The Anniversary Dinner

By: Cameilla 

Sarah was in the kitchen cooking a special dinner. It was her and Jeff’s two year anniversary, and she wanted everything to go great. Sarah had met Jeff two years ago at a sex party one of her friends hosted. It was there that she spotted a gorgeous man chatting it up with every girl. She thought to herself, “He would never be interested in me.” It wasn’t until later, when they were playing the ‘what is your sexual fetish?’ game that she noticed they had the same fetish, a vore fetish, and decided to go talk to him. Once Sarah approached Jeff they had a fantastic conversation and soon after Jeff had asked her to be his girlfriend.

Now it was two years since he had officially asked her out, and she wanted this anniversary to be very special. She had never lasted two years with anyone, and this was a milestone for her as well as Jeff. She spent all day planning, and while Jeff was out, she began everything. 

She got dressed up in her fanciest dress, and she cooked a fabulous dinner. She made stuffed chicken breast for the main course, as it was Jeff’s favorite, and had prepared strawberries and melted chocolate for desert. “Maybe” she thought, “The strawberries and chocolate would come in handy for sex later.” 

The oven timer went off startling Sarah a bit. She had thought maybe Jeff had come back. When she realized it was the oven timer, Sarah crouched down and took the chicken out of the oven, taking in a big whiff of the odor that wafted out. “Mmm….” It smelled so delicious. 
Sarah had set out the kitchen table so nice with a beautiful table cloth and candles. It looked lovely. She placed the chicken on two plates, one for her and one for Jeff. She garnished them nicely with potatoes and parsley and set out two glasses of her best wine. She couldn’t wait for Jeff to see her surprise! She placed the plates in their respective places at the table, took a match from her pocket, and carefully lit each candle. It all looked so beautiful. Just as she was finishing up putting the pots and pans away, she turned around in time to see Jeff walking into the kitchen. 

“Hunny!” Sarah screamed, in a half serious, half joking way. “Get out! This was supposed to be a surprise. I’m not done yet!” Jeff looked down at the lovely lit table full of food, and realized what Sarah had been doing. 
“Oh sweetie…were you making a nice anniversary dinner? Did I ruin it?”


“Yes you did.” She replied playfully. “Now you have to make it up to me.” Jeff caught the playful glint in her eyes, and knew exactly what she meant by making it up to her. 

“Oh…and how should I make it up to you?” He replied back pretending to be naïve and playful. Sarah gently pushed Jeff into the table, being careful not to knock over her candles or the food, and kissed him passionately, gently sticking her tongue in his mouth. After a few seconds they broke the kiss. 
“Oh, I see” he said as he stood up. Jeff grabbed Sarah, turned her around so she was near the table, and sat her on top. “I know just how to make it up to you.” As Jeff began to slip his hand under Sarah’s shirt, she stopped him and pulled his hand out. Jeff gave her a little inquisitive look, and she just smiled at him.

“Let’s have some wine first, shall we?” She said seductively. Jeff smiled and went to grab a glass but Sarah beat him to the punch, and handed one to him instead. “Here you go sweetie.” She said. Jeff took the wine, wondering a little why Sarah was so insistent about it, and took a sip. “Now…continue.” She said a little seductively. 

Jeff put one hand under her shirt and bra and began rubbing her nipple, as his other had slid under her dress and thong feeling around for her clit. When Jeff found it he began playing with it, but Sarah soon stopped him. 

“Wait…” She said. “I want to go down on you first.” Sarah hopped off the table, and pushed Jeff onto it again. She slowly unbuttoned his pants and pulled out his penis which was already hard. As she bent down she began stroking it gently and once she was situated on her knees, she put it in her mouth and began sucking on it. She moved her head and hand up and down his shaft, making sure her tongue always hit his tip, which is the most sensitive area. She knew just how to roll her tongue around in ways that made his scream in pleasure. The wet feeling of her mouth, the pulsating strokes, and her tongue action soon made him cum. As Jeff came he noticed that he felt funny. His whole body was quivering and not in the way it usually did after orgasm. He began to get dizzy, the room began to spin, and within seconds he had blacked out over the table. 
A couple minutes later Jeff awoke. He looked around and noticed that everything had grown to massive proportions. He realized he was naked, his clothes were still huge lying around him, and he was now 4 inches tall!!! He looked up and spotted Sarah’s gigantic face looking down on him. 
“What did you do to me?!” He shouted up to her. 

“I shrunk you.” She said with a smile on her face. “Now we can fulfill our fantasy, now I can eat you. I have been looking forward to this all day!”
Before Jeff could retort, Sarah picked him up, and set him down on her plate of chicken. She had planned to eat him with her food, but soon realized this was a mistake. As soon as she took her hands off of him, he began to run for the other side of the table. 
“Oh no, you don’t get away that easily.” Sarah said as she grabbed Jeff again. “If you’re not going to stay put, then I am going to have to skip the main course and head straight for the dessert. Sarah took Jeff over to the bowl of melted chocolate on the table and dipped him in feet first, being sure to cover him all the way up to his chin in chocolate. “Um…chocolate covered boyfriend.” She murmured. “Much better than chocolate covered strawberries. She then took the newly chocolate covered Jeff, and dangled him above her open, waiting mouth. 
“What are you doing?!” Jeff screamed. “Don’t eat me!! Please don’t eat me!! It was only a fantasy! I never wanted it to actually happen!”
Sarah ignored Jeff’s pleas and dropped him into her mouth. He fell screaming onto her tongue as she closed her mouth and began to lick him all over, making sure she got every bit of chocolate sauce off of his naked body. She paid particular attention to the crevasses of his body, especially those around his penis.  She could feel his penis begin to get hard under the strokes of her tongue. She knew just how to please him with her tongue and she enjoyed that fact that he was getting aroused by this. She began to lick around his penis even more, feeling it get harder and harder, and feeling him quiver with every stroke. She could feel him getting more and more excited until he finally came inside her mouth. 
She loved the mixed taste of cum and chocolate in her mouth. All these explosions of taste in her mouth, she couldn’t wait any longer. She rolled her head back and swallowed. Jeff screamed as he was pulled down her throat. As the muscles in her throat contracted, pushing him down, Sarah could feel him struggling to climb back up. She loved the struggling. It made the experience all the more pleasurable for her. It turned her on to know her was fighting desperately for dear life. Soon she felt him in the last of her throat, felt him plop into her stomach, and she licked her lips. He struggled even more inside her stomach and Sarah sat down at the table, reveling in the pleasure. She could feel him struggling less and less until eventually he stopped. 
Sarah Smiled and looked down at her stomach. She began to rub her belly and thought, “That was fantastic Jeff.” She said. “That was better than sex.” 
