
The corgi didn’t look it, but it had been given some very unique training.  As Samuel 

was about to find out. 

He broke into the house late that night, finding the unlocked door and stepping inside.  

Immediately, he heard footsteps, and froze.  But to his relief, the only thing that came 

was a small yellow dog, wagging its tail excitedly. 

“You’re not dangerous, are you boy?” the man asked, chuckling.  “Good.  Now let me—” 

He froze.  The dog had bounded up to him, and suddenly jumped on top of Samuel, 

startling him and sending him to the floor.  “Stop it, boy—!” 

/CHOMP!/  To Samuel’s complete surprise, the dog suddenly came down on his face, 

and then his head was in the corgi’s mouth.  “Let me go!” he muttered, trying to pull his 

head out. 

/Gulp!/  Instead of letting go, the corgi swallowed, and sent Samuel into his throat.  The 

dog happily devoured the human, slurping him up quickly, and the poor man went from 

the throat to the stomach in a matter of seconds. 

“Oh come on!” Samuel said when he reached the gurgling space.  He struggled, but the 

dog kept eating as if he wasn’t moving at all.  And so the man piled up in the belly, 

making it bigger and bigger the more of him entered. 

The corgi made the final swallow, and so Samuel was sealed in the stomach.  He 

squirmed, but the only thing that came of it was the dog’s happy barks. 

The dog lay down and got to sleep.  The next day, its owner didn’t have any suspicions, 

aside from a strangely open door. . .  


