
"Tanya my daughter where is gender drink?" Anya shouted from the kitchen in her signature thick Russian accent.

"I gave it to Dan already mom!" Tanya called back.

"You have drank yes?" Anya asked Dan who was still looking at the small black bottle on the counter.


Dan offered a hesitant smile as he had definitely not and considered looking into the opaque bottle out of curiosity.

"Drink now and no peek! I watch you swallow!" Anya said.


"Does it really matter if I know or not? I mean I won't get a chance to see the actual reveal obviously" Dan complained.


"As man you are lucky to be even living past meeting, past date, past engagement, past wedding, past conception. No complain, be thankful. None of my brothers ever even saw pregnancy test. Digested long before. But since you still here we honor tradition!" Anya snapped.


Dan looked at his wife Tanya who gave him an apologetic smile, he didn't like his mother in law's attitude but couldn't deny the truth of her words. He was lucky to still be around statistically. Most relationships ended in a bathroom stall somewhere after meeting and before engagement, he'd witnessed enough of his male counterparts gurgling away in girls to know he was an extreme outlier.


His longevity was all thanks to his wife Tanya. She was a fantastic gorgeous woman,  She was fair skinned and had modest but identifiable curves, a slim waist and hips that flared out, her bust was the larger side of c cups. Besides her physical beauty she was mentally pleasing as well to him as a man. Tanya was incredibly tolerant and liberal in her views on males, allowing him to live and thrive with her. She loved him and he loved her even more for resisting her urges to save herself the trouble of cooking dinner by eating him. But even she had her limits, and societal pressures were wearing her down on the topic of his continued existence. Mainly though Tanya's very conservative mother was pushing the envelope and encouraging her to get it over with and in her words 'add that boy to your boobs! How are you going to compete with your mother's rack if you can't even eat the first boy you boned?'


She would often have this conversation with Tanya while Dan was present. It made him uncomfortable for obvious reasons but also the mention of Anya's chest brought conflicting memories as well. He'd lost his best man to those jugs the night of his wedding. After a hasty seduction his best friend had been boiled to boy broth during the reception. Anya had then gotten drunk and tried to take Dan off Tanya's hands as she was of the opinion he'd lived entirely too long for a male. Thankfully Tanya was firm on the topic that she would be the only one to digest her husband. Still it had been a close call and Anya's  boosted breasts had been difficult not to lust over. Three years later she still flaunted them and Dan still had mixed feelings on his attraction to them.


Dan knew though that even without Anya urging Tanya he would have been forced into her eventually. He wasn't blind to Tanya's friends and their barely hidden gossip. He was half certain there was a bet going around on when “Dan's Dump Day” would occur. Tanya was getting peer pressured to pulp him, and besides that parenthood was a societal brick wall for men.


Boy or girl or herm no one had fathers. Only mothers female or herm. Elderly men did exist if they made hermits of themselves and swore off most contact with women. But children NEVER met their male progenitors. It was the kind of thing that wasn't quite a law because it was just a universal rule in everyone's mind. Like standing in line and waiting your turn, if anyone tried to cut there wasn't a specific law against it but everyone knew you shouldn't. If someone cut in line they would very quickly earn the anger of anyone around them and any authority figure would quickly correct their behavior. A male meeting his children even as babies was in unfathomably bad taste. It was expected of any male who put a baby in a woman to provide the nutrients for the coming child.


Dan sighed at his situation, he'd really been looking forward to getting out into the world again post plague, that and there were some new seasons of favorite shows coming up and even a new mass effect game on the horizon. The positive pregnancy test cut off all those things.


Anya looked at him with a glare and pushed the bottle towards him. The gender fluids that would help announce the gender of the child after he'd departed the party by way of his wife. The chemicals in it would color what was left of him the color of the baby's sex, blue for boy, purple herm and pink girl. Dan rolled his eyes and opened the bottle. He swallowed it without looking just as he was told to do before setting it down again. 


"Good, it is a surprise to all, even me. And man has no business in knowing their children's gender. They are gone by the point it matters. Now make yourself useful before your long overdue liquefaction!" Anya said and shooed him away.


Dan got up as he held his hands up in surrender. He was headed for the stairs but went past Tanya to whisper in her ear.

"Think I could get one last time with that ass of yours hun?" Dan asked.


"Well it's not like you can knock me up anymore, maybe a quickie before anyone gets here~" Tanya replied.

*DING DONG*

Anya looked out the window and her face brightened.

"Ah! It's that wonderful herm Sophia!" Anya announced.

Tanya gave Dan a second apologetic grin.


"Sorry hun, looks like you'll have to play host" Tanya said, dashing any hopes of one last moment of marital bliss before he'd have to go to her belly.


"Fine... She's so early though, why is she even here?" Dan asked realizing it was still a half hour before the start time.


"I ask her to come, bring her suitcase and settle into your den. She will keep Tanya company for her pregnancy and afterwards while I visit family in old country." Anya said.

"Sophia is staying here?" Dan asked in surprise.

"Yeah it'll be like college all over again!" Tanya said happily.

"Yeah... Minus one..." Dan grumbled.

"Oh hush we were roommates before I even met you, that's what I meant." Tanya said.

"Yup I remember, and I recall what you two got up to before we were an item." Dan mentioned.


Tanya only grinned in response for a few moments as she recollected. They had been roommates by chance in the dorms and hit it off. Tanya was bi and Sophia undecided on her own sexuality as a herm. They had been friends with benefits for a semester before Dan entered the picture and Tanya eventually became exclusive with him. Tanya had allowed Sophia to use Dan's services for one night though to test if she had any interest in men. Dan had certainly enjoyed Sophia who was incredibly attractive but Sophia despite cumming thrice from both forms of oral attention and once from penetration was very convinced afterwards she only had interest in women. Neither them or Tanya's other friends ever stopped teasing him about Sophia resolutely making her choice after her time with him.


Interacting with Sophia was uncomfortable at best,  and demeaning at worst when she pointed out how much larger her package was than his and how Tanya would orgasm on the first deep stroke from her every time. Knowing that she would be cohabiting with his wife after he left made it all the more distressing. He was well aware they had been intimate before and might have become a couple if he hadn't entered the picture. In Tanya's words Sophia was simply second place and she chose him, but now with him gone... Dan was 95% sure she would slide into first place.

"DAN! ANSWER DOOR!" Anya barked.


With a grunt Dan moved towards the door to let Sophia in. He screwed a smile onto his face. He tried to remember it wasn't Sophia's fault he'd knocked his wife up. If she was making a move it was to pick up the broken pieces once he was gone. He shouldn't be jealous of her even if that's what was going on... But he was jealous, deep down not only that she would probably sleep with Tanya tonight, but that as a female she got to live into old age, retire. Everything Dan wouldn't get to do after this party ended.

"Welcome Sophia! It's great to see you again" Dan said trying to make the best of the situation.


"Hello my one night stand! How is the day treating you? So far I mean at least, later is a different story I guess!" Sophia said and Dan awkwardly smiled.

"Oh it's been busy with Anya around, she's a task master" Dan joked.


"Boy, take her bags and haul them upstairs!" Anya said on cue as she went to a shelf on the wall and took down a picture frame. She had a collection of them in her arms, all of them with pictures of him in them. She was in the process of changing them all out for other pictures of Tanya alone or with her friends.


Sophia shrugged with a mischievous grin painted on her face that said 'not my fault your mother in law is a male loathing bitch'. Dan also knew Sophia wasn't going to deny the help either, she didn't loathe men but she'd never stand up for one either which was just about as much help.

Dan's shoulders sagged as he took her bags upstairs with Sophia in line behind him. He turned towards his den but Sophia interrupted him.


"Actually I was thinking of just stuffing a bunch of your clothes into garbage bags and using your spots in the dressers" Sophia mentioned.


Wordlessly Dan turned and went to the master bedroom. She wasn't saying it but Dan knew his spot in the bed wouldn't even be cold by the time Sophia was occupying it along with occupying his wife's pussy. He helpfully started to remove his things from the dressers.


"So was it intentional or was this an accidental suicide knocking Tanya up?" Sophia asked with a laugh as she started putting away a LOT of sexy lingerie.


"Accidental... We think... Well we're pretty sure it was last month when we both hit the two week mark after out vaccines. We went out on the town, got drunk, got a hotel room with an in suite Jacuzzi. We were so drunk we forgot that she'd just gone on placebo pills for birth control and wouldn't be back on the regular ones for a few days" Dan explained.

"Ouch, did you plan b?" Sophia asked.


"We were amazingly hungover the next day. The lapse in birth control didn't even occur to her until the day after that and then the effectiveness is basically a coin toss on plan b. She tried but it didn't take. She always said she would take precautions with me but she wouldn't fight nature if it was determined..." Dan said with a sigh.


"Well it was nice knowing you, Tanya will be fine, she'll be in good hands." Sophia said with a smirk and a wink as she held up some lingerie to herself. Dan kind of wanted to see her in it, Sophia was still attractive. She had always had a olive toned skin from a constant tan, she was athletic and had better abs than Dan. Despite her athletic build though her ass was quite large and her breasts were impossibly perky for D cups. Dan found her quite alluring but that ship had sailed and sunk long ago.


"Don't stare too much Dan, your wife will kill you! Well earlier than she already intends to haha!" Sophia teased him and pressed the lingerie to his chest.


"I'll let you put the rest of my unmentionables away. I'll Tell Anya you offered and maybe that will get her off your back for a few minutes" Sophia said.


"Thanks Sophia, I doubt it will but no harm in trying." Dan said as he watched her perky toned ass saunter out of what would soon no longer be his bedroom but hers.


Dan put away all her clothes, more than half of them skimpy numbers meant to tantalize and entice. By the time he was done he heard more voices downstairs meaning the other guests had arrived.


Nikki, Janine and Michelle were there chatting it up with Tanya, Sophia and Anya. It was to be a small intimate affair with only the closest friends.


Nikki was a friend from Tanya's high school with the most massive tits he'd seen in person. She lured guys in early on in life and did so often ever since to cultivate her massive N cup size chest. Most men who survived to their 20s knew to avoid such buxom women but she managed to snag another every so often through seduction. Dan didn't like her as she saw all men as meals and being Tanya's husband didn't take him off the menu. She figured she would be doing Tanya a favor actually by adding him to her boobs.


Janine was a more respectable girl from Tanya's workplace. She was polite and cordial but it was still obvious she saw Dan as stepping stone. One that Tanya was hesitating too long on. Still for all her condescending views she seemed to pity men and didn't eat them as often as she could for a slim figured attractive woman. That didn't mean she didn't enjoy it but she was respectful enough not to go after Dan so he appreciated that at least.


Then there was Michelle a tomboy of a woman Tanya had known since childhood. She was chubby and plump all over from many a gurgled guy, but Dan couldn't bring himself to hate her. She was very upfront with what she enjoyed doing which was getting dirty with guys and slopping them inside her. From what he understood she made their last days VERY enjoyable. Doing exciting things like skydiving or knocking other supreme experiences off their bucket lists before she sent them into her stomach after a LOT of sex. She was very casual about sex with her prey and her men were always satisfied right up until the moment they squished. She went beyond Janine's indifferent politeness and right into playful kindness. Dan was glad to be exclusive with Tanya when he met Michelle because if he wasn't then she would definitely have been too tempting to resist. Just last week she'd offered to make his last week the best of his life actually and let him choose her or his wife to end up inside. She still churned men on a nearly weekly basis but she was the nicest about it by far. He could tell men were like big dogs to her that she also could fuck. She loved them to pieces but knew they wouldn't live nearly as long as her and she didn't fight that. She was in it to give men the best experience she could before she escorted them on their way. If she wouldn't have churned him on the honeymoon he could've seen himself leaving Tanya for her early on. But Dan liked living so he kept her at arms length to avoid her more tender seductive charm.

"Heeeeyyyyy Dan! It's D DAY!!!" Nikki shouted when she saw him coming down the steps.

"What's the D stand for?" Sophia asked.

"Digestion?" Janine guessed.

"Disposal?" Michelle asked and cocked her head.

"All of that and more!" Nikki giggled.


"Digestion, Disposal, Dumped, Dead, Deceased, Dissolved, Dying, Destroyed!" Nikki went on and named a few more ignoble D words for them.


"I guess it's super fitting that your name starts with a D too Dan, your mom must have wanted to associate you with everything you'd end up becoming~" Sophia teased.


Tanya didn't say anything to refute them, just blushed in the corner and tried to smile only politely. Dan could tell she was getting excited to take him all the way. They'd both enjoyed his non fatal trips into her, he'd never stay to the point of permanent damage but Tanya always teased about it and deep down as a woman Dan knew she wanted to experience melting a man inside her. 


Dan suppressed his frown. Michelle he didn't mind, in fact he almost preferred her to be here. Janine he could live without but didn't resent her much, she wouldn't celebrate his end more than for Tanya's sake. Nikki, Sophia and Anya though he wasn't excited to be digested in front of though. They would enjoy watching him end just for the sake of rubbing it in. He didn't like that they would surely gloat over his dying lump. They would get to live on and enjoy life while he was stuck being his wife's dump and double D's. Even worse Sophia would probably be titty fucking his additions as further insult.


"Dan if we're going to do the gender reveal TODAY you need to get melting! You won't dissolve in an hour so quit stalling and get on with it! Are you going to linger forever?" Anya asked.


"Alright mom alright. Sorry babe it's tradition. And in our family, well you know. Anya's told you before." Tanya said and blushed.


Dan REALLY didn't like this part of her family tradition. But he could tell Tanya secretly enjoyed it, she wanted to show him off so he agreed to do it reluctantly.

"Anyone got popcorn?" Nikki asked as she obviously knew what was coming.


Dan decided to just get it over with as Anya suggested. The sooner he did it the sooner it would be over. He started taking his clothes off. Not ripping them away but efficiently removing them. As he started to fold them Sophia offered him a trash can to throw them in as they wouldn't be needed anymore. He hesitated but threw them in to the cheers of all but Tanya and Michelle. They all made comments though as he presented himself naked to them all.


"Now I see why you kept him around this long, but if you shop around like me you'll find bigger every once in a while~" Nikki said leaning in to inspect his package.


"I like my toys a little bigger" Janine commented as she shrugged and looked the rest of him over without looking terribly impressed.


"Aww wish I had gotten to ride that before you make it all mushy and soft" Michelle said as she licked her lips and stared right at his crotch.


"Your best man was harder before I took him in front of everyone. You should be twice as solid for my daughter!" Anya chided as she squeezed his cock to gauge his arousal.


"Don't worry I'm sure Tanya will be able to find much better quite easily once she's not tied down to a man" Sophia teased and winked.


"Alright everyone you've had your fun. I'm going to take my husband privately now. It's also our tradition that the wife has the last word with her husband before he's swallowed. After he's inside his wife for good he's food and I'm not to speak to directly to him again as a person so he's all yours after that." Tanya explained.


Tanya went first into another room and Dan followed right after with only a few comments about his 'peggable ass'.

"We have to do this don't we?" Dan asked.


"It is tradition... You know I care for you. But we both know we can't take this any further. Think of what the neighbors would say... And Ms Finch across the street, she'd just gulp you down herself if Anya didn't after the baby is born" Tanya said.

"I know, I know. And I don't want you to be in that situation either. It's just that..." Dan said and sighed.

"You don't feel like dying?" Tanya guessed.


"Yeah, they say men all feel the calling to join a woman's body. To return to what made them. That it's a natural and beautiful and sexy part of the life cycle for men but... I dunno beyond the sexy part I just don't feel it." Dan admitted.


"Well just tamp down on that sexy part. I'm OK when it's just us and you jerk off in there. But please not in front of my friends and mom! Sorry we didn't get to play before Sophia came too." Tanya said and sounded sincerely apologetic.

"It's not your fault. Just remember to put the urn out under you when you let me out.” Dan said and Tanya nodded with a half smile.

“I cleared out a place for you above the fireplace” Tanya said.

“I thought I was going in the bedroom?” Dan asked.


“Well... I spend more time in the family room...” Tanya said. Though Dan suspected she didn't want him in the bedroom where she'd be soon fucking Sophia.

“Sure you can't give me a blowjob or hand job right now?" Dan tried to bargain.


"We've already taken a suspiciously long time here so actually I was hoping we could hurry it up... I haven't eaten all day, I'm starving and salivating over you being naked plus I'm craving that cake we made before. I think the baby is giving me a sweet tooth" Tanya admitted.


"Yeah... You're right. And I want you to be happy. Let's get me packed away so you can have that cake. Just wish I could see that smile you get when you're going at the frosting. I swear it's identical to your O face." Dan teased her face went red and he hit him on the shoulder.


"Oh that's it, you say that all the time, I do not orgasm eating cake, you're going down mister~" Tanya said playfully and moved to swallow him.


Dan reflected on that moment and watched her mouth come for him. With a gentle tease and a playful reprimand she'd sentence him to sloshing. No heartfelt words, no commitments of undying love. Just a gentle rebuke for teasing her before putting him and his entire existence down. He knew once she was back in the room with her friends she'd have no time to console him or pay him any attention along with the tradition of ignoring him. Those were the last words he'd exchange with his wife and she wanted to hurry conversation along to a conclusion just so she could eat cake.


On one hand it was disappointing to say the least that eight years together culminated to only that. On the other hand something in him was fiercely turned on by her casual consumption of him and even more casual conclusion of his life and their companionship. He as a person was now less important to her than a slice of cake. An extreme demotion. 


Still Dan was hard and very much resented the ban on masturbating in her. He groaned the entire way inside her as she licked and tasted him for the last time. She savored his flavor as her mouth worked down his head, neck, chest, lingered at his cock teasing it and his balls then she quickly slurped the rest of him down.


"Hmm figure I'd feel something more when I finally divorced him by digestion... I think I just feel gassy? Yeah he's definitely not coming out in neat tidy way at all!" Tanya said addressing no one as per her tradition. He wasn't her husband anymore. She was a widow from this moment onward and what was in her stomach was a dump that didn't know it yet.


Then she went back into the room with her friends to their cheering. The sound was muffled inside but Dan could still make all of their voices out. Sophia was cheering the loudest. It was easy not to be distracted by this fact as the wall ground and slid against him coating him in slime and ridding him of the saliva that had greased his entrance. The sensation was familiar to other trips into his wife that ended with his climax and escape. He couldn't help becoming harder now as well from the familiarity. He wanted to indulge in this last trip but did as wife asked and didn't proceed to embarrass her by humping her insides.

"How does it feel daughter? You've waited far too long to put a man down" Anya asked.


"Well my food isn't done yet but... It's... Empowering? To have my food trapped in me, knowing I won't let it out this time. It's mine for good and I'm going to add to myself and leave the rest as waste. It feels good. I can't deny that" Tanya replied.

"Think you'll try and find more forever fat like me? I could always use a hunting partner" Nikki asked.


"Maybe, it might be nice to try at least and see what it's like to have fast food I've never known before" Tanya said.

"Adventurous!" Janine commented.

"Yeah I figured you were way more sympathetic to guys" Michelle said looking surprised.


"I'd like to try it, just to see. Being divorced now... Well I guess I just don't have any entanglement anymore so maybe I care less now about guys rights? I dunno, I feel like divorce is already changing me!" Tanya said as conditions changed for Dan as well.


Acids were starting to seep from the walls as they pressed in and oozed like squeezed sponges. The lethal liquid tingled against his skin. The walls pressed deeply against him, pinning him at times but not trying to crush him yet. He was too solid for that. This was a precursor to what would come, him and Tanya had gone past this point many a time. Feeling the bite of acids really got him going and the twitches he performed in her got Tanya excited in a predatory way as well. Dan pushed his luck by pressing his hard on against the wall but Tanya casually struck his balls by pressing her knee into the stomach bulge and Dan abandoned the subtle act with a groan. The other girls all then gave the gut a knowing look as they savored the pained male voice. They'd all been here before listening to the complaining wails of an orgasm denied guy going gooey. Janine broke the pause in conversation soon enough though.


"That's why I say never even bother with marriage. I gave my guy a three year timeline, all the sex he wanted and then baby and slosh. We decided not to waste time with all that marriage nonsense and just enjoy the time together before we started trying for a kid and then it was his time." Janine said.

"This girl has a head on her shoulders, why didn't you get with her Tanya?" Anya said.


"Well it was always my plan to be with my female partner Taylor. We planned our pregnancies out. So we could support each other. Now we're co moms. We're not married but we're exclusive romantically and sexually" Janine explained.

"How was life with the father of your child?" Tanya asked curiously.


"I don't want to say business like but once we had the first official pregnancy test from the doctor come back positive we both knew he wouldn't last the day. He requested one last fuck. MEN UGH! I agreed to it and once he was spent that was it. I didn't want to drag it out with a long goodbye. I did it as quickly and humanely as I could" Janine said.

"Did you like him?" Michelle asked and Janine frowned.


"I didn't dislike him. His cock felt pretty good, and it was nice to have someone to do things with like watch movies and talk about them but him in particular? He was acceptable, could've been a dozen other males though. He was attractive enough at least, but I find women more so. He was means to an end. I honestly wonder if I could've gone for a two year cohabitation with sex agreement." Janine said and crossed her arms.

"Janine is a different breed!" Nikki said with a laugh.

"What about you? Do you even like men?" Michelle asked Nikki.


"Oh I love them! Love how they taste! Love how the look in my stomach, love how they feel when they struggle! And most of all I love how they look on my tits afterwards! Oh and seeing how they come out of my butt is funny too!" Nikki said and Anya cackled along with her while Sophia chuckled.

"But really though do you feel anything romantic for them?" Tanya asked curiously.


"Sometimes? Maybe if a guy is REALLY doing everything right. Just completely hitting the nail on the head. Getting me gifts, taking me interesting places, fucking me sideways and not just going for titty fucks every day of the week. There's been several really impeccable gentlemen I've fallen for" Nikki said with a twinkle in her eye.


"So what do you do with them? Do they get a reprieve? Do you keep them around longer?" Michelle asked.

"I eat them quicker actually!" Nikki answered.

"If they treat you right why?!" Michelle asked with alarm.


"If I kept them around longer one of two things would happen... Option A I'd eat them maybe a week or two later when they finally do just one thing to tick me off. Trust me that's happened before. And if I did that it'd feel like I was leading them on. Letting them believe they could win me over when my body makes my intention to eat them very obvious. I'd feel like kind of a jerk for dragging it out." Nikki said.


"Or option B. I actually become attached and fall into the hole Tanya did. Get all sympathetic for something I'm going to have to slosh eventually. I don't do sad well trust me, I lost a dog once and I'll never have a pet again to avoid that feeling. Honestly I wish I were bi or a lesbian so I could have a forever partner. But I'm straight and not even into herms so I'm stuck just churning through every man I can get to come near me. I never want to get attached, too much trouble!" Nikki said shaking her head.


Everyone nodded in understanding. They took Nikki's flippant attitude to male life as her being a big boobed horny bimbo but none of them could refute her logic. They all took a hard look at her then. Even Dan in the last hours of his life finally understood where she was coming from.

"So when you made passes at my ex husband..." Tanya said, not asking but implying.

"Yeah I liked him! ok?" Nikki said and held her head in her hands, sounding embarrassed. 


"I'm not proud to have had a crush on my friend's husband but he was nice. Way too nice to me considering the graveyard my gut is. He did it for you Tanya since he knew I was your friend and that was just so sweet. I couldn't stop from hoping that kindness was for me though, that he might actually like me but I knew it was to make you happy and it kinda made me jealous of what you had. I wanted to slosh him so I wouldn't catch too many feelings for him" Nikki admitted and crossed her arms uncomfortably.

There was an uncomfortable silence after that until Nikki broke it.


"So bye bye Dan! I'm glad you're leaving so I don't have to keep my distance from Tanya anymore! I definitely won't be drawn to you once you're Tanya tits!" Nikki said and laughed to bring some levity back that all the girls could giggle at. Dan just contemplated for a second his relationship with Nikki, he had been clueless to her attraction to him.


Otherwise though conditions were getting to the limits of where Tanya and him had progressed previously. It was always a quick trip in to get off on the idea of her consuming him then right back out before lasting damage could be inflicted. The acids were pooling now, sizzling against him and his skin was going red. The gut rubbed against him like sandpaper. This was usually about the time that Dan's orgasm was sink or swim. If he couldn't cum by this point he had to get out and be satisfied by Tanya another way. With every moment he felt the acids feel more and more intense. The tingling giving way to stinging and outright pain as time went on. He longed for the usual shower mixed with bleach to counteract the acids, but it wasn't coming this time. Tanya was taking him all the way and he could feel her shivering with excitement at the prospect of keeping him until she'd squeezed what she could from his body and expel the rest. The group paused again as Dan let out a yelp of pain when the stinging hit the head of his cock. They all chuckled at the interruption and Sophia called him rude before Janine picked up the conversation again. 


"What about you Michelle? You churn just as many as Nikki if not more. How do you feel about your meals?" Janine asked.

"I love every one of them" Michelle said resolutely.

"So you're a serial monogamist?" Nikki asked jokingly.

"No, I'm so poly it's deadly and that is the problem." Michelle said and slumped.

"Oh? Elaborate" Tanya said.


"I meet a guy, I ask what he's into, his likes, his dreams and the counselor in me just adores every guy I come across. They're all so special. They know how little time they have and they open up to me cause I'm really listening" Michelle said and sighed.


"But I can't choose just one. I love them all, but I don't have time for them all! I'm really lucky I inherited a fortune or I wouldn't be able to do what I do. Like last weekend, remember Brett?" Michelle asked and everyone nodded. She'd been seeing him for abnormally long, a few months now.


"Flushed yesterday but he was sooo ready for it and I'm really happy with how things turned out!" Michelle said brightly.

"Tell us girl!" Tanya demanded.


"Well since he's gone I guess I can tell. He didn't want me to but he had a thing for like wrestling and bondage. He called it sexfighting. We'd try to pin each other and tie the other up. He was strong and well practiced and I'm just not a fighter." Michelle explained before taking a breath.


"So he won all the time and he'd get to fuck me sideways however he liked before letting me go. It was super kinky. But we always had the agreement if I could beat him that was it. Once he was beaten by a woman they should use him however they like and then snuff him out." Michelle said.


"Then comes this weekend, met this guy Adrian and gave him his wildest fantasy to be treated like a burrito before a hot girl ate him. Weird but super filling. So I'm all heavy on his weight adding to me the day before and Brett just can't handle all my new weight. Just not strong enough. So I pin him but can't seem to get him tied up. It was almost going to be a draw" Michelle said.


"Then I start edging his cock though, he was super hard from the idea that I almost had him. So I'm giving him a hand job and taking him right to the edge of orgasm over and over. Then I strike. All the blood is going to his dick and I tie his legs. He resists again but I edge him some more til he's moaning and get his arms. Rinse and repeat until I've finally got him hogtied" Michelle said.

"Victory~" Nikki said.


"Yup, I edged him one more time before I sent him on down. It was cute watching him try to hump my stomach while hogtied. Didn't complain even once though. When I felt him going soft I finally helped the tuckered out thing and got him off before I squished him mid orgasm. Pretty sure he died the happiest of any of the guys I've had~" Michelle said.

"So what's the problem?" Janine asked.


"I had to cancel like dozens of dates trying to get Brett over and done with! He took too long! And like three of my dates got churned by bitches who didn't even give them a good time before they ended them. Ugh! I wish I could buy time!" Michelle pouted.

"Ever considered marriage?" Tanya asked Michelle.


"I have! Done it several times too. I'm a widow 8 times over. Most of those were like court house marriages or a vegas drive through type deals though. Only one wanted it formal and we just invited his family mostly. Didn't feel right to invite mine since we knew it wouldn't last. He didn't want to even last past the honeymoon." Michelle explained.


"Invite me next time! I'll totally be a bridesmaid!" Nikki said, Sophia and Tanya also raised their hands to volunteer.


"But we're ignoring the real show right now" Sophia said and poked at Dan's shape on Tanya's belly. Dan wiggled in protest, Sophia was the last woman he wanted touching him.


"Oh yes nothing like watching a boy boil! Good to see you on your way out Dan!" Nikki said cruelly and Dan didn't know how to feel about her given her confession before. His thoughts about her were more complex than he had time left to him to process.


"It's oh so satisfying after waiting years to do it. I can't imagine waiting as long as you Tanya. You must be absolutely giddy Tanya. You weren't terrible Dan but this has been a long time coming!" Janine added and found he didn't have the time to care about her coldness.


"He's going to look great on you Tanya! And I hope it's been a satisfying last day for you Dan" Michelle commented. Dan sighed as this was far less of a sending off than he'd hoped from his wife, as it was he'd end horny and desperate without even an 'I love you' or a kiss from her on his last day. Perhaps that made it easier for her or at least he hoped that was the reason and not that she'd just given up on caring since he was on his way out.


"You have a lot of catching up to do! Make sure to spend a lot of time with Michelle and Nikki when I'm gone, they'll get your body on the right track to plumping up!" Anya said to her daughter before regarding her belly.


"You better give her at least a cup size boy! I'm expecting you'll finally give her an ass worth mentioning too!" Anya added to Dan.

"I second that!" Sophia said.


For a moment Dan imagined his wife expanded and plumped up from digesting him and he felt a twinge of arousal at the mental image of Tanya with bigger boobs and butt. Then he realized only Sophia would be enjoying his additions and he felt that stab of jealousy. Not hate for Sophia but just that he'd never get to see or partake in her improvements. He'd never even gotten to see her with another prey inside her or plumped up on one and he regretted not finding her anyone else to snack on in their 8 year relationship.


It was too late now though especially as the acids pooled higher around him past his belly button and higher than he'd ever experienced. He groaned as the stomach batted him back and forth in an effort it seemed to splash the acids everywhere and coat him in the digestive fluid. He could feel Tanya rubbing her stomach but she seemed more intent on soothing herself than on soothing him. He'd hoped for some non verbal attention in his last hours maybe but it seemed she was intent on sticking with tradition and she was ignoring him completely. He was already her late husband, considered not even present.

"Stop if girls you're getting me all worked up!" Tanya said with her face flushing.

"Oh I'll help with that later~" Sophia said.

"So you are here to the rebound huh?" Nikki teased.


"Well it's like this. Tanya told me way back when that she really loved us both. She said not to tell but the reason she chose Dan was because he was always on a deadline. He'd expire at some point and it'd be done and that I just had to be patient. Now that he's about to be done I'm all out of patience" Sophia said with an evil grin.


"Sophia! You'll upset my dinner!" Tanya hissed before shoveling cake into her mouth and by proxy onto Dan who fortunately for his sanity was struggling to stay above acids. He'd only heard the girls titter with laughter at Sophia's words. Tanya had sensed her about to spill the beans and shook her gut to make it impossible for him to hear.


"Fine, fine but it won't matter soon. You're going to be a memory soon Dan~" Sophia said near the gut so he could hear her clearly.

"I'll be sure to tag you on pic I take of you tumbling out of your ex wife's ass!" Nikki said.


"It's the only picture a child should ever see of their male father. So they understand from a young age what male's roles are" Janine added.


"Don't worry too much about being a pile of shit Dan, by that point you won't feel or be thinking a single thing!" Michelle commented, which was probably the most ham fisted consolation Dan had ever heard though he still appreciated that she truly meant to comfort him.

"If I could show you what you amounted to in the end I would!" Anya snapped.

"I guess I'll have to get rid of my late ex husband's stuff from around here" Tanya said wistfully.


"Already half done. I've been talking to Anya and she's handled most things that would remind you of him. I even had him put his clothes in garbage bags before. By the end of tomorrow it's just you and me and the double D's Tanya makes of you Dan~" Sophia said and Anya nodded in agreement.


"You're the best you two. I guess that chapter of my life is really over then. It's been exhausting worrying about when it would be over, when it would just abruptly stop... But now it's like having ripped off the band aid and I can just get with Sophia and get to the rest of my life and having a family." Tanya said, her words stung Dan more than the acids.


Which was saying something considering the harm they were doing to him by now. The acids were up to his shoulders and the stomach sloshing and pressing in made it so Dan had to take breaths when he could. There were sometimes dozens of seconds during which he was submerged in the sticky viscous slop. His skin was pockmarked and starting to peel away like a bad sunburn across his entire body. Clumps of his hair fell out and bubbled away in the gooey broth around him. Dan suspected he wouldn't last another couple hours, his muscles felt weak and shaky from trying to balance and hold back the stomach walls. His occasional yelps of pain when some of his flesh was rubbed off by a wall pressing in were met with giggles from the outside. He was barely able to make out words now over all the gurgling, bubbling and sloshing accompanied by his own moans of agony.


"Daughter, time for game! See who gets the honors of making husband into your dearly departed!" Anya announced.

"Oh? What does she mean by that?" Nikki asked.


"Well my food is getting softer so we're going to play a game to see who gets to crush it, since by tradition I can't and won't interact with my meal." Tanya said.

"So what's the game?" Sophia asked eagerly.


"Well since I can't drink with the baby on the way you'll all make up for me by drinking enough for two! Once you're all feeling it a little we'll have a little target practice..." Tanya said as Anya went to the kitchen to get the drinks and the game supplies.


When she came back Tanya explained. There were targets for each of the women to try and hit, each of the targets had a picture of a vagina on it with the slit at the bullseye location. Then there were condiment containers you'd see at a hot dog stand. Each of them was filled with a white sticky goo. The women had to put the condiment container between their thighs like a dick and squeeze it to make it shoot the white goo out. Whoever got the most "sperm" on the bullseye to get it pregnant won.


"Ha! So it's a game to reenact how Dan signed his own death certificate by knocking you up! Hilarious!" Sophia said and laughed.

"And we're going to get drunk like him too before we do it ha! Genius!" Nikki commented.

"It certainly is the most creative baby shower game I've ever participated in" Janine said with a smirk.

"Seems a little mean but I bet it's going to be hilarious once we're ready to start" Michelle added.


"Who cares? He will be wife waste in hour or less. I just want to be the one to finally end the nuisance delaying my daughter from having a better figure and decent partner" Anya said.


The women started drinking glasses of sangria after that each having at least four, Nikki and Michelle had five and six though since they could hold their alcohol better being larger women. Then they were good and tipsy an hour later. They fumbled to hold the condiment containers between their thighs and aim at the targets lined up on the wall. 


Meanwhile Dan was on his last legs, barely able to move or articulate his suffering. Much of his lower half had suffered terribly and he was pretty sure he didn't even have feet anymore. Some of the flesh slush drained away but the walls didn't have mercy and started grinding against him and rubbing away layers of exposed muscle. His mind was hazy and he'd started to lose his mental grip. He whispered pleas to Tanya as he was able, asking if he really had to die. He was at a limit with the agony of his situation and his desire to make the love of his life happy was starting to wane in comparison to his survival instinct. It was a gigantic pain to have to die for her sustenance and he'd really rather not. Tanya as promised ignored him though, not even clenching on him to dignify him with a negative response.


The girls meanwhile started the game and laughed as they tried to "ejaculate" the white goo in the containers onto the targets. Janine and Anya didn't even hit their targets. Nikki got some on hers but barely a drop in the bullseye. Michelle's eyesight was blurred and all hers went onto the asshole by accident. Sophia however managed to score several cumshots on the center.

"No fair she has the equipment to practice with!" Nikki laughed and Sophia shrugged.


"Well either way Sophia's target is totally knocked up, she gets to squish my meal to its conclusion." Tanya announced as Sophia approached her and rubbed on the belly. Dan couldn't have been much less satisfied by the winner. Anya wouldn't have been worse but Sophia was definitely the next worst option.


"Alright Dan end of the line, it happens to all guys so don't be mad with me OK? If it wasn't me it would've been Nikki anyways! I understand if you're a bit upset but this is just how it is for guys, you understand right?" Sophia said and patted stomach to which Dan let out a pained groan.


"Ha! Sorry, forgot you're basically jello mold consistency in there! I really look forward to seeing you come out again, oh and feeling what you add to your wife! It's the closest you'll get to having sex with me again haha! Actually does it mean I like guys if I like how they add to Tanya's tits?" Sophia asked to giggles all around.


"Really though no hard feelings, well except for the hard on I intend on crushing you with! Mmmmm a good grind against this soft stomach and you're done for. Sorry but you only get to mush up so many males in your life and it's even more hot when it's one you know and are finally winning over!" Sophia said and pulled her cock out to stroke it to fullness.


"Sorry not sorry! I know you're not really having fun but I'm having the time of my life right now, or rather the time of YOUR life!" Sophia teased.


"Oh just rub him out! Or I'll do it myself. I really want to see him gone so I can move on, and I'm a little disappointed I couldn't be the one to do him in." Nikki said.


"Yeah, me too. Looked like he had blue balls before he went in. I'm itching to try and give him one last release before he smushes, so just get it over with so I can stop feeling guilty about his full balls" Michelle said.

"Fine fine, last words soon to be tits and shits?" Sophia asked the stomach as she lined her cock up with it and pressed it against the quivering form within.

"Please remember me Tanya, I'll always be in the urn to talk to" Dan said weakly.


"She's moved on, don't ask her to linger on a pile of poop" Sophia said with a frown and pressed herself forward.


Several snaps could be heard from the gut as Sophia's rod caved the stomach in and most of Dan's ribs as well. The sickening squelch came next as she retracted and pressed in again and again. Sophia was humping the bloated gut squishing and crushing the contents. Dan was able to gasp and yelp a few times before his chest was collapsed and he could only silently rasp. Sophia kept pressing in as long as she felt something chunky and solid within, the wet noises filled the air and all the girls watched with smiles, only Michelle's was slightly wistful. Tanya only looked up at Sophia and smiled brightly knowing this moment marked the end of her marriage to a man and the beginning of the rest of her life with Sophia. Dan only had hurried panicked thoughts as his body was turned into mulch.


"Can't believe I knocked her up, Tanya's... My wife's body... it's churned me down and Sophia, fuck that flirty herm is mashing me apart like I'm an overcooked potato. I'm really going to be finished off by herm cock? By my wife's ex girlfriend? Fuck this is how I get divorced? Humped by herm into-" Then Dan's thoughts all stopped at once when the cock pressing in found his head and crushed it with a quick thrust when Sophia realized what it was.


With a sharp crunch and squish Dan's skull was obliterated and the contents turned into applesauce consistency that quickly melted to nothing. Sophia had a small orgasm and leaked a bit of cum onto Tanya's now rounded belly.

"Ooh! Sorry, saving most of that for later!" Sophia apologized and reached for a napkin.


"No leave it there, in fact someone take a picture. I think I'll get that cum splatter shape tattooed there so I can remember this day." Tanya said and smiled down at the warm splatter on her belly.


The party went on for a while after that. All the girls let their drunkenness wear off and Tanya let Dan turn into her dump steadily. Once things had wound down and Dan had processed it was time.

"Ok time for the gender reveal!" Tanya announced and they went to the balcony over the backyard.

"Can someone setup the urn below? To catch some of him in it?" Tanya asked.


"Are you really going to bother with that? Just put it all in the septic tank, no need to dwell on the past." Janine said.

"Yeah, lets focus on our future" Sophia added.


Tanya had promised him that she'd keep some of his remains above the fireplace. Although in her mind she'd intended on just putting the urn in the attic and out of sight after a few days of paying respects. She considered Janine and Sophia's advice and thought they might be right though and keeping him out of sight in the attic was just as well as not keeping him at all. She looked at Michelle and Nikki for alternate opinions.


"Honestly I don't have the room in my house to keep a souvenir of every guy I gurgle. I can't say I'd want to try, I know I would forget which was which in a years time" Michelle said.


"Ditto and I wouldn't want to. Also I'd rather not remember any of Dan after today if I'm entirely honest. An urn full of him would make me uncomfortable" Nikki said with a grimace.


"You already know my opinion! I go and take picture and video of the reveal from below!" Anya said and went down the stairs to the backyard.


Tanya nodded her head and decided. She wouldn't save any of Dan, he'd be shoveled into the septic system. She realized a few moments later that there was an appointment to clear it all out the day after next. Dan would be gone without a trace except for her jiggly additions in less than a week. She perched her ass over the balcony railing as she pondered this dump would be her final farewell to the man she'd been with 8 years. She felt a small amount of regret for less than a second before she felt the pressure in her bowels and felt an even greater urge to release him.

"Ready mom?!" Tanya called out.

"The cameras are going!" Anya responded.

"Alright everyone pay attention to the color!" Tanya said and scrunched her face up.


A fart echoed in the backyard as her cheeks rippled and spread apart. Then the first of Dan ejected out from between her cheeks. Pinkish brown waste shot out towards the ground, first a blast of formless muck that gave way to thick ropes that piled out of her as Tanya moaned in orgasmic relief. Nikki filmed from the other side on her camera phone to capture Tanya's eyes crossing and her toes curling as she emptied herself of her late husband. The stream of pink tinted poop lasted for a good minute as her belly deflated and it ended with pebbles of poo dropping lazily to the ground. Tanya panted from the effort as Sophia handed her a roll of toilet paper to wipe with and toss off to the side.


Anya signaled to a couple men nearby who had been hired to clean up after the mess and shovel it into a nearby septic pipe. Dirty undesirable jobs like this were commonplace for men since most respectable jobs wanted someone they could rely on existing after next week.

"Congratulations on your coming baby girl!" Nikki said.


"Any ideas for a name? Will it be named after Dan?" Michelle asked and Sophia and Tanya both shook their head.


"Lord no, we discussed it and came up with names for every gender, we're combining our names" Sophia said.

"Sonya" Tanya said indicating the name for a girl.


“Tia if it were a herm and Tophee for a boy. Pronounced like Toffee since he'd be getting eaten like candy later on anyways!” Sophia said with a laugh.

"Hmm that works quite well!" Janine commented.


"Thank god it will be girl!" Anya said huffing as she made it back up the steps to the balcony.

Everyone turned to her quizzically.


"What?! Girl is better! Who wants to raise something for years only for it to end up shit pile?" Anya asked.

To which everyone burst out into laughter and nodded in agreement.

"Can't argue with you there!" Sophia said.

"Alright time for my new dress!" Tanya said.


After that Tanya put on a black dress, a sexy number along with a sash that read "~Just Widowed~". They then had a night on the town, partying at various clubs and a few strip clubs. Tanya couldn't drink but still let herself run wild. She hadn't told Dan about this part of the baby shower since she thought it would upset him that she'd be partying after his death. He seemed to sincerely think she'd be mourning his death a while, she'd played along to not upset him but if she were really honest with herself she hadn't actually forgotten about her birth control that night. She realized it partway into the sex. But she hadn't stopped it, he was enthusiastic and she was ready. For motherhood, for Sophia, for finally feeling a man melt in her. It was freeing not to have to worry about him anymore, about some other bitch seducing him to slop, she did feel ownership over him. It was such a relief now though that she had a significant other that didn't have an expiration date.

Tanya couldn't be happier.

