Hello there. 

This story doesn't plays in Jacko´s world like my other 2 story's did. And this time it involves no cooking. 

Story contains: M/M, Softvore, Snake, Fox,

Have fun reading.

----------------------------------

A strange Romance

It is this hunger... Or is it lust? Or should I call it desire? I don't know what it is. The only thing I know for sure is that it is driving me crazy. I cannot think straight anymore. What should I do? Or better, what can I do...

My name is Zrakat and I am from Brazil. Well I am born in Brazil and lived there for 19 years. Now I am living in Europe and man it is cold here. It took a long time for me to get comfortable with the weather and temperatures but I managed it. There was just one thing that was actually harder then getting used to this climatic. And that was finding a place to live. You have to know I am an Anthro Snake. And for some reason the people here are not really used to our kind. But I can understand this. I actually never saw another snake like me around here so I really can see why people are nervous around me. 

I finally found someone who wasn't afraid of me. He is a fox and 18 years old. The foxes name is John and man he is one cute thing I have to say. Oh yes by the way I like guys and as I found out John too. So yes I moved in his apartment and got a room. A pretty big one to be honest. I started studying and for a half of a year really nothing special happened. But then I got these feelings. I was not sure what it was but it drove me crazy. When ever I looked at John I felt so warm and kind of save. He was such a nice and caring person. Yes it was love. And so I asked him to go out with me. Oh I remember the look on his face when I was asking him but I was lucky and he said yes. The date was just prefect. I booked a table at a restaurant and everything went so nicely. And so we became mates. 

Another half of a year passed and our relationship is just wonderful. But then there was this one fateful night. You have to know from time to time me and John like to get kinky in the bedroom. And once he asked me if I ever had eaten someone whole. Well he really was not the first person who asked me such a thing. After all I am a snake. And the truth has to be told. Yes I actually did it once... It happened back in Brazil when I was 16. Everyone in my family has to do it when he turns 16. 

The person I ate was a wolf and I have to admit that I liked it. He was so big and well build and I enjoyed every second of his struggling as he was going down to my waiting belly. Yes it was really good and I loved it. I don't know why this meal was so satisfying. Maybe it was the hunt itself; after all I had to hunt down this wolf through the jungles and man that was one hard catch. Yes I think it was the chase that made this meal even more satisfying.

But I never did it again. I don’t know why but it just didn’t feel completely right to me. And after all doing such a thing in Brazil where I was protected by the money of my dad was not such a problem. But doing it here in Europe could cause a lot of trouble.   But now I remember what my dad was saying on the day I left. “Boy, whereever you go and whatever you do you can never change who you are.” 

And slowly but definitely I get the feeling he was right... 

Well as my love asked me this question I told him the same story.  He was listening carefully and I saw the curiousness in his eyes as I was telling him about the wolf I ate. I knew that this foxy loved to get kinky but I never thought he would get turned on by such a story. He kept asking me about it. How it felt as he was entering my throat, how he tasted and how long he was struggling in my belly. But that wasn’t enough for that cute bastard. As we started our fun he kept teasing me asking me how much I like the taste of fox and stuff like this. The thing he doesn’t know is that he summoned some kind of hunger...

After that night on the next morning he was making breakfast. And as always he was just wearing his panties waving that curvy ass for me. I was sitting on the kitchen table as I looked at the foxes beautiful backside scanning over this body almost hungrily. I was thinking how it would be having the person I love inside me becoming a part of me slowly. He would be mine forever and nothing could change that… 

------------------

One week passed from that on and I am on my way home from University. Nothing very special happened today and so I am pretty relaxed as I open the door to our apartment and step in. It doesn’t take long and John comes out of the living room greeting me with a hot kiss. He loves to play with my long and forked tongue so he pushes his muzzle on my mouth and presses his tongue into it. A loud murr is to hear from him as he kisses me for over a minute.  “Hey honey. How was your day?” He then asks me. “Well actually pretty fine. Classes went over quick and there is not much I have to do over the weekend.” I say to him and watch him turn around to walk back into the living room.

He is wearing his leather pants again. He knows I love them because they are tight and his rump is showing off perfectly when he wears them. I am wearing nothing special just a loose shirt and some jeans. I am not really that much of a fashion queen to be honest. I follow my foxy into the living room and sit down besides him on the couch. I don’t know why but he looks a bit nervous. “Is something wrong foxy?” I ask him and see how he begins to shift around a bit in his seat. 

“Well...you know we had this talk about the eating person’s thing…And I thought I could make you a little surprise.” I look at John now seeing him shifting around nervously again. “A surprise you say? And what exactly are you talking about?” I ask not sure what the foxy is planning but knowing him it must be something perverted. 

“Uhm... well you mentioned that you’ll have time over the weekend right? So I thought we could go camping in the woods and try something out...” He says to me and puts on this grin I know just too well. “Well... sounds lovely you know I love to be out in the woods. But tell me. What exactly you want to try out?” I ask now seeing the fox is getting even more nervous. Actually I never saw him like this. “You know you told me how much you loved chasing that wolf. And well...I was thinking that uhm...we could search a nice place in the wood and you could...chase me? Just for fun you know...” John now finally explains. 

I am blinking a bit not sure how to react. After all I do have to admit that the idea itself sounds really nice. I would love to have a nice chase. But thinking over it I am not sure if I can control myself when doing such a thing. “I am not so sure about this sweetie.” I say after pondering a bit. “Aww…come on I know you’d love that and I would enjoy that too. You know how much I love running.” John says now and looks at me with his cutest look. “Argh… you know that I am not able to resist your cute looks. But ok, let us drive into the woods tomorrow.” I say now still not sure but I know when this fox wants something he works on it until he gets it. 

------------------

On the next day i and my foxy are getting out of the bed early. We prepare some stuff and get it into the car. I slip in at the driver’s seat and John slips in at the other side of the car. I start the engine and begin to drive into the woods. “So what do you say if we make a camp at the lake? And when it gets dark we can have our chasing game.” I say now to John who is smiling wide at me. “Oh that sounds just great I cannot wait for it.” He says in a very enthusiastic way. 

What an eager little prey you are huh?” I answer him teasingly and a murr is to hear from the fox as I call him prey. He really seems to be into that… The rest of the drive is rather silent but it is easy to see that my fox is very nervous and excited. His tail is swaying from side to side all the time and his white tip is flicking around a bit. It always does that when he is nervous. 

After driving for 30 minutes the car comes to stop at the big lake in the middle of the woods.  I step out of the car and take a deep breath inhaling the scent of nature. “Oh man that is just wonderful isn’t it?” I say to John as I watch him stepping out of the car taking the tent with him. “Oh yes you know how much I love this place.” John answers in the moment I am locking up the car walking with my foxy into the woods. 

After a while of searching we find a very nice spot at a clearing. Building up the tent is a lot of work but not that hard anymore. We often go camping and so we have already experience in doing so. “What do you say, should we get rid of those nasty clothes? We don’t need them here anyway.” My fox then says already starting to take off his tight fitting shirt. “Yeah sure thing you know I don’t like them anyway.” I answer back and begin to unbuckle my belt and in no time both I and John are standing naked in the clearing. Well not completely naked. John didn't takes off the panties he is wearing. Oh god I hate it when he teases me with this rump packed up in tight underwear.

John walks now up to me taking me into a very close hug, kissing over my chest down to my belly.  “Hmm I wonder how it feels to be in there” He whispers very quietly so I do not really understand what he is saying.  “What was that?” I ask him. He quickly comes back up and grins before kissing me on my lips softly. “Ah nothing.” The fox answers me sheepishly. 

The tent is staying now and the sun already begins to disappear, illuminating the whole place in a nice orange and red light.  I and John are lying on a towel on the floor and he is pressing his vulpine body against mine as he begins to speak. “Well if you want we can start the chase then…”  There is nervousness to hear in his voice as he says that. 

“I wouldn’t mind darling. You better stand up now and run because you only have 1 minute then I’ll come after you…” I answer and the fox looks now up at me surprised only to see me grinning wide. Then suddenly he jumps up and runs into the woods. I really cannot believe how cute he looks running like this swaying that nice foxy rump still wearing this pink panties with a heart on his butt cheek. 

I now stand myself but still wait. I want to give him a bit more time to make the whole thing more interesting. Then I slowly begin to move in the direction John went. My forked tongue slips out of my mouth as it try's to catch the scent of my lover. I can feel my heart begins to beat faster and faster as I smell the vulpine. “There you are little one...” I whisper to myself and begin to run through the woods. My brain is going to autopilot as my speed increases. It needs a lot of concentration to run through the woods. 

Hmm this smell.. I can smell him... so...delicious, I want him, I need him...My thoughts are running in circles now. The only thing I can think of is catching my prey. I am sure his heart is pondering. I can smell his nervousness in the air now. “He has to be near.” I think to myself but the smell then suddenly stops. And it is clear why. There is a river and a pretty big one too. “Oh this sneaky bastard. He is smarter then I thought” I think to myself now. It is clear that he passed that river and washed himself so it is harder for me to track him. I kneel down now and look at the ground. Ah there they are. He left paw prints in the soft ground and so it is easy to detect in which direction my prey went. 

After following the footprints for few minutes I am able to catch up that delicious scent again. “Oh yes there we go” I think and in this very moment I begin to run again. I actually already forgot how long I am chasing this fox and to be honest, it doesn't matter anymore. The only thing that matters for me is that the smell is getting stronger and stronger I know I am very close...

There it is...A glimpse of orange not so far away from me. I bet he wanted to hide somewhere here and as he saw I am coming nearer he panicked. That was a big mistake. I can see him now and following him is not a problem anymore. Oh I love this moment. He doesn't know that I see him, that I am watching every step he makes. Also my green and brown scale color is camouflaging me perfectly in the woods.  In this moment the prey is already mine. I continue following the fox now watching his tail moving very carefully as he steps over the soft ground. 

*crack* I suddenly step on a twig and a snap is to hear. John turns around quickly and sees me. The fox doesn't waste time and begins to sprint. A loud growl is to hear from me now and I begin to sprint after the fox. I am not going to let him escape so easily.  I know he is in panic and that he will make a mistake soon. And there it is. He falls down to the ground and this is my chance so I jump up high in the air right into his direction to land exactly by his feet. 

With one motion my hand are grabbing his ankles to pull the squirming fox up to me. My hands are going under his belly so he gets lifted up his back pressing against my chest now.  My forked tongue is now licking over the ear letting it twitch a bit. A murr is to hear from the fox as he gets pressed against the body of his lover. “Oh man … That was awesome” He says now panting hard from exhaustion. 

The only thing I do now is grinning to myself as my hands are going down his sides and then my fingers are hooking into the waistband of that that snug panties drawing them down very slowly and teasingly. “Oh why are you taking off my panties snakey?”  John asks now playfully. “Oh that is simple little foxy. Because I am not sure if I can digest that stuff properly.” I say with a very calm voice. 

The fox is hearing this words and it is not sure if I am only teasing him or if I mean what I say. But then again it seems like he actually doesn’t care that much as his sheath begin to swell just at the thought of it. And then everything goes pretty quick. My mind is still fogged from that great hunt and so I take the fox by his shoulders and turn him around quickly. John looks now deep into my eyes as my mouth slowly moves to his muzzle placing a gentle but deep kiss on it. 

I can see the excitement in his eyes and smell the scent of his arousal as I break up the kiss. And then a meep is to hear from the fox as my maw suddenly stretches over his muzzle, my forked tongue licking over every inch of his vulpine muzzle. John doesn't struggle now and even if he did it would be of no use. My maw is stretching even wider now and his face followed by his head enters my warm and slick maw.

My hands are going down to the the foxes body pinning his arms against his side as I give him a little push so his snout enters my throat. He can feel now how my strong muscles already begin to ripple over his snout drawing him in further. To my surprise I can hear murrs and even a moan inside of me. The muffled noises sounding kind of cute as I take another gulp and my throat stretches over the foxes head. 

Now one of the harder parts of swallowing starts as his shoulders and chest enters my slick maw. It has to stretch out wide. But after all my foxy is not that big so I manage it and he can feel my tongue is going over his chest mating down the fur with my saliva as it laps up the rich vulpine taste. My belly is already rumbling and that makes my gulp motions even quicker drawing in Johns chest in my maw, his head already deep into my throat getting squeezed nicely. 

The foxes belly is following now and I can feel that he begins to struggle. Maybe the fox is panicking I am not sure but I am not able to stop anymore. But as his hips and rump enter my mouth my tongue goes over his balls and sheath. And in this moment I can feel his completely hard cock on my tongue knowing now that he still enjoys his trip down to my belly. My slick muscle begins now to tease over that hard vulpine cock the rich taste of vulpine is now mixing up with the taste of precum. My swallowing is now slowing down so I have more time to tease over his cock. But it seems like the whole situation is arousing him much so it doesn't take very long until I feel him cumming into my gulping mouth

I have to murr around my meal now as I can taste the cum of the foxy, but then I lift my head up in the air. It needs a bit strength to lift up the lightly struggling feet but the gulping will be much easier for me. And I am right. The fox slips in easily now my throat working and rippling over his body as I can feel his head entering my stomach and the rest is following quickly forcing him to curl up . I gave the cute feet a few licks as they go into my mouth and make my final gulps. 

In the very moment John is completely in my belly I have to sit down and lean against a tree, my paws are rubbing over my belly gently, feeling my lover squirm in there. A few muffled sounds are to hear too but I am not able to understand what he is saying. I am just too distracted enjoying my full belly his taste still in my mouth. Yes I ate my mate...But I have no regrets. He will be with me forever. And I have the feeling this is exactly what he wanted. 

I can feel my belly begins to work over its large meal. Squishing down over it. A few rumbles are to hear and it begins to make me tired. Slowly I close my eyes drifting off to sleep. The voice of my father hollowing through my mind. “Boy, where ever you go and what ever you do you can never change who you are....”

----------------------------

Well that´s it. I think both of them had fun and I hope you had too while reading this. 

If you liked it please leave a comment

Cheers

Jack ((Jacko))

