Maria, a rather plump mare with long, black mane and tail, sat down at her computer with rather mixed feelings. A discovery from a few days prior was the reason for these feelings. It was by chance that the chestnut colored mare found out that he was cheating on her. It was a huge punch in the gut for her; after all, they had not even been married for that long, two years now. She looked down at her belly, which noticably bulged out and presented some rolls of fat. Her ass, meanwhile, was hanging a bit from the sides of her chair. "I just don't get it. When we met, I was already chubby, why is he now cheating on me with a much thinner woman?" She wondered. Slightly saddened, she looked back at the last few months, how her husbands libido became nearly nonexistant. At first she was very depressed about it, thinking of herself as undesirable, but then sadness made way for anger. Now, it was time to see how her revenge plan was progressing. Last night, when her husband was already asleep, she signed up to a dating website. Maria's plan was to cheat in revenge and maybe find someone else that way. It was kinda sad, but his actions were unacceptable. Only problem was actually finding another man, since many men would probably shy away from bigger girls like herself. 
As she logged onto the site, Maria thought back on the photos she uploaded for any interested men. Despite the risque nature of these pics, she was a bit unsure that they were attractive, as the discovery of her husband cheating on her did not do her self-esteem any good. "Come on, there has got to be one chubby chaser, at least..." she muttered as she opened her profile to see the inbox. This was the best window of time, as her husband was on a business trip and wouldn't be back for a week; maybe even longer, if he decided to see that floozy again. Maria looked down at her body again. Was she really that unattractive, now? Back when they first met, her husband always said how she had curves in all the right places, but had the pounds she gained since then really all gone to the wrong places? Most of it seemed to have gone to her ass and thighs, while a good portion also went to her boobs... but her belly was not left out, either. Whenever the mare slightly bent in any direction, the rolls of fat would stand out. But, when she looked back at the screen, what she saw made her eyes bulge out. Dozens of messages had flooded her inbox. The mares heart soared as she saw how many men would love to have her. So, she opened the first message:
"Your ass looks juicy, how about I sprinkle some salt and pepper over it and shove it down my throat?"
The mares mouth hung open as she saw that message. Aside from herbivores like her, carnivores also lived in society, and they still ate meat. In Vitro meat technology has made it unnecessary to  eat other intelligent creatures, but most predators still think the real thing is the best. Luckily for them, devouring other people was still allowed, but only if they went along willingly. Most would think that never happened, and it was surprising in Maria's eyes how often some members of prey species would offer themselves... or at least fantasize about it. Some even used dating sites like this to find a predator to take them. Quickly, Maria checked her profile and cursed as she saw that she has forgotten to check off: "Are predators seeking for prey okay?" With a horrible feeling in her gut, she went back to the inbox and checked the next few messages.
"Would cooking you be okay?"
"I would love to sink my teeth into you." 
"You look delicious."
The other messages were also all about how tasty she looked and some even sent her their fantasies about preparing her. One, bizzarely enough, asked if she would be okay with being turned into a sunday roast for a large family. The excitement she felt at seeing the full inbox was gone and replaced with shame. Of course no man would find her attractive, but plently of predators would love a nice, fat horse roast. "Maybe I should just accept. A fat bitch like me is probably only good for food." She muttered sadly as a beep informed her of another message. Despite her current mood, she decided to look at it. Maybe this is the lucky predator who gets a full belly.
"You look absolutely lovely, would you like to meet up?"
Maria's ears perked up again as she read this. There was someone who found her attractive after all. Since the message just arrived, the sender must still be available. Quickly she clicked on the "Contact" button, which opened a chat window for them. The profile of her suitor was also automatically opened on a new tab, giving Maria a look at him. A slight fear awakened in her as she saw it was a Crocodile. Like her, he posted some rather explicit photos like lounging on his bed, naked. He was not as fat as her, but definately chubby beneath his dark green scales. Judging from the lamp standing next to the bed, he must be quite tall... and Maria was pretty impressed by his equipment. Two scaly balls hung down, easily the size of tennis balls, if her estimate of his height was correct. He certainly wouldn't need to feel self-conscious about his dick, even compared to a horse. Still, chances were good that, even though he was a bit more subtle, he was still more interested in her meat than her pussy. 
"Hello, I'd love to meet up and get to know you."
"That's great news, I must confess my mouth was watering the second I saw your pics."
Maria's ears drooped again. Of course he would want her meat instead. Despite her earlier thoughts of just letting a predator eat her, she decided to let him down. 
"I'm sorry, I just made a mistake on my profile. I actually was just looking for sex..."
At this point, she expected him to be insulted and disappointed, but instead she got a surprising message.
"No problem, that is also an offer I'd gladly accept."
This got her attention. Was he serious, or was this a trick? Of course eating unwilling prey was against the law, but he could just claim she accepted. Would she really accept the risk, just to get a revenge fuck? Maybe she should just leave the site and instead go on a diet, until her husband found her attractive again. Maria hated the thought that he would just betray her like this, instead of being honest. No, she would not cave in. Maria remembered that, by law, a predator had to report to the police whenever they ate someone, providing hard evidence like a video or contract where the prey consents to being eaten. Besides, dating sites tracked all meetings between predators and prey.
"Well, in that case I can give you the address to a nice restaurant where we can meet up."
Greg, the Crocodile, accepted the offer, and the two chatted for a while longer. Initial fears ebbed away as he seemed like a really nice guy. Perhaps Maria was a bit biased and there are certainly stereotypes about predators, especially reptilian ones, being cold or crude, but Greg was a perfect gentleman to her. 
The next day came quickly, and the two of them met up. As Maria entered the restaurant, which she was quite familiar with, she saw Greg already sitting inside, waiting for her. The mare got a bit nervous, but approached him anyway. The crocodile perked up and got up to greet her, looking rather friendly for such a large predator. "Maria, nice to see you. I was almost afraid you'd be too nervous to come." As he stood before her, offering a handshake, she saw how tall he was. The mare reached only up to his chest and his shoulders were very broad. It was intimidating, but his friendly demeanor took away the fear quickly.
"Well, it would have been terrible of me if I just ditched you." Maria sat down with Greg and they started to chat. A waiter came and took their order, while the two of them got to know each other a bit better. Maria was honestly surprised. Greg was so friendly and easy to talk to, despite him being a predator and even having stated that he had a interest in eating her. This however made Maria feel really bad about her whole scheme. "You know, before we go any further, there is something I must confess. I'm actually a married woman, looking to get revenge on my cheating husband. My plan was to find someone, have sex with them and record it. Then, hand my husband the recording, along with the divorce papers." Greg deserved the truth, even though Maria was sure he'd be outraged. The mare mentally prepared for Greg to yell at her.
"Your husband my dear, must be an idiot." Greg just stated, rather calmly. "Personally, the eye for an eye thing is usually counterproductive, but I certainly understand your anger at him. And I myself must confess that this hasn't really lowered my desire to spend some quality time with you."
While surprising, Maria was glad that Greg wasn't mad at her, or had called the date off. "Thank you so much. I would have felt bad saying nothing and using you for a revenge scheme. Admittedly, I hatched this plan while my anger was still pretty much boiling, but I enjoyed talking to you so much." She exclaimed happily. The two of them ate together and talked some more. Eventually though, a question burned in Maria's mind. Something she has wondered for a while now, and this would be the best opportunity to have it answered. "Say Greg. I've just signed up as prey by accident but you have eaten others, right?" she asked. The crocodile before her was large, and well fed, so surely he must have digested quite a few people in his lifetime.
It was surprising that the mare would ask such a question. Greg thought that the topic of predation was off the table for the two of them. He had already accepted that some dates and some fun in the sheets would be the end of this, which was still quite good in his eyes. "Yes I have. Still remember the first one, a shy little mouse girl. She was so nervous I made sure to tire her out until she almost passed out before eating her." He salivated a little at the memory and his voice was full of fondness. Greg could still remember the taste of her, how she let out the softest little moan while going down. 
At seeing how much her question has enticed the crocs appetite, a shiver went down Maria's spine but she couldn't stop now. "I was wondering... I understand what the predator is getting out of such a deal but why would anyone willingly agree to be eaten? Once inside a predators stomach it's the end of the line, a death sentence. Have these people just been suicidal?" She spoke freely as the dam broke. Every time she heard a story about a willing prey she couldn't help but wonder what it was that got these people to accept being eaten and digested. When she saw Greg's puzzled expression, she then added, "Sorry if I killed the mood..."
"Oh no, that's not it. Just didn't expect such a question." He poked the rest of his steak with a fork, thinking of the best way to put it. "To me, it is a matter of mutual desire. Generally I don't see my prey as just a meal, as I seek only those that have a deep desire awakened in them. It is the reason why I insist on going on a date first, even with willing prey. Those I meet are the ones I find absolutely gorgeous and stunning not only in body and taste but their personality as well. And I like to think that my prey thinks the same way. Finding something in me that they desire to be part of, someone worthy of taking their entire being. Perhaps especially because a night with me is the last night of my prey's life, they want it to be special and wonderful so they can go without regrets." He spoke, surprised at his own eloquency.
Maria's mouth hung open. Something about this talk of mutual desire for each other triggered something deep inside of her. Thinking back at the dating site, all the comments about how tasty she was seemed so crude at first but maybe there was more behind it. Perhaps describing her as delicious looking was just a predators way of calling her beautiful. A spark of pride awakened within her as she considered how many predators she made hungry. "You said I made your mouth water. Say, do you still desire to have me?  As prey I mean." She asked. Greg said he wanted the most beautiful ones as prey, inside and outside. Did Maria count among them?
This question made Greg rather hopeful. Could he perhaps change her mind? "Oh yes, I respect your wishes if you don't want me to eat you, but if I could, I would be so happy." He said bluntly, even at the risk of driving Maria away. "You are one of the most beautiful women I have laid eyes on in a long time and I enjoyed our time together. Of course it is understandable if you don't want to end up in a stomach, but if you ever felt the desire, I would be honored if you gave yourself to me." 
His voice was so tender and loving, it was almost surreal to consider that he offered to devour her in the same tone as if he confessed his love to her. But Maria thought, perhaps it was truly the same. "I... am not sure about that. But one thing I know for sure, I want to spend the night with you either way. What do you say? My apartment tomorrow evening?" There was not really anthing that would prevent them from doing it tonight but Maria had to think. Also, there was something she wanted to get just in case. After Greg agreed, both of them talked some more before heading home.
The next day, Maria was nervously waiting for the arrival. Despite the nervousness, she was well prepared. She wore a see-through bra and panties, along with some matching stockings. While the lingerie was almost a size too small it still fit her, only squishing her rotund body somewhat. Before meeting Greg, she might have not bought these items and instead snuck out of the shop in shame, after seeing herself in the mirror... but the crocodile really made her feel better about her body. Finally, the doorbell rang and she stepped towards the door, eyeing the bathrobe she hung up at the door, just in case anyone else showed up. Luckily, a look through the peephole showed that it was indeed her date, and Maria opened up, revealing herself in her full glory to Greg.
Said crocodile stood there with a bottle of wine. Just a little gift and something to get the mood going, but judging from what awaited him, it seems Maria was already in a perfect mood. "Wow, I've already seen your pics but reality is just so much sweeter." He took in the view, from head to hooves, as he went in, just trying not to make himself seem too hungry. Greg didn't want Maria to feel scared of him. "Don't tell me you got that sexy outfit just for me?" Inside, Greg quickly put down the wine; he just had to feel the mare, too. His hands reached for her breasts and butt, while the eager mare stood close to him. Already the crocodile felt his pants getting tighter as his cock arose, eager to get a feel for Maria's body as well.
Maria was absolutely ecstatic about the reaction she got from Greg, smiling while he began to grope her. She had almost completely forgotten what it was like having a man come into her home and not being able to keep his hands to himself. "Actually, I did buy this yesterday. A reason why I wanted to wait until today to do this. Sadly, I didn't really have lingerie that fit me anymore." A small sigh accompanied that last partm but was quickly replaced by a look of anticipation. "While I was shopping for this special occasion, I've been doing a lot of thinking and I've made a decision. Greg, I want you to eat me tonight." As the words left her mouth, Maria almost couldn't believe she just said this. Yet his words from yesterday rung strongly in her mind, what he said about mutual desire at it's peak. Maria wanted to feel the full extent of Greg's desire for her.
Immediately a glint sparked in the eyes of the large croc. It was clear that he dearly hoped to hear these words as he immediately pulled Maria in for a big and sloppy kiss, full of passion and greed. "I'd be happy to be the one who eats you, beautiful. But first, let me make sure that this night will be the best of your life." Together with Maria, he made his way towards the bedroom. The mare gently pushed him down onto the bed, before briefly disappearing to get some glasses for the wine. While Greg sipped on his glass, Maria was slowly unbuttoning his pants to release his cock from it's confinement. Seeing her in lingerie, along with the promise of making her his prey, had already done wonders to get him into the right mood.
From the photos she saw, Maria already knew that Greg was big, but as she saw his hard dick stretch through and almost rip apart his underwear, it did not compare to the pictures. Horses were always supposed to be the big ones when it came to dick sizes, but Greg put her husband to shame easily. With both hands, she held the scaly pole and stared at it in amazement. "Dear god, you are really blessed by nature aren't you? It's a good thing I've agreed to be eaten because this cock will absolutely ruin me." She complimented him, before running her tongue over this large dick. Maria pulled down her bra, freeing her breasts in the process, before squeezing Greg's cock between her hefty tits. While rubbing the length between her mounds, her tongue licked all over the tip, eagerly lapping up the pre-cum that was already dripping out. A musky smell spread all over the room, which served to make the mare even more eager.
Between the soft breasts and eager tongue, Greg was in paradise. Maria truly gave it her best, and he had to hold himself back to not come too quickly. "I'll take that as an invitation to not hold back, beautiful." Had Maria paid more attention to his mischievous expression, she may have not been as surprised as Greg grabbed her below the arms and hoisted her up. A small chuckle escaped the croc as she yelped in surprise. "Get ready and move your panties aside. Time to, as you put it, ruin you." he demanded. Maria's surprise quickly made way to lust as she nodded and did as he asked. Greg carefully lowered her back down, lining up the tip of his cock to the already dripping horsecunt. Nether lips were spread apart, and the low moan came from the mare got louder, and louder, as more of the length entered her. 
Maria felt pleasure like never before. Her eyes were closed as she concentrated completely on the organ inside of her. As Greg began to thrust his hips upwards, driving himself deeper into her, the mare could feel herself be stretched further than she even thought possible. A slight pain drove through her cervix as it was invaded by the large croc, but that pain was nothing compared to the lust she felt. Suddenly, she felt hot breath against her face and something wet against her breasts. When she opened her eyes, she gasped as Greg's throat came into view. He was before her, with his maw opened wide, and his tongue lapping at her breasts, massaging her nipples. Even though she agreed to be eaten, looking down his throat was an intimidating experience. At the same time, though, it excited her to get this view. If Greg truly wanted her, even if she hadn't agreed to be his meal, he could easily have shoved her down there and Maria wouldn't have any chance of escaping. "What a strong maw... truly made for big girls like me." she moaned. Strangely enough, even though she would have screamed at this sight not too long ago, she fully accepted her fate and even began looking forward to it.
As he heard these words, Greg briefly pulled his tongue back in and gave Maria some room again. "Glad you like the view. But it's not time yet. Only when I've fully satisfied you will I begin swallowing. Nothing but complete bliss for those who give themselves to me." he promised, before his maw opened again and continued using his tongue to caress Maria's nipples. While the mare was smaller than him, she still stood taller than most other women and her large frame meant he could go at her body much stronger than usual. It was a rare blessing, as he had to be very careful most of the time, in order not to hurt his prey. The continued thrusting made Maria's belly, butt and tits jiggle in an almost hypnotyzing manner. Oh, how Greg loved large women. She truly was one of the most beautiful women he ever met. He'd definately save the pictures she uploaded. He also hoped that, with a bit of luck, her skull would remain in one piece to keep as a memento. 
At this point, her former husband was completely banished from Maria's mind, as her crocodile lover and predator dominated her every thought, now. If she thought about him at all, she probably would have only remembered how passionless he was the last few years whenever she did manage to persuade him to make love to her. Greg, meanwhile, was full of lust for her, as every thrust seemed to stretch her further until Maria was sure he managed to penetrate into her womb. Saliva dripped down onto her, as his maw hung over her head like the sword of damocles, but to the mare it was just another symbol of how much he desired her. It felt as if a spark was building up inside of her, getting larger and larger, until finally it demanded release. "G-greg, I'm COMING!" she loudly announced, before a moan of lust, louder than anything before, escaped her mouth and echoed through the gaping maw of her predator.
As Maria reached her climax, Greg stopped holding back. From his cock, a large amount of cum spayed deeply into the waiting womb, filling the mare up with seed. Now that she was satisfied, it was finally time for him to satisfy his own hunger. Moving his mouth down more, Greg could feel Maria letting herself drop against his tongue, enjoying her afterglow. The wet organ slipped between her breasts and went further up below her neck and further up, licking her cheek. With a wet slurp he pulled out of Maria and felt a mixture of his own cum and the mare's own juices dripping down on him. Softly biting down on her collar and the back of her neck, Greg rolled over until Maria was lying on the matress with him kneeling above her. His tongue explored every inch of her while he lifted her up into his throat. As he enjoyed the rich taste and soft texture of her to his fullest, his stomach began to growl in anticipation of this large meal.
For Maria, this was the point where she expected to have second thoughts or even panic, but instead she was perfectly calm. Greg desired her, desired her more than anyone else ever did before. Even his growling stomach screamed with how much the crocodile wanted her, and it felt good for the mare. Feeling the tongue of her predator all over her face and neck, his cum dripping out of her stretched cunt, truly made her feel like the most beautiful mare in the world. Truly, for a predator, the line between hunger and lust must be a thin one. And so, Maria didn't struggle, protest, or even whimper. Instead, she moaned in pleasure, just like she did when she licked Greg's cock and rubbed her breasts against it. "Yes... take me... send me to your stomach...." One hand wandered down to her pussy, rubbing her mound and occasionally slipping inside of the gaping slit. Yes, Greg truly ruined her, there would have been no way anyone else could have ever satisfied her again after this.
Greg happily obliged her and continued to swallow. The process was slow and methodical, only gulping down enough to let his tongue explore more of the mares body, before taking in more. The crocodile had high standards, and every prey was to be savored. Carefully, he gave her some small bites to enjoy her squishy texture, slightly poking her with his teeth but not actually drawing blood. Such a large meal always felt good going down; oh, how she filled out his maw and stretched his throat! Luckily, Greg already had plenty of practice, or else he might have been in danger of choking. As Maria was halfway down, Gregs eyes fell on a nearby mirror. Even with his full mouth, he smirked, as it allowed him a good look at his meal touching herself. Seeing his prey enjoy itself, knowing that he inspired such devotion in a beautiful lady like that and gave her such pleasure, it always filled him with such pride.
For Maria, it became difficult to breathe inside of Gregs throat. The mare was being pushed against some sort of ring. She gasped slightly as she was pushed through and her muzzle entered the stomach. While slightly chilling to enter one's final resting place, Maria welcomed it with a smile. Here, this wonderful man would make her his. Here, she'd become part of this powerful beast that desired her so much. Around her the growling was almost deafening, being right at it's source. "Calm down, I am here." Maria whispered to the stomach as her head was lowered into the waiting pool of gastric juices below. At first, she expected the insides of the crocodile to feel gross, but the wet, warm, and squishy chamber had a strange comfort to it. Luckily for her, she was not being contorted in a painful manner as more of her body was pushed inside. Breathing became more difficult with the stale air around her, but Maria knew that it was for the better. No matter how willing she was, she did not want to be alive and conscious when digestion really kicked in.
For Greg, the torso of his prey was usually the hardest part, but Marias butt and thighs were large enough that even they were difficult to swallow. That only made the experience better though, as he licked up the flavor from her glorious body and even licked out his own cum from her gaping cunt. Now though, his mighty task was finished and her hooves entered his esophagus. Only a few more gulps and the mare was gone for good. After the last swallow, he slowly laid down and rolled onto his back. Greg rubbed his now huge stomach with a smile. "Are you okay in there Maria? I hope you liked the experience." Greg really loved the mare and would have hated if she had any last minute regrets and spent her final moments in fear and despair. No, he wanted this to feel as good for her as it did for him. 
Curled up in the gurgling stomach, Maria felt as content like never before. "I'm fine, more than that." she answered. Of course, she felt some anxiety as she now essentially waited for the end, but at the same time there was just something romantic and wonderful about all of this. "Never in my life have I felt so special and desired. If I never went along with this, I don't think I could have felt such a joy in my life... so thank you for giving this to me." It felt somewhat sappy, but this was the only chance she'd have to tell Greg this. Already she was getting sleepy due to the lack of fresh oxygen. It was perfect, in a way, allowing her just enough so her lungs didn't start burning, but making sure she'd be slowly lulled into her final sleep. "I don't know how much longer I can stay awake. Thank you Greg. I hope you can give many more women such a wonderful experience."
Greg smiled as he heard these words. "That I will, but as I remembered my first, and every other prey, I'll always remember you. I'm glad you found me worthy to be the one you'd give your life to. This was truly a magnificent night. Goodbye now, try to rest." He said, while rubbing his stomach. Greg felt really sleepy himself, nearing a food coma. It was always a little sad knowing that his prey would be gone by the time he woke up, but Maria will probably stay on his frame forever. Both of them just laid there, half asleep and enjoying the quietness. Greg was so wonderfully full and Maria felt a somewhat pleasant tingling sensation. Soon, both of them fell asleep, though, and Gregs stomach began its task of breaking down the mare. 
It was already noon the next day when Greg finally woke up. With a loud yawn, he opened his eyes and looked down at his stomach. Rubbing and prodding it slightly, he could feel that it wasn't done with the mare inside, though. Some solid parts were still there, but he could tell that so much of her was already digested that Maria was definately gone now. Whispering a goodbye to her, he stood up and helped himself to a shower before getting dressed and making his way home to digest the rest of her. It took another day to fully digest Maria, and the crocodile was lucky enough that he could fish her skull out of the remains. Cleaning it up, he put it on a shelf where many other skulls laid down. To many it would seem morbid, like something a serial killer would do, but to Greg it was a way of remembering and honoring all those beautiful ladies that gave themselves to him. As he left his trophy room, Greg wondered... what kind of woman he would meet next?
