A new school year begins, a lone male walks to his new home room #401. The boy has brown hair and ice blue eyes and stands about 6 feet tall, he wears a normal Japanese school uniform, you know the one... white shirt with a black jacket, a black tie and matching black pants... his hair is messily spiked and around his neck is an mp3 player with a pair of earphones threaded through his jacket collar. As he opens the door he glances around the room, "hmm..." he mutters as he looks around the room.

His eyes fall upon a cute girl, about the age of 16-17 around the same age as him, 17. A smile begins to show lightly upon his face as he takes the seat to the left of the girl. 

"Hi..." he says as he turns to face her, "I'm Coby... Nice meet you…" He says with a smile.
The girl, named May, absentmindedly stares ahead for a moment before snapping out of her day dream, and looks over at the boy curiously. She seems slightly tired.

“Hmm..? Oh hello, Coby. My name is May. It's nice to meet you.”

"Hello May, nice to meet you too." He flashes her a brief smile before the teacher steps into the room. "My name is Mr. Hikagi, and welcome to Japanese History 101" He then stops and thinks for a minute. "Oh I'm sorry, this is Home room, I'm getting ahead of myself ha ha" He apologizes, his face briefly turning red. "Anyway, I am Mr. Hikagi, your new home room teacher." he says as he gets some vanilla colored folders from the desk in front of the class. "Alright, Cobalt Kigai, come get your folder please" Coby stands and glances at May giving her another quick smile as he begins to walk up to the front of the class. 

"Here, Sir." He says to the teacher as he takes his folder from the teacher's hand. He then turns and walks back to his new seat. The two of them watch the other students slowly get up and take their respective folders from the teacher. 

"Hey May, I know we just met but uh..." He trails off as the teacher calls out to the class. "May Imoto, come get your folder please." "Looks like you’re up" Coby says to her as the teacher scans the room for any movement.

May smiled kindly at him before getting up from her seat. She then proceeds to walk to the front of the class making sure to keep her movements feminine. As she reaches the teacher she offers him a small smile.

“Hi...”

She looks back at Coby for a minute, examining him. Coby gives her a little smile and a wave. Just then he notices the teacher was looking at him. "Ahem, Miss Imoto, please take your folder and return to your seat..." The teacher told her still looking at Coby, a trace of curiosity in his eyes. 

May blushes, and takes the folder showing the teacher a smile.

“Sorry, my bad...”

She then slowly returns to her seat in the same fashion as when she approached the teacher, and as she turns to look at Coby once in her seat she cannot resist giggling.
Coby smiles at his new friend. "So anyway...” He began after a moment of silence, well except for the teachers "welcome to a new school" speech, "I know we just met and all but, would you like to do something after school?" 

He began to blush slightly. "If you don’t want to that’s fine…" He smiled, a little nervously, hoping she would say yes.
She blushed, and stared at him for a moment before quizzically looking down to think. After several moments she lifted her eyes and looked into his.

“Uh sure, I'd love to! What would you like to do?”

He blushes a bit more at her response and scratches the back of his head. "Uh, how about going to a movie then getting dinner...?" He glanced at the clock to see that it was almost the end of the first day, He had forgotten that this was a short day only lasting until 2:00, one so that the students could get their new year paperwork and meet their teachers, if they wanted to. 
"Well since this is a short day, how about we hang out together and get to know each other more? Then if you want to we can go see a movie or get dinner or something...?" Coby still seemed a little nervous.
She blushes and giggles, putting her hand on her mouth, she thinks. She licks her lips very slightly wondering what dinner would be like.

“Hmm Alright, sounds good to me.”
Coby's heart began to soar. He couldn’t wait for his little "date" well more or less of a date. The bell rang moments later and the students all got up and ran out the door, Coby stood and helped May out of her chair as well. 

"Alright where do you want to go? We could go to the mall, or maybe go for a walk in the park? I'm up for anything..."
She smiles politely and thinks for several moments, putting her hand up to her chin in a rather cute gesture of thought.

Well, we could go over to my house, or the movies...? What do you think?

She looked up at him, her eyes beaming.

The thought of going to her house, especially after just meeting her, made Coby blush. "Well, do you have any movies you want to see...? I mean if it’s okay to go to your house, then we could, it’s just... I don’t want to get in trouble or worse you get in trouble...”
“It's alright. What would you like to do once we're there? Do you have any ideas?”

She giggled seeing Coby blush, and smirked, thinking of all the different things they could possibly do together, including one special thing. She smirked even more thinking of that special thing.

Coby continued to blush, "Alright." He said after a moment. "We'll go to your house..." He smiled at her, "Do you have anything fun we could do together?" He then thought for a moment and got a little nervous, "Not like that of course!" He laughed a little.
She grins and giggles before pausing to think again. She seems doubtful about what to say next, but after a few moments looks up at you.

“Yeah, I have an idea or two. How about you..?” She giggles again and puts her hand over her mouth.

He laughs, not noticing the grin. "I uh, I don’t know. I guess we could still eat dinner I guess..." He begins to think, looking down at the floor. "I guess we can just see what happens when we get there?" He smiles at her again "So shall we go then?"
“That sounds wonderful!” She smiles at you politely, and gets a goofy grin as she imagines later today being spent with you. She can't help but wonder. What will be for dinner?
"Alright let’s go then" They walk out of school together. Coby thinks about later that day and begins to smile. "I wonder what she's thinking." He thinks to himself. He looks down and realizes that he’s holding her hand and begins to blush, he takes his hand away. "I'm sorry, I didn’t realize I was holding you hand... Heheh."
She blushes and grabs her own hand giggling.

“I-I didn't realize either.” She giggles “Maybe this is our way of getting... closer to each-other? I could think of a way or two to get REALLY close though.”

At hearing that Coby began to blush again, "Uh..." he looked down, "What would that be..?" He began to think of what she could mean only to blush brighter. He shook his head to clear his thoughts and looked back at her questioningly as they continued to walk to her house.
“O-oh... it's nothing. Forget I said anything!”

May squirms and looks down shaking her head as if shaking off the embarrassment of having said what she did in front of him. Yet, she cannot help thinking of that certain something.

Coby smiles at her "Oh don’t worry I was joking around" he laughs, "So is that your house?" They were approaching a large house, it looked to be two stories it was a white and tan color. "It’s a nice house...” He smiles and looks down at her.

She nods and puts her hands on her hips, proudly looking up at the place she calls home. “Yeah. I live, eat, sleep, and goof off here. That's home for you! Is it really that nice?” She blushes looking up at him.

"Yeah, you have a nice house! It's a lot better than mine.” He grins, "But that’s home for ya right?" He laughs. "So shall we go in and do stuff?" He chuckled and looked down at her.
She giggled at the compliment to her house. “Yeah, home...”
She looks up at her house for a moment. “That's what we came here for! The question is what should we do?” She turns her head to look at Coby, smiling.

Coby looked down at her beginning to blush. "Uh… I guess we could play a game and then get something to eat, or we could eat first if you'd like." He messed with his mp3 player and saw the time. "It’s getting a little late, not much but I'm starting to get a little hungry." He laughed. "Anything's fine with me activity and food wise." He paused for a minute, "So... shall we go in?" He glanced back up at the house and then looked back at her.
She nods and begins to walk towards the house “Definitely... Well what are you waiting for? Let's get inside. Also, what would you like to eat?” She smiles lightly to herself.

"Oh anything’s fine; I'm not very picky with what I eat." He said as he follows May inside. His eyes catch sight of a picture of May and who he would guess is her mother and father. "So, what do you want to do now?" He thought for a moment, "Or what can we do now?" he began to look around for something of interest.
She grins at you, and puts a finger to her lip. “Well, I like to eat!” She chuckles, “Do you have any preferences on food? I do...”

He laughs "Well you don’t look like it, you’re so skinny." He glances over her. "I don’t have a preference though, like I said I'm not picky." He laughs again. "So what do you want to eat?" He smiles at her.
She giggles and points to him, poking Coby on the shoulder. “I want you!” She grins, opening her mouth teasingly as if to eat a miniature version of him that happened to be in front of her.

He laughs, "I'm not on the menu." He laughs again as her stomach growls. "I guess we're both hungry. What do you want to eat, seriously?" He looks down at her poking her in the tummy as it growls again.
Her mouth waters, she has an uncontrollable urge to devour him right then and there, yet by compromising she manages to put it off. She looks away towards her room, “I have some snacks in my room. Would you like to follow me there?”


He laughs "Sure!" He smiles poking her again as her stomach growls again. He hears his stomach grow too as he follows her up to her room to get something to eat.
She giggles as she leads him upstairs to her room. As she goes she gets an increasing hunger the likes of which you probably wouldn't understand. As she reaches the top she wraps an arm around her belly rubbing it a bit. “My room is at the end of the hall...”

He looks at her and smiles and nods. "Let’s go!" As they enter her room Coby is amazed at what he sees. "Wow, I wish my room was this nice." He says looking at the TV on the wall in front of her bed. His stomach interrupts what he was about to say and he laughs. "So now that we're here, what do you want to eat?"
She smiles and scoots next to Coby, wrapping an arm around his shoulder and rather innocently, as if teasing him, responds to his question. “You...”

He laughed a little nervously, "O-okay seriously, what do you want to eat?" He glanced around the room for something to eat still feeling a little nervous.

She giggles and taps your shoulder lightly, looking the other way as if also searching for something to eat. “Oh you're so silly...”

He glances around the room one last time. "I don’t see anything to eat." Both of their stomachs grow. "Oh man, I'm hungry...”

She giggles and rubs her stomach gently while he watches. She then glances at you. “I know what to eat...”

He looks down at her with a quizzical look "Really? What?" His stomach growls again and he sighs.
“Well...” She wraps her arms around you.  You!” She suddenly gets on her knees, attempting to wrap her lips around your head. She surprises herself, finding herself actually capable of completing the task. Her mouth stretches, fitting around your head with ease.

"H-hey, what the hell!?" Coby's words echo inside her mouth, "What's happening... And how?" He thinks to himself, clearly surprised.
She only giggles unable to actually speak as she starts shoving Coby’s body down her throat, figuring that her great hunger must have allowed her to stretch.

Coby, in a panic now feeling his body being swallowed down his new friend’s throat, begins to squirm and wiggle trying to fight his way out. "I can’t believe this is happening!" He thought to himself, and yet at the same time couldn’t shrug off the feeling of arousal growing inside him, feeling her throat muscles massage his skin felt oddly pleasant.
She continues to guide Coby down her throat, quickly advancing, getting him down quickly. She gives off a few slight moans ever so often as he slides further and further down into her belly.
Coby kept wiggling, even though he knew it was hopeless. "You know," He began thinking, "This isn’t so bad... I'm getting a massage, even though it's a bit weird, and I can’t say that it's the worst thing that could happen." He keeps moving adding to her pleasure. "And I've always secretly wanted this to happen." He grinned, thinking back to when he happened to find some vore pictures on the internet one day, "I'm happy really... But why couldn’t I get to know her better…?” He sighed

She starts swallowing Coby faster, moaning as she feels him move around inside her as he goes down. She now starts pushing him down until he slides down inside her stomach with a ker-plunk. She then falls down on her butt causing her stomach to bob up and down a lot, followed by a large burp and a feminine giggle in response.

“Oooooh.... I finally quenched that awful hunger!” 

Coby feels her swallowing speed up and he sighs. "Well so much for getting to know her better." He thought. As he slides into her stomach he begins to feel along the walls before he curls up into a fetal position. "Hey it’s kind of comfy in here... Too bad I'm probably going to be digested... Although I hope I'm not..." He thinks again. "Hey May! Can you hear me? You’re not going to digest me are you? It’s nice in here..."
She blushes and rubs her stomach, enjoying this thoroughly. Her stomach is now bulging outwards; stretching her clothes somewhat and making her look rather pregnant. She hears Coby’s muffled voice from within her, and giggles at his helplessness.*

“Eat you… but not digest you? That's an interesting idea. But why?”

Coby laughs a little and keeps feeling her stomach wall. "Well like I said it’s nice in here, it’s comfy... and I've uh... I've sort of always wanted this to happen...and I like you May! He blushes even though he knows she can’t see him. "And I'd like to get to know you more..."

She chuckles and rubs her stomach.* Eeeh... if you behave, I'll let you stay alive. Alright? *She grins and rubs a bit harder.
Coby laughs, "Alright I'll be on my best behavior..." He begins to give her a tummy massage from the inside.
She continues to rub her stomach from the outside, shivering at the pleasure of having her stomach rubbed from within.

Coby sighs and thinks about the crazy day he's had. "I've made a new friend, gotten eaten, and boy was that a shock at first, and now I'm going to live and possibly get a chance to do this again... This has sure been one of those days..." He thought to himself as he continued to rub May's stomach. A few minutes pass and he feels sleepy, he curls up into a ball and lets the rhythmic breathing along with the beating of his new friend’s heart lull him into a blissful unconsciousness.
May sighs and continue to rub her stomach leisurely. She had eaten someone, and not had to resort to digestion in order to satisfy her urges. All in all she would call it a win. Eventually she fell asleep, almost as a reflex to being so full. Yet, no digestion would take place. She sighed as she lay there, full and content, on her back, with a smile on her face.
