J-Jethro was feeling hungry and decided to go out to find *someone* that might catch his interest. At a local park, a sweet smell of a human woman caught his nose and he followed it to the source. Finding her, Jethro decided to follow her until the right moment. 

That night

B-I was getting out of the shower and getting myself situated for bed. I was unaware that earlier I was caught by a set of hungry eyes that followed me to my home.

J-Jethro took a sigh of relief that the woman was getting situated. He followed her to her home and waited impatiently for the moment she fell asleep. Then a set of black tentacles came out of his back, went underneath the door and opened it from the inside. Once in, Jethro followed her scent to her bedroom and slowly wrapped her up with more of his tentacles. Tempted to just eat her there, he decided to take her to his place to have some *fun* with his next meal.
B-As I slept, I felt something weird around me, but just assumed I was dreaming. Little did I know that my stalker was kidnapping me and taking me to his place. Soon a bright light slowly awoke me; but I quickly realized that I wasn’t in my room. I looked around and found a young man sitting across from me, grinning manically at me. 

J-Jethro looked somewhat amused that the woman was nervous about her new surroundings and said “Slept well, cutie?”

B-“Where am I?” I asked, trying to maintain my composure.

J-“Why in my place.” Jethro said, almost drooling.

B-“Why am I here?” I asked again.

J- “Just thought we’d have some fun before dinner.” Jethro smiled wider, showing his sharp teeth.

B-I gulped hard and said “What kind of fun?”

J - “You see, I like a little *pre-meal* sex.” He chuckled, slowly getting up.

B- The first words he said got me out of the couch and I began to run for the door, to my horror it was locked.

J- Jethro slowly followed the girl to the front door. While she struggled to unlock it, he caught her wrist with one of his black tentacles to keep her with him. He then wrapped the rest of her up, leaving only her legs exposed before saying “Spread them.”

B- I then felt something wrapped around my wrist and saw a tentacle that seemed to come from my attacker. As I struggled to get myself loose, more of his tentacles captured me and help me down. I tried to keep my legs closed his tentacles spread them apart, while the man undid his zipper.

J- “Oh I can tell I’ll be loving this” Jethro said as he was drooling. He then shoved his cock into the girl’s womanhood, quickly thrusting her with all his might. After a few climaxes, he grew bored and said “I believe you had enough of that. Now it’s time for dinner.” Licking his lips, Jethro lowered himself down and began licking her face, loving the sweet-salty taste of her.
B- I screamed at the top of my lungs as his cock drove right into me, thrusting me and causing me to buck. After a few climaxes, I had little time to rest before the man was licking my face like a dog. Realization donned on me on what he meant by *dinner* and said “You can’t be serious”

J- Licking his chops, Jethro said “Oh I am, cutie. I’m starving and you look sweet enough to eat.” Feeling her struggle against his tentacles, Jethro licked his lips one last time before opening his mouth, showing his intended meal his shark-like teeth as he lowered them over her head. With his tentacles holding her, it was easy pickings to suck her into his mouth, taking care only to use his teeth to shred her clothing and exposing her flesh to his black tongue. He can hear her scream and the vibrations almost made him cum again. Soon most of her was in his stomach, pushing his pink shirt over his bulge. Once he got to her feet, he used his tongue to coil around them; squeezing and tasting them as he pulled them into his mouth. He then tickled them, causing his meal to squirm around in his bloated stomach. Once bored he tilted his head back and swallowed a few more times, feeling the bulge her feet was making going down his throat. Once all her weight was settled in, Jethro sat on the ground, massaging his full belly and licking his lips to get the last taste of her.
B- I struggled to try and escape. I then saw in horror that was his mouth opening, showing me his razor-sharp teeth and watch as it was lowered down on me. My screams was soon muffled by the flesh of his mouth as his tongue was tasting me, wetting me so I go smoother down his throat. I struggled to try and wiggle my way out but his tentacles held me in place as he kept sucking me down his throat.  My head soon popped to a more open space and realized that was his stomach. I then screamed for help but in vain as the flesh muffled my cries. Soon all but my feet were inside his stomach. I felt something slimy wrapping against my feet and pulling them in before something tickled them, causing me to wiggle about in laughter.  But soon my laughter returned to horror as I felt my feet being sucked in to join the rest of me in this prison. Once in fetal position, I began to push and shove against the walls screaming “Let me out.”

J- Hearing her screams Jethro said “Sorry babe, but you’re in no position to be giving demands.”

B- “Please I’m begging you. I don’t want to die.” I said again.

J- “And I don’t want to starve.  So one of us will have to make a sacrifice. “He said, chuckling. Licking his lips Jethro said “I know we just met, but I love you”. He then settled onto the couch, waiting for her to settle down and digest.

B- I continued my struggles, ignoring his taunts. But soon I gave up and hope that I die before his juices do me in.
