Daniel Blackstone had been listening to Christine’s stories and he knew they would just go on forever if he couldn’t find a way to have her wrap them up. “You don’t have to keep trying to sell me on the finer points of being eaten. I think I wanted you to perform your service from the first but I’ve enjoyed listening to you. I’m still curious about your friends. Now that I think about it, I’ve heard that there is very little poaching in Africa, any place or country in Africa. I can’t remember a time when people ever had a place on this planet where they could do anything unnoticed. You must still have been talking about a very long time ago. Did your friend Kara take over for Nanda? What did eventually happen to Clyde and the doctors and Officer Malloy? Are they still alive? I’m sure you’ve added a few predators to your list since then. I know your rule. At some point I’m going to give in and want to see the inside of your beautiful home. I guess that would mean that I’d see nothing but insides for the rest of my less than exciting life. You make it sound like an interesting place to be. I will follow a lot of interesting men and a few women. Honestly, I’ve never heard of the Temple of the Emerald Naga. I’ve been around a very long time and I think there isn’t much information I’ve missed. It would be a hard place not to notice.” 

Christine looked around her and invited Henry to do the same. “Where did you think you are? It wasn’t the Temple of the Emerald Naga for very many years. Nanda did have herself shipped to Kenya. She would return frequently but she wasn’t noticed by anyone. Her father was very rich and powerful. Nanda did so much to advance the technology that makes space travel as easy as it is today. Certain people knew of her existence but they had a vested interest in keeping quiet about the things they knew. Kara became very close to Nanda, which is why Nanda would return frequently. Kara became a great engineer and would have made bigger contributions to society but she was obsessed with Nanda. Nanda developed a real taste for women. Besides that, she loved Kara very much. It isn’t easy for creatures like us to find lasting sex partners. We tend to swallow them. Kara always was a lesbian. She loved eating anyone who gave her an excuse. The Temple of the Emerald Naga simply became the Temple of Nagas. Kara limited her size so she could change back to a normal human form. She took over for Nanda but, in truth, neither of them ever took the whole goddess thing seriously. They were a very kinky couple and they experimented with Kara allowing her self to be swallowed. Kara could stay inside of Nanda for as long as she wanted. We are indigestible but I never was interested in being swallowed. I never could regurgitate anyone.” 

Christine stood up and began walking toward her house. Daniel was following her almost reflexively.” I doubt Nanda could ever bring a human back up or even me. Kara could stretch her tail as long as she wished. She would send it up through Nanda’s esophagus and Nanda would pull her out. Kara did do a lot of good though. She was out for a walk at some park in Michigan’s thumb area. She heard a commotion and noticed a woman who was dragging a child to the edge of a river. It was clear that this woman was going to drown the child. Kara decided to be creative. She was (and still is) a very beautiful naga. She has flame red hair and she would become two toned. Her tail was mostly white and her belly was bright red. Like Nanda, Kara loved her hips. She loved having a butt with white reptilian skin. Kara’s reptile features dovetailed nicely with her human features. Kara was an excellent climber of trees. The woman was holding the child underwater and Kara stretched down from a thick tree branch and snatched her up. She used one hand to cover the woman’s mouth so she couldn’t scream. She pulled the child out with the other hand. Kara felt certain the child was alive but unconscious.” 

Christine led Daniel to the rear of the house. “I have some papers for you to sign if you’re ready to do so. It’s a formality. I can’t do this for free. In truth, it’s a last will and testament. I don’t like saying it that way but it’s what it is. Now to finish this little story: Of course Kara ate the woman. The way she described it to me, the woman wasn’t sure if Kara was a demon or an angel. Kara took her to a nice private spot and set her down. She still held the woman tightly with her tail. She told the woman to cut the crap. Kara explained that it was just the woman’s bad luck that Kara was around to stop her. I should tell you that Kara loved using a thick Irish accent. She was so cute and so charming that no one considered her a threat. She spent years perfecting that. She said, “No, I’m not anything supernatural. I’m just a naga out looking for a meal and you just happened to be at the river, killing a little boy and being otherwise disagreeable so I decided I had to eat you. You’re little boy, I assume it’s your little boy, will be just fine. My dad’s a cop. He’ll know what to do even though this isn’t his jurisdiction.” 

Of course, the woman didn’t scream because she didn’t believe a word Kara said about eating her. Kara still had her blouse on but that wasn’t going to be for long. She called her father and explained the situation. She lied and told him that she had already eaten the woman because she had no time to consider any other option. This woman was dimly aware that something was strange. “Why did you say that? Why do you keep telling me you’re going to eat me and why did you tell the person on the other enc of your call that you ate me? Isn’t that silly? Do you really expect me to buy that crap?” Kara smiled and told the woman that she didn’t expect her to believe it. “I think I was cursed. You know St. Patrick chased all the snakes out of Ireland. You know I can’t go back there to this day? You don’t even want to know how my dad got a snake pregnant. That’s a joke but I am a creature designed to do wonderful things. Lets get you out of those nasty clothes. I have to say you are quite pretty for a child killer. Do you want me to start with your feet or with your head? Never mind! I love swallowing headfirst and I kind of have a real taste for girls. I love taking my time to enjoy a meal. Don’t worry about it hurting when I digest you. We nagas never like to cause pain.” 

I understand that the woman didn’t catch on that it was real until she was in Kara’s mouth and looking down her throat. Kara loves it when her prey wiggles and fights a lot. She told me how she loves feeling the curves of a woman’s body as she slides down into the stomach. I prefer men so I’m going to love swallowing you, Daniel. Kara did all of the usual licking and exploring as her prey descended to Kara’s hot stomach. Kara decided the woman wasn’t in a position to file a complaint. When she got to the stomach, Kara told her she was quite tasty. Kara loved digesting women and she couldn’t help but tell her about how much she enjoyed taking a good shit. Kara said that all she had to do was mix the woman with lots of leaves and grass and whatever tasty wild fruits and veggies she might find. 

Christine handed papers to Daniel and they sat down at a table under a big willow tree. Christine continued her story. “I don’t know why Kara told he woman all of that because the truth is, Kara called her father and he brought a lot of things with him. He knew that Kara would be staying out in the woods for a few days and he didn’t want her to go hungry. That might sound strange since she had just swallowed a woman whole but Kara was used to filling up on a lot of produce besides. She and Nanda both had this scat fascination but I was cured of that early. From what I remember, Kara’s father wasn’t happy about the big bulge in the middle of Kara. It was still moving when he got there. It was one thing to let Kara do whatever she wanted with her life but to see her this way was quite a shock. It turned out that the woman kidnapped her son from her ex husband. He had sole custody. The boy was just wandering in the woods when Patrick discovered him and took him to the police. Patrick was a hero. Kara didn’t mind him getting all the credit. She loved her father. I think that has a lot to do with why Kara prefers women as the main part of her diet.” 

Christine looked over the papers after Daniel signed them. Everything was in order. Christine would be well paid. She would be very well paid since Daniel left everything he owned to Christine. “What of the others? You haven’t told me about Clyde yet.” Daniel was certainly curious. “The reason Patrick Malloy didn’t have any problems with Nanda eating George was because, at that time, Michigan was very lax about assisted suicide. It had become legal in most counties anyway. Certainly that was true of Oakland County. Patrick moved to Florida and Kara visits him from time to time. I don’t exactly understand why but she loves to go swimming with alligators. It’s a thing she enjoys. She loves swallowing alligators for some reason. Nanda loves swallowing big Nile River crocs. I think it’s about establishing dominance. Nanda had a device built for her that she would wrap her tail or tails around, depending on how she chose to look that day. She would squeeze it to see how much force she could generate. Eventually she worked up to about twenty tons. She got much bigger in Africa so it must have been a lot more there. She loved to wait until poachers left their vehicle and she would wrap herself around it and crush it into a useless pile of metal.” 

Christine was starting toward the house. “Don’t worry, I won’t swallow you for a while. It’s just not something I like to rush and, besides, I want us to have a little fun. I really like you Mr. Blackstone. You are very good-looking and very nice. What Nanda loved to do was to sneak up on the poachers. Nanda always loved elephants. She would grab one and all the poachers would see was her giant tail. They thought she was a snake. They would run back to their vehicle and find it crushed. She would be waiting for them She would let them stare at her for a while. They would always do that and miss their last chance to escape. She would gather them all up with her tail and swallow the one she grabbed in the first place. She would tease the others for a while and they would try to bargain with her. She can be a bit callous with men like them. She would swallow them one at a time. I think she swallowed seven once. They were packed pretty close together. Nanda was fifty feet long at least. She was still as beautiful as always but she was a real giant now. I would cal her once in a while and, of course, a person who worked for her would answer for her and put the call on speaker for her. Nanda had a strange sense of humor. She would always say that she had a ton of shit to do.” 

Christine had a sad look on her face. It was a sad look but one filled with memory. “Clyde still does things for me. He is my anti P.R. person. He helps me to keep information out of the media. Clyde never did want to be what I am. A few years back, Dr. Goldman came to me. He felt it was time for him to go. I didn’t want to do it. His family was here and they stayed with him. It was pretty rough on me. They were all so nice and I had to say I was not entirely comfortable being the one. I was so close to him. He was such a good man. He wouldn’t have done this any other way. It was still hard to look into the eyes of his wife and children. I kept saying I was sorry. I was treated to the same ceremony that Nanda was. I wasn’t interested in looking like a naga but I was treated as a goddess. I’m anything but divine. I took Dr, Goldman by the hand and led him to the same room that Nanda had used for George and countless others. I promised to keep him warm forever and close to my heart. I took my time swallowing him. It was solemn and I was crying. Every swallow was filled with meaning. He curled up inside of me and told me how lovely it was. I asked the family if they wanted to feel him in my stomach. They all came in and rubbed their hands on my belly. They left us alone and we fell asleep together.” 

A tall well-muscled African American man greeted Christine at the rear entrance. “Daniel, this is Clyde’s son. His name is John. He is a very pretty man, don’t you agree? Hi John! This is Daniel, He will be staying with me.” Daniel and John shook hands. “John really likes the ladies. I thing they can do worse not having Johnny’s face as the last one they see. You’re so pretty Johnny. I’m tempted to go down your throat too sometimes.” John said that it was not very likely. “I know she’s not serious, Daniel, but she does certainly look delicious. I have a girl in the next room waiting for me. She’s a curvy Italian girl about five eight. She was nice and a little plump. She is going to be more than just a mouthful. If you want to watch, I don’t think she’ll mind. She is a bit of an exhibitionist and that might be the most pleasant experience for her. Angie? Would you like an audience to watch you? I have some people here who would be willing. Angie came out of the room and smiled. Would you? I’d absolutely love it if you watched. Johnny, would you do it starting with my feet? I want to watch them while they watch me.” Daniel wasn’t sure about it but he was put in and awkward position. “Yes, of course we will. Daniel? This would be good for you to see. I want you to know what to expect. You know I’m going to swallow you so this will be something to make it easier.” Christine took his hand and they followed John and Angie into the room. It was interesting to Daniel that Christine often repeated to him that she was going to swallow him. 

Angie asked Christine and Daniel if they would watch everything. “I want to have an audience. This is my final performance. We all have to have one so, if you like my work, please applaud. I want to see you clapping when his lips close over my eyes for the last time. Could you do that for me?” There was sadness to this request that moved Daniel to tears. Christine hugged Angie and gave her a big kiss. “It’s going to be just fine sweetie. We’ll stay with you.” Christine turned to Daniel and whispered in his ear. “She has been alone for many years. It isn’t that she’s an exhibitionist. She just doesn’t want to be alone now. I have other friends who are going to watch this with us.” Christine turned to Angie. “If you can be patient for a moment, I have some friends who would love to be here with you too. Does that sound like a good idea?” Angie was crying tears of happiness. “I would love that so much. I’ve been alone for a very long time. I know this might sound silly to you but I imagine that I will be with all the ones I miss so much. For you to be here to say goodbye means everything to me.” 

Christine and Johnny moved the bed back toward the wall and Christine brought in some folding chairs. Several people entered the room and a beautiful red haired woman entered with them. She was clearly the same woman Christine told her about. The long white tail was a give away. They woman had gold bracelets and a jeweled necklace. She wore a bright green sari that opened in front to show of her bright red belly. Christine, Nanda is going to be here too so please don’t let it start without her. She has been on a diet. She is down to less than fifteen hundred Lbs if you can believe it. She won’t be that small for long. She is in great demand and it was all she could do to stick with this for most of that year.” Christine said to Daniel, “That was no easy thing for her to do. It seems that Nanda wanted to return to the size she was when she swallowed George. This place holds a lot of memories for her. A truck pulled up to the rear entrance. The back opened and the most awe-inspiring sight greeted Daniels eyes. The Emerald Naga was far more impressive than he could have imagined. 

Christine rushed to bring in some large cushions for her. It was amazing. Nanda really did have a very sweet voice. “It’s so good to be here, Christine. I haven’t been back in such a long time. I see my sweet little Kara is here. She was good enough to fill a few requests for me. My little girl has quite an appetite you know. This must be Daniel. Daniel, you are going to be swallowed by the best. I hope you appreciate that. I guess we’re all here. Hello Angie, I’m Nanda and it’s my pleasure to be here for you. We love Johnny so much. He’s gentle and caring. You will get to be in a really nice stomach. You made a good choice. Angie hugged everyone in the room. She stood in front of the bed and bowed while her audience clapped for her. Johnny was waiting on the bed for her. He was a magnificent man. He began by kissing Angie softly and whispering things to her. The audience gave her encouragement and praised her performance. It was Angie’s fantasy. Sometimes Johnnie would have Angie rub his belly and he would tell her that his stomach wanted her in it. His stomach ached for her. He would tell her this often and the audience would gasp in anticipation. 

Angie worked her lips around his big beautiful penis. She took it as deep as she could manage. Johnnie moaned in pleasure and the audience reacted accordingly. Kara said, “Oh! that’s so good, girl, you keep going. You are the best. Don’t you just love it, Johnnie? Johnnie reacted by whispering endearing sexual things to Angie. “Suck it baby. Suck it so good!” Johnnie lifted her and he moved to his back. This was to give Angie her chance to impress everyone with her control. She was the star of her own private show. She straddled Johnnie and guided him in. She began to move her hips slowly and sensuously. Everyone applauded and she accepted the praise with a satisfied smile. This meant everything to her. Johnnie would have her massage his belly. His stomach growled in anticipation. “It wants you baby. Can you hear it begging to take you inside? Lets make him wait a bit longer for it.” 

Angie wanted to show off everything she could. She lifted herself off of Johnnie and positioned herself on all fours. She turned to face the audience and smiled a wicked little smile. Johnnie’s stomach was growling louder now. Angie turned to show her buttocks to the audience and she arched her back receptively. Johnny was going to reach for a bottle of lubricant but Angie stopped him. She turned her head to tell the audience the she wanted him to use only his saliva. She even managed to force open her anus so the audience could see her do it. There were gasps and moans of pleasure form those who were watching. She said to all of them, “This is what good girls want more than anything. We want to be bad.” Johnnie spit into the opening and forced the head of his big penis inside. Angie moaned in pleasure. Johnnie positioned himself so that everyone could see exactly what was happening. Her anus grasped his penis and he began thrusting. His powerful glutes tightened and relaxed as he pushed his penis deep between hers. This became more and more forceful and Johnnie finally exploded inside of her. He slowly pulled out and the audience applauded furiously. Angie pushed her buttocks back and Johnnie’s cum poured out in copious amounts. Johnnie’s stomach was protesting loudly. Angie stood up and bowed to the applause of everyone present.                                                                                                    It was now time for the final act. Angie rubbed and kissed Johnnie’s belly. She teased it by telling his stomach that she just wasn’t sure it could stretch to hold all of her inside. She turned to the audience and said, “He’s going to have to prove to me that he can fit me inside of that little belly. Let’s give him a big hand and Lets see what he can do. I have faith in you Johnny!” Johnny was on his side facing the audience. Angie positioned herself above him and also faced the audience. Johnnie gave her all the control. It was up to her to start when she was ready. It was a moment when everyone understood what she was committed to. Angie was looking nervous and Christine said, “It’s all right dear. We are here for you. You’re going to be great. We just know it!” People filed up and gave Angie hugs and kisses. Daniel was watching intently. There was no going back for him either. He went up to Angie and said, “It’s all right. I’m going to be swallowed too. You are the star. You have to show me how it’s done.” That was what Angie wanted to hear. She had to know that she was loved for the first time since she lost her family. Johnnie’s stomach was growling and Angie addressed the audience. “It wouldn’t be fair to deny his stomach what it wants. Johnny, I want to be yours.” 

Angie put her feet together and put them to Johnnie’s mouth. She wiggled her toes in front of him. He understood that she wanted him to take them in his hands and guide her. Johnny Sucked on her feet for a while. It felt so good and she was moaning in pleasure. Her eyes opened wide and she said, ooo! As her feet were pulled into his throat. She was on her way now. She knew people were watching while she was on her way inside of Johnny. Angie held her arms at her sides to help him swallow her. Johnny could breathe and swallow just like his sister predators. This allowed him to take his time. It was also customary for predators to swallow audibly as each swallow was heard be everyone. Angie could feel the pull of Johnnies esophagus as she went deeper inside of him. “You know I have to say this feels so nice. I hope you’re enjoying me, Johnny?” Kara was holding on to her giant lover. She was intent on spending the night inside of Nanda. Right now, she was almost absently playing with herself. This place held so many wonderful memories for the two of them. Angies toes were pushing through the opening to Johnnie’s eager stomach. Again she said, “ooooooh! I guess I’m going in. Wish me luck everyone!” The audience clapped in approval. 

Angie’s legs were entering and Johnnie was at her hips. She was having an orgasm while Johnnie’s tongue took some time pleasuring her. Christine told Daniel that this what the predator always did to show respect. “This is fairly standard stuff but it always looks quite nice. Johnny is going to sit up and lift her to a vertical position. She will enter his stomach easily. She wants a to put on a performance and she is doing it very well. Johnny has her kneeling inside of his stomach.” Daniel had a sad look. “She is so innocent and this is so sad.” Christine responded to Daniel. Her loneliness was sad. This way she gets to have her life validated. I hope you don’t think Johnny didn’t care. He has his father’s heart. This isn’t going to be easy for him. You have to understand that she came to us. She begged us to help her. Daniel, she might have had other options but we don’t live in a world that offers much kindness. I see the bittersweet truth behind this. Angie could never have been made a predator. She really liked Johnny. He was the only one who was right for her. She wants to be the innocent prey. She wants Johnny to be her magnificent predator. If you shed a few tears, that’s good. Angie will know that she touched someone. That’s all she ever wanted in life.” 

Angie was descending a little faster now but it was still steady. She could feel his esophagus move in waves as it pulled her in. She could hear him swallowing in great gulps.  His head was back so she could co straight down his throat. Angie just had to express her thoughts. “Isn’t that beautiful? His mouth is around my entire body. His lips are pulling my breasts inside. It won’t be long and he will have them in his throat. I’m convinced; his stomach can fit me in it. Remember to applaud when he has my head inside and just before he closes his lips and takes his last swallow. I love you all and I hope you enjoyed watching me. I’m just about there now. Oh my beautiful Johnny! You are really warm inside. It’s not like anything I ever imagined.” 

Johnny was swallowing her neck and he was moving his head forward and dropping his jaw to frame her face in him mouth. His throat was opening and expanding to make it easy for her. Angie smiled and the audience clapped wildly as everyone rose to their feet or to their tails. Angie said Thank you with tears flowing down her face. Then Johnnie closed his mouth and swallowed with a big loud GULP. Angie was sliding inside of him and they all watched as the rest of her went in his stomach. Johnny rubbed his stomach and said, “You were absolutely delicious. Everyone loved you, Angie. When you get tired, you just go to sleep. Thank you so much and now I will digest you in comfort. That’s what makes you so beautiful.” Angie moved gently inside of him. A hot wet stomach was an amazing place to be. Angie said something that only Johnny could hear. “Johnny. Please tell everyone I’m happy. You can rest now and hold me inside of you. I want you to digest me as soon as you can. I know it won’t hurt. Just digest me and enjoy it. You deserved me.” Johnny told them exactly what she said. “ She is happy and now she just wants to be digested. First I’d like everyone to come up and rub my stomach and say thanks to Angie for her performance.” Angie felt loved for the first time in many lonely years. She now wanted to just melt away inside the beautiful creature that just swallowed her. 

Christine took Daniel aside after. “I have to explain something that only John. And I had knowledge of. Angie was never afraid. She wanted to be swallowed so badly that I had to talk her into not rushing things. She wanted an audience so it wasn’t hard to play the audience for sympathy. This woman was the loneliest client I’ve ever had. She was shy and never sought out the company of others. She never knew how. Her entire family was killed when a train de-railed and she never recovered. No one could ever fill the emptiness so she wanted to fill someone else’s emptiness. John prepared himself by not eating anything for days. We’ve never done this before but Angie couldn’t pay. John swallowed her for free.” 

Christine was clearly fond of Angie. “No one other than the predators stay here for longer than two days at the most before they are swallowed. Angie was here for a month. She was awkward and she wanted to learn to be a good lover before her time ran out. We hired professionals to train her to be a passable porn star. For a woman who hadn’t ever experienced much contact with a partner, she learned fast. We took her out of the house to receive her training. We didn’t want to have to eat all the people we hired to work with her. We broke many of our own rules for her. Everyone loved her. I just didn’t want you to think she was forced into anything. Or that she ever once wanted out of her agreement. I told you that I don’t always have sex with my clients but I want to have sex with you. Just so we are clear, the lovemaking will end with you inside of my stomach. We can do it tonight or in the morning. It’s your choice.” 

Daniel decided that it was a waste of time to wait until the morning. “Is there something I should do to prepare myself? The only thing I ask is that you tell me a little more about this place. I wanted to know if the giant toilet still exists and what happened to the marvelous sanctuary. Show me around a little and then we should go to whatever place you take people. Is that a proper request?” Christine took him by he hand. “You can kiss me if you want. It’s all right for you to touch me wherever you want to now. Most people love to rub my stomach because it’s where they are going to be. Did you see how massive Johnnie’s stomach was? Mine will be bigger than that. It will stretch down past my feet to hold you. You are going to find it very comfortable. I hope you don’t mind. It obviously turns me on to think about you being there.” 

Christine took him to a room that looked like an ordinary washroom. “This is bigger inside than you might guess. Notice the double doors. Nanda still has to use this when she’s here. She isn’t the only one either.” When Daniel saw the toilet he was shocked. Her description of it didn’t do it justice. “That’s way bigger than I thought it would be. You could almost flush a grown person down it.” Christine told him this wasn’t the original. “The one I told you about wasn’t adequate. Nanda has a little thing about trying to outdo her self. She isn’t the only one who does that. Kara would surprise you. It isn’t my thing but I’ve learned to tolerate it. I could have made changes in the way I digest food but I didn’t I still do it that way I always have. You will have gone to sleep long before it would become uncomfortable. Anyway, I don’t want to explain that too much. Trust me that it won’t be unpleasant. The sanctuary is still intact. Nanda still uses it because there isn’t anyplace for her to sleep or eat that is comfortable for her.  I’d better knock first.” Nanda called back that it was OK to enter. 

Daniel had never seen anything like it. The murals were still there and all of the fabulous artwork. Nanda certainly looked the part of a goddess. Daniel felt compelled to bow before her. “It’s OK, you can treat me like a deity. It makes some people happy so I don’t try to stop them. Just so you know. I’m just a girl who loves science and numbers. I also love swallowing all sorts of people.” Nanda rubbed her belly and it bulged out in a big arch. She was stroking herself softly. Kara gracefully came out of a back room behind the Altar. Her belly was full too. “Nanda brought her food with her. She was nice enough to share. He was a big guy too. I love her so much. Thanks, Nanda. Don’t eat so much that you can’t fly home sweetheart! Nanda has three in there. She was hungry!” Christine laughed. “You never did have much control over your appetite. It’s your temple, Oh Mighty Goddess. Eat however many people you want.” 

Daniel wondered if these were people Nanda just went out and grabbed off the street. “No! Of course not, Daniel; she brought them with her on the plane. They came with her just for that reason. Some of them were poachers she kept in comfortable cages. She is always nice and gentle with them. Others just wanted to honor of being with her. They knew what to expect. Look, Daniel, there are so many people on this planet that this kind of predation is necessary. There is nothing wrong with it at all. My friends are very good at what they do. Do you want to shower up and take care of your needs before we go off by ourselves? Girls, have fun please? Say goodbye to Daniel. I know he won’t mind if you come in and rub my stomach later.” Nanda reached her arms out to Daniel. I want to give you a bit hug, Daniel. It’s been wonderful to meet you. I know Christine is going to enjoy you a lot. I can tell from here that you are a delicious human being. She is really good at this. Kara called out, “goodbye, Daniel. Christine will keep you warm and close to her heart. You will love it!”  As Christine took Daniel with her, he looked back and saw Nanda and her little naga play pal coiling their tails together and embracing passionately. 

Christine took Daniel to a plush room with a big comfortable bed. The room was painted powder blue. The bedspread, sheets and pillows matched the walls. “I had this done just for you. I knew the minute we met that this would be a color you would like. I had them start on it right away. I confess that I knew right away that you were going to be my next meal. I wanted you so much and I could see that it was right for you. Thank you for everything. I appreciate you more than you realize. There is a bathroom with a shower stall just outside the door and about ten feet to your left. You may just toss your clothes down a chute and come back when you’re done. I wouldn’t worry about walking around nude here. It’s always appropriate in this building. I’ll be ready for you when you return. I can make an accurate guess but I’d like to hear it from you. What is your preference in female body types? I want to be what you are most attracted to.” 

Daniel took his time feeling the warm shower on his skin. He was now ready to dry off and go back to Christine’s room. She would have the kind of hourglass figure that made him drool. It wasn’t far from what she looked like in the first place. As he walked the short distance back, he noticed others in the building but no one seemed surprised by the sight of a naked man. They did, look him over. They were absolutely shameless about it. The only thing he couldn’t figure out was whether they thought he was sexy, tasty or both. It really didn’t matter at this point. 

Christine was stretched out on her bed waiting for him. “Well, hello there cutie. I can tell you’ve taken good care of yourself. You have some nice equipment too. Don’t be shy, come here and let me hold you. I hope you don’t mind if I have a little taste now and then. Just come here and relax with me. I think I’ll just take care of you for a while. You feel so nice!” Daniel returned the compliment. She turned him on to his back and straddled him. She lowered herself and began to kiss him sweetly and gently. He couldn’t believe how soft her lips were. They were like heaven. She sucked on his nipples and he was amazed at the pleasure it gave him. She sat up and said, “I can tell that no one ever did that to you before. I haven’t met a man who didn’t like it. Take your hands and rub my belly. It might feel solid to you but the insides will move out of the way for you like butter melting in a saucepan. Do you like your new home? I want to play with you some more. I think this guy here needs my attention. He’s so cute.” Her talk of melting butter was a god description of how her mouth felt on the shaft of his penis. It was so nice. He was sure it was a preview of things to come. Her mouth was so inviting. He let her explore him with it. 

She turned him on to his stomach and soon he was clawing at her bed sheets in pleasure. She moved down to his full but muscular buttocks. Her tongue traced a line all the way down to the separation. She softly pushed his buttocks open and said, “You have such a nice little rosebud. I think he needs a little French kissing, don’t you?” This was another thing he’d never experienced before. He was in ecstasy when she pushed her tongue inside. It was a dirty little pleasure in his mind. Her tongue was longer than he’d expected. She pushed it inside of his rectum and sent him into spasms. Christine knew this was a special talent of hers. If you want to swallow people, you need to have an extraordinary tongue. She could make hers a lot longer than normal. Christine turned him over to straddle him again. She lowered herself onto his penis. “I could see that you loved watching Angie do that. I like to be on top once in a while.” Christine paced herself. She didn’t want him to cum yet. She leaned over and began to kiss him. She darted her tongue deep into his mouth. She smiled knowing he would be thinking about where her tongue had been. 

Christine rose up and lifted herself off of him. “I know you want to fuck my ass. I always save that for last. Remember Angie asked for only saliva? I can do it dry. Watch this little trick. Christine got on all fours and arched her butt exactly the way Angie did. Christine forced her anus open with her own effort. She opened it to about three inches in diameter. “Now Daniel, you can just lay it inside of my ass and Let me do the rest. It was the oddest thing he’d ever experienced. He hadn’t done this often but it was always a lot of work to do it. It wasn’t always easy to push a penis inside a woman’s rectum without a lot of preparation. He just placed it inside of Christine’s roomy opening. When he was inside, she closed her anus tightly around his penis. Daniel almost came then. “You love it don’t you? I don’t know any normal size predator that can do that little trick except for me. It took me a long time to perfect it. I knew you would like it. I could see that you kept several things hidden inside of you. You’ve been a modest man all of your life and you were afraid of what women would think of you if you asked for certain things. Now, you can just work it as hard as you want.” 

Daniel started thrusting at a steady pace. Every stroke felt so good and the thought of what she had just done to allow him to enter was so obscenely erotic. Christine moved with him. She would move her plump butt back as he moved forward. Soon they were moving very fast. She could match his movements exactly. He was moaning in pleasure and Christine kept saying “harder!” He was getting closer to exploding with each stroke. He hadn’t even given a thought to what was going to follow after this. Finally they came together. Moans of pleasure and heavy breathing signaled their mutual release. Christine held him tight with her anus. It was still pulsing around his penis. Slowly she let him pull out of her round butt. ‘Oh God Christine! I could never have imagined anything like that.” Christine turned around and put her arms around his neck. “Not everyone gets to have that experience. I really like you Mr. Blackstone. Now, it’s time for us to complete our evening. You can hold me for a while. I’m not going to just rush it. This is such a personal time for us. Just relax and kiss me for a while.” 

Daniel kissed Christine passionately but more as an act of respect and appreciation. He held her for a few moments and pulled back to look at her in detail. She was so beautiful and strangely innocent. She almost looked fragile even though he knew she was anything but innocent and fragile. It was an intentional illusion designed to make him feel at ease. He looked off for a second and was deep in thought. Christine seemed to understand just what his thoughts were about. “I know what you’re thinking, Daniel. You remember all the things I told you about my not being human. I’m not but this is what I am. I’m someone who remembers being human. I know how to feel for people. I never forget anyone I’ve ever swallowed. In a unique way, each one was special. You chose not to continue in a virtual world. I think it might be easier if you think of me as your new world. I think you look just about ready so this is what I’ll do. Daniel, sit here across from me and I will start it with a kiss. I know you want to go headfirst so I will do it as you want me to. You will feel me open up and take you inside. It will be very gentle but strong. Don’t try to fight my esophagus. Just let it do its job.”  Daniel was feeling nervous but Christine expected that. It’s all right, Daniel. I understand what you’re feeling. It’s natural. Believe me.” 

Christine kissed him sweetly and pulled back to look at him one last time. “I want you to know that you’re special. You’ve been a good man and that’s nothing to be ashamed of. There aren’t enough men like you. Just let me do my job now.” Christine kissed him again and she put her hands on the sides of his head. She kissed him long and lovingly. She gave a little pull on his head and Daniel knew what was going to happen. She kissed the top of his head and he could feel her open up and cover his head with her mouth. He felt a pull and she was slowly moving her mouth down his forehead soon the top of his head was in her mouth and he knew her jaws were continuing to separate. She could have done it faster but she wanted to be as gentle as possible for him. He felt his head reach the back of her throat and it opened up to accept him. He was soon feeling his head move deep inside and the swallowing began. He could hear her softly gulping him inside. He knew it was decidedly too late to change his mind. The peristaltic action moved him right along. She had a way of keeping an air bubble ahead of him and his shoulders were no going inside with the rest of him. When she was past the shoulders, there were no more barriers. For her, there never were any. 

His head started to push into her stomach just as she was reaching the bottom of his ribcage. Now he could feel her lift his legs up in the air. He was hoping she would do that. It meant she liked the taste of what she was eating. He could feel her vocal folds vibrate. She must be making little sounds of pleasure. Still, she took her time. She gulped air along with him and it helped to make her stomach a roomy place. He was amazed that it was growing around him. She really had a small waist so this, even though he knew she could do it, was surprising. She reached his hips and stopped to work her tongue on his penis. He was sure he didn’t have anything left but she proved that wrong. He came again on her tongue as he began to descend again. She really did have a stomach like a deep-sea fish. The difference was that it was warm inside and her stomach walls were nice and thick. There was no escape from inside her. 

Christine had done it thousands of times but she never grew tired of it. She loved swallowing a nicely built man more than anything in the world. His legs were now sliding inside and he was curling up into a ball. He could move around with no trouble. His feet were finally in her mouth. It was another custom to give the feet a final lick before sending the rest of a man all the way inside of her stomach. She gave the last swallow and dropped to lie on her back. Daniel was inside and her stomach was ready to do its job. “Hi Daniel. Are you OK in there? It felt like you went inside of my stomach without any trouble. I now have the honor of telling you that you were delicious. You were very delicious. Since you prepared yourself for this, I have to give my complements to the chef. Daniel said he was just fine. “Even with everything you told me about the churning, the warmth and the wet sensuality of being in the stomach, I had no idea what it would really be like. It’s kind of wavy in here and I think I feel veins and stuff. There is no question about it, I’ve been eaten.” 

Christine laughed at Daniels blunt honesty. “That’s funny Daniel and, yes you have been eaten. I loved eating you. Is it all right for me to call in my friends to rub my belly?” They want to congratulate you on being such a great guy and being the perfect prey. Tonight, as I digest you, I’m going to think only of you.” Christine pushed a button on the bed stand and it signaled to her friends that Daniel was in her stomach and ready for them to visit. Nanda was there first but she waited for the others to take their turns. There were al sorts of fancy predators. Most liked some variation on being like a naga but some grew fur and others used some unique method of swallowing prey. They might have a hidden secondary mouth. 

They all filed past and rubbed Christine’s belly. She was like a mother to all of them. Finally, Christine was moved to a wheel chair and taken out to Nanda. Nanda soon realized she was too big to go into the room. Nanda slithered across the floor and held Christine in her massive arms. She lifted Christine out of the wheel chair and cradled her with he emerald tail. Nanda spoke to Daniel. “Christine is my dearest friend. You honor all of us by being her meal tonight. I hope you understand that I’m going to do my best to get Christine to add a little fiber to you but I think she wants you to have her stomach all to yourself. We all thank you.” 

Daniel laughed to himself as Christine’s stomach churned around him. It was so wet that digestion must be starting to happen but Daniel felt only the sensuous environment around him. Christine must be producing the kind of digestive juices that the others did. Why would she not know that? Daniel was getting sleepy and he knew he was going to be on his way to being processed in Christine’s intestines very soon. He couldn’t tell her this but he knew that Christine’s body never liked causing pain to anyone. “Goodnight, Christine. I’m very happy inside your fabulous stomach.” 

