	Thanksgiving, a day of the year important to some, unimportant to others with most of us somewhere in between.  Larry had never looked forward to the occasion. Every year, massive extended family get togethers which ruined any other plans he had.  It wasn't that he hated the idea of giving thanks or of meeting family, it just became a matter of the occasion being over celebrated and losing much of its meaning to him.





	But this year had been different.  It started as usual, awkward hugs and kisses with parents and relatives he never remembered the names of, noncommittal greetings to people you only knew the first name of.  But then he saw Ashley, his cousin from two states away.  He hadn't seen her since he was a teenager, but they had fooled around and had quite a good time years before.  That was the last Thanksgiving he had enjoyed, now that he thought about it.  They met and caught up, with more than a few not so subtle hints about what they might do to the other later on.  The day continued with the communal feast and though it was bland and boring, he looked forward to meeting Ashley again in the evening.





	She came up to his room and they made out for awhile and the pleasant idea that they would move on to something more serious entered both of their heads.  Unfortunately, Larry's mother knocked on the door and called him away to help wash the small mountain of dishes left behind by the in-law army.  Ashley had kept out of sight, while kissing cousins weren't unheard of there was no reason to draw attention to their temporary relationship.  It took Larry over half an hour to finish his part of the chores before he could dash back to his room, hoping Ashley hadn't gotten bored and wandered off.





	She hadn't.  She was seated at his PC, with her pants and panties off, busily fingering herself to some porn.  His porn, which he had forgotten to close.  His vore porn.  His brain shifted into explanation mode, but thankfully, just before he babbled a bunch of nonsense, the clever department pointed out that Ashley was getting off to said porn.  Closing the door he walked across the room and calmly sat on his bed.  "So, you're into vore too, that's cool, that's cool."  Ashley had frozen mid schlick, her face flushed a bright cherry shade of red both from embarrassment and arousal.





	"Y-yeah, I uh, found out about it a year or two ago.  It's...fun, to look at."





	"I agree, what in particular do you like?"  Larry took off his shirt and jeans, signaling his interest in an escalation of intimacy.





	"Oh, I'm into the being eaten part.  Being reduced to food for someone bigger and stronger, imprisoned by a warm fleshy stomach all around me.  I wanna be smooshed against a bed while I digest with my predator sleeping on top of me."  She let out a contented sigh as she allowed her fingers to move against her wet folds again.





	"Wanna try it?"





	"Hah, we can role play if that's what you mean.  I kinda doubt you can satisfy me in the physical sense."





	Larry casually extended his arm straight above his head before forming his hand into a fist and inserting it straight into his mouth.  Not stopping there he pressed it into his throat until the arm was buried up to the elbow.  He demonstrated his further flexibility by circling his fist in his throat, pressing against his amazingly pliable flesh.  He smiled as Ashley's eyes lit up, her amazement as plain as her lust.  Withdrawing his limb he pulled down his underwear and asked,  "I think I can get you where you want to go, fancy a ride before I have my dessert?"





	She did.  Wordlessly pulling her pants and panties all the way to the floor she flopped on the bed, pushing her ass up towards him in open invitation.  A spark of concern crossed her face.  "Oh, do you have condoms?"





	He laughed at her question.  "Ash, if I'm digesting you I don't think protection is something we need to worry about."





	She thought to herself a brief moment.  "I guess that's true!"  She left it at that, lying back down on the bed with her arms and legs spread, eagerly anticipating his entry. 





	He placed his hands on her thighs, running them up an onto her asscheeks, playfully stretching them apart.  Leaning down to her ear he whispered, "These feel wonderful, I can't wait to taste them."  She shivered at the suggestion and he gently rubbed his erect cock against her smooth mons.  Feeling properly lubed up with her juices he pushed inside of her.  Ashley had been ready for sex since before he had walked through the door, but the revelation that she was to be his personal Thanksgiving dinner had made her drunk with arousal.  As he buried himself as far as he could reach inside of her she came, her muscles squeezing around his member as she let out a soft moaning sigh.  She had been looking forward to reconnecting with her cousin for some simple, no strings attached fucking, the fact that this would be infinitely more intimate and permanent had sent her mind absolutely reeling.  





	He waited until her contractions slowed down, simply savoring her tightness around him.  He did his best to calm himself as she climaxed, she felt amazing and he didn't want to end too early.  Hugging her closely from behind he continued to whisper into her ear, "What a lewd girl, cumming so fast.  With that kind of willpower you'll go completely insane when my gut starts to squeeze you."





	She giggled.  "Stop, you're not that good."





	"Oh, shall we stop then?"  He pulled out of her completely, leaving sticky tendrils of cum faintly connecting them.





	"What?  Hey, no, I didn't mean it, put it back!"  She looked over her shoulder, earnestly worried he was serious.  He thrust back inside of her in one motion, forcing a gasp of surprise and pleasure out of her mouth.





	"Okay, we can play for a little longer.  But I'm getting hungry and this cute little slut in front of me is looking tastier by the minute."  She giggled nervously again, overwhelmed by him.





	He pressed on, starting to pump her slowly, then steadily speeding up his thrusts.  Touching her thighs, ass and neck in turn with his hands he kept her pinned to the bed as her breath grew more and more ragged.  Reaching around to her front he cupped her small but firm breasts and fondled them as he began to pound her down into the mattress.  "I hope you like tight spaces."  He grunted as he felt himself reaching the end of his stamina.  "Because being sandwiched between me and this bed is nothing compared to where you're going to be in ten minutes."  Ashley let out a gasp, which turned into a grunt of her own and ended as a stifled squeal as she came a second time.  Larry let himself cum, shooting a stream of spunk into her snatch before pulling out and rubbing his still erupting member in the valley of her ass.  Sticky white strands spilled over her back and up to her hair and face.





	Her dark brown eyes looked up at him lovingly as she enjoyed the afterglow.  After about a minute she recovered and rolled herself onto her back.  "That was great, but I think you have something more in store for me, don't you cousin?"  She let her fingers play on his taut stomach, drawing circles and hearts as she stared into his navel with a hypnotized expression.





	"I do, if you want it.  This is one way Ash, you sure you want me to eat you?"





	She sat up and, looking straight ahead, mock saluted.  "One glazed Ashley treat, ready for consumption sir!"  Raising her gaze to meet his eyes she continued, more softly.  "I've always wanted this, please eat me, devour me, squash me, digest me.  I really, really want this, with you."





	He bent down and kissed her deeply on the mouth.  Pulling away he looked at her lovingly.  "You look kinda cold my finely frosted female friend, how about we get you someplace warm."





	"I am a bit chilly, please tuck in and tuck me in."





	He obeyed, beginning at his cousin's dainty feet.  She wiggled her toes as he took them in his mouth, coating her soles with saliva as he sensually worked them both inside and into his eagerly elastic esophagus.  She stared intently at her body entering his, one hand moving to her pussy to mix up her creamed cunt while the other vigorously molested a breast and nipple.  He was hungry after sex and wasted no time slipping around her heels and up, over her ankles.  Ashley's calves slid from sight and he was up to her knees before he had to pause for a moment.  She simply kept pleasuring herself as he moved up her thighs and though he had to stretch a bit to fit her hips into his throat, there was no stop to her masturbation.  Her breath was coming in short, excited gasps now and as he swallowed her round ass down she came a third time, moaning and panting as her midriff began to slide inside.





	It was warm, wet and tight inside of him.  She could feel her feet moving freely inside his stomach and her legs being squeezed in after them.  It was like sinking into quicksand, only it was warm and comfortable, maybe like oatmeal instead.  As her head slid closer and closer to Larry's face she took the hand off her breast and took hold of the back of his head, gently pulling herself down to meet him.  He reached her tits and easily began to creep over them, small as they were.  He was looking up at her, and she down at him, a broad smile on her face as she descended into his.  Ashley continued to play with herself inside him, but it was a languid, uninterested motion now.  She was too busy watching her cousin creep ever closer, the sensation of insistent flesh pulling on more and more of her body as his enveloped her.  As he pulled in her shoulders she was forced to extend her remaining free arm up and over her head.





	"This was really great."  She said as her chin approached his maw.  "Remember, I want you on top of me in bed, okay?"  He replied the only way he could, by continuing to swallow and winking.  "I love you, thanks for having me, this was the best."  Her mouth said before kissing him on the nose.  With one more heavy swallow he pulled her face inside, then gulped down the crown of her head with its short cut brown hair quickly sucked out of sight.  Her fingers flexed languidly as her arm slid in to join the rest of her, her face distinct in his throat as it was pushed down to the stomach.  As he closed his mouth over her fingertips, Larry took a moment to continue swallowing, forcing air down along with his tasty cousin.





	She had folded up on herself in the fetal position, facing him.  He hauled Ashley and himself up and into bed, cupping her round ass through his own skin as he set her down on the bed.  Taking care to gently position himself atop her curvy bulge he let himself down, smothering her under his weight.  It was heating up inside, digestive fluids oozing over her bare skin and with his weight carefully placed over her he began pressing her down into the mattress again.  She moaned at the sensation, her fingers working frantically on herself as she was crumpled between him and the bed.  Her voice got louder, crying out in a final burst of excitement and pleasure, enjoying her fourth and final orgasm as she let her eyes close, happily slumbering beneath her incredibly warm and heavy blanket.





	Having felt Ashley stop moving, Larry allowed himself to fall asleep as well, still lying comfortably over her.  His gut worked through the night, busily churning away, reducing her feminine form to sloshy liquids and a bouncy belt of pudge around his middle by the time sun started to peak through the blinds.  Waking up, he rolled over and assessed his wobbling and flabby abdomen, squeezing and pinching what was left of Ashley.  It would take him a week or two to work her off he decided.  Still, she had been good and he would definitely remember this Thanksgiving for the rest of his life.





	Heading downstairs his mother was clearing away the remains of an extended family sized breakfast.  "Hello dear, are you alright?  Stayed up late last night?"





	"Yeah mom, I was up a bit late."





	"Are you hungry?  We still have bacon, eggs, toast, coffee, etcetera."





	"I'm actually not hungry at all, I ah, ate Ashley last night."  He pulled up his shirt and showed her his additional weight.





	"Oh, well, I guess I can understand that.  I hope you two had a good time."  She paused, looking thoughtful.  "You know, it's really quite strange, my sister had five children, three of them girls and now all three have ended up eaten.  There must be something weird with that half of the family.  Your sister has never shown any interest in that sort of thing."





	"That's really interesting mom."  Larry's mind was still on Ashley and last night and he still thoughtfully prodded at her as he headed for the front door.  "Well, I'm going to the gym, I have to start working Ashley off."





	"Take care dear."  His mother called to him as she hurried to the living room, eager to tell her sister about what had happened to Ashley.





	Larry went on to better appreciate what he had, especially those he loved and those that loved him.  He got involved with a lot of girls, but every Thanksgiving he remembered Ashley, she had been special.


