously just Jessica coping, but nonetheless she decided to believe it anyway.

As for Penny, she was fortunately tech-savvy enough to know that the video she ‘deleted’ was not actually gone, and was simply sent to the video gallery’s ‘trash’ folder. The teen simply opened the folder while grounded in her room and pressed to recover the video, and just like that, it was as if she’d never deleted it. She watched it over and over that night making sure to take it all in. It was so surreal and thrilling to watch. And of course, without her mother’s knowledge, she couldn’t help but show it secretly to all the popular students at school. 

Every single student she showed it to had their minds blown. They had seen the typical tinies getting gobbled up by dogs many times on shady sites, but nothing as absurd as a mother unknowingly swallowing her own adopted son. It was an instant hit at the school, and created so much attention that out of fear of being caught, Penny had to stop showing it around. Even though only a small number of students got to see it with their own eyes, every student knew about it by the end of the year. Teachers caught wind as well, but could only assume it was a silly rumour as nobody was either willing or knew where the original video came from. 

As so just like that, over the years and well past Penny’s time at the school, the student body kept the legend going about there being a video out there that showed a mother swallowing her own tiny son alive. But with the passage of time and no evidence of the video itself, different students created their own narratives about the video. Some were saying that the mother was angry at the boy and that's why she ate him. Others said that he begged her in the video to swallow him and that it was a willing thing. Of course, nobody knew what the truth really was, but there was one rather strange rumour about the video that particularly stood out. The rumor had come from a teacher that had worked at the school since the days of when Penny attended. The rumor was that the mother from the video adopted a new son only a few months after the video was created.

