This was so exciting. The racoon loomed over the kneeling blindfolded sheep. Conner, the looming racoon, had been teasing Charlette, the kneeling sheep, about this all day. She was so happy when she had mentioned the idea to him, and he didn’t immediately shoot her down. When they were discussing kinks one night, she was worried that feeding was going to be a little too weird for him. She was worried he was going to laugh at her. But she took that leap of faith, she knew she trusted Connor. He was immediately on board and curious. Asked her if she liked to feed or be fed, she liked to be fed. Connor found that rather curious given she was a fairly slim sheep but didn’t complain. He liked the idea of feeding her and began to make plans to explore the idea immediately. He suggested a few different food items, strawberries, fruit, savoury snacks, she was into everything. He even coyly suggested rodents which seemed to send Charlette into a tizzy of refusal. She explained that she couldn’t possibly do that with a hint of excitement behind her voice. Connor agreed to drop the suggestion and went back to teasing the sheep about all the different things he would feed her. 

They didn’t waste time in exploring the kink. A few days later Connor came home with a bag full of variety sweets and treats. Charlette was flush all afternoon just thinking about that bag on the counter. The two skipped dinner just for this event. Instead of dinner Charlette was handed a blindfold and was told to kneel right on the plush carpet next to the couch. Her heart fluttered with anticipation. She hadn’t expected the blindfold, but it made everything so much more exhilarating. 
She had felt the cold touch of something against her nose, a distinctly strawberry scent accompanying it. She slowly opened her mouth and let Connor place the strawberry inside. His fingers accompanied it as she swirled that sweet and rough texture around her mouth. Only chewing when the racoon’s paws left her soft lips. Swallowing the juicy red mess down completely. Next, she felt a smooth small sphere against her lips and opened wide enough to let it slip inside. The taste of blueberry unmistakable. Connor continued with more small bits of fruit. Melon, cantaloupe, honeydew.  She loved how Connor didn’t hesitate to poke and prod at her mouth as he fed her. The added touch or playful fingers reminding her of the presence of another watching her eat and savour while her sight was completely darkened by the blindfold. She felt too flush and flustered. She was incredibly in the mood but didn’t want to spoil this at all. She lapped up all the attention she was getting. All this pampering. She loved it like this. 
“You ready for the next part~” Connor cooed as he stroked her cheek softly. 

Charlette was so ready. Her body ached for satisfaction. “Yes~” She instinctively brought a hoof to her blindfold. A sturdy racoon’s paw foiling her. 

“Hehehe… Not yet~” He commanded playfully. “I’m not done feeding you.” Charlette felt weak. Hearing him explicitly say it felt amazing. The fact that he was in control of just how much she ate really played into her fantasies. She felt another strawberry against her lips as Connor pushed it over her tongue. This one had the leaves at the top of it, but it didn’t matter. She just swallowed around it. Pressing Connor’s fingers against her hard palate with her tongue as she gulped around them. She continued to suckle against his fingers playfully afterwards. “Haha… good girl~” Conner cooed. She was so visibly aroused by now. The blindfold had done the trick. It had made everything feel more mysterious and played with her anticipation. “I love how you swallowed it whole~” Connor cooed again as he reluctantly pulled out his drenched fingers from her mouth and placed another strawberry at her lips. Charlette wasted no time in repeating her earlier demonstration. Swallowing that strawberry with ease. 
Connor pulled his fingers out of her mouth again. But this time didn’t return to her lips immediately. The sound of rustling bags and paper playing with the sheep’s senses. The anticipation was killing her. She didn’t know what she was going to be fed next and brought her paws up to her blindfold again. 

“Hey! I said no peaking missy!” Connor called before she was able to slip the blindfold off. 

The sheep was antsy. “Mmmm~ But I wanna see~” She pleaded. But like a good sheep she followed instructions. 

“Hahaha… Hey, you’ll find out soon~ Don’t worry.” Connor reminded her. The sheep feeling all kinds of excitement. The sounds causing her ears to flicker with excitement. Soon she felt Connor standing in front of her again. “Try not to bite this one too much~ Hehe.” Connor chuckled. He was standing awfully close to her. She wondered what it would be. She had an idea of what it was. Her nose picked up an almost savoury scent. The idea of Connor’s cock filled her mind. She wanted to taste him deeply. She was so incredibly excited. “Open wide~” Connor commanded. 
Charlette didn’t hesitate as she opened her mouth wide, that anticipation killing her as she waited. Until she felt it, she practically melted. But it wasn’t what she was expecting at all. The warmth hit her first, but next she felt the fuzz, then the twitchy movement. She was familiar with this feeling. She knew exactly what it was as Connor slipped the morsel deeper into her mouth. Her molars caught onto the hard mass at the food’s top, stopping it from wriggling. She knew this was a rodent. She knew this was a mouse. Their chubby chunky body wriggling while their head stayed locked in between her molars. It took her a moment of shock before she wilfully closed her lips around the wriggling food. She had let out a moan as soon as she did so. The satisfaction of holding them in her mouth was filling her completely. With the blindfold on the sensations were everything. She could feel this mouse panic in her maw. Her tongue slathered the mouse as she chewed lightly against their skull. Rolling their awkward body in deeper and deeper with each roll of her tongue. Connor had fed her a mouse! A real living breathing mouse! A mouse that probably had a job, probably had a fully complex life she didn’t know anything about and yet here they were. In between her jaws as she sucked and pulled on them. But Connor had fed her this. It wasn’t her place to spit them out, it was her job to be fed. Her body felt so weak. It couldn’t resist the temptation and so she swallowed. Pulling the mouse’s rump in first before letting their head slip free between her teeth and follow along. She could feel their panic all the way down her long neck as she gulped and gulped happily. Safely depositing them inside her little food churner. To be digested with all the other food she’d been fed tonight. Her body felt immensely hot. She couldn’t help but moan. Her face was flush. This was bad. 
Charlette quickly realised what she had done as she gulped for air hurriedly. The adrenaline of the situation causing her heart to flutter wildly. She wasted no time as she flung the blindfold off. Seeing Connor standing there, wide eyed with no pants on. His cock hard and twitching just a few centimetres away from her face. She looked down at her belly. She could feel the mouse’s protests. “Fuck…” She whispered breathlessly. 

Charlette’s panic was contagious as Connor began to worry too. He might’ve fucked up. “I know, I know… I should’ve mentioned. I just thought… Ah fuck… are you okay?” Connor was worried. He’d let some of his own kink bleed into Charlette’s. 

“I’m okay…” She huffed. “Fuck… that was a mouse…” 

“Yeah…” Connor felt so guilty. He thought this would be a hot moment for the both of them. 

“Were they drugged?” Charlette asked. Panic still on her face. A hoof rested on her underwear. 

“No no no! They were just gagged…” Connor explained. He placed a paw on her shoulder comfortingly. She leaned into it. Subtly lowering sone of the tension that hung in the air. 

“Where’d you get them?” she asked more questions. Her hoof idly pressed against her mound through the fabric. Her hoof with a mind of its own. She still looked panicked. But was more curious than furious. 

“Ummm… I know a guy… He’s good don’t worry… I think the mouse was a banker of some kind…” 
“Really?” Charlette’s hoof was going faster and faster. The mouse was a banker! It felt so good to keep rubbing. Connor noticed her hoof continue. He was so confused. He thought he fucked up. But that worry began to fade. “Did he have… A wife and kids?”

“Umm… I don’t know…” Connor just watched Charlette’s paw continue to sooth herself. She was into this. His very idiotic plan had worked. 

“Ah!” Charlette pulled her hoof away from her pussy quickly. Like she had touched a hot stove. She wiped her wetness along her thigh. “You shouldn’t have done that Connor… That poor mouse…” 

Connor was a little confused. He could tell she had liked it, at least a little bit. Maybe he could still convince her. “I know… but… I just thought you might want to try it… see what it’s like… I know you’re not a pred like me but… Maybe you would like it?” He guided her to the couch to be more comfortable. She still seemed very weak and conflicted. He had to be tactful. 

She sat down and with a pause she admitted. “I do like it…” 

“See! I thought you might!” Connor felt vindicated. 
“But Connor… I really shouldn’t…” She looked down to her belly with a guilty look. 

“It’s just one mouse don’t worry… If you wanna throw them up… I bought some ipecac just in case...” 

She looked appalled at the suggestion. “What?! No! Can’t I just at least digest this one?” Charlette begged. Much to the confusion of Connor. 

“Yeah of course…” There was something up with Charlette. This was all too confusing. “Charlette, what’s wrong?” He cuddled up closer to the sheep. She cuddled back. 

She let out a soft exhale. “It’s not that I don’t like it… It’s that I like it too much… I told myself I wouldn’t do it again… Fuck…” Charlette’s body still full of adrenalin. 

“Again?” Connor was confused. Until he wasn’t. It all began to click for him. “You’ve eaten prey before?” Charlette nodded. Connor was surprised and admittedly excited. He had always been so coy around her when he mentioned his habits. He never knew she was into it too. “How many?” 

Charlette paused for a moment. “A lot…” she was feeling so guilty. The mouse in her belly was still struggling. It felt amazing. 

Connor was amazed. How’d he never known this before? He cuddled up to her a little more gently. And placed a paw over her belly. He could feel the mouse struggle inside. 

“Connor… Maybe we should get the Ipecac…” Charlette was getting more and more worried. Connor’s paw soothed her belly. 
“You’re okay… we still have time… We can get the Ipecac soon if you want…” Connor reassured the sheep. His hardon was still very present. Feeling that mouse move around inside his prey girlfriend’s belly was immaculate. 
“But I really don’t want too…” Charlette admitted. 

“Hehe… You can digest him too~” Connor cooed, much to the delight of Charlette. She had let out a guilty moan as he whispered to her. Her pussy ached with selfish desires. 

“I’m a monster of a sheep, aren’t I?” Charlette asked as she cuddled the racoon. 

“What?! No of course not!” He cuddled in closer, pulled her in up onto his lap. His hardon pressed against her thighs as she sat on him. The pressure uncomfortable for him, but the stretch and bend of his cock felt painfully nice. “You just swallowed the food I fed you. That’s all! You’re a good sheep~” 

“Mmmmmm… I’m a good sheep?” Charlette cooed. Her brain was so muddied with horny. All of this was so much for her. The headspace she was in was so weird. These desires she had, they’d been supressed for so long. Hearing that it was okay, that she was good for acting upon them was intoxicating. It made the closeness she felt with Connor that much stronger. She was being her most vulnerable self with him right now, and he wasn’t just accepting of her. But encouraging her. But this desire wasn’t the only one she had. She pulled herself up just a little bit and hooked a hoof in the side of her underwear. 

“Mmmmm… Such a good sheep~” Connor got the cue and looped his paw through the other side of her underwear and let it slip down to her knees. His cock now rested in between her thighs, sandwiched against her pussy. She made little kicks of her legs and shuffled her panties all the way off. “Digesting that little mouse~” Connor teased. 
“Mmmpph” Charlette struggled. “Fuck that’s so hot… You fed me a mouse…” Charlette almost couldn’t believe it. 

Connor almost pulled Charlette to the side; his cock was now touching against her entrance as she leaned over. “I did. Didn’t I? And you ate him~” Charlette moaned as Connor pushed his cock tip into her drenched pussy. She was so wet already. She tugged and pulled at him relentlessly. Connor simply pulled the sheep back onto his lap. His cock now in a much more comfortable position deep inside the sheep as they talked. “Fuck… I should feed you more rodents…” 

“Mmmphhh… Really? You’d do that?” Charlette asked again. Tightening around Connor excitedly. 
“Absolutely~” Connor struggled. Completely lost in it. “Look at how excited it’s gotten you.” Connor mentioned as he gestured down to his crotch. Her pussy juice completely dripping down him. 

“Mmmm… I really like it…” She shyly admitted. Still hesitant to fully lean into it. 
“I can’t believe I’ve never known this side of you~” Connor was infatuated. He barely moved. He just stayed inside the sheep casually. “If you liked it so much. Why’d you stop?” 
“Mmm…” She sounded guilty again. “It became a really bad habit… I started… making friends with rodents… just so I could…” She was completely drenching Connor. He barely moved. He didn’t know how much more of this Charlette could take. She was very clearly so close to cumming right on top of him. 

“Eat them?” Connor asked. Charlette nodded. She looked so troubled. “Awww sweetie~ Preds do that all the time!” Connor chuckled. 

“Really? They do?” A glint of hope in her eyes. 

“Well… I do~” Connor confirmed. He felt Charlette grip him so tightly. She was struggling so hard. She almost came just from that. “It tastes even better when you get to know them~” Charlette struggled even harder. Connor was struggling now too. They both weren’t even moving. It was just their conversation that was so intoxicating. 
“Did… Did he have a wife and kids?” Charlette asked as she rubbed her belly harder. Her hips humping idly. 

“Hehehe… I hope so~” Connor teased. Much to Charlette’s delight as she squeezed his cock tightly again. Connor winced as he tried to hold on a little more. “Ah fuck… be careful… I almost just lost it…” Connor panted. 

“Mmmmffff… I want you to cum~” Charlette squeezed more, a little more intentionally. “You deserve it for feeding me~” 

“Ah fuck I want to… But don’t you want to keep going… we barely started…” Connor reasoned. He felt so ready to cum. He just delayed as long as he could. All she’d need to do was slip off of him, give him a few minutes, then they’d be back at it again in full force. 

“If you cum in me…, can we just stay like this? Can you keep it inside me while we cuddle?” Charlette almost pleaded. She sounded so desperate. “I really like this cuddle… I feel so close to you… It makes me feel better about… digesting them….” 
Connor answered her question with action. Cuddling up against the sheep a little more, pushing her hips down onto him deeper. Feeling his cock as deep as it could go while in this side saddle position before he finally let it out. Pumping a thick deposit right into the back of her pussy. Her tightness squeezing him deeply as she also lost control. Bringing herself over the edge with her digestion comment. Imagining how that little mouse in her belly must be fairing. Their imminent death at the hands of Charlette’s stomach acid too intoxicating to ignore. The couple embraced passionately as the racoon bucked deeply. The seal of their sex leaking his cum and her juices onto his lap. Both of them enjoying this little quick orgasm as they stayed intwined. 
Connor caught his breath first. Charlette was still deeply enjoying the feeling. “Huff… Huff… I could stay like this forever~” 

“Mmmmph~ Me too~” Charlette cooed. Still coming down gently from her euphoria 

Connor enjoyed the moment before asking a question out of curiosity. “Do you still feel them kicking in there?” 

“Yes~” She simply cooed. Her pussy tightening around him at the question. Connor had to be careful. He didn’t want to slip out. His cock was much more naturally flaccid after cumming. But that didn’t change how much he wanted to stay in this cuddle. Her pussy still felt amazing. He wanted to stay like this forever. 

“Fuck… they aren’t giving up huh?” Connor brushed a paw against her belly. 

Charlette tightened against him. “I… Swallowed a lot of air… I wanted to savour them…” That twinge of guilt still in her voice. But instead, now she looked at him for confirmation and approval. Connor was completely infatuated. “I’m terrible… aren’t I?” The guilt was winning out. 
“No No…” Connor denied her claims. “That’s just so fucking hot… They’re food now… You’re allowed to savour them~” 

“Oh fuck… they are! Aren’t they~” Every time she spoke on the topic, he could feel her squeeze him. 

“Hehe… you can take your time… Digest them when you’re ready too~” Connor explained. Charlette sheepishly giggled before she made an exaggerated swallow for more air. “Hehe… fuck they’re going to be miserable in there~” 

“Yeah, they are~” That hint of guilt almost gone in her voice. 

“I love how much you love this~” Connor gave Charlette as much support as he could give. 

“I really love this… This was amazing thank you~” She cuddled up against him more. “I’m so sorry for freaking out…” She admitted. The two of them still casually intwined. 

“What?! No No… I should’ve checked… This was so dumb of me… I didn’t realise you had a history of… eating rodents…” 

“Yeah…” She sheepishly agreed. “I’m just glad you’re not mad at me…” 

“Mad at you?! No way! This is so hot… Hot sheep girlfriend that’s also a predator~ It’s a dream come true!” He was so enthusiastic. There was a glint of apprehension behind her eyes. “Why would I be mad at you?” 

She looked at him and hesitated. Before she explained. “It’s… Kinda been a point of contention in… previous… relationships…” Charlette didn’t want to bring up her past in a moment like this. 

“Oh sweetie…” There was so much care behind Connor’s voice. “Not with me… I’m going to feed you so many fucking rodents~” Charlette’s eyes lit up. 

“Fuck… really?” Charlette couldn’t contain herself. She started humping him gently again. 
“Fuck yes! I’m going to feed you anything you can get your little mouth around~” He started humping back gently too. 

“Awwww… Connor… that’s so sweet… I’d love that…” 

“Hehehe…” A devilish idea ran across Connor’s mind. “What’s your jerboa friend’s name?” 

Charlette tightened at the suggestion. “Hayley…” She knew where this was going. “But Connor… I can’t…” 

“Hehehe… you don’t want to swallow your best friend?” He felt her tighten up almost completely. The poor sheep’s body in shock again. 

“Ahhh! No…” Charlette argued. “Maybe…” 

“Hehehe…  But knowing them makes it feel so much better~” Connor cooed as he humped Charlette’s pussy more. The slosh of cum inside her lubricating his motion. 

“Yeah~ It does~” Charlette spoke from experience as she remembered the very first time she had ever done anything like this. 

“How long have you known Hayley?” Connor asked casually. The subtext was killing Charlette as she squeezed Connor tighter. 

“… Around 5 years…” Charlette answered honestly. 

“So, you guys are pretty close huh?” Connor asked. 

“Yeah…” Charlette struggled to stay composed. 

“So just making sure… you don’t want to eat her?” Connor clarified with a knowing smile. 
“Yeah…” Charlette answered dishonestly. Her pussy squeezing betrayed her. “But…” Charlette stopped her sentence from continuing. 

“But..?” 

“Well… Um… I… I’ll eat anything you feed me…” Connor could feel Charlette’s pussy squeeze so tight as she admitted this. “So, if… You fed me… anything… I’d try my best to… swallow them…” Charlette was squeezing tight and blushing hard. She couldn’t even look Connor in the eyes.

“Even if you didn’t want to swallow them? Like Hayley for a random example?” Connor pumped slowly. Charlette just shyly nodded. She was so incredibly flustered right now. “Awww sweetie~ Don’t worry… I’ll only ever feed you stuff I’m sure you’ll like, okay?” 

“Oh… Okay…” Charlette almost seemed a little calmer and less flustered as she heard that. 
“Even if you don’t think you’ll enjoy it~” 

“Ah! Fuck~” Charlette felt all that fluster rush back to her. “But please! Hayley is so nice~” Charlette pleaded. 

“Yeah, she is… isn’t she?” Connor teased more. “Don’t worry, I’ll only feed her to you if I think that you’d like it~” 

“Mmmpph” Charlette struggled. She knew that her mood was betraying her best friend in this moment. She tried her best to remain composed for Hayley’s sake. But each little buckle and tense she gave was another point in favour of turning the jerboa into food. 

“You should tell me more about Hayley~” Connor cooed. But that teasing was enough to send Charlette into overdrive. Causing the sheep to cum hard on the racoon’s now stiff cock. She hugged and cuddled him tightly as she went overboard. Her little pussy clinging to dear life as she struggled to remain composed at Connor’s question. He knew just how much this turned her on. There was no hiding it. He had cut right through to the core of her kink. She didn’t want to just be fed. She wanted to be fed and to feel bad about it. To be gluttonous. To be pampered at the expense of others. It was so guilty and yet so right. It felt amazing to cum right now and she was only just thinking about it. Connor just rode out the waves of the sheep’s orgasms until Charlette finally got the strength to respond to his question. 
“Wh… What do you want to know?”  She sheepishly tried to continue the conversation casually as if she didn’t just cum in Connor’s lap. 
“Well…” Connor proceeded to ask many tiny little details about Hayley. About how they met, about how they had become friends. It was all very cute stuff. The entire time Charlette tried her best to maintain composure. She kept trying to keep the thought of being fed her friend away from her mind. She kept trying to focus on the innocent questions Connor kept asking. There was maybe a chance that Connor was simply just teasing. Digesting a mouse was certainly far enough. She could keep being fed little mice bankers who have wives and families all day and be satisfied. But all this talk about her close friend. The undercurrent of the conversation kept pulling her into a guilty enjoyment. All while she felt that little mouse in her belly writhe and struggle. 
Even Connor wasn’t holding back now. His cock incredibly stiff with all this teasing as he asked more questions. Pushing deep inside her. Cuddling up to her in their embrace. Her belly against his chest as he could feel the mouse inside squirm. Their little unwilling addition to their indulgent threesome. He cuddled in Charlette tighter and tighter as he pushed in deeper and deeper. Her tight little pussy so warm and comforting. He was so close to letting go of himself. But he wanted to hold out a little longer. He hugged Charlette even more and looked at the little sheep struggle to maintain composure. The two of them staring deeply into each other’s eyes as Charlette slowly let out a gentle burp. The two of them immediately feeling the pace of the mouse’s struggles quicken as Connor matched it. Pushing and thrusting in deeper and deeper as they both felt the mouse spasm. Charlette feeling the fervour in which the racoon pumped away inside her. It was fantastic. All of this was so amazing. This was never how Charlette had imagined this night going. She felt the final death throes of the mouse in her belly. That guilty feeling of claiming this snack washing over her as she felt Connor push in deep one more time and unleash. Connor making sure he was in as deep as he could as he felt the sheep squeeze him. The two locked together with passion and celebration as Charlette successfully claimed her meal for the night. The two continuing to ride the waves of their orgasms gently down from that high. Squeeze after gentle squeeze. 
Connor reclined as he relaxed, feeling the sheep still coming slowly down from her high. She hadn’t cum like this with him before. It was simply amazing and very rewarding. He just relaxed as she continued to shiver and calm down. He gently stroked her back with his sharp claws through her wool as she still held him tightly. As soon as she seemingly got her breath back, he made a bit of a chuckle and patted her rump a little bit in admiration. “Hahaha… wow… That was a lot~ Good girl~” Charlette couldn’t even look Connor in the face right now, instead she just let out a little whimper as she clenched a little bit harder at the affectionate tone. She was still so close to cumming again. “That was so fucking worth it~ One little mouse for that! Gosh I can’t even imagine how feeding you your friend might feel~”  

“Hgnnnnn~” Charlette continued to struggle as she pushed her pussy as deep down as she could. Her pussy was pressed against Connor’s crotch. She felt so guilty and so embarrassed right now. She really was this easy. Connor knew exactly how to push her buttons now. She was still cumming it seemed. 

“Hahaha. Mmmmm~ That’s it~ Keep cumming~” Connor encouraged her. “Good girl~” The two of them stayed like this for a while longer. It was much less of the outward teasing and much more of the internal conflict inside Charlette that kept pushing her over the edge. Connor kept patting her wool and stroked her gently. Letting her ride out this high for as long as she needed. Eventually finding enough strength to speak again. 
“S-sorry…” Charlette apologised for the long duration of her orgasm as well as the big mess she kept making that dripped onto the couch beneath them. She tried to apologise for it all, although she only managed to get out that one word. 

“What? No, no. You’re good~ I’m the one that keeps teasing you about eating your friend~” Connor teased again even while he apologised. 

“Hgnnnn~” Charlette cuddled up closely with Connor again. She struggled hard. This was amazing torture. She was seriously stuck like this for now. She was beginning to feel sore. Her tight pussy stuck clinging to Connor for comfort. 
“Take all the time you need~” He comforted her with by gently stroking her wool. Playing with her ears and brushing his paw along her soft and flush face. “But seriously, we should invite Hayley over for a movie night~” 

Charlette went right back to losing control right then and there much to Connor’s enjoyment. The two of them stayed like this for the remainder of their evening. Their teasing and gentle enjoyment of each other’s kinks lasting way into the night. The two of them barely having enough energy between them to have a shower and get cozy as they dreamt of their future plans to have some fun with Charlette’s little jerboa friend Hayley. 
