“Hey, Riki-kun~.” said Haruka Saigusa, seeming to be in a really cheerful mood.
“You seem to be in a good mood, Saigusa-san.” responded Riki.
“That’s because I want to show you something really cool.” said Saigusa.
“Really?” said Riki, “It’s not going to cause trouble for anyone, is it?”
“I don’t know.” said Saigusa, “It just depends on how you feel about this kind of thing.”
This made Riki extremely nervous. Exactly what was Saigusa talking about?
“How I feel about what?” asked Riki.
“How do you feel about being lunch?” asked Saigusa.
“What?” responded Riki.
“I’m gonna eat you for lunch!” exclaimed Saigusa.
Before Riki could say anything, his face was stuffed into the girl’s mouth. He began freaking out as his face started heading toward her throat. However, Saigusa ignored his struggles and just continued to swallow him. His head had begun sliding down his throat and while that was happening, he was swinging his arms and legs all over the place. He hoped that if he struggled hard enough, she would let him go, but her grip on him was tight. 
She just kept going. Riki cringed as his head fell further down her esophagus. His chest had entered her mouth and followed his head down her throat. His stomach entered next and then the girl would start swallowing his legs. Her belly was expanding as Riki filled up and she enjoyed how it was feeling. She swallowed more and more, enjoying his taste.
However, Riki did not share her feelings about the situation. Most of his body had reached her stomach and he was still trying to get out. Despite all of his struggles, all of his body lands inside of her belly and then she lets out a loud burp.
“Gross…” commented Riki.
“Congratulations, Riki-kun.” said Saigusa, patting her belly, “You get to be my lunch today.”
“I didn’t want to be your lunch.” said Riki.
“Oh, come on.” said Saigusa, “Just be glad it was a cute girl that nommed ya!”
“That doesn’t make it any better.” said Riki.
“Well, it does get better!” said Saigusa, “I’m going to digest you!”
“No, that’s not better!” exclaimed Riki, “Get me out of here!”
“Not until you’re digested!” said Saigusa.
“I don’t want to be digested!” he yelled.
Riki threw his arms all over, punching at the walls of her stomach. He quickly started kicking as well, but Saigusa just moaned in response.
“Oh, Riki-kun,” she said, “that feels good~.”
“Well, I don’t feel good in here!” he protested.
The boy continued to struggle inside of the girl’s belly, but it was clear that she had no intention of letting him out. A few minutes later, the acid in her belly started bubbling. That was when they began eating at his legs. His pants were slowly dissolved and soon the flesh underneath would be affected. Riki wasn’t happy that he was starting to digest for real so his struggles became much harder. Saigusa enjoyed having such a bouncy belly that was created from his struggling.
“You were a good lunch.” said Saigusa.
“I shouldn’t even be your lunch in the first place!” he exclaimed.
Saigusa sat herself down in a chair and rubbed her belly. Riki could feel the movements of her hands and just knowing she was enjoying this so much scared him. How could she be so happy to eat a friend? How could she be happy about digesting that friend? Riki just couldn’t understand why. He just continued fighting as his clothes were torn to shreds by her stomach acid. His flesh was getting softer as more time went by.
Saigusa could see and feel her belly shrinking and every second of digesting Riki felt amazing to her. She just didn’t want this feeling to end. However, she knew Riki would finish digesting at some point. She continued rubbing her belly as it continued melting him down. Riki was getting tired from fighting, his clothes were all torn up and he was wearing just his underwear. He then felt his entire body quickly sink into her stomach acid before his consciousness faded. Hours later, Saigusa would be done with him.
“Thanks for the lunch~.” she said.


