Jack growled to himself as he looked at his fuel gauge, he had told those blithering idiots at the fuel depot that he would need more than five million tons of fuel to make it to Earth! But no! They said that 4 million would be more than enough!  Well now he was barely three quarters of the way to Earth and about to run out of fuel! He clicked on the sub-space communications again, in hopes that someone will pick up his signal. “This is Sierra two five one calling anyone that can hear me, please respond!” He listened, but once again got no response. He cursed, of course he was going to run out of fuel in the only part of his trip that was out of range of any vessel or installation! He felt his ship shudder, he looked at the fuel gauge, it now read empty. He was now floating helplessly in space, slowly drifting towards a medium sized planet, he could only hope it could sustain 60 micro humans and himself for a long time to come!

Jack had been transporting 60 convicts for trial on Earth, in accordance with normal practice they had all been shrunk down to one to one and a half inches tall to allow for more prisoners to be shipped, and at much less cost as well. Right now all his, ‘passengers’ were in hibernation. They wouldn’t be sleeping for too much longer though, when he crash landed he would want some help to survive!

The decent through the atmosphere was a bumpy ride, fortunately this ship was made to go through atmospheres much harsher than this planets' so Jack knew he was in no danger, up until the ship impacted the ground! Within minutes the great ship cleared the clouds, coming down at an amazing speed of some 1,000 mph! Jack braced himself in his chair for the impact, he could only pray that the hull would hold up! The next thing he knew he was being thrown about wildly, the only thing that saved him were the straps that held him in the seat. Jack wasn’t conscious throughout much of the landing, he hit his head on the control panel and blacked out within seconds of impact.

Jack awoke with a groan of pain, his head hurt like hell! He leaned back and rubbed his forehead, he had a huge bump, and most likely a concussion as well, fortunately there didn’t seem to be any more damage. Which is more than can be said for the cockpit, the control panel was smashed from his impact, the communications panel had flown off of its attachments, and smashed through the small food unit behind his seat. That food unit was the only source of food on the whole ship! He sighed as he saw the damage, there wasn’t much to be done about it now. He undid his straps, and made his way slowly to the cargo bay. He had some trouble walking since he had been in zero g for so long, but he was used to coming back into gravity so he was quickly walking normally again.
When he entered the cargo bay he saw it had fared much worse, many of the cryo tubs had been destroyed or severely damaged during the landing. All of the tubs that suffered damage to their cooling units no longer had living occupants, to come out of hibernation safely requires a very carefully monitored thawing process, to loose the cooling unit for more than five seconds almost always meant death for the occupants, and no one survived after ten seconds without the unit. He examined all the tubs, only 15 of the original sixty still had living occupants. He quickly started the thawing process, not wanting to loose his only other human companions when the ship’s no doubt damaged batteries ran out of power. Within fifteen minutes all the micro humans had emerged from their tubs, and were sitting down as they got out of their hibernation stupor. 
One of them looked around for a moment, then at Jack, “Where are the technicians to resize us?”
Jack sighed, “We have crash landed on some strange planet, and I don’t think anyone heard my distress call so it is safe to say that we are stuck here for a long time to come!”

The micro humans just stared at him for a few moments, then another one spoke up, “You mean that we are stuck here! One inch tall! And with you!”

Jack nodded again, “Yes, but if we all work together I believe we can all survive this. Now I say we go outside and try to find some shelter and food before it gets dark, if it’s not already dark that is.”

Before the micro humans could respond he turned around, and walked towards the hatch leading outside. Jack pulled at the release hatch several times before he forced the door open. He stumbled outside, and looked around to see that he was surrounded by weak looking plants. They didn’t look like they could survive bearing even one piece of fruit. He sighed as he walked around the ship, seeing the huge gashes in the hull, and the smashed escape pods. They were indeed stuck here until someone would find them, which was extremely unlikely. He came around to the hatch again, and saw that all the micro humans were standing around, gawking at the huge amount of damage done to the ship. “Ok, let’s not brood about the ship, let’s go find someplace to sleep.” The micro humans offered no argument, after all, he was their only real defense on this planet.
After a couple hours of searching they managed to find a small cave to sleep in, Jack had been hoping to find someplace for himself but this would have to do. Since it was far too dark to go looking for food now Jack crawled into the small cave, and was quickly followed by the micro humans, who would curl up in any place they could find space.  Jack tried not to feel too uncomfortable with the humans that curled up on his groin, or close to his ass. It took him a couple hours to fall asleep, but soon enough his exhaustion overtook him, and he fell into a deep slumber.  Andy didn’t have as easy a time falling asleep, he was lying on Jacks flat stomach, trying his best to ignore the growls of hunger coming from within. After a couple more hours he fell into a fitful slumber, having horrible nightmares about hungry monsters that might dwell on this planet.
Several days had passed, and they had not found any real source of food.  All they had found was some small colonies of insects, which was enough to feed the micro humans, but so far they had not found anything that was capable of feeding Jack. He was feeling extremely hungry now, he hadn’t eaten since before the crash.  He sat outside the cave, moaning in hunger.
“I’m sorry Jack, I couldn’t find anything today. Maybe I will find something tomorrow.” Jack opened his eyes to see Tom, a convicted burglar, and one of the humans that hadn’t been trying too hard to find him food, in hopes that he would starve to death. Most of the micro humans didn’t see Jack as necessary more since they had yet to find any creatures larger than the insects the micros fed on. He felt his belly growl in hunger again, suddenly he had a thought. He smiled to himself, and looked around to make sure they were alone. Then he quickly leaned over and grabbed Tom.
Tom was very surprised when Jack grabbed him, he started squirming as hard as he could, but quickly found it did no good. He looked up at Jacks huge face as he chuckled down at him, “Gee Tom! I am feeling very hungry right now! And I think I found the perfect source of food!”

Tom didn’t catch on for a few seconds, but he quickly realized what Jack meant, “No! Please! I am a fellow human! You can’t eat me!”

Jack just smiled bigger, “Says who? My belly says I can eat you! So I guess I can!”

Before Tom could say one thing more he was tossed carelessly into Jacks mouth, Tom had enough time to see Jacks black throat before him before he was surrounded by darkness as Jack closed his mouth.  He felt the tongue move under him, quickly pushing him backwards in Jacks mouth. Tom screamed and started struggling, doing his best not to be swallowed. But it made no difference, he was quickly swept away into Jack’s throat and sent on a one way trip through him. In a mere couple of seconds he landed in Jack’s large, very empty stomach, he got up and immediately ran to the stomach walls, beating and scratching at them, desperately looking for a way out. “Please let me out! I don’t want to be your food! Please!” He heard Jack chuckle, and let out a small belch. “Sorry, but you are going to feed me, whether you like it or not!”
Tom yelled again, and kept struggling, he suddenly realized that his feet were tingling. In a few moments his legs felt like they were on fire! He screamed out in pain as he continued his struggles, vainly looking for a way out of this death trap.

Jack smiled as he felt Tom’s struggles from within him, it felt so good to have something in his belly again, and even better to have it moving around! He sat there for the next several minutes, deeply enjoying Tom’s death throes.

Tom collapsed in the burning goop, his legs all but gone now. He continued to scream as he splashed around, his whole body was burning as he was slowly digested alive! Over the next several minutes he was slowly dissolved into a thick goop, until at long last there wasn’t enough left of Tom to sustain his life. He let out a sigh as his life left his pain wracked body, leaving it to be further digested by Jack.

Jack let out another small burp, he smiled as he realized it was likely Tom’s dying breath. He leaned back and rubbed his belly, not feeling hungry for the first time in over a week. He chuckled as he thought that the others would be getting back soon enough, he had many more morsels ready for him the next time he felt hungry!

The next day Jack was moaning in pain. He was doubled over, holding his belly tightly. "I should have taken his clothes off before I ate him!" He moaned in again, then, in a flash, was on his feet and dashing away from the cave. In a few minutes he made it back to the wrecked ship. He quickly undid his pants and squatted next to the wreckage.
Jack's tight anus flexed only once before spraying out thick, smelly brown goop onto the ground. Jack sighed as he felt his stomach ache quickly go away. He squatted for several moments. He soon had a small pile of brown goop under him. He sighed again as he finally felt better. He looked around for some toilet paper, but of course found none. He sighed again as he reached down and tore off part of his pants leg, using the thick material as toilet paper. He wiped himself as best he could, getting himself mostly clean. He let the improvised toilet paper drop to the ground, and he pulled up his pants as he turned around to look at his brown pile. He immediately noticed something in the goop. He looked a little closer and realized that it was the partially digested remains of Tom! His skin had been entirely removed, as well as a lot of his internal organs. Now he was just a pile of white bones, held together by some pieces of tendon that hadn't been quite digested.  Jack chuckled to himself as he turned around and walked back to his cave. He had always known that Tom was useless, and his digestive system just proved it!
Jack had a little bit of a hard time explaining what happened to Tom, but fortunately he was able to make all the others believe that it was some predator that got him. This had the extra effect of making them all decide that they still need Jack after all, to protect them. But one convict wasn’t so convinced, Joan was the only female in the whole group, and she never trusted anyone. She was certain that Jack had done something to Tom, perhaps out of rage.  She stayed as close to the entrance of the little cave that had been dug into the ground.  While the other prisoners slept near and on Jack for safety from predators, she had decided to stay near the entrance to be safe from him.  
She awoke early one morning, she looked over at Jack and the other sleeping convicts, and decided that this would be a good time to get washed up since she would finally get some privacy. She crept out of the cave silently, and made her way to a small pond that had been found not too far away. She looked around to make sure that she was alone, then started to strip her clothes off as quickly as she could.  She sighed as she slipped into the cool water, it felt wonderful to feel all the grime just float off of her skin. She leaned back and let herself just float on the surface of the pond, she knew she was safe because there didn’t seem to be any wildlife at all in the pond, just a few water plants. 
While she was floating around she suddenly heard a very nasty chuckle, she righted herself and turned around to see her worst nightmare come true.  Josh, a convicted serial murdered who raped his victims before he killed them, was leering at her as he slowly took off his clothes. She felt very afraid, she knew he would happily kill her and dispose of her body, and probably blame predators like Jack did. She started to swim away from him as fast as she could, but she got her feet tangled in some long water plants, and it took far too long for her to get free. By the time she was able to swim away he was right next to her, holding onto her wrists very firmly. 
He chuckled again, “Aw, is daddy’s little toy trying to get away? Well, we can’t have that!” he grinned, and started to force himself onto her when she was able give him a solid blow to his crotch.  He quickly released her in pain as he doubled over, floating on top of the water. She quickly started swimming away, knowing he would be very upset that she had fought back.  She was climbing up the bank of the pond when she heard him shout in fury and start chasing after her. Terrified, she started running through the grass, which were like trees to her. She turned into a little side clearing in the grass, hoping that he would run past her.  Unfortunatly, he saw her make that little maneuver and had leaped onto her within moments.
While they were rolling around in the grass struggling they heard a sigh of relief. Surprised, they separated themselves and looked in the direction of the sigh.  Jack was standing not too far away, he was turned away from them relieving his bladder.  Joan and Josh could clearly hear the splatter of his urine on the ground, and the slight smell was unmistakable. Finally, he finished and stuffed himself back into his shorts. 

As he turned back towards the little cave he saw some movement out of the corner of his eye. He turned, and chuckled when he saw two of his convicts nude together. He walked over, and knelt down in front of them. He clicked his tongue, “Shame, shame, shame Josh! You know better than that!”
Josh pointed at Joan, and childishly blamed her, “She wanted me to do it! I told her no, that it was wrong!”

Jack laughed heartily, “You expect me to believe that?! You could have at least tried to make up a better story than that! Now I will have to punish you for two things, trying to rape her, and doing such a bad job of lying about it!” Before they could react Josh and Joan were roughly seized in his hands.

Joan was swiftly brought up to Jacks’ face, he smiled friendlily down at her, “You have been through a lot, you will be safe and be able to rest in my pocket while I deal with him.” She was gently dropped into his pants pocket, she could smell Jacks’ musky scent very easily in here. She settled in as best she could, she was certain that she wouldn’t be going anywhere soon.

Jack smiled evilly down at Josh, “So, you like to get sexual pleasure from those that can’t defend themselves? Well guess what, you will get to see what it feels like before I carry out your second punishment!” He enclosed Josh tightly in his hand, cutting out his voice very effectively. He sat down, and quickly cleared a comfortable spot for himself on the cold ground. He pulled down his pants with his free hand, making sure that the pocket Joan was in wouldn’t be in any danger while he was in the throes of pleasure.
Jack layed back, and dropped Josh on his lower belly, above his flaccid cock. He chuckled down at Josh, “You get me hard, and I’ll do the rest.” Josh looked behind him, towards the large pubic bush that partially hid his cock. He turned back towards Jack, hoping he could avoid that disgusting duty. “Please sir, don’t make me do this. I promise I won’t do that to anyone ever again! I will do anything you ask, but please!”
Jack sighed and rolled his eyes, he lifted his hand like he was going to swat an annoying bug. “Do it now, or I will squash you like the bug you are!”

Josh shuddered, the cold, hard look in Jacks’ eyes made him certain that Jack meant what he said. He quickly got up, and started wading through the thick, wiry bush. He coughed at the powerful male scent that surrounded him. He finally made his way through the thick, scratchy bush to the base of Jack’s thick cock. He looked at the huge, soft male organ before him and wondered how in the world he could make it become hard. He sighed, and started to do his best to massage it to arousal. After several moments he heard Jack starting to become impatient, before he could do anything he was once again gripped by Jack.
Jack grabbed onto Josh, and pushed him against his limp cock hard, he started to slowly drag his squirming form across it. He moaned in pleasure, it felt wonderful to have something small moving against him like this. He started rubbing faster as he felt himself start becoming more aroused.
Josh wasn’t enjoying this nearly as much as Jack was, he squirmed a lot as he tried his best to get himself free. He realized that his struggles were only pleasing Jack when he felt the soft cock flesh against him start to become harder. He stopped struggling for a few moments, but when he felt Jack squeeze him against the cock harder, cutting off his breath, he started squirming hard again. After several minutes his skin started to hurt as he was rubbed up and down the male rod very quickly. Jack was starting to pant heavily now, clearly getting very close to cumming.  Suddenly Josh found his face buried deep into Jack’s piss slit, he couldn’t breathe at all surrounded by all that man flesh. 
Josh was squirming deliciously for Jack, his eyes rolled back in his head, his eyes closed partially and he let out a deep, primal moan of pleasure.

The next thing Josh knew there was a powerful stream of cum pumping against him. What seemed like gallons of cum were forced down his throat, and filled his sinuses. He started squirming even harder, he was literally drowning in the man flesh and cum. He was starting to black out when he finally slipped from Jacks’ loosening grip, he landed below the head of his cock. He took deep breaths of air through his mouth, he immediately started coughing hard, trying to get the cum out of his lungs and sinuses.
Jack layed back, sighing deeply in pleasure and exhaustion. He had not had such pleasure in a very long time. After several moments he lifted his head, and saw Josh kneeling over, still having a hard time breathing. He smiled and chuckled, this was the perfect time to give him his second punishment. He roughly grabbed Josh, and lifted him up to his face. He laughed down at the pathetic little convict, “It is time for your second punishment now, enjoy!” He then tossed Josh into his mouth, and started swishing him around. He smiled, the flavor of his cum, and of human flesh mixed wonderfully.
Josh was being tossed around inside of Jack’s mouth like a delicious piece of candy. He did his best to resist it, but the muscular tongue was far too powerful. He felt himself be maneuvered to the middle of the huge tongue. Though he couldn’t see anything he knew instinctively that he was facing Jack’s throat, his screams of fear were cut off as he was pushed hard against Jack’s upper palate. He felt himself get pushed along backwards, quickly he felt all support below his body leave him, he was dangling over empty space. He wasn’t dangling for long though, he was quickly and greedily grabbed by Jack’s gullet muscles. He felt the massage of peristalsis as he was pushed quickly and efficiently towards Jack’s hungry belly.
He dropped into the large empty cavern, and splashed in a shallow pool of digestive fluids already waiting for him. He quickly ran to the stomach walls, and started struggling, futily searching for a way out. The strong stomach muscles began to push against him, trying to aid in the digestion. If they had been able to do their job, Josh’s digestion would have been much swifter, but unfortunately all that the stomach can do is let him soak in the acids, slowly dissolving away.
Jack sighed in pleasure as he felt the futile struggles within his belly, he was about to lay back and take a nap as he digested his living meal, when he remembered the woman in his pocket.  He smiled, and reached into his pocket to bring out the terrified, crying convict. She was sobbing most pathetically, she had obviously heard everything very clearly. He sighed, she wouldn’t be much fun like this. He lowered her down to his belly, still covered in little pools of his cum. He rolled her around in the gel like cum, it would make a very nice topping indeed. He then tossed her into his mouth, not having said a word to her.  He smiles as he tastes the wonderfully different flavor of woman and cum. She tasted sweeter than Josh had. He sighed softly, and swallowed her.  As he felt her enter his belly, and join Josh in struggling futily as their flesh was painfully stripped from their bodies, he layed back, and began to sleep.
A couple days later, he was back at the wreck of his spaceship. He squatted a foot away from the dried pile of goop that Tom had caused. He grunted, and a large log began to slowly slide out of his anus. It was a mix of dark, and light brown, and if one looks closely enough, they could see two skeletons within the soft, brown feces. It is easy to tell which skeleton belongs to who, Josh is much taller than Joan, and he also appears to have collapsed when he died, too weak to keep searching for a way out. Joan’s’ skeleton is smaller however, and it looks like she had curled up when she died, a last, instinctive attempt to protect herself from the painful onslaught. Finally the large log breaks off at the base, and plops to the ground beneath Jack. He sighed, and grunted again as two smaller logs slid out of his tight anus, the remains of a vegetable he had tried to eat, but had found revolting.  He sighed in relief, and tore more of his pants material to use as makeshift toilet paper. He pulled up his pants, which now look halfway between shorts, and regular pants. He chuckles at the absurdity of his pants, he will have to make them look more like shorts soon. He smiles to himself as he thinks how fitting it is to leave the remains of his convict meals by the wrecked remains of his ship, the wreck that should have been their tomb in the first place. 
Tobias sighed as he relaxed against Jack, though he would never tell anyone else this he really liked being so close to a giant male like this.  Since all the other convicts, the ones that still hadn’t been taken away by predators, were occupying all the other good places, forcing him to sleep on the small of Jack’s back.  He would have slept on Jack’s rump, but was certain that he wouldn’t take kindly to that.  Tobias was just starting to fall asleep when Jack suddenly released a slow, noxious fart.  Tobias grinned, and chuckled.  He liked the knowledge that he was the only shrunk down criminal that didn’t mind it when Jack farted in this small, cramped cave.  He took a deep breath, and sighed as he smelled the rank, humid stench of Jack’s gas.  He was still smiling when he finally fell asleep, hoping that he would be forced into this nice location again tomorrow night.

Jack chuckled to himself as he walked back to the cave after taking his morning leak, he had heard Tobias chuckle last night after he had farted, and had immediately realized that Tobias liked being close to him, unlike all the other convicts.  He smiled to himself as he thought of how Tobias might be a fun convict to let in on his little secret.  He continued to smile as he sat down at the mouth of the cave to wait for Tobias’ return.
Tobias groaned to himself as he trudged back to the cave, what little food that could be found on this godforsaken planet always tasted horrible, and he was starting to get tired of it.  “The food on this planet tastes worse than prison food, I never would have thought it possible.” He chuckles slightly to himself, feeling a little better.

“Hmmm, hard day scavenging?”

Tobias looked up in surprise, Jack was squatting right in front of him, smiling in a friendly manner.  It took him a few seconds to register what Jack said before he chuckled and smiled knowingly, “It’s always a hard day scavenging.” He looked curiously at Jack, “I wonder what you have been eating, we have been stuck on this rock for almost a week now but you don’t look like you are starving to death.”
Jack grinned and chuckled, picking up Tobias gently.  “Oh you know, mostly just some tasty convicts that went too far.  The usual diet for a prison guard stuck on a godforsaken planet.”

Tobias stared in shock at Jack, who was still smiling, and sat down heavily on his hand.  He couldn’t believe what he had heard, but it was the only thing that fit all that had happened.

Jack could see that Tobias was starting to look very afraid of what was going to happen to him, and smiled at him as comfortingly as he could.  “Don’t worry, I have noticed that you like me and don’t plan to eat you.” He grins, “You will probably be the only convict to leave this planet alive with me!”

Tobias blinked in surprise, then grinned himself.  This was the best he could have hoped for in this situation, and hoped that Jack would indeed keep his word.  But he still looks curiously up at Jack, “Why are you telling me this? Do you expect me to do something for you?”

Jack smiles, “Yes, help me feed on the other convicts over time, and help me enjoy their struggles within my belly before I shit them out!”

Tobias grins again, “That sounds good to me! You know, I have never liked Sean, he is too much of an ass.”

Jack nods, Sean was the ringleader of a sort of mafia back on Talia 4, he was on his way back to Earth to be executed.  Then he grins, “Perhaps you would like to help me devour him, and the little gaggle of cohorts he has assembled from the other crimimals?”
Tobias nods anxiously, “Yes indeed! I would like nothing more than to see him disappear down your throat!”

Jack chuckles, and stands up with Tobias still in his grip.  He sets off to look for Sean and his two cohorts, smiling as he thinks of what he will do with them.

They find Sean’s small gang not too far away, they are laughing to themselves as they enjoy the mushroom patch that they hadn’t told anyone else about.
Sean grinned stupidly as he shouted, “Boy! Those other convicts are searching so hard for food, maybe we should let them know of this little patch of heaven?”

The others grin and chuckle stupidly, “Naw! Why should we care about them? What have they ever done for us?”

Tobias growls as he hears this continue, he is about ready to shout at them in anger when Jack suddenly bounds forward, and grabs the three convicts tightly in his hand before they even have a chance to think about getting up and running for it.  He sees Jack grin evilly at them, “They may not have done anything for you, but you will certainly do something for me!”
Jack chuckles evilly again as he sits down in the middle of the mushroom patch, ignoring the mushrooms that are crushed under his ass.  He leans back, and places Tobias on his chest.  He then grabs one of Sean’s cohorts, and toys with him while the other two are forced to watch.  Jack chuckles at the man struggling pitifully in his grip, he lets the man struggle for a bit longer before he puts Sean and his remaining cohort half-way in his smelly armpit to free up his other hand.  He grins as he quickly removes the man’s clothing.  “Don’t worry, it is nice and warm where you will be going, and you won’t ever need clothes again!”  He laughs evilly, and effortlessly tosses the man into his mouth.

Tobias smiles as he watches the screaming man sail into Jack’s mouth, which immediately closes.  He watches as Jack swishes the unfortunate convict around in his mouth for a few moments, before swallowing him down.  Jack sighs in relief as he feels his living meal spill into his empty belly.  Tobias is surprised when he feels Jack grip him tightly, thinking that he is about to travel the same path to his doom, but Jack only sets him on the ground next to his body.  Tobias wonders why for a moment, but quickly realizes why as Jack reaches down, and removes his pants.  Tobias looks desperetly, hoping for a glimpse of Jack’s maleness.

Jack ignores Tobias, he will get his wish soon enough.  He roughly grabs Sean and his cohort, and places them between his legs, holding them in place as he removes his shirt.  He laughs hard as he sees how Sean is struggling despretly to get away from his cock and balls, which he is being held against.  Jack lays back again, grabbing Tobias and setting him on his stomach.  He smiles as he hears Tobias laugh heartily when he sees the sight of Sean in his predicament.
Tobias watches as Sean is roughly grabbed by Jack, and feels his skin tingle in excitement as he waits to see what Jack will do with the contemptable man. Jack smiles at Sean, and chuckles, “You are a real prick, you know that Sean? Well guess what, you are going to meet an even bigger prick, up close!” With that Jack started shoving Sean into his piss slit, feet first.  

Sean howls, scream and struggles powerfully as he feels his body slowly slide into the hot, wet, and disgusting flesh of Jack’s piss slit.  Though he struggles hard to prevent himself from being inserted, he is just too weak.  Jack finally stops shoving him in, leaving only his head poking out.
Jack and Tobias laugh heartily at the sight of Sean like this, a small head poking out of the even bigger head of Jack’s cock.  Tobias starts to imagine what Jack will do to Sean when Jack instead grabs the second cohort, and chuckles evilly at him.  “Your boss is a real asshole you know? Unfortunatly for you there is an even bigger asshole that wants you for himself, can you guess where he is?”  The pitiful man in Jack’s grip doesn’t even get a chance to respond before he is shoved against Jack’s smelly ass hole.  Jack smiles and sighs happily as he feels the struggles against his nether region, and slowly starts inserting the little man into himself like a dildo.  Jack moans as he feels the struggles move slowly deeper into him, his cock starts to become aroused by the wonderful sensations from his nether region.
Tobias can see just how much Jack is enjoying using the little man as a dildo, and wishes that he could see what was going on.  But before he gets a chance to even try he sees Jack’s hand come back up, without the convict.
Jack moans again, it feels wonderful to have a living human inside of his bowels like this, he despretly hopes that the struggles will go on for quite a while before the convict suffocates in there.  Jack gently picks up Tobias, and starts to rub him up and down his throbbing shaft, his body starts to shake in pleasure, he is feeling overwhelmed with all the sensations he is getting from his prick, and his nether regions.
Sean shudders as he feels Jack’s pre start to slowly flow past him, he can feel Jack’s heartbeat through the flesh around him.  He squirms as best he can, it is really uncomfortable for him now since the flesh feels like it is trying to squish him, his bones are slowly being pushed into more and more of an uncomfortable angle as Jack slowly starts to become even more aroused.  This seems to go on for hours before he hears Jack yell loudly in pleasure, and feels himself blasted from the throbbing cock like it was a cannon.  He screams in terror as he flies through the air, he is caught in a big wad of thick, hot cum.  Though it distorts his vision severly, he can plainly see that he is flying towards Jack’s open, screaming mouth.

Jack closes his mouth when he feels the wad of cum land on it, he swallows reflexively as he blinks in surprise, that hasn’t happened to him in a very long time!  He sighs as he feels his climax slowly die down, he chuckles as he sees Tobias stuck to his fingers by his sticky cum.  He gently brought Tobias up to his mouth, and slurped him in.  He swished the tasty man around for several moments, and after a few moments, swallowed.  He grinned to himself, and patted his stomach, really enjoying the feeling of the live meals still inside. He looked his naked body over, convinced that Sean was somewhere on his body, stuck in a wad of cum.  When he didn’t spot him he decided that Sean was either in the wad of cum that he swallowed, or had managed to run away. He shrugged, and layed back again, after a few more minutes of enjoying the slowly weakening struggles in his belly, and his bowels he finally fell asleep.
Jack squatted in front of the wrecked spaceship again, he chuckled to himself, then started to grunt as he pushed hard to expel his latest victims remains.  His anus winked once, twice, then slowly opened, revealing the dark brown head of his turd.  He grunted again, and it slowly started sliding out, making a slight sluck sound as the huge thing was pushed out of his bowels by his powerful bowel muscles.  Jack sighed, and chuckled as he heard a thump below himself as the huge turd finally broke off, and hit the ground.  He grunted again, and slowly pushed out two more turds, the skeletal remains of his convict meals.  He sighed as he felt the last of his turds slide out of his body, and tore off both sleeves of his shirt to wipe himself clean.  He chuckled to himself as he stood up, and walked back towards the cave, not giving another thought to the convicts whose remains now started rotting like the others that had been through his gut before.
Jack sighed as he crawled back into the cave and curled up to get some sleep. It always felt good to shit out the remains of his meals, and in these cases it felt even better because he knew that his meals used to be alive before he digested them alive.  He closed his eyes and sighed as he fell asleep, he awoke at the feeling of someone crawling on his legs towards his body.  He smiled to himself as he realized that this person was inside of his pants turned shorts leg, he resisted the urge to move his head to look down towards his legs, knowing that would likely alert the person in his shorts that he was awake.

Jerry smiled to himself, he had been wanting to do this for a while now but had denied himself this pleasure because he was certain that Jack would hate this and smash him like a bug.  Either that or his fellow convicts would give him hell about it.  He took a deep breath of the air in the shorts and sighed, he loved the musky smell of other men and in this case the smell was overwhelming because of Jack’s huge size, and the fact that he hadn’t bathed in a very long time indeed. He couldn’t see very well because the material of his pants was blocking out the light, but up ahead he could make out the first sign Jack’s butt cheek.  He smiled to himself again, and kept crawling.  After a few more moments he was crawling over Jack’s butt cheek and taking as many deep breaths as he could, smiling to himself as he enjoyed the smell of Jack’s ass.  He stopped just before Jack’s ass crack, not waning to wake him up.  He sighed softly as he looked at the huge crack, and took yet another deep breath of the wonderful smell of it.

Jack chuckled; he could feel the small man just to the side of his ass crack, no doubt enjoying the look and smell of it a lot.  He sighed to himself, and reached back to scratch his ass, making sure to do it in such a way that he shoved the unsuspecting man into his crack.

Jerry was shocked when he felt Jack move under him, and even more surprised when he felt large fingers scratch at the ass, and push him into it.  He struggled futily to keep himself from being shoved into the smelly crack, but was unable to stop his insertion.  He felt himself slide between the muscular, fleshy butt cheeks, and felt himself get pushed against Jack’s tight, muscular anus.  He coughed at the powerful stench that emanated from it.  Jerry could hear Jack chuckle and sigh in pleasure, and felt his body shudder as well at Jerry’s pathetic struggles against his anus.

Jack smiled and shuddered as felt the little man struggle against his tight anus, which had just recently voided the remains of his victims.  He sighed again, and started to relax, letting the massage at his rear end make him feel drowsy.  He smiled to himself again as he slowly drifted off to sleep, still enjoying the struggles at his rear end.

Jerry growled to himself, he had been stuck against the strong anus for at least three hours now, he had long since stopped struggling, but it was tiring and sickening to be kept so close to the anus of a giant man while he slept.  Fortunately Jack hadn’t farted on him yet, but he knew perfectly well that could change at anytime.  He woke from his bored stupor when he felt Jack’s anus flex against him, a mere moment later there was a loud "PBBHHHHTTT!" as Jack farted on him.  Jerry gagged and his eyes watered at the horrible stench of the fart.

Jack smiled and sighed to himself as he woke up, the fart had felt especially good because he knew that it must be horrible for the little man next to his anus to endure.  He rolled around on to his back, and sat up as he stretched and groaned.  He smiled again as he thought of how the little man was now being shoved even further up his ass.  He looked around himself, wondering where the other convicts were and why they hadn’t come back yet.  He shrugged, and got up to walk out of the cave to relieve his bladder and look around for his future meals.

Dale sighed as he reentered the cave, the last one to get back besides Jack.  He smiled as he secretly hoped that their guard wouldn’t be coming back to take up most of the space in the cave.  He had never trusted Jack, not even when several other convicts went missing, presumably captured by predators native to this planet.  He sighed again in relief as he curled up in a corner of the cave, grateful to have some room to turn around if he wanted to during the night.

Jack growled to himself as he walked back to the cave, his belly growled in hunger, he had been completely unsuccesful in hunting down another convicted meal.  He felt very hungry, he was completely unwilling to wait until the next morning for a meal.  He smiled to himself as he thought of how he would get a much bigger meal for himself than he had had yet on this meal.  He chuckled as he felt the now very weak struggles of the man still trapped in his ass, he hadn’t moved much all day since he was too tired and hot to try and escape anymore.  Jack shrugged to himself, it had still been fun to have the small man stuck up in his nether regions, and he would soon return to the nether regions by a different route.

He smiled to himself again as he neared the cave where he and the other convicts had been sleeping at for the past several days, he momentarily wondered how he would feed himself when they were digested, but that thought quickly passed as he thought of how nice it would be to have so many living meals inside of him again.  He chuckled to himself, and quietly crept up to the cave, anticipating another great meal for himself.  He first spotted a wimpy convict named Darren, he wouldn’t put up much of a struggle, but would he would have to make sure that Darren didn’t sound the alarm though, he didn’t want that to happen until he could make absolutely sure that no meals would manage to escape from his trap.  He quietly picked up Darren, and quickly tossed the small man into his mouth, and swallowed before he even had a chance to try to scream for help.  Jack smiled to himself as he felt the initial struggles of the doomed in his stomach.  He quickly sat down at the mouth of the cave, blocking any way out without his knowledge.  He grinned and chuckled, thinking of how much fun this would be.  He opened his mouth wide, "BUUURRRRRPPPPPPP!!!!"

Dale jumped in surprise at the huge belch, after a few seconds to compose his thoughts he found himself staring up at Jack, grinning down at all of them in a satisfied, predatorial way.  Then he realized that Jack was blocking the only way out of the cave, and felt a shiver of fear run down his back.  He watched, terrified, as Jack laughed in a most evil way, and roughly grabbed the nearest convict, ripping off the few clothes that the man had left.

Jack smiled at the small, naked, man in his grip, he rubbed the terrified meal against his cracked lips, sticking his tongue out to get a small taste of the man’s flesh, and to make the convict even more terrified about his fate.  He chuckled evilly, "Don’t squeal so, you should be honored to nourish me!"  With that he opened his mouth wide, and casually tossed the screaming man into it, closing it behind him.  He smiled to himself as he started to swish the struggling man around in his mouth, tasting his smooth flesh for several seconds before gulping him down to meet the man already digesting in his gut.  He sighed in pleasure and relief, then grinned down at the remaining convicts before him, letting out a small belch and a chuckle of amusement.

Dale was horrified to watch the horrible spectacle of Jack swallowing a convict like a piece of candy.  He quickly realized that all the convicts that had disappeared so far had been canabalized by Jack, and that the rest of them would be eaten as well.  He continued to watch, as Jack quickly, and happily, stripped his shirt, then his pants, off and threw them away.

Jack laughed at the horrified expressions of the remaining convicts as he leaned back in a relaxed manner.  He grabbed two more terrified convicts and chuckled at their pitiful struggles, he pressed them against his limp cock and moaned in pleasure at their struggles against it.  He felt himself quickly get hard, making the little men struggle even more.  Once he was fully aroused he started to stroke the terrified men against himself, moaning and groaning in deep pleasure.  He started panting hard, the feeling was indescribable, two little convicts really were much better than one.  He started humping his hand slightly, unable to restrain himself.  He opened his mouth wide, and yelled loudly in pleasure as he felt his cum start to spurt out, covering the two men in his grip and creating a small pool of cum on his stomach.  He panted some more while he regained his breath, still holding the doomed men to his cock.  Then he chuckled as he moved them to the little pool and swirled them around, trying to add a little more flavor to their flesh. He brought them up to his face, and grinned most evilly as he opened his mouth and gently placed them on his tongue.  He quickly withdrew it into his mouth and closed it behind the terrified convicts.
But unfortunatly for them they couldn’t even try to escape, the cum was acting like glue and sticking their arms and legs together very effectively. 
Jack smiled to himself as he swished the very tasty morsels around in his mouth, feeling the cum wash off of their smooth flesh very quickly, letting him enjoy their struggles very nicely.  After a few more moments, he swallowed hard, feeling the lump slide down his throat.  He chuckled as he looked at the remaining convicts, who looked even more terrified now than they did before, "Don’t worry, you will each get your treatment in turn."  He reached for a couple more convicts, one of whom was Dale.


Jack giggled to himself as he stepped out of the cave, rubbing his belly very contently, the struggles of the convicts starting to weaken now.  He didn’t bother to put his clothes back on, there was no one else here besides himself anyway.  He looked around himself and sighed, realizing for the first time that he wouldn’t have anything to eat anymore.  He heard a slight rumble and looked around curiously, thinking perhaps that there was a volcano nearby or something.  Then he looked up, and was greeted with the most welcome sight of landing craft decending not far from him at all.  He whooped for joy, thrilled that his distress call had been received afterall.  He grinned to himself stupidly, what a great day this was for him indeed!

Jack sighed in pleasure as he squatted next to the remains of his wrecked ship, his new pants bunched up around his ankles.  The rescue party had been most curious about the whereabouts of the convicts, but didn’t realize what had happened to them until Jack had been subjected to the routine x-ray checkup, the attending doctor had been most surprised to find small human skeletons in his intestines.  Jack smiled to himself as he thought of how his superior had been thrilled to hear about it, what a great way to execute criminals!  As the first brown head of a large turd started to show itself out of Jack’s tightly puckered anus, by some weird twist of fate Dale’s skull was at the very tip of it, facing towards the ground with empty eye sockets, Jack thought of his promotion to head executioner.  That would be a very fun, and high paying, job for him indeed, plus the free food was more than he could have dreamed of three weeks ago. Jack grunted as the first turd left his bowels, and thudded to the ground below him. Jack grunted as he pushed again, and felt something less firm slide out of his ass, and land on the ground below him. He quickly realized that must have been Jerry, who had been shoved inside of Jack’s ass accidently and forgotten, leaving him to suffocate inside of Jack’s bowels. He chuckled happily, and grunted again. The next turd slid out more quickly, being smaller than the first one. After a total of three fair sized turds Jack sighed in pleasure as stood up, and used the last of his old pants to wipe himself clean, dropping the cloth carelessly to the ground. He pulled up his pants, and walked back to the waiting landing craft, looking forward to getting to his new ‘office’ in a little over a week from now. He smiled and chuckled as he thought of how this godforsaken planet had been a godsend for him, if not for the convicts that had been with him, or the convicts that would be put into his care in the future. 
