Out of the Frying Pan, and Into the Bear
By: Ash Cinder


Ash ran from the prison camp. The collar still tight around his neck. He looked back to make sure no one was following them. Looked like he’d gotten a good head start, no one was chasing him for now.

The coywolf made his way through the woods, completely naked and collared like a feral. He wished he’d had time to get some clothes on, but once he saw an opportunity to escape that hellhole he took it, no questions asked. Now all he had to do was maybe walk a few hundred miles to the next town, hopefully find something to get the collar off, and steal some clothes and then he could work to escaping the entire area.

Ash moved through some bushes when all of a sudden, he lurched forward, sliding down a ravine, hidden by the bushes, falling flat on his face.

“Ow…” He muttered, rubbing his nose.


“Huh? What the hell was that?!” Ash heard nearby.


He looked and saw flashlights moving toward him through the trees.


“Shit!” Ash cursed, scrambling to his feet and sprinting off.


“Hey! Someone’s running!”

They spotted him.
“It’s probably a prisoner, get him!”

Ash heard them give chase behind him and ran faster. Ash had almost been in the clear, if he’d just watched his step back there he could have stayed stealthy.

“Go fuck yourselves!” Ash said, running faster, trying to lose them, zig zagging every which way he could through the trees.

“Stop! Give yourself up and we’ll go easy on you!” They called.

“Fat chance!” Ash yelled, breaking off some branches and tossing them behind him to slow them down.
Ash had no idea where he was going, he didn’t know this forest and just kept making quick turns every which way, hoping to lose the guards, but they stayed right on his tail. As Ash kept going he eventually found himself at a dead end, a large cliff too high for him to climb, and too big to go around. Ash turned around to face the five guards that had been chasing him.


There was no way out, he was going to have to fight, Ash grabbed a large stick and swung it at the guards closing in on him.


“Don’t make me have to use this!” He growled, trying to be as intimidating as he could. “Get the fuck back!”


The guards just sneered and kept moving closer, swinging their night sticks.


“You’re coming with us.”


“I mean it! Stay back!” Ash growled, baring his teeth, the fur on his back standing on end.


Suddenly the guards’ eyes grew wide with terror. Ash noticed this and bared his teeth even more at them and all five of them turned tail and ran.


Ash couldn’t believe it, he’d actually scared them off. He gave a nervous laugh and tossed the stick triumphantly into the air.


“Yeah! I’m free! I’m free!” Ash cheered. “Yeah! Run home you bastards, and don’t trip on a tree root!”
He held his paw up, expecting the stick to come back down so he could catch it. But it never came back. Ash looked up to see if it got stuck in a tree or something and his eyes grew wide when he saw why it didn’t come back down. Staring down at him was the biggest grizzly Ash had ever seen. It held the stick in its paw and looked down at Ash with a menacing grin. Ash’s jaw fell open, and his legs began to shake, but as the creature moved one of it’s paws down slowly to grab him, Ash’s brain kicked in and he tried to run away.

Ash narrowly escaped the beast’s grasp causing it to roar in anger. The giant bear gave chase, knocking down a few trees as it quickly gained on Ash. As fast as Ash was, the bear was just too big, and quickly grabbed the young coywolf right off the ground and lifted him up to his face.
Ash shook with fear as he stared into the beast’s eyes.

“Well, well, what have we here?” The bear asked in a deep masculine voice, moving Ash around in the air and getting a good look at his prey. “Seems this little canine wandered into the wrong part of the woods.” He chuckled.

“P-P-Please l-let me go.” Ash begged. “I won’t ever come back, I just escaped from such an awful place, a-and I just want to get out of here!”
“Well, I guess I could let you be on your way…” The bear said, lowering Ash to the ground.

“R-Really? Thank you so much, I promise I wo—”

Then Ash let out a yelp as he felt the beast grip his tail and lift him back up.

“Ha ha! I just love toying with my prey before sending them to their fate.” He mocked.

“P-P-Prey?” Ash’s eyes grew even wider, his tail quivering in the grizzly’s paw.
“Makes them taste so much better.”

“Taste?!”

The giant beast pulled Ash towards his drooling maw. Ash struggled and wiggled, trying to get out of the bear’s grasp. He managed to free his tail, only to fall right back into the bear’s other paw, squeezing around Ash’s waist and bringing him back up.

“Help me! Someone! Please!” Ash begged as the beast brought him closer, closing his teeth on Ash’s shoulder. “AAAAAAGGGGGHHHHH! Please don’t!”

Ash’s member grew hard as his adrenaline started to kick in. The bear felt it twitch against his paw and raised Ash up in front of his face, holding him by the back of his neck to look at it.
“Looks like someone’s enjoying this.” The bear laughed a little, bringing the canine back to his mouth.

“Please don’t eat me!” Ash begged tearfully. “Let me go!”
As Ash was brought to the bear’s mouth again, the ursine bit his leg, making him yelp in terror, continuing to torture the poor canine in his grasp. He toyed with him in his paw, smirking as the coywolf struggled and squirmed.
“You said, earlier you escaped from some terrible place.” The bear said. “Well, old Bjorn knows a nice safe place to put you…” A grin spread across the grizzly’s face. “And it’s nice and warm inside.”
He laughed as he opened his mouth back up and slowly lowered the coywolf inside, his tongue wrapping around his waist. Ash whimpered and struggled fruitlessly, feeling the wet appendage pulling his body inside. He gagged as the beast’s foul breath hit him, rancid and sour, probably from other creatures like Ash the grizzly had eaten.
“No! Please!” Ash cried, tears streaming down his face as he was forced into the drooling maw.
Bjorn let out a satisfied growl as he felt the poor little coywolf struggle against his tongue as it pulled him inside His paw let go of the canine, using only his tongue to pull him inside as he whimpered and cried. Ash let out some moans as well, the feeling of the wetness against his still erect cock. As Ash was slowly pulled into Bjorn’s mouth, it began to slowly close when he was all the way in.

Ash panicked and fruitlessly tried to use his arms to hold the mouth open. The bear laughed at this attempt, humoring his prey and stopping his mouth from closing, making Ash think he was stopping him for a second, only to start closing again, making Ash’s arms strain as he was slowly encased in the grizzly’s maw, terrified that he was about to be chewed by those sharp fangs of his.

Eventually the mouth of the bear closed completely, holding Ash in his mouth for a little while, letting him squirm around in there and continue to try and delay his fate. Bjorn flicked his tongue around in his mouth, making Ash wiggle around more. Bjorn could feel Ash’s cock against his tongue and kept wiggling it against the canine’s cock.

Ash was tossed around in the wet, smelly mouth of the bear, he moaned as he felt his cock rub against the bear’s tongue. As the bear played around more with Ash in his mouth, Ash let out a howl that echoed around inside as he came all over the beast’s tongue.

“Mmmmmm.” Bjorn growled, enjoying the taste. “They always taste better when they cum.”

With a grin, Bjorn swallowed, Ash had no traction as he started to slide down the bear’s esophagus. Ash wiggled and flailed his arms around, not able to see in the bear’s dark and smelly passage.
“HmHm,” He chuckled deeply, “I love the way they struggle when they go down.” Bjorn chuckled as he felt the coywolf slide down into his belly.

Ash bounced as he finally reached the bear’s gut. He felt around and pounded against the walls of the bear’s stomach.
“Let me out! Help!” He cried.

Bjorn just laughed as he felt his prey kick around inside him.
“Ha ha!” He laughed and patted his belly, making Ash stumble around inside before falling on his ass. “Get comfortable, pup, you’re not getting out anytime soon.”
Bjorn sat down on the ground and rubbed his belly, as Ash curled up into a ball and sulked, knowing that his fate was now sealed in the belly of the beast.
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