Giving Her Best to Rudy:                                                                                                                Norma was considered to be an intellectual and an inventive problem-solver. She was always inventing devices that made life easier for her hungry “special needs” friends. Her inventions solved many of the problems that predators had to deal with in a world where they were such a tiny community. Predators had a few social advantages but they were necessary. It seemed that they could “get away with murder” but what they did was necessary for their survival. It wasn’t murder it was predation. They had to swallow humans on a regular basis. They could legally eat pretty much whomever they wanted to eat. It was all a matter of either finding someone who would consent to being swallowed or going out to hunt for criminals. Norma never needed to go out of her way to find prey. Humans and predators loved her because of her concern for the interests of her prey.                                                                                                                                                           It was certainly no secret to those who knew her that she was a predator. It was interesting that her greatest skills were related to culinary arts. She enjoyed creating wonderful and delicious meals for humans. She also invented unique and enjoyable ways to swallow humans. She would show her creations off and try to get feedback from both predators and prey. She wanted to make it easier for a predator to swallow a human and make sure that the prey was comfortable and relaxed. Her kind consideration for others gave her an excellent reputation.                                                                                                  

                        Norma had been working on a system that took all of the fancy predator acrobatics out of the equation. Predators always tried to find beautiful and elegant ways to swallow their prey.  Norma was looking for a way to make it foolproof. She had help from a nice young man named Rudy. The young man was slightly shorter than average but he was quite a bit overweight. As they worked on this invention, they became very close. Rudy was concerned for Norma and he knew that someone would have to be swallowed in order to demonstrate the machines advantages. Norma never discussed her eating habits with Rudy. Norma really liked him. He suspected that she might want him inside her warm friendly stomach. She never mentioned it to him. He was sure it was because she didn’t think it was something he’d agree to. He didn’t work up the nerve to talk about it until the device was almost finished.                                                            

                                                                                         Rudy couldn’t keep his concerns to himself any more. “We haven’t talked to each other about this but I assume you’re planning on giving a demonstration on how this system works, Norma. Are you planning on using Blanca or someone to show how it works or are you planning on using it yourself? The answer was obvious. Norma explained it to him. “I plan on doing it myself. It wouldn’t be right to have someone who is less familiar the way it works to demonstrate how to use it. I haven’t got anyone who wants to volunteer yet. I’m sure someone will come to me.” Norma was so proud of herself. She was sure that she was about the best there is when it came to baiting the hook. It was always better when the prey did the work of getting itself caught. Rudy was moved that she left this in his hands. All she had to do was ask.                                                              

                                                            “Norma, I think you might just be able find the perfect person for the job. I can think of a few who will understand your needs. I don’t think you have to look very far for that.” It appeared to Rudy that Norma was being drawn into his little game of cat and mouse. Norma looked serious. “I see, Rudy, you don’t want to make it easy on me. That’s understandable and I think I know you well enough to follow your train of thought. You want me to ask you to help me make a decision, don’t you?” She was baiting him but he wasn’t good at reading subtle clues. That was a typical predator thing to do. She acted shy and uncomfortable.   

                                                                                                                              Rudy took a professorial stance. “I wouldn’t think that such a mighty predator and devourer of humans would ever need my help. I know I certainly couldn’t move fast enough to escape. You’re so fast and you have the strength of about twelve humans like me. I’m weak and helpless before you, Norma.”                               

                                                                                                                                          Norma laughed and said, “Well played, my little Mouse. All right, I’ll ask: Rudy, May I have the honor of swallowing you alive and whole, digesting you and, of course, excreting you?” Rudy tried to understand what he’d just gotten himself into. He was taking his time. He wondered if he should or shouldn’t. “I think I might let you.” Norma shook her head. “It has to be more than that or not at all. I can’t have a maybe. Either you will or you won’t. I have to know for sure. I would be more than happy to swallow you if you want me to. Rudy! Remember that I am a predator and that if you consent, I will eat you I’m afraid that just by being my friend you entered into a deadly game. You have to understand this. I care very much about you but I will swallow you. I understand how hard this is. ” Norma also knew that the prospect of being swallowed whole by his best friend was something Rudy had been struggling with. She could tell that he was fascinated from the start.                                                                                                   

            Rudi sat down on a nearby folding chair. “Norma, you’re my best friend. I think I’ve always known that it would have to be this way. People have many kinds of friends. My best friend just happens to swallow people whole. It was something I kept spending more and more time thinking about. I know you like me. I also knew that you would have ended up eating me at some point. You would never have forced me but, somehow, the pressure for both of us would have made it happen one way or another. Yes, I will let you eat me.”                                                                                                                                               

                                                                                               Norma hugged Rudi and kissed him. “You really are my best friend. I think we both knew it probably was the way things had to work out eventually.  It’s a difficult thing for both of us but I will agree to swallow you for the demonstration. I want you to take some time to mentally prepare yourself. I’m betting that you aren’t absolutely sure about what it’s going to be like. I want you to watch a DVD that I’m going to give you. There are several predators swallowing prey using a variety of methods. It was made for educational purposes. I like it because it’s very professional and it’s done quite beautifully and with a great deal of sensitivity. When I do it to you, please remember that we matter to each other. No one is ever just a meal to me. You especially aren’t just a meal. Swallowing a person isn’t like eating a hamburger. Don’t worry about anyone taking your place. I admit that I wondered how it would be to eat you but, as my best friend, you had to choose.”                

                                                                                                                                        Rudy had one more question. “I was thinking about one little problem. As you can see, I’m quite heavy. Can you get around my big belly? I don’t think I could loose enough weight in time. You have to consider that.” At this point, Norma gave him an “If you only knew” kind of laugh. “Rudy, I want you to be as lazy as you can for the remaining time before the demonstration and eat as much as you want. I wasn’t ignoring your ample girth. It’s a plus for the demonstration. Don’t worry about me, if I couldn’t swallow you, I would have told you in the first place. Swallowing someone as round as you are will look fantastic. It’s going to be fun. Others might wonder how I could possibly do it but you will be easy for me to swallow. I hope you don’t think I’m too comfortable in talking to you in this way but there can’t be any illusions or using language that avoids open discussion of the facts. I can swallow bigger men than you if I have to, Rudy. You are perfect. I will enjoy swallowing you. I want you to enjoy being swallowed. You just have to remember I am your friend, Rudy. We are going to be just great together. Thank you so very, very much!”                                                                                                                      

  Norma went home to rest up. It would be nearly a week before she was going to make the DVD.  She should eat someone soon so that she could keep her strength up. Rudy deserved the best from her. Norma kept a list of people she could call when she needed a volunteer. She went down the list and picked the ideal person. She was sure that it was a call that people never expected to get. Most of them did it because, at the time, they were giving in to a fantasy before they actually thought it through. Norma remembered a friend of hers and the time they went to a nightclub. A very big man was harassing her friend. This woman was short and weighed less than a hundred and fifteen lbs. She warned the man that she would eat him if he continued. The man must have weighed three hundred and fifty lbs.  He made a big mistake and gave her friend all the legal right she needed. He told her, “Just try it! There is no possible way so, if you can’t, I’ll just have my way with you right here because you can’t do a thing about it and no one else can either.”                                                                                                                   Norma’s friend told him that she was well within her rights to eat him but rape was never an option. He was in for a surprise. The small woman swallowed him in seconds. It wasn’t fancy and there wasn’t any effort to be cute about it. She was never dishonest but it was a good object lesson. Never get drunk and belligerent when a predator is in the room.                                                                                                                                               

                                                                                                                                            Just like her friend, Norma never lied to anyone. She had them sign their names and put their phone numbers on her waiting list. She would call the person she needed. It wasn’t first come first served. Her call was always random. She was usually met with a nervous surprised reaction. When someone agreed to be prey, they should always take it seriously. She always got around to everyone on the list. There was a system of rules that predators lived by. The central rule was that predators never refused a willing meal. It was considered to be insulting if she didn’t swallow them in a reasonable time frame. All agreements, whether signed or simply verbal, between predators and prey were legally binding. Of course, there were times when a number of people were called because Norma was entertaining some friends. She might have six friends so they went down the list and Norma helped them decide on someone they might want to eat. It made the evening more interesting because it was such a shock to the ones who received Norma’s call that the predators could take their time soothing their prey and easing their fears.                                                                                                                                         She made a call to a specific number. “Hello, Is this Cliff? I hope I didn’t disturb you. Oh, good! I’m glad! I was wondering, Cliff if you had any plans for this evening. Oh, that’s perfect. You do know who I am, don’t you? This is Norma and I was hoping you were prepared to honor our agreement. I know this is always a surprise when I make this call. I honestly understand but I won’t play children’s games. Tonight I have to eat you. Take your time, Cliff. I’ll tell you what might be the best way to calm yourself. Go out and bowl with your buddies and have one of them drop you off at my house. Don’t worry I’ll be up. It’s silly for you to think you’d be bothering me.”                                                

                                                                                                                                              Cliff didn’t show up until around two in the morning but Norma wasn’t upset. Considering that he was there because she was going to eat him, she could be quite forgiving. The doorbell rang and Norma let Cliff inside. “I hope you’re not too tired, Cliff. I want you to be fully aware of what I’m doing. It’s just not right otherwise.” Cliff was alert. Don’t worry, Norma, I usually work late and I never get to sleep until around four. From what I understand, that works out. You generally eat late anyway when you have someone over. That’s what I understand even though no one has come back from one of your invitations to tell me in person. It’s funny how it always works that way.” Norma smiled and gave him a big kiss. You’re a good man Cliff; I’ve always liked you. I want to give you some time to get ready.                                                                                          

                                                                                                                                           Norma gave Cliff a few instructions. “You know we never wear clothes when we do this. I hope you left any jewelry you might have worn with someone. I don’t have a problem passing jewelry but it always seems like a waste.” Cliff assured her that he thought of that already. “I never wear stuff like that anyway. I just want to know a few things. They might be embarrassing for you to answer but I hope they aren’t. What is it really like to digest people? I’m a big guy and I was sure you would have a problem with me fitting down your throat.”                                                                                                                      

                                                                                                                                                  “I know how your mind works. You like to challenge people and make them prove themselves. Yes, I can easily swallow you. I’ve swallowed some really big people. I called you because I needed someone your size. As for digesting you, it’s a wonderful feeling, it’s difficult to describe to someone who has never digested another person. My body will process every bit of you. To my knowledge, none of us have ever had to pass pieces of bone or teeth. Digesting you will be comfortable and enjoyable. You can imagine that everything about it is so much more intense. There is also the awareness of having a living person inside one’s stomach. Believe me, I will enjoy digesting you more than you know. That’s why it’s important for me to do this right. I’m eager to eat you but I also want to please you. This works both ways. I care about my prey. Digesting you is going to be special. Lets just say I never put junk in my body.                                                      

                                                                                                                                                 Well, I can see you ‘re just as eager to have me eat you. We’ll get right to it but I want to make sure you are comfortable first. I have these nice cushions and you’ll notice how slippery and silky they are. I’d like for you to lie down on your side and I’ll lie down with my legs pointed the opposite way at a slight angle to you. I’ll start at the top of your head and don’t be too surprised at the strong pull you will feel as I swallow you. I’m going to slide you in my stomach as gentle as I can. Are you ready?” Cliff shrugged his shoulders. “I’m as ready as you need me to be. It is a little scary though.” Norma smiled. “That’s probably why you’re so excited. It’s all part of the fun.”                                                          

                                                                                                                                     Norma started with the top of his head. He was surprised at the ease with which she slurped him up and pulled him into her throat. The swallowing began in earnest. She easily took in his upper torso. “This woman is hungry!” thought cliff. His head was soon entering her stomach. He couldn’t see how this all looked but he knew she basically stretched her body around his and pushed him down into her stomach with her powerful esophagus. That was an interesting way to think about it. When he was inside, it would never let him back out the way he entered. Her body would be normal again except for her stomach, which would look like a huge balloon. Another mystery was how her stomach could generate enough stomach acid to digest him with. Like all predators, she made audible gulping sounds when she swallowed someone. Cliff was allowed to watch when a friend of his was eaten. His friend was swallowed such loud sexy gulps. Cliff wasn’t sure if that was all just for effect. He was told that it’s because a predator needed to open her throat so much.                                                                                                  

                                                                                                                                         More and more of him began to enter her stomach with every gulp. She was swallowing his legs and moving herself to adjust the position of her body. Norma did all the work without once slowing her pace. Cliff knew that her stomach had to be stretched out and below her knees. Norma was finishing him and she sent the rest of him to her stomach with a final strong swallow. It didn’t take her long to get all of him inside. She actually slowed down for his sake. Rather than to stretch this out to several minutes, she could have swallowed him in about ten seconds. Predators didn’t often do that. It was assumed that both predator and prey wanted to savor each moment.                                                

                                                                                                                                            “Well, Cliff, are you all snug and tucked away for the evening?” Cliff felt her stomach becoming more slippery and wet. It was so slippery in the first place. She was on her side with her arm over her belly. “Has anyone ever told you how hot it is in a stomach? If I didn’t know better, I’d think it was moving. God, your heart is beating! It feels really great considering your stomach is going to turn me into mush. Norma, I’m glad I was able to do this for you. I did understand what kind of game I agreed to play. It was a kind of Russian roulette. I really hope I tasted good.”                                                                  

                                                                                                                                           Norma smiled. She always liked Cliff. “You don’t have to worry about that at all. You were just what I needed. You were delicious and I’m sorry I can’t find a better word for it. I’m so happy I was able to eat you. I want you to know that I knew exactly what I needed when I called you tonight. Of course I was very hungry and I’ll admit you were a good-sized meal. You still went down my throat nicely. I so enjoyed swallowing you. You were a warm comfortable meal. Thank you so much Cliff. I hope you know meant a lot me. It seems I just can’t stay awake. As tired as I am, just know that it really was a pleasure. I expect that you will be falling asleep too in a little while. I’ll have you pretty much digested by the time I wake up. Goodnight, Cliff. Before I forget, I promised your mother I’d let her know right away when I ate you.”                                                               

                                                                                                                                               Cliff was starting to become sleepy. Being digested tended to do that to people. Cliff reminded her that a friend of hers swallowed his cousin. “I’m sure you remember that I’m not the only one in my family who ever got eaten. It was a surprise that you thought of calling me tonight. I must tell you that I wasn’t mentally prepared for it but as the night went on, I began to feel better about it.”                                                                                  

  Norma chuckled mischievously. “I have a confession to make, Cliff. That’s why I use that list. I intentionally surprise someone with a call. It’s why you gave me your name. Never knowing when I’m going to decide on a particular person at any given time is part of the excitement. Some people may have their regrets but it’s always understood that I will eventually call everyone who agrees to be prey. When you agreed to be swallowed, you had a deep desire to be in my stomach but, at the same time, you were intensely afraid. I do it because fear heightens the pleasure for both the predator and the prey.”                                                                                                                                                  Norma spent the next day relaxing and enjoying Cliff. He was a real gastronomical treat. Rudy called to tell her that he worked out a few bugs in the system. The entire machine should work as it was intended. Rudy asked Norma if she had been successful in finding a proper meal. “Yes I was, as a matter of fact. I think you remember Cliff. He used to drop in and visit the workshop from time to time.” Rudy did remember him but it had been a while. “So that’s the person you ate last night. How did you manage that? I know you just went home after work.”                                                                                                   

                                                                                                                                           Norma knew that Rudy didn’t know everything about her methods. “Rudy, I’ve had quite a few people who told me they were willing to be swallowed. I’ve kept a list of willing meals. I can always find prey. I simply chose Cliff from the list and called him. He came late last night and we sat around and talked for a while. I let him clean up and then I ate him. It was very nice actually; my body is still processing him. He and I go back a while. We’ve been friends for quite a few years. I always liked his mother. She has known that I fully intended on eating Cliff for at least a year and a half. One thing I always enjoyed about using that list is that people are chosen at random. They never know when they are going to be called. They just know they will. I think it’s a nice way for me to pounce on them. It’s all part of the fun for both parties involved.”                                                              

                                                                                                                                              This was very revealing for Rudy. She could have just called someone from her list to help her with the demonstration. Instead, she waited until Rudy put himself in the position of being her first choice. Rudy certainly never had his name on any list. This meant that she wanted to eat him and planned it all from the very first day they met. She had maneuvered him into that position. It was a nice piece of insight into the mind of a predator. Humans were very smart creatures. Norma was smarter. She didn’t hunt the way a tiger might. She used her intellect to draw him in. It was beautiful. She played him perfectly.                                                                                                                                     

                                                                                                                                                      Rudy was amused by this revelation. He was also in awe of her. He wondered if she let her guard down on purpose. Of course she did. She wanted him to know that she hunted him and that she brought him down just like a lioness would do with a gazelle. “Brava my sweet carnivore! You were brilliant. You could have called anyone at any time but you got me to assume that you were going to have a difficult time. Be honest, you were always going to eat me. I don’t mind but I want to know just how good you are. Please tell me the truth. I’ll respect you even more if you do.” He heard Norma laugh.              

                                                                                                                                                     “I am good aren’t I? As smart as you are, Rudy, you wanted to believe that I wouldn’t have an easy time finding someone. Why didn’t it occur to you that I swallow at least forty people every year? You were my intended prey even before we met. I got you to work for me so that we could be close. Of course it occurred to you. You are incapable gaps in your logic. You’re a brilliant engineer too, I might add. It was fun and it was the proper way to hunt you. You knew all along! I know full well what I’m asking of people when I ask if they’d let me swallow them. It’s the most intense moment of intimacy two people can ever have. It’s about two people giving each other the very best they have to offer. If I hadn’t hunted you the way I did, you know you would have been insulted. It would have been unforgivable. But in the end, it still had to be your decision. I had to show you that I wanted it to be special between us. It will be a moment when the universe stands still and the only two creatures that are truly aware will be you and I. This is what I want. It only matters if it’s what you want from me. All the real power is yours, Rudy. You can take me to a sacred place where there is only room for the two of us or you can break my heart.”                                                                                                                               

                                                                                                                                              It was time for Norma and Rudy to give their demonstration. Norma was making the final adjustments to the machinery. She asked Rudy to double-check her work. There was no point where anything could be too perfect. “I’m keeping my fingers crossed that nothing goes wrong, Rudy. This means everything to me and I know how hard you worked to make it all possible. You are the best! I want you to know that I can’t find words to express it.” Norma was overcome by emotion and she held Rudy tightly. Rudy fought tears of his own. This wasn’t something where they could ever have a second chance to do. Norma had to say one more thing to Rudy. Nothing should be left unsaid. “Rudy, You have been my dearest friend and you are about to give me a gift that goes beyond what any friend has a right to ask of another. I knew what you would choose but I knew I had to accept. We know something about each other that only you and I can understand. We will never be apart. Sometimes friendship really is a stronger bond than being lovers. We love each other in a way that can’t fade with time.” The camera was recording now. Norma spoke into the microphone.                                                                                         

                                                                                                                                          “My assistant, Rudy, and I have been working together on a way for predators, no matter if you are a naga or like to maintain your human form. This will make the experience completely satisfying for both predator and prey. It has been the goal of all predators to make the experience both comfortable and beautiful. As you see, this device has a number of interdependent sections. The most important feature for your prey is this uniquely designed table. You will note that the padding is convex and it will keep the prey perfectly aligned. The material that is used for the covering cleans easily. This is important because many predators enjoy using various oils or flavored sauces to baste their prey. It must be noted that great care must be taken to ensure that you never use any sauces that are heated too much higher than body temperature. Of course, you don’t want it to be too cold either. Predators are well aware that they are consuming living human beings. It’s important to show prey that you are mindful of any concerns.                        

                                                                                                                                                The table is self-cleaning and it will tilt back and out of the way after use. You see that there are strategically place nozzles and a drain to carry off wastewater. My assistant, Rudy, will be helping me to demonstrate this machine today. I will be giving Rudy my complete and undivided attention so I’ve asked Sylvia to take over the narration for me. I will be sitting in an automated chair attached to the frame of the table and I will control the raising of the back end of the table.”                                                                                  

Norma moved to different locations to show the device and it’s features in detail. “The purpose of this is to control the descent of your prey as you swallow. After the prey has been swallowed, the chair will recline to an optimal position. As I will be digesting Rudy, I want to make sure he is well positioned in my stomach. This process is intended to make sure that everything is error free. Rudy, do you mind disrobing and taking a position that’s best for you? Thank you, Rudy. Rudy has chosen to take a traditional approach. More often than not, prey will choose to be swallowed headfirst. The concave surface offers very little resistance so I’m going to use oil sparingly.”                         

                                                                                                                                          Norma coated Rudy with a light layer of olive oil on his front and back. Rudy was now settled on his stomach in the concave trough of the table. “I’m going to hand the microphone to Sylvia now because it’s so important for me to attend to my assistant. First, I’ll remove my clothing and take my seat. Norma was face to face with Rudy. Sylvia began to describe the mechanism that Norma was using. Norma was holding Rudy and gently stroking him. She played with his ears a bit. This was a great way to relax him. She was whispering words of encouragement to Rudy. It was a little like a coach giving pep talks to the football team except with a lot more affection. “This is something that only you and I can share, Rudy. No one else matters.”                                                    

                                                                                                                                            Rudy smiled at her through his tears. “I love you, Norma. You’re the best friend I ever had.” That’s what Norma wanted to hear. Everything had been said that needed to be said. “I’m going to start now Rudy. This is for you and it’s going to be perfect. You’re the best!” Sylvia explained that the predator could operate the system so that she could adjust it to the exact position she needed. This was very accurate. The table was designed as a “feeder”. The purpose of it was to guide Norma’s meal down her throat without her having to do anything awkward.” At the completion of this demonstration, Norma’s stomach should have the prefect teardrop shape.”                                                                   

                                                                                                                                      Sylvia walked over to the machine where Norma was sitting. She was about to swallow Rudy. “If everything works exactly as it ‘s supposed to, Rudy should be positioned perfectly to aid optimal digestion. For those who aren’t as familiar with the workings of a predator’s stomach, fitting someone inside of it is more than just putting something in a big stretchy bag. The stomach of a predator is very thick and maintains its strength even if it contains three or four people. This isn’t something that happens very often - unless you happen to be a giant naga and the rules are entirely different for them. This system can be adjusted to a naga’s specifications. There is a model intended for use when one is swallowing several people at a time. The system will release prey when the naga is ready for it. It can even be made to release several people together if the naga is feeling adventurous. We should be checking on Norma and Rudy about now. I think its time for our friends to begin so lets go see what they are up to.”                                                           

                                                                                                                                            Sylvia began her commentary. “I see that Rudy is stretching out his arms and placing his hands at Norma’s mouth. That is so cute! It looks to me like Rudy is going to just dive right in. If this ever becomes an Olympic event, I know I want to enter the competition. If you want to be my partner, just give me a call! I might need a lot of training partners too but I’m getting carried away.”                                                                                                         

                                                                                                                                            Norma and Rudy were laughing when Sylvia said this. Norma took his hands and kissed them. She gave them a little lick and mouthed “thank you” to Rudy. She took his hands in her mouth and began to swallow. Norma adjusted the angle of the table so the Rudy would slide at a pace to match her swallows. His arms were soon going down her throat and Rudy lifted his head to give her one last kiss. Sylvia commented, “This is were the real test begins.”                                                                                                                              

                                                                                                                                                        Norma dropped her jaw and opened up wide and deep for Rudy. It was always her habit to make sure her prey could see exactly were it was going. She wanted him to know how much she wanted to eat him. Norma guided Rudy’s head and shoulders into her throat. It was a very nice transition. Rudy knew just how to make it easy for her but their machine certainly worked well. It was already showing great promise.                                                    

                                                                                                                                           Sylvia returned to her commentary. “I’m going to move the camera around so that you can see the way Rudy is going into Norma’s stomach. It might not be easy to judge from looking but his arms are inside. I can assure you that Rudy can feel where the esophagus opens to Norma’s stomach. A predator’s stomach is made to accommodate prey without squeezing too tightly. There is a natural predator reflex that tells the stomach to make room for a huge meal. We can see that the stomach is taking shape. Norma’s stomach is expanding far beyond the normal confines of an ordinary human stomach. The table has been raised to a nearly vertical angle. I can see that Norma is really enjoying Rudy. This is exciting! I’ve never seen anything like this before!”                                                            

                                                                                                                                              Rudy was inside up to his thighs. Gradually, less of Rudy was being guided into Norma and more was in Norma’s stomach. He was actually being rolled over onto his back. Rudy wouldn’t have been able to adjust himself. There was something happening that was unique. No predator ever had so much control. It must have been due to it being so much easier to swallow Rudy.   Norma was freeing her stomach from the confines of having to work with so many other things going on in the body. This machine was an important breakthrough. Sylvia told the cameraman to re-direct.                                        

                                                                                                                                             “This is the first time I’ve ever seen anything like this! Rudy isn’t rolling over under his own power and Norma isn’t controlling this consciously. Norma’s stomach is moving Rudy into position. If we look back up here at Rudy’s legs, we can see that they are changing position with each swallow. This is amazing. Rudy is almost completely swallowed now and Norma is about to give him a traditional send off. She is giving his toes an affectionate lick and now… There he goes! Down with a last big swallow.” Norma’s stomach was positioning Rudy. It was an amazing sight.                                             

                                                                                                                                               The chair reclined into a perfect position to make it easier for Norma to digest Rudy. It all worked exactly as it was supposed to. Rudy was moved into a perfect position with his head facing in and close to her heart. Sylvia was near tears because it was accomplished so gracefully. Norma was stroking her belly to comfort Rudy inside of her. Sylvia moved the microphone to where Rudy’s head was. “I know you couldn’t see how it looked to us, Rudy but I’ve never seen anything so beautiful. Her stomach actually moved you into the perfect position. Were you amazed at that like I was?” Rudy was almost cooing because he felt so good.                                                                                                                                     

                                                                                                                                                  “It was more enjoyable than I ever imagined it would be. If it had been anyone else, I would have been terrified. Norma wanted to make this perfect and so did I. She deserves everything she gets from this invention. I loved her before and, if it is at all possible to love someone more than I did before, I love her more now. Are you enjoying me, Norma?” Norma answered through her tears. “Rudy, now you understand why I had to eat you. I’m so happy that you let me. You’re my best friend and I’m going to digest you with love. I’m so glad to have you deep inside of me. It goes without saying that you were just so delicious. This is why I could only eat you once. You were a meal I could only have once in my life.”                                                                                                                                              

                                                                                                                                           Sylvia reported that the machine was a complete success. “Now that Rudy is nicely settled in Norma’s stomach, I want the audience to get a clear view of it. This is what a perfectly contented predator looks like. Her stomach has that beautiful big teardrop shape and you can just make out the shape of Rudy inside her. I think that’s about all I can say because what you see before you, has told you this story so much better than I ever could.”                                                                           

