I have heard some stories about the swamp behind my house and I decide to go and investigate.   From the claims there are voices emanating from deep into the swamp, being inquisitive I decided to investigate.  If it is people or something else I wanted to know.  I left around 5:00pm as it would give me time to look around before dark, but anyone visiting the swamp would probably be gone.
As I walk through the swamp the only that seems out of the ordinary was the lack of insects.  There are a few, but not what I would have expected from a swamp.  Guess it isn’t a good year for them.  The swamp is pretty quiet not a lot of creatures making noise.  I see frogs and snakes in the ponds and surrounding, they couldn’t be the voices people are hearing.  This part of the swamp is private property and I am sure no one else would ever come this deep in.  Especially with there being nothing out here so I start contemplating turning back and walking home, but then I hear something.  It sounds like mumbled words.  Is someone else hanging out too far into the swamp, I decide to check it out.
As I approached the voice start to sound a bit clearer it is feminine sounding.  I cannot quite see past all the hanging moss, so I am not sure what is talking.  “Hello”, I inquire towards the direction of the voice. “Oh my, gosh, umm don’t come any closer”, the voice said in a fright.  “I didn’t mean to scare you, I’m not going to bite, just wondering who else was out this far in the swamp”, I say trying to sounds friendly.  “Oh I thought you were someone else”, the voice said sounding relieved.   I start to walk closer to the voice.  “Hope I don’t surprise you when you see me”, the voice said in return.  I really didn’t know what to expect it is probably just some lady wandering the swamp.
My mind must be playing some tricks on me. I blink and my eyes widened and I stare directly as the giant frog that was moving towards me. “Guess I did startle you a bit, but it happens, hi I’m Samantha” the frog states.  “You’re a talking frog”, I said in astonishment. Samantha did what would have appeared to be an eyebrow raise if she had eyebrows.  “And you’re a talking person any more facts you want to bring up.”, Samantha says jokingly. “Wow, you’ve got the language down pat”, I said.  Samantha smiled and walked closer to me.  “Well it isn’t that hard to pick up”, Samantha said with a bit of cockiness.
I walk up close to examine the giant frog.  “I can’t believe what I’m seeing, you’re amazing”, I say. “I try my best.” Samantha says while blushing.   I stood there just staring at her which probably makes her feel a bit awkward.  “If you want to know more about me just ask sweetie”, Samantha says seductively.  I think for a moment.  “Ummm” I say as nothing comes to mind.   “*Giggle* hey it’s alright, how about some hints”, Samantha says.  “Sure”, I respond having nothing else to say.  “Well most people want to know where I learned English, and then they want to know how I got so big compared to most of the frogs they see, then they want to know what other creatures out here learn English and get really big”, Samantha explains.  “Ok well where did you learn English”, I ask “From a friendly human, and other creatures out here have learned it”, Samantha answers.  “How did you get to be a giant frog”, well that’s partly genetic and partly from what I get to eat”, Samantha said with a smile.  “What other creatures out here get really big”, I ask.  “Hmmm, there are some snakes, and some giant carnivorous plants, but there are not that many, since that would really effect the food supply for the few of us”, Samantha says.  “Wow”, I say as it is astounding and the only thing I could reply.

“So what do you eat”, I ask wondering.  “A lot”, Samantha jokes.  “What can you eat” I asked. “For the most part I eat small mammals”, Samantha says. I talk with Samantha for a while and we start getting to know each other.  The day is starting to end and I decide I had better go home.  “I better get back before it gets too dark, do you want to go with me?” I ask in an inviting manner, “Sure, I’ve never seen human dwellings”, Samantha replies happy for the invitation.   We head back to my house. This takes just over an hour to get to from where we were.   We enter my home through the back sliding doors, I am not sure if she would fit through the front door.  I give Samantha a tour of my home and then walk back to my room. “And this is where I sleep.” I say.   “Looks nice” Samantha replies as her eyes examine the room.  I jump into my bed and relax my legs it has been a long day of walking.  “Ah, Samantha do you want to stay here tonight or are you going to head back into the swamp.” I ask trying to be nice to my new found friend.  Samantha looks around then looks at me, “I wouldn’t mind staying if that is ok.”  She replies with a feeling of acceptance.

As the night draws in I look over at Samantha marveling at her features.  “*Giggle* whatcha you looking at sweetie?” Samantha asks as she stares back at me.  I smile as I gaze over her sleek body.  “I’m just looking at you; you are a very interesting site.”  I say sounding genuine.  “Well, why are you all the way over there? Come in for a closer look.  You can touch I don’t mind.”  Samantha replies back also with a genuinely friendly manner.  I smile and walk over to Samantha.  I place my hand on top of her head it feels warm and smooth.  It is a bit slimy; she is a frog so it is expected.  Samantha eyes watch my hand as I guide it over her head.  “*Giggle* do I feel like you thought I would.” Samantha says in a bubbly manner.  “It’s so neat, can I see how the rest of you feels?”  I ask inquisitively.  Samantha eyes look out at me.  “Well can I see how you feel?” Samantha asks in mild fashion.  “Sure” I reply.  Samantha leans back putting her on just her hind legs.  Her hands reach out and touch my shoulders.  “What is this thing?” Samantha asks as her hand pulls my shirt off my shoulder.  “Oh that is clothing we human wear it because it to keep warm and to protect our bodies.  I could take it off if you like.”  I say trying to be fair since she didn’t have the clothing.  “Would you it is kind of creepy.  It is like you have no connection to it.”  Samantha says.   I comply and begin to take off my shirt.  Samantha watches me as I remove my clothing.  I pull my pants off making me completely naked.  “Wow you don’t have much hair anywhere but your head.” Samantha says in a bit of a shock.  I look back over at Samantha.  She is about 4 feet taller than I am and about 3 feet wider than me.  I reach my arms out and rub them across her abdomen; I feel it rumble and I hear her body ache for food.  “*Giggle* my belly likes you” Samantha says coyly.   Samantha again puts her hands on my now naked shoulders and begins to feel what I actually feel like.  Deep down I really was excited by all of this.  I had a desire to be slurped down and it amazes me that I have someone here that could actually do that.  I didn’t want to request it though.  I wanted it to feel like she made the decision, not me asking for it. 
I look up at Samantha’s head I had a desire to see more of her.  “Hey, do you think I could take a look inside your mouth?”  I ask holding back my excitement.  Samantha drops down on all fours and slowly opens wide.  I stare into her mouth watching her tongue undulate and esophagus pulse.  I step forward getting a closer look.  It looked so inviting.  I wanted to know if I made myself available would she take me.  “Could I put my head in there so I can see down your throat?” I ask hoping to present an opportunity.  “Sure sweetie you might have to climb in a bit *giggle*” Samantha says without closing her mouth.  It appears her glottis just below the esophagus creates her voice.  Her lips really are not the type that would be viable for such vocals anyway.  I reach in with my arms and put them on top of her tongue.  “Hmm” Samantha hums as I guide myself in.  Just then I hear her stomach begin to grumble again. I wonder what it would take for her to decide I could solve that problem.  I gently guide my head into her mouth.  I lean over more putting more pressure on her tongue as I approach her esophagus.  As I get closer it begins to pulse open and close.  Her mouth begins to secrete salvia.  Even if she doesn’t think I am food, her body thinks I am.  I decide to temp her a bit more.  I begin to push my head against her esophagus and rub my chest over her tongue hoping she might decide that I am tasty enough to eat.
After a couple of moments of my head sliding up the entrance of her esophagus it stops pulsing and begins to open.  The crown of my head slowly fits into the tight esophagus.  The light in her mouth slowly starts to dim as she begins to close it over my body. “Hmm” Samantha says as her tongue laps over my chest. I continue to rub my chest over her tongue.  I feel her lips close around my abdomen.  For a moment I am just sitting in her mouth. Saliva begins to drip over my back and head, wetting me for a smooth ride.   I could actually be her dinner if she decided to continue this.  It excites me and my penis erects.  I was not going to push myself into her throat she would have to decide that it where I was going.  After about a minute passes my upper body is soaked in her saliva, if she was waiting for something it would be this.  Her tongue stops moving from under me.  I feel a bit of suction over my head.  Her lips part from my body and I am inched in a bit further.  *Sluck* her esophagus engulfs my forehead and once again stops.  Her lips close again.  She must want to know how much further I will take this. After a couple of moments with she opens her mouth again, this time leaning her head forward.  *Gulp* her esophagus slides down my head over my nose and mouth.  I take a breath and find that I can breathe.  Her lips close just above my ass and crotch.  I continue to wiggle my body over her tongue.
After another minutes Samantha open her mouth again *scloop* *plurp* my neck and shoulders enter into her throat and my ass and crotch are in her mouth.  My erection slips up against her tongue.  It felt incredible and I begin to pump slowly into it.  It should be an interesting site from the outside my ass just visible inside her mouth and my feet on my tippy toes touching the floor.  I again say nothing and do nothing that would seem like I am opposed to my condition.  Her mouth opens again *slurp* my upper arms and chest enter her esophagus, my upper thighs enter her mouth, and my head slides closer to her aching stomach.   Samantha pauses again waiting for my disapproval.  She must really be confused right now as I have not objected to this point.  I am almost completely inside her.   I feel her open her mouth again *slurp* my legs slide into her mouth only my feet remain outside, my waist enters her throat and my head it greeted by the entrance to her stomach.  It tries to grip a hold of my head, but I am just out of its reach.  If I go in there I am not coming back out, she must realize this and is really giving me the opportunity to call it quits.  I continue to wait.  Would she say enough is enough and spit me back out, I didn’t know.  It seems like she was waiting for more than five minutes before she decided to do something again.  I felt her lips release my ankles *suck* she just slightly inches me in more, the top of my head slides into her stomach but it has no grip to hold me.  Again she stops waiting for my reaction.  I could hear her stomach grumbling below me wanted me in there so it could digest me.  Her tongue begins to work over my legs.  The next thing she does will determine if I am food or just a really close friend.  Her mouth opens *suck* *gulp* my feet enter her mouth and it quickly closes behind them, my ass and crotch enter her throat and my head enters her stomach and the sphincter which gently close around my neck preventing me from being pulled out.  I was in and on my way to being stomach fodder for Samantha.  Samantha confusion must be really high now.  I feel her body shift as she lifts her head  *slurp** glup*  my body is grabbed by her throat and is pulled and pushed now, my body quickly slides into the stomach as gravity aids in my decent, my legs slide into her throat and my feet are at the entrance to her esophagus.  *Gurgle* her stomach begins to prepare for its meal, me.  *Suck* *slurp* my legs and feet slide down the throat into her stomach. 
“Wow you let me eat you, that is a first and you were damn tasty.” Samantha says in astonishment.  Her stomach begins feeling around me figuring the best way to churn me into a useful food supply.   With no way out I decided to break my silence.  “Well Samantha, you were just so unique and you looked so delightful I though why not see if you would eat me.  I could tell you hesitated at ever point.”  I say contently.  “Oh so you’re talking now *giggle* can’t say I am complaining I really could use the meal though it was odd to eat someone who I was just talking to and its even weirder that I am still talking pleasantly with you.  You do know I am going to digest you right?  There is no way I am letting you out now not after that it wouldn’t be fair *giggle*.  You are going to die in me.” Samantha says.  I smile I really didn’t think she could let me out at this point, but it doesn’t matter she’s keeping me.  “I am going to have to accept that, I sure hope you liked me.”  I say.  Samantha smiles and frowns she got a willing meal, but will lose a friend.  “Oh sweetie, you were nice to talk to.  I never thought that I would be eating you. What an unexpected treat.” Samantha says as she realizes that eating a friend isn’t so bad when they are ok with it.   “How long before you start digesting me.” I ask.   “Sweetie, I’ve already started digesting you *giggle*” Samantha says licking her lips.  “You are all mine now sweetie*giggle*.  Oh welcome to the food chain.   I am going to enjoy digesting you more than I enjoyed eating you” Samantha says with a laugh.  
I feel her stomach churn *gurgle* the stomach walls release enzymes to break me down.  “Oh oh, it feels so good.” Samantha yelps.  It appears her evolution has provided a stimulating encouragement to eat food namely orgasm.  “Wow you really are getting exciting about digesting me.”  I say.  *Bloop* *glorp* her stomach secretes more fluids which begin to pool at the bottom of her stomach there isn’t much room in here and it slowly rises to engulf me up to my waist.  “Hmm sweetie this is the best orgasm I’ve ever had.  You are wonderful.  Too bad we won’t be able to do this again.” Samantha says as she climaxes.  I laugh.  “Well you could let me out and eat me all over again if you wanted.”  I say jokingly.   “Sorry sweetie I like you, but just let me take care of the rest.  You are food now so just sit back and digest like a good meal.” Samantha says in a sweet tone.  My skin begins to tingle, but not in the way I was expecting it feels like a dentist has put numbing cream over me.   Another evolutionary advantage as not only does it numb me so that I don’t thrash about causing damage, but to my advantage I won’t have to feel like I am slowly being burned.  I don’t know what my last moment will be, but at least it won’t be painful. 
The fluid is turning into more like some sort of goo as part of my body melts away.   “Hmm, hey sweetie you should be coming apart now *giggle*.  But we still got a while before you will be on your way out.” Samantha jokes.  I smile as my thoughts once again realize I have been eaten and I am being digested by a giant frog.  I am her friend and her dinner.   “This has been… a unique… experience; I can’t believe… I am really… going to be digested… by someone I… am exchanging pleasantries… with.”  I say with deep breaths.  The stomach is really taking a toll on me.  “Oh sweetie, I bet that was pretty difficult to do.  Just you wait; once you are digested you won’t have to take such deep breaths to talk to me.”  Samantha says as she feels another orgasm building.  “Oh here we go again, damn I have to find more of you *giggle*.” Samantha says jokingly.    As she rocks back in forth from pleasure, her stomach begins to churn agitating me and the enzymes.  Her stomach squeezes my lower body which feels tingly and numb.  
As time passes I feel an overwhelming sense of calm and her stomach gurgles and churns.   There is not much light that makes it down her throat as she opens her mouth wide to express her joy, but I can just make out my legs which seem to be falling apart. Soon they will dissolve and my upper body will sink into the digestive pool below.  Samantha moans as she climaxes again.  “Ah, wow you really last a lot longer than my other food. I can tell that you are almost gone, you have really calmed down, don’t worry though until you come out my other end your consciousness will still be here.”  Samantha says.  I can barley believe my ears. “How… is that possible?” I ask breathing deeply.  Samantha jiggles as she didn’t expect me to be able to respond in my current condition.  “Not really sure, but I hear my food all the time until I get rid of what is left of them.  Most of them are just whiners.”  Samantha says nonchalantly.   I am in disbelief, but I guess I will find out.  
My legs are really coming apart now I feel my upper body slowly sinking into her digestive pool.  My head starts to swim and I feel my body start to convulse.  I am confused as I don’t know why this is happening; I start to hear a ringing in my ears which steadily intensifies.  After about a minutes thing start to change, the noise starts to fade and I don’t feel my body shaking anymore.  My mind starts to gather and I am focused again.  I start to feel an intense amount of pleasure as I hear Samantha orgasm.   “Oh wow, I felt that all over, you were shaking pretty badly in there, you must have just died.”  Samantha says in a sad tone.  I hear her, and I don’t feel anything but pleasurable warmth.  “I am still here.” I say astounded at myself.  I don’t feel short of breath; actually don’t feel like I need to breathe at all.  Am I really conscious but dead?  “*Giggle* told you.  Your body still got a long while before I am done, a quite few more orgasms left from you too *giggle*.  Oh I feel another round of pleasure coming.”  Samantha says delighted.  As she returns to her thoughts of pleasure I too feel an orgasm building.  It appears that right now I am linked to her pleasure.  
I hear Samantha moan and feel intense pleasure as her stomach slowly digests my body.  Everything seems to dissolve in her stomach including my bones.  “My stomach is just about finished with you.  You really hit the spot.  I have never eaten something so big before.”  Samantha says in a thanking manner.   “Samantha I can feel your pleasure, this is amazing.”  I respond.  “Sweetie, just think of that as my parting gift to you for being so generous and yummy.  I am not done with you just yet though.  We still got time.”  Samantha responds.  Her stomach continues to churn away at my body and I start to feel intense pleasure again.   Outside Samantha shakes in place and moans again.  It’s a good thing I don’t have close neighbors.
After another hour of orgasm after orgasm, my body has finally been completely digested.  As her stomach churns but finds nothing it signals the intestinal entrance to open.  Slime and goop that was once me seeps into the intestines ready to be absorbed.  “Looks like my stomach is done with you sweetie, the orgasms are going to fade, but it was fun while you lasted.”  Samantha says with a hint of sadness.   My body is gone and it looks like I am heading for the exit.
My remains squeeze through her small intestine and into the large then into her colon.  Nothing of it resembles me.  Samantha climbs onto my bed and smiles as she reflects on her meal.  “Oh sweetie, I feel the urge coming it’s time to shit you out.  I don’t know what happens to your consciousness after this so this is goodbye.  I really did eat and digest you.  You have fixed my hunger and have brought me great joy.”  Samantha says in admiration.  “Thank you Samantha it was a lot of fun too bad it’s over.”  I say.  Samantha lifts up into her shitting position and tenses up.  Her anus opens and my remains begin their slow escape of her body.  *Plop* *plop* *plop* what is left of me lands on my bed.  “Ah well sweetie, too bad I can’t eat you again.   Hope I find another human wanting to be a meal for me. *giggle* delicious.” Samantha says to no one in particular.
