- Sniff... sniff...
- Oh Antony, look at that little girl crying! Let’s help her.

Mary and Antony approached the little girl. She was sobbing, in the middle of the mall’s food court.

- Hello darling. What your name is? Why are you crying?
- H-Hello… my name is Samantha… I’m lost…
- See honey, she is lost. – Mary said to her husband.
- Don’t worry Samantha. My name is Antony and this is Mary. We are going to find your parents. Now, can I call you Sam?
- Yes… - Samantha wiped her eyes and stopped crying.
- Honey, I have an idea! – Mary said – How about we go look for them while having some ice cream?
- Yeah! – Samantha said, cheering.

Antony went to buy ice cream while Mary stayed in the food court with Samantha.

- Look Sam, Antony is coming back with ice cream!
- Here it is, Sam. This one is for you, and this other one is…
*GULP*
- Wow, Antony, she must be very hungry… - Mary said, after seeing Samantha swallow her ice cream in a single gulp.
- I think it’s better you stay with these other two too… - said Antony, giving the other ice creams to Samantha.
- Thank you mister Antony! *GULP* *GULP*! – Samantha devoured the other ones.

After that, all of them went out looking for Samantha’s parents. Samantha was wearing a small dress and was holding her teddy bear. The shopping mall was crowded, full of people walking in and out the stores. It was easy for a small kid to get lost there.
After walking all around the mall twice, the couple decided it was better to change their strategy.

- Look honey – Antony said – I think it’s better for you and Sam to wait somewhere while I go to the mall’s lost and found. I think they can announce Samantha’s parents there. You can wait with Sam in that recreation area, where parents leave their kids while they go shopping.
- Yeah, you are right. They are probably looking for her too. We must be walking in circles; we’re never going to meet.

Samantha went with Mary to the mall’s recreation area while Antony went to the lost and founds. Arriving there, Mary talked with the woman in charge of the area to explain the situation while Samantha stayed in a bench outside. When Mary got back, Samantha was rubbing her belly.

- What’s the problem Sam?
- I’m hungry…
- Oh, I see. – “This girl just swallowed three ice creams! How is she still hungry?” Mary thought – Ok, I’ll see if I can find something to eat. You can stay here with the other kids.
- Yaaay! – Samantha cheered again, like she always did when someone talked about food.

Samantha stayed in the recreation area while Mary went looking for something to eat. There were other kids in the recreation area; most of them were brats that the parent didn’t want to take care while they were shopping. Samantha seated alone in a table with some toys and started playing with her teddy bear.

- Hey big baby! What are you doing? – a 10 years old boy approached Samantha.
- I’m playing with my bear… - Samantha answered, embarrassed.
- Oooohh! The big baby is playing with her bear!
- I’m not a baby!
- Yes you are! Look! – the boy took Samantha’s teddy bear and hold it high, out of her reach – If you’re not a baby, why can’t you take your stupid bear back?
- I am not a baby! And he is not stupid! Give him back!

Samantha was trying to reach for her teddy bear while the boy hold her, when a loud noise made them stop.
*GROOOOOWL*
The boy looked at Samantha, the sound clearly coming from her belly. Samantha looked back at him, smiling. Luckily, the boy dropped Samantha’s teddy bear on the floor after freezing of fear. In front of him, a black hole appeared: it was Samantha’s mouth opening, wider than anything he had ever seen. In a fraction of seconds, all his sight was filled with Samantha’s tongue, teeth and throat, the last thing he would ever see. Before being capable of doing anything, Samantha closed her mouth around him, making him vanquish inside her mouth. In a single gulp, he was already in the little girl’s stomach, struggling to get out. Despite all his effort, from outside all that could be seen was Samantha with a bloated belly pooping with bulges now and then. These bulges were not enough to make Samantha even care, like it was nothing she walked to her teddy bear and grabbed it, patting her belly in the process.

- Huuuum… yummy yummy in my tummy! – she said, licking her lips.
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