Part 2

      Rhewin



Claire woke up on her couch, the aftertaste of pizza still strong in her mouth. Her belly had finished its work on the meal from earlier in the day and had returned to its original size. More importantly, her mind seemed much clearer than it had been before her nap. There was no longer any question in her mind who she might be, though it seemed as if Corey was still there with her, his mind and memories feeding into hers.


She slowly lifted herself up, rubbing the sleep from her eyes. A quick glance at her clock showed that it was almost 4 o' cock. She had been napping for well over three hours, but it was well worth it. The peace of mind that came from simply knowing who she was had lifted a great burden from her shoulders. Now the only thing she needed to know was exactly what she was. 


With no almost no warning, she had gone from being a regular girl to being something entirely different. Not only was she able to down huge amounts of food, she had eaten an entire person. And she had also stolen his life and who he was. What did that mean? Was this some kind of curse... or was it a gift? Questions, questions, questions. Questions as to her own existence, something she had never really had to contemplate, were running through her head, confusing her more. How would any of this ever make sense?


In the kitchen, Claire poured herself a glass of water. She had slept with her mouth open, leaving it dry. But before she could quench her thirst, she caught something odd in her reflection on the stainless steel refrigerator. She squinted trying to make it out before dropping her cup and running for the restroom. The glass shattered on the floor, spraying water everywhere in it's own little explosion, but it's owner was far too preoccupied to give it a second thought.


Claire didn't entirely understand what she was seeing in the mirror. She had to blink a couple of times to make sure her eyes weren't tricking her, but there was no mistaking it. While she was looking into the mirror, Corey was looking back at her. She looked down, and her heart began racing as she saw that she was, in fact, inhabiting his body.


“What the hell is going on?” The voice was his as well. This was not good, she didn't want to spend the rest of her life trapped posing as someone else. All she had wanted before was to satisfy her craving, was this the price she had to pay?


You see, came a familiar voice from inside her head, this is why you should have thought before you ate me. I should have known that it was all too good to be true when you were on your knees in front of me. How the hell am I going to explain this to everyone I know... to my family? It was Corey's. He wasn't exactly scolding her, this was the same thing he would have told himself had the roles been reversed. But what really disturbed Claire was that when he spoke of his family, he was actually talking about Claire's.


“Shut up,” Claire yelled, “that's my life, not yours!”


Fuck, what am I going to do now, he continued, I've got to figure out how to get out of this. I can't live two lives.


“I don't need you're opinion,” she retorted. “If I want it, I'll ask for it!” And with that Corey stayed silent. 


“It's just a matter of will,” Claire told herself. “I didn't let his mind take over, I won't let his body.”


She glared into the mirror, concentrating as hard as she could. She thought of her own body, what she should look like, all the while reminding herself that she was Claire, not Corey. Finally, her breasts began to swell and grow out to their regular size. Her hips curved, and her genitals retracted back into her body, becoming female once again. Her hair was next, growing out and fading to it's natural color. And finally, the face in the mirror became hers again.


“Damn it,” she panted, out of breath from all of the mental effort she put in to changing her body. 


Back in the kitchen, Claire mindlessly swept up the shards of glass on the floor as she pondered her next move. It was all so weird, she needed someone to talk to, someone who knew her well. But not Corey. The thought of talking to another person inside her, or rather another part of her, made her uneasy. She needed something stable, something normal. But who would understand?


I should talk to Stephanie, Corey chimed in once again, referring to Claire's long time best friend. She's always been true to me.


“Yeah right,” Claire said to herself. “She may mean well, but I think the fact that I just ate a person who's now giving me advice from inside my head might be too much of a stretch for her. Besides, what would she think? No, that won't work...”


Claire poured another glass of water and drank deeply from it. So deep in fact, that the glass eventually found its way into her mouth and down her throat. She gasped for a few seconds before realizing that it was being digested like any other piece of food. Experimenting, Claire picked up another glass and licked it. Sure enough, it had its own distinct flavor and seemed entirely edible. So, she could eat non-organic items as well...


“Then again, with my kind of day Stephanie would be the least of my worries.”

************************************************


Stephanie knocked loudly on the door for the third time. She was in a time crunch since she had a study partner from her university coming over, so Claire needed to hurry up and answer the damn door. Annoyed, she ran her fingers through her short, black hair waiting for a response. She was about to give up when she finally heard a voice through the door.


“Come in!' Claire yelled.


Stephanie sighed and let herself in. Claire appeared from the bedroom wearing a nightgown. 


“Sorry,” Claire said, “my mouth was full... uh, thanks for coming.”


“It's not problem,” Stephanie said as she closed the door. “I don't have a whole lot of time, though. Judy is coming over later to help me on a paper later...”


“Ah. Still working on that history masters then?”


“Yep. So, what's going on?”


Claire fidgeted a little bit, trying to find something to say. “Well, I think I might have an eating disorder...”


“Oh,” said Stephanie at an equal loss of words. “You do look a little thinner. But you were eating just now, right? So you don't think you're anorexic.”


“Yeah, no. I have been eating.”


“Oh honey, don't tell me you've been throwing up all of your meals.”


“No, it's all staying down. I...” How was she possibly going to be able to explain this? “You know what? Come with me.”


Stephanie followed Claire into her room. It was surprisingly empty. None of Claire's stuffed animals were on their shelf, and all of the furniture was bare. 


“What's going on here?” Stephanie asked. “You getting rid of some junk?”


“No, I...” Claire laughed while thinking about how absurd this was going to sound. “I ate all of it.”


Stephanie laughed out loud. “Come on, you gotta do better than that. Really, tell me what's really bothering you.” 


Claire's serious face wasn't exactly reassuring to Stephanie. “Claire?”


“Here, it'll just be easier if I show you.” Claire opened her closet and pulled out the one remaining stuffed dog that she had saved. It was one she had since a child, and she had some emotional attachment, so it was saved from her earlier gorging. But now it had to serve a more important purpose than just being fluffy and comforting. 


Turning to Stephanie, Claire lifted the dog to her face and opened wide. Stephanie gasped as Claire's mouth wrapped around the the toy, and then stated completely silent as it slowly disappeared into her mouth. With a big gulp, the bulge in Claire's cheeks ran down her throat and into her stomach.


“What the fuck” Stephanie whispered under her breath, her eyes wide open at the spectacle. “I mean... how?”


“I don't know... I've been eating uncontrollably all day like that,” said Claire as she began to break down. “Everything, it all tastes so good and I'm so hungry. All my food first, and now pretty much everything I own. I mean, I don't know what to do. At first I was just eating like crazy, and then there was that guy...”


“Wait, what guy?”


Claire sighed and began her story of the young pizza delivery boy. “I ordered some pizza because I was so hungry, and then when I sucked him off-”


“Claire!” Stephanie yelled. Out of all the weird shit she just saw, she still refused to allow her best friend become a slut. “You gave a random guy a blow job?”


“Just let me finish.” Claire got her thoughts back together. “When I could taste him in my mouth, it was so good... I couldn't help myself.”


“Claire... are you saying you...?”


“Yeah, I ate him. And I enjoyed every second of it. But it wasn't just his body, all of him. He's here now, he's a part of me. I can here his thoughts, his memories, everything is all here.”


Stephanie took a step back from Claire. “What the hell are you talking about?”


“He's me now. Everything that was him is in me. I mean, I know he's not dead because he's with me now.”


Stephanie, a little pale in the face, had to sit down on the bed. She didn't know if she really believed it, but she also couldn't deny what she had just seen either. “Tell me I'm dreaming, Claire.”


“I wish I could.”


“Oh, Claire...” Stephanie didn't know what else to say. What had her friend become? How do you react when you find out something like this? 


“Are you...” Claire paused. “Are you going to tell someone? Like the police?”


“What?” Stephanie asked. “No! Of course not! Who knows what they might do to you.” Stephanie stood up. “Look, I'm sorry but this is a lot to take in.”


“You're telling me.”


“Well, anyway, I'm you're friend and I'm here to help... whatever the problem.” Stephanie took a moment to compose herself. “Have you told Ron?”


“No.” Claire's voice became a bit sterner. “And neither are you. You know him, so practical. God, who knows what he would do.”


“All right, all right.” Stephanie looked at her watch. “Damn, we have to go.”


“We?”


“Are you kidding? I'm not letting you be alone right now. You've got a major problem and you don't need to be sitting here by yourself all night. Besides, you might...”


“I might eat someone else?” Claire said. She should be offended, but given the circumstances she let it go. “Fine. I'll get some clothes on.”


Stephanie was going to go into the living to wait, but then she thought of something very, very important. “Hey, wait, what happens when someone comes looking for that delivery guy?”


“Oh... I hadn't thought of that. Well, I guess I'd better quit my job at the pizza place then.”


“His job, Claire, his. And how are you possibly going to do that?”


“Ok, 'his job' if it makes you feel better.” Claire closed her eyes, and concentrated very hard on Corey's body. Right before Stephanie's eyes she transformed back into the delivery boy. Stephanie almost giggled; the sight of relatively handsome guy in his 20's wearing a frilly nightgown was pretty amusing, but her shock held back any reaction. “So, how do I look?”


“Um.. your voice...”


“Right,” Claire cleared her throat, “how about now?”


“Y-yeah. I think. But those clothes are pretty ridiculous.”


“I'll use some of Ron's that he left here. I'll meet you at your place?”


“Ok.” Stephanie turned to leave but stopped. “And don't you dare think of not showing up!”


“Yes, mother,” Claire joked. “Now... how to explain why I'm quitting...”

**********************************************************


Later in the evening Stephanie, Claire and Judy were all in Stephanie's room. Claire read a book as the two others discussed various theories and historical names and dates she really had no use for or interest in. Since coming back from the pizza place she had been completely and totally bored. But she did it did feel more comforting being with her friend then by herself.


Rolling onto her side she looked at the two girls studying hard. She had only really met Judy on a few occasions. She was a Hispanic girl, about a year older than Claire. The few times they went out it was mainly because Stephanie had invited them both. It's not that they didn't get along, they just never clicked.


Claire rubbed her stomach a little. It was feeling disappointingly empty again, but she had enough self control to keep from devouring her friend's house... or her friend. But, in the back of her mind she did briefly wonder if Hispanics might be spicy. She smiled a little to herself as she imagined sneaking up behind Judy and chowing down. But that would upset Stephanie, and that just wouldn't do.


“Ugh,” said Judy as she stretched. “I think it's time for a break.”


“All right,” said Stephanie as she stood up.


Stephanie went out to get a soda from the fridge, leaving the two girls temporarily alone.


“So, Claire,” Judy said, “how have you been.”


“Oh, busy,” Claire responded. 


“Cool...” Judy said, seeming a bit distracted. “You're looking good.”


“...Thanks?” That was a very unusual thing to say, especially to someone you don't know to well. But there was a reason for it that Claire was unaware of.


One of the things she was now capable of was sending strong pheromones to a particular person. It was happening right now, though she had no idea what she was doing.


“So, you wanna go out some time?” Judy asked.


“Uh.. maybe. I've got a lot going on right now.”


“Oh.. ok.”


Stephanie came back in with her soda. “All right, back to the grindstone.”


Judy was breathing a little heavy and her face was flush as she sat down. Just a few more minutes of Claire's potent aroma was all she needed to snap. She jumped up, surprising the hell out of the other two girls.


“You just don't give a girl a chance, do you?!” she screamed as she jumped on top of Claire, and despite Claire's protests began to forcefully make out with her.


“Judy, what the hell?” Stephanie yelled.


“I think-” Claire gasped in the seconds she could get her mouth free, “I... might be... doing this.” 


“Well stop it! Now!”


“Sorry... I don't know... how.” Claire pushed Judy off the foot of the bed with all of her strength. Judy, however jumped right back on


She began ripping off Claire's pants and stopped when she saw what was waiting for her. Apparently when she switched back, Claire had forgotten one big, long feature of Corey's. A raging hard boner stuck out from her body just above her soaked pussy. 


“Wow,” said Judy, “you just keep getting better and better.”


“Judy, stop,” Claire pleaded. “I don't know what might happen if you-” she was cut off sharply as Judy's lips made contact with her head. She always wondered why boys liked blowjobs so much, and now she knew.


“Claire!” yelled Stephanie. “Stop her! That's completely disgusting!”


“Oh,” Claire moaned, “it's just a bit of fun. Oh God, if only you could feel this you would understand.”


Stephanie rolled her eyes. She tried to pull Judy off but she was shoved violently away. Meanwhile, Judy felt the member swell a little. She got ready for a blast of cum, but it just kept growing.


“Whoa...” She said as it grew out to over a foot long. The slit at the tip drooled out precum and seemed to widen just a bit. “It's so big...” Almost hypnotized she reached up to rub the head, sticking a finger in the hole. To Claire it was almost like a mix between getting fingered and having the finger in her mouth. The flavors were all very clear, despite coming from down there.


“Oh,” cried Claire, “Don't do that... you taste too good.” 


“Claire...” Stephanie began, but stopped short. She was absolutely memorized by the sight of Claire's cock as it jerked and pulled in Judy's entire hand.


“Oh wow,” said Judy, her eyes glazed over. “Come on, take me in.”


“No.... Stephanie, help...” Claire started, but was soon overcome with lust. As for Stephanie, she couldn't figure out how to process it. She was seeing her study partner be devoured by a giant penis, and yet she couldn't help but be amazed by Claire's awesome power. She new her slight arousal was so wrong, but she couldn't help it. So she stayed back and watched Claire continue with her dirty meal, and from that moment, almost as punishment for not intervening, she too was Claire's.


With Judy's hand still in her, she stood up. Her dick throbbed again, bringing in Judy's whole arm. Claire grabbed the back of her head and pushed it in as well. Meanwhile, the cock continued to grow, taking in more and more of the girl's body.


Inside, Judy greedily lapped up all of the precum that she could. It only served to speed up the digestion process, but she was clearly unaware. She felt another violent jerk and her whole upper body vanished into the starving member. 


Claire sucked in Judy to her lower half. She had never been into girls so it must have been Corey's influence that caused her to become even more excited when she saw Judy's perfectly round ass sticking out of her cock. Using all her strength, she picked up her now enormous member and pushed it up against the wall, using the surface to pull in the other girl even faster.


Once around Judy's hips, Claire found it easy to suck in the legs up to the knees. Judy's head was reaching the end of the penis and into Claire's actual stomach. The tentacles of Corey's demise wrapped around her to pull her in faster. Judy sucked lustfully on them (as if she had a choice) and happily let them penetrate into her body.


Claire watched with delight as her prey's feet were slurped up into her shaft, and the bulge traveled quickly into her body. The tentacles were entering from every hole possible. Judy didn't mind, it felt to her as if she was being fucked from all sides; a feeling she had never tried before, but she was sure now that she liked. Unfortunately she wouldn't ever experience it again as herself. The last thing she felt was an intense orgasm right as a tentacle reached her brain and began assimilating her mind.


Claire's member shrank and became flaccid. She closed her eyes as Judy's mind came flooding in. This time it was much easier to keep control, and in less than a minute Judy was nothing more than a memory and a big pile of flesh being digested in Claire's stomach.


Once that was over, Claire came to again. Her stomach stood out several feet in front of her, churning around as she worked on her meal. She was taking this one a little slower, savoring every moment of it while she could. Her shirt was in tatters, stretched way beyond its limit. Then suddenly Claire remembered where she was.


“Oh my god,” she exclaimed as she turned to Stephanie. “Steph, I am so sorry. I didn't mean to, it just all happened so fast.”


“Claire...” Stephanie said, her eyes wide in shock.


“I don't know what happened, I didn-”


“Claire!” Stephanie snapped back to attention. “That was so...


“Please forgive me.”


“...that was so.. AWESOME!”


“I.. what?” Claire looked up at Stephanie's beaming face.


“I didn't know how to react at first, but now that I saw it.” Stephanie excitedly paced around the room. “I thought this was horrible when you told me about it... I mean, you just ate her. With a penis! That isn't even yours!”


“Stephanie, are you ok?”


“Fuck yeah, this is the best thing that happened all day!” Stephanie's inability to act early had lead her to this state. Her mind, in an effort to protect its own sanity, had convinced Stephanie that what she just witnessed was, in fact, a point of arousal. And it had certain justification; if what Claire had said before about keeping their minds in hers, there was no reason to think Judy was gone for good. 


“Hey, do you have Judy's memories now?”


“...yeah.”


“Well, what sweater did I wear to school yesterday?'


“The blue one with the green trim?”


“Holy shit, that's right. Do you realize how big this is? Do you know how much power you have?” She walked over and put a hand on Claire's huge, wriggling stomach. “How does it feel?”


“Are you sure you're not upset? I just ate a good friend of yours.”


“Hey, if what you say is true then she is still here. Why would I be mad?”


“Oh... well, it feels awesome, I guess” Claire said, slowly starting to relax. “You don't know how satisfying it is to be this full.”


“Oh, so you're not hungry anymore? I was kind of hoping to see that again. I know a guy that could also come over to help me 'study,' if you're up to it.”


“Well...” Claire thought. “I guess I could eat. Are you sure about this? There's no turning around once we take this path...”


“Fuck yeah, I'm sure. If this ends up being just a temporary thing, I want to get the most out of it possible. And I want to see you eat someone for real. You know, eat, not fucking suck them up through your cock.” Stephanie's foul language was a bit of a surprise to Claire, who only new her as the more level-headed. This side of her seemed off, but Claire wasn't about to turn down a free meal.


“All right, if you say so. Just remember that I warned you.”


“Fucking yes! Oh, but there is one condition.”


Claire's heart sank. She knew there had to be a catch to this. “Yeah?”


 “Afterward you have to help me study. As awesome as this is, I still have a final in two days. And don't you dare try to get out of it, I know you know all the material now!”


Claire laughed. “Deal.” 


This was going to be one long night.

