For this particular reason, | felt motivated to tell a weird fictional story, of course you know the
latin term eaten or eating?. Yeah, that's where this story’s heading towards. This is a warning
message to those who dislike it; (I also dislike it too, but | have two sides and personalities.
:skull:)

Let’s begin.

You were betrayed by the world, you felt despairful and mostly ignorant due to your last bits of
knowledge. No one cared about you, you had no idea where you originated from. You
abandoned your hometown and left for good without leaving a single trace of evidence, you ran
crying in grief for your lost friend who used to be much kinder than the rest. You forethoughted
something, you had heard a legend where there used to be a creature named Giratina; the
death king. He used to live somewhere at an abandoned structured temple. But it only spended
its own time in its dimension called the distortion world. Due to your lack of thoughts, you only
cared about finding a shelter where your new life can begin. Suddenly, you hear bushes
swinging, and a noise comes out. It was one of the reckless villagers who planned to kill you
after having enough from all the irritative behaviors you’ve had. You ran for your life and ran
faster than the grown man. Hiding behind bushes, they screamed out for your name, “WHERE

KNOWLEDGEABLE CREATURES CAN RULE! YOU’'RE TOO IGNORANT TO EVEN BE
TACTFUL!!” Those words you've heard would change you forever. They stood in the area for
about 8 minutes and decided to abort the mission. You were relieved they haven’t found you
because if they have, you would’'ve been tortured for life. You continuingly walked through the
bushy forest, you could feel the coldness reaching out for you, everything got darker, light was
blocked. You only hoped for your journey to be a success. Suddenly you saw purple light
reflecting back to the trees in the distance where the temple used to be. You were careless and
decided to head on to investigate the strange glow. Immediately you were hungry and
abandoned the investigation. You had imbricated traps, covering them with leaves. You had a
reckless idea on capturing something near the glow. You were excited to eat after 18 days of
lacking food. Nothing had showed up 50 minutes later, and you were angered a little. Without a
trace, your imperativeness began to kick in. You left your trap near the glow and decided to
continue on the investigation of this strangle emitting light. When you got very close you could
see strange ripples, a gap in fact; strange swirling dark purple and black clouds of smoke, you
thought for a moment if something undiscovered was beneath it. But you remained outside, not
being sure if it was the safest. “Hello?” you said. No response had came, you were too stupid to
figure out nothing was living, or was there? A black tentacle with a strange red-colored crystal in
the middle sensed your movements and began to grab tightly. In fear, you tried to free yourself;
but had weaker strengths. You couldn’t free your leg as your thighs were slowly being dragged
into the portal. No one could save you, you knew it was the time; you decided to have fearless
thoughts if it was supposed to take you somewhere safe. The portal began shrinking and only
your hands were left outside; your hands then sank down and the portal enclosed. You
continued to fall from the strange tube of thick clouds. Your vision begins to feel blurry; your
sensations no longer respond. Your ears began to decrease its vocal sound system. Your eyes
closed as you saw your body in mid-air falling through mid-air islands. You woke up again and
began to defend yourself with your remaining weapons; with no hope, you walked along the



strange trail leading to a fully distorted city. Gravity was changing and every obstacle you took
changed its upholding force of your body weight. You decided to get to a safe structure; which
you were lucky enough to find one. The place had green light emitting from beneath its wooden
floor, gravity felt like the moon’s. Eventually you find yourself in a place where food was stored
and begin to eat 5 meals. You heard a loud roar that sounded like something from a screeched
door. You turned around to see the legendary giratina; larger enough to swallow you alive. Little
with no doubt you tried to avoid its eye detection. You walked slowly to the exit where it leads to
a bunker. Not knowing giratina could sense your presence nearby. As you walked closely,
Giratina’s tentacles thrashed through the wooden structure. In despair, you ran, hoping for a
way out of this dimension. You were desperately running towards the way you came in, but only
to find Giratina at the other side; instead he was the size as you / seviper. It grabbed you without
thinking and immediately pulled you towards his soft skin. “W-what do you want from me?
P-please I-le-let me g-g-go!” You questioned. “Nevertheless, you’re not tasteless of those who
contain sodium and protein; | shall turn you into nutrition~” Giratina replied. You kept throbbing
and biting its tentacles, hoping it would free you; it was hopeless. Giratina then immediately
opens its pincers and reveals its throat-like tube in front of you. You quickly saw giratina’s
drooling saliva and looked up its facial expression; seeing you as it's death penalty (dinner). Its
maw began to slowly approach your head; “GIRATINA NOOO!!!! PLEASE, SPARE MY LIFE!
PLEASE!!! DON'T EAT M-MMMMPPGHHH!!!". Those were your final words to the outside
world. Immediately you cried for help and wished to see your dead family again as you heard
gulping noises coming from its wide maw; Your head was inside of a legendary creature! You
banged its head which only gave Giratina pleasure and purring. “What a nutritious meal! | must
engulf you further down~~" With your arms frozen, you had no hope. You were right about being
worthless to the world. Eventually you started kicking your legs as it engulfed your shoulders.
“PLLLNNNGHH! LMMMMGH GMMMMPH!!” You shouted; only to give Giratina more
lustiness. It reached your upper torso and soon before; your arms had been almost unsurfaced
by the maw of the legend. “HMMMMLP MMMHHH!"” You cried. But you knew this was your end.
Its wide maw reached to your hips, giving its flavor to your taste; Giratina never had this
delicious taste; It wanted to have you as one! Sooner or later, your torso had been stuck in its
esophagus. Giratina can see how big the gullet was, this bulge was so fascinating it wanted you
as its nutritional meal. You had been kicking violently upwards and downwards hoping for it to
give a single vibration of freedom; Nothing happened. Giratina had engulfed your hips and you
kicked forwards and backwards as if you were being swallowed by a vacuum. You started
struggling and wiggling your legs; kicking them thrassively like how an anaconda would want
you to have. Another loud gulp can be heard. As you are inside the gullet of this legendary
pokemon; You came to notice your vocal cords are functionable now. You started hearing its
heartbeat and sloshing sounds; You know where your destination was; the stomach. With your
last bits of faith and hope; you tried to get your remaining legs outside to kick the lustful
pokemon; but that is when it failed. Your movemental legs were then engulfed and your
middle-legs remained. Giratina licked your feets again, giving how tasty you are; nevermore so
flavoring. “MMMGHH!!!! MPPH!! MMMPPHH! NNNNNMMMG!”. You were now muffled. The only
sounds heard were the sloshing-ness and the stomach. “Mmmmhhh... | really like your wriggles
and the squirms~ Keep doing it~~". Replied Giratina as it moaned a little. Giratina’s eyes began
to lower in as a half-moon. Blushness began to appear in its chugged mouth. As it was



swallowing more and more of your remaining knees; You came to a sense where life could truly
be unfair. You were rudely interrupted by gravity as Giratina’s head tilted, allowing you to slide
easily into its mouth. It lowered its head down again to see your feet wiggling. Giratina sighed
and gave it one last gulp so powerful you slid in like a beam of light. Until eventually giratina
encloses its mouth and the pincers. You were now entirely in its throat. It was a snake-like
creature so you knew you couldn't have gone too far to its stomach. Giratina then opened its
pincers again, releasing white mist from its saliva mouth and blushed deeply; “Aaaahhhhh~"
Giratina said as if it was closing its eyes. It watched you sinking down from its gullet and
blushed again, feeling every movement he felt. He purred more and more. You struggled
violently and thrashed upon the flesh walls, but to no avail. You eventually reached your
destination where every meal ends. Giratina gave a loud belching burp; greenish gas revealed
itself. You began to cry loudly that Giratina could hear. “Quit whining~ Accept your fate; But look
at the bright side, you get to become me and you’ll be born once again; but for now, you'll stay

screamed in agony as the gastric acids began to break down your flesh skins. But then the pain
stopped. Those last last moments of your violent squirms all faded into black darkness. Your
energy slowly ran out; and you spoke to yourself to say your friend's name as your final words,
“Ve-Vecta....” 9 minutes later the squirmings dissipated, Giratina's head laid on you the entire
time and watched as you slowly digested. Your last remains were your skulls and last bits of
melted hair as the acids began to cool down, the gullet began to shrink; you were gone for
eternity. Later that day, Giratina had woken up, seeing its last bits of its meal all perished; giving
the creature a slight bulge that gave him 2% of weight. “Ahhhh, what an enjoyable bulge, I'm
sure | could revive you, but you have become one, your soul will remain inside; viewing my
perspective, but now have a good rest~". It looked at the bulge you created and gave a final lick
of your tasteful flavor. Giratina then fled off to find its cave; the story ends where Giratina slowly
shrinks into the distance. Giving one last belch to the reader; until leaving the fourth wall alone
with the strange mysterious islands floating.... Eventually it'll decide if the fourth wall could be
it's next meal.

The End.
(Could be potential for a part 2, but we will see and find out...)

Here is your story; My first vore story. Had a bit of creativity to do this, but this will work fine. |
don’t know what else to say; but this will do.



