I've been with my husband for 10 years, and there isn't much we don't know about each other. Peter started sharing his sexual fantasies and kinks with me several years ago, and several of them became my kinks too - our sex life has never been spicier! Although he's strong and masculine in everyday life; decisive and resourceful (which also turns me on), in the bedroom he's submissive and I've become quite dominant. Often I'll make him give me a sensual massage then go down on me, then once I'm satisfied I'll tell him he's not allowed to masturbate. I love having that power! Sometimes I'll have him worship my ass while I lie on the bed and read. I'm plus size (large and very much in charge!) and I have a big booty, so after I got over my fear that I might kill him, I would sit on his face while I read or watch TV. Despite his strength, when I'm in the right position he can't lift me off his face even if he wanted to. That's real power and I enjoy the feeling of him being at my mercy. Sometimes I'm not feeling very merciful! I saw a meme that said something like "sit on his face big girl - if he dies, he dies." So hot. I also like to kick or hit him in the balls, I've become a really good shot and I regularly catch him off guard. I love seeing him squirm and writhe in pain! Having real power over him feels good, and it turns me on.

Anyway, one evening when we’d had some kinky fun together, we were sitting in bed and Peter told me he wanted to share something with me. He opened up the laptop and showed me a folder he'd prepared with lots of pictures. "Ok, so I have this fantasy..." he began. "It's pretty weird, you probably won't be into it, but I think you might find it quite funny at least!" I was intrigued. "Go on...?" I said. He continued nervously, "So, this couldn't happen for real, but you know in cartoons when a character gets swallowed whole? Well my fantasy is that you swallow me whole, with your bottom. I love your bum and I like to imagine being consumed by it; you'd gulp me up and it would be really fun and satisfying for you, and I'd end up in your stomach and become your food."

We sat in silence for a moment. I was processing this, it was way more out there than his other kinks, but it kind of made sense - he was pretty obsessed with my big bottom. Dominating, using and humiliating him drove him wild, and what could be more dominant and cruel than using him as food; consuming him in such a humiliating and degrading way. He looked scared, probably expecting me to say I was disgusted, but I don't kink-shame. And thinking about it, it would be very empowering to use a man in that way.

"Ok" I said, "that is pretty strange but there is a sort of logic to it. Show me these pictures then." He opened the first one, an animated GIF of a large black woman sitting on a white guy's face - pretty standard fantasy for my husband. Then he began to slip further under her. He was going up inside her! And she really seemed to be enjoying it, her tummy swelled as more of his body went out of sight, then at the end when his feet disappeared up her big booty she gave a cheeky smile to the camera. I watched it again, it was very funny seeing him get disposed of so easily, but I also felt excitement. I smiled at my husband and he smiled back. He opened the next picture. A still image this time, another plus-size lady who almost finished swallowing a man. She must have started at his feet, because his head was sticking out of her bum. He looked so ridiculous and pathetic. He was crying, I guess he knew there was no escape and he was going to be her food. She was obviously enjoying her "meal", I was amazed by how casual she was about it - she was talking on the phone while she ate him. It seemed like she does this all the time. I started to feel a warm tingle between my legs.

"I love how confident they are" I said, "having this power over the men, I'd love to be able to do that to a guy. Like if you annoy me I could stuff you up my bum and be done with you, that would be so empowering." Peter was grinning from ear to ear, he looked like all his birthdays had come at once. I looked at some more of the pictures, mostly ladies finishing off their male victims. There was one video where a nude assassin took out a group of armed guards by eating them and farting in their faces. I laughed out loud, it was hilarious!

I thought, if women could make men disappear up their butt it would have a big effect on society, definitely an improvement! After chatting about the fetish I was feeling very excited about vore and more than a little turned on! "So... what do you think?" Peter asked. I looked at him for a few seconds, smiling wryly. Then I grabbed his crotch and whispered in his ear "I love the idea of eating you. I think you might regret telling me about this fantasy because right now I'm thinking about stuffing your whole head up my bum just to try it. Maybe I'll push you back out like a turd, maybe I'll suck you further in. That would be up to me. I'm a bit hungry actually, and I think you'd fill me up very nicely. Once your whole body is in my stomach I'll think 'whoops, never mind!'"

I don't think I've ever seen him so happy. We cuddled for a while in bed and made out. When something occurred to me to say like "just to warn you, I'm a bit hungry" or "I bet you'd feel nice in my belly." I would whisper it to him and his reaction was great, passionately kissing my neck and wrapping his strong legs and arms around me, I could feel his erection swell every time I teased him.

I'm feeling horny" I said, "I'd like you to worship my ass before you go down on me." I got into doggy position on the bed - it's one of my favourites for getting rimmed. Peter dutifully got into position behind me and started massaging my juicy bum cheeks. I've got him well trained! "Oh, and do a good job or I might try sucking you in!" I warned him. Threatening to swallow him up gave me a thrill.

Hearing my words he dived right in, his tongue doing wonderful things to my ass hole, licking my crack up and down (If you feel really sweaty down there I recommend having a man lick your bum crack, it feels great and it's so much better than toilet paper). He circled my hole with his tongue then began probing deep inside. I could feel my arousal building, I've never cum from ass worship alone, but imagining his whole head sliding inside me multiplied my enjoyment tenfold. "Uhhhhhh, YES!" I moaned, "Go deeper, feels sooooo good! I want you deeper in there slave!"

As he tongue-fucked my ass I felt and immense sense of power and superiority over him, whilst at the same time I saw him as very low and beneath me. That feeling of superiority brought me close to orgasm. I imagined consuming him; my husband, the man I had promised to love, to eat him alive, to use him as food would be the ultimate betrayal. It was so deliciously evil, but he was my property now, he belonged to me and I had the right to dispose of him in and way I wished.

I knew it was just a fantasy, but it turned me on so much, I imagined swallowing his head with my bottom, my hips are so much wider than him, it would be easy!

His tongue was still deep in my ring when he began tickling my clit with his fingers. "Mmmmm, yeah!" I sighed, feeling an orgasm building. "Yes, oh yes, faster, I'm gonna cum!" A moment later, as I felt the climax wash over me I pushed my bum back hard into his face. I felt my anus opening up like a flower, then a wonderful feeling of fullness as wave after wave of pleasure pulsed through me. It was so nice, I felt filled up and warm inside, electricity radiated outwards from my vagina, to the tips of my toes and to the top of my head, it was like fireworks going off in my nethers, it felt amazing.

...

"Darling that was really good." I said, between heavy breaths.

...

"Darling?"

I looked back over my shoulder. What? His whole head was inside me! To say I was surprised would be an understatement. I couldn't believe it had slipped inside so easily, I hadn't even noticed. "I'd better push him back out before he suffocates." I thought. It did feel really good though. Peter was trying to pull himself out of my bum but he wasn't getting anywhere; my sphincter was clamped tight around his neck. "Mmmmmm, don't worry darling, I'll push you out in a moment." I said, enjoying sensations I'd never felt before. "Really soon, just let me enjoy it for a bit longer. Oh yeah, God it feels so good!" I felt my arousal building again. The feeling of warmth and fullness was incredible. I was being stimulated in ways I had never imagined, deep inside, it felt so right.

I started playing with myself as the second orgasm approached, the tension built and built, an explosive feeling inside and out, I was in heaven, then all of a sudden I came again. It caught me by surprise, it was even bigger than the first one! I felt it ripple through my whole body, wave after wave of pleasure. My bum muscles squeezed hard and I felt my husband sliding further in. I winced as his shoulders went up my ass, stretching me out as far as I would go. It hurt a bit, but I pushed back against him and slid down over his chest, soon my bottom was around his waist with his arms pinned at his sides, it was comfortable now and it felt good again.

I kept on swallowing him. My greedy bum gulped and slurped him up, I couldn't help it, it felt so good. "I'm sorry!" I called out, "I'm so sorry my love, I can't stop! Oh God, I'm gonna, I'm gonna... unghhh!!" another massive orgasm, my body convulsed, pulling him deeper and deeper into me. I could feel him filling up my stomach, it felt so amazing and satisfying. I kept cumming over and over, I felt intoxicated, I wanted all of him, I needed all of his body. "I'm sorry darling, you feel, UHHH! So good." I loved him so much, I still do, but my body needed him and now he was mine forever. As my last climax faded his wriggling feet slipped inside me, tickling me on their way in. I whispered "Thank you. Thank you my love."

Soon he was curled up in my stomach and I collapsed on the bed, exhausted. I lay on my side, my now immense belly full of man meat occupied the other half of our double bed. I quivered with the orgasmic aftershocks of the best climax of my life. I sighed. I felt very full and drowsy. His weak struggles deep inside me felt soothing, like being massaged from within. My breathing slowed, I closed my eyes. I felt blissfully happy and satisfied, and before long I was asleep and snoring. My digestive system did its thing while I slept, processing my husband, breaking him down into simple nutrients for my body to use. I don't know how many minutes or hours he survived inside me, I hope he didn't suffer for too long.

The following morning, after a fantastic night's sleep, I struggled to the bathroom and did the biggest crap of my life. Log after log filled the bowl, I flushed one load away then kept going, I thought it would never end! Four flushes later and I was done. There were a few bits of bone left in the bowl, perhaps a bit of pelvis and part of his jaw, I broke them up using the toilet brush and sent them down to the sewer with a final flush. I felt a pang of guilt, but consoled myself that this was what both of us wanted. I felt strong, like I had more energy than usual, and more confidence too. My tummy was a lot smaller now, although not back to its previous size yet, and my boobs felt really heavy. I think Peter made them grow at least a cup size. He would have liked that, ending up as fat on my tits, but it's annoying for me! I texted a friend and told her what I had done. She was very supportive, she told me she ate two of her ex boyfriends which made me feel a lot more normal, apparently women are doing this all the time - who knew! "Welcome to the club!" she said. I felt like I had discovered a whole secret world I had known nothing about.

It's gonna be fun to start dating again. And now I know that if a guy isn't Mr Right, at least I can turn him into a free meal. My bottom is a hungry girl now, and I don't think I'll stop at just one!
