Terri Winston was working late at the Allendale Unitarian Church where she was the music director. She was putting together an outline for a special holiday music program. The children always loved performing. This was their chance to be noticed by their friends and family. It’s a time they always look forward to every year and there was never a shortage of volunteers to help with the production. Being a Unitarian Church, the object was to make the program as inclusive as it could be. This was the hard part. Terri never wanted to leave anyone out. 

Terri was sitting at the organ playing the music she had selected for the children. She made certain modifications to either make the music flow well or to make it easier for the children to learn. Terri had a lot of experience doing this and she knew what fourth and fifth grade students could assimilate. The kindergartners and pre-school children took even more work. Nothing would ever be perfect but that was always part of the fun for parents. Imperfections tended to make things even more entertaining. As a church musician, Terri was far more pragmatic than pious. 

Terri had lost track of the time. It was very late in the evening and she forgot that area churches were being vandalized on a regular basis. This had been going on for the last two months. Since this was Wednesday night, she wouldn’t have expected an intruder. It seemed to her that everyone would be too busy. She assumed this because of her own work ethic. Her husband, Willis Winston, often worked late as a biochemist foe the Gertrion Bio-Tech consortium. He made some interesting discoveries about how cells worked in the body. He could make living things larger. The body would still have the same number of cells. Cells would just take in the compounds they needed from the air itself. This would cause rapid expansion but the animal would still need real food. The effects were never permanent. Unfortunately, it was hard to control and it had very little practical use. 

Terri was proud of him and his discoveries so she always kept a vial of the compound with her wherever she went. It was something that fascinated her. Her husband told her to please be careful with it but he knew his wife was the most dependable woman he ever knew. He loved her for her brilliance and her work habits. He would never have been able to live with someone who wasn’t his equal (or smarter) in every respect. Terri had a very good ear for music. She could hear the slightest modification of pitch and she knew when something just didn’t fit musically. She was hard at work making her changes so she hardly noticed that there was another person in the church with her. 

Delbert Reese was not a very savory character. He was a short man with a slim build. It was perfect for him to get into small places. He wasn’t easy to see when there wasn’t much light and he had the habit of wearing black. He knew that his advantage in stealth was offset by his lack of physical strength. He never liked guns and he tried to avoid violence but he never went anywhere without his knife. He carried a pocketknife with a spring-loaded latch that would pop the blade out instantly. He wasn’t afraid to use it. He cut up a secretary who was working in her office late one night. This was a long time ago in another state. She never knew who attacked her and she later died even with the heroic efforts of her doctors. She died from an infection. He never lost single moment of sleep over it. In his mind, she shouldn’t have been there at all. It wasn’t a matter of his hating religion. He just liked hurting people and it was a great way to hurt a lot of people. They loved their Institutions and traditions. Churches were easy targets full of trusting people who felt safe and secure inside of them. As he broke in he heard the organ playing in the choir loft. 

Terri was busy transcribing a particular selection so she stopped playing for a moment to make changes in the score. Here keen ears suddenly noticed a slight change. Although Delbert was careful and moved as silently as he could, Terri’s ears could hear so much more than a normal person’s. She felt a moment of panic. Who could be here with her? Her husband never disturbed her while she was working. It couldn’t be the pastor or his secretary. They were out of town attending a conference. Terri remembered that churches had been vandalized. The organ faced the front of the church so the organist always had her back to the front of the church. Fortunately, she had a mirror attached to the organ so she could see and take her cues from the pastor. She used the mirror to see if there was an intruder in the sanctuary. 

Terri looked just in time to see a small man enter from the pastor’s office. She guessed he was about 5’5” and probably weighed less than 130 Lbs. If she had been less observant, she would have thought he was a boy around 13 years old. He didn’t move like a child. There was a purpose to his actions that made Terri afraid. Terri was trained as a dancer as well as a musician. She was physically strong and more than a match for this intruder. It was something about him that told her he would never engage in a fair fight. When she saw him take out the knife the blade clicked instantly from the handle. He was very comfortable with this knife and Terri knew that the music from the organ had given way her presence in the church. She got up from the bench and ran down the winding stairway to the narthex. She wasn’t quite fast enough. 

Delbert was standing between Terri and the entrance to the church. “You shouldn’t be here so late. Don’t you know that being alone in a building like this is a dangerous thing? I wouldn’t try for the door, if I were you, it wouldn’t matter how fast you can run. I’d have a shorter distance to cover. So, the problem for me is, what am I going to do with you?” Terri was 5 inches taller than this man and she guessed she could move faster but he was right. He was in a perfect position and he held his knife in a way that told her he wasn’t going to hesitate to use it. “I’m guessing you are the man who has been vandalizing local churches. It’s a pity that you’re so disturbed that you just love hurting people and breaking things,” she replied. 

Delbert frowned. “You aren’t in a position to insult me but it wouldn’t matter anyway. I don’t think this is going to be your day, lady.” Terri dashed back up the staircase but couldn’t help but think that this man couldn’t get things right. It was quite late in the evening.” Delbert walked to the bottom of the stairway. He took his time while considering how quickly or how slowly he was going to cut her up. He just didn’t like her so he decided he would take his time. “I think that will only buy you a little time, lady. I’m trying to decide how I’m going to do this. It’s not so much what I’m going to do to you as it is how much time I want to take to do it.” 

Terri grabbed her cell phone to call Willis but she dropped it when she heard the footsteps on the stairway. She could only think of doing one thing. She grabbed the vial, opened it and swallowed the contents. It might make it easier for her to jump from the choir loft to the floor of the sanctuary if she could grow taller fast. She prayed that it would work fast. She saw Delbert at the top of the stairs and she climbed over the rail. She would have dropped but she realized that she didn’t have to. She was standing with her feet on the floor. Her clothes were torn off by the expansion of her body. It wasn’t the way it happened in cartoons where underwear stretched to fit. 

Delbert hadn’t seen any of this but the air pressure dropped suddenly and created a vacuum. It sucked him from the top of the stairway to being flat on his face in the middle of the choir loft. He couldn’t believe his eyes when he stood up. Terri knew her cells expanded by pulling in the surrounding air to rapidly use the hydrogen, oxygen, carbon and nitrogen to add to the cell mass. The air was now as dry as any desert. Terri was standing directly in front of him. She was now tall enough to have a complete view of the choir loft. It was a good thing that the church had a high arched ceiling. A number of the stained glass windows imploded and there was a rush of cool air on her bare skin. It had actually been a little hot in the choir loft. Delbert was unable to move so Terri took the opportunity to reach out and grab him before he recovered and ran. The fingers of one hand closed around his waist as she lifted him up. He dropped his knife. It wouldn’t have been any use to him anyway. Even in a state of shock he couldn’t take his eyes off of her beautifully toned giant dancer’s body. She was quite magnificent and Delbert had seen very few women in the nude. 

“I love the look on your face, little man,” she said relieved that the tables had turned so dramatically. “You don’t deserve an explanation but I will give you one. My husband has just saved my life but its bad news for you,” she said. “What are you going to do to me?” he whimpered. Please don’t hurt me.”  Terri rolled her eyes as she considered his pleading with her. “My husband discovered a way to make cells grow but now there is a problem. These cells won’t function very long if they aren’t fed so, I’m afraid I have to eat you. I need food and you are the only food here. By the way, she laughed, we are in a church and I should say grace so, grace!”  Delbert wasn’t sure he heard her right. “You can’t be serious. You’re trying to scare me and, besides, you’d be a murderer and I don’t think it’s in you.” She asked him. “Do you mind telling me your name? I’d just like to know who you are. It might make me feel a little better about you.” Delbert thought it couldn’t hurt if he told her. “I’m Delbert Reese and I promise I won’t ever do it again.”  Terri smiled at Delbert. “Why, thank you Delbert. It’s nice to make your acquaintance and, no, you won’t ever do this again. I thought it might be nice to know so I can tell the police who you were. It does come down to you or me. I really have no choice, Delbert, but I promise to swallow you whole. I’m sure it’s less painful. If I don’t eat you, you will have gotten away with murder. I am going to swallow you whole. It feels like I have more flexibility in my jaw and my throat will open easily. It will take a while for everything to settle and become too stiff but, for now, swallowing you will be easy. I’m sorry, Delbert, I think it sounds like fun.” 

Delbert was shaking in her hand. He was beginning to understand that she really was dead serious about eating him.” Don’t be that way, Delbert, she said in a tone of mock sympathy. You were really enjoying my fear and the prospect of certain death you knew I must have been experiencing. I don’t exactly enjoy terrorizing anyone. This is simply survival for me. Delbert, I’d like for you to do us both a favor. I need for you to take off your clothes because I will rip them off to swallow you if you don’t. My hands are a little too big for me to avoid hurting you. I want you to go down smoothly. And the cloth might be too rough on my throat. I’m a singer and I need my voice to be healthy. Show me that you have some courage.” Delbert did exactly as he was told but not willingly. He knew she’d hurt him if he didn’t. It was all a bad dream. She reflected on what she was about to do for a moment.  “I don’t know why I can even do this.” As big as Terri was, Delbert was still fairly large for her to swallow. She was surprised at her eagerness. She wanted to swallow this man as much as she needed to. 

Delbert struggled in vain as she put him into her mouth. He was now looking into the depth of her throat. He kicked his legs in panic as she pulled him in with her tongue and forced him back to her throat. She closed her mouth and smiled. She was going to make him wait for it. He was feeling the same terror she felt moments before her incredible metamorphosis. She decided that it was the right time to swallow. He was going down and it was such a wonderful feeling for her. He felt electric prickles of fear as the inevitable wave of her esophagus gave way in front while it pushed him down from the back. It was soft but strong. She gave a final swallow and he slowly eased into her stomach. “Delbert, I hope you know I didn’t want to do that but it’s the only thing I could have done to stay alive. I probably had only minutes left. This just wasn’t your day, was it?” she laughed. “ Delbert, there is one thing I can’t forgive you for. I’m a vegetarian!” She honestly did want to eat him and she enjoyed him moving around inside her. She was going to have to live with some new desires. Something in the compound had a profound effect on her brain and it would never go away. She wondered how much time she really needed before she had to eat. It was more than a few minutes. It would take time just to digest Delbert. She was having fun doing it. 

It was getting hot for Delbert. He was resigned to his fate. It was so final to end up in someone’s stomach and it became hotter as it was slowly filling up with liquid. She kept him alive for quite a while but now he was going to be digested inside of the woman who was running from him only a short time ago. He filled her stomach and the air she swallowed with him was getting stale. The last of it was taken away when she burped loudly. He heard her say, “Excuse me, Delbert. Where are my manners?” Delbert had no air left and her stomach was squeezing him tightly as it churned around him. It was fortunate for him that he was suffocating because he was about to be digested in earnest. Actually, he was being digested in Terri. 

Terri had a few things left to do. She couldn’t use her cell phone because her hands were impossibly huge. She had to get someone’s attention. Terri was also very thirsty. She usually liked to have something to drink when she ate. The thought of water made her realize that her best choice was to have the fire department rescue her. She didn’t want to damage the building any more than she already had. She hoped insurance would cover the cost of replacing the stained glass windows. She wondered how she could do this and she remembered that the fire alarm was located in the narthex. She reached her hand through the doors and felt around for it. She found it on the wall by the entrance to the church. 

Terri managed to set it off with her little finger. When the fire department got there they certainly never expected to see a giant nude woman stretched out in the center aisle of the church. She told them she needed some kind of cover like a tarp or several tarps and to stop staring at her. She had them turn on a fire hose for her to drink from. They called her husband who was the only one not surprised. “Terri, have you eaten anything? You have to get something in you fast.” Terri pointed to her stomach and said, “What I ate was a someone. Where do you think the late vandal is? I didn’t have enough time and he was the only thing around here for me to eat. It wasn’t something I could avoid. I could have downed a fireman or two for all their staring? Willis, this stuff of yours changed me. The only thing that concerns me is that I will probably have to make a bit of a mess on the church floor.” Willis smiled and told her not to worry. “From what I’ve seen when I’ve tested this on animals is that the cells use everything you consume. You will return to your normal self in a day or so just by breathing. What I’m saying is that your dinner will disappear into thin air.” 

His wife found a use for his formula but it was never going to be reported and the method of Delbert’s demise would be kept a secret. No one at the fire department wanted to talk about it anyway. It seemed to them to be like filing a UFO report. Terri returned to normal in time to direct her holiday music program. Some windows I the church had been replaced while others had to be boarded up. It was blamed on that nasty vandal, whomever he was. The Gertrion Company couldn’t reprimand Willis for stealing company property because they had no interest in it in the first place. It was something he put together using ingredients found in any kitchen. Willis could have mixed it up at home. They were not too thrilled by what it could do to a human being. For a company used to doing things not considered normal by a lot of uninformed people, this just wasn’t normal. Willis went to work on projects that were much less controversial. He was making progress in learning to clone generic body parts for transplanting in anyone’s body without rejection. 

Terri was eager to discuss her new feelings with Willis. Willis asked her how she was feeling and he watched her closely when she replied that she felt just great. He was so worried about after effects. “Terri, are you sure this has been something you’re OK with? It had to be traumatic not to mention, very hard on the body.” Terri smiled and replied. “I feel just fine, Willis. There is another effect that your formula has. It changed how I feel inside. I swallowed that man because I wanted to do it more than it simply being a matter of my having to do it. I can’t get the feeling of having someone wiggling around in my stomach out of my mind. I just want you to understand that I know I need to do it again. I need for you to be there for me. I want to have you in my stomach, Willis. I need you to do it because I love you, as for Delbert Reese, he wasn’t a very nice man, you know. I promise you, Willis, when it’s your turn, I’ll let you out. You just have to trust me. I just want to swallow you as often as I can. Please make sure you have a lot of food ready. I’ll have to replace you with regular food in my stomach. I will need every bit of it. Willis, I can now make up the compound by myself and it’s such a simple recipe. You know, it’s a good thing we have such a roomy house. I can stretch from the kitchen to the living room with you so snug inside me. I couldn’t wait, Willis. I’ve just taken some of it and you look delicious.” 

