	Keto jogged inside, tossing his keys aside for later. He could hear the shower running from down the hall, his roommate likely cleaning himself down.


	He needed a shower too, but it would have to wait until after anyways. With a quick tug, the orca ripped his sweaty shirt from his chest, tugging his pants and underwear from his nethers, letting all of himself hang free.


	And there was a lot of him to see, with the orca's big thumper beating heavily, pounding as Keto swigged down a bottle of cool water. Nestled against it was the whale's huge, throbbing length, enjoying the ecstasy of a nice heavy workout now that it had room to breathe.


	Going to throw a quick sandwich together, he noticed a quickly-scrawled out note taped to the fridge.


	“Picked up a couple of your faves from the market on the way home – they're in the living room, don't spoil your appetite before. :P”


	Keto gave the note a couple reads before snorting, tossing the note in the trash as he made his way across the hall again, lead along to the pair's living room. He nodded in approval as he looked upon his Exveemon friend's purchase – a pair of straining spermwhales, awkwardly shuffling and grunting on the floor.


	Both of the two were erect, beyond aroused, their dorks thrust up right into their massively oversized beaters, each struggling to pump enough blood to the rest of their bodies, alongside their stiff erections. They looked almost uncomfortable, likely due to the strain put upon their beaters and bodies.


	Keto watched the two for a few seconds, just admiring their bodies, their faces constricted with bliss and confusion, such simpletons. He chuckled, knowing that even if he were to stay standing here, simply watching them, both would likely perish without his intervention. The arousal was slowly burning out their hearts until they could beat no more, and brain death would soon follow. But Keto knew that there was much more fun to be had first.


	“Kneel up for me, spunkers~” He commanded simply, nudging at the whale's with his foot. The two moaned in response, but moved into Keto's requested position, giving him even better of a view of the doomed pair's hearts and erections. “I'll give you a bit of help with relieving that strain~”


	Keto stepped up, letting his erection bob and bounce across each of them as he stepped to their sides, gaze turning to him before he pointed away. “Ah, ahh, face that away now, don't be looking over here.”


	As the two whales faced the wall again, Keto flexed his dick, really making sure it was stood nice and tall. With one hand on the nearest whale's head, his other pushed down his length, guiding it up and against the side of their head.


	“Now, you'll feel a....Mmmmff!...sharp jab here~” Keto said, mid-thrust, as he immediately pounded his dick into the target's skull, right through their earhole. The whale's eyes went wide, then fluttered, jaw dropping right open with a gutteral groan, drooling openly down his chest.


	Keto pumped a little, wanting to increase that pressure and pleasure, but also ensuring the simple spunkwhale wouldn't be ended so soon. This wasn't quite his intentions yet, flexing and flaring his cock to get towards what he truly wanted.


	He thrust again, feeling that sensation of his tip expanding with mass, feeling that familiar, wonderful tugging tension as it began taking in the misfiring grey matter, tugging the sloppy mess inside of it. The poor thing offered no resistance what so ever, chunks quickly swirling out of the spunk whale's skull, and down to the base of Keto's testes, splashing inside to be churned up.


	The first whale's eyes dilated wildly, giving one more little grunt as his dork shot off like a gun. With the pressure of it, pushed deep into it's own struggling heart, the damage was instantly immense. Shots of sperm rifled through the beating tissue, tearing through valves and chambers, and guaranteeing the whale's demise as colour began draining from his drooling, stupidly smiling face.


	Cum dripped down as with one more good tug, the whale's skull was empty of any thoughts or life, stem torn right off. The whale was gone, cerebrum swimming in a pool of cum, blank empty face staring right ahead.


	Keto reached for his cellphone, taking a snap of the two from the front as they are now, really pleased with the contradiction. The whale on the right was gone, easily told from the slacked dripping face, and the blown out heart, looking like it had seen the wrong end of a shotgun.


	The whale's friend on the left, at least Keto assumed, not that he really cared, was still plenty alive. He was dripping with the dead one's semen, and as Keto's dick continued on it's path of destruction by pushing out through the opposite earhole, his face was splattered with the last remains of grey matter that hadn't been vacuumed down an orca's urethra.


	Keto smugly grinned, knowing he'd go back to that image later as he kept pushing. His massive length was plenty enough, even with one empty spunkwhale hanging off of him, to continue right through a second.


	It took him very little effort, reaching over the first's head to grip the second's as he humped forwards, cracking right into their braincase too. All the prior activity had clearly made that spermwhale exciteable, as he immediately began firing off deadly cumshots of his own, shredding his heart to bits quickly.


	“Oh now, at least let me cream your brains before you die~” Keto berated the whale, not that he could understand anything between the rapidly approaching end, and the cock making a mince of his mind. Keto picked up the humping a bit, scrambling the whale's brains to get a nice slurping consistency, followed by a heavy flex.


	The whale's eyes shuddered and rolled, influenced by the heavier pressure Keto put on this whale, tugging the whole ruined brain out in one big flex of his dork, nearly cracking the skull open, although he knew his roommate always likely them looking pristine as he had his own fun.


	Whale number 2 slumped down, nothing left in him, as his brain travelled down it's path. For a moment, the first whale had brain in his skull again as it slurped along the trail of the dick, making Keto laugh to himself before it joined the bubbling slop of mess that was left of the first brain stewing and oozing away.


	“Looks like you had plenty already~” Keto heard as he glanced over his shoulder at his roomie, Exir. He flashed the digimon a grin, shoving the furthest whale off his dick with a wet pop, having the empty body tumble down on its face.


	“You really found a good pair here, how much were they?” Keto asked, huffing a little under his breath as his balls throbbed harder.


	“About $4.49 for the both of them as a bundle, they were clearing out last week's stock.” Exir replied, walking up to the slumped over whale as Keto gave an approving whistle. He lifted the spunker's face, nodding at that glazed over look of simple arousal and lifelessness.


	“Don't worry, I made sure to save the rest for you bro.” Keto chuckled, sliding his girth out of the closer whale too, the elastic motion of his cock flicking some stray brains and fluids across the room and Exir.


	“Hey, careful man, I just showered.” Exir complained, tugging his own cock out, pushing it right up against the spunkwhale's head. With a heavy flex, the tip gaped, much wider than the orca's ever had inside the duo's skulls.


	Keto stroked himself a bit as he watched, heart pounding away, feeling his excitement and arousal rise towards his own orgasm, soon to come. “I think you're going to need another soon enough, heh.”


	Exir was making quick work, heavy pounding thrusts from his exveemon frame taking in a foot of spunkwhale at a time. Keto always loved watching his friend finish off these big beefy braindead bodies, their twisted expressions vanishing away, soon to be jizz in those massive, powerful, crushing orbs of doom and sperm.


	Keto couldn't watch any longer, as the feet of Exir's first meal were sucked away, the only trace of him left being the blood and massive amounts of spunk all over the room. Keto's tapered dick flexed and flared, before cannoning out loaded of digested cerebral jizz, all over his friend's back and side. He could even see a few globs of brains that hadn't quite broken down, sending him into the aftershocks of a second orgasm.


	Exir rolled his eyes as he got absolutely covered in cum and bit of brain, admiring and even kissing the first spunkie's dead face, before feeding it down his dick likewise.


	Keto huffed as his hosing down finished off, stepping back to admire the white and grey-speckled room. It made for a good wallpaper, he thought, certainly much better than resting in one of those stupid spunker's skulls at least. He chuckled as he waved off Exir, heading towards the shower.


	“Thanks for the meal, bro, I'll help you with that digestion later.” He called out, starting the shower. As the jizz and last specks of mind washed from his skin, so too did the finer memories of his meal, a distant thought. The two spunkies weren't important enough to take up space in his mind – after all, it was just a typical lunch, filled by two typical stupid spunkwhales. It wasn't like he remembered every rock he passed in the street. He just whistled to himself, thankful for another good simple day.


