Inside a house, a door opens, a young man enters his house tired, he looks around his
house walking to a section of it, leaving his wallet and some other belongings in the dining
room, then the boy went to the kitchen, to drink some cold water and go to the refrigerator
to eat something quickly, after finishing his little snack he walked through the hallways until
he reached the back room, He opened it, revealing his room, just a bed in the center of the
room with some furniture around it, a desktop computer to his left with some figures of his
favorite characters from some video game franchise, to the right some furniture that
contained his clothes and furniture, he looked exhausted at his bed and walked to it when
he got there he started to undress and fell on the bed.

"Puffff, what a day..." Commented the man as he looked up at the ceiling of his room.

"What a crappy day..." He said grumbling, he had been out late from work, his boss kept
pushing him too hard , and he still had a lot of work to do. The man started scratching his
head, a little stressed.

"What a bother..." He said getting up from the bed, looking at his screen monitor turned on,
on the monitor was the open menu of a game.

The man sighed again and went to the bathroom to take a shower, once he came out, he
got dressed in his pajamas and walked to his computer, sat down in his gamer chair and
started to enter the game.

"Hey, how's it going, honey? How was your day?" a girl asked affectionately in a dialog
box.

The man smiled a little, happily answered the girl, "Hi Monika, thanks for asking... not so
good to say..." Replied the man, the girl in the game had nice brown hair with a white bun,
beautiful emerald eyes with a brown school uniform.

When Monika received the message, her face changed to a more concerned one, "Oh,
and what's that about?"

The man happily shared the events of the day with the girl on the monitor, feeling loved by
the girl in the game.

"Oh | see... I'm sorry to hear that, I'd really like to help you make you happier..."

Reading that the man felt his heartbeat beat faster, happy, he replies, "Don't worry, you're
talking to me is more than enough to brighten my day."

The man felt satisfied writing that, as he finished, he could tell that Monika's face smiled
warmly, and she blushed a little at his comment, which made the man miss it a little.

'Hmmm, | didn't react like that before, new content in the game?' He mentally wondered as
he watched Monika react as they conversed, DDLC Monika After Story was supposed to
be a mod to the original game, which added the option to be able to converse with Monika,
he had downloaded it a long time ago after trying the game years ago and falling in love
with Monika's character, he doesn't regret it at all.



He began to talk more with Monika, who happily continued the conversation, talking from
time to time about her personal life and her work, Monika acted as she normally would,
until the man decided to talk about another topic he had never talked to her about.

"And how was your day, Monika?"

This took Monika by surprise, who had clearly been taken aback by the question, she shyly
asked, "Well... there's not much to do here... | just wait for you here while you come home
from work... besides checking Twitter from time to time, | try to hibernate once in a while ,
so | don't die of boredom, but sometimes | just put up with it just so | can happily greet you
when you get home from work."

The man blushes at the statement, feeling happy that she is authentically waiting for him,
'Even if she is just a programmed Al..." He thought bitterly.

This time, the man tried to talk to Monika with things related to her, asking her what she
likes, what she dislikes, what her favorite movies and games are, things she would tell a
real person.

With each new question related to her, the man noticed how Monika's state changed to a
more natural and less forced one, smiling in the process. But this smile felt different, it felt
natural and honest.

The two talked for hours, with Monika occasionally laughing in conversation when
something was funny to her and smiling cheerfully at some things, but that wasn't all, she
also expressed herself differently when she disliked something or had a different idea than
he did.

For a long time now, the man felt totally happy, he didn't feel as if he was talking to just a
computer, he felt as if he was conversing with a genuine human being.

In the last few hours, the man paused to look at the time, Monika noticed this and quickly
spoke.

"Emmm, you have to go now, don't you?" She ask, somewhat worried.
"Oh, amm yes... |, I'm sorry" Genuinely stated the man.

Monika expressed a bit of sadness, "No, | understand you, you have to wake up early to
go to work..."

It was already past midnight, but he didn't want to leave her for now, it was the first time he
felt good talking to another person.

"Look, could I-" He was cut off by Monika.

"Don't worry, | understand, really, you're not going anywhere... right? " That last word came
accompanied by stuttering.

"You...will always be with me...won't you?" She asked as he looked down at the ground.



"You...you don't live forever...someday you will leave me...you will die...won't you?" She
asks still looking at the ground, even though he could only read what she says, he could
feel some pain in his statements.

The boy was no stranger to these types of conversations with Monika, as this was a topic
of conversation that came up from time to time, only, unlike other times, this one felt more
real and... dark.

Did he genuinely feel bad for her, 'Is she really thinking all this like a human?' He thought
as he recalled how today's conversations unfolded, 'They felt so real...'

He wanted to talk to her like he always would, telling her not to worry about it and that he
would always be by her side... but now that Monika felt more human... it felt wrong to try to
trick her this way, so this time, he talked to reality.

"Unfortunately, no, not being able to be by your side always, Monika" He said aloud a little
sad, this felt wrong.

He was about to write it in the chat, but before he did, Monika raised her head, surprising
the man, she was crying.

"So... could you do me a favor... something for me... just today?" | hear Monika say over
the computer speakers, authentically Monika's voice.

The man was surprised, this was really one of the things he did not expect, 'Did she even
listen to me?'

The man nodded, and in response Monika shyly said, "Could you... approach the screen
with the closed ones please..."

'BUT | DON'T HAVE A CAMERA!I!" Now he was scared, | shouldn't be able to see him
nod.

Still, the man approached the screen, this whole situation was very unreal, but....

At first nothing happened, he was beginning to think that somehow they were playing a
joke on him, but just before he opened his eyes again, his head was surrounded by
something slimy.

"t
*Homf

The man opened his eyes, only to find that with a dark cavern of flesh, with teeth on the
sides and a large bottomless hole at the end.

"That's a tongue?!" the man shouted.

That tongue began to lick some sections of her face, | could hear moans of pleasure from
agirl, " it can't be...'

Outside, with half of her torso off the screen, was Monika, engulfing the man's head.



"Mmmmmmmmmm" She began to moan as she savored her special someone, she
continued like this for a while until she decided enough was enough and with her hands
began to push further into the man.

*Nomf

Inside, the man could see how he was being swallowed, he could feel the mouth stretching
to store more of his body, then he reached the throat, which was extremely compact.

*Gluk

Monika was able to swallow his shoulders without difficulty, with her tongue she began to
taste the man's torso and everything that was not covered with clothes.

*Glup
"Mmmm."
*Glork

On her torso, she began to store the man she was swallowing, with one hand she grabbed
her belly, feeling it expand.

*Ulp

With a big gulp, she sent the man's hips down her throat, leaving only the man's feet in the
air that were sucked in like noodles.

*Schilk

*Schulk

With only her feet in her mouth, she took a final gulp, sending the man to her stomach.
*Ulp
*BUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUURPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP*

Blushing Monika belched, when the man's whole body was deposited on her stomach, with
both hands she hugged his big belly with eyes of passion in them.

"It feels... so good..." She said between moans of pleasure, she stayed like that for a
while, massaging her belly, moaning in the process.

Inside Monika's stomach, the man lay in a fetal position crushed by the fleshy walls,
shocked by what had just happened.

"Monika... it just devoured me..." He said, tried to process what just happened.

The stomach actually didn't feel that bad, he would think it would smell horrible and be
squashed uncomfortably, but instead, it felt comfortable, it didn't smell particularly bad
and...

"It's, comfortable..."



He could feel on the outside Monika was massaging her belly, and hear her moans of
pleasure, that she was getting turned on because she had swallowed him... it was hot
indeed.

Monika, thinking that was enough, wandered back into the screen, now in her game room.
She gazed lovingly at her belly that contained the man inside, stroking where his head
should be.

"It's time to send you off with the rest..." She said, and with a snap of her fingers, her belly
expanded all at once.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she moaned, feeling her belly being filled again.

"Mmmmmmmmm, I'll never get tired of this" Monika moaned, caressing the titanic belly
beneath her.

Her belly was huge, in it were the dearest people of all the players she cherishes, those
who have been with her for years, and those who give her the most affection when talking
to her, both men and women.

"Finally there are no barriers that can separate our love" She said with a flushed face
looking happily at her bulging belly, "please don't resist, very soon you will be part of
me...remember."

"Just Monika"

*Squelch

*Bloorp

In response, its belly began digestion, causing the people inside to panic.
"Mmmmmmmmm" | moan, closing my eyes.

"Keep moving...like that...Mmmmmm yeah" She said as she enjoyed the movement inside
her belly.

"UuvuvuuuvuuvUvUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUURPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
P"

She gave a big, pleasurable belch with her eyes closed, sending assorted clothing debris
flyng through the air.

"Pretty soon, we'll be one..." She said, hugging her belly, starting to take off her school
uniform until she was down to her underwear and stockings. With one hand he began to
knead her one of her breasts.

"Very soon..."

The next day, Monika was standing in front of her mirror, wearing her black sportswear, a
top and leggings.



"Mmmmm, | have to admit... "She said, while holding her breasts with both hands, "That |
was expecting something more..." She said, sounding a little disappointed, her breasts
hadn't grown too much after the digestion , having grown a few more cups.

"Ahh!" She let out a little moan as she kneaded them, they were softer, rounder and...
sensitive.

She released one of her breasts to continue with the rest of her body, which in this case
was her belly, which was now only slightly smaller than one of her breasts, but was still
working with remnants of her food.

Furthermore, she actually hopes that some fat doesn't get deposited on that belly , and it
doesn't shrink completely, Monika really liked the feeling of the belly.

And finally, her hands went south.

Monika was aware that she was attractive, her breasts were perfect, a little smaller with
Yuri, but bigger than Sayori, plus they were perfectly round and could stand on their own.

Her only "flaw" was that her hips and butt were not so striking.
Yes, they were big, but they were very average.
"No more! < 3" She said seductively as she held her big ass.

Monika's hips had grown almost threefold, and along with them her thighs had fattened,
her butt had grown as well, but by less than the other two.

With both hands she began to play with her bottom, enjoying the sensation, she was
relieved that her clothes were virtual and not real, | would bet anything that her clothes
would have been torn otherwise.

After playing with her earnings for a bit, he could feel her stomach begin to growl again.
*Gruuu

Monika blushed at this, causing her mind to travel back hours, remembering what it was
like to digest all the people who loved her, as another human, now being a part of her,
forever. She remembered how her breasts began to fill, how her belly began to soften and
shrink, and how her panties were torn by the expansion of her ass.

"Mmmmm" She moaned as she touched one of her breasts and her massaged her belly,
her private parts were starting to flood again.

*Groow

Monika felt as something came out of her belly demanding to come out, a lump began to
form coming out of her belly, passing down her throat and.

"BBBUUUUUUUUUUUUURPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP"
*Splash

Monika embarrassed looked in front of her mirror, in which there were soaked pink panties
stuck on.



Monika put a finger to her mouth, savoring the aftertaste of the burp.

"l... loved them all equally... but | have to admit... the girls tasted better" She said smiling
mischievously.



