Jake and Mel’s Vore Day
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"Hey, check out what's trending on social media!" Melissa said, holding out her phone for Jake to look at as they cuddled on his couch.
"Holy Frigga!  That looks almost like a jotun that just ate.  Except… the character that did the eating has dark hair?" Jake said.
Melissa scrolled on her phone, showing him that there was more, featuring predators of a vast variety of hair and skin colors… and species.  A great deal of it was furry art, or monsters of some sort.  He noted the tag that all the pieces shared: #voreday.
"Vore day?  What the Hel?" Jake asked.
"I looked it up.  Apparently, this is a fetish for some humans, and today is some sort of holiday for them," Melissa explained.
"Heh.  Funny.  I know you're due for a meal, but you know there's no safe way to seek out one of these seemingly willing humans, though, right?" Jake said.
Melissa rolled her eyes.  "Yeah, duh, I know.  You've made it very clear how stupid it would be to pull an Armin Meiwes and seek out willing prey.  But I was thinking, maybe this should be a holiday for us, too?  Do you want to get a meal of your own tonight?"
Jake tapped his hand against his thigh as he considered that.  "I mean, I'm not really all that hungry, but it's hard to pass up an excuse to share a meal with you."
Melissa smiled.  "So, it's settled, then?  We're both grabbing a nice, tasty human tonight?"
Jake laughed.  "When you put it that way, how can I say no?"

That evening, Jake and Melissa headed to a club together as usual for one of their meal nights, and zeroed in on their respective targets.  Before long, they had convinced a couple of human women to come back to 'their' place.  Jake's meal rode in the front seat with him, while Melissa sat in the back seat with her dinner, making out.  When they got their prey inside Jake's house, the young predators struck as one, choking out the humans, their hands wrapping around the women's necks, thumbs pressed down on the carotids.  As soon as their game fell still, they carried their food to the dining room table and laid their food out side by side before proceeding to unwrap it.
As soon as the prey was stripped, and Jake had removed his own t-shirt, Melissa said, "Bon appétit!"
Jake chuckled before lifting his dinner's feet to his mouth and wrapping his jaws around them.  Melissa did the same with her prey, moaning at the flavor.  Before long, the pair were each slurping their way up a set of human legs.  As the thighs just started to enter their mouths, both their prey started to stir.  At first, the women just moaned and moved restlessly, but soon, they properly woke up and started panicking.
"Ohmigod, this can't be happening!" Jake's meal cried as her thighs vanished down his gullet.  Her hand's fluttered around his face, and he snatched them, sticking them in his mouth.
Melissa's meal, on the other hand, had bypassed denial and gone straight to anger.  "Let go of us, you monsters!"
Of course, by this point, Melissa was well used to her food screaming and calling her names, so she just kept eating.  Her meal tried to pry her jaws open with her hands, so she took the opportunity to slip those delicious appendages in her maw before continuing with her meal.  The prey ranted and cursed as their torsos vanished into the bodies of the two young predators, but Jake and Melissa had no problem tuning out their dinner's complaints, and were untroubled as the women's soft, fatty breasts entered their mouths.  Melissa couldn't help but chew that part lightly, enjoying the texture.  Then, with another couple of gulps, those juicy mounds were sliding down her gullet, and her prey's head was in her mouth.  Her prey continued to protest, the words making a pleasant vibration against the roof of her mouth, before one last swallow sent the human all the way down her throat and into her belly.
At the same time, Jake's meal was crying—the tears streaming down her face added a delicious extra bit of salt to the end of his dinner.  He, too, gulped down the last of his meal, resettling his jaw into place as the human woman slid the rest of the way into his stomach.  Both young predators stood there for a moment catching their breath, before their hands respectively went to each other's bellies.
"You enjoy your dinner, Jake?" Melissa asked.
He licked his lips.  "Yeah, she was delicious.  Wonderfully terrified and tangy!"
They started to make their way back to the couch and Melissa grinned.  "Good.  Mine was tasty, too."
They settled down on the couch and Jake turned the television on to stream something familiar as their food kicked and squirmed in their bellies.  They sat next to each other in companionable silence next to each other, each with a single hand rubbing the other's belly.
"Happy Vore Day, Jake," Melissa said.
He laughed and gave her belly a light shove.  "Happy Vore Day, Mel!"
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