"Oh the guy is still here?"

"Yeah I've been letting him come back after snacking on him"

"Huh, thought he'd be a cup size by now. You going soft on me Tina?"

"No he's just easy to control, it's convenient, you should try it sometime Abby" Tina said.


"Men get so needy and I can never seem to train them like you do Tina" Abby said and pointed a spoon at Tina.

"I'm standing right here you know" Jack mentioned.


"Plus the whining you know? Prey boys especially, they're so damn entitled, like they're owed existence without earning it. I can't stand to have them around longer than it takes to put them in the toilet" Abby continued without acknowledging Jack.

"Still here! In my own apartment!" Jack announced in an increasingly annoyed voice.


"Yes I know you're here, I'm wondering why you are when I told you we're out of lube. If you want my feet on your cock tonight you better get to the store before it closes" Tina said, to which Jack gave her a withering look.


"Don't look at me like that, you know you want it. Get moving or it will be your own fault your balls are still full when you go to bed" Tina said and nodded her head towards the door.

Jack grumbled before heading out.


"See?! That right there. I could never pull that off. I'd get too annoyed with that ungrateful tone. I could be painfully destroying him and he has the nerve to talk back? Spoiled little shits, literal shits too. I'm telling you we went wrong as a society when we socialized reforming. Made prey so uppity when they thought they couldn't die for good anymore! Thank god we're getting rid of it most places now. And don't get me started on the ones that whine that they can't hold down a job if they're getting eaten all the time! Try harder no to get gulped! Also stop dressing so tasty, it's their own faults!" Abby ranted once the door was closed.


"You're preachin to the choir sister. This one is obedient though. That's why he's not ass fat right now, he's very agreeable and responds well to sexual rewards and conditioning. I could tell from the first day this would be a long term stay. Not saying it'll be forever but for now I'm squatting here in a few senses of the word" Tina said as she took the last bite of Jack's ice cream.

"Oh and how'd you find and lure this one in?" Abby asked and leaned in closer.


"Nothing special to the meeting part really. He was fresh off a dump, as in the last girlfriend got dumped for good. Didn't make her last insurance payment. So he was looking for a hookup on the usuals, Tinder, OK cupid y'know. Didn't mind that I wanted to screw and swallow So I put the lure out" Tina said casually.


"He uses the same username for a lot of stuff online so it was easy to find all his kinks. So I sex him, slop him and I stay the night. He gets back in the morning and I'm still there lounging about and eating his food." Tina said and shrugged.

"So what did he do?" Abby asked.


"Asked when I was leaving, like he could tell me what do. Like I couldn't just put him down again. I told him I wasn't leaving, that I decided to stick around as long as I pleased and he'd be happy I did... Then I shoved my feet in his face. He loves that." Tina said and raised her eyebrows in amusement.

"And just like that he lets you stay as a roommate and not pay any rent?" Abby asked in disbelief.


"I mean there's more to it than that. I skimmed a few erotic stories he favorited and mirrored them a bit. Told him he should make himself some breakfast he could eat from my feet." Tina said and relaxed in her chair as she paused.


"About twenty seconds later he was making instant oatmeal. Two minutes later he's on his own kitchen floor as I dip my feet in it and let him lick it off. Turns out horny prey boys can't really resist when a girl just offers up his deepest most private fetishes without even asking." Tina said and shrugged.

"How is he as a dildo?" Abby asked.


"His stick isn't bad, technique needs improvement but if you just tell him to let you do all the work he's alright and doesn't go soft too fast after cumming." Tina said.

"And if you use his entire body as the fuck stick?"


"I mean any guy is better when you use the whole thing and send him back out as slit sneeze. He's moderate." Tina said with a snort.

"Does he know you're lez?"


"Oh yeah. I was upfront about it after the first few days. I get him off though and it either doesn't bother him or doesn't cross his mind" Tina said.

"Can we play tug o war with him tonight?" Abby asked.

"With our pussies? Sure but can't liquefy him. It's Tuesday so he's dinner after the footjob" Tina said.

"Is he tasty?"


"Meh, but he does come out smooth and hardly ever clogs. Gets hard inside me so it's a treat for him too." Tina said.


"It's a pretty good setup. He's a pushover prey and still holds enough minimum wage jobs to keep this place and stock it with food and netflix for me to watch all day. I get his rocks off regularly so he gets all the upsides of a girlfriend without the emotional maintenance." Tina explained.

"Just better hope he never gets clingy." Abby pointed out.

"Not gonna happen” Tina said and chuckled while shaking her head.


“We're compatible on an exchange of shelter, sustenance and sex. Outside of that we're like opposites and hate each other's guts. He's all liberal prey rights, and on reforming he's pro life. I don't have to tell you I'm pro choice of the pred on whether prey gets to come back or not, that and I've always been conservative and more a fan of personal responsibility to not get eaten versus prey having civil rights against consumption. We'll weaken ourselves as a species if we let darwinism die." Tina said.

"Now YOU'RE preaching to the choir!" Abby said.

...


"You never asked me if your girlfriend could come over." Jack said as he shoved the plunger into the murky water, finally on the 12th try it worked and the mess hurtled down the drain. Clean water filled the bowl again.

"Didn't think I had to." Tina said and flipped another page in her book.

"This is my apartment you know." Jack tried to stake out.


"And I make sure not to digest you too many times and go over your insurance's quota. Which by the way is pathetic and you should shop around. You could be coming out of my buns a lot more often" Tina said.

"Well if I'm gone you'd be evicted anyways, what are you homeless?" Jack asked.


"I just don't see the point in keeping a residence when I can use my talents and aptitudes to secure myself shelter for free." Tina explained, Jack was about to open his mouth but Tina interrupted his thought.


"And no I don't consider what I do prostitution. I'm here satisfying your desires personally and on a near constant basis when you're home. I'm not on some street corner getting knocked up by every cock that turns my way." Tina said.

"I'd still like you to ask permission about guests, even girlfriends" Jack said. Tina put her book down.


"You didn't seem to mind her being over once she was naked, and also she's not my girlfriend." Tina said.

"So you're just fucking? Not involved romantically?"


"Yeah, just like I get you off and we're only roommates. I'm Pretty sure I'm A-romantic. What we have between us is a transaction." Tina said as she pointed between them both.

"And what is Abby to you?" Jack asked out of curiosity.


"Sexy as hell, a fuck buddy and also a helper. Can you honestly say you didn't enjoy last night? Was it a pleasant surprise to come back home to both of us naked in bed? Wasn't having an unbirth threesome on your bucket list?" Tina asked to which Jack was silent a few moments. Because she was absolutely correct and it was, he remembered even saying so online in a fetish forum.


"Whatever that's besides the point. You can't just do as you- h-hey stop pushi-mmpph" Jack sputtered as Tina bent kicked out the back of his knees before bending him at the waist, his face was pressed into the toilet and the water there.


"Oh quit whining you spend a lot of time in the toilet now! A swirlie isn't such a huge departure!" Tina said and pressed the flusher.


"Just pretend it's high school and I'm a cheerleader, or maybe a girl who bullies you, ooh or maybe I'm a freshman and you're a senior getting totally humiliated by me." Tina said and giggled.


"Ooooh that last one had an effect didn't it? I felt you quiver and yup you're hard!" Tina announced as she started rubbing him through his pajamas.


"Yeah, totally a freshman telling the nerdy senior he'll only be graduating down the toilet he's getting swirled in and attending Ass fat U after that!" Tina said as she flushed Jack's face again and shoved him deeper.


"This what happens when I'm done with you Jack, just a few swirls and bye bye~" Tina teased as she jerked him through his pants harder.


Soon enough there was a wet spot where he'd creamed himself and Tina relented. Giggling as she left him there still dripping and recovering from the embarrassing orgasm she'd inflicted on him.

"Prey boys always like the weirdest things" Tina said as she patted his crotch and got up to leave.


"Getting all worked up like that is the reason why assault cases don't even get recorded by police. You practically crave abuse~" Tina continued and rubbed his back condescendingly.

Jack was too busy recovering his breath to argue this time.


"Come to the kitchen when you're dried off and horny again. I'm serving dessert tonight~" Tina said and grabbed a cup of chocolate pudding from the counter before letting her pants drop down.

"From right here~" Tina said and pointed to her crack.

...


"H-hey give me back the remote! I'm watching a documentary on famous prey rights activists!" Jack said.

"Does it tell how they got churned and by who?" Tina asked.

"Nothing so crude and disrespectful" Jack said sternly


"Boring! I'm watching the news, Fox and friends has a kill streak going of a guest a day for 3 months. I wanna see what B list celebrity ends up as news desk knockers next. Also they'll probably cover that prey rally gone wrong too!" Tina said as she pressed the button to change the channel.


"Fox again? They are such a shit pile. It's practically propaganda! No reasonable person believes them" Jack said.


"When nearly half the country agrees with them it's pretty bold to call them all unreasonable. You won't make any friends just by calling the other side crazy" Tina chided.

"Well I'm not watching it." Jack said holding his ground.

"No you won't. Might still hear it though." Tina said.


By the time Jack had turned his head to look at her Tina had already moved. Both hands tugging his arm and the rest of him off the couch. His butt thumped against the floor before Tina's ass was in his face pressing his head into the cushion. She'd been wearing a skirt with no panties.


"Now you don't have to watch it. Just focus on holding your breath and you might not even hear it either. That and you might get to experience the trip up my ass. I've decided that you're my suppository for tonight~" Tina said.


Tim struggled for a moment, his face wedged deeply in her buns and feeling the swamp ass she'd built up over the last couple hours. Her ass juice felt slimy on his face as she rubbed up and down and nestled him deeper. She bounced to allow him breath.


Jack was getting ready to throw her off when she gave him the carrot instead of the stick. She shoved her feet down the elastic waistband of his shorts and rubbed his cock with her bare foot. He twitched and went from floppy to full length in under a minute.

"There. Pacified? Now let me watch my news" Tina said and bounced on his face for emphasis.


Tina had been wrong though. Jack still had to endure listening to the biased hosts on the pred leaning show. He also heard them badgering their guest before finally swallowing and starting to digest her.

"Our next story is about the rampant unemployment among those that identify as prey"

“Well if they would just stop getting digested maybe they'd be reliable enough to keep as employees!”

“It always fascinates me that these prey expect hardworking predators to support their gut slut lifestyle.”

“They're a drain on unemployment benefits and most can't afford to live outside of section prey housing!”

“I have to say though it is rather convenient to know where to stroll around for a meal when they're all living in the same place. I don't like paying taxes for it but I haven't complained when a tenement goes up near me. It's like planting an apple tree, free food!”

...

“A class action lawsuit against reformation insurance providers is being started by a group of prey. Opinions?”

“Higher prices might actually convince them to have a stake in their survival and try to avoid stomachs for once.”

“I agree and the invisible hand of the market will take care of it. If a competitor offers a lower rate that they can still profit from then they will force competition to do the same.”

“I think there are too many regulations already. I remember when you had to have separate plans for every way of being digested, stomach, pussy balls. Nowadays with combined death plans far more prey survive and they are changing the voting landscape.”

…

“Prey workers at Amazon are attempting to form a union and demand that digestive punishments be taken off the company policy, discuss”

“Communism plain and simple, next they'll be asking predators to share the wealth they've accumulated from claiming prey.”

“If they don't like being eaten at work they should follow the rules and make their quotas. Don't like it? Quit!”

…

“The house and Senate have both voted in the new rules concerning automatic impeachment of representatives. If not present for three sessions in a row representatives are considered unfit for office.”

“I hear 12 prey house members and 7 senate members have already been dismissed.”

“Yes they whined about how they were digested by their fellow pred members of congress but it is really no excuse. If they cared about the process they wouldn't be getting hot and bothered inside their fellow representatives! They're supposed to be legislating not liquefying!”

“I for one am glad to see the balance of congress shift towards predators. We can finally get some common sense measures done in this country.”

“In a few more sessions I expect the predators will have enough to override a presidential veto.”

“I also hear that government health insurance ends after an impeachment so they aren't in any position to complain about their removal when they're piles and puddles!”

*chuckling* 

…

“The supreme court ruled last week that lifetime appointments do not last past the first life one lives and that reformation terminates a lifetime appointment.”

“Yes and now thankfully there are four open seats on the supreme court to fill.”

“That and hundreds of federal judge positions.”

“The president will never nominate anyone worth a damn she's prey!”

“She'll be forced to. Predators will control both houses soon. I suspect she'll move to nominate prey sympathetic predators to the court soon.”

“Don't forget that once they have power they could impeach her instead.”

“Yes I'm plenty sure the president can feel congress's breath hot on her face right now and the courts are not far behind either!”

Jack was getting close to cumming partway into the last story, Tina took the cue to stop bouncing on him and cut off his air completely beneath her buns. She could never tell if he came or passed out first in these scenarios. She just wiped her feet off on him afterwards and opened up her buns to accept his body.


“Awww you didn't even get to listen to your favorite part~ I know how you love it when they digest whatever new prey they have reporting the weather. That anchor's tits bounce so nicely when she's got a new victim in them~” Tina said as her middle bloated with his unmoving body and she let out a petite fart.

...

slam
whump
Jack collapsed onto the couch on the far end from Tina.

“I can't reach your crotch with my feet from over there.” Tina said, not lifting her eyes from her book.

Jack only mumbled in response.


“Going to have to speak up over there. Or would you like to skip straight to my stomach today?” Tina teased.

“Not in the mood!” Jack said louder.

Tina tilted her book down and looked at him. His eyes were downcast and staring at the floor.

“Something happen at work today?” Tina asked.

“Lacy fired Adam today, digested him on the spot” Jack said.

“What did he do?”


“She said he was staring too long at her chest, but she came in practically topless today, just pasties on. No one could stop looking” Jack complained.

“Sounds like she was looking for someone to slip up then. Whats the big deal though?” Tina asked.


“Adam got reprimanded 5 other times this month. His insurance doesn't cover 6 reformations a month...” Jack trailed off.


“I see, so work is short handed then huh. Sorry about him was he a friend?” Tina asked politely. Jack nodded.

“Would you miss me if I were gone?” Jack asked.


“Ha! Would you miss me Jack? If some bitch blew me out her butt for good?” Tina asked, thinking she already knew the answer.

“Yes” Jack answered.

“See- Wait, what?” Tina asked.


“I'd be upset it you were gone. I know you don't do romance and you're not even attracted to me and your political views are... Not something I agree with but still... I think of you as a companion for some reason. The apartment would feel empty without you here, I'm coming home to someone every day.” Jack said.

“Maybe Abby was right about the clingy thing...” Tina mumbled to herself.

“Would you miss me?” Jack asked again.


Tina felt a slight twang in herself at that moment. The kind of guilty feeling you get from taking the last mozzarella stick from the appetizers. 

“I uhh... Well... I'd regret having to leave...” Tina said as she searched her feelings.

“And I'd be a little disappointed too I think...” Tina said and scrunched her face up.

“Disappointed?” Jack asked.


“That I wouldn't have you to amuse myself with. Have my little politics arguments with. I wouldn't have the opportunity to cut them short by trampling your face and making you worship my feet.” Tina said and smirked.


“It just feels so *right* winning our arguments like that, showing that prey like you crave our dominance” Tina said grinning widely.

“Couldn't you get that with any prey?” Jack asked


“Maybe, but not particularly like with you. I've done this before and you're... Unique in enjoying such direct submission. So yes I suppose I'd miss you... In a way.” Tina said to her own surprise.

Jacks head rose a bit and he smiled shallowly.


“Don't let that go to your head. I'm not into you, you're just amusing. And I'd recover within days if not hours. You'd be just another skid mark to wash out” Tina said and Jack nodded.


“Now get your face between my thighs. I'm gonna use that face as a dildo while I read this racy book. Then later on you can be pussy puddles. How's that sound? Enough to cheer you up?” Tina asked as she opened her legs up.

Jack slid to the floor and approached her looking up with vulnerable eyes.


“See? See how fast you accept being melted by me? Your kind isn't meant to be solid~” Tina said and wrapped her thighs around his cheeks.
