
Dinner with the Disaster 
By Angelus 
 

Adam had just arrived to dinner at Holo’s place. The house was sized for Holo’s stature, 
and the dragon stood at ten feet tall, so the anteater had to reach up to ring the doorbell. The 
huge door opened a moment later, revealing Holo standing in the doorway. The dragon grinned 
and stepped aside to let the anteater in. “Come in, dinner is ready already!”  

“Thanks!” Adam stepped inside and smelled the air, but there was no scent of food in the 
air. “Ah, what are we having?” he asked as the huge door was closed and locked behind him. 
He moved towards the kitchen with Holo behind him. 

“Oh, just something I picked up!” Holo grinned and flicked his tail. 
Adam stopped dead in his tracks as he turned into the kitchen. On the floor were two 

people that Adam didn’t recognize, both of them bound and gagged, and squirming to try and 
free themselves from their restraints. They stopped as Holo and Adam entered the room, eyes 
turning to Adam and staring with uncertainty. Adam also turned to look back at Holo with an 
confused look that was quickly growing into anxiety.  

“What? It’s dinner!” Holo said as he gave Adam a shove forwards.  
Adam stumbled and tried to turn back, but Holo did a good job of blocking the way. 

Adam swallowed hard and tried to excuse himself from this. “Uhh, I can’t digest meat like that 
though!” he tried, and it was true. His digestive system was more suited to insects.  

“Oh don’t give me that,” Holo said, rolling his eyes as he pulled a small pill bottle out of 
his shorts pocket. He reached down to show it to Adam, whose face paled upon seeing it.  

“M-my Digest Aid! Where, no, how?” he stammered.  
“I’ve seen you try to sneakily use it before. Just had to pay attention a few times to figure 

it out. Now open up!” Holo grabbed Adam in one hand and way able to easily overpower the 
smaller anteater. With one strong claw, he jabbed a pill from the bottle into Adam’s mouth, 
forcing him to swallow. His stomach churned once, audibly, and he looked a little queasy.  

“You’re supposed to take those AFTER you eat!” Adam insisted, holding his upset 
stomach. 

“Get eating then! Here, I’ll help.” Holo kept Adam held in one arm, and with his other 
hand he picked up one of the captives and roughly shoved them into Adam’s mouth. The 
anteater’s mouth was tiny, almost comically so. It was designed for eating small insects, so 
when Holo shoved an entire person in there, it stretched to several times its size, and elicited a 
loud whimper and grunt of protest from Adam. The prey he was being forced to eat was no 
happier with this situation, and they continued to squirm in defiance even as Holo used his 
mechanical arm to stuff them deeper, making Adam’s throat bulge. Fighting back against the 
robot dragon was useless.  

With the first person’s legs still sticking out of Adam’s mouth, Holo grabbed the second 
person and unceremoniously used them as a ramming rod for the first. With one rough shove, 
the first person went down with a heavy, straining gulp. Adam’s stomach stretched out with a 
wiggling and pissed off meal as the second one’s head was wedged in after it. Adam tried to 
push them out with his big hands, but Holo simply chuckled and pushed back harder, making 
Adam fall on his back as he was forced to swallow. His stomach stretched further as his 



overstretched mouth and overworked throat sucked down the “meals” he was being force fed, 
despite the complaints of himself and the food.  

He could already feel his stomach digesting his food, much to his disgust. His face went 
a little green from queasiness, but aside from a muffled hiccup he managed to keep down the 
food. His stomach churned loudly as he finished gulping down the second meal, and he stayed 
on the floor, laying on his back as he belched and rubbed his sides. Holo gave the top of his 
stomach a pat, which was absolutely not appreciated, but there was nothing to be done about it. 
He was just glad that Holo hadn’t captured anyone else to eat, he wasn’t sure if his stomach 
could handle it, and he was already dreading the weight…  


