The Stalker

By: Cameilla Brandy 


Tina was sitting at her computer surfing the web like she did everyday. She was visiting the same site she had visited for the past three months, and stalking a lovely couple, Danielle and Peter. Tina was one of those vore stalkers. She would visit a vore forum and begin chatting up young couples who shared vore fantasies. Three months ago she joined a forum and immediately found Danielle and Peter. She befriended both of them, and found out they had met each other on the site, and began dating not too long after. They had now been frequent forum visitors for over a year, and Tina thought they were the perfect couple for her. 


Tina had been chatting them up for three months and they had finally agreed to come to her house for dinner. This was the first time they were to meet in person, but Danielle and Peter had been talking online with Tina for three months and felt that it wouldn’t be too awkward to have dinner in person. When they agreed, Tina was so delighted. She set the date for Saturday at 7pm and began planning right away. 

She went to her closet and grabbed an old worn shoe box from the top shelf. She sat down with the box on her bed and carefully opened up the lid. Sitting in the box were two bottles of liquid. One was a shrinking potion and one was a restorative potion. She always stored her potions in this box, and she was so glad to be able to use them again. It had been months since she had been able to pull them out. 

She planned everything out. She would make a nice dinner, and when things were going good, she would slip the potion into their wine glasses. Once they were little she would gobble them up, like all the others before. Tina got so much pleasure for devouring vore couples, because she was fulfilling their fantasy after all, as well as her own. 

Saturday had arrived and Tina was so excited! She had put on a matching black g-string and bra (the ones that made her feel sexy) and a gorgeous little black dress that sat with thin straps on her shoulders and went just above the knee. She wondered how Danielle and Peter would look, how they would taste, if they would struggle or not. Tina loved struggling. It made the act more enjoyable, more pleasurable for her. 

Tina had made a nice dinner of chicken cordon bleu with asparagus and potatoes, and a cherry pie for dessert. She hoped her guests would enjoy the meal, she knew she would. 


Just as Tina began to set out the food on the table she heard her door bell ring. “I will be right there.” She shouted. Tina finished up what she was doing and went to open up the door for Danielle and Peter. As soon as she opened the door she knew she had made a great choice. Peter was very hansom. He was dressed in nice slacks with a button up shirt, very casual without a tie. He looked very young with his cleanly shaven face and Tina could tell he kept good care of himself. She loved when they kept up their appearances, they tasted better. Danielle looked just as good. She was dressed in a nice white dress that had a v cut neck line that gave a little peek of the cleavage. It also stopped just above the knee and was a bit sheer. Tina could make out the shape of a lacy white thong to compliment the dress. Danielle was very skinny with beautiful long flowing brown hair. Tina tended to not like the skinny girls much because they had very little fat on them, but Danielle was gorgeous so Tina approved. 

“Hello, my name is Tina.” She said with a smile on her face. “You two must be Danielle and Peter.”


“Yes.” Said Peter, a smile beginning to cross his face at the sight of the pleasant Tina. “I hope we are not too early. We tend to be early to places.” 


“Nope, you are right on time.” said Tina, pleasantly. “Please come in. No use standing in the doorway all night.” Tina gestured them into her house and closed the door behind them, glancing at both of their asses before showing them to the seating area. 

Tina led them to her living room and gestured for them to take a seat on one of her comfy couches. “Can I get you guys anything to drink? Perhaps some wine?” Danielle and Peter nodded and Tina disappeared into the kitchen. She grabbed three wine glasses from her cabinet and began to pour them each a glass. She spotted the little potion bottle on the counter, near the sink, thought about using it, then thought better of it. “Not until after dinner,” she told herself. 

Tina walked back into the living room and handed them each a glass. “Dinner is ready, if you want to proceed into the kitchen.” Danielle and Peter nodded approvingly and Tina led them to the dinning table, being sure to pull out their seats for them so they could sit down. 


“Thank you so much,” said Danielle. “Everything looks so yummy.”


“You’re welcome,” said Tina. “I wanted everything to be good for you two.” 

They ate their meals and had fabulous conversation. Danielle and Peter began to loosen up a little and Tina could see she was gaining their trust. Once the meal was completed, Tina cleared the table and put the plates in the sink. “Shall we adjourn to the living room again?” she asked, “And I get either of you two another glass of wine?”


“That would be great,” Danielle replied and Peter nodded in agreement. 


“Go make yourselves comfortable and I will be right in.” 


As Danielle and Peter went into the living room, Tina took their glasses and poured another glass of wine for each. This time she went to the sink and grabbed her bottle of potion, pouring a few drops in both glasses. She waited until the drops were subsumed into the wine and then took them to the living room. 

Tina handed each of them a wine glass and sat down in a chair opposite the couch they had chose to sit on. She watched as each one brought the glass up to their lips and took a sip of the poisoned wine. It would be just minutes until they shrunk and Tina couldn’t wait. She began to get turned on at the thought of them soon to be in her belly. As they sipped, Peter said, “Wow, that food was so good, and I am so full. How did you learn to cook so well?” he asked. Tina looked down at Peter’s slightly distended belly, wishing it was in her belly, and replied, “Oh, I read a lot of cookbooks I guess.” 

Soon Danielle and Peter began to complain of dizziness and headaches and within seconds they had blacked out. Tina watched as they shrunk, leaving there clothes the same size they were. Soon she saw Danielle and Peter’s little bodies struggling to free themselves of their over sized clothes. Once they surfaced, Tina saw their tiny, beautiful naked bodies, and both Peter and Danielle realized they were 4 inches tall, and exposed. 

“What did you do to us?” Peter yelled up at Tina. She just smiled and replied, “I am making your fantasies come true, little man. Didn’t you want to be eaten by a giant?” 


“It was a fantasy!” Peter shouted. “I never wanted it to actually happen.” As peter was yelling Danielle was crouched down hugging her knees trying to cover her self and crying. “I don’t care if you wanted it to actually happen or not, it is going to happen. I am going to eat both of you and revel in the feeling of you struggling in my stomach,” said Tina with a smile spread across her face. 


At hearing that, Peter decided to make a run for it. He grabbed Danielle, pulled her onto her feet, and attempted to run along the lumps of the couch which was a lot harder then he had originally thought. Tina laughed at his attempt to run away and grabbed both of them by their feet, one in each hand. “You cannot get away that easily,” she said. “You are only four inches tall and I am MUCH bigger than you. I own you now.” Tina could see the terrified look on both of their faces and knew this was going to be a great meal. 

She proceeded to dangle them above her open waiting mouth, teasing them by pretending to drop them in one after the other. She could see the terror growing on their faces and in Peter’s case in his penis as well. She continued to tease them now dropping each one in between her lips and then releasing them. She loved the terror. It made the experience more enjoyable. 

“Stop! Please Stop!” shouted Peter, as Danielle continued to cry. “I’ll make a deal with you!” Tina stopped and looked at Peter. 


“I will cooperate. You can swallow me, but please don’t swallow Danielle.” Both Peter and Tina looked at Danielle pathetically crying between Tina’s fingers. 


“Why should I take this deal? I like when you don’t cooperate, when you struggle. It makes the meal so more enjoyable.”


“Fine, I will struggle, just please don’t swallow Danielle.” Tina, thought for a moment and threw Peter into her mouth. Tina could hear muffled shouting as she closed her mouth around him. She rolled him around on her tongue a little, savoring his delicious flavor. She couldn’t feel him struggling. She figured he had given up fighting which disappointed her, but she could also feel his penis hard under her tongue and knew he was turned on by this at least. She had had enough of Peter, seeing as he wasn’t fighting back, and cocked her head backwards and swallowed him. She could feel him sliding easily down her throat and plop into her open stomach. “He was no fun.” she said to Danielle. “I bet you’re going to be a lot more fun than he was.” 

“NO!” She screamed. “You made a deal, you ate Peter!” 


“I made no such deal honey.” Tina replied. “Did you hear me utter the word deal?” She then dropped Danielle into her mouth and heard a gut wrenching scream uttered from such a tiny person. She rolled Danielle around on her tongue savoring her flavor, just as she had done with Peter, but Danielle did what Tina wanted, she struggled. Tina pushed her tongue harder around Danielle’s body, being sure to skim her breasts and lick in the crevasse between her legs. The struggling was amazing, and Tina wanted to feel it all the way through her body, so she put head back and swallowed. 


It was fantastic feeling Danielle struggling all the way down her throat, feeling her trying to climb her way back up to the mouth. Tina could feel Danielle losing the uphill battle, and eventually she slid into her stomach.


As soon as Danielle fell into her stomach, she pulled her knees to her chest and continued to cry. Tears were still falling from her eyes, and Peter came over to comfort her. 
“It’s okay my love.” He said as he wrapped his arms tightly around her. “Everything will be okay.” 

“I never thought this would actually happen,” she cried. “It was just a fantasy, it shouldn’t have come true.”


“I know sweetie, I know.” He said as he held her tighter. Peter saw that his words were not helping and so he leaned in and gave her a tender kiss on her lips. “I am so sorry baby.” He said.

 Danielle looked into his eyes, letting some shock leave her as she realized something. “You tried to save me,” She said.  “You would have given your life for mine.” 
“Of course, I would always give up my life for you. Don’t ever forget that. You mean more to me than anything.” 

Danielle briefly stared into his eyes, and then grabbed Peter and began to kiss him passionately. They were already both naked and Danielle could feel that Peter’s penis was already hard from his trip down Tina’s throat. Danielle pushed him down and climbed on top of him. 

“You turn me on.” She said. “I want to fuck the shit out of you.” 

Danielle inserted his erect penis into her vagina. The feel of him inside her gave her much comfort, considering they were about to die inside someone they barely knew. Danielle began to ride peter, feeling his penis rub inside her. Peter quickly got into it and grabbed Danielle’s breasts, sucking her nipples as she rode him. 

Tina had sat down on the couch after swallowing Danielle and could feel them moving around in her stomach. But this moving around was not a struggle to get out. She knew what they were doing, a lot of the couples whom she had swallowed had done it; they were fucking one last time. Tina decided to join them and reached her right hand under her dress and g-string. She pushed apart her labia and found her clit. As she began to rub it, her left hand went to her breast and began to stroke her nipple. 

Danielle could feel Tina’s body staring to move and shift and quake, but she didn’t care what was going on, all that mattered was her and Peter, fucking. She was getting so close she pushed harder and faster and Peter sucked and licked more. 

As they went faster in her stomach, Tina went faster with her finger on her clit. The feeling of them fucking inside her, and her rubbing her clit, was amazing! Tina could feel them inside the pleasure was so intense she couldn’t hold on much longer. 

As Danielle and Peter came insider her, Tina came, waves of pleasure rolling throughout her body. The orgasm that Tina had rocked Danielle and Peter inside her stomach, tossing them back and forth. Once all had subsided, Tina spread her self out on the couch and relaxed, rubbing her stomach. Danielle and Peter had gotten tossed about during Tina’s orgasm, and now laid sprawled out in her stomach. They consigned themselves to their fate, now having had one last pleasure, and lay there to await there digestion. 
