“So you don’t mind if I come and join along with your friends tonight?”  Bob, 20 years old and 6’ with medium length brown hair, was nervous about meeting her friends.  He knew they were into drugs of sorts, and he had never been around people of that type very often.

“Not at all, I’m sure they’d like to see a new face,” Tammy smiled to him as they left her house.  She chuckled a little as they walked to her car, noticing as Bob began to appear slightly nervous.  “Don’t worry, I’m sure they’ll like you.”

He wasn’t sure how to take her emphasis on like, but he playfully bumped her shoulder feeling a little bit better now.  They often teased each other during class, and had just started hanging out.  Bob needed to try and branch out more with the people he hung out with, and so he began with Tammy and her friends.

They reached her car, a mid-90s Saturn 2 door coup, and the nervousness returned to him again.  He hadn’t had luck with people he met, and was worrying about how things would go.  He opened the passenger door and sat down inside as she started the car.  They smiled to each other as they pulled out of her driveway.

“So, what are your friends like?”  Even though short, Bob didn’t like the silence.

“Well, they’re pretty laid back, ya know?  They’ll mostly just wanna lay back and chat, ya know?”

“Are they going to try and get me to…?”

“Oh no, don’t worry about it.  They’ll offer you a hit or something, but they won’t like force it down you.”  Tammy motioned her response with her hands as they were stopped at the stoplight.  She smiled and patted Bob on the shoulder as they started moving again. “Don’t be so nervous, they just sit around and get the munchies after a few hits, kinda like stereotypical pot heads, ya know?”

Bob began to feel calmer now, he was already a laid back person.  And munchies?  Well, who doesn’t like a snack now and then?  “You’re right, I’ll be fine.  Long as they don’t get so high they try and make me a munchie.”

“They don’t get that high, Bob.”  They laughed at this, as Bob mimed someone getting high and making someone else their big munchie.  She playfully pushed him to get Bob to stop as she pulled into the driveway of her friend’s house.  “We’re here.”

“Well, at least I have you to save me if they think I look like a munchie.”  Bob joked as he got out of the car.  He looked back to Tammy as he stood up to stretch his legs, catching her sizing him up.  Not quite sure what to make of this, he gave her an odd look back.

“Well, I dunno, it might be pretty funny.”  They both laughed again at this as they walked together up to the door.  Tammy opened the door and let herself in.  “Hey, whose home?” she announced as she let Bob in after her.

“Tammy, hey!”  A guy Bob didn’t recognize came around the corner and gave Tammy a hug.  “How you doin?”

“I’m doing good,” she responded, returning the hug.  She motioned over to Bob, who had his hands in his pockets, looking somewhat out of place.  “This is Bob.  Bob, this is Richie.”

“Hey Bob, nice to meet’cha.”  He extended his hand to Bob and had it promptly shaken as they nodded in greeting to each other.  “Evan and Laura are already down stairs, if you both want to head down.  I was about to head out to get some snacks myself.”  He started to make his way past them through the doorway, than stopped and turned back to Tammy.  “Hey, Laura’s had a hard week, so she is already baked I bet.  Lost her job today, so she might not be up for much tonight.”

“Aww, poor girl.  I hoped she would have been able to keep it.  I’ll head down and try to cheer her up.”  She waved to Richie as he shut the door behind him.  Bob tried to have a look of concern on his face for Laura, though it was slightly hard since she was someone that he had never met.  He continued to follow Tammy as she went around the corner Richie had come from, which led to a stairway leading downstairs.  As they reached the bottom, he saw a pretty nice basement.  There were three couches, all in about a half circle facing a 60’’ flat screen.  For potheads, they had some pretty good stuff.

“Hey Evan.”  Tammy waved to Evan, a slim built short fellow with trimmed bleached hair, as she sat down on the couch opposite his.  He looked over to her and nodded, then brought his attention back to the Television that the couches were all facing.  After a few seconds he looked back again, realizing the person there wasn’t Richie.  “Evan, this is Bob.  Hope you don’t mind him joining tonight.”

“Nah, girl.  You interested?” he raised his joint in the direction of Bob, who politely shook his head no.  Evan took a hit as he lay back on the couch.

Bob took a seat on the middle couch, with Evan on the right and Tammy on the left couch.  He heard a door behind and looked back as he got comfy to see a bathroom he hadn’t noticed yet, and saw a pretty girl walk out.  He couldn’t help but stare; she was actually not just pretty, but pretty hot.  Very nice body, medium-long brown hair, and a wasted expression on her face.  The latter wasn’t as much attractive, but Bob guessed this must be Laura.

“Hey girl, looks like you started the fun early.”  Tammy had gotten up and was walking over to Laura, who smiled back to her.  “How you doin, you doin okay?”  They gave each other a quick hug, and smiled to each other.

“Hey ya, ya know, I’m fine.  I just wanna sit back and not think about it, ya?” Laura shrugged as she looked over to the unfamiliar face on the couch.  Bob ducked down just barely as he slightly blushed; he’d been staring right at her this whole time.

“That’s Bob, he’s a friend from class.  He’ll be hanging for the night.”

“Hey Bob,” she waved to Bob as he turned back to the TV, hearing both of the girls giggling at how silly he was acting.  Laura moved over and stepped over the back of the couch where Bob was sitting as Tammy began to walk into the bathroom.  “Aw man, I am so hungry.  I want Richie to get back, we need our munchies!”

“Hey, there’s always Bob,” Tammy joked as she walked into the bathroom.  Bob chuckled nervously as he looked to Laura, who had a confused look on her face.

“It was a joke, we were in the car and I… well, never mind… it’s just an inside joke.”  He slouched down a little as all three of them watched TV.  Shortly the program they were watching was ending and an advertisement played for the next show.

“Aw, hey, I hate this show.  Let’s watch some cartoons.  Where’s the remote?”  She began looking around from where she was sitting.  Evan just simply shrugged.  Bob shrugged as well as he looked behind him, wondering why Tammy was taking so long in the bathroom.  He looked back to the TV and saw the remote on the couch near where she had been sitting briefly.

“Hey, there it is.  I’ll get it.”  He stood up, and began to walk past Laura.  She took a good look at his ass, and licked her lips.  She was too hungry, and Tammy had said he was there to eat, so why not?  Bob took half a step past her as she wrapped her arms around his waist.  His heart took a beat, as he got excited that a hot girl was doing this to him.  That is, until he realized just exactly what she was doing.

Laura pulled him back slightly as she bit his jean-covered ass.  She wasn’t sure how she was going to eat someone this big, but she was going to do it.  She tried to bite again, pulling him back some.  As she did this Bob lost his balance.  This time she opened her mouth wider, and pulled him back.  With out any balance, Bob fell backwards towards her, and his ass got stuck between her lips.

“Hey… HEY!  What are you doing!?”  Bob wasn’t quite able to tell what was going on; all that he knew was that this high girl was biting his ass, than he felt something wrap around his whole ass as he fell back.  He felt her grip and pull him hard around the waist, and the wrapping soon started to crawl around his ass.  Pretty soon she attempted to bend him over.  “What the fuck!?  Hey!  No, no, nooo!  I’m not your munchies, Tammy was kidding!”

At the sound and commotion, Evan rolled over in time to see Laura pull hard again, drawing a little more of Bob into her mouth, a little bit a drool passing her lips.  As he was high himself, he could only laugh at the odd sight before him.  Bob kept shouting for her to stop, trying hard to find a way to get out of the hungry girl’s mouth.

Soon he heard the bathroom door behind him open, and felt relieved: Tammy would save him.  He tried to turn around to see her, but only felt himself being drawn into the girl’s mouth more, feeling her tongue and teeth along as he slowly was pulled in deeper.  Laura slid her tough along his ass, and than up between his legs along the crotch of his pants.  She wasn’t able to taste anything other than jeans, though she could swear licking here was doing something for Bob.  He began to blush at this, getting an erection despite the fact the girl was eating him.  He tried to reach down, in hopes of pushing her tongue away.

“What the hell is going on out here?  Bob, what are you doing?”  Tammy watched Bob from behind the couch as one of his arms flailed around franticly, than watched as he dropped forward as Laura doubled him over in preparation.  She stamped over to see him with his hips halfway inside of Laura’s mouth, and took a step back.  She looked over to Evan, who was still laughing and enjoying the ‘show’.

“Hey, Tammy, get me out!  She took you seriously; she’s making me her food!  Quickly, before she starts to swallow, get me ou…” he stopped mid word as he started to blush hard.  Laura had reached slightly into her mouth to unzip his pants, but had accidentally grabbed his erection.  Briefly searching along his crotch, she found it and began to try and take off his jeans.  She didn’t like the taste.  Bob tried to put his hands over hers to stop her, but this was getting to be too much for him to do anything about it.

Tammy had walked around the couch, and was standing in front of her soon to be meal friend, holding back her laughter.  Laura had succeeded in undoing Bob’s pants, and began to try and pull off his pants; however, Bob was fighting to keep them on to try and save himself some embarrassment.  His hopes soared when he saw Tammy’s hands reach forward, but they sunk quickly as he saw that she wasn’t helping him.

“Tammy, what are you doing?  Don’t help her, get me out!”  It wasn’t very convincing, as Tammy helped push his hands aside so that Laura could slide off his pants.  He was pulled out of her mouth about an inch as Laura pulled, getting his boxer’s along with his pants.  Tammy reached down and held is legs together with his pants halfway down.  Pulling his shoes off, she was soon able to get the rest of his pants off.  Now unable to keep her laughter back, she dropped the shoes.

He couldn’t believe it, this hot, high girl was going to eat him, and all his friend could do was pull his pants down and laugh.  He pushed his hands back into Laura’s mouth, as he was de-panted, trying to cover his own erection.  However, Tammy was able to get an eyeful as she continued to laugh.

“Bob, you’re a munchie for Laura, and big munchies at that,” Tammy winked as she pulled his pants the rest of the way off.  Laura went back to pulling him into her mouth.  She couldn’t help but laugh, as she stood there and watched.

Bob kept trying to grab onto something, anything, to keep from being just food for this girl.  He felt her tongue licking along him, blushing hard at how turned out that was making him.  She began to move her tongue back and forth along the bottom of his shaft and sac, as he slowly sank in another inch.  Laura’s hands let go of his waist as she grabbed onto his dick with one hand, and began to move up and down along it.

Tammy and Evan couldn’t help themselves and were now on the floor laughing at this.  Bob was still being drawn into Laura’s mouth, now the only meal they’d ever seen get a hand job as it was being eaten.

Bob had never experience anything like this.  In fact, very few people had.  He quickly gave up trying to get out, being too turned on from the hand job.  He placed his hands on Laura’s lips, and gave a small grunt as his face turned bright red.  He couldn’t believe what was going on, he was being eaten and all anyone could do was laugh.  To top things off, he had never been so turned on in his life.  He could feel his ass now entering her throat, her lips riding up over his hips.  Within a minute he came, covering his lap in his own white, hot juices.

He didn’t have times to collect himself, for just as he finished Laura grabbed his thighs.  Still throbbing, he felt her push hard as she swallowed, drawing his hips into her mouth, giving her a chance to taste his fresh cum on his lap.  The sensation of being eaten was too much, causing him to quickly come again.

Tammy tried to collect herself, watching Bob begin to disappear inside her friend.  She wasn’t able to keep her composure as she heard the loud gulp, and part of Bob become nothing more than a large bulge inside of Laura’s throat.  She fell back over laughing, as did Evan.

Coming out of the sexual high, Bob realized that she was having trouble getting him in. He didn’t have a good footing, and was not able to grab onto anything but the couch.  This wasn’t going to help him though, as it wasn’t easy to keep a grip on.  He began to bend forward again as another inch slid into Laura’s mouth; he felt her throat trying to pull him back.  He franticly threw his arms around, hoping someone would grab them and pull him out.

Tammy began to gain her composure finally as she saw her friend having difficulty with Bob.  She got back up, taking a moment to look at this member, and sperm covered lap.  She was luckily out of reach of Bob’s arms, as he reached for her to gain some leverage.  Bending down, she grabbed his ankles and started to lift them up.  She smiled as Bob let out a large sigh of relief, beginning to relax as he expected her to soon pull him out.  Soon the leverage shifted, but it was in favor of Laura.  As Tammy lifted Bob’s legs up over her friend’s head, she was able to lean her head back and let gravity help her.


With another loud swallow, Bob felt the throat around his ass pull him deeper, sinking in up to this thighs and mid-torso.  Laura grabbed the base of his shirt, and lifted it up as she took another swallow, bringing him in up to his chest and knees.  

This had gone from bad, to worse, to even worse.  His friend wasn’t just not helping him now, but she was helping this hungry girl to eat him easier.  His shirt was lifted up over his head and soon off, which left him completely naked inside this girl’s mouth.  He could feel her tongue working all along his things as gravity slowly inched him down.  Soon he felt and heard another swallow as she slid suddenly downward again.  His knees were pressed against his chest as her lips were up to his armpits. His ass was now entering her stomach, the acids and heat starting to sting as he was being drawn in as nothing more than her next meal.  He was lost for words, just in shock of the whole experience.

Laura reached up and grabbed Bob’s arms, and pushed down with another gulp.  His shoulders now slid just past her lips.  With another swallow his ankles were up to his face.  He attempted to form words of protest, but wasn’t able to breathe due to the tight confines of her throat around his chest.  He felt her lips slowly crawling up around the back of his head, and up his ankles.  With a very small swallow, he saw her lips slide up over his head, a small hole now where he could still see out.  Soon his view was blocked as Tammy leaned forward and waved.  Another swallow and all that was left were his hands.  Laura giggled as her friend played with Bob’s fingers, watching them slowly disappear between her lips.  She tightly closed her mouth and took one last large swallow, sending the rest of Bob down into her waiting stomach.  

“Ahhh…” Laura sighed with contentment, as she sat back and rubbed her massive Bob filled belly.  It gurgled and groaned loudly, working hard on its now large meal trapped inside.

“Hey Bob, how does it feel to be in Laura’s tummy?”  Tammy had barely contained herself for this long, patting Laura’s stomach as she giggled.  She than grabbed Laura’s stomach with both hands, and gently shook it?  “Hey Bob-munchies, how you doing in there?”  She felt Bob wiggle and could faintly here him over the stomach sounds, and as Laura’s flesh muffled his voice.

Within seconds of shaking her belly, Laura shuffled around unpleasantly.  Tammy sat down next to her friend.

“Was he too big for you?” Tammy comforted her friend, as she patted her belly.

Laura looked up to Tammy, and let out a monstrous belch in Tammy’s face, which smelled of Bob.  She couldn’t contain herself, and Tammy once again fell backwards in an uncontrollable laughing fit.

“Tammy, you need to bring friends… munchies more often.  Mmm, he was good!”  She rubbed her belly as Bob’s movements slowed and soon stopped, and soon stopped.  Within a minute he had run out of oxygen and passed out inside of  her.

Just after Bob’s movements had died down, the door opened and closed upstairs.  Richie had just gotten back with munchies for them.  As he got down stairs, he dropped the food at the sight of Laura’s giant stomach.  Through tears and fits of laughter, Tammy and Evan filled him in on what had happened.  If it wasn’t for them acting out how Bob and Laura had looked, he might not have found it so funny, but within a minute he too was joining in on their laughter.

~Scat~

Her stomach had gone into a super digestion mode, fully digesting Bob and shrinking down to near normal size within several hours.  She rubbed her stomach again, feeling the need to let whatever was left of Bob back out.

“Aww guys, Bob seems to want back out.  I’ll be right back.”  Tammy, Even, and Richie both started laughing some at this.  Tammy had gotten up and walked up behind Laura as she slowly made her way to the bathroom.

“Hey, damn girl, this is just too great.  I gotta say goodbye to Bob-munchie.”  They both entered the bathroom and locked the door behind them.  Tammy took a seat on the side of the bathtub right across from the toilet, trying hard to keep from breaking out into laughter again.  Laura stopped as she passed the mirror, and wiggled her ass a little as she pulled down her pants.  She glanced at her ass in the mirror, examining the slight size change that had occurred.  

“Hey, I think a little of Bob waned to stay behind.”  They both began giggle as Laura took a seat on the toilet.  Before she could stop herself, she had let out a long fart.

“Bob, excuse yourself!”  Tammy couldn’t help herself, she had said it before thinking.  They were both laughing now, as she tried to keep her balance on the side of the toilet.  She got herself under control again, and looked to Laura.  “Hey, Bob is going to take a lot of flushes.”  They both giggled at how devilish they felt.

“Well, its time to say goodbye.”  Laura spread her legs slightly so that they could both look down and watch.  With a small not very lady-like grunt, she began to feel what remained of Bob pressing against her anus.  With a few more grunts, a long log had begun to emerge, and soon splashed into the toilet.  She wiggled abruptly on the toilet, “Bob!  Don’t splash me like that.”  They both giggled again.

More and more of the shit formally known as Bob exited Laura, and soon began to fill up the toilet.  Tammy reached up to the flush button.  

“Bye-bye Bob,” she waved as she hit the button.  The turds currently filling the toilet were sucked down, making room for Laura to continue to release Tammy’s former friend.  Tammy looked down as she saw another long log emerge, and slip down into the toilet water.

“Tammy, your friend is too big!”  She says as she leans forward, pushing the last of Bob into the toilet.  She reaches for some toilet paper and takes several minutes making sure she’s wiped herself thoroughly.  Laura looked down between her own parted legs to see what was left.

“Bob, you sure made a lot of shit.”  Tammy waved as she flushed the second toilet bowl full of shit away, and they both stared as the last bit of Bob spun and disappeared.  They looked to each other and began to giggle again as Laura pulled up her pants.  Many a shit joke was shared as Laura thorough.  As they left the bathroom, Tammy tried to imagine how funny it would be for Laura to eat that really cute guy from her math class.

