
Amberlina fidgeted in the back seat, bouncing her legs as she struggled to take her mind off the pressure in her bladder. She kept eyeing the radio-clock, counting off the minutes as they passed and agonizing over how long she’d last asked her parents to just pull the car over.

“Mom, please, I know it’s raining but—“ she started.

“We’ll find someplace soon honey,” the mother said, glancing at her deep-red furred daughter through the rear-view. “Just hold out a bit longer.”

“Nnng,” Amberlina whined, staring out the window. The family of foxes was driving somewhere forested; it was a dark night, and storming. She didn’t want to get soaking wet any more than her parents wanted, but, she really had to go!


“We’ll stop at the first place we find, I promise,” her dad assured, his neck craning to spot anything suitable out in the darkness. The windshield wipers were sweeping rapidly, and the road tended to bend around sudden plots of trees. So far, nothing… except for rain, road, and dark forest.

“We must be really far out here,” he said, and started playing with the radio to find something as a weather report.


“—reported that the number of cock-vore related incidents is continuing to increase, causing population concerns—“

Her father was clicking the frequency away when she piped up, “Wait, what was that?”

“Oh who knows,” her dad replied. “Just can’t seem to find a weather station…”


Amberlina felt a funny feeling in her stomach, and it wasn’t just her bulging bladder. “Uh, how often does that sort of thing… actually happen?”


“It’s a fad, it will die off,” said her mother. “What I can’t understand is why it’s the fad that keeps coming back.”


“Guess fad’s like to cum too,” the dad joked. “Ah, here we go, they’re talking about the weather.”


Amberlina hesitated. “Have you… ever seen it happen, cock-vore I mean?” she asked, her hand clutching her seat-belt.

“Not an appropriate conversation to be having with our daughter,” the mother said, shooting another sharp glance at Amber through the rear-view.

“But, if it’s happening a lot, don’t I need to know how to protect myself?” asked Amberlina, feeling small and vulnerable all of a sudden, and strangely excited.


“Honey you have nothing to worry about, I promise,” the mother said.

“Yeah, only sluts get cock-vored,” the dad said.


“Language!” the mother fussed. “Look, we’re not having a conversation about cock-vore with our sixteen-year-old daughter.”


“Yes, Mom,” the other two foxes said together.

Just as the clock neared eleven, something finally came into view.


“Oh no, maybe we should keep going,” the mother mumbled, as the father pulled over to a slow stop.


They were outside some sheet-metal roofed roadhouse, with a clear bent on bikers. It seemed rather deserted, probably from the rain, but it was occupied.

“Well there’s no telling when we’ll find another place,” said the dad.


“I’ll… I’ll take it, I have to go, right now!” Amberlina pleaded, and started fighting with her seat-belt.


“Well try and hurry up and don’t track mud back in on the way,” said the mother, furrowing her brow.


“Should I go with her?” asked the dad.


“No, that’s just another person to track mud into the car,” said the mother. “Now try and hurry back dear.”


“I’ll be quick, I promise!” Amberlina said, and threw the door open. Her mother coiled up in her shawl against the influx of cold. Amberlina just had to huddle up in her own arms, her body shivering as she felt the rain plowing against her. She closed the door with her heel and hurried over to the doors of the roadhouse.

---


“Damn storm,” said the barkeeper, a tall Dalmatian, watching the clock. “If it was just a little weaker, this place would be packed—normally my customers don’t mind a little rain.”

“Well at least you have me,” said the bull sitting at the bar, grinning, while fiddling with his hair and staring at his phone.

“I can always count on you, Luke,” snickered the barkeeper. “I sometimes wonder if you have any home to go to with how often you are here…”


“That’s not far off from how I think of it,” said Luke, brushing some of his hair out of his brow and putting his phone down. His hairstyle was strangely ambivalent between a haughty goth-cut and a greased back pompadour. “Best bar, and you keep the bathrooms scary clean, interesting folks coming through all the time…!”


Luke chuckled knowingly with the bartender, who laughed while thinking about the same things Luke was…


Just, when then, someone interesting came in…!

---


Amberlina stood on the mat, dripping and looking embarrassed. The bar was bright with different shades of warm yellow lighting, especially up at the bar. Everything was warm woods, surprisingly polished, with more earthy, well-used tables at the booths and along the walls.


Half the hall was empty pool tables and other games.


The only people Amberlina could see was the barkeeper and a lone patron, but she still felt like she had a million eyes on her. She coughed, giving a little wave. She wiped her feet and, shivering, walked toward the bar, trailing water. She was hyper-aware of the weight and bounce of her insidiously oversized boobs as she walked.

She looked around for the women’s room. “Uhh… I’m sorry. I know it’s late, but um… can I use the little girl’s room?”

The barkeeper and the bull-biker on the stool stared at her. It made her a little self-conscious, but for some reason she always felt a dangerous sense of excitement when she could tell that older men were checking her out.


“Hey there, you’re out late,” the barkeeper said. “Where’d you come from?”


“My uh… parents are waiting out in the car for me,” she said.


The barkeeper nodded. “Well we only have the one bathroom, it’s unisex, its over there in the back, just head on in.”


“Thank you, sorry about the floor,” she said, did a little courtesy, and headed toward the bathroom.


Luke’s gaze followed after her, and without alerting the girl, managed to grab a snapshot of her from his phone. He then grinned at the barkeeper. “Heh… you always keep the bathroom damn clean! Hate to ask but, you don’t mind if I go dirty it up a bit do ya?”


The barkeeper laughed. “Not at all! I have an extra-sized condom if you want to help keep it clean, though.”


“Naw I’m not about that fad,” said Luke. “I mean, I like seeing that, but when I’m doing it I prefer to use the toilet, especially since you have that designer urinal…”


“Oh, wait, she said her parents are waiting for her,” said the barkeeper.


“Ahh it will be fine,” said Luke, while typing out a message on his phone. He uploaded the picture of Amberlina to his social media, tagged ‘next orgasm sighted.’ “With a daughter with gargantuan tits like that, they can’t be surprised… Seriously, she looks like she was in high school, but those tits could be served up on Frisbees and still spill clean over the sides!”

“Hah! I know what you mean! She’s a hot piece of ass! You so rarely get to see girls that young look like such pieces of meat…”


“Almost never,” Luke said and kicked back the last of his whiskey. “And if she was capable of saying ‘no’ and actually mean it, we wouldn’t’ve been staring at her no matter how busty she was, so, my conscious is clear. Time to go ‘freshen’ up!”


He licked his lips and dropped off the stool, his hooves clopping loudly as he marched toward the bathroom.


“Have a good time Luke,” the barkeeper said as he watched the bull enter the bathroom. He then pulled out his own phone and opened up to Luke’s social media accounts. “And of course…? Keep me posted! Heh!”
---


Amberlina couldn’t believe how clean the bathroom was, and wondered if it was mean to think that, just because it was a bar, the bathroom might be a little nasty… But she definitely couldn’t believe how lush the bathroom was.  It felt phantasmagorical how rich and posh it was, decorated with marble, dark smokey wood doors with gold-plaited hinges, and this vaguely fetishistic thing mounted out of the wall that looked like a mix between a…

What the fuck even was this thing?


Amberlina got closer… It looked like a toilet coming out of the wall, but not. She knew what a urinal looked like, and she could have sworn that was what it was at first glance, but when she’d really looked at it, she’d noticed it also looked like an arm-chair. It was made of glass, and had LED lights lining the contours and water circulating around inside. This… urinal, could have passed as a night-light, or one of those relaxing fountain-planters.

“Someone has way too much money,” she mumbled to herself. She leaned over it, looking at the indention in the seat, and seeing that a steadily draining pool of water was bubbling inside the seat.


“So it’s a toilet then? But, where’s the stall… It’s just sticking out of the wall, and there’s stalls over there so, this isn’t a single-person bathroom—“


Her ears went up as she realized that. She’d figured that, if it was unisex, the bathroom was relatively private, but the door had no lock, and there were other stalls.


So does that mean a guy could just come—

The door swung open, and Amberlina squeaked as she saw the bull walking in.


Luke had reddish brown fur, and stood easily seven feet to Amberlina. He patted his stomach as he closed the door behind him.


“All finished up? Mind if I come in?”


“Uhh…” she gasped, taking a step back from this giant bull. Confused, alarmed, shocked, Amberlina stupidly said, “I’m not done peeing yet…”


Luke laughed. “Well that’s what you came in here for right?”


He looked at the strange “seat” coming out of the wall, and her interest in it. “Oooh, ever see one of those before little lady?”


She shook her head.


“That’s the neatest thing. Notice how it looks like one giant peanut-shaped bowl? It’s a special urinal that you can sit in.”


“What…?” Amber mumbled. “Why… why would you want to sit inside the urinal, isn’t that what toilets are for?”


“It’s more of a kind of urinal for girls…”

“Yeah but, wait huh?” she said, looking confused and disgusted.


“If it sounds a little repetitive, it will make more sense if you try it out,” he said, while mysteriously taking out his phone, as if to check the time. “It’s fun!”


He turned around and faced the wall, as if to give her privacy. “Go on, try it out!”


Amberlina couldn’t believe this bull just asked her to pee in front of him, much less sit​ inside a grossly oversized, misshapen urinal. But, something about how over-designed it was, and exotic it was, and clean, made her start unbuckling her pants despite better judgment.


I’m not seriously about to do this am I? she asked herself, but she felt a mounting excitement as she slipped her butt up inside the urinal and felt her cheeks press into the warm bath of trickling water collected in the ever-flushing device. She pushed her panties down to her knees and placed her arms on the arm-rests, safely contained in the greater-bowl shape. It felt sort of like one of those bizarre egg-shaped chairs that she’d seen on television.


Except made of glass, LED lights, and water visibly moving around inside the glass.


This is so weird, Amberlina thought. I should be so grossed out, sitting inside a urinal… That water is pretty warm… Everything feels pretty clean…

She got bizarrely comfortable, and then clenched her face up as she remembered how badly she needed to pee.


She moaned a bit, feeling her bladder finally releasing…


“Atta girl,” the bull said, looking at his phone now.
In the bathroom with the hottest treat while she pees, he uploaded.

“Hahh… hahh…” Amberlina panted. It felt almost sexual, how good it was to finally pee.


The urinal collected up her pee and, immaturely, started actually flushing it through the glass-piping inside the entire unit, so that the entire urinal was soon turning faint yellow, with saturations of other colors from the arranged LED lights.


“Whooo…” Amberlina panted, settling deeper into the urinal. She had needed to pee for what felt like the better part of an hour, and she was just getting started.


“So how about I show you what’s really neat about this thing?” Luke asked. “Mind if I turn around?”


Amberlina stared at him, hesitating. She had meant to say “no”, but found the word caught in her throat. She didn’t say it, but, also, couldn’t figure out if she even wanted to. She mostly just felt curious what he meant.


Luke turned around, grinning. “Aww, you look pretty cute in there, pissing yourself empty. How about I join you?”


He sauntered up to her, and she felt uncomfortably aware of how thick his pants-bulge was.


But not too uncomfortable, a dull primal-heat was building up inside her instead.


He licked his lips and put his left-hand on the wall askance to Amberlina. “Name’s Luke, by the way. Now, how about we hit the head together?”


He used his right-hand to start undoing his pants, freeing a huge white-briefed bulge from the zipper. Amberlina stared, her lip trembling, a glimmer of fear welling up in her… a fear like walking into the movie theater showing the scariest flick of the summer, a fear that precedes asking, “What comes next?”


His pants slipped down a bit, allowing Amber to see a hint of his huge balls come pouring out of his zipper. He grunted and murred, slipping his thumb under the waistband of his undies and moving them back and forth.


Amberlina felt tantalized.


“Curious, little fox?”


Amberlina sharply enhaled. “I could scream… I’m sixteen, my parents are outside.”


“Oh, I would love to make you scream,” Luke chuckled.


“You… would?” she asked, breathing harder. “H-how… I mean! I’ll definitely… go get my parents!”


“Sure thing kiddo, whatever you want,” he said. “But, I think we’re getting a bit distracted. How about I show you how awesome this urinal really is?”


Amberlina gulped, and feeling betrayed by only herself, nodded.


“Cool! I mean, you can try and stop me if you want to, but I think you want to see this for yourself.”


He chuckled and hitched his undies under his thumb and slowly worked all his garments down. Amberlina cupped her hands over her mouth as she watched his hulking, aromatic sheath tumble out… Along with a fat pair of bull-balls so huge that she didn’t think she could hold one of them without using both hands.


He gasped as he freed his junk, his cockhead poking out of the sheath with a waft of male pheromones. He fanned at his humid package, getting his musk all over Amber. He fished inside his jacket for his phone and held it near Amber, who only had to wonder what he was doing. Any day of the week, she’d have known he must have been taking a photo, but today, it somehow escaped her cognition.
She looks so cute taking a piss! I’m going to join her!

“Alrighty then, so the shape lets you sit inside it, but it is still just one big urinal,” he said, as he stood upright and aimed his penis head at Amberlina. “And that means guys can use it too, just like usual… You might want to close your eyes at first… I piss pretty hard.”

Amberlina shut her eyes hard. Oh gods! she thought, just as she felt a thick wave of hot liquid come rushing across her face.


Luke groaned as he felt his own bladder draining, getting the same sexual delight Amber had just felt. His piss was much foamier, thicker, and volumous than hers. Luke’s contribution had the whole urinal circulate into a thick, amber yellow, and it almost glowed like a bottle of honey.


He felt his dick getting hard in his hands, tender to his touch. “Ahhh yeah… piss all over this foxy piss-bitch.”


Amber folded her ears back and scrunched up her legs. She flexed her toes, feeling pee flooding down her whole body and dribbling off her toes.


Piss-bitch? She thought.


She felt herself actually start peeing harder from all this; the warm pee washing down her was really coaxing out her need. She whimpered, why did this feel so good?


She felt the stream lift off her face and start spraying onto her boobs. She gasped for air, wiping some piss-foam out of her eyes. It smelled like beer…

Luke was fishing his phone out again for another snapshot. Stupidly, she suddenly licked the foam out of her hands. She smacked her lips, trying to work the bitter taste off her tongue. Luke smiled wide as he lucked out on a shot of her licking up his piss-foam, and then got another pic of her haughty face looking up at him while pee dribbled out of her hair. He winked. “Nice tits little girl… They’re even bigger than my own balls…”


She gulped and nodded.


“Aww, you’re just soaked to the bone in my piss now, aren’t you? Maybe you should take some of that off.”


Amberlina instinctively started pulling her sweater and blouse off of herself, clumsily working around his monumentous piss-stream and the dome surrounding her. She let her tops go flopping onto the floor with a splat, and then started undoing her bra… when she realized she was stripping completely naked for this adult-bull who was pissing on her!


She stared up at him with surprise. “Wait, why are you doing this?”


“Why wouldn’t I?” he chided, while annotating his posts. “And don’t you worry, I got more planned for you, little foxy-slut… Put your hand on my sack.”

He switched hands and used a single finger to guide her wrist toward his huge bull-balls. Once she was there, she pressed her hand against the hefty orb, feeling its inertia. “It’s bigger than my whole hand…” she mumbled.


“Yup, you could fit your whole hand in there,” he growled.


Amber shivered. “Wow…”


“What do you think it feels like inside?” he asked, while snapping a pic of her pushing on his sack.
Little snack is testing the food-processor. Think she’s in high school?

“Uhmm…” she noised. What a strange question… Her ears then shot up, as she remembered what she’d heard on the radio. She looked up at him more knowingly.


“C’mon… What do you think?”


“S…s-soft…”


“You bet.”


“Velvety…?”


He nodded.


“Uh… hot… very humid…”


“Sounds nice,” he chuckled. “You look awfully cute in that urinal with those huge boobs of yours jiggling around from my piss-stream. I think we should make this little piss-pot your new home… How about it?”


Amberlina struggled to reply, she just stared with her mouth open.


Luke licked his lips and lifted his dick up, pouring his piss-stream into her maw. Foam washed over the sides of her gums, and she didn’t react for a few seconds before sputtering and gagging on his piss. He laughed and hosed her whole face down, collecting evidence, before returning to her tits for the rest of his piss.


With a sigh, both of them felt empty, finishing about the same time. Amberlina panted for air, blinking and wiping foam out of her fur.


“What are you going to do to me?” she asked, watching his balls sway, thinking about that radio broadcast…


“Aww, you’re not too innocent!” Luke laughed. “You’re not scared are you? Can’t you just imagine how much bigger my balls would be with these fat tits bulging out of them? Heheheh… Unless you want to put on your sopping wet clothes and go back out into the cold rain?”


She shook her head.


“I mean we could find you a towel to dry yourself up, and I’m sure your parents have the car nice and warm and dry… but…”


He smacked his thick sack, making them sway. “I think you know which way is the better option… and then you can have this urinal be your final home…”


Amberlina shivered, trying to shrink away from him inside of the urinal.


“Yeah, we both know it now don’t we? You’re not leaving this urinal. As soon as I saw that thick, bushy fox-tail and those jiggling, huge high-schooler knockers of yours, I knew where you should be. And you just instantly put yourself where I needed you to be, like a good little fuck-bitch should… Now, me and the bartender can dry you up and send you on home no problem, you can still get out of here…”


He reached toward her and grabbed her hips. Powerfully, he slipped her out of the urinal and started twisting her, forcing her to plop her tits down into the piss-soaked bottom of the urinal, while her face pressed up against the glass. The technicolors of the LED’s reflected off her eyes, and she docilely stuck her tongue out.


A hand freed up, Luke of course grabbed a photo.

Desperate young slut can’t wait to be my ball-batter.
“But, I think I’m going to fuck your ass full of bull-semen before I flood this urinal with you… but you’ll be a little different this next time. Now bend over…”


“Oh Gods…”


Amberlina mewled as she spread her legs, hoisting her thick ass up for him. Licking his lips, Luke pressed his fat dick-head between her buns and against her butthole, updating with another photo.

Can’t have cock-food without tenderizing the meat a little! Think this foxy-cutie can take it?

“Yeah… gonna put this in you, but don’t you worry… even if you can take a cock this big, you’re not too big for this cock!”

“Nnng!” Amberlina pressed herself against the back-wall of the urinal, her whole body tensing as she pushed against his cock, meeting his thrust—soon, she’d swallowed half of his dick up her foxy ass. Her insides convulsed and undulated around the invasion, surging with an alarming sense of otherness and a tantalizing kind of pressure. The pain vanished in the overwhelming strength of fullness she felt. She drooled a little, hoisting herself up on her tippy toes as the bull began to piston in and out of her underage ass.


“Gods… tighter than I thought,” he panted, beginning to sweat already. It felt like her internal heat was literally baking his dick. He drooled as much as her, splashing her ass with his saliva. “Gods, yeah… just… an ass like that, looking like an actual burger… gotta eat you up…”


He arched his back and thrust into her hard enough to cause water to slosh out of the urinal. She screamed as she felt him rocket up into her, hilting.


She struggled for air, wondering, even afraid that anyone had heard, and might try to stop it…


“Hehehe, scream all you like,” said Luke. “Not because it won’t do any good. I mean, scream like that again and I’m sure your parents will hear you… know what is happening to you… they’ll know. So if you want to scream, don’t be shy… It’s really up to you.”


“I’ll scream…” she panted. “I promise…”


“Mmm… can’t wait to hear it,” he laughed. “Let’s do it on three, I’ll start spanking this sweet butt of yours. Okay… One… Two… Three!”


Amberlina screamed as loud as she could as she felt his hand strike her buttock, her whole body jiggling along his hard meat. He laughed and did it again, causing her to yell like the heaty-vixen she was. Her hips were bouncing, and Luke felt re-invigorated to start pounding her sweet tight butt again.


“Oh… gods…” Amberlina mewled, licking the inside of the glass urinal… “Nnng… Was… was I too loud?”


“Not for me babe!” he said, smacking her ass again. She yipped. “You scream if you want to, okay piss-bitch? This is your moment too, it should be, since you won’t be anything but a moment soon—my moment.”


He crouched down inside the urinal, licking her neck. “Mmm… I’m gonna cum you inside of this thing…”


Amberlina panted, squeaking as his fingers drifted down to play with her pussy while his dick worked her over inside. Each touch of his fingers caused her pussy to almost kiss him, certainly leak over him. His touch was ginger and light, and it made Amber’s pining loins feel on fire!


She could feel his balls slamming against the back of her legs. He was pretty hunched over as to plow into her… but he was slamming so hard his nuts kept hitting her, and she could almost hear them sloshing.


“You’ll be my second orgasm tonight, but the first one is going inside you…” He teased her, biting her ears. “I’m going to fuck you into this urinal, and then jizz you into it. This is your resting place, foxy. Your giant milkbubbles will soon be cumbubbles after I churn your fat tits up into spunk!”


He grunted and slammed into her hard, making her scream before the sloshing water caught in her mouth.


He licked her head, before righting himself up as to maximize his entry into her rear. “Now to fuck you like the piece of bitch-meat you really are… You’re just meat now, fox. Meat to make my dick feel good before I eat you up.”



His chin bounced up and down, and he let out thick snorts of air with each piston. Amberlina seethed, feeling that dick raging inside of her, so much that with each thrust, the rim of the urinal was pushing back enough to lift her ass up by inches each time his dick pushed past.

“But my… mom and dad… are…” she panted.


“It’s okay little food-fox,” he cooed while petting her. “Don’t worry about making them wait. They can’t blame you… You’re just cum that doesn’t know it’s supposed to be inside my balls. You’re a fuck-toy and a cock-snack. You’re just cum, and cum doesn’t worry, cum just feels good. That’s all you have to be now… You don’t have to be anything other than a slutty, big-tittied orgasm…”


“An orgasm…” she breathed, and started seeing herself already swirling inside this bizarre urinal as white, pearlescent cum.


“Yeahh… You’re going to be what’s going inside you… Ung, I’m cumming…”


He snorted over her wet back, and hilted inside her. She screamed out as she felt a thick spike of bull-spunk spill down her guts. She reached up along the inside of the urinal, clawing helplessly along the smooth glass.

Luke struggled his phone out again, working clumsily as his body was wracked by orgasm. He snapped the pic of her.

Aww, look at that little schoolgirl shiver with ecstasy! She can’t wait to be what I’m pumping in her!


“Hnng, yeah, no… no more homework for you, no more classes or tests or parents. You’re just a skanky spunk-stain, filling up with my spunk. You’re my little semen snack, going to melt this thick ass down in my nuts… Just gotta, marinate you a bit…”


Amberlina struggled against his dick, feeling herself bloating up dangerously-fast on cum. “Oh, this is… I feel… full…”


She urped and felt a splutter of cum pour out her mouth and against the wall. He humped into her and forced her own face to smear against the cum she’d just coughed up. “URLP!” she gagged, and felt mouthful-after-mouthful of semen pour out of her. Luke lifted her back a bit to help the cum collect at the bottom of the urinal, before pushing her face into it.


“Try not to drown, cock-bait,” he snarled while uploading his next picture, “You’re going to melt in my nuts no matter what, but I’d prefer to snuff you inside my dick instead of on it.”
Poor little cock-chow got flooded. Fucked into a urinal and soon to be dick-food. More to cum!



She struggled to say, “I’ll try,” but only burped up more cum to be smeared into. Soon, she was back-washing so much spunk that it was rising up around her head and spilling out of the urinal.


“Ahhhng, c’mon, c’mere you sweet fox,” he snarled, and grabbed her by the scruff of her neck. He pulled out of her suddenly and yanked her out of the urinal; cum and piss slopped down her melon-sized tits. He hoisted her by the tail and sat her ass down into the cum-drenched urinal, and then held up her head by the scruff of her neck, repositioning himself appropriately. Her face was hung near his hard, throbbing dick.


Coughing, panting, Amberlina stared up at him, one-eye closed, her face pleading, tired, spent. Her tongue lulled out, with cum dripping down in a steady stream. Her tits swayed, dripping from all the fluids of Luke’s cock.


“Beautiful,” he said, snapping a pic. “Stunning.”

Look at darling fox-slut just begging to be fed to my hungry penis! Let’s not keep cum-cow waiting, time to feed my wang!

Luke kept hold of Amber while he hitched his phone between his chin and collar-bone, allowing him to use his free-hand for jerking off into her face. He grunted as his meat was still sensitive—he quickly brought himself up to another climax and spread his thick, musky cum all over her face, gaping mouth, and down her back. He let go of his dick and let it bounce and bobble and spray over her freely while he took his phone and snapped photos madly. As he got close to being spent, he finished by shooting off over her tits. She batted her eyes, weakly trying to get the cum out of them, continuing to stare at Luke with a doeful, loving expression of submission.

“You look so adorable slathered in my cum… You were a good little fox-bitch, now how about we hide you in my bull-sack and churn you up into a mindless slurry of my own male satisfaction, huh?”


He giggled as he took another photo.

This is it! Vixen is all marinated and ready for her trip! Last look to the outside world foxy, bye-bye!

She trembled, her heart racing faster… and she nodded… hard. Her tongue lulled and she whimpered, pleadingly. Her tail wagged against the marbled wall, splashing piss everywhere.


I’m a cock-snack, a cock-snack, I’m the latest cock-vore fad, oh gods this is it…!


“In you go, you slutty treat,” Luke whispered.


Amber meeped as he guided her head towards his cum-slit, and almost like slipping a foot into a sock, fed her face into his member.


My parents didn’t tell me how to protect myself from this, and now I get to be a cock-vore statistic! I’m on the radio, I’m a snack, I’m the next incident, I’m FOOD!


Amberlina creamed herself, her legs kicking and trembling as her loins seized with pleasure, feeling her head fill up that velvety tube as her strength drained away. She rasped the inside of Luke with her tongue, licking up every drop of cum and piss that still lingered inside him, taking his musk and humidity inside her lungs while her senses and body were stolen by his gorgeous penis.

“Fuck… eager… Ung, good… Get in there, be my cum…” Luke panted, phone away, he grabbed one of her tits to help start stuffing her inside. He thrust against her regularly to help funnel her into his girl-hungry groin.


Amberlina hunched up her hands and pressed her wrists up against his cum slit, and with a thrust, he engulfed them and her shoulders. Amber shivered as she felt all of the hair on her head and her tender ears get slicked back by the force. She sniffed inside him, listening for the sounds of his resounding balls up ahead, calling out for her meat.


“Now to pack your boobs into my package,” Luke panted. “You didn’t even make it past high school and already you’re going inside a cock. I hope you’re excited, you little fuck-fox. I hope you’re excited to be the latest lunch for my horny cock. Just cock-food now, nothing more… Just sit there and let ole’ Luke’s dick swallow you whole…”


Amberlina docilely awaited her predator’s penis to engulf her, wiggling her hips inside the urinal. She tried to help a teensy bit, wiggling her arms a little bit deeper, opening his slip up to help engulf her fat-tits…


In a few moments, she felt the tightness of this ravenous tube encase her breasts, pressing them against her ribs while the cock seemed to chew on her. It pulsed and throbbed around her with almost dog-like behavior. Then, it continued to gulp her up…! She mewled as she got pushed down a few more feet… with her massive tits inside, her belly was easy to devour, and in a few thrusts, Luke was down to her hips. 

He paused for another photo, emphasizing the bulge of her tits in his swollen cock.

Check out that tit-bulge, wow! Tits 2 cum soon! Eating her ass next.

He freed up his hands, and with a chuckle, grabbed each hunky slice of her ass. Amber’s tail wagged and sloshed at the cum-diluted water pooling up beneath her.


He shook his waist, feeling her nose entering his hips. “Don’t have to wait much longer you little bimbo fox-bitch. You’re going back in this urinal as soon as you’re done digesting… You’ll make my dick bigger and stronger than ever with your flesh, and whatever I can’t absorb is going to be the thickest flood of jizz you’ve ever seen in your life… But don’t take my word for it, seeing is believing… and all you have to be now, is my next moment!”


He wants me so bad, she thought to herself, no one has ever wanted my help for anything this badly before. They’re out in the car waiting for me to finish peeing, and here I am being eaten by a penis… Instead of hurrying, I got pissed on and penis-swallowed…!

Crying from how horny she was making herself, she struggled to imagine where she was in the dick and how close she was to those swaying, huge balls. I want inside, I want to make him happy. Eat me up!!


 “Mmmm,” Luke savored, licking his lips as he felt her ass start entering his member. “Delicious fox-burger ass… Fuck, I can’t stand the idea of a beautiful, fuckable booty like this not melting in my nuts. It’s crazy how much you deserve to be my next load.”


Amber’s blood raced as she felt herself starting to angle downward… and descend. This was it… she was heading into his bull-sac!

She took a deep breath…!


“Nnng, get in me bitch!” Luke seethed as he thrust-and-gulped the huge, thick, vixen-ass into his cock-head! He cried out, nose starting to run from the pleasure of having an underage high-schooler’s big foxy ass bulging out his cock! And such a delight for his nutsac as well, as he felt her head rush through his hips and start poking into his orbs!


He fished out his phone, sizing up the shot.


“Almost there girl, you’re almost in my girl-gurgling balls!”


Click, and updated, a wonderful shot of her ass bulging out the head of his dick.

Done eating her burger-ass! Food-fox is sliding in like a desperate bitch! No stopping now, food-fox is mine! Cum 2 follow

She felt her nose enter a slightly more spacious place, and smelled nothing but Luke’s spunk, and his heat. A sound like a great volume of liquid sloshing inside a metal bowl warbled over her ears. She was, if anything, centimeters from touching his spunk. She let her tongue dipped down, and…


Slurp…


She could taste it…! She was within licking distance of all the slime that was soon going to claim her! She was here!

“I’m ready…! Gobble me up! Make me food, digest meee!”


Eager anxious and horny, the pleading vixen did not go unheeded, as Luke gave her horny ass a hefty spank and started jerking that thick vixen ass down into himself, watching her legs trail along, slurped up by his prick like noodles.

“Ahhhhh!!” Amberlina cried out as she plunged face-first into Luke’s seed. More than a foot down into the ball, and she felt her face bulge out of his bull-sac.


“I never get tired of this feeling,” Luke panted as he felt his nuts gorging themselves on his vixen prey. Audibly gulping, visibly filling, his genitals finished their meal with an audible pop just as her tail tip slipped into his slit, followed by a cum-bubble popping as a burp. He massaged her down his dick, slapping his member for a job well done, another woman devoured for no other reason than to be his next wank!

Amberlina curled up, feeling her tits squish around her head in the tight space, feeling her ass slip inside of Luke’s hungry nuts, feeling herself getting trapped inside his maleness for the rest of her waking life! Next stop, the urinal… but she wouldn’t be a fox the next time she hit that urinal wall…


Amberlina struggled to fight her way to a spot where her face was “above water”, struggling to breathe in the stifling humidity and musk-stained air, what little there was. “Gonna be cum… No more school, no more long car ride… Cock-food…”


She hugged herself, crying hard, feeling cum squelching between her boobs, pussy-lips, and sloshing inside her intestines. This cum bath was for her, her resting place. No more cold rain, or begging her parents to pull over. If they’d let her pee on the side of the road in this storm, she’d never gotten a chance to be raped into a urinal and digested into spunk…


And that kind of horrified her.


Now she was an orgasm, Luke’s next moment… She was going to be an experience for him… she was going to be his cum…!


Luke panted as he held a hand to both his dick and his balls. He began rocking his meal in his nuts by bending his legs and swaying. Amber felt cum sloshing over her, lapping away at her.

“Yeah, let’s churn you up little girl… Churn you up into batter and pour you into this urinal. Everyone knew the moment you walked into the bar you were my next nut, my cock-food. You were born to be bull-semen.”


It was time to update the blog again… Snap! He took a picture of her whole frame nestled neatly in-between his legs, gurgling away in his balls.

Cock-slut’s all nestled, ready to brew. ‘Been fun bitch, your delicious donk will be deliciously dead soon, let’s get cookin!

He uploaded the picture, and smacked his nuts. “Now melt…”


He rubbed her, groping her through his nuts while he worked his penis, pointed determinedly at the urinal. “Won’t be long, you’re too soft and cum-flated to survive long.”


“Gods…” Amberlina gurgled, feeling cum bubbling out of her mouth, into her mouth… it was hard to tell where it was going or coming from anymore… It might even just be digesting through her jaw. It was hard to tell how much of her down below was even her. She felt her boobs melting around her like warm butter, as cum streamers from the very top of the chamber washed down over her face and vision. She sank below the surface, bubbles burbling up where her head used to be… The air where she’d been breathing seemed to just… escape physicality, as it filled the rest of the way with liquid, as if it had been a vacuum. She felt herself, dreamily, swirling inside, breaking apart… The more digested she became, the more she felt like she was fading into deep sleep while simultaneously orgasming…

I feel so good… because I’m turning into his orgasm…!

She could hear just long enough to sense Luke’s goodbye for her, as he stepped closer to the urinal for disposal… “This is your legacy, you foxy-fuck-fox snack-bitch.”


Amberlina thought she creamed herself before she totally melted into his cream… and as soon as Luke knew his balls were filled with pure seed, he doubled down on jerking himself off… With a great mooing cry, his dick erupted with thick, fox-enriched semen hard against the urinal walls!


“Aw fuck, I…” he moaned and braced himself against the wall. His dick over-worked the urinal almost instantly, and as he tried to coat everything in his seed to try and keep the bowl from over-filling too quickly, he never-the-less caused cum to spill out over the floor. He reached for an innocuous flushing mechanism, and watched as the piping inside the transparent, thick glass urinal filled with his white, gooey richness, almost blocking out the gaudy LED’s flashing inside.


“Yesss, ahhh this bitch is smooth on the way out!” Luke panted, rocking his hips. “Ahh… high-schooler vixen ass… pouring out of my dick!” He took his phone out of his jacket for some rapid-fire picture taking.


“Too beautiful, and delicious, not to savor… everything.”

Clumsily, he chose a picture to upload and captioned:


Slut flooded instantly, so gud

He put his phone away and braced both hands against the wall and just let his balls empty… they shrank, slowly, sloppily, but steadily, each heave of his nuts sending another wave of freshly-digested fox-girl into the urinal.


“Aww she’s getting all over my hooves,” he mooed, wiping his nose on his arm. He turned to one of the stalls and barged in, aiming his dick at the marble-white pot, which instantly was coated, and began to fill it. “One more update, I think.”

Almost done with cock-snack! Not even *this* mausoleum can keep her down, fat-titty bitch! <3


Panting, he flushed twice before his jizzing dick was truly spent, reduced down to a lazy, drooling streamer from his dick as his slit savored the last sweet taste of Amberlina’s body.


“Yeah… you were my fox-cum, my bull-cum. Sweet gods, what a way to spice up a dull night like this… Followers are going to go nuts for all this nut.”


He carefully leaned himself back to try and get a shot of his dick, empty balls, and the splattered toilet, and uploaded a final image.

All done! Gnight tasty fox! Yummy cock-chow made my dick *very* happy! Miss ya bitch! #tittyfoxcocksnack

He laughed as he saw that his recent uploads were already making the rounds before he’d even finished the event. Oh, no doubt a lot of happy furs were getting off to that girl’s demise tonight!

“Maybe even attract a fresh wave of snacks to the roadhouse,” he said to himself as he washed up and packed away his meat. “Hmm… gosh her smell is all over in here.”


He headed back out to the bar.

---


“And speak of the devil!” the barkeeper laughed as Luke made his way back out. Two foxes, adults, were sitting at the bar, looking like they’d been rained on. They each had a hot tea and it seemed the barkeeper was busy running the skillet for some eggs.


“Ah, so you’re the one who was making such a racket with our daughter,” said the father.


“Thanks for holding us up and making us wait!” the mother cried, taking an angry sip of her tea.


Luke chuckled, his lip trembling while his hand went to rub the back of his head. “Heh… heh… heard all that huh?”


“News wasn’t kidding when they said cock-vore was getting out of hand!” the father laughed. “I didn’t have my daughter pegged for the type to get herself straight cock-swallowed though.”

“So you really just raped and ate my daughter on a whim huh?” the mother asked, “(Didn’t peg Amber to be a screamer either,” the father laughed quickly), “All she had to do was pee, and we’ve been stuck here waiting for, what, twenty minutes? I had half a mind to spank her like a child when she got out, but, I suppose you saved me the trouble of that too.”


Luke shrugged. “Yeah sorry, I was too busy spanking her myself… err, and spanking her out.”

“Well at least the road-trip will be a little cheaper,” she sighed. “Girl only had to go pee, and what’s she do? Get’s her bimbo-ass cock-vored. Now I can put a picture of my daughter being splooged into a urinal next to her pointless, top-mark’s report card.”


“I do have some pics if you want them,” Luke offered.


“Yes, actually, if you would. Your phone wouldn’t happen to have a good camera would it? Our family values family photos, see.”


“So will our insurance company,” mumbled the dad.


“Pretty good at taking pictures by this point, you might even get a rise out of them, here,” Luke said. The barkeeper served the couple their eggs, Luke traded the photos electronically, the couple paid the barkeeper for his service, and got up to leave.


“What a frustrating night this is turning into, and we still have thirty miles driving to do,” the mother sighed. “Well Luke, I hate that you got our family side-tracked, but for what it’s worth I’m glad our slutty, ex-virgin, ex-daughter filled out your nuts so satisfyingly. Goodnight.”

“Bye, honey,” the father said and waved at Luke’s nutsac. The couple walked out, with Luke staring after them with a cock-eyed expression. “He realizes I already jizzed the bitch out right?”


The barkeeper shrugged. “Well, at least they produced a good daughter for you to snack on. I guess I should get to cleaning the bathroom. Watch the joint a moment will you?”


“Sure, so uh, just get you if someone walks in?”


“Nah, g’head and vore them. Your vore blog attracts like half our customers, so go ahead and eat whoever stops by.”


“No problem,” Luke chuckled while looking at his phone to see the popularity of his newest photoset taking off. “Tomorrow night should be busy at this rate. I’ll take care of anyone else that comes in.”


Bartender nodded as he headed to the bathroom.


And ten minutes after the fox family had driven away, out of the storm stopped a high-school bus, full of students. “This looks like the only place for another thirty miles. Alright everyone, we’ll pit-stop here!”
