Hello there. 

Another story from Jacko's world.

This story plays after “A special Restaurant” 

It contains: vore, cooking, some cbt, fox, raccoon, tiger, food play, ice cream, m/m yiff

Enjoy reading * smiles *

The Headwaiter

I just hate waking up. It is the same procedure everyday. My alarm is ringing and I turn it on snooze mode. Ten minutes later it rings again and I turn it again to snooze mode. And this goes on mostly over an hour. Everyday the same…

 I open my eyes and look around my room. I am laying in my huge bed in a luxury looking room. After a bit of shifting around I manage to sit up. In the same moment the door to my sleeping room opens and my servant walks in. He is a cute bunny wearing some kind of steward suit. It really looks cute on him.  “Good morning master. I made you breakfast.” He says in his friendly tone and places the small tray on my lap. On the tray are some plates with fresh rolls, butter some jelly and very juicy and tasty looking thin sliced ham.

I am sure you are wondering how a simple fox like me can afford such a service. Well let me explain. I am the headwaiter of Jacko´s restaurant. A very expansive restaurant where only rich people are able to dine. So I am sure you can imagine that I am earning a lot of money. To be honest, I earn more money then I can spend. Now you surely think that I hit the jackpot right? Well it is not that easy. You have to know Jacko´s restaurant is a place where predatory furs can live out their desires. Yes that means we are serving furs there. I really don’t want to go into detail on this now…

But you can imagine that working at such a place is very dangerous. Because the reason I earn that much money is that my ass is on the menu as well. If you have enough money you are able to order me. So I am risking my live everyday I go into that place. Am I afraid? Yes of course I am. But then again the danger  thrills me a bit. Still I am not looking forward to the moment I will get ordered.

Anyway, right now I am enjoying my great breakfast. I take one of the rolls and cut through it. I add the butter and place some ham on it. The first bite shows me that I am not eating normal ham here. The taste is much stronger and richer then normal ham. “Hmrr, what kind of ham is that?” I ask my servant. The bunny smiles back at me as he answers: “This comes from a wolf, sir. I went into the butcher shop very early today so I could make a fine breakfast for you. 

I have to grin even wider as I take another bite, enjoying the taste of the meat on my tongue. This is another benefit of my position.  Affording that kind of meat is not easy. As a normal citizen you are not able to afford meat from another fur. To be honest as a normal citizen with no might and no money the chances are high that you’ll end as nothing more then a piece of meat in the window of a butcher shop. But that is another story. 

After finishing my breakfast I order my Servant to take away my dirty dishes. I am feeling a lot better now. I always do after my breakfast. I stand up from my bed and walk over to the mirror. Then I take off my violet pajama made out of silk and look over my body. The color of my fur is deep red and as most foxes I have a rather slim figure with nice and wide hips almost feminine. I think that is what people like most when looking at us foxes. 

I have to work out a lot to keep my body in shape, after all as a waiter at Jacko´s restaurant one of my purposes is to make the customers hungry. After looking at me for a while I take out boxer shorts, some casual blue jeans and a black shirt.  I put on the clothes and walk down to my living room. My bunny servant is already cleaning the room as I walk in. I say goodbye to him and walk out of my house. Luckily the restaurant is not far away from my home, so I can walk. 

After a nice and actually very refreshing 10 minute walk I arrive at the huge building. It doesn’t look that special from the outside. Just a gray block with “Jacko´s Restaurant”  written on the front. I walk to the back entrance and enter the building. The first thing to notice is the smell of cooking meat in the air. I love that smell. I am working over 3 years in this restaurant. And these are the things you quickly get attached to. The first thing I have to do now is changing into my work outfit. So I walk over to a big door and open it. As I step in I see one of my waiters is changing his clothes. The fox looks at me and smiles as he greets: “Good morning sir.” He says very friendly. “Good morning Jonah.” I say, greeting back friendly. After that I walk over to my locker and open it

Jonah is already done with changing and stands there only wearing his red thong.  He gives me a wave and says: “I see you later in the break room boss” before he leaves the room. I take off my own clothes and lay them into my locker and take out my black thong. The Black thong shows that I am the headwaiter. The other waiters have to wear the red ones. I put on the thong and walk over to the big mirror to look if everything is fitting nicely. The thong is rather tight and doesn’t cover much of my rump. The outlines of my sheath are very good to see too.  Exactly like the customers like it. 

After closing my locker I walk out of the changing room right into my office. The first thing I have to do is looking over the list of waiters. You have to know every waiter can be ordered. Of course this doesn’t happen that often because ordering a waiter is much more expansive then ordering a normal fur from the menu. And it also takes a lot of time until they are done. But still it happens.  As I look on my desk I see a paper. The only other person who can enter this office then me is Jacko. So it has to be from him.

I take the piece of paper and look over it: “Hello Michael, Yesterday Stanley and Josh got ordered. Could you please update the list?”  I put the paper down and with a red marker I cross the names on the list. “Hmm… We need new waiters” I think to myself. I didn’t thought two waiters will get ordered at one day. Something like that does not happen that often. That means I will have to help serving guests today. 

I write down a few notes for Jacko so he can look over them when he comes back into the office. After that I walk back out right into the break room and then I take a look into the dining area. So far it seems everything runs very smoothly. But it is still early in the morning and just a few customers are here to eat some breakfast. 

As I look around I see Jonah serving one customer. He is placing a coffee in front of his customer and smiles wide. I like how he is handling the customers. Always friendly and presenting himself. I think Jonah is my best waiter. Yesterday I saw him talking with a guest. If I remember correctly the guest was some kind of feline. A cheetah I think. Jonah was almost flirting with him showing off his great ass and more. This cat was drooling. And of course Jonah sold a very expansive but also very good fox steak. And as far as I have seen he also got a great tip. 

I like waiters with spirit. They are not only here because the job is so well paid. No, they love to serve. And Jonah is one of them….

The rest of the morning remains very calm. And to be honest, I really don’t have a problem with that today. But now lunch rush is in front of us and my waiters are preparing for it. I told them to make a break for 10 minutes. In this break I told them that we lost 2 waiters and so they have to concentrate on their work. Luckily the whole group seems to be pretty motivated, even after I told them what happened to their co workers. Some of them already knew it anyway. 

The midday rush is starting and so far everything runs pretty good. Suddenly Jonah walks up to me looking a bit nervous: “Sir, we have a little problem. Do you see the wolf in the business suit over there? He ordered an Ice cream foxy for dessert. But as you know our resources are limited. No one does have the time to do it.” He explains to me. I sigh a bit but then smile at Jonah: “Well I see the problem. I’ll take care of it. Tell the customer that his ice cream foxy will be served in 15 minutes.” Jonah doesn’t know how I plan to handle that but nods and walks back to the wolf. 

I turn around and walk straight ahead into the kitchen. The first person I see there is Eddy the raccoon. “Hey Michael do you need something?” He asks me with a smile. “Yes I need an ice cream special.” I reply friendly. Eddy looks at me and blinks a bit. “Wait do you mean you are going to do it? Man how long has it been that you did the ice cream special.” The raccoon says and laughs at me. “Well I think it is 8 months ago. But anyway we don’t have that much time.” I say and take off my black thong to lay it aside. 

Eddy now brings over a large moveable cart. On the cart a nice decorated silver plate. “You know how it works foxy. Lay down on your belly.” The raccoon says to me almost teasing.  “Yeah, Yeah I am sure you are enjoying yourself.” I answer and climb up on the cart to lay down on the plate. The raccoon then puts a collar around my neck. But the little metal ring for the leash is not in the front, no it is in the back. Eddie takes a rope and puts it through the metal ring and ties the rope to the base of my tail. Everyone who looks down at me does have a perfect view on my rump and balls without the tail being in the way. 

The raccoon then walks off to the freezer and takes out a huge box and places it besides me. In it is a great portion vanilla ice cream. He opens the box and takes the spoon. As the first glob of ice cream goes directly on my rump crack I suddenly remember why I hated this so much. It is very cold and of course it doesn’t get better as more ice cream is placed on my rump and also on my balls. 

I feel not the paws of the raccoon on my legs pressing them together so he is able to place one ball of vanilla ice cream on my thighs too. It is easy to see that I am shivering a bit but of course Eddy does not care. The raccoon then takes a bottle full of Strawberry sauce and makes fine lines on the ice cream and my legs with it. In the same moment Jonah comes into the kitchen. His eyes are wide open as he sees me laying on that cart like this. “Stop starring at me and push me out to the customer.” I say now chuckling a bit. “Of course sir.” He answers and gives Eddy a wink. I can feel how the cart gets pushed out of the kitchen right into the dining area. It is like a back flash. When I used to be a normal waiter I had to do that very often. And every time a lot of people loved to see me on that cart like this and kept starring at me. And I am able to see that nothing really changed. 

The cart stops and as I look up I can see a grinning wolf in front of me. “Well, well, that looks very promising.” The wolf says and to be honest I am glad he is satisfied. Jonah lifts me up with all his strength and places me right in front of the wolf so that my ice cream covered rump is in front of him “I hope you’ll enjoy your meal sir.” Jonah says very friendly and bows before he walks off. 

I don't have to wait long and I can feel a lick over my cheek as the wolf begins to lick off ice cream from my butt. He really seems to enjoy the taste. His lickings are very slow and every time he licks off ice he goes sure to lick over my butt as well so the vanilla ice cream is mixing up with my natural vulpine taste. The wolf licks off more and more vanilla ice until there is nothing left on my butt. 

He then presses his muzzle between my cheeks and licks into my crack teasingly right over my hole. I have to moan as I feel his tongue rubbing over that sensitive place of mine. He then begins to travel down very slowly to lick up the remaining ice cream from my balls. I can feel my cock is growing out of my sheath at that sensation pressing right against the cold silver plate I am laying on. 

Some of the customers seem to enjoy the view too. After all it has to look very yummy. A fox placed on a plate with an ice cream covered butt. The muzzle of a wolf buried deep between the rump cheeks. What a sight. Ten minutes later the wolf seems to be finished. Most of the ice cream is gone but my rump still covered a bit in it along with some wolf drool. The customer is leaning back in his seat with a satisfied look in his face. Jonah notices that and walks over to his table: “Was it ok sir?” He asks very friendly. “Yes that was a lovely dessert, thank you very much.” The customer answers back. 

Jonah lifts me back onto the cart and drives me back into the kitchen. He then takes away the rope so I am able to move my tail. I step down from the plate and have to chuckle a bit as my cock is rock hard in front of Jonah. The other fox is blushing as he sees that and looks away. “What is it Jonah? I didn’t thought you would be so shy?” I say teasingly to him. “Uhm no sir… I just …” The foxy stammers now. “It is ok. But I have to take a break and a shower. I cannot run around like this. So please go back to work.”  I say to the waiter. “Of course sir” He answers back and walks off. 

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

After 30 minutes I return into the break room. Freshly washed and groomed. The lunch rush went by nicely and the situation calmed down. Some of the waiters are sitting in the room chatting with each other. I walk out of the room to see if everything is ok in the dining area. In this very moment I suddenly notice a tiger coming in. I know him. His name is Thomas and he was this guy who made the restaurant review. I walk up to the tiger and in the moment he sees me a grin crosses his muzzle. “Hello there Michael“ He says friendly. “Welcome sir. I see you remember me.” I answer a bit playfully.

“Of course I do. I'd never forget such a lovely foxy like you.” The big feline reply's to me and chuckles a bit. “So I would like to have a table for one if available” He then adds. “Of course sir, please follow me” I answer and turn around. I am sure the tiger is starring at my ass all the time. But what can I say. I am already used to that and to be honest, I don't mind it at all. “Here we are mister” I say to the tiger as we arrive at a very nice looking table for one person. 

The feline sits down and murrs a bit as he looks over my body. “Do you want the menu card sir?” I ask the tiger. But instead of an answer I feel both his hands are moving over to my hip, drawing me a bit closer to the tiger. Then I suddenly feel his nose pressing against my belly followed by his tongue. The tiger slides down very slowly until his tongue licks gently over the bulge in my thong. “Uhmr... It seems you are in a very good mood today.” I say to the tiger. 

Thomas smiles up at me as he speaks. “Well truth has to be told. Today I am planning on dining on something very special. Something nicely grilled.” My ears are perking a bit as I hear that words. “Really? And what could that be?” I say getting a bit nervous. But instead of an answer I feel the big feline is lifting me in the air and puts me down on his table in front of him in a sitting position. “I was thinking about fox you know?” He then says. I have to eep a bit as I hear these words. “Well that is an excellent choice. Foxes are really good grilled when spiced correctly.” I say now, but then I feel the hand of Thomas is stroking over my thigh and he is having this grin on his face.

“So I guess you are interested in me? Am I right?” I say now as my tail is waving quickly behind me in nervousness. The tiger’s paws are moving up my thigh now over to my bulge in the thong giving it a playful squeeze. “That is correct you sweet little fox. You have to know since my last visit I was thinking about you. How sweet you are and how good you look. And even if I know you are very expensive I just have to have you.” The tiger says to me. 

I knew this moment will come and I thought about it very often in the 3 years I am working here. But now it is happening for real and I have mixed feelings. Of course I feel honored that this tiger is going to spend a lot of money just to eat me. But then again my live will be over... “Is everything ok?” Thomas then asks and I snap out of my thoughts. 

“Yes...of course. I am just a bit nervous.” I answer now. The tiger paws still rubbing over my thighs and the bulge in my thong. “I know that this is not easy. But you have to know I will be very thankful for the meal you'll provide for me.” The tiger then says very gently to me. “Ok sir as you know preparing a waiter needs time, so I better go into the kitchen and go sure your meal will taste great” I say as I step down from the table. 

But before I am going to the kitchen I call Jonah over. The fox quickly approaches me “What is it boss?” He says looking at me.” “Well I got ordered and I want you to tell Jacko what happened so he can find a replace for my position.” I say to him and then begin to take off my thong bending over as I do so, showing my juicy ass to the tiger who ordered me. I cannot see the face of Thomas now but I am sure he likes the view. After that I hand over my black thong to Jonah. 

The foxy is nodding at me and I walk off into the kitchen leaving Jonah and the already very hungry tiger behind me. “Oh man I still cannot believe this is happening.” I think to myself as I walk naked into the kitchen to get greeted by Eddy again. “How comes you are naked foxy?” He asks now grinning a bit. He always loved to tease me. I already can imagine how much he will enjoy that whole thing. 

“Because I got ordered. And I swear to god I will punch your balls very hard if you say something stupid now.” I say a bit nerved from the whole situation. The raccoon is walking behind me and gives me a gentle hug. “Aww come on little foxy, you are waving that juicy ass around for 3 years now. So please let me enjoy that at least a bit.” Eddy then answers teasingly. And despite the whole situation I cannot resist to murr a bit at that hug.

“We don’t want to let the customer waiting want we?” I say to the raccoon chef and he releases me from his hug. “Yes you are right. Come on follow me to the tub.” Eddy answers and gives a wink as he turns around to walk into the direction of the cleaning and shaving area. As I walk behind the raccoon I notice that he actually doesn’t wear anything besides the white apron. “Are you supposed to work naked?” I ask now and cannot hold back a chuckle as I step into the tub. 

“Do you mean me? I am not naked I am wearing a apron” Eddy says amused and takes the water hose and three seconds later I can feel warm water flowing over my body and eddy’s paw rubbing all over it. After that I can see how Eddy puts on some rubber gloves and brings out a bottle. I don’t know what that is but the raccoon is squirting out something of it and it kind of looks like some soap or shampoo. He walks back up at me and begins to rub that stuff over my feet and legs. 

It also feels like shampoo but doesn't smell good or bad. Actually it smells like nothing. “Uhm... what is that?” I ask now not sure what the raccoon is rubbing into my fur there. “Well that is a new product I purchased and it will make the removing of the fur a lot easier. But you’ll see what I mean.” Eddy answers my question and keeps rubbing that stuff all over my legs and continues on my hip rump and sheath. “Ok how does the customer wants you to be prepared?” He then asks not stopping his process

“He wants me grilled.” I say shivering a bit at the thought. „Grilled you say? If you ask me this customer knows what he wants. If someone would ask me how you should get cooked my answer would be grilling too. I am going to use a new herb mix on you” Eddy explains as he finishes my hips and rump and works over my back now. After that he begins to rub that stuff into my belly fur. I can feel how my skin begins to tingle a bit where he started to rub in the substance. I put my hand down on my leg and begin to scritch me only to notice that my fur comes off where I rubbed over it revealing my smooth skin. “Wow... that is interesting.” I say not sure what to think of that. 

But then I can feel the warm water flowing over my head again down over my body. Eddy begins to rub over my body as he lets the water flow over me. More and more fur comes off as he does so and after five minutes I am completely bald. “I really have to admit that was quick.” I say as I step out of the tub and begin to dry myself with a towel Eddy handed over to me. “Yes of course. You know that some customers are not happy that it takes that long if they order a waiter. So we try to improve.” Eddy explains. He then walks over to the preparation table giving me a wink signaling me to follow. 

I step over to the grinning raccoon and sit down on the table. Eddy doesn't wait long and pushes me back on the table so that I am laying on my back. He then moves over to his counter and brings out a large bottle of olive oil. He takes off his rubber gloves and begins to pour the oil over my front side. After that he begins to rub it into my skin. He starts at my feet and legs, massaging the oil into my skin very gently. “Are you sure being chef is the right job for you? Maybe you should open a salon for massages.” I say jokingly. “That is how I know my foxy. Always making jokes about others even while getting processed into a meal.” 

But what Eddy does is correct. After all he has to go sure that the oil is massaged into my skin completely because that will guarantee that my skin will be nice and crispy after the grilling process. After the chef is done with my legs I suddenly can feel his paws on my sheath and balls rubbing over them. I have to moan at that and of course it doesn't take long to get me aroused. My cock is growing out of my sheath very quickly. Eddy takes a bit more oil into his paw as he begins to rub over my hardening shaft. One of his paws is rubbing over my shaft and the other is massaging the oil into my balls. And to be honest he isn't that gentle. “Ouch... would it be possible to be a bit nicer?” I say now growling a bit at the raccoon. 

“For a piece of meat you are complaining a lot you know that?” Eddy says bluntly and continues rubbing the oil into my private parts. I have to grit my teeth as he squeezes down hard on my balls pressing the too orbs together in my sack. It hurts a lot and normally my cock would grow back into the sheath cause of the pain but Eddy is very skilled and keeps rubbing over the shaft keeping it hard over the whole process.

As I try to forget about the pain I have to realize that I am not a waiter anymore. I am actually not a person anymore. I am a meal and nothing more. Thoughts of jumping up and running away are crossing my mind. I could run. I could leave the city. But then again, my live was really shitty before I got this job. I had nothing, not even an proper graduation. So the rest of my live would have been very hard. But thanks to Jacko and his Restaurant the last three years where great for me. So I try to forget about my thoughts of running away. I don’t know why but I feel like I owe Jacko a lot. 

I snap back into reality as I feel that Eddy is putting a cock ring over my shaft and wedges it down to my base. My cock is drooling a bit and a glob of pre is running down my hard and twitching shaft. But the raccoon doesn't care. He keeps rubbing the oil into my body continuing on my belly up to my chest and arms. “So would you mind turning around so I can oil up that juicy backside of yours?” Eddy asks grinning at me.  I sit up again and turn around to lay down on my belly showing off my back and rump to the murring raccoon.

It still is hard for me to accept what is happening as I lay there. The chef's paws going over my back now and the best thing I can do is imagining that I am in a spa getting the best massage I can think of. The raccoon is finishing my back and goes down to my rump. And as I thought he puts a lot of extra care in oiling up my round and curved ass. He adds more oil and lets it run over my rump cheeks down into my crack before his hands are touching them massaging the oil in. A gasp is to hear from me as i feel his paws are parting my cheeks. “Oh man I hope this damn tiger knows how lucky he is” Eddy says more to himself but audible to me.

The next thing I can feel is one oily finger is prodding at my hole and after prodding a bit it pushes in causing another moan from me. “Are you sure that is a part of the cooking process Eddy?” I ask knowing very well it is not part of the grilling process. “Aww man some times you are a real buzz kill you know?” The raccoon in the white apron says and goes back finishing oiling up my body. 

My whole body is glistening in the light as I lay on the cold metal table. Eddy begins to make his famous herb mix in a small bowl. He has his own mixes for every possible species and no one knows what he puts in there. But it always tastes just great. The masked chef returns now and begins to sprinkle his herb mix over my backside and rubs it in as well. 

He then flops me around so I am laying on my back again. My cock still rock hard from the cock ring. I look over to the chef and see how he takes out some of his herbs into his hands and with a wide grin he begins to rub it into my cock and balls. I have to grit my teeth as a burning sensation goes through my cock. It is easy for me to notice that Eddy used salt and pepper in his mix too. The raccoon is pushing down hard on my cock to rub in the herbs. His finger then wedges into my sheath spicing it up from the inside. A yelp is to hear from me as my whole crotch is burning hardly. “I know this is not comfortable for you. But it is necessary so your cock will taste great.” The only thing I can do is nod to Eddy. 

He finishes spicing me up and I can feel a light burn over my body as the herbs seem to open my pores a bit. The raccoon walks away from me and I sit up to look what he is doing. And a shiver runs down my spine as I watch him turning on the large electric grill. He adds oil on the metallic plate and comes back to me and places a kiss on my nose. “Ok little one. We have to get you ready.” He says to me. I nod back and in this very moment I am doing this the raccoon lifts me up carrying me over to the large grill. 

I can feel the heat already as he comes nearer and I have to admit that I am afraid a lot now. But Eddy doesn’t give me the time to get ready.  He simply places me on the hot grill so that I am on my back. A loud cry is  to hear from me as the oil instantly begins to sizzle. It feels like thousand needles are poking into my back at the same time. I try to squirm around, pushing myself off from the hot plate but only to notice that the strong hands of the grinning raccoon are holding me down. 

There is no way for me to get off of that hot plate and after one minute the air fills with the scent of grilling fox. But to my surprise the pain vanishes quickly. It seems like my nerves died off from the intense heat and my back begins to feel numb. But I don’t have the chance to enjoy that too long. Eddy flips over my body very skilled so my other site gets heated up too. 

Another few cries are to hear from me as my front site gets grilled. The raccoon then begins to push down on my back and rump so my cock touches the hot surface too.  I try to wriggle me out harder but I begin to feel very weak already. But it doesn't take long for me and my nerves on the front go numb too... And to be honest.. I kinda feeling tired....

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

Thomas is sitting in the dining room and slowly gets inpatient. He knows it is not easy to prepare such a meal. But he cannot wait to finally taste this fine vulpine. Then suddenly he is smelling that wonderful scent in the air. And as he looks to his side he sees how two waiters are rolling over a cart. On it a silver plate decorated nicely with a hot and steaming fox placed on it. The waiters are taking the plate and put it in front of the already drooling tiger. 

Thomas cannot believe what he is seeing on his plate. The fox he saw just moments before is now prepared into a nice meal. The fur gone and the skin glistening golden brown grilled. The fox is laying on his back his body stretched out nicely and the cock rock hard standing in the air. The big feline takes his fork and knife as he looks over the body not sure where to begin this feast. But he then takes the fork and pokes it into the crotch area. He then puts the knife down and makes a deep cut. The meat is very tender and so the cutting itself is not very hard.

The cock comes free and Thomas puts it down on a white smaller plate. He then cuts off a piece of the cock and watches the juices dribbling down where he made the cut. He then takes the piece with his fork and takes the meat into his mouth to chew on it. There is no word for what the feline is tasting. It is just incredible. Thomas then chews and gulps down but doesn't wait long and cuts off another piece savoring that flavor. 

The cock is gone and the tiger begins to carve out pieces of the thigh. It is unbelievable how tender the meat it. The tiger doesn't know what herbs the chef used but it is a perfect match to the natural taste of the vulpine meat. Thomas savors every bite of that meat and one thing is sure. This will not be the last fox he will eat at this restaurant. 

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

Very late at night the restaurant is empty. No customers sitting on the table and after the cleaning the waiters went home too. It is very silent at the normal so busy place. In the silence a crack is to hear. It is a door that gets opened. Written on that door is “Jacko's Office” A cute foxy named Jonah steps out with a very wide grin on his face. Some cum is dribbling down his leg. Jonah is wearing nothing... besides a black thong... 

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

Well Well seems like a foxy got himself a promotion huh? I hope you enjoyed reading the story. As always I am happy about comments and stuff. So if you liked it don't be shy. *smiles* 

Cheers 

Jack ((Jacko))

