“Come on, let me have a turn!” came the yell from the fox’s couch. “You’ve been hogging the game for like forever.” Ophois complained. The jacket glared at the jaguar who was currently engrossed in a game of Galaga on the large screen.
“That’s just because I haven’t died yet.” The feline responded, dodging a volley of enemy fire while returning his own. “I’m only on level 9 so it hasn’t been that long. You can have a turn after I die.”
“Hmmph.” The annoyed jacket responded, looking to the fox sitting next to them for sympathy.
“He’s, right.” Shuken responded, “It’s his turn until he dies. And if you even think of making him die he’ll get your turn too.” The fox added before the jacket could even think of doing such. “It's not like it’s killing you to wait anyway.”
Pouting slightly Ophois grabbed for the bowl of chips and busied himself with devouring the rest of them. The 3 had decided to get together at the fox’s house for a day of partying and gaming. A mess of empty chip bags and salsa bottles lay on the kitchen table along with an assortment of empty drinks, mostly alcoholic. The three had decided to play some arcade games on the fox’s projector after finishing their feast of party food.
“See? Now sit back and watch, I’m gonna get to level 100 ‘cause awesome cat powers.” Jag taunted, twitching his tail in the annoyed jackets face as he did.
Seeing the opportunity Ophois snapped his head forward and lightly bit the jaguar’s tail. The resulting jump and yowl from Jag resulted in 3 things. First, the cat thrashed at the bite, tossing his controller in the process and losing his game. Second, his thrashing knocked Ophois backwards, spilling the chips and salsa on himself and the couch beneath him. The third result was an effect of the first two, a rather annoyed fox.
“Really? You guys couldn’t just play nice?” Shuken chastised, looking at the other two. Jag, you shouldn’t have been gloating like that and Ophois, seriously? Did you have to bite his tail? Just look at the mess, you’re covered in sals and so is my sofa.
The jacket cast his eyes downward, having not expected his actions to cause a mess like this.
“Just, go get in the shower while I clean this up, and thank god for leather sofas.” The fox sighed, heading to the kitchen to grab some paper towels.
“Darn, jacket, biting my tail. Serves you right, hmff.” Jag said, nodding his head for emphasis.
Ophois cast the cat a glare as he rounded the corner into the hallway, heading for the fox’s guest bathroom.
“You really shouldn’t have been gloating like that Jag.” The fox stated, having finished wiping up what salsa had spilled on his couch, “It’s not nice.”
“Was just telling him that he was gonna have to wait a while. It’s not my fault I’m awesome at these games.” He responded, starting up the game again. “Now I’ve got to get all the way back to where I was.”
Seeing that his guest didn’t seem to be paying attention the fox decided he’d have to do something if he wanted his friends to behave. The jaguar needed to learn that his gloating had repercussions and the fox had a good idea how to teach him.
“Whatever. You want a drink?” Shuken asked, “I’m gonna make another rum and coke with the black cherry rum, you want one?”
“Mmm, yus yus.” The cat responded, not looking up from his game an enemy tried to crash into his fighter.
The fox sat down a few moments later, setting his and the jaguar’s drinks on the coffee table. “You’re gonna have to pause that for a minute kitty.  Not like you can play and drink at the same time.”
“Wanna bet?” Jag stated, puffing his chest out at the challenge. As the next level began to load the cat grabbed the drink and proceeded to chug the entire cup, setting it down just as the level began. “See? No need to stop and drink, hahaha.”
A few moments later an explosion on screen signified the cat’s last ship getting destroyed, the jaguar beginning to sway a bit as he tried to figure out why that drink hit him so hard, his head spinning.
“You need to learn not to tease people so much spotty butt, and this is your punishment.” The fox said.
Jag looked to the fox as he began to shrink, the room and the fox seeming to grow larger and larger. “Nooo! Kitties are awesome, don’t need to be punished.” He said, trying to work his way out of his growing clothes before the fox could get ahold of him.
Seeing this the fox reached into the cat’s shirt, grabbing a shrinking arm to prevent the cat from slipping away, a few moments later lifting a now 4 inch Jag by his arm.
“Stop that. Put me down and make me big again foxie. We can pretend this never happened.” The cat suggested, hoping to avoid the fate he suspected was coming.
“Nope, naughty kitties get punished in my house” Shuken teased, lifting the cat to his face, breathing over the cat as he opened his mouth. Dangling the feline over it before letting go of that arm, Jag free-falling down onto that tongue before the fox’s mouth closed. Deciding a bit of teasing was in order before gulping his friend down the fox began to taste over the cat in his mouth, wetting down jag and tasting him all over.
Enjoying himself the fox began to focus on the feline’s crotch, making sure to lick over the feline’s rough member as he squirmed. A few moments later he was rewarded as the cat’s shaft began to harden despite his squirming.
“St-stop.” Jag whined, struggling against the fox’s teasing as he felt his shaft being licked, moaning lightly despite himself.
Ignoring the cat’s protests the vulpine continued to tease of the barbed shaft, quickly managing to squeeze an orgasm out of the cat, swallowing the built up saliva around him as he went limp. Opening his mouth a bit Shuken let his friend take a look at the outside, beginning to speak around his mouthful of cat before the Jaguar suddenly lunged forward, apparently being less tired than he’d seemed.
Snapping his mouth closed around the feline’s chest Shuken snickered at Jag’s escape attempt, reaching a hand up as the jaguar pounded his tiny fists on the fox’s lips. Pushing a finger against the jaguar’s head the fox slowly pushed him back into the mouth before tilting his head back and swallowing, a bulge appearing in his throat.
Putting a hand to his throat the fox felt over the jaguar’s bulge as his waist slipped into the fox’s throat, his arms still flailing around the fox’s mouth, attempting to grab onto the tongue to stop his descent. Another gulp fixed that, the feline being dragged into the fox’s throat past his shoulders, his arms pinned above his head.
A few final swallows and the fox sighed, feeling his friend turned food drop into his stomach, the digestive chamber going to work immediately and repeatedly dunking the cat into the mixture inside, muffling his complaints about his predicament.
UURRP! “Excuse me. I hope that teaches you a lesson kitty, though for some reason I doubt it.” The fox said, settling back onto the couch to play the feline’s neglected game while he waited for his other guest to finish his shower. After all, he still had to punish the jacket for biting the feline’s tail.
A few minutes later the caline returned from the shower, looking around for Jag as he entered the living room. “Where did that showboat run off to?” He asked.
“Oh, he finally died on level 15 and went to the bathroom, guess the other drink went right through him.” The fox replied, pointing to the cat’s empty glass, “Chugged the whole thing.”
“Sounds about right.” The jacket said, sitting down where Jag had previously been, “It’s my turn then right?”
“Heh, yeah. Have at it.” The fox chuckled, “Oh, and I mixed you a drink too.” Shuken pointed to the other drink he’d brought out with Jag’s. “Just poured us each one when I made them, the black cherry rum and coke.”
“Nice! Thanks foxie.” Ophois responded, picking up the glass and taking a sip.
Setting the glass down and turning back to the game the jacket pressed the start button just as he began to feel a bit odd.
“There we go.” Shuken said scooting closer, “Your turn to get punished for being a naughty jacket.”
“Wh-what?” the caline asked as he began to shrink.
“Jag’s already taken his trip for teasing you but now it’s your turn.” Shuken said, leaning over the shrinking jacket.
“H-hey, it was his fault for gloating and for waving his tail in my face.” Ophois responded, trying to make it off the sofa and out of his rapidly growing clothes.
“True, but that doesn’t make it ok to bite him and cause a mess.” The fox responded, grabbing the escaping Jacket by the shoulders. “I’d tell you to say hi to Jag in there but I think he’s already fox food, hehe. I’ll see you two in a little bit.” The fox said smirking before shoving the caline’s head into his mouth.
Having not gulped his entire drink the jacket wasn’t quite a small as Jag had been Though significantly smaller than before the jacket was still a good ten inches tall and as such his head filled most of the fox’s mouth, getting a wet welcome by the fox’s tongue before being shoved into his throat.
“Hey now, can’t we talk about this?” the jacket mumbled past the fox’s tongue, I just wanted a turn at the game.
Shuken’s reply didn’t require any words as another shove pushed the jacket’s head fully into his throat, that tongue now licking over the caline’s chest.
A  few gulps later and the jacket’s waist, was pulled into the fox’s mouth, the caline’s underwear still on him, the elastic managing to cling to his much skinnier hips, though the bulge in the front of them most likely contributed as well. It seemed that despite his protests the jacket was enjoying the idea of taking a trip into his friend’s guts, the caline’s member fully hard.
Slipping his tongue past the waistband the fox set to work on his other friend, wanting to get the jacket to cum like the feline before him. A few minutes of working over that member, which noticeably twitched whenever the fox swallowed the built up saliva around his friend, was all it took to get another salty treat. Pulling his tongue out of the now saliva-drenched underwear the fox licked over the celine’s belly and crotch, tasting the jacket’s flavor as well as the cum soaking through his underwear.
Before Ophois could recover from his orgasm the fox reached into his mouth and gave his friend’s butt a firm shove, pushing it forward into the throat as his head neared the fox’s stomach, the chamber working over the remains of the jaguar still inside and making all sorts of noises.
Swallowing more quickly now the fox made short work of the jacket’s legs and feet, the last of his friend soon following the jaguar down his throat before being deposited rudely into his gut.
Uurrp! “My goodness, that was even bigger than the one Jag made.” The fox joked to his stomach’s occupant, standing up and making his way to his bedroom “Well, you’re certainly more filling than Jag was, hehe. Wonder if there’s anything left of him in there with you.”
“Let me out, its gross and sticky in here, and it smells like dumb jaguar.” Ophois whined, pushing out at the fox’s gut.
“Mmmff, nah. I think you’re good right where you are.” The fox said, patting his belly and getting into his bed. Reaching down and shedding his pants the fox gripped his shaft, stroking over the leaking member. “Yeah, very good.”
Bending down the fox licked up the side of his shaft, earning himself a spurt of pre and more struggles from the jacket inside at being cramped by the fox’s position. Ignoring the protests from his gut Shuken took his length into his mouth, sucking on it and teasing his knot.
It only took a few minutes of this before the fox came in his muzzle, gulping down his load onto the cramped jacket in his gut before laying back on his bed. Giving his gut a few more rubs the fox closed his eyes to take a nap. He knew he’d have to deal with his likely annoyed friends when they came back but that was a problem for later. For now, he was just going to enjoy his large meal.7
