     The silence of the night was broken as a female figure scrambled over the zoo fence. Dusting herself off, Jessica retrieved her flashlight from her jacket pocket. Turning it on, she watched as a small column of light illuminated her dark surroundings. She cupped a hand over the bulb to keep from spreading the light too far and attracting unwanted attention before proceeding towards her goal.

     One wouldn't know it from looking at her, but Jessica was dying. She had only been alive for some twenty years now, and already her life was coming to an end. It still felt weird. Jessica didn't feel particularly sick or in pain, but every doctor she had seen had told her the same thing. She only had a few days left to live. She had made her peace. She had said goodbye to her loved ones, got her affairs in order. But she wouldn't die in bed, helpless and wasting away. No, Jessica was determined to go out in the way she had always wanted to.

     Before her terminal diagnosis, it had just been an innocent fantasy. One she never thought she would experience in real life. Most would have thought her strange, but Jessica knew she wasn't alone. Every day, she pored over stories and pictures online from those who shared her fantasy. Soon, she started sharing her own creations. It was harmless; they weren't hurting anyone, just indulging in their own fantasy world.

     Then Jessica got the news, and she decided that if she was going to die, she would do so by making her fantasy a reality.

     She would be swallowed alive.

     Jessica peered from under her hood at the various exhibits. She only had one shot at this, so she had to make it count. Which animal would feed on her? The big cats? No, she suspected they wouldn't be up to the challenge. Not quite large enough. Not to mention the fact that they were the main attractions, and so would probably be under more surveillance than most of the other animals. While she liked wolves, she again thought that they wouldn't be large enough to swallow her. The python? Always a classic. It would be more than large enough to eat her alive. Weighing her options, she decided that would be the way to go. She set out for the reptile house when she saw something that immediately caught her attention.

     The bear enclosure.

     Jessica had always liked bears. Large, powerful animals, they were the top of the food chain and they knew it well. They were the masters of their domain, utterly fearless. If anything, as Jessica looked down at the sleeping animals, they seemed bored by their captivity. These unstoppable forces of nature had been brought to heel, forced to live out their days in a pit and be gawked at by gangly little creatures. Jessica decided to change that. This night would be different. This night, at least, they'd get a little excitement.

     Vaulting over the enclosure wall, Jessica removed her jacket after she landed, tossing it into the dry moat. She wanted to make herself as easy as possible to swallow, and even if someone saw her, there would be no way they would get to her before the bears did. A large male stirred from its slumber, regarding the approaching human with curiosity. Jessica pocketed her flashlight, making sure it was deep in her jean pocket next to her smartphone. She hoped they would survive the journey intact.

     “Hey, big guy,” Jessica addressed the bear, “would you like a little midnight snack?”

     Rising up and striding over to her, the bear sniffed Jessica with interest. The animal before him was clearly unafraid of him, but she still smelled delicious. Who was he to turn away free food? The bear stood up on its hind legs, using its front paws to pluck Jessica from the ground. She smiled, knowing that the bear was accepting her offer.

     “Bon appétit,” she chuckled, watching eagerly as the bear opened his jaws wide and shoved her in head-first.

     Jessica closed her eyes to keep the bear's saliva from getting in. It was dark and she wouldn't be able to see anything, anyways. She didn't need to see to know what was happening, though. Jessica's sweat mixed with the saliva as the bear's breath rhythmically blasted humid air in her face. She could feel the tight confines of the throat eagerly accepting her, sliding down over her head and shoulders. She squirmed forward as best she could, trying to help her devourer along. She was sure the bear was pretty confused about why his prey was so willing to be eaten. Nevertheless, he seemed to be enjoying her if the speed at which he was gulping her down was any indication. It seemed like only a few moments had passed before she was down to her hips.

     She felt the bear release his grip on her legs, not needing to restrain his prey like he was used to. She slid forward faster as the bear inclined his head, gravity ushering her towards her final destination. The cool night air disappeared around her feet, replaced by the warmth of the bear's mouth. Jessica knew it would be the last she ever experienced of the outside world.

     At long last, Jessica felt the tightness around her head weaken as she entered what had to be the stomach. As soon as her arms were freed, Jessica's hands went for the flashlight and smartphone, happy to see they were still there. She had to work fast. She didn't know how long she had, but it couldn't be long. Switching the light on, she examined her surroundings with wonder. The bear's stomach was just large enough to fit her. Pink, fleshy walls surrounded her on all sides, pulsing with life. Jessica was waist-deep in a dark liquid that had to be stomach acid, if the tingling sensation around her was any indication.

     It was all exactly as she had imagined it.

     Grinning widely, Jessica waved her arms in front of her nose, breathing deep. The stench of acid and past meals was like the sweetest of perfumes to her. Whether the bear knew what she was doing or not, her actions must have done something as a rush of air shot past her up out of the stomach, followed by the sound of a loud belch. Jessica couldn't help but laugh.

     “I'll take that as a compliment!” she called to the bear. She had written about this experience countless times before, but never thought she would get to live it out.

     Focusing the light on her face, Jessica put her smartphone in picture mode and aimed it at herself, giving a thumbs-up and a cheerful smile before snapping a photo. Grateful that her location didn't seem to be interfering with the phone's reception, she logged on to her account on her favorite website and uploaded the photograph. It didn't take long for the first comments to start popping up, and Jessica's smile grew all the wider as she read them. It was hard to imagine ever being this happy before.

     The shifting of the bear's stomach caught Jessica's attention before falling still again. She guessed that the bear had fallen back asleep. Switching off the light, Jessica decided her fun had ended. Leaning back, she propped her hands behind her head and got comfortable. Closing her eyes, Jessica drifted off to sleep as she waited to become nutrition. Her last day had been one of her most wonderful.

