It was midday, the sweltering sun shining down on an unkempt jungle in an undisclosed location. The vegetation was exotic beyond belief, and from every corner one could hear sounds of various animals, some which sounded almost alien. Both natives and foreigners alike tended to stray away from the thickest part of this jungle, strange rumors being whispered among the general populace of demons, curses and wicked creatures. None of this was enough to deter one certain brave explorer, Jim Ruebens, a snow leopard who was infamous in the archeology world for having uncovered more ancient relics than any one single person. The feline was currently hacking and slashing his way through the wild fauna, the machete in his paw useful both for exploration and as a means of self-defense. Other than the weapon, he was travelling fairly light, only carrying a bag on his back filled with a few essentials to maximize mobility. He was however carrying something that certainly hindered his mobility somewhat, something that was open for anyone to see due to his unbuttoned explorer’s shirt. Right above his beige explorer’s pants was an unmistakable baby bump, the size of which indicated that the snep was well into his third trimester. He had originally been hesitant about going on this expedition, his husband certainly having been partial to him staying home until after the birth, but a new lead popped up that the eager explorer simply couldn’t ignore. He had packed only what he needed, only planning to be gone a week or two at most, and was currently on the hunt for what he believed to be an undiscovered ruin.
The sky was just barely beginning to turn a soft orange from the setting sun once Jim finally found something. He had been thinking for a while about setting up camp and calling it for the day once the heavily gravid feline had spotted something, a collection of stones in formation that seemed to indicate civilization. Ever the eager explorer, he pushed onwards to see if he could possibly find anything else. Only a few minutes away from the first formation, Jim stumbled upon something huge, both figuratively and literally. It looked to be a giant cave opening, but carved out by hand and later decorated with figurines and inscriptions and adorned with several stone staircases around it. The feline’s tail was squirming in excitement, his first instinct being to run into the cave headfirst, but he quickly decided against it. Taking the safer and more logical route, the still giddy explorer started setting up his tent a few paces away from his discovery, intent on documenting his discovery in full come sunrise tomorrow.
After having eaten one of his pre-prepped meals, Jim sat himself down in front of the makeshift firepit he had built and gazed at the newly discovered ruins he had found. The setting sun was shining directly at the impressive structure, giving the whole thing an almost otherworldly feel to it. Jim was staring at the ruins like a kid staring at the presents under the tree on Christmas Eve. Although his plan was to start documenting the ruins tomorrow, he figured that it wouldn’t hurt to simply take a peek at them now, get a lay of the land. Carefully getting to his feet, holding a hand to his ball belly out of habit, the snow leopard started sauntering towards the alluring ruins.
Taking his time to walk up and down all the stone staircases, Jim completely lost himself in all the inscriptions and carved out figures that adorned the forgotten structure. The sun had almost fully set once something unexpected interrupted the mesmerized explorer halfway into a mental translation of the ancient texts. Clutching his pregnant belly, Jim hunched over at the sensation he felt, a distinct pressure from within his womb. The feline whispered out a curse, he’d be fucked if he went into labor right here in the middle of nowhere, he would have to use his emergency phone to call for a helicopter to get him out of there. Begrudging having to abandon his incredible discovery, the snep straightened himself up on his slightly shaky legs, using the stone structure next to him as a crutch as he started making his way down to his tent again. He had only made it a few steps down before the feline snapped to attention, having caught something out of the corner of his eye. He didn’t even have time to brace himself before a giant, hulking creature had ran up to him and pinned him to the ground. Too shocked to even make a sound, Jim surveyed the beast that was painfully holding his limbs to the ground. Their fur was messy and pitch black, almost to the point where it looked like it was negative space. A broad chest led up to a big head, the only two features Jim was able to distinguish being a muzzle with a broad, toothy grin adorned on it and a pair of red eyes filled with malice, the two orbs so piercingly crimson that it almost looked like they were glowing.
“Weeeellll, what do we have here?~ A lost little pussycat all the way out here in the jungle?~”

The voice came out as a deep rumble that made the feline’s entire body shiver; Jim being completely paralyzed by the beast’s hungry gaze.

“Mmmrrrr, and it seems you brought a delicacy with you, all for me, how considerate~”
The snow leopard was confused before he felt a large, powerful paw stroke across his pregnant belly, the massive beast’s claws running over the taut skin that held his newborn cub. 

“Newborns always make the most delectable meals, so full of…innocence~”

Jim was about to start pleading with the ravenous beast, but his words were interrupted by groan, another powerful contraction washing over him, his labor exacerbated by his elevated heartbeat and all the adrenaline coursing through him.

“Yesssss, look at you, going into labor for me!~ How considerate delivering your cub to me like this on a silver platter~”
Jim was gritting his teeth, tears flowing from his eyes. He had to hold back, he had to stop his labor before it was too late. The beast’s grin seemed to widen, their eyes lighting up with malicious glee.

“Ooooh?~ Trying to hold back, is that it?~”

The sweating and huffing snep closed his eyes and turned his head to the side. He just had to calm down and concentrate, endure this. He could feel another wave of contraction building up inside of him, the feline pushing his legs together and clenching his pelvic muscles. He could hear the beast above him let out a deep, amused laugh.

“Not on my watch, you don’t~”

Jim’s eyes flung open and a shocked gasp escaped his lips. The beast had used one of their paws and their knees to pry his legs open, forcing the feline into a spread eagle position. He whimpered and huffed, trying all that he could to hold back, but once his third contraction washed over him, his body forced the struggling snow leopard to push. He thought his water had broken once he felt fluid against his exposed hole, but suddenly he felt the same wet sensation against the underside of his belly as well. Still huffing and straining in the middle of labor, Jim raised his head to look down. In between the beast’s legs hung the biggest cock the feline had ever seen, bright red just like their eyes, the whole length covered in veins and throbbing angrily. The cock was canine in nature, the distinct shape following all the way to a midnight black sheath which was quickly becoming obscured by a knot the size of a cantaloupe. The baffled explorer was quickly pulled out of his daze once another, even more powerful contraction forced him shut his eyes and clench his teeth, the feline groaning in pain and desperation as his water finally broke.

The sun had completely set by the time Jim could feel the head of his child push against his hole, the dark purple sky becoming increasingly darker much like the situation at hand. The ambient sound of the jungle was interrupted as Jim cried out, another contraction having forced him to push hard enough to where his cub’s head had made it all the way out.

“Yeeeessss, that’s a good boy, push!~ Your cub is almost born now, just in time for dinner~”

Jim whined and shook his head, the feeling of his cub partway out of him only heightening his sense of panic and despair. A drop of liquid hit the feline’s cheek, the beast quite literally salivating at this point.
“How does it feel, huh? Giving birth directly into a predator’s waiting maw like this?~”

The pinned down snep struggled futilely against his captor’s grip, still sweating and breathing heavily.

“I…I won’t…you’ll never-“

His words were once again interrupted, crying out as his body forced him to push against his will, Jim being able to vividly feel his precious child sliding further and further into the world. It only took a few more contractions until the little snow leopard cub was pushed into the world, the little thing not even getting to see the night sky before the ravenous beast snatched it into their greedy paws. Jim completely blocked out what happened after that, he could feel the umbilical cord and afterbirth being rudely yanked out of him, but he refused to acknowledge what would happen after that, simply closing his eyes and clutching his paws against his ears. It wasn’t before he once again felt a sensation against his tired hole that Jim snapped back into reality. He didn’t even have time to wonder about what it was before a sharp pain shot up his spine. 
“Couldn’t just let you leave empty-handed, now could I?~ As thank you for the meal, I’ll give you a little something to remember me by~”

Jim quickly understood what the beast meant once the intense pain returned once again, the poor feline feeling like he was being split in two as the giant beast forced his humongous cock in and out of his sensitive insides. The pain and the grief was entirely too much for the unfortunate explorer, Jim’s eyes glazing over as the onyx-furred beast continued to ravage his increasingly limp body. It didn’t take long for the beast to reach his climax, the horny demon using both paws on either side of the smaller feline to painstakingly force his knot inside before letting out an otherworldly howl. Soon, the feline’s previously deflated belly ballooned outwards once again, being filled up by several liters of the malicious beast’s potent load. Once the beast felt satisfied that they had filled the snow leopard up enough, they pulled their knot out of the feline’s now ruined hole, unknowingly to the tired explorer using the last spurts of their thick cum to plug up the entrance to the feline’s womb, sealing the beast’s parting gift within. The beast got up, cock still hard and dripping, a devilish grin on their face.
“I’ll be back for you once these mature, I’ll be seeing you then~”

Jim didn’t even register the beast leaving, the broken feline passing out on the spot, wholly unaware of what was happening in his womb, thousands of demonic sperms flooding his ovaries, infecting every last one of his eggs.
