“Alright kids, you can stay up a little latter cause it’s a sleep over. So, you can all stay up chatting or playing games for another hour. But when I come back you girls better be off the devices ok?” A large feminine feline figure stood in the doorway to her child’s bedroom. Her stripey fur pattern fitting in with the jungle aesthetic that was plastered all over her daughter’s bedroom. 
“Yes Mrs Marium” A rather small red Squirrel girl responded to the non-negotiable request of the Tiger in the doorway. This was something the squirrel’s own parents said to her all the time, but they never really did follow through. 
“Yes Muuuuum.” Was the droned-out second response coming from the young tiger sitting on the bed. Her eyes rolling as she looked up off her tablet, she just wanted her mum to leave.

“Yes Mrs Marium” followed along the chorus of other mammals. Consisting of equally young, around the age of 8, girls all tucked away or sitting on their sleeping bags, sitting upright in a circle in the middle of the room. There was a rather chubby bear girl, the biggest of the 6. A splotchy brown and white rabbit girl leaning her sleeping bag against the base of the tiger’s bed. A fluffy white lamb, her sleeping bag next to all her carefully laid out clothes and toothbrush for the morning and finally, the smallest of them all, a chubby little Vole girl sitting on her sleeping bag next to the little lamb. 
This wasn’t a large sleepover, nor was it really any special occasion. Just a bunch of young girls who had hassled their parents to let them all have a sleepover. Most of the parents were ecstatic to get the girls out of their hair for a night, but it seemed that Mrs Marium drew the short straw. She didn’t mind though. 

“Ok great. If you girls need anything let me know. I’ll be down the hall.” With that, the motherly tiger left the young girls all alone unsupervised. Who knows what could happen? 

Turns out, kids tend to not be anywhere near as rambunctious as parents might believe them to be when they are unsupervised. Instead of setting the house on fire or getting up to childish mischief. Almost everyone was on a device, showing each other memes they had found or even made, convincing others to play this new game they just downloaded together, or even just sending messages to each other despite all being within earshot. All except Mia, the 8-year-old grizzly bear, who didn’t actually have a device with them and so just looked over the other mammals shoulders as they had their fun. Living vicariously this way can only last so long, and thus after maybe a solid 10 minutes of swapping between big and little shoulders Mia finally complained.

“Auggghhh. C’mon guys can we do something that isn’t just sending eachother emoji’s or something?” Mia finally getting bored of seeing the 17th message get sent to another member of the sleepover sitting right next to her. 

“Ummm.” The chubby vole barely looking up from their device as she spoke. “What if we played minecraft?” 

“Augh No Tasha! I mean like a proper game. Like a real-life game.” The bear reiterated. 

“Um, what about murder in the dark?” The short and slender Bunny girl with brown and white splotches actually put the effort in by raising her eyes off her phone, suggesting a game she actually enjoyed. This game required all the lights to be off around the house then everyone would hide. But one mammal was tasked to find them all with a flashlight. It was a pretty fun and sometimes scary game. 
“We can’t Amelia.” The tiger responded to the bunny. “Mum doesn’t want us running around anymore. She said it’s basically bedtime.” 
“Umm… What if… we play eye spy Mia?” The voice of Charlette, a rather quiet young sheep, struggled to be heard by the bear she was talking directly to. Luckily Mia heard her, but so did the squirrel. 

“Ehhh, I dunno Charlette. That’s like a kids game parents get them to do during car trips.” The red squirrel named Emma was not the most delicate in shutting down the timid lambs suggestion. Emma was right, however. 
“Well, do you have a better idea, Emma?” Amelia the bunny girl was a bit annoyed at how vigorously Emma shot down Charlette’s idea. Charlette was a soft spoken and shy lamb. Everyone knew this, the only one who didn’t seem to care was Emma. 

“Hmmm.” Emma the squirrel thought for a moment. “What about truth or dare?” Emma continued, it was the first proper sleep over game for someone to suggest, she was glad she thought of it.

It didn’t take long for all the girls to agree to play this more adult game. They were all at the age where they were starting to care about how they came off, and they all wanted to act mature enough to play these adult games. Of course, no adult really plays these games anymore, but they didn’t know that. In fact, they didn’t really know how to play this game at all. It started with Emma the squirrel, she asked Tasha the vole the iconic “Truth or Dare?” question. Tasha merely asked for a truth, being asked a mundane question about the hottest rodent in their class, Tasha simply admitted to liking said rodent. 

Next Tasha asked Ameila, the bunny quickly picking truth, was asked a similar question about boys in her class. Ameila just responded that she didn’t like any, they were all pretty ugly. The group saw this more as a cop-out answer. 

Amelia then asked Mia a question and the bear of course went with a truth, getting a similar question on boys. It seemed as though a pattern had formed. No mammal was picking dare and all the truths were unimaginative. The group of young girls all sitting on the floor in Nihala’s jungle-tiger themed bedroom all noticed this pattern. 
“Augh… Truth is so boring” Tasha said as she sat up on her little sleeping bag. The slightly chubby vole was dressed in a pink 2-piece nighty. In fact, most the girls were dressed in long nighty clothes, except Nihala was in some more comfy lose pants and a t-shirt. 
“Well why didn’t you pick truth?” Nihala asked Tasha. 

“I didn’t know everyone was going to pick truth.” Tasha rolled her eyes, her little ears pinning down expressively as she did. 

“Alright then.” Mia’s louder than Most’s voice interrupted. “Truth or dare Tasha?” 

“Dare!” The little vole confidently replied. 

“Hmmmm…” Mia actually had to think for a moment, she hadn’t really thought this far ahead, but the heat of the moment chose her to ask something pretty wild, proving that dares are much harder. “I dare you, to not wear pants for all of truth or dare.” Mia thought there was no way the little vole would go along with the request, neither did Nihala. 

“Woah, maybe that’s a bit too far guys… You don’t have to do that Tasha.” Nihala trying to give her friend an easy out. But before Nihala could really finish defending the vole, Tasha had already stood up on her sleeping bag and started to strip off her long pants. removing the bottom piece of her outfit revealing that she was in fact not wearing any underwear. Likely none of the girls were, considering they were all in pyjamas. Tasha’s little mound on full view for the whole room to see. Almost all the girls got a solid view of the vole’s cunny, it’s lighter brown fur around her little crotch naturally attracting their gazes. They all stared except Charlette the lamb, who looked away after a glimpse. The view wasn’t very long as much as the dare implied as when the small rodent sat down, she immediately placed her pillow in her lap, hiding the view from the other girls. 
“See? Dares are easy.” Tasha proudly exclaimed with a pillow firmly in lap. 

“Damn, respect dude.” Was Mia’s congratulatory response. 

“Hmmm, ok Truth or dare Nihala?” Tasha asked her tiger host. 

“Truth.” Was Nihala’s response. This elicited a loud groan from Tasha, she had to be pants-less, and Nihala was still answering truth. “Ok Ok Fine, Dare.”

“Hmmm. I dare you to kiss…” Tasha looked around the room, a look of panic over the tiger’s face as she was held to the whim of a vole. The power of Tasha’s position was not lost on her. This was fun. “Hmmmm, I dare you to kiss… Amelia.” The bunny’s ears shot up hearing she would also have to also participate in this dare. 

“Hey, that’s not fair. It’s not Amelia’s turn, its only my turn.” Nihala protested. Her tiger ears perked as her expression went into a shocked embarrassment.  

“Aww don’t be such a wuss Nihala.” Emma the squirrel chimed in; she hadn’t even been dared to do anything yet. “You wanna kiss her anyway.” 

“What?!” Was Nihala’s only response to the goading squirrel, clearly teasing her, making the whole ordeal much more stressful. It seemed everyone in the room thought this was a reasonable dare. Even the shy Charlette wasn’t looking away in second hand embarrassment. 

“Hey, I’m fine with it.” Amelia chimed in, clearly a bit eager but trying to keep it very casual. The bunny and the tiger were the closest to each other out of the whole group, so it made sense that Tasha would pair the two together in a dare. They were Best best friends. 
Nihala thought in an embarrassed and grumpy silence for a moment, until finally succumbing to peer pressure. “Fine!” The tiger rolled her eyes and pinned her ears back as she got up and stomped over to the seated bunny. Amelia’s back against the foot of Nihala’s bed frame as she looked up to Nihala. Angrily and a bit forcefully Nihala kissed Amelia right on the mouth, for a solid few seconds. Nothing more than a forceful peck. Nihala’s eyes were tightly shut as she tried to keep her composure. Emma’s eyes went wide as her ears shot up with surprise at how intense and long the kiss was. Expecting just a kiss on the cheek for only a tiny moment Instead receiving a clearly passionate kiss in front of all their friends. Nothing in the dare stipulated it had to be on the mouth, but this was certainly an improvement. 
Emma, Mia, and Tasha laughed and giggled as they watched the tiger kiss the bunny, while Charlette looked away to give the two some semblance of privacy. Eventually Nihala stopped kissing the bunny and returned to her spot on her bed. The tiger’s face a grumpy and flush expression. Amelia was still in a bit of a stunned silence, but also struggled to hold back her own laugh. 

“Ok I did it, now it’s my turn.” Nihala tried to get the game back on track. “Mia, Truth or dare?” 

“Dare.” The young bear responded confidently.

“I dare you to take off your bra.” Nihala asked somewhat forcefully. If she was going to be embarrassed so were her friends. Mia didn’t really feel embarrassed about this though. In fact, most of the girls here weren’t even wearing a bra. It was only Mia who was at least wearing a training bra under her nighty top. All this would do is put her on at the same level as all the other girls.
Mia just shrugged in acceptance as they all watched the small bear take off her nighty top. Remove her training bra, revealing very small mounds of fat that could either be chub or some early blooming and then put her shirt back on. Giving all the girls a rather boring show of one of their friends dressing. Of course, the lamb didn’t watch though. 

“Easy. Alright, Emma. Truth or dare?” Mia directed her attention to the squirrel sitting next to her. 

“Um, Dare.” Was Emma’s confident response. 

“Oh, ummmmm…” Clearly Mia had only thought of a truth to ask and was only just now thinking of a dare. “I dare you to go bottomless for the rest of the game.” 

“What no way!” Was Emma the squirrels knee jerk reaction. 

“Huh? You can’t refuse. I had to do it.” Tasha chimed in, still completely hiding her little cunny under her pillow. 

“Yeah exactly.” Emma added. “You can’t ask to do a dare twice.” 

“What?  yes you can.” Amelia also chimed in. 

“Nope, you can’t ask the same dare twice.” The Squirrel thought their rebuttal almost airtight if it wasn’t for one fatal flaw. 

“Ok fine, you have to be fully naked for the rest of the game.” Mia changed her dare. 

“What? That’s worse!” Emma’s response clearly telling that it wasn’t just the rules she cared about. 

“Aww, don’t be such a wuss Emma.” Nihala getting in some sweet justice into the altercation. Using Emma’s own words against her. 

“Hmmmmmm, Fine! But I’m getting you back later.” Emma’s reluctance left as she grumpily took off her blue silk nighty. Undoing her buttons one at a time and taking of her shirt revealing nothing but a flat chest with red fur and cream-coloured markings. She was going slow to prolong the inevitable moment she had to be pants-less and as that time came, Emma quickly took off her long silk pants revealing that she was actually wearing underwear, some pink and red polka dot ones that clung to her mound as she removed them. Maybe she could’ve have argued to keep them on if the dare was only to go bottomless, but that time had passed. This act revealing a tiny little squirrel snatch. Her cream-coloured belly fur continuing all the way down in a stripe like an arrow to her little mound. All cream except a little tuft of red fur right before her pussy, like a little cherry on top of her little cream cupcake . 

Of course, all of this witnessed by everyone in the fraction of a second that Emma was standing, all before sitting down with her pillow in her lap much like Tasha. The other mammal sitting directly opposite her. Tasha watched as Emma sat down, but Emma’s pillow was a little too big on her crossed legs. It censored her underage twat well from everyone else, but Tasha got a full view of her friends pussy under pillow. It made Tasha wonder, “Wait. Could Emma see my cunny right now?” Tasha rotated her pillow to make sure Emma couldn’t. 
“See, Done. At least Amelia will be happy with all the naked girls around.” The squirrel was still mad she had to strip and decided to take out her frustration on her bunny friend. Amelia was clearly not amused. 
“Hey, that’s not nice!” Nihala came to the rescue of her bunny friend.

“Well, it’s the truth.”  Emma reiterated her point, still grumpy to be fully nude right now, with only a pillow to hide behind. That wasn’t even fully protecting her from the girls across the room, still perfectly seeing the squirrels tight twat. That being Tasha the vole and Charlette the lamb although the latter kept averting her gaze. “Alright, Truth or dare Charlette?” Well, the lamb had to look at her now. 
“Ummmm…. Ahhhhh…. Truth?” The way Charlette responded was very indecisive.

Emma rolled her eyes at the boring response, then took a moment to think of an interesting question. “Hmmmm… OK... Who in this room is the most annoying?” Emma somewhat trying to stir the pot. But also really wanted to know if this little lamb had any grievances with any of the group. She was so quiet all the time, so it really was hard to imagine this lamb being annoyed. 
“Ummmm, Ahhhhh” Charlette was panicking for an answer, she didn’t know how to answer this question without offending anyone. She didn’t really think anyone was annoying. “Ummm, nobody is annoying.” Was the lambs diplomatic and truthful answer.  A collective groan and sigh came from each of the other young mammals. Clearly, they didn’t like the answer, they all thought it was a cop-out. 

“Ok, but you have to pick someone. Otherwise, you have to do a dare.” Emma pushed the question further not satisfied with the first response. 

“Umm, Oh. Well… Maybe…” Charlette scanned the room, looking at each of the other girls at the sleepover, she didn’t want to offend anyone. She looked over to the bottomless Tasha. She was the closest with Charlette, she was the reason Charlette met all these other girls. But maybe if she answered Tasha, she would forgive her quicker. “Ummm, If I had to choose… I’d probably say, Tasha maybe?” Again, the lamb was not confident. 
Tasha looked at Charlette with a tilted head and a sad/grumpy expression. One of her little vole ears pinned down in a quizzical look. She was almost confused as to why Charlette said her. It took a moment, but she knew the lamb well enough to know that she probably just didn’t want to offend anyone else. It still kind of hurt though. Charlette looked away from Tasha sheepishly, she didn’t want to see her friend upset. 

“You gotta pick someone now Charlette.” Mia reminded the lamb. 

“Oh yeah… Um Ameila. Truth or dare?” 

“Um, Dare.” The rabbit confident in her choice. Besides, Charlette is pretty tame, her dares are probably also really tame.

“Ok, I dare you to let either Mia or Nihala leave a bite mark on you.” The lamb knew exactly what she was going to ask. 

“Woah, Charlette. Came out to play, that’s a good one.” Mia complimented the Lambs choice. The rest of the girls were also surprised with the Lambs confident and somewhat risky dare. 
“Ummm, I guess I’ll pick Nihala.” Amelia picked her best friend. “Umm… Do I get to pick where she bites me?” 

Charlette thought for a moment. “I think on your arm so you can see the mark.” 

“Of course, she picks Nihala.” Emma whispers to Mia. Mia rolls her eyes with a smile at the joke, Amelia overhears that. 

“Hey, I picked Nihala cause bears have stronger bites.” Amelia wasn’t wrong, but that wasn’t why she picked the tiger. 
“Sure sure, keep telling yourself that. I’m sure this is the first time Nihala has ever given you a love bite.” Emma’s words were quite teasing, it didn’t help the rabbit get along to Nihala for her dare, but it did get a little chuckle out of Tasha and Mia. 
Amelia hopped over to Nihala and placed an arm in front of her face while looking away, grimacing anticipating pain. Nihala simply grabbed the bunny’s arm and placed it in her mouth, pressing down very lightly, trying not to break skin. Delicately she pressed down harder and harder until she felt Amelia try and pull away from her jaws, at which point Nihala let go of the bunny arm in her teeth. The arm left her mouth with clearly a visible bite mark just as the dare required.

“Ouch… Well, that actually wasn’t that bad.” Amelia said after brushing her arm, now sitting on the bed next to Nihala. Showing off her newly acquired marking.
“See, told you they had done that before.” Emma said to Mia sitting next to her, again just loud enough for everyone to hear. 

“Hey, no we haven’t!” Nihala protested. 

“Yeah, just like you haven’t kissed before.” Emma teased the tiger. This joke got another chuckle out of Tasha, while Mia struggled to hold back a smile. Charlette was just embarrassed and felt bad that her dare made the sleepover a bit meaner. 

“Alright Emma.” Amelia was pissed. “Truth or dare?” 

Oh no. Amelia was clearly angry at Emma. She had to pick wisely. There were many things that Amelia knew about Emma that she could ask in Truth and would absolutely destroy her. But the dares could also be very embarrassing. Emma thought and thought until she concluded that she was already completely naked, there wasn’t many other dares that could be worse than this. 
“Alright I dare you to” It only took Amelia a second. “I dare you to sit in either Nihala’s or Mia’s mouth for 5 minutes.” 
Wow Amelia really was angry at Emma. This was a dare that only Emma or Tasha could be asked as they were both small enough to fit in the biggest mouths, being Nihala and Mia. “What?! No way. I’m not going to let Nihala eat me.” 

“Fine, Pick Mia then.” Amelia pointed out the 2nd predator. Emma was also the closest with Mia out of all the mammals in the group. 
“Hmmm, yeah but… Mia doesn’t want to do it.” Emma speaking for her predator friend. 
“I don’t mind…” Mia spoke for herself. 
“Are you going to be a wuss Emma?” Nihala chimed in. 
Emma was backed in a corner, she had to think for a moment. She couldn’t really see a way to avoid the dare without being outed by her friends. “Hmmm, fine, but only 30 seconds.” 

“Fine, because I bet you get scared and leave in 10 seconds.” Amelia teased the squirrel further. 
Emma stood up with a pillow still covering herself, until she realised. “Wait, do I get to put clothes on?” 

“No, you have to still be naked.” Amelia stipulated. 
“Aww c’mon that’s ridiculous. Mia Is going to be tasting my butt.” Emma retorted. 
“Again, I don’t mind.” Mia nonchalantly keeping the dare viable. The bear didn’t really have any objections for having a small naked squirrel in her mouth it seemed. 
“Mia you’re not helping.” Emma pointed out to her friend. Mia probably didn’t really think about whether or not her friend wanted to be in her mouth or not. Mia saw this moment as a chance to show the others that she was cool with whatever the group was doing, she was having fun with truth or dare and just really didn’t want it to end and everyone go back to being on their devices. “Augh, Fine.”
And with that, the nude little squirrel removed her pillow as she stood up. Showing all the other girls her most private parts. She wasn’t even really thinking about the bear maw she was walking towards; she was more focused on covering herself up with her little paws as she walked. It only managed to hide her front as she walked to Mia who was starting to lean down to the ground, her butt was showing off to everyone. Her broad squirrel tail doing its best to hide it but failing as it swayed. 

The girls were all watching. Tasha was just surprised Emma was doing it, the vole was most able to put herself in Emma’s position mentally. Being both a small rodent and semi-nude in this moment. Charlette was trying her hardest to look away, the little lamb not wanting to make the squirrel any more embarrassed, but she couldn’t help but watch the squirrel wander towards the bears waiting maw. Nihala and Amelia were both watching on with great anticipation expecting Emma to back out at any moment, but she didn’t. Finally, Mia had the best view, watching the squirrel cover herself up as the bear’s chin rested on the floor atop her sleeping bag, looking all over the reluctant squirrel. Emma wasn’t making eye contact she was just making sure she was putting one foot in front of the other. 
Eventually Emma reached Mia’s Maw, signalled by the hot bear breath. She looked up to see the big bear maw filling her vision, Mia’s throat open, bear teeth framing her soon to be seat. Emma looked up to see Mia’s gaze, her big bear nose making eye contact difficult. “Don’t close your mouth on me, ok?” The squirrel attempted to assure her safety. She knew Mia would never swallow her; she just didn’t want her playing any mean pranks while she was so vulnerable. 

“I won’t, don’t worry.” Was Mia’s simple assurance. Reopening her gaping mouth after she spoke. 

Emma approached the open maw, reaching out with a paw towards the flat tongue before her. It certainly felt squishy. She took a deep breath and spun around on the spot, now facing the group. Emma could see everyone watching her with extreme attention, everyone shocked that the brave little squirrel was actually going along with the dare. She may have annoyed some of the girls with her playful teasing, but it seemed from all their looks that she had earned their respect now. 

Emma slowly lowered herself down onto the tongue behind her, Grabbing the Bear’s K9s on the way down like some sharp chair holds. She felt her tail push into the bear’s mouth, being so bushy it resisted the direction. Then she felt Mia’s tongue touch her bare bottom, the feeling made her stop her motion momentarily, it felt strange, like a wet and warm cushion. It didn’t feel as bad as she thought it might, but it was certainly weird. Emma continued, dropping down as the crowd watched on. Sitting down completely, now feeling Mia’s tongue touch her private parts. This actually didn’t feel that bad either, most of the discomfort came from the ticklish feeling of having a random moving thing touch your privates, but other than that it actually felt quite nice strangely. 

Emma finally sat down, giving a little wiggle to get comfortable as she did. Feeling the strangely warm and rough tongue squish underneath her as she did. Filling all the available space it could like a super soft pillow. The bear tongue felt super weird on her cunny as she sat though. Emma giving a full range of expression to her audience as she discovered this feeling, first of discomfort, then surprise, then discovery, then pleasant comfort. She wondered for a moment what Mia must be tasting, her butt, her privates, she probably tasted pretty bad. Mia certainly didn’t think she did. 
Once Emma was firmly in place, Mia lifted her head up to a much more natural height. Emma now sitting as if on a toothy throne of much importance, with her own personal bear elevator. “Hmmm, it isn’t actually that bad. I could get used to this view.” The squirrel admiring the look of all the surprised faces around her. “You better start counting Amelia.” Emma directed. 

“Yeah, yeah. 1, 2, 3…” Amelia started counting in the background. 

All the group were looking on in surprise and fascination but none more fascinated than the very shy Charlette. The little lamb staring at the sight with intense focus. Looking at the tiny little squirrel seated in the big bear’s maw. It was a weirdly entrancing sight for her. “How does it feel?” The shy Charlette managed to say, her curiosity outweighing her natural quietness. 
“It actually feels kinda nice?” The little red squirrel gave another waggle to get herself comfy, this had the added benefit of also making her little cream cupcake feel weirdly good. The warm wet roughness of her friends tongue acting like a soft cunny massager. “Although I hope I don’t taste too bad for Mia?” Emma looked up to roof of the mouth above her, expecting to meet the gaze of the bear, but only seeing lips and teeth. Mia just shook her head while Emma held onto her bottom K9s, clearly Mia didn’t mind the taste. This also seemed to be proven by the larger amounts of saliva that was pooling around the edges on her mouth. Touching the sides of the seated squirrel. 
“Ummm…” The squirrel started with a bit of a spooked tone of voice. “How much longer?” 

“16, 17, 18…” Amelia kept counting away. It seemed that this dare was going to last forever. 

But luckily, or rather unluckily depending on who you ask, Emma’s dare was about to be cut short. As the crowd of girls watched on with great fascination, seeing the nude squirrel squirm comfortably in their bear friends maw, there was a few loud knocks at the door. Everyone’s attention was immediately brought to the front of the room, where the door was swinging open, all except the sheep Charlette who was still intently watching the bear. 

It seemed as though the next moments for Charlette played out for her as if in slow motion. She watched the look of panic cross the faces of both Mia and Emma. They both knew they were doing something that could get them all in trouble and needed to act fast. Emma’s instinct was to lean forward and try to get out of the bear’s maw. Mia had a different plan. Mia’s Idea was to get rid of the evidence as quickly as possible, there was no time to get Emma back in her sleeping bag and clothed by the time the door opened. There was only one practical option. Swallow her tasty friend who sat in her mouth. 

Charlette watched as the conflicting decisions were made. Mia tilted her head back quickly, sending Emma tumbling backwards into the bear’s throat. Emma’s expression of shock widened as this occurred, losing grip of her hand holds as her head fell back into the bear’s throat. Her squirrel legs flailing as she fell. Her cunny and butt now on clear view for the innocent lamb to see. But Mia certainly wasn’t done, as now that the squirrel snack was firmly placed at the back of her throat, she still needed to swallow her. Mia lowered her head, keeping her mouth wide open in the rush, then shot her head forward and up with one strong swallow. Charlette could then see the outline of her squirrel friend travel down the throat of her bear friend right in front of her, it was totally mesmerizing for the young sheep. She just watched one of her friends become a bear snack, to say she was shocked was an understatement. All of this transpired in the blink of an eye, but for Charlette, Mia, and Emma, that felt like ages. Charlette was still watching her bear friend with a shocked and innocent expression as finally the door opened. 
Nihala’s mum was seen peaking her head around the door. She did knock but she didn’t really wait for a response from the kids. “Alright now kids, time for bed soon so you really got to get off all your devices.” Mrs Marium stated the sentence not looking at any of the kids, but finished will all eyes on her, except the lamb who was staring at the bear. “Oh, you are all already off your phones and stuff.” The motherly tiger was pleasantly surprised. 

The kids were all a little bit silent at the moment, nobody knew really how to respond. Nihala looked around the room to see all of her friends also a bit flabbergasted and so she was the first to speak up. “Ummm, well... Yeah mum. You told us to get off them…” Nihala simply just trying to get along with her. 

“Oh… I guess I did... I Guess I wasn’t expecting you girls to be off them so soon.” Mrs Marium looked around the room to see all the girls a little bit shocked at her presence, none more shocked than Charlette as she looked up at her with wide innocent eyes. The lamb deeply blushing, perhaps she interrupted some deep gossip. Although Mrs Marium did notice the distinct lack of a squirrel in the group which was odd. “Where did Emma go?” 

Oh no. Nihala thought. We are so in trouble. That was until she heard her bunny friend speak up. 

“Oh, her mum came and picked her up.” Amelia said covering for the group. “She said she really badly had to go. Like really badly.” The young bunny had recently learnt about the secret code of the grown-up world, and she didn’t fully understand why but if you said someone really needed to leave, most adults got really accommodating for some reason. 

“Oh, did she? I didn’t see her mum.” Mrs Marium questioned this reason but seemed to understand this hidden code. “Well, if she needed to be picked up, I would have happily driven her home. She’s not far from here… But I suppose she would probably want her mother around to help her more than me.” The mother thought for a moment, this is probably why all the girls were a bit embarrassed. “Well girls, don’t forget I’m always here to help if you need anything just don’t be afraid to ask. I know sometimes it can be scary but trust me, I’ve been there too many times to count and there is nothing to be afraid of, ok?” the room of girls was still silent. 
Nihala had barely any idea on what her mother was going on about, but she knew how she got before she went on some big, long lecture about something, and this was looking like it. This was no time to be getting a lecture from her mother. “MUM!” Nihala exclaimed, interrupted her motherly advice. 

“Alright, Alright. I’m sure you already know. Ok, well I’ll be in my room if anyone needs me.” Mrs Marium directed her attention to her daughter. “Oh, and Neenee dear please wrap up soon, ok?” 
Nihala sighed; it was so embarrassing to be called Neenee. “Yep, Ok Mum. We will.” 

“Alright. Well, Night girls.” Mrs Marium began to close the door as she left. 
“Night Mrs Marium.” Called the chorus of girls as the tiger mum departed. 

As soon as Nihala’s mother left all the eyes returned to Mia, Sitting on her sleeping bag. No Squirrel in sight. 

“Um, where’s Emma?” Tasha asked the bear. “Did you swallow her?!” The young vole asked with a hushed loudness. 

Mia took a moment to respond. Charlette responded for the bear by nodding really quickly wordlessly. Mia followed up with her own nod. 

“Woah…” Was Nihala and Amelia’s response. They were surprised Mia actually swallowed Emma. The two got up and shuffled over to the bear. Mia sat there not sure how the others were going to act. “Damn, you did that quick.” Amelia placed a paw on Mia’s belly. It seemed Amelia was at least fine with it. 
“Yeah wow! You must have swallowed her super quick.” Nihala was Impressed. Luckily, Mia did swallow the squirrel otherwise they would all be in big trouble right now. 

“Yeah… she did… I saw it… She gobbled up Emma in like, like one swallow.” Charlette struggled with her sentence, she struggled with most sentences, but it seemed she was having extra difficulties talking about this topic. The lamb also crowded around Mia. “Did… Ummm… Was she Ummm… Yummy?” Charlette especially struggled with that sentence. She was so curious. 
Mia licked her lips. “MMMmmm, she was actually really tasty. Sorta like eating a fluffy warm potato hehe.” That last comment got a bit of a chuckle out of all the girls crowding her. 

Tasha was still sitting away from Mia. “Well, what do we do now?” Tasha had no idea how they would get a squirrel out of a bear. 
“Umm, keep playing truth or dare?” Amelia suggested. 

“No, I mean about Emma?” Tasha clarified.

“Ohhh, I dunno if we can do anything.” Amelia responded to the vole’s concerns. 

“Yeah… I think she is just a bear snack now.” Charlette chimed in. 

“Yeah, Plus If Mia chucks her up, we are going to be in way worse trouble, than before.” Nihala Shrugged. “Besides, I don’t even know how we would get her out.”  

“Hmmm, I guess you’re right. But maybe if we ask your mum she might know.” Tasha correctly assumed that Mrs Marium would know how to get a squirrel out of this situation. 

“No way.” Nihala rejected that idea. “There is no way we are telling my mum about this; I would be in trouble for ever. Let’s just play truth or dare more.” 

“Yeah, we should, truth or dare is actually fun.” Amelia seconded the motion to play more truth or dare. It seemed that Tasha was clearly outvoted, as the crew went back to sitting in the familiar circle. The only difference is they were down one squirrel. 
“Well, um. Who’s turn, is it?” Mia asked the group. 

“Yours probably, cause you sort of had to do the last dare.” Tasha suggested. Everyone seemed on board with this idea. 

“Hmmm, ok then. Tasha, truth or dare?” Mia asked the vole. 

“Umm, Truth.” There was no way Tasha was picking Dare after that whole ordeal. 

Mia thought for a moment until she looked as though a lightbulb went up over her head. “Oh, I got a good one. Ok so if you had to get eaten by anyone here who would you prefer?” This got a held back laugh from all the girls except Tasha. It was so cheeky asking Tasha this question right now. 
“C’mon dude. Seriously?” Tasha was not a big fan of this question. “Can I pick nobody?” 

“Nope, you have to pick.” Amelia contributed. 

Tasha looked around the room. She was the only one here that could actually be gobbled up by the others, much like how Emma was. The question certainly didn’t make her feel safe. She decided to go with the one least likely to eat her. “Hmmm, Charlette probably.” There was no way the lamb could ever swallow her. Either physically, or just because how close they were as friends. 
Charlette was really surprised at that answer and blushed hard. She was not expecting to hear that Tasha, if she had to choose, would get her to swallow her. She didn’t know how to respond. 

“Ummm, Amelia. Truth or dare?” Tasha asked the rabbit girl. 

“Hmmm, Dare.” Ameila was still keen on keeping the dare’s going despite the earlier incident. 

“Ok, I dare you to put an ear on Mia’s belly and tell us if you hear anything.” Tasha asked the bunny. She clearly had the beast hearing out of them all. Maybe if she heard Emma still struggling inside Mia, she would be convinced to help get her out. 

“Oh Easy.” Amelia got up from her comfy spot sitting next to Nihala. Walked over to Mia and placed a large fluffy ear right against the bear’s belly. Inside she could hear the grinding and gurgling of a stomach working below. However, underneath the usual sounds Amelia could hear the faint sounds of Emma. It was hard to make out. “Oh my god I can hear her!” she proclaimed to the room. Amelia listened harder. She could hear the faint sounds of Amelia talking. Muffled yelling more likely. She could hear the bossy squirrel protest and fight about being in her predicament. She could hear Emma say something along the lines of
“Let me out Mia! Let me out or I’m going to tell on you. You will be in so much trouble!” 

Amelia relayed this information with a bit of a laugh. “Ha, guess she doesn’t know she is bear food yet. No way she is getting out of there.” The whole group tried to stifle a giggle, except Tasha of course. “Yeah, she is totally still trying to get out. I guess there is still air in there lol.” 

The bunny messenger sat down next to Nihala again and directed her attention to the quiet lamb opposite her. “Charlette. Truth or dare?” 

“Um, Truth.” There was no way this shy girl was ever going to pick dare. 

Amelia didn’t even have to think about this question. “Alright so. When you saw Mia swallow Emma. Did you like watching her get eaten?” Amelia was so confident with her question. She had certainly picked up on Charlette’s behaviour, even if the other girls hadn’t.  
Charlette went bright red, enough to see it under her short woolly face. Charlette grabbed some wool on her head and pulled it over to cover her face. A common tactic she employed when she was really embarrassed. Amelia knew she had something. “Yes…” Was Charlette’s quiet admission. 

“I Knew it!” Amelia proclaimed, triumphant in her deduction. Nihala sitting next her reigning her in with a pull. They weren’t supposed to be loud anymore. 
“I can’t help it. Emma just looked so cute sitting in Mia’s mouth. She looked like a little velvet cupcake almost. And then when Mia swallowed her, she looked so shocked, like a surprised little cupcake and then Mia was such an expert and just like took her down with one swallow. And I was feeling bad for Emma but then I saw how satisfied Mia looked and she just looked like she was so yummy…” Charlette poured out her deepest secrets like a flood. It seemed like if she didn’t say all of this stuff she was going to explode, she was very happy she got to talk about it all. Even if she was extremely embarrassed while she spoke, never looking up once and keeping wool in her face. 

The other girls just looked on in surprise at how passionate Charlette was being, and that passion was coming from describing how their friend was swallowed, it was an odd thing for sure. Mia just reminisced with Charlette’s words until eventually adding. “Mmmm, yeah well… She was pretty tasty.” This just got a giggle out of all the girls. Even Tasha cracked a smile. 

“Umm, it’s your turn now Charlette.” Nihala reminded the young lamb. 

“Oh right. Ummm uhhhh Mia? Truth or dare?” The sheep clearly very interested in the girl who just ate a squirrel. 

“Dare.” Mia casually responded. She was a bear of few words. 

“Ummm, I dare you too, Ummm.” Charlette was trailing off and getting quieter until she finally spoke. “Um, I dare you to try and burp…” All the girls were confused with this dare. Burping wasn’t even really that embarrassing. 
“Try and Burp? I don’t know if I can burp on command.” Mia responded. “Besides why do you want me to burp?” Mia found the dare very odd. 

“Ohh, um well since Emma is in there, I Um, thought it would be funny. Because like you would burp away her air. And it would be to like a burp.” Charlette felt more and more stupid for suggesting the dare as she went along. 

“Ohhhh, haha. I forgot she had air in there.” Mia realised the request. “Like I said though, I don’t know how to burp on command.” 
“Hmmm, maybe I could help you if you want?” Amelia offered. “I could try and squeeze your belly and see if that helps.” 

“Um, yeah ok. We can try that I guess.” And with that Amelia wandered over to Mia again, this time placing her two paws around Mia. Mia shuffled on the spot to get comfortable, and when she was, and Ameila was in position, she signalled the bunny to squeeze her hard. “Ok, Go!” Charlette was watching on with wide eyes. It took a moment as she watched the bunny struggle to squeeze the bear until soon a loud BELCH could be heard coming from the young bear sitting in the room.  The girls crowded around the sight before them. The large burp continuing for quite some time, there must have been a lot of air in there. But it didn’t take too long for all the air to escape in one comedically long burp. As soon as it ended all the girls giggled and smiled. Talking about how yuck the burp was and how it seemed like something out of a cartoon. 

“Oooo, I can feel her moving a lot now.” Mia mentioned to the crew. “Quick, put your hand on my belly.” Mia grabbed Charlette’s hoofed hand and placed it right where she could feel Emma squirming. Charlette could feel it now too. She could feel the outline of the squirrel wriggle around desperately with great fervour, the little velvet cupcake finally transitioning to bear food. Then she felt one final hurrah, the jagged movements of the soft squishy squirrel reached a peak intensity. Then as suddenly as it started, it had stopped Emma was now completely bear food. Mia felt it all in her belly. Charlette felt it all with her hoof. Charlette felt strange feeling this almost intimate moment. Charlette noticed she felt especially weird down at her privates. 

It was weird. Somehow, she felt like she peed herself, but at the same time hadn’t peed. She looked down to her crotch to see she had a little damp spot on her pyjamas. She looked around, all the other girls were intently staring at or feeling Mia’s belly. Nobody had noticed her little accident it seemed, but that didn’t stop her from feeling extremely embarrassed. Quietly the little lamb went over to her sleeping bag quickly and slipped her legs into her bag. Not letting anyone notice, she then slipped of her sodden pants down into the bottom of the bag, she knew she shouldn’t wear peed on clothes, even if it seemed like a little pee.
“Woah… Who knew little squirrels could move so much.” Nihala said removing her clawed paw away from the Bear’s belly. 

“Yeah, your belly is really good at digesting squirrels huh Mia?” Amelia added. Eliciting a bit of a giggle from all the girls, except Tasha.
As all of this was happening, the girls crowded around Mia, watching, and laughing and giggling at their once friend turning into bear nutrients. Tasha was sitting back, away from all the excitement. Tasha began to worry. It could have verry easily been her in Mia’s belly or even Nihala’s belly. She knew the girls didn’t want to get in trouble, but it seemed like maybe getting in trouble was the right thing to do. Maybe if she spoke to Mrs Marium, she would be able to still get Emma out of there. 

“What’s wrong Tash?” The soft voice of Charlette spoke to the little vole. While all the other girls were distracted with the bear is seemed Charlette noticed the discomfort of her friend. 

“Hm? Oh, it’s nothing.” Tasha paused for a moment. “I dunno, I guess just seeing you all crowd around Mia while Emma is still in there just seemed a bit mean.” Tasha explained to her closest friend. Charlette seemed a bit saddened by this. Charlette didn’t really think about it too much, she was just having fun with the situation. 

“Oh, Im sorry Tasha. I Guess its best that Mia ate Emma though. Mrs Marium can be pretty scary sometimes; we would have all been in so much trouble.” Charlette trying her best to comfort Tasha while still being honest. She really did think it was for the best. Plus, it was also super cute to watch, she kept that part to herself. She felt guilty about it. 
“Yeah, but maybe if we just tell her she could help Emma?” Tasha still holding onto a shred of hope to get her squirrely friend out. 

“Hmmm, maybe we could. But I don’t think Nihala would want to get her mom involved.” Charlette spoke with such comfort. She really was trying to make her friend feel better, but still wanted Emma in Mia’s belly.  “I think we would be in even more trouble if we told her now.” 
Tasha wasn’t really getting through to Charlette. “Yeah, I guess you are right…”  She didn’t really wasn’t to push the point too much further. 
Amelia and Nihala were still fascinated with Mia’s belly, giving the bear plenty of attention. Mia loved this but looked over to Charlette and Tasha and decided she wanted to play more games. “Well, do we play more Truth or dare?” Mia asked the group. 
“Yeah definitely. But not too loud now. If we get to loud my mom will probably check up on us.” Nihala explained. “So, Truths or quiet dares only.” 

As Nihala explained all this Tasha was thinking of an idea. She couldn’t sit idly by as her fellow rodent melted. She wanted to go to Mrs Marium for help. One of the issues for the small rodent it seemed was that she currently wasn’t wearing any pants. It would be extremely embarrassing going to her friends mum pants-less. Therefore, Tasha saw her old, discarded pants and shuffled over to them, keeping the pillow in front of her. The other girls were starting up the game, but Amelia noticed this behaviour. 
“Hey! You can’t put your pants back on. The game isn’t over yet.” Amelia pointed out, bringing all the attention back to the little vole. 

“Oh Um, uhhh.” Tasha had to think. Standing there with all eyes on her as she hid her privates with a pillow. “Ummm, I need to go to the bathroom. So, I was just going to put on pants.” 

“Uh Uh.” Amelia clarified. “You gotta stay pant less until the end of the game. That’s the dare. Besides you don’t have to wear pants to go to the toilet silly.” 
“Um yeah but, I thought…” Tasha didn’t really have a response. She only wanted the pants on so she could talk to Mrs Marium and not get embarrassed / in trouble herself. “Actually, I changed my mind. I’ll stay here.” Tasha tried to go back on her previous statement as she walked back to her spot. The other girls Just found this odd. Charlette had an inkling of an idea as to why the vole was acting so weird. But she didn’t want to say anything. 

As the game heated up again, Mia asking Nihala a question. Tasha tried once again to get her pants, this time sneakily shuffling across the floor as she did so. She thought she did this unnoticed, but nothing gets past Amelia. Eventually Tasha had one paw on her pants, she looked around the room to see if the girls were distracted. They all were intently listening in on Nihala’s truth, all except Amelia. The bunny locked eyes with the little rodent. It seemed like it was now or never for Tasha, she felt as though she had to grab her pants and quickly try to leave before the other girls could do anything. And so, she attempted to do just that. 

Amelia was Quick to react as Tasha picked up the pants and ran towards the door. Amelia wasn’t about to let her cheat, that would ruin all the fun. So, Amelia bunny hopped right towards the half-naked vole, catching up with her in a matter of seconds. Once in arms reach, she grabbed Tasha’s legs causing them both to slip over. Tasha’s pillow going flying, now everyone could see her sweet little cookie squished against the floor. Not that they all hadn’t seen one before, But Amelia was very happy she got a close-up view as she tackled the vole. Serves her right for trying to cheat.
“Hey, I said no cheating.” Amelia being quite the rules enforcer in this case. “If you break the rules the game isn’t fun.” 

“Yeah Tasha, it’s not fair if you get to just stop doing your dare.” Mia added. 

Charlette had a bit more insight. She struggled to say anything seeing her friend sprawled out naked before her, but she felt she still needed to say the truth. “Ummm… I don’t think she was just trying to put on pants.” 

And with that Tasha panicked. Maybe if she hadn’t done this, she would have been fine. But She sealed her fate as she let out a loud “Hel-.” It was cut short by Amelia’s quick thinking. Placing a bunny paw on Tasha’s face while pinning her to the ground. Amelia tried her hardest to control the squirming vole. Nihala came over to help restrain her. These two worked well together. Like some sort of young girl spy duo. 
“Um, I think she was going to try and tell your mum to get Emma out of Mia’s belly.” The young sheep looked down at the ground, she couldn’t help but feel bad as she ratted her friend out. But if she didn’t the girls were likely going to get into a lot more trouble, and then maybe Mrs Marium would take Emma out of Mia’s belly. 
“Tasha, were you going to tell on us?” Amelia asked while holding Tasha off the floor with Nihala’s help. Still keeping the vole plenty secure and quiet. 

Tasha paused her struggling for a moment. Thinking expression on her face. There was a large pause before she adamantly insisted that she wasn’t going to with a series of “Mm, Mm. Mm, mm” Noises. 

“Ugh, you totally were going to tell on us.” Nihala could easily gleam that from the voles response. 

“I think either Mia or you are going to have to swallow her.” Amelia proposed. “We are going to be in so much trouble otherwise and we can just say she went home with Emma or something.” The girls not really thinking to deeply about the plan. But they were right in assuming how much trouble they would be in. 
Charlette went wide eyed. No way were they going to swallow her best friend. She couldn’t believe it. She looked towards the little vole held in the hands of Amelia and Nihala, barely able to contain the size of Tasha. She was a bit of a chubby vole. Her legs kicking wildly, showing off her butt and chubby muffin. She was looking like she was going to be a snack for one of these predators more and more as the conversation went on. Charlette was torn, she was feeling overwhelmingly bad for her best friend, she outed her and now it seemed like the vole was going to get eaten and it was all Charlette’s fault. On the other hand, she was feeling butterflies in her stomach. Charlette hadn’t expected to see anyone get eaten tonight, but it seemed as though she really enjoyed watching the first one. Maybe she would enjoy seeing her cute and chubby vole friend become a little party snack. It seemed as though the second feeling was winning out. 
“What do you think Charlette? You’re the closest with her.” Nihala asked. Her strong tiger arms easily keeping the prey held. “Do you think we have to swallow Tasha? Do you reckon she won’t tell on us if we let her go?” 

Somehow the timid lamb had become the ringleader of this voracious sleepover. Charlette looked down at the pleading eyes of Tasha. It seemed as though Tasha was holding out for Charlette to save her, give the command to let her go. But The sheep didn’t. Charlette just looked Tasha straight in the eyes conflicted and said “Um… I think… Um… I think… Ummmm. One of you should Probably swallow her…” Tasha looked so betrayed. Her wriggling around to break free dropped significantly, she just entered into a mode of defeated silence as she was handled by her captors. Charlette felt so bad she hid her face in wool. She couldn’t know for sure if Tasha wouldn’t tell, and Charlette couldn’t help but think about how cute her best friend would look sitting is one of her best friends mouths or sliding down their throats. She knew those thoughts were bad, but she couldn’t help it. So, she just sat in her sleeping bag hard blushing behind a layer of pulled wool. 
“Alright Mia open up.” Nihala unceremoniously trying to get the whole ordeal over and done with. 

“What me?” Mia responded. “I can’t, I’m still full from Emma, it’s your turn to swallow someone.” 

“Ugh, but I don’t want to.” The tiger retorted. “I’d feel too bad about eating Tasha. Emma would have been way easier to swallow. Tash is actually nice.” It seemed the two predators were at an impasse. Tasha was holding out hope after hearing the last comment from Nihala.   

Amelia chimed in. “What if Charlette did it?” 

A collectively hushed “What?!” rang out in the room. 

“Me?” Charlette needed the clarification, peeking out from her woolly mask. 

“Yeah, Tasha did say in Truth or Dare she would rather it be you.” Amelia gave her reasoning to her point. 
“Oh yeah!” the other girls chimed in. Charlette was stunned. She was blushing even more then she was before. Her eyes wide as she looked at her friends. 
“There is no way guys. I don’t know if I can.” The little sheep looked down at the little vole snack the bunny and the tiger were holding. She did look like such a cute and chubby little snack. Her wide pleading eyes looking like some chocolate chip buttons garnishing a vole shaped sweetbread. The way the other girls paws sank into Tasha’s chub made her look like she was made of fluffy marshmallow. She could certainly see the appeal of a predator wanting to swallow her. 
“Sure, you can. Your mouth is as basically as big as mine.” Nihala mentioned. “And she said she did want you to swallow her.” The spy duo were now moving towards the sheep, captive vole in tow. 

“Hmm, she did say that…” Charlette looking for reasons to convince herself. She did want to swallow up her pants-less little friend, she just didn’t want to feel bad about it. “But what If I get a tummy ache?” 

“You will be fine.” Amelia chimed in. “Sheep have strong stomachs. Besides if it really gets bad, we will give you belly rubs.” The suggestion seemed almost comical given the circumstances.
Charlette was struggling to think of other excuses to not swallow her yummy looking friend. It seemed she could no longer think of any now that Amelia and Nihala had brought the vole over. Tasha centimetres away from the sitting sheep. Charlette was now looking slightly up towards the vole in front of her, getting one last look as Tasha’s expression was a mixture of panicked and pleading. She just wanted to help Emma, now she was going to be food and to make matters worse, she was going to be food to her best friend. Part of her still held hope. Charlette saw these expressions; it made her feel so guilty. But still, Charlette couldn’t help but open her mouth, wordlessly as she stared slightly up towards the held vole. Her mouth visibly watering as it anticipated her chubby small rodent friend. 
And with that Amelia led the way, pushing Tasha face first into the Sheep’s throat. Her own hand getting caught in the way as she made sure Tasha didn’t scream for help. Luckily there was no scream. Charlette felt the vole’s face hit the back of her throat, she tried not to gag and succeeded. She peeked down at her nose and to the rear of the vole being shoved into her mouth, her vision almost seeing double the amount of rump yet to swallow. Tasha tasted amazing, and so did Amelia and Nihala’s paws. The salty and sweet taste accompanying the fat plump of Tasha was so satisfying. She had no idea why the predators did want to have this opportunity. 
With another swallow by the lamb and a push by the bunny and tiger, Charlette could feel Tasha push further down into her throat. Her face must have been halfway down Charlette’s throat. Amelia removed her sunken paw out of the lambs throat. Nihala did the same. They both looked on to the sight below them to see an almost begging lambs face, tears in her eyes, as she tried hard to taste and swallow the vole rump trapped in her mouth. 

All the girls could see a perfect view of the little voles hindquarters, they had all caught glimpses of it throughout the night, but it was now on full display. Seeing Tasha’s sweet little biscuit as the vole attempted to spread her legs instinctively, either through fear or just trying to be more difficult to swallow. It was one thing for the girls to each see their own cunny, but seeing another one up close was a whole different learning experience. All with the added benefit of seeing it slowly sink down into a struggling sheep’s throat. 

As all the girls were gawking, Charlette was having issues swallowing her best friend turned party snack. Her body was struggling to swallow past the rump of the chubby vole. She tried to help the process by lathering up Tasha with her tongue, getting it in everywhere it could. Finding particular attraction to the great tasting folds right between the voles legs. Her sweet and savoury little biscuit. It strangely was very sweet, and very soft. Charlette wasn’t entirely sure what she was tasting, but she knew it felt and tasted great. So much so that it was distracting from the fact that she was slowly choaking on the vole. The onlookers saw exactly where the lambs tongue was placed as they saw it slather deeply around the voles little muffin. All seeing Tasha’s legs shiver and her hind paws curl as the sheep didn’t relent. It was a cute sight, as if Tasha was getting tickled on her way to being a sheep snack. 

Eventually the girls began to hear the sweet innocent Charlette start making some rather unpleasant noises. They looked and saw the worried expression on the lambs face, her eyes wide and welling up. Amelia was first to act. 

“Oh, um its ok Charlette you are doing fine, just Ummmm…” Amelia was trying to think of ways to help the poor lamb claim her tasty meal. “Ok, just focus on tasting this while Nihala and I push, ok?” Amelia had the bright idea of placing two of her little fingers over Tasha’s little cunny and spreading the young girls pussy a little wider. This gave Amelia the excuse to get to see a little bit more of the voles internal plumbing, seeing the smooth inner workings and cute little opening of her vole friend while also Letting the lamb get better access to the tasty insides of said vole. It worked like a charm. Charlette immediately closed her eyes as she focussed more on her taste test of her little friends muffin. Her mouth watering further with the taste and feeling as her tongue dug into Tasha’s hole. 
Nihala and Amelia then used this opportunity of a much more wet mouth to push the chubby vole down into the deepest parts of the lambs throat. Pushing Tasha’s hind legs right past the lambs tonsils. Charlette’s tongue flinging out of its nice little cubby spot and the tiger and bunny pushed. This let the young sheep finally swallow properly, brining Tasha slowly down her long throat. The helper’s paws getting a soft and squishy little hug form Charlette’s mouth as she closed it to complete the swallow. Tasha’s chubby form creating a huge bulge in the lambs neck as it travelled down and finally settled in the sheep’s stomach. Leaving a much smaller bulge once it arrived. Mia watching all of this with spectacular engagement, with no real assistance. 
Charlette just sat there panting. On her knees in her sleeping bag. Her vision returning as her head started feeling less lightheaded. The sleeping bag was doing a really good job at hiding her lower half, which was completely nude. It didn’t help that now even her legs began to feel moist with the same feeling she felt earlier, except luckily this time she wasn’t wearing any pants to soil. But had to be careful, if this kept up, she was worried it might look like she wet the bed. To say this little lamb, who just swallowed her best friend, was a little embarrassed, would be an understatement. She was feeling a complex concoction of emotions, all barely processable as she tried to breath once again. She was feeling guilty for swallowing up Tasha but couldn’t help but feel so satisfied in doing so. She was reflecting on her friends great flavour, while also still being acutely aware of how embarrassing her predicament between her legs was. So, the lamb just sat there on her knees panting looking shyly up to her friends crowded around her. 
All the remaining girls looked on to this little unlikely predator, completely impressed with how she handled swallowing up her best friend and seemingly enjoying it. 

“Damn, good job…” Nihala mentioned first. “You took her down so well. I thought she was going to get stuck.” 

“Yeah, good work Charlette.” Mia next to congratulate her friend. “She looked so tasty.” 

“That was incredible…” Amelia also chimed in. “Did you enjoy that?” 

Charlette was almost too dazed to even answer the question. She was also embarrassed at how much she liked swallowing up her friend. All she could muster in response was a shy little. “Yeah… I did.” 

“Was she tasty?” Nihala asked. 

Again, a simple and shy response of “Yeah… really tasty.” Charlette said in between huffs. 

“You know you were tasting her cunny, right?” Nihala added. 

“What?!” It seemed as though Charlette had no idea. She went bright red. 
“Yeah, your tongue was like so deep inside her. It looked really cute though, like she was like one one of those memes about sticking your tongue into a doughnut hole.” Nihala sort of rambled, trying to make the lamb not so embarrassed. “But she did taste really good though yeah?” 
Charlette simply responded with another embarrassed nod and a quiet “Yeah…” 

It seemed the girls were all now really curious about this little lamb’s experience swallowing up their friend. It wasn’t every day you got to see this. Mia asked the next question, a bit more intriguing. “Do you think we did the right thing by putting her in your belly?” Mia almost regretting the decision herself. 
Charlette just nodded and spoke. “Yeah, I think it was a really good idea…” the lamb still huffing and puffing. This managed to get a bit of a laugh out of the other girls. Finding it funny hearing Charlette overly agree with the question. This gave Amelia a great idea. 

“Hmmmm, do you think she was a better snack or a better friend?” The bunny asked the panting lamb. 

Charlette let out a high-pitched noise of guilt at that question. “Hmm, I think… She was a better snack…” Charlette immediately covering her face with wool after answering the question. Feeling so guilty for admitting this and feeling so embarrassed at how it made her privates feel. All the girls just giggled at the response, but only for a moment. 

“Hmmm, do you think you would have liked to swallow Emma?” Mia asked the lamb. Charlette looked up at Mia, then back down to the ground and gave a really guilty nod. All the girls laughed a bit and giggled as they found the lambs response so adorable. Charlotte didn’t see it this way, she felt as though the other girls were teasing her for liking to swallow up little mammals. Amelia noticed they were being a bit mean. 
“Aww, its ok Charlette.” Amelia comforted the lamb, by placing a fluffy paw on her shoulder. “Seeing little prey get gobbled up is pretty cute. It was really cute seeing you swallow up Tasha too.” The other girls agreed. “I guess it’s just a bit funny seeing a lamb actually do it though. Normally online you see the videos where the lamb gets swallowed by like a wolf or something.” 
“What videos?” Nihala and Mia both ask simultaneously. Raising an eyebrow to Amelia. Charlette was also incredibly shocked to hear that something like this already existed, she thought she was just really weird. 

“Ya know. Videos online and stuff.” Amelia gave the answer like it was obvious. “On the grown-up websites.” That follow up made the answer a little bit more understandable for Nihala and Mia, but Charlette had no idea what an adult website was. “Anyway, sorry if it seemed like we were teasing you. We’re just curious is all.” Amelia closed her remarks by rubbing Charlette on her back. Charlette did start to feel better. 
“More truth or dare?” Mia asked the group to no enthusiastic response. 

“I was actually thinking of going to bed now if that’s ok?” Charlette asked the group for permission. She felt her legs becoming really weak and her belly feel odd. She could definitely still feel some movement in her belly as she manoeuvred more comfortably in her sleeping bag. Her wet inner thighs making it a bit more difficult than it should’ve been. 

The other girls agreed, it was already getting quite late. Nihala moved to turn the light off as all the girls got into their sleeping bags, or bed in the case for Nihala. It was hard for Charlette to sleep; her body was still running on a lot of excitement from watching Emma getting swallowed and swallowing Tasha herself. The dampness of her crotch also wasn’t incredibly comfortable as the silk of the sleeping bag kept sticking to her inner thighs, it wasn’t the most pleasant feeling for trying to sleep. Lastly her belly was also feeling a little weird, like she needed to throw-up but really didn’t want to. She couldn’t really feel any movement in her belly as she laid on her back, which was the most comfortable way to sleep in this predicament.

It was only a few minutes into the lights being turned off when Mia’s snoring started. The small bear’s grumbles echoing quietly but regularly across the room. It really didn’t help with Charlette’s sleep. Neither did it help Amelia it seemed, as the lamb could hear some shuffling coming from her sleeping bag. Hearing the bunny’s soft footsteps lead to the only proper bed in the room. A soft set of springs could be heard as the bunny placed her weight and crawled into the bed with Nihala. A couple whispers and giggles could be heard from the bed from this moment forward. Occurring semiregularly throughout the next few minutes. Charlette couldn’t make out many phrases in the whispers, only a few: “Did you like it?” “She was being annoying…” “…I know right…” “I can’t believe you kissed me…” “Yeah but not in front of people…” “…Again?” Charlette felt bad for eavesdropping, but she couldn’t help it with how loud the bunny and tiger where whispering. Charlette felt even worse when she started to hear the unmistakable soft noises of kissing and purring coming from the bed, she felt like she was intruding on a very private moment between the two. 

Charlette shuffled to be on her side, it made her belly feel worse but at least she was directed away from the bed. This had the unintended consequences of making a lot of noise however, alerting the two about Charlette still likely being awake. 

“You hear that?” Nihala mentioned quietly.

“I think Charlette might still be awake.” Amelia finished her sentence by kissing Nihala on her fluffy cheek. 

“Hey, what if she hears us!” The tone of Nihala’s whispers was very forceful. Stopping the bunny’s kisses in her track. 
“I don’t think she would mind…” Amelia mentions quietly to the tiger. Getting a very subtle growl as a response. “I can check if you want?” 

“Yes… but don’t be too loud and wake her up, ok?” Nihala agreed that Amelia should check on the sleeping lamb. 

Charlette panicked; she was so scared that she was found out. She wasn’t sure what was going to happen if they found out she was awake, so she just pretended to sleep as she heard the bunny’s feet touch the floor as Amelia jumped out of bed and started tiptoeing towards the lamb. 
Amelia walked all the way to Charlette’s sleeping bag and whispered a little. “Hey Charlette?” 

The lambs plan immediately fell apart at first contact as she whispered a soft little “Yeah?” 

“Oh, I was just checking if you were awake…” Amelia clarified. “Are you having trouble sleeping?” 

“Yeah, a little bit…” The sheep responded sheepishly. “My belly hurts a little…” Charlette explained. 
“Hmmmm, do you wanna sleep in the bed? It might help.” Amelia offered the one comfortable spot to sleep in the room to the little lamb. 

Charlette loved that idea and almost instinctively said yes. But then she remembered she wasn’t wearing any pants in her sleeping bag, so she couldn’t really leave. “OH? Oh, ummm… No, it’s ok.” 

“Hmmmmm, Oh I know! we should play doctor.” Amelia excitedly whispered as if realising something. “I’ll bring my sleeping bag.” With that, Amelia dragged over her sleeping bad she wasn’t even really using and brought it next to Charlette’s sleeping spot. Amelia then proceeded to lay down on top of her sleeping bag next to the shy lamb. Amelia then shuffled closely to Charlette, leaving only the sleeping bag keeping them apart and asked Charlette. “What seems to be the problem patient?” 

“Ummm…” Charlette not fully immersing herself in the role of patient. She was also not used to having people so close to her. “I have a belly ache…” 

“Hmm I see…” Dr Amelia said. “When did this all start?” 

“Um, when I swallowed my friend Tasha…” Charlette felt tingly when she said that, reminding her of her second ailment. She didn’t necessarily want to say anything about that tingly feeling, but she felt it might be in the best interest of the game. “I, Um, also kinda feel Tingly… Um, down there…” Charlette trying her best to be discrete. She wasn’t really sure how this game worked. 

“Ohhh I see. Did the tingly feeling start when you swallowed your friend Tasha?” the medical bunny asked in a doctorly voice. 

“Um…. Yes…” Charlette felt so embarrassed admitting this. Amelia was thinking over the possible ways she could cure the lamb’s ailments. She had a few fun ideas. 
“Hmmmm, I think im going to have to do some diagnostic cuddles.” Before the little lamb could object, Amelia had already started to unzip the side of Charlette’s sleeping bag, giving the small bunny enough room to shuffle on in next to the Lamb in the sleeping bag. Amelia immediately cuddled up against Charlette who was laying on her back shocked still. All the lamb could think about in this moment was that she wasn’t wearing any pants and her friend was now in the sleeping bag with her. She didn’t know what to do. Amelia wrapped a little leg on top of Charlette and placed a paw onto the lambs belly under her shirt. It seemed as though she didn’t notice the pants situation. “Hmmm, Oh wow. I can still feel some movement in there.” Amelia whispered to the lamb, the tingling in her crotch getting more apparent as the bunny said this. Amelia started rubbing the Sheep’s belly with her paw. “Does this feel better Charlette?” 
It certainly did. The little lamb could feel the movement in her belly pick up with the paw over the moving mass of Tasha. It seemed the little vole was still putting up quite the fight. The paw placed above the belly felt great and so did the struggling vole in her belly, but they were also accompanied by the feeling of wanting to vomit like she had eaten too much. These feeling were also joined by little tingles down there that felt good but confusing. The little lamb manages to squeak out a little “Yes.” As Amelia did her belly rubs, but it was only worsening her second symptom. “But… Um, it makes me feel even more tingly….” Charlette almost too embarrassed to admit this. 
“Oh, well what about this?” Amelia said as she brought the belly rubs lower, down to the lamb’s abdomen. “Does this feel better?” Having the rabbits paw removed from her belly made the snack in there move less which was both bad and good but feeling that paw lower made it so much better. Charlette did know however that the paw was heading for her pants-less crotch. She liked the feeling, but if the rabbit continued, she would certainly discover how pants-less the lamb was. But still, Charlette couldn’t manage to bring herself to tell the rabbit to keep going or to stop, she just remained quiet. 

That didn’t stop Amelia though. “What about this?” The bunny said as she brought her paw even closer to the lambs little cunny. Placing a paw right before her little mound. If Amelia was paying attention, she probably could have gathered the situation regarding the pants, but she wasn’t. She just assumed she hadn’t reached the lambs pants just yet. Perhaps she needed to go lower. And so, the little bunny asked again, “Lower?” as she brought her paw, still in her rubbing motion, right on top of Charlette’s soft and wet little pussy. Charlette immediately and instinctively closed her legs and let out a sharp little Eep, trapping the bunny’s paw right over her privates. Amelia could feel it all, it was very wet. 
“Um Charlette?” Amelia asked. “Are you wearing any pants?” The bunny practically knew the answer to the question but asked anyway. Charlette couldn’t manage to speak. She was too focused on the feeling of having the bunny’s paw trapped in between her thighs, right on top of her squishy cunny. Instead, the lamb simply shook her head with embarrassed fervour. “Does this feel bad?” Amelia asked, reasoning the closed legs as a sign for the bunny to stop. Charlette shook her head with the same rate. “Does it feel better?” Charlette nodded her head quickly; she loved the feeling. “Oh, ok.” Amelia said as she brought back her rubbing motion. Charlette immediately grabbed onto Amelia in a cute little hug for support. She didn’t know why but she felt she needed to hug someone while her doctor performed their work on her, she didn’t really feel in control of her body. “Awww, its ok.” Amelia comforted the lamb, pushing her rubs in further. “You’re such a brave patient”. Both the girls could feel Charlette’s legs untighten giving the bunny better access. It seemed the game was going well, helping the little lamb feel better. 
“Psst…” the sound of a whisper broke the girls attention. Immediately Charlette covered her face with wool as a defence mechanism. Amelia kept rubbing, however. “What are you two doing?” Nihala’s voice could be heard from the end of her bed. Charlette was extremely embarrassed, like she was just caught with her hand in the cookie jar. Ironically Amelia wasn’t phased by the tigers inquisition. 
“Oh, Charlette was having a belly ache and cunny tingles. So, we decided to play doctor.” The bunny reasoned, her paw still slowly making circles over the lambs cunny casually. 
“Oh… Can I play?” Nihala asked as she instinctively began to get out of bed. 

“Yeah sure! You can be the belly doctor.” Amelia agreed. “She still has a belly ache.”

Charlette removed her face from her wool, seeing as though she wasn’t really in trouble. Nihala then walked down to the 2 laying on the floor and zipped the sleeping bag completely open. Leaving a pants-less lamb open to the air. A bunny rubbing her cunny, and a bulge in her belly clearly visible in the low light. Nihala laid down next to Charlette, setting the new flap of the sleeping bag down for her to lay on. Nihala placed her large tiger paw on the Lamb’s belly bulge. Charlette could immediately feel Tasha pick up her movements again, and with the bunny helping her tingles, the feeling was almost overwhelming. 

Nihala felt around for a little bit, pressing her belly slightly. The feeling wasn’t as gentle as when Amelia was doing it, but it still felt as great. “Ohh, I see what the issue is patient.” Nihala posited. “There is too much air in your belly.” Nihala then pushed a little harder on the bulge. This made Charlette feel worse, but the cunny tingles better. Both Charlette and Nihala could feel the movements of the little vole pick up with the force. Nihala could feel the paws and face of Tasha as she made out the outline of the trapped little rodent in the lambs belly. She pushed a little harder. Charlette felt like she was going to vomit, until with one loud and long Burrrrrrrrrrrp the lamb felt much much better. Tasha was now struggling with no air and all the girls could see it. They all saw the outline of the little rodent spasm and thrash every which way. Nihala continued to rub the sheep’s belly as this occurred. Amelia picked up her pace just a little to help with Charlette’s cunny tingles. It was quite a cute sight seeing Charlette grab onto the Tiger laying next to her in support as Amelia kept rubbing. Eventually the moments hit a final peak and suddenly stopped as Charlette squeezed the rabbit paw soothing her pussy with her thighs. Hugging the tiger as the little lamb seemingly squirted all over the trapped little rabbit paw. This went on for a few moments until eventually Charlette let go of both the tiger and the rabbit. Laying on her back now simply panting. 

“Woah… You feel better now Charlette?” Amelia asked, removing her paw from the sheep’s messy little puddle. Charlette just nodded, she wasn’t even embarrassed anymore, she was simply laying back, enjoying the feeling of digesting her little vole friend. 

“Yeah wow, looks like you need a tongue bath…” Nihala suggested as she looked at the messy sheep. 

“Hmm? What’s a tongue bath.” Amelia had no clue what the tiger was talking about. 

“What? You never had a tongue bath? My parents do them all the time!” Nihala shocked at the other mammals not knowing what this feline tradition was. “Hmmm, look I’ll show you.” Amelia didn’t argue and Charlette wasn’t even consulted. She was too dazed to even know what the other two were talking about. Nihala simply just got up next to Amelia and picked up one of Charlette’s legs and with one broad lick travelled up towards the sheep’s hoofed feet. 

The sensitive location of the lick brought back the lambs tingles, much lesser than before but still there. Charlette stayed there feeling Nihala lick up her legs clean. The cats tongue combing the sheep’s wool with every lick. Amelia changed positions, returning to laying down next to Charlette, rubbing the lambs belly idly as she had nothing better to really do. Charlette would normally hate all this attention she was getting, but in this moment, she couldn’t help but feel like she was truly supported and cared for by her friends. She didn’t feel the need to cover her face in wool as her friends saw her pants-less form. She just enjoyed their company. 

Nihala had licked over most of the lambs legs before she reached the inner thighs of the messy lamb. Licking towards the still wet muffin of her sheep friend. With the next lick Charlette could feel Nihala finish on her cunny, feeling the cats tongue lick up her entire mound. Charlette let out a sweet little Eeep as the tiger did so. “Hehe, yeah that’s always my favourite part of the tongue baths too.” Nihala added as she went back to licking Charlette’s other inner thigh. 
Amelia watched on seeing her friend get special treatment, the tongue bath looked like it would be really fun. Amelia just kept watching intently as she rubbed the lambs belly. She noticed how Charlette would tense up every time Nihala licked against Charlette’s muffin. “Hey Nihala, I think you need to clean her cunny a little more.” Amelia whispered to the tiger. Charlette sat up a little to see her tiger friends little face positioned in between her legs. 

“Hmmm, Charlette?” Nihala asked. “You want me to clean your cunny more?” The tiger already posed for a yes. Charlette simply looked at the tiger and nodded. Giving Nihala all clear for one deep and broad lick right along her cookie. Sending Charlette back down to relax and enjoy the bath. Nihala now paying special attention to her friends privates. Charlette was in bliss again. Nihala was an expert at tongue baths it seemed, picking up pace quicker and quicker as Charlette tensed up. It didn’t take long for the tiger to achieve what Amelia’s paw had once done, getting Charlette to clamp down on the tigers face as she squirted much less into the fluffy friends face. Nihala doing her best effort to get all the squirt, keeping her friend nice and clean. 
“Wow, can I have a turn now?” Amelia asked in aw at the sight before her. Charlette huffing and puffing once again in bliss. 

“Yeah, ok but let’s go to my bed.” And with that Nihala stopped licking the lambs little muffin and got up to head to her bed. Amelia was quick to follow, leaving Charlette on the floor alone momentarily. The lamb just feeling the cold room air touch her all over her lower half as the tiger’s saliva coated her. Feeling her belly full and appreciating how tasty her little snack was. Her internal contemplation interrupted by Amelia. 

“Hey, you coming too?” the little bunny asked as she grabbed Charlette’s hand. Charlette sleepily getting up to follow the other two to the bed. Leaving her pants behind.

Once the three jumped on the bed the bunny immediately stripped. She really wasn’t afraid to show off her body to her friends, she showed no hesitation. Her little body slender and tight as she showed off her little figure. The brown and white splotches on her face continued down her body. Leaving her cunny two-toned, one side white the other side brown. The other two really couldn’t help but think she was really quite a pretty bunny. Nihala got into position at the foot of the bed as she started the bath with Amelia’s feet. 
“Hey! Hehehe, that tickles!” Were Amelia’s protests.

“Hey, you asked for a tongue bath!” Nihala pointed out. 

“Ok, Ok, just be gentle!” the little bunny emphasised. Charlette wasn’t really sure what to do In this situation, so she just sat next to Amelia as she received her bath. “Charlette help me!” Pleaded the bunny as she was still being tickled. Not that Nihala was trying to tickle her. 

“Um, what should I do?” asked the timid lamb. 

“Hehehe. Quick, Cuddle me.” The bunny writhing a little bit, Nihala had started to move towards the bunny’s legs. Charlette obliged as she laid down and gave Amelia a big squeeze. Amelia hugging her back. Amelia could feel the bulge in the lamb’s belly still there although mostly softened. The Little bunny’s giggles reducing as it seemed as though the hugs were working. Charlette could feel Amelia’s little cunny rub against her own as they embraced, bringing back her own tingles. 
Eventually Nihala made her way up the Rabbits legs, making her first contact with Amelia’s sweet carrot cake. Amelia’s tail raising as she hugged Charlette for more support. Nihala returning with another long lick up the bunny’s legs and finishing right on her cunny. Nihala was finding it difficult to give the bunny a bath while she was hugging Charlette and coaxed the two into rolling over so now Charlette was on her back and Amelia on the lambs belly. Nihala could see both her friends little cunnies squished together, the slight differences in sizes and wetness between them both. She had already gotten used to charlotte’s little muffin, so seeing Amelia’s carrot cake was her new wonder. This new arrangement making licks much much easier and tastier.
Nihala then made a more focused lick right along the bunny’s little carrot cake. Inadvertently starting on Amelia’s little muffin. The two girls cuddled each other strongly as this occurred. 

“mmMff. More there!” Amelia whispered to her tiger friend who happily took another lap, right over the sodden bunny and sheep. Amelia couldn’t help but give the lamb beneath her little kisses on the face and neck as their tiger friend bathed them both. The feeling in Amelia’s crotch was almost getting too much as the tiger basically attacked her little snatch with a million licks. It was only when Charlette started placing her own kisses that the bunny lost control and looked very similar to when the lamb was on the floor. Spasming on top of her woolly support as she made the tiger’s face messy. Amelia now huffing and puffing as she tried to catch her breath. 
“See! Tongue baths are so fun!” Nihala mentioned peaking her head out from between the girls. “Can’t believe you never had them before.” Nihala looked on to the other two girls, both a bit to dizzy to really respond. “OK, My turn now!” Nihala added as she moved to the top of the bed. This time taking her shirt off first as she made her way. 
It was actually Charlette that took initiative now, seeing her tiger friend lay down on the bed next to her. The tiger shirtless, revealing her fluffy stripey torso. Charlette moved her face down towards the tiger’s legs. Nihala was only wearing short shorts, so Charlette didn’t need to remove them just yet. Charlette was also not the kind to try. Amelia tried catching her breath as she laid down next to her tiger friend, still riding the high of her previous bath. “Hey, you gotta bathe me too!” Nihala reminded her dazed bunny friend. Prompting said bunny to join Charlette onto the other tiger’s leg. 
Each of the girls were now giving their best, each of them nowhere near as good as Nihala at giving baths, but two eager girls could get a lot done. With each lick Charlette looked up to Nihala, she could see right up one of her pant legs revealing the tigers cute little pussy, Nihala wasn’t wearing any panties either. The white fur and neat folds were very pretty, it was Charlette’s real first time seeing one up close, even if it was slightly obscured by some short shorts. Charlette gave one large lick up Nihala’s thigh and ended on the outside of Nihala’s shorts. Still able to feel the pussy beneath obscured by fabric. Both Charlette and Amelia were surprised to see the tiger still holding onto her pants, as if keeping them sturdily on. 

“You going to take them off Nihala?” Asked Amelia after copying Charlette’s actions on the other leg. 

“Umm…” The tigers words almost seeming embarrassed. “I Just don’t want you guys to see my… pussy…” Nihala said in a very flustered tone. Both Charlette and Amelia looked at each other in surprise. Here they were, completely nude, just having Nihala’s face in their own crotches, as they had just licked Nihala’s. Never mind the fact they could already see her pussy when they put their face on her legs. 
“Um, you already saw ours…” Amelia pointed out. “Besides, we cant give you a bath with them on, so…” 
“Hmmm. Ok fine. Its just a bit embarrassing…” Nihala explained as she arched her little back, lifting her bottom off the ground giving her pants clearance. Both the girls watched as the tiger removed her pants giving them a better view of the sight they were already admiring. 

“Wow so pretty!” Charlette exclaimed as she saw the tigers twat better. The stripey pattern just stopping short of her private area. A big fluffy tuft of fur sitting perfectly on her little mound. 
“Omg So cute!” Was the bunny’s response. 

“Really?” Nihala couldn’t really believe the girls response. 

“Yes really!” Amelia continued. It seemed she was absolutely fascinated with seeing Nihala’s twat up close, getting her little bunny nose centimetres away. Nihala was just blushing. “Look at the little tuft of fur at the top and the little stripes!” Amelia was entranced. She couldn’t help but give her best friend a little kiss right on her coochie. This caused Nihala to blush even more. It seemed she was very happy with how her friend found her body. “You’re so pretty Nihala!” Amelia said as she kissed her friends pussy again. Nihala was blushing hard. 
Charlette was also fascinated with Nihala’s tiger twat, but perhaps less so then Amelia. The young sheep was just enjoying the tiger’s taste as she ran her tongue along her inner thigh and ended at the twat. The taste reminded her of Tasha, how her little friend tasted, she loved how it let her reminisce. Charlette joined Amelia in paying very special attention to the tiger twat. Both girls spoiling their friend rotten with affection. Eventually, after much licking, Charlette began to take charge at focusing on the tigers tight little coochie while Amelia focused on kissing her friend all over. Eventually reaching Nihala’s fluffy face and mouth. 
Charlette looked up to see Amelia leaned over Nihala, as they passionately kissed. All while Charlette continued to indulge herself in tasty tiger twat. A soft purring heard throughout the room as Nihala was in bliss. Eventually the rhythmic rocking and purring picked up as Charlette licked deeper and deeper, it seemed she was getting the hang of tongue baths. The sound of muffled protests came from Nihala as she made out with Amelia. Charlette kept going deeper and deeper, faster and faster, until finally Nihala returned the favour to Charlette. Locking the lambs little face firmly in between her legs, thrusting her crotch as deeply as she could into the lambs maw. It was a solid moment of this, Charlette concerned about breathing, until Nihala’s legs unclenched. Amelia still desperately kissing her tiger friend passionately until she too stopped for air. 
Charlette crawled up the bed to be next to the other girls. Placing herself next to Amelia, leaving the smaller bunny squished between a tiger and a lamb. “Was that ok?” Charlette asked, unsure if she did it correctly. 

“Best, tongue bath ever…” Nihala was also catching her breath. 

“Best sleepover ever!” Amelia added as she cuddled both Charlette and Nihala. “Did you have fun Charlette?” Amelia bringing a paw over to rub Charlette’s belly. 

“So much fun! Thanks for inviting me Nihala…” The lamb laid back in sleepy bliss. “Are all sleepovers this crazy?” Charlette was curious how this sleepover ranked, considering it was her first one ever. 

“My sleepover’s are always crazy” Nihala mentioned. “But this was certainly the best one.” The tiger looking at Amelia as she said those last words. Amelia already starting to cuddle up next to Nihala as she began to doze off. 
“Can I, um, come to the next one?” Charlette added as she big spooned the little bunny in front of her. 

“I wouldn’t ever have another one without you.” Nihala added as she cuddled up to Amelia also. 

The three girls curled up together bottomless and messy as they all drifted off to sleep. Mia’s snoring creating a soft backdrop as the 3 pulled up the blankets while cuddling each other for comfort and warmth. Amelia loved being cuddled by her best friend Nihala and fell asleep so quickly, Nihala doing the same. Charlette stayed up a little later, appreciating the friends she had made. But most of all appreciating the soft warm bulge down in her belly. 
