
When they got to the condo, Amberlina could barely open the front door. Her arms trembled from the cold, and her nerves, as Maya grinded her swollen groin against the thick-set fox.


“Home, home, home!” Amberlina squealed as she spilled through the door and hurried up the stairs.


Maya covered her mouth with the palm of her hand as she watched her, chuckling. “Cedar, your children are just so gosh dayum cuuute! Ah, be still my heart! I’m having such a dayum good time sis, how’s things with you?”


“Just watching some shows,” Cedar slurred, holding up a glass of cooking sherry.


Maya gasped. “Oh, Cedar no! You batty old bitch, c’mon, put that shit away, I’m sure we can find something better for you…”


Amberlina reached the top of the stairs and opened the door to the girls’ bedroom.


“And you’re keeping an eye on her?”


Annabelle nodded, before her face blanched and she noticed Amberlina. “Oh! Sis, there you are!”


“Huuuh?” Amberlina tilted her head to get a look at the television, which was… well, no signal, it was a static-filled screen. “Uhh, what was that?”


“Oh the signal keeps going out,” Annabelle said, walking over to the TV and hitting it.


“It almost sounded like you were talking to it,” Amberlina mused.


“Forget that, you’re naked!” Annabelle shouted, pointing an accusing finger.


Blushing, Amberlina nodded and closed the door. “I’m sorry!”


“Auntie?”


“Yeah, um, but I’m okay.”


“How’d the search go?” asked Annabelle.


Amber shook her head. “I was hoping my Narrative would take me to a Lord and I ran immediately into Maya. So…”


“It looks like we’re on the fast-track to nutsac,” Annabelle sighed. “Oh… I’m sorry Amberlina. I know you were really holding out hope. Momma says we’re going to a hot-spring before we go to bed… I still kind of want to go.”


It seemed so, Annabelle had gotten changed. She was now in a lilac one-piece. “Come with?”


“S-sure…” Amberlina sighed. “I… might as well. Maybe the hot water will help me prepare for, well…”


“Maya’s insides?”


The fox-sisters nodded together. “Might as well,” in unison.


Amberlina got changed into a two-piece with a swim-skirt. As much as she wanted to be modest about her chest-size, well, bathing-suit options were limited and always revealing.


“I can just about hear the milk sloshing in your milkpots,” Maya said as they walked to the hot-spring. “A lot more will be sloshing before this trip is over, hehehe.”


Amberlina blushed, curling her tail around herself. She was still damp from Maya’s… let’s call it a “blowjob”, and up in the mountains this night-air was chilly. She couldn’t help but shake.


“You’re not scared are you?” laughed Maya. “Or are you just cold? I could end this now and put you someplace warm…”


“I’m okay!” Amber said, and rushed ahead.


The pathway up the mountain twisted subtly and split into tributary pathways leading to the different hot-springs, each pathway lit by oil-lanterns. The further up the main-path Amberlina went, the less activity, some of it quite passionate, she heard from the springs. She stopped at one that had no sign of habitation, which soon turned out to be the case. It was hard to believe she found one unoccupied just by walking a bit further…


There was a unisex locker room shower, partially exposed to the elements, but with heated floors. Amberlina took advantage of the shower, managing to get out before Maya walked in looking for her.


She heard Cedar mention behind her, “Oh look Maya, the staff will deliver drinks to the hot-springs! It says, ‘Drinking while in the hot-springs is hazardous to your health! Drink responsibly. If a dead body is found, please contact the kitchens?!”

Amberlina looked up at the night sky as she walked into the lantern-illuminated, greenery-laden hot-spring. Some of the fencing wrapped around an outcrop of rock that grew a thick, dense, solid coating of moss and ivy, out of which hot water was pouring in a waterfall. It looked convincingly natural, or perhaps it even was!


Amberlina dipped her toes into the water, testing the heat… it was nice!


“AIIIEYEEE!” she yelled as her breasts were groped and lifted up into her face!


A hot tongue ran down her neck. “You kept running away…” Maya whispered. “What’s the matter? Don’t tell me that you’re being shy? I mean I’ve already seen you naked girl!”


Maya giggled and started untying Amberlina’s swimsuit. “Hey…!” the fox whined.


“They’re just in the way sweetie, and besides, you’re too hot to be wearing clothes!”


“I like clothes…” fussed the fox, ears folding back. Maya peeled her niece, leaving her swimsuit on the cobblestones.


“And I like naked little girls with tits the size of my ass—especially when those little girls have so much in common with me… genetically!”


Amberlina shivered, some of her individuality winnowed by Maya’s sheer obsession.


“Let’s get into the water sweetie… Wait, hold on, let’s hop in together!”


Before Amberlina could protest, Maya lifted Amberlina up by the hips. She spun the fox upside down, and pulled aside her herm-fitting stretchy crotch. Her dick flopped out, un-erect but quickly self-correcting. Amberlina had just realized she was upside down, when her muzzle was pointed at Maya’s cock.


Amberlina saw the mental image of a bathroom full of used condoms, and her heart raced as she imagined one with her photograph taped to it, her clothes lazily drifting inside.


“Wait!” she panted, but found her mouth plugged! With a thrust, Maya filled the fox’s maw with her glans, and then with another thrust, sent Amberlina down over her dick!


“Mrmph! Hrr! Er krn brrr-rrth!”


Maya drooled; Amberlina’s incomprehensible complaints were like a vibrator for her cock. She locked her arms around Amberlina and began pistoning her up-and-down along her shaft, using her niece like a flesh-light. Amberlina’s overwhelmed esophagus leaked thick, hot drool all down the doe’s length and dribbled off her balls. The bulge in Amberlina’s throat was doubling the width of her neck!


“Bonzai!” laughed Maya, hopping into a deep portion of the hot-spring, laughing as the splash of warm water enveloped the pair! Maya’s ass landed into the loam at the bottom, and with her huge stature her buxom-chest coasted the surface. Amberlina’s kicking legs splashed the water, while Maya grabbed one to lick her paw.


Amberlina snorted, inhaling a tragic amount of hot water. Choking on the dick, halfway underwater and halfway inside Maya’s sheath, the vixen panicked and struggled against Maya.


She could kill her doing this!


Amberlina felt her mind go fuzzy and saw little fairy-stars swimming in her eyes. She could feel Maya licking at her exposed pussy, eating her out while lifting her up and down her shlong…


The next thing Amberlina knew, she was coughing while something dug around inside her mouth.


She felt like she was throwing up, and began gasping for air. She tasted the sulfurous hot-spring water, and then Maya’s tongue drove back into her throat. Amberlina felt pressure on her chest, and slowly her vision swam into focus.


Maya was… well it looked like she was attempting CPR! But when Amberlina tried to push Maya off, Maya only kissed the fox more greedily, Amberlina pinned beneath Maya’s soft bosom. It dawned on the fox that this might not be intentional CPR!


Maya intent was to French-kiss the unconscious, half-drowned fox! Maya just so happened to press on her heart while humping her body!


“Maya!” Amberlina choked.


“Murr, hmm,” Maya noised as she greedily licked over Amberlina’s face. “Delicious, gods, tasty fur, sumptuous fox fur…”


“I’m okay,” Amberlina grunted, her mouth struggling to spit out the words while Maya’s tongue circled her muzzle. Amber’s throat hurt and she felt the need to cough up more water… if Aunt Maya could just get off…


Maya didn’t stop until just that. After setting her on the edge of the spring, Maya had climbed atop Amberlina and had been dry humping the poor teen! Pulsing with pleasure, Maya’s dick soon ejected a collection of fat, lazy ropes up along Amber’s belly, tits and face. Nearly a dozen different species were captured in the scent!


Panting, Maya got off of (or perhaps from) Amber. “Mmm, better… hehehe, you okay? Did you pass out or something? Sorry, I was so distracted by how hot you are that I didn’t even notice! After I shot off in your stomach I really wanted to run back to first-base!”


Once Maya seemed sure Amberlina was going to live, she giggled and slipped through the water and back to Cedar. Mom seemed to be on her smart-phone with room service—apparently they’ll deliver to their hot-spring, very lax on rules, this place…


Amberlina rolled over and coughed up the last of the inhaled water. “Damn… Ow, owie… Unng my body hurts.”


Annabelle waddled up to her and hugged Amberlina around the shoulders. ‘Aww, that felt good…~!’ Amberlina gasped for breath and hugged back.


“She’s not going to do that to me is she?” Annabelle asked nervously, tugging slightly at her swimsuit and relieving some of the heat off herself.


“I’ll… I’ll try to keep her distracted.”


“Geez Amber, please don’t get hurt doing that!”


Amber sighed.


Maya looked over at them again, and her eyebrows waggled. She started shimmying over.


Annabelle folded her ears and crept off towards the waterfall.


Amberlina’s heart hammered. ‘Oh Goddess no, I really really don’t want to have to do this.’

Well, she hoped that was true—her loins seemed to want this just fine, not that she could think of other options. As soon as she turned her rump toward Maya and shook her ass at the deer, she felt her loins growing hot and wet…


‘Am I really teasing someone with my body?’

Maya smirked at Amberlina, an eyebrow cocked. The grinning doe accepted Amber’s offer, pulling the fox back into the spring. Maya waded backwards through the water, rubbing her snout against the top of Amberlina’s head. Maya pulled her niece tightly between her bosom. The squirming fox felt Maya’s dick throbbing along her back, hot-dogging the cleavage of Amber’s soft butt-cheeks.

“I see you baby, shaking that ass,” Maya whispered. “Little dork like you probably didn’t even notice you were doing that, huh? Hmmf, you should be more careful. I’ve cock-swallowed bitch-meat for less. Oh Amberlina, you’re my favorite niece, hands down…”


Amber squinted and clenched her teeth as she felt Maya’s hands go down on her crotch.


“Hands down…” Maya repeated, licking the fox’s ears while her blunted hoof-like fingernails dug into Amber’s snatch.


“A-Aunt M-Maya!”


Once Maya was comfortable, she hoisted Amberlina up along her dick and set her niece down onto her cock as if Maya was putting her hoof into a sock. Amber’s heart skipped-a-beat as she felt Maya’s dick press her button, and press through. The fox gasped as her rectum’s empty, clean interior became filled, her intestinal walls oiled with doe-pre. Aunt Maya’s leaking cock enjoyed its second taste of the oven-warm backdoors of Maya’s new favorite niece.


Hilting, Maya sighed and hugged Amberlina tighter, reclining.


Amberlina squirmed, feeling well over a foot of throbbing-hot doe-stiffy up her butt! The fox’s face was surrounded by Maya’s warm squishy bosom, and a growling stomach shook the small of her back. Amberlina felt Maya’s grumbling, niece-murdering balls grumble beneath her thighs. Amberlina was a big-curvy teenage girl, but feeling like the small-spoon for once sent shivers down her spine.


‘Oh goddess, I can’t be enjoying this—the only thing keeping me alive is how easily my ass swallowed that thing!’ Excitement fear arousal and anticipation busied her thoughts, but as long as she has it trapped in her butt, it can’t eat Annabelle…

Maybe she should just stay like this forever…


“This feels really good,” Amber mewled. She felt bad for lying, even though a part of her knew it was true!


“I bet it does,” Maya laughed, who knew the truth just fine—a pussy this leaky doesn’t lie! “Now just relax and let Auntie Maya do the rest.”


“Ung… Nnnf… Oh…~!”


The fox arched her back and practically melted into her Aunt’s embrace. The daring and confident fingers were doing unexpected things to her, but with as much familiarity and understanding as her own fingers. Sure, Maya had a vagina too, but even Monique didn’t finger Amberlina like this… Each motion was what she wanted and needed, but never when she knew she wanted it, or when she knew she needed it.


The throbbing source of pressure in her ass almost seemed like a lightning-rod, conducting signals from her sensitive ass down toward the tips of Maya’s experienced touch. She could feel her vaginal walls dimple when Maya’s fingers expanded her teen-tunnel, and feel Maya’s penis throbbing just an inch of flesh away.


Amber couldn’t keep quiet.


“You’re such an easy slut,” Maya giggled and snuggled her nose against Amberlina’s face. A hot puff of breath washed down her neck. “So easy to please, so easy to fuck… all foxes are, but, you take the cake sugar-cube. You’re a dayum nice fine piece of ass, but my gosh if I’m not falling in love with you!”


‘What?’


“I’d marry you—,” Maya smiled, nibbling Amber’s neck, making the teen squirm. “—If it weren’t for the fact that I’d be heart-broken to not see you flushing down the toilet or pumping into a condom! Why, you’re such a piece of cock-veal that I’d even let someone else eat you if I couldn’t for some reason! But if you weren’t prey, oh yeah, I’d marry my own niece, hot stuff!”


Amberlina shivered, head lulling inside Maya’s cleavage. “You’d… You’d marry me?” she mewled. Her heart felt both hot and cold, a strange feeling like hope and resignation. She knew she should be fighting her lust; she was getting arousal-drunk for sure! But… it was just nice to know that the person who wanted to end her life also loved her…!


“Absolutely girlfriend!” Maya nibbled the inside of her ear, and whinnied into that sensitive cup. “If you weren’t prey, I’d marry and fuck you for years and years and years. Luckily for Aunt Maya’s big ole wiener, you’re just the most delicious dick-veal I ever did fit my sausage between her warm, yummy buns!”


She grunted and guided Amberlina up and down her shaft, only an inch up or down at a time… The friction was enough for a dick that big and sensitive, though; both of them felt tremendous pressure and pleasure.


‘Nng, this is so freaking weird, it’s like her dick is focusing her fingers on my—UNG!’

Amberlina mewled out and curled her tail around Maya as Auntie’s pinching knuckles overwhelmed Amber’s clit; the fox’s honey spilled and mixed with the spring-water. Amberlina’s scent perfumed the air.


Cedar sat next to them, tapping her thumb on her arm. “Where is that bell-hop, I want my saké…” She sniffed the air. “Geez, Amberlina are you creaming yourself again?! Can’t you keep your pants on for one second? I swear you’re such a slut!”


“But…” she mewled.


“No buts, except yours, cuz you keep shoving Maya’s dick up your ass! Maya should I do something, Amberlina seems to keep tempting you.”


“Oh Cedar, I know you just dance to the tunes you are meant for, but, you do realize I’m practically raping your daughter right?” Maya laughed.


“Yeah… I didn’t…” whimpered Amber. Well that wasn’t true this time. Amberlina deliberately showed her ass to Maya…


Still, Maya was protecting her honor, slightly… Sooorta.


“Don’t worry Amberlina, I understand you at least!” Maya giggled, kissing her neck and smelling her hair. “You’re not a slut because of how you act, you’re a slut because of that big slutty soul of yours—it’s in your very being! You could live by yourself trapped in a box unable to learn what sex is and you’d still be a slut! And that’s why my cock is up your butt! Isn’t that right Cedar?”


Cedar groaned and looked away. Was she jealous or offended for being corrected?


“C’mon your daughter deserves more respect than that!” Maya laughed. “Enjoy her while you can Cedar, you won’t get to see her as a fox for much longer!”


Cedar sat surly and silent until her bell-hop finally arrived, a squirrel-girl who completely ignored the teenager getting ass-fucked in front of her. Cedar was served, sating her for some time.


Now that she was getting drunk again, Cedar relaxed and chatted with Maya about their childhoods while Maya lazily thrusted into Amberlina’s tush for the better part of an hour. Maya’s hands kept busy, playing with her whimpering niece’s snatch. Cumming over and over, Amberlina wondered when this test of endurance would end, could Maya even get off on just micro-thrusting inside her ass?


Maya did not show her pleasure, but the heavenly kiss of Amber’s hot ass was enough for Maya to climax just fine! Without warning, she whined and thrust extra hard, gushing up into Amberlina’s guts!


Her belly bloated from the first wave, and by the second orgasm, Amberlina grew concerned… This was like having Monique up her ass all over again (long since absorbed entirely into Amberlina’s intestines~)! By jet three Amberlina felt her actual stomach filling… Four worsened her bloat.


And then orgasm five hit…


“Maya, I think that’s enough,” Amberlina choked, feeling herself overflow. “M-Maya, Aunt—ulk!”


White began to pour out of her mouth. She pantomimed asking for help as her mouth overran with creamy goodness, pouring out of her until her entire lower body was caked white. Despite its thick texture, Maya’s cum seemed to mix with the water like cake-batter, staining the water. Amberlina soon looked like a white-chocolate fondue fountain! She couldn’t cough up cum as quickly as it filled her… At this rate she was going to drown—again!


‘Why do I feel like this keeps happening to me?!’ she thought, something about being cummed clean through seemed awful familiar…


Her lungs were burning… Soon her desperation for air sent a mouthful of cum down the wrong tube… As painful as it should have been, she felt like she’d gotten a refreshing burst of air… or was it her arousal-drunkenness disguising impending suffocation?


“Oh gods, I think I’m killing her,” Maya grunted, grinning at her prey. “Oh shit, look at her choking… Ung it’s so hot. Baby-sweets, try not to die now! But please choke as long as you can, cuz feeling you grow weaker on my meat is going to make me shoot so hard!!”


The panting ornery aunt stood up and slapped Amberlina down on the edge of the hot-spring, ramming into her ass as if Maya hadn’t fucked in over a month.


“Oh gods, the only thing that can save her life is her ass satisfying my libido…” Maya’s thick ass pushed large waves across the water, and the wet slapping sound echoed in their enclosure.


“Unng, oh Cedar, I wish I could… tell you… how hot it is to fuck someone to near-death…! Ung, she’s so still, fuuuck, she’s out like a light…! Oh she might be dead, I think I’m gonna… I’m gonna…!”


Amberlina lost track, only hazily aware… But soon she felt this weird sensation of relief like letting out a relaxing sigh, and consciousness returned slowly. She soon discovered her sighs were actually retches, mouthfuls of Maya’s delicious, salted-cream pouring from her. Despite voiding her lungs with body-shaking coughs, Amberlina felt like she was breathing deeply…


She was just glad she wasn’t in agony… although she did feel woozy.


“Uck, uck, uck-cuk, ahhg, ahh, puhh, uhhf, what…”


Blinking, she looked up and saw Maya leaning over her, her face twisted in a grimace of pleasure, and her fist jack-hammering her deer-dick. She was puffing too!


“Nnng…!”


Amberlina started coughing again as musky pumps of semen poured down onto her face.


“Ugh, thought you were dead,” Maya sighed, stroking herself. “You looked so peaceful, I just had to… jerk off on your corpse… I’m so glad you’re alright though!”


Sweeping her short-purple hair across her brow and lifting up away from her prey, Maya rinsed herself with the hot-spring and re-packaged herself in her one-piece.


“Whoof, what a work-out.” Maya’d only just sat back down before she looked back at her niece, laying helpless with her huge-ass facing the stars and cum sparkling off her well-used butt.


“Dayum kid you sure have a nice fucking ass!” Maya said as if seeing Amber’s ass for the first time. “Ung, actually, I’m kind of getting horny again just looking at that delicious burger-butt… You’re delicious on a cosmic scale girl!”


Maya laughed and slapped Amberlina’s ass, shocking the vixen to full consciousness, the gasping girl blinking.


“Baptized in baby-batter, I like it.” Maya blew Amberlina a kiss before giving her attention back to the clamoring Cedar.


Amberlina managed to crawl away and sit with Annabelle to recover. Well, it was closer to watching Annabelle play. She seemed to have enraptured herself in a story about being in some kind of water temple and uncovering a mystery.


“Day seventeen, I make my way into the deepest chamber. I hear ancient ghosts of a time-before, they cry out for blood and vengeance, and I am all out of ghost-bullets!”


Amberlina just sat near the waterfall ontop of a particularly warm rock, enjoying the soothing heat on her ass while her stomach absorbed her fresh cum-deposit.


The family lost track of time over the night. It was after 2:00PM by the time they hoisted Cedar’s drunk-ass out of the hot-spring to carry her home. Annabelle had tuckered herself and fallen asleep in Amberlina’s lap, and so the Amber carried Annabelle back to the condo.


Two big-sisters each carrying their little sisters, side-by-side. Maya was staring at Amberlina as they walked.


“Hehehe, we’re both the responsible ones aren’t we?” Maya giggled.


“You… think so? Mom doesn’t think I’m very responsible,” whispered Amberlina.


Maya shook her head. “Amberlina you’re a great girl. Cedar isn’t exactly the most attentive woman. You have to put up with a lot and you do your best. You didn’t get bossed around by your little sister, err, what was her name? Gosh I just remember her tasting good…!”


“Monique!”


“Was that it? Yeah! Well, that cum-stain got the better of you because you’re a good girl, not because you’re a bad girl. You should think of how she treated you as a reward. Wasn’t it fun while it lasted?”


“Well, yeah…”


“You are doing great. Don’t forget you’re a Slave, even if you don’t act like a slut, isn’t it a huge turn on to be slut-shamed anyway?”


“Maybe… Maybe a little,” Amber mewled, feeling warm again.


Maya smirked and rubbed her head again. “You’re a good girl. It’s like you were born to be my niece…”


Her nuts growled. She smirked harder. “But I’m still gonna you-know-what. I love that you’re as protective of Annabelle as I am of Cedar, but honestly that similarity between us is making me just wanna eat the two of you more… The more similar we are, Amber, the more I need you to be. My. Jizz.”


Maya snapped her teeth, Amberlina recoiling away. “Hehehe!”


Amberlina blushed and wagged tail. Why did existing as prey feel so complicated?


They unlocked the condo and started putting their respective sisters to bed. Amberlina said goodnight to the adults as she went upstairs.


“Nighty, Annabelle,” Amberlina whispered as she kissed her sister in her bed. “I’ll keep you safe… I’ll try…”


Amberlina hoped this would not be the last time she got to watch her sleep peacefully…


Amberlina crawled, yawning, exhausted, and so full-off-cum that her sweat smelled like deer musk, into her bed and fell to sleep nearly the moment the covers were over her aching body.


Sometime in the night, Amberlina stirred in her sleep to the sound of her door unlocking itself. Blinking from her pillow, the half-conscious older sister watched Aunt Maya trot up to Annabelle with a throbbing stiffy and a pair of… scissors. Maya started snipping away locks of Annabelle’s hair tufts of tail-fur. Each lock of golden hair and orange fur was packed down Maya’s drooling cock like arming an old musket.


Maya simpered and salivated and murred as she fed. “Mmm, just a sample, just a taste. Oh freaking fuck, that’s… a really delicious loli-pop! Oh shit she’s tasty, fuck!”


Amberlina thought it was so absurd as to be a dream, and foolishly fell asleep.


So when she woke up to the sound of whimpering, she was furious with herself when she found Annabelle crying on the bed!


“My hair… what happened?”


Large swaths of her hair were missing, what was once able to cascade down past her butt was now shoulder-length or less. Thick ribbons of golden hair sat next to gaps of bare-back. At least her body had finished processing the large meal from yesterday, she was just about back to her original body-shape. Her fur-pelt was richer too, all except for her tail, which now had uneven patches missing.


A barber could fix her up with a cute short hairstyle, but yikes was that noticeable!


“What happened?” Annabelle whined. “I don’t get it! Where’d it go?”


Amberlina sighed and hugged her, but couldn’t bring herself to confess she knew.


‘Maya’s wrong, if I was a good girl I would have stopped this. The Hungry Man was right—‘

Amberlina gasped, shocking Annabelle momentarily.


“What’s the m-matter?” Annabelle asked.


“N-nothing,” Amberlina stammered. “J-Just a w-weird thought…”


Annabelle frowned and examined her hair again. Amberlina grimaced, her guilt mounting.


“I should be able to take better care of you,” Amberlina said with a heavy sigh. “Shouldn’t I? Shouldn’t I be able to care for those I care about? Do… do you think maybe I’m… too selfish to even have a chance at protecting anyone?” 


Annabelle shook her head. “I think I know what you mean. And I don’t think you’re bad. I mean, it wasn’t your fault, right?”


Amberlina opened her mouth, and trembled. “I was sleeping in the same room as you…” she half-confessed, twiddling her thumbs under her boobs.


“Yeah but,” Annabelle started to say, and nibbled her knuckles. She spoke slowly, trying to chose her words just right. “Sometimes, when I get bullied, I get this weird feeling I feel almost sad, but I also feel this weird sense of purpose. Or destiny…”


Amberlina had… a faint understanding. Maya’s relentless reminders of what was going to happen to the girls gave Amberlina similar feelings, but this hair thing felt way too mean for Amber’s liking. Maybe it wasn’t for her, but, how could Annabelle get that funny feeling from her hair being vandalized?


“Do you think I should fix it with… um… you know… magic?” Amberlina asked, still feeling bad about this.


Annabelle looked surprised. “Oh… no, no, I’ll. I don’t like it, but, that might be going too far.”


“Oh, alright, alright,” sighed Amberlina. Maybe she was right, openly talking about supernatural powers, let alone using them, was kind of taboo in their world. People ignored stuff like being to eat each other, cum endlessly and have child-pregnancies, but Maya’s lock-trick skirted the boundaries of the taboo enough as it was.


Abilities that serve the food-chain weren’t scrutinized too hard, but stuff like regrowing lost hair, you only ever see that in a place like Crucible… and they say people in Crucible are out of their minds.

Amberlina nodded, acquiescing. Annabelle was right. No hair-regrowing.


They freshened up as best they could for breakfast. Annabelle cut her hair to be the same length, halfway down her neck. Her tail, though, was still bully-bait.


Speaking of, Maya slapped some pancakes and protein down in front of Annabelle and slathered her food with good maple syrup and some gravy.


“Eat up sweet-stuff, cuz you and me are doing some cat-and-mouse today. I wonder how long you’ll last!”


The two fox-girls eeped, looking at each other with grave expressions.


Maya only chuckled and flicked a dab of butter onto Annabelle’s head. “You better hurry up short-stack. Once I’m done cooking for you vulpine cuties, your Mom included—“


“Ahh you think I’m cute?” Cedar moaned from behind her sunglasses, nursing a lime in her mouth.


“—and once I’ve had my flapjacks too,” Maya added while grabbing the salt-shaker. “I’ll be after the kind of brunch that makes a vacation a good vacation!”


Giggling, she salted the top of Annabelle’s squirming head and leaned down to stare right at her panicked mango-eyes. “And that’s a hot fucking niece to swallow whole and alive, ass first!” She snapped her jaws and laughed, stepping away from the gasping little girl!


Annabelle began scarfing down her almost assuredly final breafkast.


“Hmm you smell delicious when you’re nervous,” Maya teased, setting Cedar’s breakfast down. “Alright, Amberlina, your plate’s next.”


“Take your time Auntie, I’ll be patient!” Amberlina mewled, nervously watching Annabelle struggle to finish her auspicious breakfast.

Maya seemed to do just that, her toned-ass swaying as she prepared the red-vixen a sizeable brunch.


Plop! Mounds of scrambled eggs with spicy stewed meat and cheese and hash-browns. It made Amberlina feel like a pig but she tucked-in passionately!


“Such a carnivore…!” Maya smirked, tapping the fox’s head with her greasy spatula. “Don’t you know meat is murder? Hehehe, such an unethical little eater. Maybe some herbivore should teach you some manners.”


She shook her jiggly hips at Amberlina, waggling her tail. “Now how would you feel if someone wanted to add you to their hips hmm? You should ask yourself that next time you have meat on your plate.”


“I thought where meat comes from is like, one of the reasons people argue our world is a simulation,” Annabelle piped up from her tower of pancakes.


“Annabelle eat!” panicked Amberlina.


“Oh shoot!” Annabelle yipped and dove back in.


Maya chuckled. “We’ll debate the mysteries of our world another time. Let’s see, what does a vegetarian like me want to eat?”


‘Vegetarian,’ Amberlina thought with a heavy weight of irony.


Maya started making an omelet. “How big should it be… Hmm, I still haven’t decided if I want my fox as an oral meal or if I should stuff her in my doe-nuts. So how much room should I leave in my stomach?”


Uh-oh… This could be important. Amberlina leaned over her food, spying on Maya.


‘I can’t believe Annabelle’s fate is going to be decided by an omelet.’

“That was a dayum fine omelet!” burped Maya, patting her stomach. She swished her hair and gave Annabelle an intending grin. “And now…?”


Annabelle, finishing her last bite of food, hopped off the chair and ran for the door, still chewing.


“Well at least she finished all her food,” Cedar said, sipping her pick-me-up. “I just don’t see why kids can’t be patient and enjoy their breakfast.”


“Aww she’s so adorable,” Maya snickered while leaning on her palm. “Kids like her are special; they almost seem to grow up too fast. I feel like I’ve really gotten to know her in the last day. I can’t blame her for wanting to rush out and enjoy the sunshine, especially because she was two seconds away from only seeing the inside of my balls.”


Cedar grunted like this wasn’t important. “Well, just because she is about to die doesn’t mean she can have bad table-manners.”


“Oh Cedar,” scoffed Maya, batting her fingers at her sister. She turned to Amberlina, smiling. “Cedar’s always been particular about table-manners. Oh but, being her daughter, I’m sure you know!”



Amber nodded, ears folding.


“But I’ve never been good at them, so I guess I just naturally sympathize with messy-girls,” Maya said. “I remember this one Fall Feast—Cedar probably would have fainted. I was sucking a pair of twins down into my twins, but they insisted on eating their dessert even as I was cock-voring them. They were so wiggly that I ejaculated them onto the dinner-table before they were finished digesting, oh, it was a huge mess! But thankfully, there were enough Predators at the table that we decided to just eat the rest of the girls together.”


Amberlina balked, reeling back. “You don’t mean… like… the hard way.”


“Well they were half-digested so it was less gory than you’d think,” Maya giggled, “but yes! We hard-vored them! They were already unconscious so I doubt it bothered them. It was a different experience for sure, like semen-flavored gummies.”


“Wow… Maya, you… you really only see us as food, don’t you?” Amberlina panted, her loins growing hot again.


But Maya’s answer, while not a turn-on, did make Amberlina feel marginally better. “Oh, Heavens no, I’m not that good yet,” said Maya, nibbling her finger. “Sometimes I do forget for a moment that you’re food and I start to see you girls as just people. But…”


She scooted closer, bumping the table slightly, Cedar glaring at them from the tops of her sun-glasses. Maya licked her lips, her stomach grumbling around the huge breakfast she’d made, and yet somehow the deer was still hungry… The Predator panted, burped and growled into the sheepish fox’s face. Amberlina whimpered, retreating a little more into her chair, clutching her legs tight as her loins lathered.


“You and your sisters are an absolute exception. You’re both the cutest, most interesting nieces I’ve had and the only ones I one-hundred-and-teeen percent think of as fooood. Honestly, if I saw you more as actual people, I probably would have eaten you all the first night… I’m so looking forward to eating you that I just wanna…”


She reached forward and dragged an arcing, drooling tongue all around Amberlina’s quivering muzzle and up along her eyes and down the side of her face. Amberlina gasped, her tender-tunnel spasming as her tail thumped the legs of her chair.


“I just wanna… saaavor you while I can. Before you’re…” She stood up, eclipsing Amberlina’s view with her gurgling, bulging sac. She rubbed her nuts into Amber’s face, the softness of her aunt’s package, and feeling how that softness was going away, made the butterflies in her stomach become a hurricane of activity. “Before you’re nothing but rich, creamy protein in these heavy doe-nuts.”


“Maya…! Staaahhp,” Amberlina whined, shaking and crying as she struggled with her own arousal.


“Oh honey-pot, if I stopped now I’d just eat your dayum thicc-ass! Hehehe, seeing you squirm with lust and agony is the only thing keeping you alive, you have no idea how all that arousal in your blood is marinating your flesh and fur… you’re going to be delicious sweetie!”


Biting a nail on her finger, Maya undid her form-fitting jeans and let them fall around her knees, whipping her sweating, flopping penis from her panties. Amberlina mewled and whined, both wanting it and fearing that huge shaft. Maya giggled, licking her nail as she considered her foxy niece.


“In-fact, you could go for some more tenderizing…”


“Oh, uh, wait…!” Amberlina mewled, thinking this might mean more ass-humping, but was shocked as Maya’s hips twisted and she swung the entire length of her penis across Amberlina’s face!


Amberlina squeaked, rubbing her face where the pheromone-soaked penis had struck her. Maya had just cock-slapped her!


The fox clenched her eyes as the feeling overwhelmed her, and she felt her quivering loins release an awful lot of pressure, her scent pooling out with her cum.


“Hmm, such an easy treat… well you stew in that marinade for a while, I’m going to go start hunting for breakfast, the kind for my southern-parts I mean.”


Maya packed herself away and hitched her pants up. “You’re welcome to cum watch, if you’d like~!” She shook her jiggling booty at the overwhelmed teen, patting it for Amberlina before sauntering off for the front door.


“But judging by your smell you’ll want to cum yourself before you watch me cum your sister… better hurry! I might be all done before you finish baking muffins!”


Maya walked through the door, closing it with her hips.


“Nnnngaahh!” Amberlina whined and stormed up the stairs. “Sh-shower, sh-shower!”


“If you bake muffins you better clean up after yourself!” shouted Cedar. “If there’s any sweet smells or baking supplies up there when you’re done I’ll eat you myself girl!”


“M-mom stoop iiit!” Amberlina whined as she fetched her, ahem, rolling pin from her baggage-case. She then fled to the bathroom.


Forty-five minutes later, a very furious fox ran out the door, a mist of clean humidity and the pale ghost of her baking hung around her neck. Panting, she looked wildly around the facilities, trying to figure out where to go.


“Dammit Amber what kind of sister are you?! You should have ran after Anna the moment she went out the door but nooo! I had to bake muffins!”


She stomped her foot. Well hopefully, Annabelle wouldn’t be easy to find. Annabelle was prone to secreting herself away in strange places, like air-vents and under porches and bushes. Annabelle was much better at hiding than Amberlina, assuming the smaller fox hasn’t been “running her oven” like Amberlina has.


And if Amberlina could smell Annabelle, then Maya would too… Amberlina tilted her nose up and sniffed the air.


Well, she certainly couldn’t smell Annabelle, or her “oven”, but the air was thick with sex-smells from other people. That would make it hard to pick out Annabelle specifically, for a non-tracking animal. Amberlina didn’t smell any of Maya’s semen either, so…


‘Unless she is indoors or,’ Amberlina gulped, ‘Or used a condom, then maybe she hasn’t found her.’

How was she going to find Annabelle before Maya does? How to get inside her stealthy sister’s head?


“First thing I would do is… make sure she can’t smell me. What would cover up my smell?” Amberlina blushed, the first thing coming to her mind was to, well, get peed on. “What does that say about me?” she wondered. “No… no I’m not a perv! It would just be a smart idea is all, I don’t…”


But the more she thought about it, it just wasn’t Annabelle’s style to get messy like that. So, what else would cover up the smell of a horny Elementary-school girl? Amberlina wandered around for a while, before noticing a particularly acrid, almost sulfurous stench that reminded her of the color green.


Blinking, she looked around for black fur and white stripes.


“Skunk…” she mewled, and spun in place, looking for the source of the smell. Standing around the corner of a condo, Amberlina spotted a busty, curvaceous and dangerous smelling Predator-skunk, watching her. Wait, watching her?!


“Oh no…” Amberlina fussed ran, but there was no way a fox this delicious and buxom was getting away from a Predator! She’d only gotten two feet before she found herself smooshed between a soft pair of breasts, clamped in a sleek pair of arms, and huddled against swaggering, confident hips.


“Gotcha foxy,” snickered the skunk-woman.


“Oh… oh oops,” Amberlina mewled. ‘I just completely spaced-out that I’m a Slave-fox! I’m a sushi sampler running around in the open!’

The skunk smelled strongly of something acrid and earthy. To the unfamiliar, it might sound like a *joke* for the skunks of this world to smell this way—but yes, these skunks are infamous for the intoxicating, calming effects of their spray.  Put another way, if horses are known for beer-piss here, then skunks are known for their… oil.


The skunk girl stuck her finger up between her butt-cheeks and pulled it back out with a thick, dark-green smear as thick as axel-grease.


“Relax hon,” the skunk teased and stuck her finger underneath Amberlina’s nose.


“Oh goddess eww no don’t!—OOOOOOH,” the fox’s head slumped and her mouth twitched as her head swam. She felt light as a feather… The skunk must have thought the same, and started dragging her away.


“That’s in hon, just let Sabrina’s little hit keep you chill.”


“My mouf feels like cotton…” the teen giggled.


“You bet it does, you teen-bitch,” the skunk smirked and opened the door to her condo. “Hey Cynthia, I finished grocery shopping! How’s the appetizer?”


“What’s happening…” Amberlina moaned. Her head rolled weakly, feeling as if full of cotton and that bitter green smell. Amberlina caught a half-focused view of their faces, and then she thought for… like, years about how familiar they looked.  She could just barely remember, this one time… as a kid, and this other time, and it was a long time ago…?


Yeah, she thought about that for years, before she realized she was being rude and started listening again. It was so strange, it was almost like this was the same conversation, even though so much time has passed!


“Oh Sabrina she’s perfect!” the rabbit cooed, hopping forward and clapping her hands. “Oh, do you think she’s this one’s sister? Oh, Sabrina! You did it! You caught the sister, yes!”


Amberlina was plopped into a weak couch that sank beneath her. It was half-covered in discarded clothes. Her vision swam and her eyes seemed to move too slow. Still, she was starting to make out what was happening. The living room was a well-lived-in, disheveled cave of clutter. Just about every table and surface was covered in empty cans, tiny liquor bottles, and paraphernalia. Either they live here, or they are quick to leave their marks.


The couple staying here were two curvy women in their late twenties or so, one was a white-rabbit with white-blonde hair and large expressive ears, and the other was a black-and-white skunk with violet highlights.


Annabelle lay nearby, slumped over the arm-rest of a love-seat perpendicular to Amberlina’s couch. Annabelle, like Amberlina, was too intoxicated to escape.


“Annabelle,” the teen gasped. “Anna…belle…”


“Aww, she’s sensitive to your musk!” the rabbit laughed, sitting on-top of Annabelle’s head and rubbing her ass-cheeks against the cub. “You both are! Well, looks like that settles it! Look little tot! I found that big sister you were talking about!”


“Murf,” Annabelle coughed, trying to peak out from under the rabbit’s ass.


“Need Cynthia to get up?” the rabbit chirped. She lingered, pressing her squishy cheeks around Annabelle’s face. Cynthia laughed and pulled away. Blushing, Annabelle waved weakly at Amberlina. Amber lifted her arm, and it flopped down with dead-weight.


“I feel weird,” Annabelle sighed.


Amberlina nodded. “I’m here to save you…”


“Oops, maybe I hit them too hard,” Sabrina laughed. “Haha, big sister comes to the rescue! Well you’d better get comfortable girls; you’ll be high for a while.” She sauntered around the couch, wrapping her arms around Amberlina and smelling her. Amberlina’s ears flicked as Sabrina’s sniffing muzzle dug into her hair.


“Hmm, tasty foxy, glad we waited to catch the big one… Hmm I didn’t think she’d be this meaty though. So who gets who?”


Cynthia bit her finger, rubbing her stomach. “Ohh, well, hate to tell you this but, I’m going to have to eat them both, Momma’s womb is starving!”


“Girl, hell no!” Sabrina spat, sitting up. “You just got off your diet, and besides that? I caught the big one, and it’s my oil that the small one is tripping on, so don’t you try and get greedy on me girl!”


“But hon you know how I get about foxes!” Cynthia panted, licking her buck-teeth and pinching her nipples. Her pussy dripped audibly, cartoonishly, as her fingers played with Annabelle’s pink-highlights. “Oh and these two are the tastiest foxes I’ve seen in months, maybe all year…”


“Think of the calories girl,” Sabrina warned. “You can have one of the foxes. Actually, just have the little girl, you caught her anyway, fair’s fair.”


Cynthia scowled and rolled her eyes. “C’mon, my money paid for the room, least you can do is let me have the bigger one.”


“All that fuss over how much you couldn’t wait to swallow this tiny tart up your snatch and you ditch her as soon as a fox with bigger tits is plopped on the dinner table,” Sabrina sighed. “Ugh, you’re lucky I love you. Well, fine, but only because this thicc-bitch would screw-up my figure! I expect you to go running with me tomorrow to help work off all this fox-fat!”


“If you switched from anal to vaginal meals you’d keep your measurements easier,” laughed Cynthia. “Mmm, but maybe you can let the little one hug your hips a little longer than usual? Just for me?”


“Please don’t eat her…” Amberlina mewled, blinking up at them.


They paused and stared at her, snickering. “Aww, adorable, food-fox is asking us to spare her food-sister,” Cynthia teased, biting her knuckle. “Feeling protective of your sister huh? Don’t you worry, you won’t have to watch her vanish up Sabrina’s hot, THC oozing ass. You’ll be melted into cum in my womb long before then.”


Amberlina sat herself up, only to flop back down again. The adults laughed, buckling over. “Wow, she’s baked but good,” Sabrina chuckled. “My oil hit you hard didn’t it honey-pie?”


“She’s going to be honey-pie, that’s for sure,” Cynthia panted, dragging her claws across her drooling snatch. “Hahh… hahh… my womb can’t wait any longer… Let’s eat!”


“We can at least let them hug each other one last time before you snarf-and-snuff,” Sabrina said. “C’mon! It’ll make them taste better!”


Cynthia scoffed and rolled her eyes. “Oh alright, a quick hug, then up my snatch foxy goes!”


Cynthia scooped the squirming little kit up, tickling Annabelle with her snout.


“Please, I just want some water and bed, don’t eat me,” Annabelle fussed, whimpering.


“No can do… now say ‘hi!’ to your sister!” the rabbit teased while twirling Anabelle into her sister. “Mmm, go on, put your arms around her.”


Amberlina laughed and pulled Annabelle tight against her body. “Omigosh yay! I found you Annabelle! I’ll protect you now, no-no-no one can ng, stop me…!”


“Amber! Waiiit!” the kit fussed, before Amberlina’s smothering bosom drowned her out.


“Adorable!” Cynthia said, licking her lips as Sabrina walked around the couch. “They look so happy!”


Amberlina hugged Annabelle as tight as she could, as if she could absorb and protect her little sister. Not off the table in a world as strange as this, but, that was not a talent a Slave like her would have. So, she had to break off the hug eventually, allowing the gasping, inebriated Annabelle to breach the top of Amberlina’s bosom.


“Aww, so deliciously darling!” Sabrina relished. “But…”


“I’m afraid little foxes,” Cynthia added, the two lovers pressing their butts together and twerking.


“That it is time for you to feed our hips!”


The two predatory lesbians spanked each other’s butts and smacked their hips together repeatedly, whooping and winking at each other. “That’s right girls!” Cynthia sang, “All good little foxes need to go up our fox-holes where you belong!” Cynthia twirled around Sabrina and stopping in front of Amberlina. “Snicker-snack, up my snatch…”


There was a loud clicking noise from the front-door, as if the lock had been undone.


Cynthia, focused on her food, lifted her leg up high and stomped onto the back of the couch, leaning her drooling crotch up to Amberlina’s muzzle. One hand grabbed the fox by the jaw and pointed her right at Cynthia’s humid muff. Panting, Cynthia used her free hand to spread her lips, letting Amberlina stare at the glowering, gasping ‘fox-hole.’ Her vaginal opening grew larger with every pulse, every pulse seeped droplets of honey onto Amberlina’s tits.


“Open wide honey-maw, Momma’s got some fox-food for you, let’s dig in!”


There was a loud ‘bang!’ and a rush of wind; the front door had been thrown back, revealing Maya in the doorway.


Cynthia and Sabrina stared in shock. “What the fuck! Eek, Sabrina I thought you locked the door!” Cynthia yelped.


“Excuse me, uh, this is our room?” Sabrina said, waving her finger. “What you think you’re doing?”


Maya took a deep sniff, “Ahh! I thought I could smell my niece’s ‘Oops, I’m about to be food,’ stank!”


Giggling, Maya sauntered in and observed the tableau. She touched her fingers to her lips and stared with arousal at the scene, her crotch bulging against her pants.


“Bitch what are you doing in our condo? Get out!” Cynthia snarled.


Maya stuck her tongue out and shrugged. “Sorry, but, that’s my niece you’re about to eat!”


“Yeah? Is that so?” Cynthia titled her head, bearing her teeth in a sneer.


“Yep! And I hate to pull the ‘I-saw-them-first’ card, but, that’s my food you’re playing with… Wow, are you about to eat her with your pussy? F-f-fuuuck, that’d be… sweet to watch, you’re leaking like a faucet…”


Cynthia was about to retort, but was stunned-silent as Maya groaned and lifted her cock out of her pants, letting her garments slide around her thighs.


Grunting, Maya took a step closer. “You’re leaking right on her nose and tits… F-fuck, I wish there were two of them both, so I could watch…”


“Bitch, back-off!” barked Cynthia. “You missed your chance; we caught these vixens, they’re ours now! Isn’t that right veal-fox? You want up this snatch?”


Cynthia licked her buck-teeth and stared down at Amberlina, whose foggy mind was overwhelmed by the tangy, nectar-sweet smell of that gulping, grasping hole… It wanted her so bad, how could she… say no? Ugh, she couldn’t, she could only stare helplessly at that glowering tunnel and whimper.


“Oh poor Amberlina! So many beautiful preds whose genitals want to swallow you up, you just don’t stand a chance no matter where you go!” Maya sighed. “Gosh dayum, you must really want to eat her up, bitch, I know just how you feel.”


“H-hey, I’ll fight you, back off dammit!” Cynthia flinched and grimaced, staring at Maya like she was crazy!


As if to confirm, Maya grabbed Cynthia by the shoulders, panting, “Ungh, she’d look so hot disappearing up a white-rabbit snatch like yours, I know just how you feel girl, I want to eat her so bad I could just…”


Maya pulled Cynthia against her body and began a vigorous invasion of Cynthia’s maw, the rabbit’s eyes wide with shock as Maya pulled her into lust-driven embrace. Sabrina began shouting and snarling, beating on Maya’s back.


“Bitch that’s my girlfriend you are kissing!!” Sabrina stomped her foot. “I’ll spray! I’ll use the unpopular one!”


Cynthia struggled against Maya, slamming her fist against Maya’s jiggling tits, surprisingly to no avail. She grunted, coughing against Maya’s invading muzzle, before her trembling leg lifted off the couch, swung over Amberlina’s head, and curled around Maya’s hips.


Sabrina stared with a slack-jaw. “Cynthiiiaaa?!?!”


Amberlina stared with equal surprise. Her eyes drifted to Annabelle, then to the open front door. She shouldered Annabelle and nudged her face to the door.


“Quickly…” she whispered.


Annabelle nodded, but Amberlina felt unease as she remembered how stoned she was.


Maya broke off the kiss, gasping. “Yeah, you wanna eat my niece right up, don’t you? Fuck, you must have great taste… I’m Maya, by the way.”


Cynthia, drooling, licked her lips and sighed. “I’m Cynthia.” As if coming to reality, she shook her head and gave Maya an incredulous look. “Hey, wait a minute!!”


Maya snickered and rounded on Sabrina. “And what’s your name cutie-pie?”


Sabrina, much shorter, took a step back. “Don’t get any stupid ideas, we’re both preds, so you can’t bring yourself to eat me, and if you think you can throw down just because you’re a big deer, I’ll have you drugged out on the couch so fast it will make your head spin!”


“And what were you planning on doing with my cute little nieces?” The sentence could have been threatening, if not for Maya’s hand working up and down her shaft.


“I’m still going to churn that small one up inside my ass, and if you think you can just barge in here and kiss my mate and steal my munchies—“


“Hot,” Maya interrupted as she had with Cynthia—a big French-kiss.


“MRPH!!” Sabrina coughed, struggling against Maya.


While the big girls were distracting each other, little Annabelle slid off the couch and crawled around the edge of the arm rest, plotting her approach toward the door. She watched the adults, judging where their peripheral vision might be…


Maya’s lust was contagious it seemed, as Sabrina rapidly lost her fight and replaced it with aggressive returns. Soon, a hazy smoke was wafting out from under her tail, carrying a scent best described as recreational.


Cynthia scoffed. “Are you even listening to us?” she sneered, trying to step between Maya and Sabrina.


Annabelle folded her ears down and snuck for the front door. She slipped around the corner, her fluffy tail disappearing from view.


Amberlina sighed with relief… only to gasp when all three preds turned to face her.


“Oh fuck! The small one got away!” Cynthia snarled with a twisted face, giving Maya the stink eye.


Maya stuck out her tongue and winked. “Fuck you bitch, those girls are my nieces, so they’re my food. But, I bet she would look cute disappearing into your snatch… Hey…” She placed a finger on her chin and smiled, leering down at Cynthia, who continued to reproach Maya with a variety of suspicious faces. “Do you two have prey leashes?”


“Wh-what?” 


“Yeah?” Sabrina answered.


Maya giggled. “I have an idea. Let’s put a collar on Amberlina, and let’s see what she looks like swelling up that womb of yours! You could even digest her a bit! Just a little bit though… I have a special place for her, later!”



“And why should I listen to you?” Cynthia asked, her tail twitching, and her eyes drifting over Amberlina. The fox-teen huddled against the couch, her bones feeling fuzzy and stiff.


‘At least Annabelle is okay now,’ she thought, but seeing Maya acting this way, and slowly getting her way, only made one thing certain. She was 100% going to get eaten this weekend, not even other predators could stop Maya, it seemed.


Maya snickered and plucked her phone from her pants-pocket. “Let’s trade, my family is almost nothing but foxes. Here, flip through this album here, that’s my family. I bet I could… persuade more than a few of them to take a vacation here, maybe recommend some girlfriends I met at the resort… Hell, maybe I can get the entire family out here.”


Maya shared her phone with Sabrina and Cynthia, the rabbit particularly excited to browse Maya’s family of foxes. She snatched the phone and started scrolling through, her pussy dripping down her legs the further she looked.


Cynthia twisted her gaze away, biting her finger. “Quantity or quality… Hmm… how much can I digest her?”


Maya hummed and rubbed her chin. “Well, if she heals up before you cum her back out, how about… eighty pounds?”


“M-Maya, you’re not really going to sell my other aunties to these stoners just so you can eat me, are you?!” Amberlina balked, a cold wave washing over her, a sobering new look at the depth of Maya’s willingness to betray her own family in the name of carnal pleasure.


“Oh no honey, you misunderstand!” Maya laughed, batting her fingers.


Amberlina nodded, eager to hear how she was wrong, that Maya really wouldn’t sell her own sisters as food just to eat Amberlina…!


Maya covered her lips and giggled. “I’m not trading my sisters for you, I’m trading my sisters for a souvenir to remind me of you Amberlina, to jerk off to after I’ve finished with you myself!”


Amberlina stared, whimpering with shock, a little tear in her eye. “Wh-w-what?!”


“Yeah I’m not trying to save you, I just wanna get some vore-porn of you in someone else’s body, all on my phone! I’ll need it on lonely nights when I want to think about you melting inside me!” Maya winked.


Amberlina flopped over onto her side, cuddling into a fetal position. Oh it was so much worse than she thought… she was so screwed. Maya wanted Amberlina to be food so bad that she was even willing to share her with other preds, to share in the excitement.


Cynthia cocked her hips. “Deal. Sabrina, let’s unpack our leash.”


“Hmmm… You better not be lying,” Sabrina muttered, heading toward the master-bedroom and their luggage.


Maya sat down on the love-seat and pulled her pants down completely, letting her balls hang and her pussy incense the air, and of course, her dick to flop freely in her grasping hand.


“You won’t doubt me holding up my end of the bargain once you see how hard I’ll cream to seeing one of my family members up your cooch!”


“Okay I’m excited again,” Cynthia clapped, curling her leg back like a princess.


Maya took pictures and recorded with her phone, and true to her promise, would go on to work herself off into four horse-sized orgasms that painted the floor from the living room to the kitchen. Maya kept a paradoxically rapt, distanced attention on Amberlina’s abuse.


The giggling predators swarmed her, tearing her clothes off and collaring her.


“Cutie,” Cynthia teased, licking Amberlina’s face, while Sabrina bit and chewed the vixen’s thick ass. The predators licked and groped her body, taking turns with eating the poor teenager out before Cynthia slipped underneath the despondent vixen. Trapped in Cynthia’s arms, the rabbit began tribbing Amberlina’s thigh, while stuffing the whimpering fox’s head down into her esophagus. Gulping and drooling over her, Amberlina found herself staring down someone’s throat for the second time in less than a day! Fright, excitement, and lust pumped through her veins, while she felt a curious feeling seeping over her tail..


Her tail was going into something…


Amberlina couldn’t see, but Sabrina had grabbed Amberlina’s tail and was slowly slurping it up into her scent gland like a noodle. As if devouring the fox tail-first with her ass, Sabrina slowly crept her striped ass toward the other two women, smoke pouring out from her gland as it feasted on Amberlina’s tail.


“Fuuck, that smells great,” panted Sabrina. “She’s got a lot of love in her fur, its… gonna make some strong oil.” Her ass seemed to make swallowing sounds, her belly bulging out as more tail was fed up into her scent-gland, which seemed to balloon out into her lower stomach as if the fox was going up into her colon… Strange, but so it was with this skunk!


Amberlina struggled between the two of them, the rabbit fucking her while swallowing her face, and the skunk humping her ass and pussy down on Amber’s butt, pulling the tail in and out of her scent-gland. With each gulp, more and more resinous, sticky sap-like oil soaked Amber’s tail, and more and more fur was shortened or stripped off entirely. Soon, Sabrina simply stopped and pressed her butt down as tight as she could over Amber’s tail, slurping it entirely within her own personal dispensary.


The skunk moaned out and accidentally sprayed a thick, smoky cloud across the room, filling the air with her THC-laden skunky smell, as her bulging stomach rapidly shrank down. Coughing, she pulled away, leaving only a thick streamer of oil where Amberlina’s tail used to be.


Cynthia coughed Amberlina out of her throat, panting and snickering. “Hmm, tasty.”



Whimpering, Amberlina blinked around, too much spit in her eyes to see. She felt another strong ‘hit’ striking her skull like a truck-full of cotton, and realized her tail was missing. She nervously looked behind. “I can’t… feel my tail.”


She flopped against Cynthia, Sabrina digesting her tail into oil undoubtedly got some into Amber’s blood-stream. “Well she’s out,” Sabrina laughed.


“Hnng, help, someone, help…” Amberlina mewled, the room spinning. It wasn’t like being drunk, but there were some shared symptoms, at least for her.


“You’ll feel better after a nice hot bath,” Cynthia purred. “In my snatch~!”


Cynthia lifted Amberlina back up, posing her against the arm-wrest. “Now where were we foxy?! Oh yeah!!”


Her leg swung over Amber’s head, slamming against the back of the couch. Cynthia grabbed Amber’s skull, pushing her against Cynthia’s crotch, while her free-hand parted her lips. The lapine predator looked over her shoulder at Maya. “We good?”


Maya, one-eye closed, a hand on her recording phone, and the other on her dripping, flopping penis, nodded. She dexterously flipped the bird at Cynthia with her phone-hand. “Just keep a tight grip on that leash, now feed that starving pussy girl!”


Cynthia giggled and turned back to the half-conscious, crying fox. “You heard your Aunt. Time to help you lose some weight… I’ll be happy to take it from you, now come to Momma!”


“Eeek!”


Cynthia’s vaginal entrance was so dilated by the time Cynthia lunged, that it was able to catch Amberlina’s muzzle and shut it closed. With a squelch, it slurped over Amber’s snout and jaw, before a powerful, honeyed gulp pulled the teenager’s entire head up into that eager hole.


“Unhg, fuuuck, fox-flavor, foooox… F-f-fucking foooxees. Uung, my cunny, ohh, its tingling… Fuck, this bitch tastes amazing, amazing!”


“You don’t have to tell me twice,” Maya panted, drool running down her tits while her penis began shooting off onto the floor.


Sabrina, fingering herself from the other side of the couch, took a little dab of her own oil off her tail and sipped it off her fingertip. “Hmm, if you think that’s good, wait ‘til we smoke this later, Cynthia…”


Cynthia wrapped the leash around her arm and began sinking her hips down over the teenager, taking great pleasure into stuffing the enormous tits of that girl up into her snatch. “You won’t need these much longer honey dear, so I’ll just stew your milkpots into honey for my honeypot, kay?”


Cynthia swallowed Amberlina over the course of six blissful minutes, Maya working herself off for her second and third orgasms by the time Amberlina was nothing more than a cute pair of toes poking out of a dripping, happy lapine pussy.


Licking her fingers clean of her own lubricant, Cynthia patted her pussy for a job well done, and took the final gulp. Her distended vulva retreated into her folds, that hole that could swallow entire vixen-girls once-again a secret and unassuming orifice between her fattened labia-lips. All save for that little black life-line… Patting that big-titted stomach of hers, Cynthia gave the leash a tug and felt it grow taught. “Hmm, you don’t want to let go do you, honey-maw? Heh heh, Maya, you might have to try getting her out yourself, she’s stuck in there but good.”


“I’m up to the challenge,” panted Maya. “Just keep it up… grab her tits, ugh, show me more cooch girl!”


Cynthia obliged, rubbing her stomach while kneading the fox baking inside. Sabrina enjoyed sampling Amber’s tail, occasionally puffing out into the room, while the preds enjoyed Cynthia’s quick show. Another six minutes, and the lump in her stomach had grown considerably softer and rounded out.


“I think that’s all she can take before she pops,” said Sabrina while sitting up.


Maya dumped her third load, and then stood up. “Alright, shows over, I guess! I’ll take that,” she gestured for Cynthia to hand over the leash. Cynthia slapped it into her palm and sighed.


“And she feels so right in there too. I’m going to pussy-gulp at least four of your sisters to make up for this…”


“Deal,” Maya laughed, and got a firm grip on the leash. Then, “HEEAAVE!!”


Phone aimed at Cynthia’s snatch, Maya yanked Amberlina head-first out of the lapine predator, the fox stained white with runny femme-cum!


“Gahh!” Amberlina squealed, before finding herself gagged! Seamlessly, Maya lined up her penis with Amber’s egress, causing Amberlina to slide onto Maya’s shaft.


“MRPHG!”


Forced to gulp over Maya’s dick, Amber’s head went sliding up into her humid sheath, before Maya back-pedaled to allow the rest of Amberlina to slide out of Cynthia’s dripping snatch.


Cynthia moaned loudly as her pussy gave up its meal, albeit without taking a decent share—Cynthia’s considerably rounder belly was still bulging like a beach-ball, gurgling with the digesting juices she’d managed to nab.


Groaning, the fox choking on Maya’s dick was four cup-sizes smaller, and while her ass was as bulging and juicy as before, her hips and body frame was collectively smaller, as if she’d aged backwards… She also had her tail back! Soaked to the bone in cum, it was hard to tell where her fur started and where she was still cum-digesting.


“Pretty clean, I’m impressed!” Maya laughed. “If I tried that, she’d be half a skeleton!”


“I’m surprised she isn’t,” Cynthia laughed. “She tasted great. It takes a lot of control to digest the top layer and let her… uh, ‘heal’ into a smaller shape.”


“Ohh, her tail is back, can I have it?” snickered Sabrina.


Maya laughed and waved her hand dismissively, snapping a few last photos, and stuffing her phone between her breasts. “I’ll get more foxes than you’ll know what to do with before you know it. By next week, you’ll be at a foxy pot-luck! Urk, hold on, cumming…”


Maya slammed her hand on Amberlina’s skull and pistoned her throat, balls hitching up as she poured her fourth load directly into Amberlina’s stomach.


“Much better,” Maya panted. “Well, that was fun. Thanks for the porn-show, see you girls later…”


Without much care, Maya pushed Amberlina partway down her pants and hitched them up as high as they could go (with Amber in the way). She blew a kiss with her free hands and sauntered out of the condo, hips waving. Amberlina saw the mixture of spite and awe on the couple, before Maya’s hips obscured her view of them. Groaning, Amberlina tried Maya from her throat, but Maya’s insistent sheath seemed to almost be swallowing her whole with each sway of those hips!


“Ungh, fuck yeah, a slightly younger you, a slightly tighter throat…” Maya panted, her penis pulsing the last few shots of cum into Amberlina’s bulging stomach.


The fox could feel the blood pumping in Maya’s dick, and the soft, thick, furred skin of Maya’s sheath wrapping over her neck. Like a tide, it crept forward, tugged, and pulled back, trying to pull her in, although Amberlina was as deep as she could go. Despite that, Maya’s sheath was expressing its agreement that, one way or another, Amberlina was food for Maya’s crotch!


“Now where’d she get to?” Maya mumbled. Amber’s ears flickered inside the sheath. Maya looked down with surprise, and then grinned. “Woah that tickled! You can still hear me huh? Aww, you’re still worried for Annabelle, you’re so cute! Such a good girl, so loyal to your little food-sis. Your small, nervous ears can’t help but betray how concerned you are! Well then…! She’s going to try and hide again, isn’t she?”


Amberlina felt her heart race. What was she supposed to do, nod? Would answering honestly even help her? I mean of course Annabelle would hide! But how to be unhelpful in this situation? ‘I don’t think shaking my head would help, I’ll just do nothing.’


“Ooh your heart raced a little, so that is a yes.”


Amber gasped, barely audible with so much cock and sheath around her face. Did that just happen?


“Would she hide back at the condo? Does she prefer to hide indoors or outdoors? Outdoors right?”


‘Oh my goddess is this freaking blow-job lie-detection?! Stay calm, c’mon just ignore her, I just need to ignore her.’

Maya nodded, nibbling her finger. “There is a play-park, I didn’t find her over there earlier. Would she be there now?”


Amberlina shook her head no, and then bit her teeth down in self-irritation at the slip. Maya’s tough dick didn’t seem phased by the bite at all, but Amberlina’s mind was more preoccupied by whether she could even predict what Annabelle might do while stoned on skunk-spray.


“No huh? Yeah, smart kid isn’t she? So then—wait… Your pulse changed. Did you change your mind? You seem nervous.”


Amber’s heart raced. ‘No! Get out of my head!’ She clenched her eyes tight and her teeth harder, to little effect, her dick was like chewing a block of leather.


“Oooh, that’s a yes then! Well, it is worth a try, huh?”


Maya marched for the complex’s small, old, but serviceable play-park. Amberlina’s belly gurgled and sloshed as they walked, and Amberlina could feel Maya still throbbing; Maya could easily go another round.


Maya stopped, her nuts heaving against Amber’s boobs. She sniffed the air, looking around the park. “Hmm, she’s been by here, but, where is it coming from?” She sniffed a few more times. “Hmm, weird, it just kind of stops here. Now why would that be Amberlina? Hmm? My snout may look like a deer’s, but my sense of smell is as good as yours, foxy-niece! Is your sister hiding something? Some trick?”


Amber choked, beating her fist on the side of Maya’s thigh. The burning feeling in her lungs was pressing her into a near-panic. Heart racing, barely able to focus, she tried to push her maw off of Maya’s cock. She felt her head come close to popping out of the sheath, before a flex from Maya’s groin, and an insistent tug from the sheath gulping on her head, hilted the fox once more.


“Aww, you want out huh? Hmmm…”


Maya looked around the park, peering at possible hiding places, sniffing the air. “Oh Annabelle!! Are you watching honey?” Maya smirked, twisting her face to look at a collection of bushes covering one of the facilities’ electrical meters. The bushes looked too dense to crawl inside of, but maybe behind them?


Sauntering, Maya kept her eyes scanning the area for any darting orange blurs. “Maybe you’re hiding here? You should come out and help your big sister, she’s having a bit of trouble breathing inside my sheath!”


Amber’s heart raced. ‘No no no, wait, I don’t need air! C’mon stupid lungs, calm down, I don’t need air, I have plenty!’ Her lungs weren’t having any of it, though, the burning feeling grew while her nose puffed what little air they could into Maya’s tight sheath, making lewd noises.


“Hear that Annabelle? Uh oh! Sounds like Amberlina’s in trouble!”


Giggling, Maya leaned over the bushes and saw… Nothing. She turned quickly to look if anything had moved. She caught a whiff of Annabelle’s dripping scent, from a little further ahead. Maya spotted a trash can… Not a popular hiding spot, but…


Maya walked over to the trash can, licking her lips as she caught another waft of her prey’s scent. “Hmm, if you really want to go last, Annabelle, all you have to do is keep this up! I’m sure your big sister can’t stay tucked in my sheath for long.”


Maya loomed over the trash can, peering into the cover to see inside. The top-plate would prevent most rain from getting in, and you could throw trash in from any angle—not exactly feral-raccoon proof, easy for a child to crawl inside. Looking around for Annabelle making a break for it, Maya looked inside the can.


Snap!

Nothing in the can, Maya bolted upright, ears twisting to home in on the sound. Back over by the bushes… She could hear something over there, like something being plucked. “Oops, I can feel your big sis giving up~! If she passes out, she might not wake up again! I’ll eat her up if that happens… and then you can stay in your hiding spot as long as you want! Hmm, I bet she’ll taste delicious.”


Maya’s hoof-clicks echoed in the quiet park as she sauntered back toward the bushes, former-teen vixen in her pants slowly growing still.


‘Don’t listen, we’re fine, we’re good,’ Amber’s mind chanted, her head full of musk. She felt sleepy.


Maya murred and rubbed her balls as she stopped in front of the bushes. “You can even watch! Wouldn’t that be fun? Spending some time watching your big sister, who tried so hard to protect you, digesting in my nuts? Or… You can come out, and trade places with her! It’s what she did for you, after all.”


She could hear snapping in the bushes, and there was some sort of… green glow from inside? From what? It sure was faint, maybe Annabelle was playing a video game… Then, it hit Maya, the fox girl’s scent wafted over the doe, full strength.


Maya closed her eyes and snorted loudly. “Hmmm, little girl stank! Yep, found you my—ahh?!”


Maya pushed away a swath of brambles—she’d sworn this bush was too dense to hide inside, and had a brief glimpse of Annabelle sitting inside some kind of glass ball with green vine patterns etched across the surface, surrounded by fluttering leaves. The glass-ball, which seemed to push the brambles away to form the pocket she sat in, was smoking faintly from the orb’s equator, and the vines interlocked here, and made the orb look like it was meant to be some kind of huge lantern (or a censer). Annabelle smirked inside the ball, smoke and bush-leaves spinning around her as if she was inside a vacuum cleaner.


Maya had only enough time to realize that, Annabelle had magic tricks like she did! With a grunt, Annabelle pushed on the front of the orb, which jumped forward over Maya’s head! Ghost-like, it passed through both of them until it had caged Maya’s head, abruptly stopping. Shrinking to form a near-perfect helmet, Maya backed away from the bush while spitting and sputtering from the leaves swirling over her face!


“PFFT, pheh! For jizz-sakes child! Magic shit?!”


Annabelle fought out of the brambles, with her trick occupied elsewhere, the bush had closed on the poor girl, and it stabbed and snagged on her as she struggled out of it, some flecks of red forming in her fur.


“C’mon…” she whispered, and brushed the thorns out of her fur. Annabelle then pulled Maya’s pants down and grabbed Amberlina’s hips.


“Hey!” Maya yelped, taking a step back. She struggled to see past the cloud of swirling leaves, yanking at the magical leaf-blower helmet. Her hands passed through the ephemeral glass. Maya gave it up quick and started stumbling around for Annabelle!


“Eeek!” Annabelle’s eyes shot wide as she saw Maya reaching, and ducked. She felt Maya’s arms graze the middle of her back. From this squatting position, Annabelle kicked off with her legs, holding Amber’s legs tight. “Nghaahh!”


Amberlina felt a sharp sting of pain in her head and throat, and a dull throb. Light fill her eyes she gasped for air! She fell back onto her sister, the cock free from her mouth.


“Argh! Ow… Amber…! C’mon, we gotta go!” Annabelle struggled beneath her sister, ignoring the brambles that, once again, clutched at her.


Amberlina rolled forward, landing on her hands, her throat burning with an insistent itch. She began coughing, her lungs throbbing with anger as her fit tore all her long-awaited air away from her desperate body.


Annabelle was back on her feet, a fresh set of scratches on her person, and she grabbed Amberlina by the hand. “C’mon!!”


Annabelle pulled the naked, gasping ex-teen to her feet.


Maya grabbed at the area in front of her blindly, barely grabbing a handful of fox with each swing. “Oh no you don’t!”


“RUN!!” Annabelle screamed.


Amberlina finally got her legs into gear just as Maya lunged at her obscured prey. Amberlina felt her tail snag beneath Maya’s breasts, but that rabbit’s lubricant was still hydrated enough to let Amberlina slip through. The two foxes ran, Maya crawling after them, but unable to give chase, as she found that this smoke-filled leaf-blower of a spell, it had a thick musky scent that blocked out the kids. Amused the hell out of Maya that Annabelle’s own personal unique power smelled like this, though.

Annabelle looked behind, laughing with shock and glee that her plan had worked. “I did it… I did it! Hey, I saved you Amberlina! How about that?”


“Yeah but, now what?” Amberlina croaked.


Maya watched with disbelief as her prey darted around a building and out of her sight. She covered her mouth with her hand and bellowed with laughter. “Good on ya’ you crafty dayum fox! You cheating little bitch! Where were you hiding this? Ooh gosh…”


Maya laughed awhile longer and looked around, marveling at the tornado of leaves and smoke, and taking in the strange, frankincense-like aroma of it… with a hint of semen. Maya giggled. “Oooh, now, I wonder why on earth your little magic trick smells like my jizz? I’ll have to tease her about it…”


“How long does this thing last for?” Maya got her answer, almost immediately the bubble popped and the leaves went flying around the park, smoke wafting across her antlers. She looked around to see if anyone had caught her wearing a leaf-tornado…

Well, good thing for her, she was still alone—but that trick sure did ruin the tension for Maya—this was juuust the kind of turn-off that was the whole reason magic was something of a taboo! Oh well, hopefully this meant that the little tyke would be extra delicious…


The two fox girls ran up the mountain path to the hot springs, stepped off the path and into the woods. Amberlina held her arms to herself, acutely aware how walking around naked, horny, cum-soaked, and worst of all curvy, was a good way to wind up in the clutches of another predator like that skunk and rabbit pair! Annabelle still had her clothes, at least!


Amberlina wondered if it was safe to stick together. Would she be a liability to her little sister? She seemed more capable than her… She sniffled, watching Annabelle confidently step over leaves and twigs and daintily hopping over the occasional rock or tree root. She’d been cut and scratched; her hair was still disheveled from the bush. Annabelle had protected Amberlina, and done what Amberlina could not do. The older sister sniffled, a dull ache settling into her pride.


Annabelle, even without paw-fitting shoes, stepped confidently through the undergrowth, even as Amberlina struggled to keep up. She still felt a hot tingling in her loins, and felt her breasts bounce with every step—she’d lost multiple cup-sizes from the digestion, but her breasts had been big enough to spill over the sides of a pair of Frisbees, so post-digestion her breasts still slowed her down, made her easier to spot, and in general were like big “Eat me!” signs strapped to her chest.


“Maybe I should go back, slow her down…” Amberlina mumbled.


Annabelle stopped, Amberlina almost crashing into her. Anna rounded on Amber, glaring. “Hey! After all that? C’mon, you should be thanking me!”


Amberlina gasped, ears folding. “Oh… I guess… Fuck, I didn’t even think of that… I’m sorry, Annabelle, I… I can’t believe you did that! I… I was supposed to protect you, and you ended up saving me instead…! I’m sorry that happened—I should have been able to protect you myself, I…”


Annabelle threw her arms around Amberlina and hugged her tight. “Sis, you don’t have to say anything like that to me… I’m a big girl too.”


“I know, but, I’m supposed to protect you…!”


“Why?” Annabelle asked, frowning.


“Why? Because… Because…” She hesitated. At first, she thought she was going to say something completely daft, she had wanted to say ‘because I let people get hurt, I have to make it up.’ But, who had she let get hurt? “It’s because I’m your older sister…”


But that didn’t feel right, that didn’t feel like the thing that was bothering her. It felt more like she’d done something wrong, and she wanted to prove that she wouldn’t let it happen again.


Annabelle smirked and laughed, covering her mouth with her knuckle. “Amber… You’re a Slave, you’re… you’re doing just fine. You don’t have to beat yourself up about it, okay? Please Amber, Maya’s a Predator… and we’re both just prey, and since you’re a Slave, you have to honor Maya’s desires… Hrm, maybe you should sell me out to her, honestly…”


Amberlina shook her head, clenching her fingers into fists. “How could you say that! No way, I’d never betray you! Annabelle, you’re like, my best friend! Not just my sister… and I lost Monique, I can’t lose you too!”


Annabelle stared into Amberlina’s eyes. “You’re… feeling guilty about that? Or something… something is really bothering you about this.”


She took hold of Amberlina’s hands, smiling at them and putting them together. She kissed her big-sister’s hands and pressed them to her heart. Amberlina breathed deeply, feeling Annabelle’s heart beating.


Smiling, Annabelle leaned forward and kissed Amberlina on the nose. “You got eaten by the bunny woman, didn’t you?”


Amberlina nodded.


“Um… How was it?”


Amberlina blushed, looking away. “Umm… Is this the right time to talk about it?”


Annabelle’s nose wrinkled. “Oh, you…” She giggled, smelling Amberlina getting more aroused just thinking about the lapine-predator. “Come, over here, let’s hide behind those rocks.”


She pulled them to a rocky outcrop, and they hid behind a small clutch of rocks that had broken off at some point. It would make an okay hiding spot for a while… especially as Annabelle brought out her weird, green vine-crusted bubble-thing. She held her palm out and open, and from her palm the orb blossomed, growing until it was big enough for the two of them to huddle inside of. Smoke swirled inside, smelling like incense and, uh, something suspiciously lewd.


“Our scent can’t escape my censer,” Annabelle explained. “And my smoke should smell like fire-wood at a distance. She can’t smell us if we stay inside.”


“Why does it smell like…” Amberlina stopped herself.


“Smell like what?” Annabelle asked. “Oh, that! Yeah! They use this smoke in temples! I make some kind of holy smoke! Cool right?”


“Yeah but, it also smells kind of like… well, Maya’s white-goo, you know, from her penis?”


“Oh, yeah…” Annabelle blushed. “Yeah, I wonder if we’re descendants of some Goddess or something, Maya’s penis-goo smells like my smoke! Maybe she’s Holy in some way.”


Amberlina gave a nervous laugh, smiling awkwardly. “I don’t think that’s quite right…”


Annabelle shrugged. “Who cares! I wanna hear about the rabbit!”


Amberlina bit her lip and explained her encounter with the rabbit, and how Maya had gotten off on it. Amberlina felt her labia puffing and her clit twitch with desire as she relived the memory, and was pleasantly surprised that she could smell a little arousal off Annabelle too.


Annabelle listened raptly, even drooling a little, as they sat in this cum-scented incense-smoke. The smoke began to whisp into strange fractals and knotted patterns.


Annabelle gulped and fanned herself as Amberlina finished with being re-birthed onto Maya’s awaiting cock. “Shoot Amby, that’s… that’s so cool. Right? Like, you had fun right?”


Amberlina grumbled, hugging herself. “I don’t know…! I mean, maybe? Ugh, I was still scared, but, my, uh, my muffin-oven just burned so hot and I just, wanted… wanted to touch myself in there. Uuugh, I was melting too, like, I felt myself getting all gooey and dissolving in there, and I felt like I was becoming her cum, like I was turning into her pleasure, the better she felt, the better I felt too!”


Annabelle laughed, nodding. “Yeah! Yeah, it’s exhilarating! I dream about it sometimes… Amber, you… enjoyed it, I can tell. Please, think about what you felt, and… and how that’s … that’s how’ll be for me too, I think.”


Amber frowned. “No… No, we… well not me, but… You can get out of this, right? Please? I have to believe that… that I can save you, save one person I care about…”


Annabelle snickered and returned Amber’s hands to her beating heart. “I love you sis, but, you act like this will be awful… I’m scared, but, I believe we’ll be okay, in the long run. Think of it like a dream, and… and getting eaten will be like going back to deep sleep, until the next dream starts. It’s all like a big stage, a grand play, a nice big long beautiful dream.”


Amberlina stared, confused. She shook her head, not getting it. “I don’t understand.”


“Well, think of how we’re told happens to people who get eaten! Like Monique, she’s probably reincarnated already. You believe in that, right? That when you get eaten, you come back, sometimes even the same! Monique’s might even be a baby right now… And I’ll be fine too. So please don’t hurt yourself worrying.”


Amberlina looked down into her chest, an icy feeling in her stomach. “So… you just want to give up?”


“Well… No, but… isn’t it more exciting to try and run? I’m Prey, after all… I just don’t want you… feeling bad about that!”


Amberlina looked up. “Mom’s not even trying to protect us…”


Annabelle tilted her head and frowned. “Yeah, that’s kind of weird… but, that’s not your fault either. You’re not guilty of anything.”


“I wish I could believe that,” Amberlina mewled.


Annabelle took a deep breath, sighing. “We’ll be fine. I get made fun of at school for believing in it so strong, but, I think getting eaten will be like a spiritual… temply… cool experience!”


Amberlina tilted her head at that. That was a weird thing to say, but, Amberlina kind of… got it. This overwhelming sense of… belonging, of higher purpose, filled her at the thought of being… digested by someone else.


“C’mon Amber, come off trying to save me,” Annabelle said. “I want to run and get chased, not watch you beat yourself up. I’m still scared but, it also feels like a sort of, neat ritual. It is important to me, it feels almost spiritual to me… you could even think of it as a game, if you’d like! Let’s just try and have fun, I guess.”


Amberlina sighed, thinking over it for a minute.


Maybe she was being ridiculous. She wasn’t sure what she felt guilty over, but, she’d feel worse if she ever disappointed Annabelle. And, if the spiritual-side of the License castes was real, then she was also fighting her own soul-deep desires! The Slave desire to be subsumed by another person sexually, and bodily, in totality, that was supposedly imprinted into her spiritual core! And Amberlina believed in this spirituality, so… she had to accept it, that Annabelle is right.

Amberlina couldn’t really want to get away, and she doesn’t want to see Annabelle get away either. She wants them both in Maya’s clutches!


Crying fat tears, her breath hitching, waves of guilt swept over Amberlina. “What kind of sister am I? I get so… so hot thinking about what’s happening to us… And Monique, I can still feel Monique, all that… all that hot cum up my ass, smelling her scent barely coming off the sticky ropes pouring out of my butt… I can’t stop thinking about that smell that fills my head and I feel like I’m basking in some kind of…”


“Higher power? Yeah, it’s like a spiritual thrill,” Annabelle said.


“I wanna see you melt like she did,” Amberlina mewled.


Annabelle hugged her. “Yeah… And, I want to be chased, and just… see what happens. But, I know, that, if I get caught, I’ve got this… amazing experience waiting, and that I’ll be okay. Hehehe, you feel so clean now Amberlina. I bet it will be really fun, like a magical bath…”


Amberlina laughed, looking up. “Annabelle, you’re really smart, sometimes I wonder if you’re even a kid.”


Annabelle smirked, blushing. “Amby, sto-o-op… You’re embarrassing me! Gosh, you act like we’re not all a bunch of reincarnating, unimaginably old souls. I mean, probably.”


Yeah, if reincarnation is real, on another level they’re all old coots.


“C’mon Amby, no more drama, let’s just have fun,” said Annabelle. “It’s what we really want. It’s our game, we’ll play it the way we like, because that’s how true magic is made. Okay?”


Amber sniffled, and nodded. “That sounds nice… I just… you won’t… you won’t blame me if I just cower and watch what happens?”


“No, I might beg for help, but,” Annabelle leaned in and kissed her sister. “That’s just part of our communion.”


“Gamer priestess Annabelle,” chuckled Amberlina. “Alright. Alright! Yeah, if I’m a Slave, then all this has happened before, right? You’re right Anna… Let’s… let’s go enjoy our vacation.”


“Yeah!” Annabelle cheered, and snapped her finger, the magical censer-barrier disappearing. “Alright, let’s go tease Maya and get the chase started again.”


Amberlina nodded, and stood up, covering her exposed boobs with her arms and following after Annabelle. The younger vixen let her big sister walk a little faster back toward the resort, and Annabelle looked over her shoulder back toward the rocky outcrop.


Sitting over the ledge that loomed over their hiding spot, was a mutt in a gray hoodie, holding a shoddy human-looking stitch-doll wearing a frayed top hat—Terrible Timmy. The Hungry Man smiled down at her as they made eye-contact. He wiggled the doll at her, smiling.


Annabelle shook her head. Soundlessly, she mouthed at him, ‘Go away.’

He smiled wider. He spoke under his breath, barely audible to Annabelle, and unnoticed by the older fox.


“Keep hiding too much longer, and your temple will come crashing down, Pantheon.”


Annabelle blinked. Did, did he just call her Pantheon? “Creep.”


“Huh?” Amberlina asked, turning around. She looked up at the cliff where Annabelle seemed to be staring, but, there was nothing there.


Annabelle huffed, typical Hungry Man behavior. “It was nothing, just thought I saw a bad omen.”


“Oh…” Amberlina mumbled.


“I was wrong!” Annabelle lied happily. “Nothing, we’re cool. Alright, let’s find that road again.”


Amberlina nodded, smiling. “Yeah…!”


They set off again, Annabelle taking a secretive look back at the cliff. No dog-man, but, there was Terrible Timmy sitting on the rocks they’d hidden behind.


Annabelle could remember reading about The Hungry Man a long time ago—the boogie-man, the Lord that Never Eats. People think you’re crazy at best and cursed at worst if you see him.


He tells things to Annabelle sometimes, and she knows he’s real because he taught her how to call out her censer. He says she’s a priestess, and that danger is coming…


Annabelle can talk to a lot of… “Gods”, and the Hungry Man is her least favorite. And for some reasons he always called Amberlina and Monique by different names than Annabelle knows...


But like Amberlina can’t remember what it is that’s making her feel guilty, Annabelle can’t remember what the Hungry Man is or what he can do. Just that he’s dangerous, he’s invested in their family… and he’s always watching.

They spent the rest of the day running from Maya, who chased eagerly and cheered and laughed when they escaped her. This game of cat-and-mouse flowed as if rehearsed, predator and prey synchronized. Even so, that didn’t stop the girls from acting under the auspices of terror, running for their lives!


“Amber, heeelp!” Annabelle wailed, feeling her tail sinking deeper into Maya’s dick. “She’s got me!”


Amberlina ran for the swingset, Annabelle having gotten caught on the seat in an attempt to catch Maya in the seat. Instead, Annabelle had landed on her belly. Amberlina grabbed her hands and pulled Annabelle forward, but she was restrained by the swing-seat.


Maya, giggling while the siblings struggled for their lives, gave them dismissive waves. “Oh you girls, you can’t outrun me forever! C’mon Annabelle, be a good girl and slide ass-first into my nuts!”


“No! Amber, help!”


“I’m trying!” Amberlina mewled. “Oh crap, Annabelle, I think she’s got you!”


“No, please, don’t let her eat me!” Annabelle cried.


“What, no magic smoke ball this time?” Maya cooed, folding her hands together and leaning her head against them. “Aww, you taste so good inside my dick. Sluurp!”


The penis slurped in a few inches of Annabelle’s tail, now half submerged in drooling urethra! Annabelle looked back over her shoulder, the throbbing cock closing in on her ass!


“No, I can still run, and I don’t need to cheat!” Annabelle took a determined look and shook off Amberlina’s grip!


“Wait—” panicked Amber, but, Annabelle aimed her foot-paws for Maya’s glans, bent her legs, and pushed off! Practically leaping out of Maya’s cock, she off the swing-seat and into Amberlina’s arms.


Amber set her down and they ran, Maya clapping and calmly walking after them. “Wow, good job Annabelle! You should be a gymnast! You’d do great! Actually, how about we have you pole-vault down my pole instead? You’d look so cute in a gymnast uniform, but even cuter as a gymnast uniform floating in a condom! Come back honeyyy!”


They ran for home, it was getting dark. Panting with fear, but giggling all the same, they darted through the condo door. Maya arrived soon after. “Cinder, we’re baaack!”


“Oh, Annabelle, you’re alive!” Cinder laughed as they came in, and found room-service had delivered, and apparently none-too-soon!


“Thanks Mom,” Annabelle said suspiciously.


Cinder didn’t seem to notice the callousness at all. “Well, since you’re still alive, go wash up for dinner. We’re going to the hot-spring once we’re done eating, the hot water will help us digest.”


“Cough, phrasing, cough!” Maya laughed, ruffling her niece’s hair while she walked past them. “I’m starving, let’s see what you have? Oh, you fucking foxes, I swear! Look at all the meat and berries, well, I’ll take the berries thank you.”


“Hey…!” Amber whined. She really loved berries… Well, at least there was plenty of chicken.


“You realize I’m a vegetarian right? I can’t eat a lot of meat,” Maya said while serving herself the only bowl of steamed vegetables.


The foxes stared at her.


“What?” Maya shrugged. “It’s true, I’m a vegetarian.”


Her stomach growled and she winked at Annabelle. She blushed.


The foxes ate and got ready for the hot-spring. Maya’s balls groaned and gurgled the walk up the mountain. Again, there were a multitude of hot springs, some full and active, but the further you walked, the less populated they were, until the family found a hot spring all to themselves—the same as last night actually!


Maya chuckled and licked her lips the entire time they were rinsing off and setting up, Annabelle hyper aware of how the chase was going to end inside the hot spring.


Amberlina sensed it too, and stuck close. She gripped Annabelle’s hand for support, her heart racing. Amberlina just had to remember—they’re both prey in the end, and what Amberlina felt in that bunny-oven earlier, Annabelle would feel tonight. Annabelle’s young pussy will burn just as hot in those balls, as hot as Amber’s did inside the rabbit.


They stepped out of the changing rooms and out into the hot spring, settling into the pool with sighs of relief and pleasure. Maya settled in next to Cedar and looked at the night sky, pulling her shoulders back and letting her bust slip into full view from her slipping towel.


“This feels nice…”


“I can’t remember the last time I got to do this,” Cedar said while pouring herself some ill-advised wine.


“Maybe if you drank less you’d remember more,” Maya sighed, stink-eyeing Cedar.


“Aww fuck you, if I want to drink irresponsibilities…” Cedar said and drank deep. “Mixing booze and hot tubs, is perfectly safe, its rocket science.”


Maya rolled her eyes and brought up a story of their shared childhood to use as ammo against Cedar’s character. While they were distracted, Annabelle and Amberlina waded away toward the outcrop of rock where a small trickle of cool water was pouring out.


Annabelle sat underneath it, letting it wash over her while she wiggled her butt in the hot-spring water. “Hmm, that feels nice...” She sat on the bottom of the hot spring, chin barely above the water over here, while the waterfall kept her head cooled.


“Hehehe, you look like an alligator!” Amberlina giggled.


Annabelle smiled at her, and then her frown fell. “Uh, so does she.”


“Hmm?” Amberlina looked behind and saw Maya floating toward them, the bridge of her muzzle barely breaking the surface. Her antlers were a dead giveaway, hardly the stealthy one, but it did look comically menacing. If it weren’t for them knowing just how predatory this “vegetarian” really was, it would look funny to see a deer stalking them.


“Uhh!!” Amberlina panicked, watching Maya float past her. “Run Annabelle!”


Annabelle looked wildly around, but the waterfall boxed her in! She looked left and right to judge if she could swim away, but, either she panicked or figured there’d be no way.


So Annabelle swam for the back-wall and tried scaling it! She got up to the topmost part when—


“Eeek!”


“Annabelle!”


“Oooo, so close!”


Clutching onto the ledge for dear life, the deer below held her life by the tail-tip. Standing calmly out of the water in pursuit of Annabelle, the towering deer simply let her huge, flopping cock erect to attention and snag the tip of Annabelle’s dangling tail. Grinning, Maya let her glans swell up and tug a tiny bit of Annabelle deeper into her cock.


Heart pounding, Amberlina ascertained the situation, and realized that, with a firm grip on Annabelle, and Annabelle barely hanging onto the moist, mossy rock, she was… really caught this time. If Annabelle lost her grip, she’d fall right down into that cock…


“If you are thinking of jumping off my cock like before,” Maya snickered. “I’ll just gulp this time when you land, and you’ll slip down to your ass.”


Annabelle gulped, nodding. “Nnnng…!” Legs kicking, she tried to find something for her feet to hold onto, but the wall was too slippery.


Maya gulped, her cock claiming another inch of Annabelle’s tail, and forcing the little cub to scratch for more purchase on the ledge. With a shriek, she lost her grip, and fell backwards onto Maya’s cock!


“Annabelle !” Amberlina squealed, wading over toward them. “Maya…”


Maya flashed her teeth at Amberlina, licking them. Maya held Annabelle trapped firmly and proudly between her sizeable breasts, the seven-year-old’s ass pressing against Maya’s cock-tip. “Miiine…”


Maya licked the top of Annabelle’s whimpering head, slurping her ears into her maw, while her flexing cock swallowed up Annabelle’s entire tail.


“Amber, wait, grab—mph!”


Annabelle found her mouth stuffed with four of Maya’s fingers, forcing her to suckle them while Maya humped against Annabelle’s pre-teen ass. With a damp, guttural swallow, the penis bulged up over her hips.


Amberlina bunched her wrists against her face. This… this was it, then? Just like that? The chase is over?


“I’m sorry Annabelle,” Amberlina whimpered.


Annabelle tried to make a face, but she grimaced as the next gulp pushed her legs up against her chest, her ass completely swallowed by Maya’s throbbing glans.


Maya threw her head back, moaning out to the night sky. Her lustful wail sent a column of hot breath from her throat, billowing into the sky. Somewhere in the night, someone whooped with approval as they heard Maya’s lewd call.


“Fuuuuck, fuuuuck, that taaaste! Oh dayum girl, where has your ass been all my life? Fuck, fucking… Cedar, you whore, you should have… fedexed this delicious piece of cock-candy years ago… Gahh, don’t worry Annabelle, you’re here with me now… No more waiting.”


Maya was drooling so hard and thick that it looked like she had gone mad—white, bubbly, thick as honey; her spit poured from her maw like a faucet. She dragged her broad, cervine tongue across Annabelle’s trembling face, over and over, painting more of her in thick deer spit by the second. Soon, Annabelle was so drenched that it looked like she’d been hit in the face with a water balloon full of something like soap. Her hair was matted wildly about her face.


Maya’s stomach groaned, even though it still bulged with her considerable dinner. “Mmm, tasty niece, succulent, family flesh… Hmmm, my sister’s daughter… going into my doooeee-nuuuts.”


Amberlina squeaked, her pussy twisted with arousal, overwhelmed by mere sight. Her honey escaped into the water, and her scent caught the breeze. The trembling girl watched helplessly as her younger sister was devoured.


Maya looked up, smirking at her. “Aww, you love her SOOO much! Maybe almost as much as I’m going to love feeling her melt into my nuts… Hmm, I might even grow a bit bigger from such a tasty meal. What do you think? Maybe she’s sooo nutritious, I’ll gain weight onto my cock and balls…”


Amberlina squirmed, unable to answer, her tail skimming the water.


“Want one last chance at pulling her out of me? If nothing else, you can say goodbye, maybe even kiss a little? Yeah! I want to see that. You two French kiss awhile, I’ll eat my dinner nice and slow…”


Maya laughed and flopped her dick into the water, the screaming kit splashing beneath the surface. Amberlina rushed and lifted Annabelle up. Amberlina crouched down into the water, on level with Annabelle, and held hands.


“Annabelle, are you okay?”


“Yeah! Uh, a little help?”


Amberlina nodded, and tried pulling.


No luck, ass-deep in that cock, there was not so much as an illusion of gaining ground. It was like trying to pull an inch of metal bar out of several meters of reinforced concrete. She’d sooner budge Maya than pull Annabelle free!


Laughing, Maya backed up a bit, drawing tension between Amberlina and her dick, a tug-o-war between siblings and predatory penis.


“Hmmm, where’s that kiss I asked for?” Maya giggled. “No kissing? Hmm maybe I should just…”


GULP! An inch of Annabelle vanished, her ass bulging visibly, crack and all, inside of Maya’s penis.


“Wait, no, we’ll kiss, right?!” Annabelle pleaded. “Amber, help…”


Amberlina whimpered, crying a little. “O… Okay… I… I love you Annabelle.”


“I love you too, sis…!” Annabelle sniffled.


“I wanna see some tongue you too,” Maya snickered, and then cooed with delight as she saw the two fox-sisters pressing their muzzles, and tongues, together… Soon, the pool echoed with the sound of trickling water, smacking sucking lips, and a smacking sucking cocktip that drooled greedily over a little girl one-fourth the age of her predator.


And the mother? Drinking wine, watching half-heartedly. “Yeah, don’t mind me, just the third wheel again,” she said grumpily, looking away and drinking. “Annabelle you damn bitch, just hog Maya to yourself all night why don’t you? Ugh after this much hassle I’ll be glad to see you floating as a stain in the pool.”


Annabelle winced, but continued making out with Amberlina. The two foxes looked into each other’s eyes awkwardly on occasion, sneaking glances at each other while they thought the other’s eyes were closed. They’d never done this before, they just kind of, fought their tongues together, and explored each other’s mouths.


Maya appreciated it, though, as she began to rock her hips and hump at Annabelle’s body, barely taking any additional flesh into her—yet, the more they kissed, the more Annabelle felt herself slipping into that engorged cock.


“Hmmph, mmm, mlem, mlem…” Amberlina wasn’t a good kisser. She felt confused, licking over Annabelle’s muzzle, teeth, and swirling her tongue over Annabelle’s. Annabelle felt strangely comforted, she even kind of wanted to impress Amber. She began to moan, mixing murrs and trills and rumbles into the kiss, giving Amberlina curious and new sensations on her tongue.


Vixen heat filled the air, mixing with the smell of Maya’s arousal. Hidden behind those lethal balls, Amberlina heard Maya’s aroused snatch dripping into the water between humps.


“Hmm, yeah, eat each other’s faces,” Maya laughed. “Oh, sweetie, your ass looks nice inside my dick. I bet it will look even nicer bulging out of my nuts. You want in my doe-nuts right? Hehehe, you’re dripping your arousal right into my doe-nuts. Murr~, such a tasty niece… No one would question why I cock-swallow my nieces if they could get a taste of your phat cub-ass.”


Moaning, breath steaming on the air, Maya gulped away an entire foot of Annabelle’s body, causing the two girls to shriek with surprise. “Ung, delicious… Oh, don’t stop kissing just yet girls! Or I’ll swallow like that again!”


The girls kissed harder, sneaking nervous looks at Maya and each other. Cedar was still ignoring them, drumming her fingers impatiently. She looked at her phone and snarled at the time. One of her little girls was about to get eaten alive, and Cedar’s concern was boredom…


In defiance, the girls kissed, appeasing Maya was the only thing keeping Annabelle on the cusp of cock-vore.


It was actually getting fun! Amberlina lined her muzzle with Annabelle’s, nose’s trading breaths while their tongues pressed in the middle. Annabelle broke first, and Amberlina caught her lips and chewed them slightly, before pursing their muzzles together again in a deep, tongue gulping kiss. Their fingers clasped, the girls recycled each other’s air, before Maya’s slow humping and gradual, subtle gulps brought her glans to Annabelle’s armpits.


Annabelle broke the kiss, looking at Amberlina with worry and urgency. She looked down at her arms, observing how they were being slowly pressed against her head, making romantic hand-holding… not really an option.


The two girls shared awkward licks, before Amberlina stood back and held onto Annabelle as hard as she could.


Maya smirked, feeling her cock gulping all over Annabelle’s delicious body. “Hmmm… so savory, almost a spicy, cheesy flavor. Hmmmm… Having trouble? Well, if you can’t kiss, I guess we should finish dinner. Don’t worry, you’ll get dessert Amberlina, I just have to… make it.”


“Hold on Annabelle…” Amberlina pleaded.


Annabelle nodded nervously.


“Hmm, did you know this sort of thing is actually a sport? I’ve gotten a trophy for cock-gulping a line of four people trying to pull the first one out.”


The girl’s looked crest-fallen.


Snickering, Maya covered her mouth and curled her leg up behind herself. “Let’s not dwell on the past, I’m here to make some new memories, and this is going to be a dayum good one! Nice knowing you Annabelle, but I’m ready to see you as white hot spunk shooting out of my dick! Let’s finish up! Hold on!”


The girls moaned with apprehension. Maya pulled her hips back and pushed forward, humping as if she was in full penetrative sex. Each piston caused Annabelle to slip back out of the cock, and then back in—pulling her out until her ass was bulging the glans, only to thrust back over Annabelle to her neck, Maya was literally fucking her own cock with Annabelle. She was using Annabelle like a sounding rod, and it made Maya’s eyes roll in their sockets. Her nose went shiny with vapor, and her tongue lulled and splashed drool onto her tits and feasting-dick.


“Anna, Anna, hold on!” Amberlina mewled, panicking.


“Eeeeeeek!” Annabelle screamed, tears pouring down her face as her legs were repeatedly thrown against her chest. Ananbelle fought, trying to kick the penis off her, only for her feet to lodge down into the cum-slit between pushes. The next swallow took Annabelle into the dick in the fetal position, and with the next sucking, gulping shloorp, the next time Maya pulled away, the suction pulled Annabelle’s legs down into the base of Maya’s dick.


Then SHLOORP! The next thrust forward pushed Annabelle’s legs deep into Maya’s nuts.


“Ahhh!” Annabelle yelled with shock, feeling her legs plunge into her next ‘hot-spring.’ Maya yelled with her, her legs trembling with pleasure, sweat pouring down her face.


“Auugh! Annabeeeeelle, tasty fucking slut! Ahhg, cock-food, so close, so close to being… in me! Hnng, oh, you slut, you tasty slut…”


Panting, on the verge of orgasm, Maya took a moment to compose herself. Annabelle gazed down over the cock that was using her for a dildo. It was back up to her armpits, suckling over her entire body. Her ass was bulging out just outside her sheath.


Annabelle gave a defeated look of farewell to Amberlina.


Crying Amberlina nodded, and they gave each other one last, wet kiss.


Maya, eyes rolling in her head, struggled to focus on the two girls. She finally made eye-contact with Amberlina, looking almost as drunk as Cedar did.


“Dinner-time.”


Throwing her head back and thrusting like a stallion, her dick inhaled Annabelle in one quick gulp, and Amberlina was staring at her hands clasped onto a pair of hands that were sticking outside of a bulging, over-full cum-slit. Maya’s pre-cum slathered Amberlina’s hands, weakening her grip… and then, a final slurping gulp, and Annabelle’s hands were pulled out of Amberlina’s.


“No…!” Amberlina whimpered, snatching at the space outside Maya’s blood-gorged glans—but there was no more little sis to hold onto.


Every bit of her was now inside Maya’s penis.


Grinning with smug satisfaction, Maya stared over her blunt, polished fingernails, almost like mini-hooves on each digit, subtly cervine on otherwise human hands. She watched them sparkle in the night light and the torches blazing on the privacy walls.


“Interesting, isn’t it?” Maya winked, wiggling her nose like a bunny. “Look at her. So alive, so fully detailed, so obviously a thinking breathing person, just like me, just like I am, but she’s sinking deeper into my penis. Every day, I see a person who has every bit of consciousness and uncertainty about the future as I do, who doesn’t know a dayum thing that today would be the day they’re nut-slop. Every day I see the shapes of people disappearing down this dick. A person, like me, is dying inside my nuts, every day.”


Maya chuckled and looked up at Amberlina, and patted her dick. “But it got old real fast, it felt so impersonal after awhile. But then one day I ate one of my nieces cuz I was just bored you know? Just sitting there listening to the bitch talk about how awesome my penis was and then I just shoved her down in there and woooah dayuuum!”


Maya sighed, curling her hoof behind her back again, like a cartoon princess. “Heh! Holy shit, it was like the first time I cock-ate someone, all over again! And now, every time I eat a niece it feels this way! No, wait, even better! Oh my goddess, feeling how much my family loves and trusts me, all that familiarity, all that shared heritage… I can taste it, that awkward taboo feeling of something secret happening, I can’t get enough of it! All flowing down into my doe-nuts…”


She pointed at Annabelle, squirming in her phallus. “All just like this sexy bitch… Mmmm~! Riiiight down into my cute little-big balls.”


Maya stroked the length of her cock as her balls growled. “And you’re next, my delicious slutty niece. Hmm, but, she’s not completely gone, not just yet. C’mon, just because she’s cock-food doesn’t mean you can’t keep kissing her! C’mon girl, lick my dick!”


Amberlina nodded, lunging after Maya’s cock, lifting it up onto her face. Huddling halfway under the dick, hot-spring water splashing against Amber’s face, the older sister pleaded with the squirming face inside Maya’s cock.


“Annabelle, I’m here, I’m not leaving you! Annabelle…!”


Crying, Amberlina licked at Maya’s dick, and felt Annabelle licking back from inside.


“Oh fuuuck, yeees, two tongues on my dick-flesh,” Maya panted. “Uugh, fuck yes! Oh, lower… Lower… Hmm I know how to make you go lower. Hehe!”


Maya’s penis rocked forward, humping against Amber’s face. The cock flexed, and dragged Annabelle toward her churning chantry. Amberlina followed after her, licking and grasping, trying to find Annabelle’s hands inside of Maya’s cock. The predator grunted as she felt Annabelle’s hips plopping into her nuts, causing them to sink deep into the hot-spring. Amberlina saw Annabelle’s booty distort the bottom of Maya’s doe-nuts. Such a nice ass on someone so young… Only seven-years-old, only nut-butter now.


Was it more accurate to think of her as a pallbearer or a pole-bearer? Amberlina struggled to lift Maya’s tremendous dick, escorting Annabelle down into Maya’s nuts with licks and kisses and hugs. Maya moaned and thrust against her niece the whole while, until Amberlina could follow no more—Annabelle disappeared down into the sheath, and then, glorp! Plopped into Maya’s nuts.


Amberlina stared, the sac squirming with the whole, unambiguous shape of an entire little girl, sitting inside Maya’s nuts.


Maya belched as if she’d eaten orally, and patted her nuts for a job well done. “Welp, another niece packed away in my package! Fuck, that was delicious! A meal to remember for sure! Although, there’s been so many, I might still get her mixed up with the first niece I swallowed during a tug-o-war! But I’ll do my best! So many orgasms, I’m starting to remember my nieces more by their taste than their names.”


Maya giggled and rubbed Amberlina’s head, the girl murring with mixed reactions. “Thanks for your help! You are a dayum good big sister! I couldn’t watch out for Cinder better myself! Big sisters sure have a lot of responsibilities huh? Hehehehe!”


“Annabelle?” Amberlina mewled.


Maya’s nutsac jiggled, but only weakly. Amberlina saw that her sister’s hands were between her legs, but she was still trembling with fear, apprehension…


No, there was, pleasure, as well. Amberlina could only imagine what body-shaking sensation sitting in all that hot spunk must be doing.


Amberlina shivered, would it be warmer than even this hot-spring?


Maya waded away from her, Amberlina reaching out and swiping longingly at Maya’s food-processors. “Sis…”


Sniffling, Amberlina followed after them, and huddled in front of Maya as she sat down to continue chatting with Cedar.


“Oh, it’s about time! Now, where was I before Annabelle so rudely interrupted me?” Cedar sighed, snapping her fingers. “She’s usually so quiet and well-behaved. Oh well, thanks for taking care of her Maya, she was becoming a nuisance.”


Cedar spat into the hot-tub and took a sip of wine.


Amberlina felt a mix of anger and amazement at Cedar. It was almost like Maya made her a different person, or maybe Cedar really was that much of a mind-broken slave to Maya’s wishes—Maya did say she was her own personal kiss-ass.


Amberlina swallowed the thought—she wasn’t any better now. Now, she’s a kiss-nut, if you will. Refusing to leave Annabelle to her fate, Amberlina huddled down onto Maya’s doe-nuts, occasionally going under the water to huddle as close to Annabelle as she could, for as long as she could between breaths.


“So tell me again about this family reunion idea?”


“Oh yeah! So, I met this fascinating couple today, a skunk and rabbit, and they want to help us organize a family reunion…” and went on about how she wanted cameras for the idea.

‘Oh gods,’ Amberlina thought. ‘Mom, if you agree to this, I hope you get eaten by that skunk’s ass.’ It was amazing to see how, while Maya refused to eat her own sisters, she’d happily sell them out to a couple of predators to create her own vore-pornos.


Annabelle wasn’t doing so good. For the first couple of minutes, her excitement and jittering only became more pronounced, culminating at some point with Annabelle rocking her hips and thrusting against the walls of the nutsac. The burbling and grumbling grew more persistent, but as soon as Annabelle had calmed down, the nutsac seemed to finish filling up with semen, and the whole sac convulsed. With a whimper, Annabelle scrunched up into a small ball—smaller than she should be able to go. The nutsac released tension, and then Annabelle’s body was released from the walls grip. The balls rumbled, and their shape evened out, smoothed over.


They pulsated occasionally as Annabelle’s body trembled with random motions. It was hard to get a feel for how far into digestion she was, until it was basically too late. Amberlina kept holding the balls, trying to feel Annabelle, make contact, but she eventually realized that Annabelle wasn’t a whole, orderly creature in there anymore, but bits floating around and getting squished around by the glutting nuts.


Amberlina took a heavy sigh as she resurfaced one more time, and then sat next to Maya, accepting…


Maya tensed suddenly. “Hmm, one second Cedar, cock-burp.”


She clenched her arm and licked her lips, murring as a bulge worked up her shaft and burped out into the water. A brief bloom of white stained the water, and Annabelle’s swimsuit floated to the surface, and the little girl who’d warn it, missing.


“Oh, you digested her right out of it!” Cedar clapped. “I bet that makes a neat party trick!”


“Oh it’s a riot!” Maya laughed, patting her gurgling nuts. “These babies take off piercings, undies, fillings, prosthetics, you name it! If I get too hasty, I might burp up a skull or something, and some people find that off-putting, but others find it hot. I remember this one time—“


Maya went off into a story, but Amberlina focused on Annabelle’s one-piece, slowly floating away on the water. It eventually sank to the bottom of the hot-spring, to go abandoned as Monique’s clothes had.


Amberlina sniffled, feeling sad, and something more besides. ‘I’m such a bad sister, I’m such a fucking slut…’ She thought this to herself as, staring at the spot where she’d last seen Annabelle’s swimsuit, Amberlina slipped her hand down between her thighs and deftly drew circles over her mons, and then slipped between her folds, while she remembered the sight of Annabelle slipping down Maya’s dick.


“Nnng…”


The family of four foxes plus one deer had gone down to two foxes and 1 slightly bigger deer, the adults talking while the ex-teen masturbated to the sound of Maya’s gurgling nuts and her stories of furs disappearing into her body.


“Annabelle… I’ll see you again.”


“You sure will,” Maya smirked, turning to Amberlina. “Pull your ass up out of the water, girl, cuz its time for dessert—ass-first!”

