Jeanette Swenson was deep in thought. She was sitting in her living room gazing out across the neighborhood but seeing only her memories. Memories were all she had of a girl she and her husband promised to protect. They took Tillie in when she was a small girl. She was barely two years old when her parents were tragically killed. The Struggs were a couple with a need to make the world better and when they felt the need to help those they believed needed the world to pay attention to their suffering, They became casualties in a genocidal conflict that had taken so many in Chad. 

The Swenson’s didn’t hesitate for an instant to take in their daughter who became inseparably attached to their biological daughter Charlotte. The Swensons always maintained Tillie’s family name feeling that it would be an insult to the memory of the Strugg’s and their sacrifice. Tillie grew to be much like her warm and giving parents. Tillie grew to be a majestic six foot three inch beauty. Her size and athletic figure would have been absolutely intimidating if her kind eyes didn’t betray the inner softness and willingness to make friends with anyone she met. 

As tall as Silky was, she could do some amazing feats of athletic ability and strength. Charlotte used to watch Silky do handstand pushups and never imagined she could do the same thing. Silky was gifted with remarkable balance and strength so it wasn’t until Charlotte became a pred that she could match Silky. Although Charlotte wasn’t interested in hand balancing, she found that she could balance Silky straight above her head as they clasped each other’s wrists. Although raised as sisters, the two of them developed a special love for each other that turned passionate during the last year of high school. Neither could imagine loving anyone more than they loved each other.

Charlotte was equally beautiful in a different sense. Tillies perfect ebony skin and statuesque features contrasted sharply with Charlotte’s fair hair and almost pink skin. As the two grew, their love for each other grew. Charlotte developed a fascination for predators. She saw the preds she’d heard about as being heroic carnivores that either helped the unhappy people leave the world in a dignified way or they made the world a safer place by consuming dangerous criminals. Charlotte often fantasized about being one although she was certain it would never happen. Something happened that changed her life. Her Cousin Leslie became a pred through no wish of her own.   

Leslie and a friend, Susan Sarris, managed to escape their captors and contact the legitimate and complete preds who exacted their revenge on Leslie’s abductors. An employee of the Swawarawickram laboratories had stolen secrets and, along with a small time criminal. They forced innocent young women to wrestle until one of the women was swallowed the other. This was all for the entertainment of wealthy jaded businessmen and politicians. Preds are normally indigestible and would have been too powerful for these criminals to control but they were left intentionally incomplete. 

As a gift to Charlotte, Leslie had her secretly observed to determine whether or not she would meet the requirements for becoming a pred. Charlotte did and Leslie’s friend Susan did the honors. 

Charlotte was thrilled of course and couldn’t wait to eat someone. At the time, Tillie, who always preferred her nickname Silky, was finishing grad school at the Ohio State University. She was determined to make a difference the way her biological parents had. Her field was political science and world affairs. Silky received word that her adopted sister and lover had become the pred she always wanted to be. It was both good news and bad news. Silky knew her own heart. She knew from the day Charlotte first expressed her interest in preds that she wanted to give herself to Charlotte. 

Leslie made sure that Charlotte had plenty of prey. Charlotte was also given the unique skill that Leslie and Susan possessed. It wasn’t intentional but Leslie and Susan could swallow people anally. The reason for this had its roots in her abductors clients who were fascinated by scat. Leslie and Susan were forced to defecate for people. They were made so that they collected all of their bodily waste in the colon and rectum so that when they needed to defecate, their stools would be more than six feet in circumference. This required that their hips be able to expand to allow the anus to open far enough. Charlotte became like her cousin and Susan. This meant that Charlotte’s forty-inch hips were now fifty-two inches and her buttocks were quite massive. 

Silky was interested in seeing Charlotte this way. Of course Silky’s own hips were roughly the same size but they took on a more balanced appearance on her six foot three inch body. Charlotte was five foot nine. Silky generally weighed a solid two hundred and twenty lbs while Charlotte was a nice curvy one hundred sixty five. Now Charlotte was closer to two hundred lbs of super sexy curves. Partly because it was so firm, her ass was absolutely gorgeous. It was difficult to imagine anyone with a rounder butt. Silky had yet to see it. 

Charlotte gave Silky a call to let her know how much she missed her. “Are you about finished with your masters? I miss you so much love. It’s not easy for me to live without you.”

“I could take that several ways you know. How long will it be until you eat me Charlotte? I’m just teasing. Well, you got what you wanted sweetheart. I hope you don’t just eat people without taking a lot of things into consideration. People have feelings and people who will miss them. I would imagine it demands a lot of complicated circumstances. I might have to do a study on you someday.”

“There’s one thing that makes it easier Sis. Very few people know this but preds have a special sense that tells us whether or not someone is prey. People who are prey will offer themselves willingly or will say yes when asked. We make it a lot of fun for the ones we eat. I know I have fun eating people.”

“It’s scary that I kind of understand how they feel. I have to admit that it would be pretty nice to curl up and go to sleep inside of my dear sweet Charlotte. I’m almost jealous of the one’s you’ve swallowed. It might be fun to go up your ass too but I think I’d rather just be swallowed.”

“Don’t scare me like that Silky. Just don’t tease me that way. I don’t even want to imagine it. I love you more than life itself Silky. I can’t wait to see you again. You’re so smart Silky, I’m so proud of you.”  

Charlotte was now a bit concerned. Silky sounded exactly like prey. Of course, Silky was her lover and Charlotte convinced herself that this was just Silky playing with a fantasy. Silky would never really want to be eaten. At least Charlotte hoped she wouldn’t.

Silky came home and Charlotte met her at Silky’s favorite Greek restaurant. Susan Sarris was generally there when not off eating someone. Her parents owned the restaurant. Charlotte greeted Susan and told her that Silky would be there soon. 

“I miss her so much Susan. I can’t even imagine life with no Silky. She scared me though. When I talked to her, She sounded like prey. I told her not to tease like that. I really hope I’m wrong.”

“Susan became serious. If she is, it’s only a matter of time. I wish you luck but being as irresistible as Silky is, someone would eat her. There is only one way to protect her but you and I know it’s only temporary. The attraction would become unbearable. I think you have to just wait and see. Maybe it’s just lover stuff on her part. Let’s hope so. If not, there is only one person this will fall to and you know it will be you.”

Silky walked in with a big smile and greeted Susan. Susan looked at her and immediately knew. She looked to Charlotte with an ashen face and whispered, “Oh my God, Charlotte. I’m so sorry.” Charlotte embraced Silky and cried because she knew it wasn’t a fantasy or a dream. It was all too real.

“Oh my poor sweet Silky! I love you more than anyone in the world. Susan is right. You and I have to talk about this and figure something out. This is the worst thing I can imagine. It’s a miracle you’ve survived this long.”

“What are you telling me Charlotte? I’m braced for it. I was afraid of this. I could feel something in myself. I feel bad but not for myself if this is what I think it is. I’m prey aren’t I?”

“Yes Silky, you’re prey. There is only one thing I can do and I hope it works. I hope my love is stronger than our attraction. We can’t ever give in to this. I have to claim you as my prey. That way you’re safe from others but Silky, we aren’t safe from this. It will continue to get worse. We might have a few months but let’s play it by ear. We’ll take it one day at a time. Fight it Silky! Fight it as much as you can and I have to do the same. I love you Silky. I can’t say that too much.”

“I want you to promise me that you won’t tell mom and dad. They don’t need to worry. I want to know everything I can learn about how you swallow and digest people. Will you allow me to be there when you eat someone? Who knows, it might scare me out of it but I have a feeling that this is something that can’t be removed. I’m not afraid. We’ll know when it’s time Charlotte. Someday, I will give myself to you and I will feel only love for you when we do this.”

“The worst part of this is that I desperately want to eat you Silky. I’m a monster. I want to digest the person I love more than anyone in the world. How would I be able to live with that?”

“We’ll do a lot of planning for it. Consider it our wedding day.”   

Charlotte and Silky moved back in with their parents. There was no feeling of discomfort because Mathew and Jeanette Swenson knew full well that Charlotte and Silky were lovers. Jeanette Swenson wasn’t always comfortable when Charlotte would bring someone home to swallow. She would have preferred that Charlotte didn’t become a predator but it was something she had to live with. The girls had been living together with the Swenson’s for over a year. Charlotte and Silky knew they were fighting a loosing battle.  

Charlotte’s father actually took the time to build a special toilet facility for his daughter. It was essentially a variation of a composting toilet that was elevated to give access to a waste collection bin. This would be removed and replaced by a service that took care of the needs of preds. Her cousin Leslie often used this toilet when visiting. Although Charlotte’s father supported his daughter in all things, her mother wasn’t happy with her daughter’s eating habits. 

Most embarrrrasing was that it was impossible for Charlotte to hide the method she used to swallow someone. If she ate him orally, she burped. If she took him anally, she farted; neither was done quietly.

Silky was present when Charlotte swallowed a man who had agreed to let Charlotte eat him after she just walked up to him and asked. It was then that she knew it was time. Charlotte couldn’t hide her hunger for Silky and Silky sensed that it was torturing Charlotte exactly like it tortured her. They couldn’t go on this way anymore. The attraction was complete and mutual. 

“Charlotte, we’ve been lovers for years. I need to talk to you because this is the most important thing I will ever do. I know how painful it is for us. We won’t be able to fight it much longer. You don’t want to say it but I know what’s in your heart and it’s all right. I want to talk about it. We both know this will end with me in your stomach. You’re fighting it but you’re fighting a battle that can’t be won. It’s all right. We know it’s time. I see your desire to have me and I see your tears because you can’t stop it. Charlotte, It’s all right; I know you love me.”

“Oh yes I do Silky. You’re my world. I hate myself when I think about how I want it. I want to eat you so badly but I want to keep you Silky. I want you with me forever and I can’t have it both ways. I don’t want to say it but I know. We can’t fight it much longer. If only we were different. I wish you could say no to me. You can’t and I can’t say no to you.  How long do we have Silky?”

“I don’t believe we have more than a day or so Charlotte, you’re all I have and all I’ve ever wanted. You can’t refuse my gift. I can’t resist your hunger for me. My desire is too strong. It’s the same for you. I’ve learned every last thing about your stomach and digestive system. I even know what I’ll look like when you shit me from your great big beautiful asshole. I have no illusions. I know exactly how your body works. I’ve watched you digest others.” 

“You have to go out with Leslie tonight as you planned so please make sure you prepare her. I’m betting she already knows. I’m going to talk to your parents. It’s my choice to give myself to you. It’s up to me to explain it as best I can. They’ve been my family ever since they took me in as an orphan little girl. Please hold me Charlotte? It’s not me that I’m worried about. I’m ready Charlotte. Please accept my willingness to be your prey. There it is. I’ve formally offered myself to you and you can’t refuse willing prey. Tomorrow night, I will give myself to you my sweetest love.”

Charlotte accepted Silky’s gift and Silky would soon be the meal Charlotte did her best to avoid. She would weep for Silky every day of her life. This was about love that burned so hot that it would consume her innocent Silky. At this moment, Charlotte bitterly regretted being a pred but she could never have been otherwise.

Leslie arrived and took Charlotte with her. Charlotte’s mother could sense that something was causing her daughter profound anguish. She loved her daughter and felt a profound sense of grief over her daughter’s decision to become a pred. She was sure it would be harder for her daughter than she ever planned. Charlotte’s pain would very soon become Jeanette Swenson’s pain.

“I couldn’t say anything Silky but I sense that Charlotte is upset over something. I know you talk to her. I just want her to be happy.”

“This is going to be the hardest thing I’ve every had to tell you mom but you need to know something and so does dad. I have to tell you so that you won’t judge Charlotte harshly. You have to know that we’ve fought this for more than a year and we can’t anymore. It was something no one could help us with. It’s something we’ve faced from the first day Charlotte became a pred. Charlotte was protecting me from preds because she knew that I was prey. Charlotte was protecting me from myself and considered it a miracle that I hadn’t been swallowed a long time ago. 

She intended on putting off eating me forever but it was no use. I know how it works mom. We fought it for more than a year and we have nothing left to fight with. The attraction was too great. I have about a day left. I know how much this hurts her. I know how it hurts you. It’s so hard because I love you so much.”

Jeanette Swenson sat down hard. It was as though lost all control of her legs. She just stared in horror at Silky. Silky was so beautiful that she seemed to make the sun rise in the morning. Charlotte’s mother knew Silky and Charlotte were lovers. Although Silky wasn’t her daughter by blood, she was bonded to her by love. Her beautiful black daughter was dying because of her love for her beautiful white daughter. How could she accept that? Mathew Swenson knew something wasn’t right. He came to find out. 

“Mathew, Charlotte is going to eat our lovely Silky. Tell me it’s a bad dream! Silky just told me they are going to go through with it soon. What can we do?” 

“Neither of you can do anything except to be there for Charlotte to help her through this. I want you to understand that it’s mutual. Charlotte desires to have me in her stomach and I want to give her the gift of my body. If it were just a matter of her being hungry, she wouldn’t do this. It can’t be stopped. It’s something she tried so hard to avoid. Her heart is broken and so is mine but it’s for you and not us. I want you to be with us when it’s time. I want to say goodbye to the people who have been all the family I’ve ever known.”

There is a shop that caters to preds, prey and family members. I want to go there. The manager is a Naga from Pittsburgh. She might be able to help us. Charlotte is rather distraught so I have to do something to make it easier on everyone. It’s my decision and I’ve already offered myself as willing prey. I’ll make arrangements for some kind of event.”

Silky drove the three of them to a mall just outside of Cleveland. The little pred shop wasn’t designed to make a profit as much as to provide information to family and friends. Silky was sure that Suki had always known she was prey but Suki was discrete enough never to say anything. Tonight it was out in the open. They walked into the shop and were greeted by a pleasant Asian woman. 

“Hi Silky. I see you’ve brought friends. I’m betting these are Charlotte’s parents. I see the resemblance. What might I be able to help you with?”

“They are but the hardest part is that I’m also theirs. Charlotte is my best friend, lover and my sister. I seem to be the only one who is comfortable with it but Charlotte is going to swallow me tomorrow night. I don’t think this is a surprise for you. How long can preds and prey live under the same roof before it can’t be denied any longer?”

The Naga came out from behind the counter. Suki had on a normal blouse and a gold sash draped around her hips for modesty Her skin blended with the dark brown of her long reptilian tail. Silky explained that Suki never took on a human form. She was a Naga and felt it was wrong to hide it. 

“I’m afraid it happens to nearly all preds at one time or another. They end up having to swallow someone they love. I’m so sorry this is so awkward. I just have to ask this. How is Charlotte going to do it?”

“She’ll swallow me orally. You know of course that she can do it anally too. We agreed on that early on. I think I’d rather she burp after eating me than fart. This is, after all, something I want to be witnessed by the ones we love. I want to help Charlotte to feel better about it but I only have until tomorrow.”

“It’s going to be a lot better for everyone if this is done in an atmosphere of love and celebration. I have a hall that I’ve used for pred parties. Yes, I know there aren’t a lot of preds in Cleveland but there are quite a few in Pittsburgh. I came here because it was too easy for me to find prey in the arts community. We try not to eat all the artists. That’s where all the preds and prey generally come from around there. Let me show the Swenson’s some reading material and I want to take care of you in a special way. You know that you’re a special girl Silky. You need this to be perfect.”

Suki took Silky back to where she had various items of clothing and accessories for preds and prey. She showed Silky some wonderful dresses. “What we will do for you two, and it’s free of charge because we love you so much, is to provide you with a special ceremony similar to having two beautiful brides get married. This is much like a wedding in reverse. The reception comes first. I have something that will go so nicely with your beautiful skin color. This is a form sitting dress just as hers will be. Your dress is very smooth and will dissolve in contact with her saliva. It will make it easy for her to swallow you. It has a spiral flower pattern that accentuates your innocence. It’s almost like a ribbon. You will leave the impression of being a gift.”

“That is a beautiful dress Suki. It makes me cry just to look at it. I see it comes with a pair of gold slippers.”

“The slippers stay behind. You will step out of them when you give yourself to her. That is a symbolic gesture. The slippers will remain as you step into a new world. Would you like to see her dress? It contrasts sharply with yours.”   

Suki showed Silky a very sexy dress. It would fit tightly on Charlotte’s ultra sexy body. In this dress, Charlotte’s massive buttocks would be sharply defined. The dress was red and black with a small opening encircling her navel. This was outlined in black. The red was in various shades. It gave the impression of flames dancing as Charlotte stretched the fabric. Changes in temperature would cause subtle color changes as well. 

“Oh that’s just lovely. I can guess at why it’s made that way. The material has to be as elastic as part of her body. As I fill her stomach, the opening allows her belly to stretch out through it. That’s so hot! The black outlines her stomach and makes everyone focus on that part of her. I feel so bad that I won’t be able to see what it will look like.”

“Oh but you can. I can show you right now. I have three d glasses and I’ve programmed your images into the computer. You’re right. I did anticipate that this would happen soon. You can see exactly how Charlotte might swallow you. I can even show you how she could take you anally. I can’t see that being done at an event such as this. But you could see how it would look. I’ve shown you the way the dresses look before we add a few more details to make them even more impressive. I know you want Charlotte to be dominant and forceful in contrast to your submissive gentleness.”

Suki was experienced in these matters. This wouldn’t be the first time a pred swallowed her lover. Suki understood the pred’s sense of guilt and how it could be in the way of what the prey really wanted from her lover. It was all a matter of making sure that Charlotte understood clearly what her roll was when the time came.

“Suki, These dresses seem so appropriate. How is it that you instinctively knew what would work? You’re a genius! I know you haven’t even started. To make them the final finished product.”

“Silky, I did design them for you. The very day you two entered this store for the first time, I knew. It’s now my job to ease the pain for others. It might surprise the two of you but we in the pred community were expecting this. You two are deeply loved. The dresses are no accident. I did a number of things that will make the dresses more functional than you know. I collaborated with the great Naga, Nanda. You have to do this, I understand that more than anyone except for you and Charlotte.”

Suki wasn’t heartless. Preds never were. They were charged with making tough but wise decisions. Charlotte would never do this if she didn’t have to. It wasn’t ever a choice that was hers to make.  

“I’m going to go help your mom and dad. I have to prepare them as much as possible. I worked this out with Nanda and Kara. These two understand what love between two women can be. You and Charlotte have the most beautiful bond. Because you two are so special, this will be the most beautiful event tomorrow night. I’ll have it set up for you before you leave here tonight. Enjoy the show back here.”

Silky was a big girl and she knew she would fill Charlotte nicely. Charlotte would have a perfect pred belly with Silky’s moving body digesting from the instant she would be in side Charlotte’s stomach. Silky was eager to see the simulations. The first scenario had Silky offering herself to Charlotte as Charlotte slowly opened her mouth and lovingly ate her in front of all of their friends. It was going to be so beautiful. Silky could feel the warmth just as if it was really her being devoured. Charlotte was going to take her willing lover into her desperately hungry stomach. Silky wanted to see how Charlotte’s stomach would look protruding from the preds dress with her inside it.

The dancing red color of Charlotte’s dress gave the illusion that Silky was being engulfed in the flames of desire. The small opening on Charlotte’s dress would open like the curtain on a stage. Its purpose was no secret. Guests would be waiting for the moment when Silky would fill Charlotte. The small black ring would expand and Charlotte’s belly would be displayed bare and proud for all the guests to see. Friends would file past to put their hands on Charlotte’s stomach and wish Silky a warm and peaceful digestion. It was like a wedding only infinitely more intense. 

Silky’s cell phone rang while was watching another version of how she might be swallowed. “Hi Charlotte. I expected you to be filled up with a delicious human by now.”

“I am but I miss you Silky. I can’t stop thinking about you. I should be with you right now holding you tight and kissing every inch of your beautiful body. I don’t want to be without you for an instant.”

“Hey Sweetie, I’m at the pred shop with our parents. Tomorrow night is going to be perfect for us. Suki arranged it for free. It comes from a special fund that takes care of situations like this. We’re going to have a beautiful ceremony like a wedding. I have a digestible form fitting dress and you have a dress made to impress and awe the guests. Charlotte, I know exactly what is going to happen to me. I was so disappointed that I wouldn’t be able to see what others saw. Suki had a three D simulation that I’m still watching. I know what others are going to see. Don’t worry so much about me Charlotte. It will be worth it to you when you see how this is being handled. You’ll swallow me so tenderly. I know you will. Just you wait and see. When you have a better picture of this, you’re going to be happy. You will want more than anything in the world to devour me. Wait till you see how your stomach will look ”  

“You are the better half of this partnership Silky. We’ll be together all day and we can prepare ourselves. I won’t ruin it for you. I’ll enjoy you Silky. I’ll be heartbroken but I’ll swallow you as joyfully as I can tomorrow night. I’ll be the pred you want me to be. I’ll accept your gift in front of the entire world. I’ll make you proud of me. I’ll digest you and then I’ll have to learn how to live with this. How can I live without my Silky?”

“Charlotte, you will never be without your Silky. Promise me that you’ll add me to your ass. I know you can will yourself to put me on part of your body. I want to be another three or four inches on your ass. Would you promise me?”

“I already have a huge ass but I promise. Every time I look at my ass in the mirror, I’ll thank you. People will certainly notice it. I’ve been ashamed of my desire to eat you but you want me to accept it. I will do that for you. I’ll give you what you want from me. I know I’ll mourn for you everyday for the rest of my life. When I’m with you tomorrow, I’ll only feel joy and we’ll be eager lovers. The world will see us become one in this sacred act. I want to do this for you Silky.”  

“That’s what I want from you Charlotte. I want you to be desperately eager to devour me. The world will stop for us but it will remember that moment forever.”  

Charlotte needed to put her regrets and concerns aside. After all, Silky wanted Charlotte to have her. Silky would be hurt if she believed that Charlotte didn’t want to eat her. It was the truth. Charlotte wanted to eat Silky. This is why they reached this point. Silky was the lamb and Charlotte was the tiger. 

Charlotte woke up at 7:30 AM. She had fallen asleep just after 9:00PM so this meant she slept for ten and a half hours. Steve, who had been last might’s meal, was giving Charlotte an urgent message that he wanted out and was long overdue. Charlotte went to the special pred bathroom that was exactly like the one her father built for her.

“I have to go spend the day with Silky. Do you know about the ceremony and the reception? I think it’s the reverse order of a wedding but you can’t just eat someone you love and celebrate without her. I have to concentrate on having a hungry pred attitude for her. It’s how she wants me.”

Leslie understood all too well. “There will be a lot of people there to say goodbye to her. Yes, Suki called and told us. We didn’t want to wake you. You will have some really impressive speakers. You’ll be the only pred behaving like a pred because it wouldn’t be proper any other way. Most of us will be eating someone after the ceremony ends. You’d better go to your lovely prey now. She needs you.”     

Charlotte drove up to her parent’s house in her light blue Chevy Cruz. Silky was waiting to throw herself into Charlotte’s arms. Charlotte immediately began to cry. “Some powerful pred I am Silky. You’re so beautiful you know. You melt my heart. How are we going to handle this? It’s nature’s cruelty!”  

“You’ll be perfect Charlotte. I know you will. You want to eat me Charlotte. I want you to embrace what you are. I’m going to tell you what you’ve explained to me on several occasions. Humans have been the dominant life on this world and the top predator. Now this has changed. Humans have done a lousy job of regulating population growth so predators are now doing their best to help the humans. By controlling it for us. This is what you told me when you became a pred.”

“It’s how all preds are taught to think. We have to. The only way this can work is for us to make it painless. You’ve seen me swallow people in many different ways. What do you see when I do it? Who am I when I’m trapping someone in my stomach and digesting him inside of me? Who was I when I pulled a woman with seventy inch hips into my ass?” 

“You were a pred Charlotte. You were voracious and eager to eat them. You loved it more than anything on Earth. You were a python swallowing a rabbit. You were the cat playing with a mouse and no matter what you said to the people you ate, you never regretted it for an instant. That’s the Charlotte I want to face tonight. I want you to love me and tell me you do but I want you to swallow me down eagerly and show the world that you are proud of what you did. You want me Charlotte Show the world that I gave you what you wanted from me. I didn’t tell you everything about your dress. It will give you the perfect image of a pred. Charlotte; you know you will never age. I would have decayed before you eyes. This is how I want to be taken. You will be the powerful pred and I will be the embodiment of innocence.”

“Will you meekly surrender to the lioness? I will be your Lioness. You will be my beautiful innocent gazelle. We will make it a dance of your submission to my hunger. I will be what you love in me because anything less would be an insult to your innocence. You’re a big delicious woman and I’m hungry for you Silky. I will be desperately hungry for you tonight.”

“That’s why I love you so much Charlotte. This is how it’s supposed to be for us. I was yours from the moment I was born. Tonight I will give my life to you and you will take it from me. Devour me Charlotte. Swallow me whole and digest me completely.”

“That sounds like heaven Silky. Thank you for being my prey tonight. May I take you someplace to eat so that I can watch and feel deprived and hungry? We have to see these dresses you’ve told me about.”   

Silky took Charlotte to the pred store where Suki the Naga greeted them. “You know I never believe in being dishonest about what I am I often have a belly filled with prey while I work here. I don’t want to act like I’m ashamed.”

Charlotte stepped back and saw how bloated Suki’s midsection was with the vague form of a human in her stomach. It was hard to tell the sex of Suki’s prey but Charlotte guessed it was a man on the smallish side of average. There was still enough movement that Charlotte figures that Suki had just eaten. 

“You don’t usually eat customers do you? I suppose people come in and offer themselves to you once in a while. Or you just ask if someone would mind if you ate him. It adds a nice touch.”

“This is what happened. I sometimes take a little lunch break and have an assistant watch the store for me. I hire humans from time to time if they’re interested. I have a place I like to go where a friend has a nice selection of people to choose from. Everyone is willing of course. Well today I was pressed for time and I wasn’t sure I could find the time to even get lunch. Sammy has always been such a doll. He let me eat him so I wouldn’t have to go hungry. He knew I’d have to eat someone soon so that I could digest him in time for the reception.”

“That’s a great story. Silky was telling me that the fabric you are using for her dress is easy to swallow and will do nice things to one’s poop. I’d like it if you could demonstrate it for me. I have to keep my stomach empty for obvious reasons.”

“Oh sure I will demonstrate. It won’t even bother Sammy when I eat it. It’s actually digestible but it makes an insoluble fiber that expands as it helps create a smooth texture in your stool. Silky will live up to her name for sure.”  

“Well I hope so. I wouldn’t ever want to cause Charlotte any discomfort. I think she should see what she’d look like. We can watch some of your computer simulations too if that’s all right.”

“Of course it is honey. You’re so special. I know what you’re giving to the one you love. She does too and you both have your parts to play. This will be so beautiful that people will be in tears. It won’t be tears of grief but they will understand that this transcends grief and even joy. I promise that what I’ve done for Charlotte will put her in the proper state of mind.”

“I’m working on it. I have a lot of mixed emotions about it but Silky knows I want to eat her. I will enjoy every bit of her and I want her in my stomach as much as she wants to be there. I have to deal with the fear that I’m betraying her. Silky trusts me.” 

“You know she does and Silky knows you aren’t betraying that trust. If she felt that way she wouldn’t have wanted you to look the part and enjoy eating her. What do you think Silky? I can’t really speak for you.”

“I want Charlotte to let go of some things. I’m sure Sammy was your friend but you didn’t hesitate to swallow him down. I bet he loved every bit of it too. I’ve seen my Charlotte swallow lots of people in all kinds of ways. She lives for it. All I want is for her to swallow me with as much pleasure as I’ve seen her do hundreds of times before. I love the way she does it. I just want her to enjoy me that same way.” 

“I will sweet Silky. That’s my promise to you. I’ll put my hunger first for you. I know that every time you watched me fill my stomach that we both wished it were you because only you can satisfy my appetite. I want you inside my belly. I want to feel your beautiful body give itself to mine.”

“That’s what I want from you Charlotte. It makes me so happy to hear you say that. I know you love me. I know you need this gift from me and I need to give you this gift. We need to see the dresses. They should give you an even bigger appetite.”

Suki took them back to where she was still putting the finishing touches on the bridal gowns. They were now much more elaborate and so much more than what Silky had seen the night before. Silky’s now had the image of a leaping gazelle outlined on the front. It didn’t overpower the rest of the images. The background was mostly white and it would contrast with Silky’s black skin. The flower pattern spiraled up from the bottom with more color and more variety. As the eye was drawn upward, the white flowed into a bright sky blue. Suki offered a tiny piece of the fabric to Charlotte for a taste. It was amazingly delicious. It would bring out Silky’s natural flavor and make her irresistible. Silky already was irresistible.

“Oh this is just delightfully cruel Suki. It takes over all of my senses. I’m sure a human wouldn’t find this as elevating to the senses but it’s obvious this was formulated specifically for preds. You have no idea what this does Silky. Imagine driving past a bakery and a breeze is taking the scent to you. Next to the bakery is the best restaurant in town and it’s busy so the chefs are creating masterpiece after masterpiece for customers willing to pay top dollar for it. Suki clearly has been working with pred culinary arts students in Pittsburgh to create this. They have some real geniuses there. If I wasn’t in the mood to eat you before, this definitely works to put me there. I only had a postage stamp sized piece too.”

“It goes down easily too. I already ate Sammy but I’ve been waiting until you got here to show you how easy it is on the throat. Sammy won’t be surprised to feel it. It will make him taste unbelievable even though I already ate him. You know what that means? It means the Silky will taste like no one you’ve ever eaten before and it will continue for hours after she’s inside of you.”

Suki picked up a good-sized quantity of the fabric and put it into her mouth. She swallowed it without any effort at all. “People are easy to swallow for you anyway Charlotte. This makes them go down smoother than anything you can imagine. So you want to see what we have for you Charlotte? It’s an entirely different dress for an entirely different mood. Oh Sammy! You’re spoiling me: Mmmmm! That’s so good I can’t even tell you. You’ll understand why this isn’t something you would use for anything less than this special occasion.”

Silky and Charlotte were shown Charlotte’s dress. It now had a lioness among the subtle flames. There was a long red train attached that looked as though it were ablaze in fire. Both dresses displayed the buttocks in a breathtakingly beautiful way. They were gifted women in that respect. The small opening around the navel intrigued Charlotte. She wasn’t sure how that was going to work. The opening was ringed in blach to draw the eye directly to it.

“Silky wanted to know what everyone else was going to see so I created a three dimensional simulation. That opening in your dress is its most profound feature. You will enjoy this. Nothing I’ve ever done makes the point that you’ve swallowed Silky as powerful as this will. I think I’m going to leave you two back here for an hour or so. You’re going to be turned on by this and I know you need to have as much time together today as you can squeeze in.”

Suki hit a switch and a section of the wall opened to reveal a big bed with satin sheets. The girls could watch the screen that was above the bed from every angle. 

“Charlotte, do whatever you want but save Silky for later. I know you’re hungry but we need her around for a while. Will you stay on good behavior for a while?” 

“It’s going to be hard but I promise.”

The girls undressed and stretched out naked on the bed. Silky had some experience with the simulation so she took Charlotte through it. Charlotte made a mental note about how unearthly beautiful Silky was. She had a body that would be too much for most men to handle. Charlotte believed she was the only person in the world who could do Silky any justice. Her ebony skin was flawless on her six foot three inch body. Silky was the innocent one but her body would have been perfect for a pred. Silky’s kind eyes said prey and Charlotte was going to give Silky what every prey wanted.

Charlotte was spellbound when she saw how the opening in the front of her dress was going to work. Charlotte was made in such a way that her belly tended to protrude directly in front of her with a gentle downward curve. It looked like it was spilling out of the dress. Suky clearly understood Charlotte’s anatomy and the dress took advantage of that perfectly. The little opening stretched for Charlottes belly to push out at least four feet in front of her with Silky In a loose fetal position. Silky could be seen moving. Charlotte’s stomach made it look perfect. It was easy to see that a human being was inside but Charlotte’s stomach was thick enough and rounded enough not to make it overpowering. “Oh Silky! That’s so wonderful. It’s going to be the most perfect thing we’ve ever done. I promise you the greatest experience of your life!”

“It will be my last experience as me but I’ll be yours for all time lover. That will make it the greatest thing I’ve ever done no matter how you do it. I know you’ll do it right. You are the perfect pred.”  

Charlotte and Silky made love after watching the simulations. They were eager to consummate the act they were to share later this evening. Silky loved to extend an arm into Charlotte’s rectum while she skillfully allowed her tongue to dance with Charlotte’s clitoris. It was a combination that drove Charlotte wild. Charlotte eagerly did the same to Silky’s clitoris but she needed to show a lot more care with Silky’s anus. Charlotte was high on Silky’s delicious flavor. After they both climaxed Charlotte turned Silky around to spend time with her large soft breasts. Silky loved it when Charlotte would spend time with her breasts. They were almost oblivious to Suki’s presence when she returned to check on them. 

“I think I got here just in time girls. Charlotte needs to wait until the proper time before she has dinner. You two seemed pretty close to going through with it.”

“Silky is so delicious Suki. You have no idea how often I’ve had to fight the urge. I really want to eat her Suki. I hope it’s exactly how she wants me to feel about it because I do. I want her Suki.”

“It’s exactly how I want you to feel Charlotte. I have a feeling I’m going to end up in your stomach pretty quickly. I want you to be hungry for me. I don’t think I need to worry about that much do I?”

“You don’t need to worry about that at all love. You have me exactly the way you want me to be. I’m the Lioness and you’re my beautiful Gazelle.”

“Why don’t you two go stay with Charlotte’s parents for a while until around seven. Then you may see the hall and how we have it fixed up. We have Sammy to thank for much of the work. I’m afraid he understood the prey mindset all too well. Again, it was just a matter of time before I ate him. I guess what we did for this event put him in the right frame of mind. Thank you Sammy.”

The girls repeated “thank you Sammy” but Sammy was well on his way toward being digested. Silky knew from watching and studying Charlotte just about how long she’s remain conscious. Silky knew exactly what she was giving to Charlotte. She knew that Charlotte would make this their supreme moment.

Charlotte and Silky entered Charlotte’s parents home and were greeted by Charlotte’s parents as well as Leslie and Susan. Leslie had known Silky just as long as Charlotte did. Susan was new to this family but she’d grown fond of Silky as well. 

Leslie began the discussion. “I was doing my best to get your mom to understand why this is happening and why now. Even Susan knows that Silky has lived with us since she was a small child. Silky is a sister to Charlotte as well as her lover. This is very hard on them. They are losing one beautiful daughter to another beautiful daughter and it’s painful. Of course, Susan and I understand this only too well. We’ve eaten people we cared about because we had no choice.”

Charlotte hadn’t had a chance to talk to her parents at all about any of this. It was Silky who broke the news to them. “Mom, Dad, I did my best to avoid this and so did Silky  but Silky and I both knew this night was going to come. I didn’t want it and Silky fought her desires as well but it couldn’t be avoided. We came close to completing it today but we’re waiting to do this properly. The whole pred thing is complicated but if I hadn’t agreed to eat Silky, either Charlotte or Susan would have. Maybe Suki would have eaten her or even the great Christine Coe. It has to be me who does it. Silky didn’t have any desire to continue fighting this and neither did I. We did our best for as long as we could. I think Silky has to say something.”

Charlotte’s mother grabbed Silky and held her. “You’re my girl Silky. Ever since you and Charlotte were children and you lost your own mom and dad you’ve been my daughter. You’ve grown into the most beautiful woman Silky. How can I wake up tomorrow and not hear your sweet voice or see your beautiful smile? Tell me how to face life without you.”

 “I’m not leaving you mom. You’ll see my smile every time you see Charlotte smile. You’ll hear my voice every time you hear Charlotte’s voice. You have to love Charlotte twice as much now because she will always be both of us. I have Charlotte the way I want her to be now. She is ready for this. She wants me as much as I want to give myself to her. You will see the beauty of it tonight. I just want you to be there for both of us. You’re girls need you more than we ever did before.”

Charlotte wanted to stay with Leslie and Susan and prepare her mind and body for the most important event of her life. Silky took the Swenson’s out to dinner. She needed this time alone with them. She was the incomparable ebony daughter of second generation Swedes. Only an outsider might see it in those terms. All they saw was their love for Silky

Silky returned with her parents a little before six. Silky went to clean up and use the bathroom. She had something she wanted to discuss with Charlotte. Before they left. 

“I already went but I was wondering if you thought I needed to have an enema to clean out my intestines.”

“Of course not Silky. It’s only important that you feel comfortable. Has that ever been an issue with anyone else I’ve ever eaten? As for you love, I would definitely say not to. I’m surprised that it would be important to you to even ask but all this talk of purity and innocence has nothing to do with whether you shit or not. Gazelles shit too you know. I’m just so excited that I get to see you in that beautiful body hugging dress. I guess it’s time for us to go now. Let me wash up and then we have to get to the banquet hall. Let me look into your eyes my brave dear lover. I just want to kiss you.”

The girls got into Charlotte’s Chevy and drove to the hall. They were treated to a view of Sammy’s work. It was no surprise that it put him in the mood to give himself to Suki. Since a lot of preds would be attending, Charlotte knew that an equal or greater number of humans would be digesting in pred stomachs tonight. There were blue and red female forms done in an abstract style with the red females as aggressors and the blue females as submissive. It wasn’t overtly sexual but this was the intent. Charlotte would be in red and black while Silky would be in blue and white. It was to represent love from opposite directions. Silky would be giving everything and Charlotte would be taking everything: All of it because of love.    

The girls couldn’t help but embrace and enjoy a long kiss when they saw this vision that existed just for their sake. Charlotte became aware of a curvy blond woman standing patiently waiting for the couple to release each other. 

“Hello, I’m Charlotte and this is Silky. May we help you in any way?”

“I just wanted to go over some things with you two. I’m Christine Coe and I know you both a lot better than you know me. You wouldn’t have been a pred without me Charlotte. I’m the one who made you a pred. I choose all of the preds. I know I’ve made a good choice. You’ve been spoken of very highly by both humans and preds. I know what this means to both of you. Many of us have eaten someone we love. I have and that was at a time when I was the only pred. Now there are around four hundred. You know about the ones who never had a choice. They’ve been a pleasant surprise. Leslie and Susan were two of them as you know.”

“Thank you for having faith in me Christine. I always wanted to be one. I never bargained for this turn of events but Silky has made me see that I have to be who I am and enjoy swallowing her. My poor parents have been put into an awful situation. For them, one sister is eating the other sister. It’s the worst day of their lives even though Silky and I are going to make this the greatest day of ours.”

“You’re fighting your doubts Charlotte, I can see it. I can look into your eyes and see that. I need to talk to you in private before this starts. Silky, I was told that you’ve watched Charlotte do this many times. You have no illusions at all about it. Charlotte will be there for you. She’ll do exactly what you want her to do.”

“Christine, do all love affairs between preds and humans have to end this way? It’s tragic the people can’t just keep each other if that’s the way it is. I would have loved to just marry Charlotte but I have an unstoppable desire to have her devour me.”

“No Silky, they don’t al have to. I have a number of preds who are married to humans. They have beautiful and loving relations but it wasn’t going to be that way for you. You know this. The love you two have is real but you couldn’t have lasted another day. You’re prey Silky and I commend Charlotte for doing her very best to protect you but it was always going to be you in Charlotte’s stomach. You wanted her to have you. Charlotte needs to know this deep inside that the greatest act of love she could ever give to you is to swallow you and digest you. Your eyes even light up when I say that. It’s far more cruel to deny you what you want.”

Charlotte took Silky by the hand and nodded to Christine. “I’ll be the pred Silky wants me to be. I’ll make her part of me. I love her so much Christine.”

“Yes you do Charlotte. I think you two should get ready. We’ll bring you out and seat you two in the center of the dance floor. I’ll say something and I’ll have Leslie say a few words and then you two will be “united in a special ceremony we’ve prepared. It will all be explained. It will be the night you’ve both dreamed of since you two were little. This was what the universe had planned.”  

Silky and Charlottte were taken to separate dressing rooms where they were prepared by Suki and her assistants. Suki loved surprises and the dresses were more elaborate than either of the girls expected them to be. Blue lace sleeves had been added to Silky’s dress. It looked more like she was a bride from a world of elves and faeries than just a glorified guest of honor at a banquet. She had forgotten about the gold slippers and even with those, metallic blue laces had been added. She had a blue lace shawl that looked perfect on her smooth black shoulders. It had a look of coolness even with the gazelle leaping across the front with the flowers. It was more a refreshing oasis coolness than a wintery cold appearance.

Charlotte was the opposite; She had a long flowing red train that was in various shades and variations. The suggestion was that it was a trail of flames. Her small black belly opening was ornamented with silver spikes. They would grow and point inward as the opening was stretched to allow her belly to expose itself in triumph. Both of the girl’s dresses were form fitting and rather than hide any of their sexual attributes, the purpose was to make them stand out boldly and defiantly. The dresses hugged every line and every crease. Their rear ends seemed to pop out: Silky’s in blue and Charlottes in red. Their breasts received a similar treatment. Neither bridal gown was made with underwear in mind. 

Suki had added slits up the sides of the legs. This Naga had a powerful imagination. She came in and checked on Charlotte. “Does this look predish enough for you? I know how your stomach pops out so beautifully and defies gravity. Silky went on for hours about it. She truly loves you. You’re a very lucky pred.”

Charlotte’s mother came into the dressing room to see her daughter. “I’m so afraid of this Charlotte but I know it’s something you and Silky have gone over many times. She told me how you did whatever you could to avoid this. She is the innocent girl we’ve always loved. It’s sometimes difficult for me to understand how this all came to be. You’re such a loving person Charlotte. In spite of this queen of darkness look they’ve given you, I know my loving daughter. Silky begged me not to ever be angry.”

“It’s not a bad thing for you to be angry mother. I want you to know that what you see tonight is an act of love. I’m a predator and my instinct is to prey on human beings but mother, I never touch anyone who isn’t willing or someone who isn’t a criminal. Silky and I knew this day would come the instant I became a pred. I want to be every thing she imagines because she needs me to be willing and eager.”


As Charlotte was speaking, she knew that she wasn’t very convincing. How does a mother face something as awful as this? “Please keep this our secret but tomorrow, you, dad and I will mourn our loss. I’m going to regret every bit of it and I don’t know how I can live with this for the rest of my life. In my case, Immortality is truly a curse. I’m not blind. I know what the cost is for us. We have to understand that Silky knows too. She knows every inch of my digestive system and how my body works to ingest and digest her. It has to be me and no other pred. It would be so much worse for us if this had come without warning. If I hadn’t become a pred, that’s what would have happened. You have to believe that and I have to believe it too. It’s not sinking in the way I’d like.” 

Suki returned to check on Charlotte. “The hall is pretty full now and humans are eating the cheese and veggie things while sharing drinks with preds. No one is going to eat your parents so don’t worry. We’re about ready to bring the two of you out. Silky is so beautiful. She will melt your heart but just be a pred Charlotte. Let the dress do your thinking for you.”

Christine entered and asked to have a private moment with Charlotte. “I have to share something with you Charlotte. You know that I knew about Silky before you became a pred. I knew that I had to do this for you in spite of what I knew. It became my responsibility to find a solution you could live with. I’m going to tell you about Nanda. If humans knew what Nanda’s brain was capable of they would be terrified. Her mind has grown with her great size. Her brain cells extend far down what would be her spine if she were really even a vertebrate. There is a third law of what are known as Clarke’s three laws that says: “Any sufficiently advanced technology is indistinguishable from magic.” It’s easy for Nanda to imagine such technology. The blue Gazell on Silky’s dress won’t let her die. She will become a part of you. Keep that to yourself until the proper time. Silky is too great a loss for the world to bear.”

Christine went to the center of the dance floor and got every one’s attention. “This is a very special evening for Silky and Charlotte and there is a reason this has been put in the format they have chosen to share with all of us. It’s a very difficult moment in the life of a pred and she finds herself at odds with her desire to honor her lover by swallowing him or her and the enormous sense of betrayal they fear they will have committed. We preds have a rule that is central to our being. We never refuse willing prey because it’s the greater insult to say no. It’s important that I make this point clear. If any human is in fear of the preds who are present, no one will be eaten without consent. Tillie Struggs gave her willing consent to Charlotte Swenson with a complete understanding of Charlotte’s body. This was a conscious and informed decision for her.”

Christine motioned for two big Nagas to bring out Silky and Charlotte from opposite sides: Silky came from the right and Charlotte from the left. The girls had seen the dresses but not in their final glory. They met in the center and embraced each other tightly. “Oh God Silky! You are so beautiful and so sweet.” Charlotte couldn’t hide the awe and desire in her voice. 

Silky reached behind and grabbed Charlotte by her big prominent butt and pulled her close without and concern for what others might think. “You’re every inch a lioness my love. Your prey is overwhelmed by your power.”

“Your Lioness is grateful for the honor of accepting your gift. You are the queen of innocence my love. No predator was ever so honored. I will devour you with love. I will make you part of me forever.”

The words spoken by Silky and Charlotte had not been rehearsed or written for them. They came from deep inside and were declarations of love that moved everyone present. The two were unmatched beauties even without the bridal dresses. The dresses captured the roll each was destined to play with precision. Humans and preds alike were intrigued with the small opening in Charlotte’s dress with its silver spiked ring. It was clear that this had a purpose greater than just to accentuate Charlotte’s ruby stared navel. The girls were seated next to each other in the center of the dance floor. 

Christine continued.  “Tillie prefers to be called Silky so I will refer to her as Silky. Charlotte and Silky discussed this over the past year. They both knew they would face this day and did their best to deny it or delay it. You will see that Charlotte and Silky have embraced their rolls knowing that they couldn’t deny themselves any longer. No one has ever offered her lover a greater gift than the gift Silky is giving to Charlotte. This expression of love may be difficult for many humans to understand. As a pred, Charlotte will honor Silky in the most loving way by accepting her into her body with joy and appreciation. I invite her cousin Leslie to speak.”

Leslie came up and kissed the brides. She embraced Silky and gave her words of encouragement. She stepped toward Charlotte and gave her a blessing of support. She wanted Charlotte to know that her family was there for her. 

“I have to speak for the family because this is a very solemn moment for us. Silky is so much more than Charlotte’s lover. She is just as much my cousin and we all love her just as much as we would if she were our own flesh and blood. Tonight, she will become our flesh and blood in the truest sense of the word. This hasn’t been easy on my aunt and uncle. It came as a shock to them as much as it did to Silky and Charlotte. It’s not difficult to understand why they did everything possible to delay this night. The very personal love these two share made this something neither of the wanted to impose on the other. They knew this night would come and we have to do our part to ensure that this is a joyful event for them and not treated as being tragic.”  

For the next several hours, music was played while friends and family made sure they spent time with Silky and Charlotte. It was important that no one was left out. There were a lot of tears from aunts and uncles, cousins and former co-workers. Silky was always a girl many might have found intimidating due to her height and ultra feminine figure. That was something she would shatter every time with her kind smile. Charlotte was well loved but she truly was intimidating. She was beautiful but a fearsome predator. Her dress was intended to be powerful and practical. 

Christine waited patiently until everyone had a chance to spend time with the girls. As soon as she saw that it was an opportune moment, she made her way to the center of the dance floor. The hall was designed to allow everyone a clear view of anything that happened on the dance floor. Christine looked for a sign from Silky and Charlotte that told her it was proper to precede. 

“I want to make sure that everyone has spent time with Silky and Charlotte. Before I say another word, I would ask that Mr. and Mrs. Swenson spend a few moments with their girls. It’s not difficult to understand how important it is for them. This has been a very emotional time for the Swenson family.”

Their parents made no attempt to change Silky’s and Charlotte’s minds. It wasn’t even a choice the girls had. This was nature making the rules and not anyone present at this ceremony. It was a simple lesson in biology. 

Charlotte’s father was always supportive of his daughter’s decisions. This evening he saw two daughters facing an inevitable destiny. “You two know how difficult this is for us but we know this is your decision. You have to do whatever you decide is right. It may be difficult but we’ll go and leave this part to the two of you. It belongs only to you.”

Silky took the Swenson’s by their hands and spoke softly and confidently. “It isn’t going to be a sad moment. This isn’t about loss. It’s about love. When Charlotte stands before everyone with her proud belly, I want people to applaud and congratulate her. I want people to stroke her belly and say nice things to me. I will hear you for about an hour. I’ll go to sleep and become part of my Charlotte. You said this was our decision but it wasn’t our decision. The moon doesn’t decide to stay in its orbit around the Earth; you don’t decide you need to breath and fish don’t decide to swim. We can’t decide this but we can decide to do it with love. I think it’s time. My Charlotte is getting very hungry.”

“I want you to realize that I’m going to enjoy Silky immensely. Don’t see me as being heartless. I’m what Silky needs me to be because I love her. She went out of her way to be irresistibly delicious so I’m going to enjoy my meal. Silky, May I eat you?” 

“Yes my love, it’s time for us. There are no participants other than you and I now. We’ll have Christine get everyone’s attention so we can proceed without interruptions. Goodbye mom and dad. Always remember that I loved you.”

Christine moved to the center of the floor. “I don’t think I have to stress the importance of absolute silence. We’ve come to the place we were moving toward from the days of Silky’s and Charlotte’s births. This belongs to them and they have been gracious enough to share the supreme expression of their love for each other.”

Christine left the dance floor to Silky and Charlotte. The girls faced each other. Suki checked on the dresses one last time. She kissed the brides and left the dance floor to the girls. 

“Charlotte; my dearest friend, my sister, my lover and my bride, you are the fire that consumes me with desire and love. I’m giving myself to you when I make my way to the furnace in the center of your need to possess me completely. Will you accept my gift and my undying love for you?”

Silky; my dearest friend, my sister, my lover and my bride, you are the eternal ember that glows in my heart. You are my strength and my guide. I will consume you and marvel at the power of your gentleness. I will accept your gift with my undying love for you.

Around them was silence broken only by a soft voice from a mother grieving for her child: “Oh my Silky! My dear sweet Silky; your mother is in pain.”

Silky stepped out of her slippers and stepped forward never once taking her eyes from Charlotte’s. “Don’t make it too slow Charlotte. You’re so hungry,” whispered Silky.

“No one will ever forget you Silky.”

Charlotte clasped Silky’s wrists and smiled. It was one last secret they would share with their friends. Silky understood exactly what Charlotte was thinking. “Oh Charlotte, you’re so special.” 

Charlotte nodded and Silky braced herself. If Charlotte was recognized for one thing other than her eating habits, it was her ass. Charlotte’s mighty buttocks tightened majestically for balance. It was also intentional since she knew it would be noticed. She lifted quickly and snapped Silky above her head with her bare feet pointed toward the ceiling. Even the preds gasped at this display of artistry. Silky’s dress fit snug and it didn’t drop even an inch. Charlotte lowered Silky for a kiss and lifted her back up again. Silky nodded to Charlotte and Charlotte nodded in return. 

“Its for love Charlotte!” 

“It’s for love Silky!”

Charlotte opened her mouth wide for Silky and guided her into it. She began to swallow the love of her life. As Silky’s shoulders were going down the dress was entering Charlotte’s throat. Charlotte was now holding Silky by her waist She was hit by an explosion of the delicious flavor of her prey. The material dissolved and ran down into Charlotte’s stomach Silky was gliding into Charlotte effortlessly. The opening of Charlotte’s dress was beginning to stretch and if some present hadn’t guessed the purpose of the black circle with the silver spikes, it was becoming obvious now. Silky’s gorgeous butt was entering Charlotte’s mouth. This was the last time Charlotte was every going to have her mouth on Silky’s clitoris or feel Silky’s lush bottom. She didn’t care if people were watching. She took her time and pleasured her lover. No one seemed to complain. Charlotte’s stomach was pushing its way out of her dress. The flames seemed to engulf Silky as she continued her descent.

Charlotte Swallowed Silky’s legs and stuffed her feet into her mouth. She gave Silky the traditional. Licks on her feet and swallowed her. Charlotte’s stomach stretched out of her dress bare and proud. Charlotte released a long and satisfied burp that told every one present that she had indeed enjoyed her delicious offering. The first thing Charlotte said was, “My dear Silky, you were absolutely delicious: My complements to every fabulous inch of you. You do know what the other’s are seeing don’t you? I hope I made you proud. You made me proud every minute we were together my love. You’re just sticking straight out in front of me. Do you hear it? They are applauding you sis. Even mom and dad are applauding you!”

“I certainly didn’t expect you to be that creative lover. No one has every done that before I bet. Oh Charlotte! I love being eaten by you. That dress dissolved completely. Your heart is the last thing my ears will ever hear Charlotte. Did you burp? I think I could feel it. I hope you did. It’s so nice in here. Sorry sis but I can feel it filling up with gastric juices. I really am going to be consumed by our furnace. It’s so slick in here. I’ve heard prey say that to you but this is really slick. It’s the dress. It’s got tons of fiber in it. I feel really silky in her and the fiber is going to make me very nice and silky in the morning. Enjoy it please? Promise me that you’ll enjoy shitting me?”

“I promise but Silky, from now on you will hear with my ears. My heart isn’t the last thing you’ll ever hear. You’ll feel it beating forever. I couldn’t give you up Silky. You truly will be part of me. Whatever I feel, you will feel. You will also feel what my prey feels. It’s my gift to you. You are my bride Silky. You’re my soul and you’re in every drop of blood. It was the dress Silky, I just learned about it. I’ll absorb your nervous system and it will be part of mine. It can only be done once. You’ll never leave me. I hope you enjoy the way it feels when we shit you tomorrow. I think mom and dad will kind of like this arrangement.”

