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________________

It was a quiet night in the Valpes house. All of the lights were out, except for the dim glow of the Christmas tree lights visible through one of the windows. Inside there was a family of three: A mother vixen named Suzie, and her twin four-year-old cubs Katie and Tommy. The mom was fast asleep, but her children were wide awake. In fact, they were slowly stepping into her room, careful to step as quietly as they could.

“Are you sure we should do this?” Katie asked in a whisper as she tip toed behind her brother. Tommy looked back with a grin as he nodded. “Yeah! Don’t you wanna get your presents?” He replied in an excited but hushed tone.

The two children had been a bit naughty last year, having opened their presents long before the day they were supposed to. This year their mother had resorted to storing them someplace besides under the tree. Both the cubs, but mostly Johnny, begged her to reveal the location for days, before she finally relented and told them that she was keeping them in her belly! She told them it was the only way she could make sure they didn’t get them, until she coughed them up on Christmas day.

This had of course been a fib to keep them from looking for the real hiding spot, but she hadn’t counted on them being so determined to get their gifts early. She snored loudly as she lay sprawled out on her back, her shirt rolled up just enough to expose her abdomen. Right beside her, Tommy struggled to crawl up onto the bed, slowly managing to pull himself onto the sheet. Once he was finally up, he reached down to help his sister up next to her. They both stood on the bed, facing their sleeping, snoring mom.

“I wonder if her insides are like that elephant’s!” Tommy struggled a bit to keep his voice down, seeming very excited to take this trip. Katie stood nervous as she held her arm up to him, with one end of a shoe string tied on her wrist.

“I bet it’s slimy…” She replied with a look of disgust. “But okay. You’re gonna go in, get the boxes, and then I’ll pull you out, right?”

Tommy smiled and nodded, taking the other end of the string and tying it around his own wrist. “Yup! And we always whisper, so she doesn’t wake up.” He walked across the bed, tugging Katie by the rather short string as he stood over the slumbering vixen’s maw. It hung open as she snored, her warm breath washing over the tiny cub as he peered inside, not able to see much other than her sharp white teeth as he looked down.

Katie watched nervously as he lifted one foot stepped inside, putting his weight on the back of one of her cheeks rather than her throat. Amazingly the mother vixen didn’t seem to react, even as the cub pulled his other foot inside, sliding it into the other cheek. With Suzie’s lips just below his chest, he looked back to his sister. Smiling as he pulled his feet together so they both rested on the unwitting predator’s throat. Her snoring was interrupted for a second as she gagged, making Katie tense… She watched as her brother began to sink lower, as the larger fox swallowed in her sleep.

Tommy grinned and held back a cheer as he felt his feet slide down the vixen’s tight gullet. Globs of wet saliva soaked into his fur, easing his decent down the esophagus as his ankles, and knees vanished into the fleshy tunnel He waved to his sister, watching her nervously wave back before his head slid into the jaws. The larger fox’s tongue came up under him, and with one more reflexive swallow, he was completely sealed inside. The sister watched the lump that was her brother slide past their mom’s neck, and through her chest. Tensing as she heard some faint, muffled giggling, but relieved the larger fox didn’t seem to hear. With the lump still above her belly, she suddenly felt a tug on her wrist!

“Uh…” She looked at the tightened shoe string leading down the abyss of the vixen’s open maw. Her eyes widening as she realized it was still being pulled deeper! She immediately tried to pull it and her brother back up, but the muscles in the gullet far outmatched her strength. Still trying to stay quiet, she pulled as hard as she can, but still found herself being pulled closer to the predator’s gaping jaws. Soon her hand was forced into the wet and slippery throat. She kept pulling as her arm was sucked down until her head and shoulders were plunged into the esophagus as well, leaving her dangling upside down! She quietly whimpered as the rest of her body was pulled into the tight tube, quickly becoming drenched in gross feeling slime.

She couldn’t do much more than wiggle in place as the gullet held her, squeezing every couple of seconds to pull her deeper, and deeper into the fox’s body. She gagged a bit as the scent of bile entered her nostrils, before her face was mashed against what seemed like a dead end. But with another tight squeeze her head was forced through the spincther, and directly into her brother’s slimy chest. The rest of her was quickly forced through, leaving her in the tight, slimy pit next to her brother.

“Isn’t this cool!?” Tommy said in an almost whisper, as his sister tried to move around to sit upright like him. She struggled a bit to keep her head above the pool of gastric juices and digesting dinner, finally taking a deep breath as she managed to turn herself around.

“I-it’s disgusting! This is why I didn’t wanna go…” Susie pouted, as she tried futilely to rub some of the sticky slime off of her fur. She reached to feel around the cramped stomach. “And… I don’t think our presents are in here…”

“Aw man… But at least we got to get eaten!” Tommy said cheerfully, as his sister groaned. “I guess we’re not going out the front… I think we’re gonna take the long way.”

“Now, that sounds like a great idea.” Both of them froze as they heard a familiar voice from above. They were both suddenly tossed onto their sides as the vixen sat up, and looked down to her belly.

“You didn’t really think I was going to sleep through you sneaking down my maw, did you?” Suzie asked as she folded her arms, looking down to her gut. She didn’t get any response, other than a wet gurgle from somewhere in her intestines.

“Well, you’re very lucky I didn’t. You see, you’re both made of meat, like lots of other food. And fox stomachs… well, do either of you know what happens to food in a belly?”

Tommy immediately nodded and responded with a knowing “uh-huh”, but Katie seemed perplexed by the question. It took a few seconds, but soon her eyes widened as she realized.

“Ewwwww!” She said, squirming and kicking her legs a bit. “I don’t wanna be your poop!” She was equal parts grossed out and terrified by the thought, though Tommy snickered quietly under his breath as she realized.

“That’s right.” Their mother replied. “And fox stomachs are very good at turning meat into poop.” She reached down to gently feel her belly, sighing softly as it rumbled wetly and churned around the two kids. She pressed down a bit, feeling them wiggle as they tried to both sit upright again. She got up, bouncing them around again as she walked out of her room.

“Well then… I don’t really feel like coughing you up.” They both froze as she said that. “But of course I’m not going to digest you either. You’re both going to go through my entire digestive system, just so you can see your presents absolutely aren’t inside of me.” She found her bottle of antacid, pouring out a few tablets and gulping them down.

“S-so that means…”

“We’re gonna go out your butt!” Tommy chimed in to finish Katie’s sentence.

“But that sounds gross!”

“That’s right. I’m not going to digest you… But if you crawl down my throat, I’m still going to treat you like food.” She said as she shuffled back into bed, flipping her kids onto their sides yet again as she laid back down.

“We’ll talk more about what you’ve done in the morning.” She let out a tired yawn. “But for now, I really need to sleep… You should do the same.” The vixen said as she shut her eyes.

“… And don’t squirm if you can help it. That antacid only does so much.”

“O-okay… goodnight, mom.”

“Yeah, goodnight.”

“Goodnight, little ones… I’ll see you in the morning.” With that she soon fell back asleep, snoring just as before while her inert stomach rumbled and churned around her cubs.

“I really don’t wanna come out of her butt…” Katie said with a soft whimper as the vixen’s stomach bubbled around her. She was prodding the fleshy ceiling above her, trying to see if she could find the hole she entered through. The predator was already snoring, quickly falling back asleep after scolding her cubs for crawling down her throat in the first place.

“It’ll be neat though!” Her brother Tommy giggled as he replied, relaxing as much as he could inside of the cramped gut. He playfully splashed the pool of acid around, feeling the chunks of digesting dinner as they flowed through his fingers. “We’re just like food… and then we’re gonna see what it’s like to be poop!”

Katie pouted and folded her arms, visibly disgusted by the mention of having to go through there. “We probably woulda been poop if she didn’t wake up.” She sighed as she gave one last poke around, trying to feel the gullet. By then though, she knew she was doomed to being pushed out of a grown-up’s butt, along with her annoying brother and all of the food around them.

Suzy slept soundly, even as her bulging gut loudly rumbled and churned around the two living lumps of meat inside. She rolled partially onto her belly for a while, prompting muffled complaints from her kids as they were tightly squished, but she never stirred from her sleep. After a couple of hours a particularly loud gurgle erupted from her body, as her belly visibly shifted. Her stomach had done everything it could, and was starting to push its contents down into her bowels.

Tommy and Katie had managed to fall asleep before the gut started pushing them deeper. They both awoke as they were tightly smushed into each other while the pool of sludge drained into the duodenum.

“What’s happening?” Katie asked with a whine as she tried to push away from her sibling.

“We’re going down the guts!” Tommy said with a giggle. “And out the butt!”

“B-but I don’t wanna go down-“ The vixen cub was cut off as the stomach contracted, eeping as she was shoved face down into the intestines. She coughed as she got the first smell of the bowels, while the stomach worked on ejecting the rest of her downwards.

“Aww, lucky… I wanted to go down first!” Tommy pouted for a moment as his sister’s tail and feet vanished from the fleshy pit, before he stuffed his hands into the sphincter to follow her. The stomach squeezed and pushed his arms down the tight tunnel, just far enough that he could feel Katie’s feet. With a few more squeezes he was pushed all the way past the duodenum as well, leaving the mother fox’s stomach empty, and her two cubs stuck in the long way out of her insides.

“So… She’s about to poop us out, right?” She asked softly.

Tommy grinned and shook his head. “Nope~” We gotta go all the way through her guts still!”

*phfffffert!*

A groan and a giggle sounded from the respective cubs in her gut as she continued to sleep, completely unbothered by the inner workings of her digestive system.

Her bowels slowly inched the kids through the seemingly unending twists and turns as the night dragged on. They were still surrounded by digested food from the stomach, and there was plenty of slime waiting for them in the bowels. Mostly enzymes to further break down the nutrient filled goo from the stomach, but there was also plenty of older melted food lurking, first eaten anywhere from a few days to a few months ago. Katie got to go through it all first, her floofy fox body acting like a fuzzy pipe cleaner to help push everything along. As they went even deeper, the sludge around them was refined into its baser elements by the enzymes, with everything of use to the predator being steadily absorbed – Leaving only waste behind.

By the end of the small intestines, both of the foxes were covered in the smelly, digested muck. Katie was stuck in the middle of the worst of it, but there was plenty of goo on her brother as well. It was no longer “digesting food” around them. It had been completely broken down, and was now unmistakably fox poop. The only step left for it was to harden up in the vixen’s colon.

“I think I’m gonna be sick…” Katie mumbled as she pushed around the intestines. She wanted to push away from the waste, but there was no place she could go. She could just start to feel a solid wall in front of her as her brother smirked behind.

“We’re not even to the best part!” He cheerfully responded. “I think we might be close to her-“

The small vixen suddenly yelped as the intestines squeezed and pushed her muzzle first into the tight sphincter in front of her. She coughed and squirmed as her head was shoved into the roomier but smellier colon, with the gut squelching as it slowly pushed the rest of her body inside.

“Are you in the big intestines?” Tommy asked curiously. “Lucky~”

Katie tried to kick back at him, only barely managing to touch his head with her foot as he giggled. She whimpered as her head, and then her chest was pushed through some of the solid waste that was trapped in the colon. The small intestine quickly pushed the rest of her torso and legs inside, with Tommy and all the slime that was around them quickly following. The lower bowels groaned as their contents were displaced by the two kids, pushing some air deeper.

*frrrhhhht!* Suzy subconsciously smiled as she heard a muffled giggle inside, still fast asleep as her body finished pushing her kids through. They just had to navigate the last couple of bends in her intestines, as yesterday’s lunch and dinner was slowly hardened into clay all around them. Tommy was mostly covered in the mess, but Katie was almost completely buried in a turd by the time she was near the rectum.

The tiny vixen tried to struggle, but she was almost completely trapped in the log. Not much besides the tip of her tail was free, and she could feel her brother bump into it as her head slid down into the rectum. She couldn’t feel the shift and didn’t know that freedom was only a few centimetres away, but her mother certainly began to feel it. The urge to relieve herself was rapidly increasing as her daughter filled the last part of her bowels and pushed against her anus, making her start to shift and stir as she clutched her belly. She finally awoke, groaning and clenching her tailhole tightly shut just as it had started to flex.

“Ugh, I’ve gotta shit…” She said groggily as she felt her belly. “What the hell did I eat last-“

*phfffrrrrraaaaaAAAAAAAAHHHHP!*

The vixen suddenly remembered as she heard a familiar laugh in her belly, along with a whimper from the cub whose head was right next to the loud sound.

“Oh… right.” She sat up as her colon groaned around her kids, rubbing and trying to feel out the two solid lumps in her abdomen. She hoped they hadn’t heard her swearing. “Have you two learned your lesson?”

“This is fun!” Tommy cheerfully replied while Katie remained silent. “I wanna be stuck in your gut again~”

The mother sighed as she got that reaction, before her rectum rumbled and squeezed, trying to push them out again. She stood up and walked quickly to her own bathroom. After she was inside she realized there wasn’t a tub or shower in hers to let them out in, but she needed to go now and just sat down on the toilet. A loud fart ripped out of her backside, echoing off the bowl as she shifted and spread her legs.

“Are you poopin’ us out?” Tommy asked after he felt their mom walking and shifting about.

“Mmhmm…” The vixen mumbled, taking a deep breath as her tailhole quivered. She was trying to relax and just let her bowels push them out in their own, but her anus didn’t quite want to fit around Katie’s head. She grunted and pushed as the large lump started to emerge from the ring of flesh. The fox cub felt she was being pushed through the tight space and squirmed to help get herself out of her mom’s butt. She managed to get her head out of the poop, gasping as she finally got a breath of fresh air. Her head dangled out of the predator’s behind for a moment, before the widest part of the turd around her shoulders got past.  With a wet squelch the rest of her body was quickly expelled, and splashed into the cold water below.

Katie shivered as she splashed into the toilet bowl, beginning to move her limbs so she could completely break free of the waste. She heard another fart burst out just above her, and looked up to see her brother smiling as his head poked out of the vixen’s backside.

“I’m going out the butt!” He said happily as Suzy sat pushing. She put a hand down on her belly bulge and gave a shove. Her son’s shoulders popped out of her anus, and the rest of him quickly slid out and splashed on top of his sister.  “Oof…” Suzy groaned a bit. “I love you both, but you’re a real pain in my butt sometimes…” Her now empty belly rumbled as everything settled back into place. She stood up, looking back down into the toilet as she folded her arms.

“Now. What have we learned?”

“Don’t try to sneak into your presents…” Tommy said, almost annoyed.

“Good. And what else?”

“Uh… Sneaking into a mouth is bad, because, uh… it’s rude?” He responded.  “That’s right. Are there any other reasons you shouldn’t go into somebody’s mouth?” She asked, looking at Katie. The young vixen held her arms together, looking at all the mess around them.

“Because… you might get turned into poop…” The vixen mumbled.

“Good. I hope neither of you ever try anything like that again.” Suzy reached into the bowl to pick up both of the messy cubs, carrying them off to get them cleaned up.  “We’ll get you both pretty clean… But you’re probably going to smell like fox butt until the new year’s.
