DINNER TIME
If anyone can be anything, don’t be surprised if a rhino turns into a carnivore
Description: A young antelope doe and her zebra boyfriend fall victim to a flesh-eating rhino, a mean tiger and a timid young wolf. Main theme is a gang rape, there is also some blood, gore and death, all as a result of a rough intercourse.
All the characters portrayed are anthropomorphic, with animal genitalia and animal-like legs and feet (read paws, hooves and perhaps some others).
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“Dig in, child, there is no need to restrain yourself.”

Nora slowly raised her head from the wooden face of a table. She was feeling like shit, and that was putting it mildly. Upon seeing the rotting carcass of a zebra in front of her, she immediately started violently vomiting to the side, completely ignoring how her mysterious companions would view such an act.

Once she was done, but still feeling only slightly better, she turned back towards the macabre sight in front of her.

“Anyone less pleasant than me would consider that an insult, you know?”
Nora slowly looked around the room, still quite dizzy from something that must’ve happened before. She just wasn’t feeling well, it was as if someone drugged her, prior to moving her to this place. The young antelope doe didn’t even remember how she got here, much less who were the people sitting at the table next to her. Still light-headed, she gave every one of them a short glance. There was an old rhino sitting directly in front of her, his rough skin was covered in countless scars and one of his eyes had the colour of milk. He was the one talking to her before, but she didn’t know him at all. The second person was a muscular tiger in his prime, that was giving her the most disturbing smile of her short life. She definitely wouldn’t want to be alone with him. Then there was a young wolf. He was clearly just past his teenage years, and out of all of them, he was the one most friendly looking, albeit it was mostly because of his clear shyness.
Nora’s gaze once again fell on the bloody carcass in front of her. There, headless and with his guts hanging out of a cut open abdomen, she finally recognized Kori, her boyfriend. As the realization struck her, she instantly screamed out in horror. Her shrieks were cutting into the ears of the others, but the only response she got was a slight smile on the rhino’s mouth. Nora tried standing up and running away, only to realize that her chair was screwed to the floor, and she handcuffed to it. With her ankles bound just above her cloven hooves and with her wrists tied to the armbands of her chair, she didn’t see any way of escaping.
“Are you done?”
There was something eerie about the condescending colour of the rhino’s voice; he sounded like a parent scolding his child.

“What kind of attitude is that? You sit at our table; we offer you our food, and you repay us by screaming and throwing up?”

Nora’s headache felt like shards of glass pushing at the interior of her skull and expanding into every direction. Her stomach started turning upside down again as well, but she still forced herself to talk:
“Who… Who are you?”

Her voice sounded silently and timidly; it was as if she was but a small sheep, trying to reason with a pack of hungry wolves. Not that she seemed to be that far off from said scenario.
“Oh, would you look at that? The doe knows how to talk.”
The tiger doubled down on his smile, presenting her with his sharp teeth.

“Well, if she can talk, she can eat.”
The feline male stood up and, tore off a small chunk of flesh from her boyfriend’s flank, and made his way towards her shaking form.

“Please… Why are you doing this? Why did you bring me h-ghhhek.”

She retched, as the tiger used her adorable speech to stuff her mouth with gory zebra flesh. Nora desperately tried spitting it out, but her adversary knew better than to move his hand, and instead, he used his free paw-like appendage to cover her nostrils; she could either swallow it or suffocate.
With her breath running out and with tears racing down her furry cheeks, she finally swallowed a piece of her beloved Kori. It surprised everyone at the table, including her, that she didn’t immediately throw up afterwards.

“Well done, little doe!”

There was a hint of entertainment to be heard in the rhino’s voice. To her relief, the tiger made his way back to his seat, but not before giving her light pat on the head.
Nora was feeling worse than ever before. Her physical perils were now outweighed by her deteriorating mental state. They forced her to eat Kori’s flesh! How will she ever explain that to her clan? How will she ever make Kori’s family understand? There wasn’t any excuse for what she just done, herbivores aren’t meant to eat meat, much less the flesh of their friends!

“Come on, now,” the Tiger must’ve noticed her distress, not that it did anything but amuse him: “This cannot be the first time you’ve had his meat in your mouth.”
Both him and the rhino throatily laughed at his corny joke, and even the wolf seemed to have a hint of a smile on his face, although only for a moment. She responded with silence. It was hard to focus on what was happening around her, consciously reacting to it would have been completely beyond the reach of her semi-drugged mind.

The antelope tried remembering how she got here, but her memories was as blurry as they would be the day after a bachelor party. She faintly remembered following Kori to their favourite snuggle-spot and observing the stars, before everything went fuzzy and unclear. More than that, there wasn’t any way of knowing how much time has passed since then. Her dear one’s limp torso was already showing signs of decomposition, judging mainly by the horrible stench of rot. It must’ve been a day, at the very least.
“Are you thinking about him,” the rhino pointed one of his fat arms towards the dead body, “he wasn’t really worth much, kept crying and begging for mercy all the fucking time.”
The rhino took a sip from a chalice standing in front of him, which made Nora wondered about its contents, but she dared not asking.
They then spent a few moments just sitting there, staring at each other in complete silence. The young antelope used her spare time to learn that she was in a large room illuminated by a single light bulb, hanging directly above the table like a sad hangman. Shadows were encircling them, preventing her from seeing the surroundings, not that the potential knowledge would help her much with her planned break out attempt.
“You can’t run,” the fact that the rhino immediately knew what was on her mind send shivers down her spine, “he couldn’t run either.”

There was no doubt in her mind who ‘he’ was supposed to be. Any thought about his death was still painful, and she was quite sure, that that wouldn’t change for a long time.

“The two of them,” finally feeling a bit better, she gathered enough courage to start learning what was really going on, “the two of them are carnivores,” she nodded first towards the tiger and then towards the wolf, before continuing:
“They are carnivores, but you are not. Why would you help them? Why won’t they eat you too?”

Her hope was that she could perhaps sow seeds of hostility between the three of them, and if she could make them get on each other’s throats, then she could perhaps use the discord for her own escape! Sadly, they didn’t catch the bait at all.

The rhino looked her deep in the eyes, before erupting into a laugher, soon followed by both of his henchmen. Their amusement rattled throughout the room, when the rhino suddenly stopped and reached for a large chunk of flesh with a vacant expression. He devoured the meat, savouring its taste and ignoring streams of blood that were running down his cheeks. The abnormality of the scene deepened Nora’s sense of unease, but she did everything she could to hide her fear.
“We’ve waited long enough, little doe.”

The rhino stood up, slowly walking behind her.

“Raping your stupid colt in the ass was a lot of fun, but I bet breaking you in will be even more enjoyable.”
Sooner than she could react in any way, she found herself lying on the floor next to the chair, with the tiger and the wolf both painfully pushing her arms and legs against the concrete floor. She felt some liquid soak into her fur on several places at once, but much more importantly than that, she felt desperation take hold of every inch of her being. Just now, she fully comprehended the rhino’s words and the situation she’s gotten herself into.
“No, no, no, NO, N-!”

Her voice was muffled as the large ungulate forced her jaws apart with his large, elephant-like member. She immediately started gagging and tried to close her mouth.
Sharp pain instantly changed her mind, as the rhino responded to her bite by punching her in the face. Nora’s nose was bleeding and a large bruise started forming on her cheek. Obediently, she kept her mouth open wide and gagged on his dick without ever thinking about putting her teeth anywhere near it again. To the tiger, her muffled whines were a beautiful tune to go with the spectacle of a young crying doe.
Just as she started passing out from the lack of oxygen, the rhino sped up his pace, violently ravaging her throat and scraping her uvula in the process. The tiger was correct earlier, this wasn’t the first time she’s served someone orally, but Kori never dared actually putting it in, in fear of hurting her. The rhino was bigger than Kori and much less keen on making her feel good though. Rapidly rocking back and forth, it didn’t take long for him to reach his climax.
Sprouts of hot cum suddenly burst deep into the antelope’s throat, making their way straight into her belly.
“F-Fuuuuckkk! This little bitch is far better at sucking than that braindead colt ever was!”

He slowly pulled out of her sore neck, before wiping his giant pride on the cheek he bruised before.
“Good to know,” the tiger moved directly above the doe, kneeling in a position in which their waists were on the same level, “I am going to try her next, hold her for me, would you?”

The rhino nodded: “No worries, but wait for her to wake up, hearing them scream is by far the best part.”

The worry in his boss’s expression amused the tiger, making him bar his fangs in his first genuine smile of the day.

“Relax, she isn’t my first.”

Both of them briefly looked at the wolf, the youngest member of their group. He was clearly quite far from being calm, but he still gave them a reassuring nod. Soon enough, he would have to prove his worth, and the thought was making him uneasy beyond belief.

At last, their prey started violently coughing and gasping for air. Some of the rhino’s seed must’ve gotten into her trachea, as she was now spitting out an absurd quantity of the sticky white liquid.
“Should I take offence, or are you shit at swallowing in general?”
The rhino’s remark didn’t amuse her. She’s had enough of it as it was. Enough of the cruel old rhino, of the stupid snickering tiger and of the timid good-at-nothing wolf. She wanted to go home and never see any of them again.
“Take whatever you fucking want, you old fu-…“

Her words were cut short when she noticed the tiger’s raging erection right above her little kitty. His manhood was considerably smaller than the rhino’s, but still far too large for what he clearly intended to use it for. The pain in her throat was gone in that very instant, as the only thing on her mind became the fear of what was going to happen next.
“Well, thank you for the offer, I think I will.”

The tiger grinned, baring his mean looking fangs again and presenting them to the frightened doe in front of him. Before she could protest any more, he suddenly stabbed his dick into her cunt, driving all of his meaty barbs into her vaginal folds and tearing the sides of her pussy on several places at once. Her injuries were superficial at most, but they were like adding salt to a wound, the wound that was getting raped by a predator.

Nora started shrieking like a banshee. None of the furs present would ever even guess that she would be capable of reaching such volumes, and they all had to clench their teeth in order to withstand the ordeal she was subjecting their ears to.
“FUCKING WHORE, SHUT UP!”

The tiger immediately responded by completely pulling out, before forcing himself balls deep again, repeating the motion over and over again, to cause her as much pain and discomfort as he could. This approach naturally didn’t help to solve the issue at all, as it only made her even more vocal. Somewhere during all this, she started crying and violently thrashing, as her survival instinct kicked in and made her fight back in any way possible.

“FOCUS ON HER CUNT, I WILL SHUT HER UP!”
The rhino had to yell, in order to drown out the doe’s constant wailing. His plan was a simple one. He took the zebra’s exposed heart from the corpse’s open chest and lodged it into her open mouth. Nora’s eyes went wide in shock, and she started throwing up nearly instantly, only to be forced to swallow her own vomit, as there was nowhere else for it to go. If there ever was a time in her life when she was truly feeling miserable, this was definitely the moment.
After what felt like eternity to the young antelope doe, the tiger ravaging her bovid pussy finally came inside of her, but not before giving her a loud smack on the ass. His barbs, although relatively soft to the touch, wrought havoc in her feminine region. Drops of blood and a stream of cum were oozing from her gaping pussy, whose labia and internal walls were grazed and reddened by the ferocity of the intercourse.
Nora was all too exhausted to fight back anymore, so she just lay there in silence, waiting for what was coming next, while simultaneously hoping for the best and imagining the worst that could happen. Her eyes were beggingly gazing into the rhino’s healthy eye, for she correctly assumed that he was the leader of the group. He did not budge, though.

“You go next,” the tiger stood up, ready to change places with the young canine.
“Actually, I… I was thinking about passing this one, guys.”

His voice was that of an adult child, not a grown man, this was clearly a first time for him. Throughout the night, he was constantly on the verge of disgorging and the thought of going balls deep into a scared little doe didn’t seem to make him feel any better.

“Don’t be a fucking pansy!”

The tiger seemed genuinely angry with the wolf, but the rhino had a more accepting look on his face.

“First, you don’t want to rape the zebra’s ass,” the feline kicked the doe into her loins, making her tear up a little again, “then you refuse the tight ass of this stunning fucktoy?”
He growled in resignation, “I am starting to think you want to go back on the street. Perhaps you just like receiving, instead of giving, hm?”

Both the tiger and the wolf jumped up a bit, as the rhino pound the table. Nora would’ve jumped as well, had she not fallen into a state of utter resignation, during the tiger’s successful attempt at making her life a living hell.

“Shut up, both of you,” he turned his stare towards their prey, “our guest is turning catatonic. There is nothing more boring than a mindless toy.”
He stood up and motioned the tiger to replace him.

“If neither of you want to go, then I will go again. Hold her really tight, this time.”

Nora was expecting pain, she grew used to feeling it during the past hour. She knew that the pain would most likely be coming from her anus, as that was the only part of her, they didn’t ruin yet. Still, what came next, she wouldn’t have anticipated in her darkest nightmares.
The rhino bent down behind her, lowering his head to the same level as her muscular thighs. He wanted to kill her, just like the other rhinos killed his beloved Nhela, all those years ago. His victims didn’t know it, but he didn’t turn carnivorous by chance. He didn’t torture and eat all those stupid herbivores for nothing! The day they took his precious Nhela, he swore to make them all pay. This silly little antelope was just another offering to be placed beneath his imaginative altar of revenge.
With those thoughts haunting his mind, he slowly moved his head forward, before his giant horn finally encountered the tight opening of the doe’s virgin anus. The horn was ridged, scarred from countless battles with other rhinos, and impossibly long and thick, simply too big to fit her, even with the gentlest of approaches. He wasn’t going to be gentle at all.
With both the tiger and the wolf forcing her to the ground, utilising their entire weights, she didn’t move forward at all, when the rhino suddenly bludgeoned her anus with what children consider to be his nose. It was over as fast as it began. Nora’s sphincter spread apart, stretched out and then torn in several places, all in rapid succession. Her intestines were pierced and lacerated, and blood and gore started running down the rhino’s horn.
The antelope doe bit down on her boyfriend’s heart, squeezing its contents into her stomach. Her stare went wide in horror, before turning completely blank. All her muscles tensed up, before her life force started to leave her tortured body. Her last thought wasn’t that of her poor Kori, her life didn’t flash before her eyes, just before dying to a group of twisted lunatics, she thought of her home and how beautiful it would be, to see it again.
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