A Simple Vore Story
By: Sereno Zukovski Orenov

I wanted to write this story just because the thoughts came to mind. It 
will get straight to the point, not much cover story. It involves two girls 
and one man. I hope the audience will enjoy this thoroughly.


Everything happened so fast for him. John was in the bar, and was 
approached by two very beautiful women. They asked if they could buy him a 
drink, and he said yes. A minute later, he was drunk as hell, and they led 
him to their car. He fell asleep, and when he woke up, there they where, 
standing above him and smiling. They seemed fifty stories tall, until he 
noticed how big everything else was. The couch was huge, and when he turned 
around, he saw what looked like an extremely large TV, followed by a large 
room. When he circled back, he felt a slight breeze, and looking down, 
noticed that he was completely deprived of clothing. Looking back up to the 
tall, tall women, he noticed that in his time examining the room, both the 
blonde and the brunette stripped off their clothing as well. He felt himself 
getting an erection already, and thought about what they where going to do. 
Lovely thoughts came to his mind, and the blonde girl sat down on the couch, 
spreading her long, sleek legs and giving him a full view of her pussy. 
While he was drawn to her, the brunette picked him up and set him in the 
palm of her hand. Smiling, her hot breath, which smelled softly of mint, 
washed over him as she spoke.

"Hello, John. I'm Rachelle, and that is my friend Jenny. We are going to 
fulfill OUR sexual desires, and possibly YOURS as well. I hope you sobered 
up, then you'll enjoy it the most. If not, well, there is not much that we 
can do for you then. But we will do what we want either way."

He was surprised at this straightforwardness, but extremely aroused as of 
now. As he continued watching, the room zoomed past him, and when he turned 
around, he saw Jenny's large pussy in front of him, quivering softly and 
already letting out lube. He found himself panting with desire, and before 
he could do anything, he was shoved inside of Rachelle's mouth, his legs 
sticking out of her mouth and his waist tucked between her lips. Somewhat 
afraid, he felt his legs being pushed inside of something hot and sticky; in 
which he presumed was Jenny’s cunt; and he looked around at his 
surroundings. All he could see, in the dim light of the cave of the mouth, 
was the backs of perfect teeth, about twenty feet away the dark hole of her 
throat, and her tongue. More light entered the room, and he was pushed to 
against the palate, as her tongue left her mouth and entered into Jenny's 
pussy. He watched, while fucking her tongue, as within a few minutes, Jenny 
busted a nut inside of Rachelle's mouth, and the cave of her mouth was 
filled with the wonderful tasting liquid, almost drowning him with the 
amount entering the hot confines. As Rachelle swallowed, he was pushed by 
her tongue halfway inside Jenny's pussy; and was pushed deeper after 
Rachelle's open-mouthed swallow rang in his ears, and soon his head was 
tucked inside of Jenny's folds. He moaned loudly, humping into the lovely 
velvet fleshy walls surrounding his entire body. He hadn't realized it until 
now, but he was extremely happy that this was his, until now, unknown sexual 
desire. Before he busted his nut, exactly before, Rachelle’s tongue scooped 
over his body, grabbing him under his feet and pulling him out. His balls 
emptied unto the pink muscle, and he heard her moan from the taste of his 
pleasure on her tongue. He was completely inside of her mouth now, hornier 
then ever, and a second later, her mouth opened to accept Jennyï¿½s tongue, 
and both started rolling around. Caught in between, he was exhausted from 
all the exercise he’s had, and both tongues where rubbing insistently in his 
crotch. Moaning, but limp as a bag of meat, he accepted whatever they would 
do to him. Finally, he didn’t know which one was pulling him in with a 
slurp; he was inside of a mouth again. Light entered the wet-and-warm 
confines as his capture smiled, and he realized that he was inside of 
Jenny’s mouth. Smiling weakly, still looking outside of her mouth, the 
opening stopped in front of Rachelle’s proud cleavage. They moved to the 
left, and the mouth closed over one of her nipples, Jenny’s tongue pushing 
him closer to the nub of pink skin. It was already hard, nipping with the 
scent of pleasure. He was standing before her nipple now, and pushed against 
it hard by the tongue. He could hear Rachelle moaning above him now, and 
Jenny’s omnipresent moans reached his ears. After a little bit of being 
pushed and having suction pull him back and forth, milk flowed swiftly 
inside of her mouth, and Jenny spit him, and an amount of the milk, on top 
of Rachelle’s breasts. It was like riding a slip-slide, the milk dripped 
down between her breasts and making a straight line to her nether regions. 
His ride seemed long, and he looked around at his surroundings. Rachelle was 
lying against the armrest of the couch, and when he looked down again, he 
was going over her navel, and into Jenny’s waiting mouth. His feet touched 
her bottom lip, and her tongue snaked out and wrapped around his legs, 
pulling him up and over the soft flesh of her lip. She only got his legs in 
before pulling up, and hanging upside down, he watched Rachelle turn over on 
her back, still keeping her eyes on him with a grin of delight on her face. 
As he continued watching, he was placed on her back, and watched by both 
girls.

~`~`~`~`~`WRITERS NOTE`~`~`~`~`~
This has to do with ANAL SEX. If you are uncomfortable with ANAL SEX, then 
skip passed this part to the next editors note. By the way, thanks much for 
reading the story. Keep in mind, some people like ANAL SEX, and Iï¿½m not one 
of them. But, I try to please MOST audiences.
~`~`~`~`~`WRITERS NOTE`~`~`~`~`~

With the back of her hand, Rachelle nudged him down toward her ass, the twin 
half-globes of flesh quite a ways down. With a shrug, he started walking 
down, not knowing what was next. After a minute or so of walking, both 
seemed to grow impatient, and Jenny hovered her dripping wet pussy a little 
in front of his passage. Looking up and watching with interest, he continued 
his trip down her back. Seconds later, two fingers inserted themselves 
inside of her cunny, causing her to moan loudly. Well, maybe loud to him. 
Pumping in and out, and with her free hand rubbing her clit, she came fast, 
spreading his way down with the slick lube of her pleasure. He slipped on 
it, sliding all the way down into Rachelle’s waiting crack. He stopped above 
her ass hole, stuck there by her clenching muscles, and in a few seconds 
both her hands were spreading open the flesh around him, and with the light 
came in view a strap-on dildo, hugging closely to Jenny’s waist. As he 
watched, looking more closely, he noticed that this particular dildo was a 
double dildo, one going inside of Jenny as part of the bottom strap. ‘Man, 
these two are the horniest women I know!’ He thought, then started thinking 
on how he got this small in the first place, but was shoved forcefully 
inside of Rachelle’s ass when the tip of the dildo pushed him through the 
puckering hole, and into darkness. He could feel the dildo pushing against 
him hard, and to stop serious injury, though somewhat disgusted and turned 
on by the idea, crawled deeper inside of her shit chute. Luckily, he got 
away from the dildo, and even more luckily he didn’t crawl into any shit. He 
could only here Rachelle moan, but only softly, and finally he felt the 
muscles around him contract sharply, pushing him towards the exit. He heard 
a sucking at the exit, and felt the now familiar wet muscle of tongue, 
positively Jenny’s, wrap itself around his feet. She pulled him out, and 
heard a squeal of delight from Rachelle above him. Sucked inside of her 
mouth, he was pulled to the back of her throat, but not swallowed. ‘Good 
practice makes perfect…’ He thought to himself. After a few minutes of 
resting back there, someone’s hand reached in, grabbing him by the arm and 
tugging him out.

~`~`~`~`~`WRITERS NOTE`~`~`~`~`~
Welcome back to, how to say it, “Normal Vore.” Enjoy from here, you missed a 
bit if you didn’t read what happened above.
No, not really. And if there are some of you that don’t like the digestion 
deal, well, then don’t read below. If you do, then stop reading when you 
feel like it.
~`~`~`~`~`WRITERS NOTE`~`~`~`~`~

Dangling from his arm, he looked down, and saw he was dangling over two 
proud breasts. They weren’t Rachelle’s breasts; hers were bigger, so they 
must have been Jenny’s. He was dropped into the crevice of warm flesh, and 
felt them being pushed together against him. He heard moaning from above, 
and when the mountains of breast flesh spread open enough for him to see, he 
was looking at Rachelle, who winked at him and continued sucking on Jenny’s 
nipple. The treatment continued from there, and for a few minutes, Jenny 
held against the pleasure that Rachelle was delivering, until finally John 
could clearly see breast milk spill out into her waiting mouth. Rachelle 
closed her mouth, smiling softly, and spread Jenny’s breasts, opening her 
mouth and sucking John back inside of the warm prison. He practically swam 
in the milk and saliva inside of her mouth, and he felt the world fly 
downward very fast. He felt her head tilt back, and watched as her mouth 
opened. He struggled to stay atop the mixed fluids, watching with interest 
as Jenny’s pussy lowered itself over the opening, draining what little light 
was in there. He struggled harder to stay up as he felt her tongue ride up 
inside the slit, tickling the clit and stimulating her cunt to the point of 
utter and complete ecstasy. Finally, while looking up, his vision was 
blurred and semi-blinded as another wash of liquids was poured over his 
face. He’s never had such a perfect sexual experience before, and before he 
knew what was coming, the tongue licked her lips, the mouth closed, and he 
was pushed to the back of her throat. Sinking down to the silky flesh below, 
he felt it ripple once, twice, then when almost all the liquid was gone, he 
was finally dragged down, head first, through her throat. A small air pocket 
was all he was surviving on, but he knew it wouldn’t last. Finally, he held 
his breath as he watched, a small opening spreading before him and pulling 
him into a fleshy sack, which he guesses correctly as to be her stomach. He 
was completely terrified, and looking around, the quivering flesh caused him 
to be brought to the lower confines of her stomach. He watched in horror as 
a green, sticky fluid gushed out from pores in the lining of the stomach, 
and sloshed over him. He felt a slight sting for the first few seconds, but 
it disappeared as he felt his body leave the world.

Rachelle sighed with pleasure. He was the most active one that she and her 
lover have had. Too bad his life had to end so soon. ‘Oh well,’ she thought, 
’at least I am not hungry anymore.’ She turned to look at Jenny, who was 
still pounding away at her ass with the strap on dildo. At least they had 
more stamina then most people! Their pleasure that they have together is 
more then wonderful. Well, all is well that ends well.

”Hey,” Rachelle said, between moans, “I hope we find another guy that 
hopeful” Don’t you?”

Jenny smiled, “Yeah, maybe. If we’re lucky, maybe we’ll find a few. Or maybe 
a girl. Or a few of both.” Both giggled softly.

Rachelle nodded softly, “Let’s not get too much hopeful thinking. Pound 
harder, girl.”
