This short story is loosely inspired from an RP session which I had with a member of the DeviantArt community. 

---------

Part One

“You’re sure you want to go through with this?”
“Yes, I want you to eat me. Consume me with your tail.”

Dee’s final check with her partner was a mere formality. Regardless of Rachel’s answer to her question, there was no turning back now. Looking at the young woman lying beside her, Dee was already aroused by the thought of what was soon to come. Rachel’s long strawberry blonde hair was spread about the bed and Dee playfully wrapped several strands around her fingers. 

Her partner tonight was just the plaything that she was hoping for. Rachel’s post on the fetish forum caught Dee’s eye only a few day’s earlier, and it didn’t take long to see the intent of the message. “I want to be your prey. Put me inside of you.” It sounded like a request for a role play partner, which was a common activity on this site, but Dee decided to drop a line in the water. She sent a personal reply to Rachel’s post, suggesting that she was interested in doing more than just role play, and was surprised to receive a response almost immediately. 
Dee was pleased to see Rachel’s follow-up message. Clearly, this girl was prepared to give up her body to be eaten. Perhaps she was a member of one of those cults obsessed with achieving a so-called higher level of existence by becoming food, but it didn’t matter to Dee what Rachel’s motivation was. The opportunity for a willing prey was rare, and the thought excited her. Obtaining prey, while not a difficult task, was still one that was fraught with risk and danger. Anything that might draw attention to someone like her could result in the authorities taking notice, or worse, alert certain organizations to her presence. 
Several more messages were sent between the two parties, before Dee felt comfortable enough to send through the details of her address to Rachel. On the day of the girl’s arrival at her residence, Dee answered the door, not knowing what to expect. She had fasted for the past two days and her hunger, which had been steadily growing for the past week, was beginning to reach a crescendo. Her stomach was barren and her appetite was such that anything on the other side of the door would’ve been fair game.

To Dee’s relief, tonight’s guest was as attractive as her willingness and desire to be eaten. As she lead the girl into her home, her eyes traveled hungrily over Rachel’s body. Her predator instincts observed the girl’s clothing first, assessing the level of difficulty and time that it would take to separate the girl from her attire. Rachel was dressed in a pink sleeveless top which clung tightly to her chest, the curves of her large breasts prominently displayed. Her matching skirt pleased Dee; its short length would make it easy to remove. Of course, these details would not be an issue tonight. With a prey willing to give itself over, Dee would have the rare luxury of time to prepare and enjoy her meal.
Dee wasted no time and directed Rachel to her bedroom. She sat the girl down on her bed and lightly traced her fingers along the jaw line of the girl’s face. Rachel had only said a few words since her arrival and remained silent as Dee slowly began touching her body. The girl’s silence slightly unnerved Dee. As her hands traveled over her body, she looked for signs that might indicate that the girl was not who she claimed to be, or perhaps was under the influence of mind-controlling substances. 

“You remember why you’re here, tonight?” questioned Dee.

Rachel looked directly into Dee’s eyes. “Yes, I want you to eat me. Devour my body”.
Sliding her hand beneath Rachel’s top, she felt the girl’s smooth skin and taught muscles around her stomach. Her fingers probed around the girl’s torso, feeling for any lumps or protrusions before directing the girl to raise her arms to pull the blouse off. A moment later, Dee unclips Rachel’s bra and discards it to the floor. 

“Lie on your back so I can remove your skirt and panties.” Rachel nods and does as directed. After removing the girl’s garments, Dee looks over her naked body carefully, looking for any signs of abnormalities or artificial devices. Satisfied that the girl appears to be normal, she relaxes and tells the girl to sit up.
“I have something to show you.” Dee smiles to the girl. “Now close your eyes and give me your hand. It’s a surprise.”

After closing her eyes, Rachel feels suddenly light-headed for a moment. She feels her hand being taken and then guided over Dee’s face. Dee playfully licks and sucks on Rachel’s fingers before moving her hand upwards to her forehead. Rachel is startled when her fingertips abruptly stop at something that appears to be protruding from Dee’s forehead. She feels something hard, almost bone-like, and as Dee continues guiding her hand, she realizes that there’s a second matching object that also shares a tube-like tapered shape. 

Rachel opens her eyes and realizes that the shapes she felt with her hands are horns attached to Dee’s forehead. With a deep red hue, the segmented horns curve out and upward above Dee’s eyebrows.  Stroking the tip of a horn, Dee smiles at Rachel’s shocked reaction. “But how?” says Rachel in surprise. “They…they weren’t there before! Are you from the military?”  

“No…no!” grinned Dee, impressed by the girl’s guess. It was a refreshing change from the usual reaction whenever she revealed her true features. “Just think of me as someone who has a few extra parts. If you think my horns are special, what til you see this!” 
Still getting over the shock of seeing Dee’s horns, Rachel is suddenly confronted by Dee’s other ‘extra part’. A tap on Rachel’s shoulder startles the girl and she turns around, expecting to see another person in the room. Instead, she’s greeted by a long red snake-like object with two triangular shapes marking the end. The red object moves about like a cobra, its pointed tip seemingly looking directly at Rachel. The girl’s eyes quickly follow the length of the object before realizing that it terminates somewhere on Dee’s back. 
“It’s kind of like my tail!” exclaims Dee. “I can do all sorts of neat things with it. It can stretch and expand to many different sizes and here’s the best part: I can eat things with it, just like my mouth. In fact, when it comes to eating, it’s not like anything you’ve ever seen. Almost nothing is too big or too small for my tail to eat!”

Rachel’s eyes widen upon hearing Dee’s description of her articulated appendage. “It can eat anything?” she asks with sudden interest. 

“You wouldn’t believe some of the things that have gone into this tail” smiles Dee. “And if it’s too big for my tail to stretch around it, which is unlikely, I have other ways of making it fit!” Dee senses that her prey has suddenly come up with a new plan.

Rachel takes hold of Dee’s hands and it’s obvious that the tail has piqued her interest. “Please, Dee, eat me with your tail! I want to feel my body being swallowed into your tail! I want to feel it wrapping tightly around me as I become your food!”
Dee sees the excitement in Rachel’s eyes. The girl’s nipples have stiffened and become erect. “I would be more than pleased to take you into my tail.” replies Dee. “Perhaps tonight I might try something a little different with you…” Dee’s eyes narrow as she provides one warning: “You need to know, however, that being eaten with my tail may be a painful experience. My tail will grind and dissolve your body into small pieces and chunks before it’s pumped into my stomach to be further broken down for digestion. My tail secretes a chemical which subdues my prey and numbs their nerves. It greatly reduces the amount of pain that they feel, but not completely. Let’s just say that I’ve had some prey that did not go quietly into the night.”
The girl was unperturbed by Dee’s warning. “Pain is part of the stimulation and trial as we pass above this mortal existence.” Rachel responds. Upon hearing the girl’s brave statement, Dee chuckles to herself, knowing that faith and reality almost never coincide. Smiling back at Rachel, she only says to the girl, “I hope your body is as strong as your words.”
Dee stands up and walks to the side of the bed. “You’re in my hands now, and you will do as I say. Do you understand that?” Rachel nods silently before Dee confirms with her that she is truly willing to hand her life over tonight. “You can undress me then.” directs Dee. She stands with her hands on her waist and watches as Rachel slowly begins to remove her clothing. The choice of wearing loose-fitting gym clothes makes it easy for the girl to disrobe Dee. When her task is complete, Rachel admires Dee’s athletic body. Her body is lean and muscular and her legs reflect what must have been years of intense training. Standing naked before her, Rachel can see that Dee’s ‘tail’ terminates midway up Dee’s back. It swings slowly from side to side, almost like a cat swishing its tail. 
With a colour similar to the horns, the sight of the tail stirs Rachel. The red hue of the tail contrasts against the soft pink of Dee’s skin, but it’s clear that the tail and the woman that it’s attached to is one single creature. Rachel wants to touch the tail and slide her hand along its length, feeling the muscles inside the tail pulse and flex. 
Seeing that the girl appears to be ready, Dee takes her hand as they lie down together on the bed. Dee pulls Rachel close to her, holding the girl tightly in her arms. Rachel’s body is warm and soft, and Dee senses the girl’s blood coursing through her body just below her skin. Rachel’s thighs tighten as Dee squeezes them in her hand, feeling the large mass of muscle and protein stretch and contract against her grip. Her hand slides to the girl’s groin, and she can feel that it’s dripping wet with moisture. She pushes her hand between Rachel’s thighs and slips a finger through the opening of the vulva, causing the girl to moan loudly. The muscles in Rachel’s vulva squeeze around Dee’s finger, reacting instinctively as the digit slides slowly in and out. 
Another finger moves further along and locates the small indent of Rachel’s rectum. Dee’s finger tip runs along the rim of the sphincter muscle, teasing it as she pushes lightly against it. The girl’s anal muscles pinch tightly together as Dee’s finger pushes harder against the small opening. When she finally penetrates into her rectum, a small gasp escapes from Rachel’s mouth as the finger pushes in. 
While her fingers slowly slip in and out of Rachel’s vagina and anus, Dee draws the girl’s face close to her own and kisses her deeply. She can feel the girl’s body quiver as her hand massages and rubs the sensitive flesh of her lower torso, and she enjoys the sensation of Rachel’s tongue pushing and licking eagerly inside her mouth. Dee savours the taste of the girl. She detects a hint of fruit in her saliva; perhaps the girl ate some strawberries earlier in the day as part of her final meal before choosing to meet her fate with Dee. 
As Rachel climbed higher and higher towards climax, the emptiness in Dee’s stomach reminded her of the hunger. It was all Dee could do to stop herself from unhinging the connection joints of her jaw and pull the girl’s head into her mouth. She would then expand the opening of her mouth even further to draw in more of the girl, her augmented jaw and oral muscles pulling and swallowing the girl deep into her body. 
But she would grant the girl her wish and satisfy her hunger at the same time. As the two girls held each other close, kissing tenderly, the tail began to move as if it had awakened and had a life of its own. It began stretching in length and slowly rose from the bed searching and probing its surroundings. It didn’t take long to sense that the prey was already nearby in the immediate vicinity. Slowly, a small hole emerged from the tip of the tail, and it grew in size until it was clear that the appendage was preparing a mouth-like opening.
The tail snaked its way along the bed and poised itself over Rachel’s feet. It was nearly time to begin feeding. 

Part 2
Dee inserts a second finger into Rachel’s vagina, turning her hand slightly to push in deeply. If not for her other finger in the girl’s anus, she would push in even further, perhaps plunging her entire hand inside the soaking wet pussy. Rachel breathes faster and Dee feels her hips begin to shudder. She pushes the girl’s face closer to her and continues kissing and probing the inside of her mouth with her tongue. 

The orgasm erupts from Rachel, causing her to tilt her head back and moan loudly. Dee feels the girl’s muscles contract tightly around her fingers as warm liquid squirts out from her vulva, soaking the sheets and spraying against Dee’s groin. Rachel’s body shudders and shakes and Dee holds her tightly in her arms, kissing her face as the girl breathes in rapid short breathes, almost gasping for air. 
As the tremors of the orgasm start to subside, Dee slowly withdraws her fingers from Rachel’s vulva and brings it to Rachel’s lips. “This is what you taste like tonight.” Rachel closes her eyes and sucks on Dee’s fingers, enjoying the flavour of her own juices. 

Sensing that the girl had peaked, the tail slips its open mouth over her toes, unnoticed by Rachel as she suckles on Dee’s fingers. Slowly, the tail expands and wraps around both feet. Without resistance from the prey, the tail continues upward to the calves and pauses, the lower legs of the girl looking like they’re adorned in thick red stockings. 
Finally detecting that something has began swallowing her legs, Rachel whispers into Dee’s ears. “Is it time? are you going to eat me now?” 

Dee gently strokes the girl’s face with her fingers and nuzzles her head in the crook of her neck. “Yes, I can taste you already. I can feel your body starting to give itself to me.” The concentrated bundles of nerves in her tail relay every tiny detail of the prey’s body back to Dee’s brain. She can feel and taste every inch of the girl’s feet and lower legs as the tail grows and stretches tightly to swallow more of her body.
Rachel can feel the powerful muscles of the tail squeezing around her legs and then she feels another sensation, something bumpy in texture, like a million tiny fingers running along her skin. Dee’s tail begins producing a warm fluid to aid with the ingestion as more and more of the prey is taken in. 

Her legs feel warm and her skin tingles, like she’s being immersed into a tub of bubbling water. The muscles of the tail squeeze around her tightly, and she’s unable to move anything below her knees, but the sensation of the tail as it contracts around her legs is intoxicating. Rachel moves her hand towards her pussy. She’s aching for more stimulation, but Dee moves to stop her hand. 

Dee takes Rachel’s hand and moves it behind the girl’s back in a forceful motion. She locates the girl’s other hand and holds both hands together tightly. “Please..” moans Rachel, “touch me, my pussy is aching. Fuck me, please!”

She whispers into Rachel’s ear as she grips both of her wrists, “You have to be patient. If you want to feed me, you have to stay still a little longer. Your body will soon be inside me.” Rachel feels the tail moving further up her legs, the pulsating action of the muscles intensifying in strength.   

Part 3

The tail works its way further up, ingesting Rachel’s body as Dee restrains her arms. Arriving at the girl’s posterior and groin, the tail stretches its mouth larger to fit around the hips, sliding over her hands held behind her back.  Rachel feels something inside the tail moving around her fingers, something tube-like coiling around her hands. Her hands are completely bound inside the tail she feels her hands and wrist squeezed tighter and tighter. It feels like her hands are being crushed and the pain is intense, but before she can cry out, her arms suddenly become numb, the pain subsiding almost instantly. 

Something coils between the girl’s thighs. Her pussy is still aching to be stimulated and Dee’s tail obliges. The probing coils inside the tail locate the entrance of the vulva, moist with the girl’s juices and forcefully push through. Another coil presses against her anus, moving in small circles around the small opening before jamming itself in. A smaller coil locates Rachel’s clitoris, enveloping the tiny nub of flesh, massaging and applying a suction-like grip. The two larger coils push deep inside her vagina and anus, moving in a reciprocating motion while thousands of tiny finger-like coils move in waves over the rest of her body. 
Dee continues kissing Rachel as her tail continues working its way up the girl’s body. She senses the girl’s pulse quickening as she approaches another orgasm. Tonight’s meal will be eaten in a slightly different style, Dee decides. “This girl is so eager to be eaten, I’m going to give her an opportunity to experience this in a way that most prey will never get a chance to.”
The tail has worked its way up to Rachel’s chest. Dee looks down and smiles as she watches the tail squeeze over the girl’s sizable breasts. Soon, the curves of the breasts can be seen flattened beneath the red surface of the tail, the powerful muscles of the tail compressed against Rachel’s body. Dee wraps her arm around her tail, feeling Rachel’s body moving beneath. The coils inside the tail continue pushing in and out of the girl’s pussy and anus, her entire body stimulated by thousands of tiny fingers pushing and sweeping over her skin. 

As the tail arrives at the girl’s neck, Dee commands it to stop. The urge to continue upward and swallow the girl whole is nearly impossible to overcome, but to this point, Dee has also been willing the tail to not initiate the process of breaking down the prey. She wants the girl to enjoy one last moment of intense sexual climax before the end. 

With only her head exposed now, the rest of Rachel’s body is inside Dee’s tail. The movements of the coils accelerate and her pussy throbs as her body finally releases itself to an orgasm that causes her body to shudder. She releases a long moan of ecstasy as Dee holds her immobilized body and kisses her deeply. 

Bound tightly and unable to move inside the tail, Rachel leans her head against Dee’s shoulder. Dee strokes the girl’s cheek and whispers to her, “Normally, there wouldn’t be much left of you by now, but you’ve been such a willing prey, I want you to watch as your body is consumed. I’ll do my best to keep you conscious as long as possible, and try to make sure it doesn’t hurt too much. You deserve at least that.”

Dee holds Rachel in her arms, the girl appearing as if she’s inside a giant red cocoon tightly wrapped around her entire body, except for her head. She tilts Rachel’s head forward so she can see the length of her body. “Are you ready to give yourself to me?” Rachel nods her head and with the girl’s confirmation, and her hunger now raging, Dee allows herself to feed.

At the end of each tiny coil inside the tail, a small opening reveals tiny razor-like teeth. Sensing that the next phase was to begin, the coils latch onto the girl’s skin, biting through. Rachel screams as thousands of tiny bites penetrate deeply into her flesh. Dee holds her tightly and she feels the tiny coils in her tail begin the process of rending the girl’s body into small pieces. The girl cries out in agony as the top layer of her skin begins to be shredded. “Just hold out a little bit longer. It’ll get better in a second”, Dee says reassuringly. 
With the skin breached, the coils begin injecting a liquid into the girl and she feels the pain rapidly fade. Her entire body begins to feel numb, but she still feels some sensation of the coils pushing against her body. She looks down and watches the surface of the tail as it begins consuming her body. Just below the surface of the tail, she can make out the shapes of the larger coils and they seem to writhe over her body. 

Dee can start to taste the Rachel’s flesh now as small chunks of her muscle, are circulated down the tail over the taste receptors. The girl’s flesh is rapidly torn off and broken into smaller chunks which are pushed down through the tail. Small bulges can be seen moving through the length of the tail as the girl’s flesh is pumped into Dee’s stomach. 
“I’m going to try to avoid eating your vital organs until the end so perhaps you can stay awake a while longer.” Rachel is slumped in Dee’s arms and she continues watching in fascination as the shape and mass of her body shrinks inside Dee’s tail. She feels more and more light-headed by the second, but she is determined to hold out as long as possible. 

As her body becomes smaller, she feels Dee’s belly grow at the same rate. Dee props Rachel’s head against her stomach so she can hear the sounds inside as the expanding stomach fills with her flesh. Small gurgling sounds begin to emanate as the powerful acids in Dee’s stomach churn and further digest Rachel’s flesh.

“I… I…don’t think I can stay awake much more.” Rachel’s voice is like a whisper, and Dee knows that she won’t be around for much longer. “It’s starting to get dark, mommy.” Stroking the girl’s hair, Dee kisses her gently on the cheek and offers her one last comfort.
Dee guides Rachel’s head to her breast and the girl instinctively begins suckling on the nipple as the rest of her body disappears more and more inside the tail. Stroking the girl’s head as she nurses, Dee enjoys the sensation of the suckling. Her belly is engorged and greatly distended in size now, full of the girl’s flesh. 

Feeling an unusual pang of sadness, Dee feels the girl’s suckling begin to slow. A few moments later, it stops. She looks down and Rachel’s eyes are closed and her face is serene and calm. The tail is still attached to the girl’s neck as it finishes breaking down the last parts of her body. Dee commands the tail to sever and release the girl’s head, its job of devouring the body now complete. 

Dee lies back on her bed. The enormous girth of her stomach makes it difficult to move, as she props herself against the backboard of the bed. The sheets of the bed are stained with the digestive fluids from the tail, mingled with the blood of the prey she has just eaten. As she gently massages her belly with one hand, she holds Rachel’s head in the crook of her other arm and lightly strokes the girl’s cheek with her fingers.
With some difficulty, she reaches for her phone and pages Ryukky, her personal assistant. A few moments later, a petite young Asian girl with short black hair and glasses appears at Dee’s bedroom door. She’s attired in an apron and appears to have been doing household chores just now.

“Miss, would you like me to clean up in here now?” 

Dee waves for Ryukky to come over. “Yes, but the first thing I want you to do is to take Rachel and put her head in the special freezer. Don’t forget to prepare it and wrap it carefully in that plastic first. And be quick about it.”

Ryukky bows and nods in acknowledgement. She takes Rachel’s head and heads out the room.

Dee calls out to Ryukky as she exits. “I think you’ll enjoy cleaning my tail tonight, Ryukky. Tonight’s dinner was especially tasty!”
- The End -
