The food chain



„Come on, hurry! We have to catch it! It is hurt …” the voices sounded loud and excited. The place of the action was the borders of the deep jungles of Felarya, two boys and a little girl were running in direction of the big trees. The boys were laughing loudly while the girl looked concerned to the point they fixed. 

“Come on, finish it Bruce!” one of the boys shouted and the other began to raise a stone and threw it with all his power against a little creature which was fleeing. 

The stone hit the creature and a little cracking came from his neck and it felt to the body without moving. The boys began to cheer and the girl looked concerned down. 

“You’ve killed it!” she said reproachful but the boys only laughed at her. 

“Of course we have! We gonna barbecue it and tonight we’ll eat it!” 

The girl shook her head heavily. “Nooo that’s bad! Poor animal” she said sadly.  

“Viconia! This is a animal, no human. It died because we can eat something and everything which is smaller than a human is food! You’re eating meat every day, so shut up!” the older of the two boys said sharply.  

Tears began to fill the eyes of the girl. “You’re bad, I hate you!” but the boys only laughed about her. 

“Stupid girl … everybody knows that the human are at the top of the food-chain and that we can eat everything.” 

The younger looked to his friend. “But the old granny said that there are monsters living in the jungle which are eating humans!” 

The boy shook his head and laughed. “Of course not! We’re living in a big settlement, have you ever see a monster or similar? No you haven’t and now shut up and collect some wood for the campfire.” 


A few hours later they rubbed their stomachs and licked over their lips. 

“Well this was good, wasn’t it?” the younger asked and the other nodded. “Perfectly ... do you know something? After such a meal I think about that little animal inside me and it is just funny.” 

The younger began to giggle but then they became silent. “Did you hear that?” he asked and watched to his older friend who was starring into the jungle. 

“Yeah there was a silence of a woman.” Both began to become excited “Maybe it’s a virgin who needs our help?! We can be knights and heroes!” The older also looked very interested, a virgin meant maybe his first sex in his whole life. 

“Let’s have a look!” Now the younger looked a little unsure. “We aren’t allowed to go into the jungle … our parents will kill us.” The older looked to his friend and only laughed. “Do you fear your parents? I’m gonna save the virgin, do you come with me?” . His friend looked unclear but after a while he nodded and ran after him and both began to enter the jungle, following the voice. 


It was a little strange, before they entered the jungle the voice sounded very near but now they were walking since an hour, but the voice was only yet still closer to them. 

“Hey, we should turn back home …” the younger said and looked around with a concerned view. 

The other only shook his head. “No, I can hear it we are still there, behind these bushes! Trust me …” and with this words they began to walk through the plants and then they arrived a big glade on which the origin of the voice was.  

But the view which was given to the two led them gasping, there was really a woman but she was not a normal human woman, she was maybe hundred times bigger than the two covered with a simple shirt and a short pants, short blond hair and a smile on her face. 

“My retriever, you’re still here!” she spoke cheerful and the both boys began to blink confused. 

“Wooooow you’re big. Who are you?” the younger asked and starred amazed to her. The older was only silent and it seemed like he couldn’t believe his eyes. 

The woman only giggled and smiled to them. “I’m Safiria and I’m glad that you’re here because I need your help, do you want to help me? I’ll reward you for your help … I promise.”  

And with these words she blinked lovely down. Now the older looked interested. A reward from such a big woman who was also attractive could only be something sexual and so he nodded heavily. “Yeah we’ll help you! How can we assist you?” 

The younger boy delayed a little but then he nodded to and the girl smiled brightly. “Well it is quite easy …” and she laid her palm of hand to the ground “… step on my hand and I’ll show it to you.” 

The both nearby ran on her hand and as she raised it, they had to sit down after they were in front of her face. She examined the two and began to whisper. “Do you remember your words you tell the girl? About the food-chain?” she asked and both boys looked to each other as they nodded a little.  

“Goood … well you know, you told the girl that humans are at the top of the food chain? I need your help for one thing; you’ll demonstrate that you aren’t the top and you’re only food …” and with this word she picked up the younger of the two with her other hand. Two fingers held him and raised him over her mouth which was now opened wide. 
He could see the whole mouth, the white teeth which were glancing in the sunshine, the rose and wet tongue which was stretched out hopefully and wanted to welcome him in his new refuge. 
He began to panicle, shouted and cried but it didn’t help, the fingers were lowered slowly and his friend had to watch how he vanished between the two soft lips in her mouth. 

In a few horrible seconds he had to watch like he fought inside her mouth after she gulped him down. “N…no! Please … don’t eat me!”. Safiria licked over her lips and smiled. “Oh don’t worry I won’t eat you …” and he looked relieved up to her “… but you’ll be a tribute to somebody who will enjoy it to feel your body struggling into her stomach.” And with these words she closed her hand to a fist and carried him away.


For the younger boy it wasn’t really over. After he was putted into the mouth the two lips were closed behind him, there were only darkness which surrounded him and a feeling which was indescribable; it was like he felt onto a very soft bed which was wet and somebody covered his body with water. 
But this water was tough and clammy, then the underground began to move, he was pressed against something hard and warm which took him his breathe for a few seconds and then there was a soaking which came very suddenly and then he slithered down a canal until he landed in something wet and warm, like a really big bag which gave strange noises. 
The walls and the ground were of soft and warm flesh, gurgling noises were all around him and from time to time his prison began to move a little. He blinked into the pure darkness and tried to orientate himself but it was impossible, tears flowed over his cheeks and he starred around, hit against the walls with his fists and his legs but there was no escape, no entry.
A loud growling gave the warning that something would happen soon and as he heard a smacking noise he felt something burning at his feet. 
From this moment it was clear; the end was coming and he didn’t felt even how the giantess stroke her belly gently as she wandered through the jungle. 


Safiria walked a good hour, the boy in her fist was crying but she didn’t note that. The boy in her stomach was struggling around and it felt very good, she knew why she wanted to eat the younger of both. But now it was time to visit a old friend which she arrear something. After awhile she reached the end of the jungle and a big mountain which was in front of her. She took a deep breath and cried upward: 

“HEEEEEEY SIGSA! WHERE ARE YOU? I’VE GOT SOMETHING FOR YOU!” and with this words she opened her fist and the boy starred into the sky which was getting darker.  

Something big flow from the sky down to the two and it looked on the first view like a gigantic bird, but only on the first sight. The head was from a female human the chest also but the rest was definitely a bird. It starred to the giantess and her prey.

“Heeeeello my dear … what bring you me for a tasty thing?” and she starred curiously at the boy which face became white. 

“Oh only something to feed you … I said to you I’ll bring you some tasty and here it is. It is okay for you? Young meat …” 

The harpy looked very gently down to the human, her golden feathers glanced in the sunlight and as it would be answer enough she only opened her mouth wide and showed the inside of it. Safiria smiled brightly and looked down to the human. 

“Time to begin your journey little human, and as I promised I’ll reward you …” and with these words she gave him a gentle kiss with her lips and giggled after she picked him up and led him into the  mouth of the harpy. 
She closed her mouth and held the boy for a while without any movement into her mouth and then she gulped him down. In compare with the way down of his younger friend everything went a stranger. 
He wasn’t alone in the stomach of the harpy, there were a lot of eating-rests , cadavers and waste he starred around and stamped at the ground which was also soft but nothing as soft as Safirias stomach. There were also no noises everything seemed to be away, even after hours there nothing happened.


At the same time Safiria and Sigsa said goodbye to each other. “Oh Sigsa? When is your digestion day?” she asked interested and the harpy giggled. “Oh he is in a few days, until then I’ll enjoy that little tasty being inside there” she said and began to flew into the sky.


Yeah it was again a good day for every predator out there … and it wouldn’t be the last day
