
Amberlina was having a peaceful dream, until she awoke as her bed shook. Startled, the red fox mumbled something she couldn’t hear herself in her tired stupor. Depressions were on either side of her on the bed. She opened her eyes and tried to focus, before she felt hands on her body. She heard heavy panting.


“Quickly dear,” she heard her mother’s voice say.


Suddenly she was lifted up and plopped down onto a soft belly. Amber looked up along a furred avenue and saw two plump hills, along with her mother’s face looking down at her from between those breasts.


“Moooom…” she grunted, upset to be woken up.


Suddenly her dad was hovering over her and she felt something hot and soft press against her buttcheeks. She turned behind and tried to see, and saw that somewhat-floppy thing that was usually inside Dad’s sheath and kept safe until he needed to pee. She saw it, but the flopper was now much, much bigger, and looked very stiff. The stiffy pushed into her cheeks.


“Eww!” Amber said, but didn’t try to move.


“Please dear, I need her,” her mother said.


Amber looked up real quick before her Dad’s hands yanked her down between her mother’s legs. She could smell something sweet, tangy, and kind of gross. In the dark, fuzzy haze she saw her mother’s loins, only they seemed to glisten a little. She had a moment to be confused about why this was before her face was plunged forward, her body pushed into her mother’s crotch. Her muzzle dove between the lips, and her nosie sank deeply into her mother’s soft, hot body.


“Mmph!” said Amber, as she felt her muzzle get trapped inside that hole that leaks sometimes when Amber felt funny at night, sometimes. She tried to pull out, but her Dad gripped her roughly around the nape of her neck and forced her to stay right there. She struggled, but her Dad’s firm grip held her there.


For some reason, a nervous flicker of excitement flipped through her, although she was still mostly just confused, and a bit annoyed to have her sleep broken for this, well, whatever this was.


“Do it!” her mother pleaded, with something like desperation.


“Uhm, you sure about this dear?” he said. His firm, confident grip, preventing her from moving at all, was such a contrast to his sweet voice, and hesitant tone.


“I can’t wait, we’ve waited too long! Please! Oh please yes!”


“Okay, if you’re sure you want her now.”


Amber’s eyes went wide as she felt something hot once again press on her, but this time on her own nethers. It pushed and pushed, and soon it was inside her. She clenched her teeth, trying to breathe sharp and hard in that humid space, pulling some of her mother’s groin-drool stuff into her nose. She didn’t know any of the words for this stuff, but the mental images inside her head to match what she thought she felt was sufficient.

Dad’s stiffy thingy, that is what it felt like. It entered her deeply. Maybe nine inches had entered her, stretching the length of her own tunnel considerably. The tunnel was stretched so wide, as the part between Dad’s legs was much bigger, so much bigger than she’d ever seen it.


“Does she feel good?” Mom asked.


“Terrific!” said Dad. “Oh gosh, Amber is so tight… This is an amazing pussy, I want to stay in it forever.”


Her mother shuddered. “Oh, oh dear, tell me more…”


“What? Seriously? Uhm…”


Her dad started listing things he liked about her ‘pussy’, although couldn’t understand a lick of it. They kept talking, before her mother shouted “Do it! Stuff her!” and then Amber felt the stiffy pull out of her and then push back in. Amber moaned and grunted inside her mother’s tight pussy. But then, something strange started to happen. Her dad thrust into her tiny pussy hard, hard, like he was trying to push his stiffy completely through her body. Each terrific impact pushed her deeper into her mother’s snatch, and then she realized that the hole was enveloping her. Amber was sinking right down into the taffy-pink, humid hole of her mother!


Amber put her hands on her mom’s butt and tried to pry herself out, but soon her shoulders were beginning to sink inside as well. Her pussy felt sore, but alive with pleasure as her dad’s stiffy rampaged up and down her honeyed avenue. She was trying to scream, but her voice was muffled. Her parent’s could only vaguely hear their daughter through the flesh surrounding her head. Her cranium disappeared deep into the mother’s hips, and then her shoulders and five-year old breasts began to disappear as well.


“Ahhh!” Dad wailed. Amber heard him, somehow, through the hips. She felt something so very hot and sticky start to push into her. Was her dad somehow peeing? It felt so strange!


“Are you cumming inside our daughter’s pussy?” Mom yelled.


“I couldn’t help it!”


“No, do it, don’t stop! Don’t you dare stop!”


He pushed into her completely and just let his sticky-stuff gush into Amber. She felt it overflowing her body. Oh it was so gross! She wiggled her hips, but got really excited, all of a sudden, when she could feel the stuff making a slicking noise as she squeezed her hips together.


Suddenly Dad was pushing the stiffy in and out of her again. Whatever he did was just a temporary thing and he seemed to be on the move again.


“Feed me, oh fucking god let me eat her!” her mother shouted. “I need to kill my daughter!”


Kill!?


Amber renewed her struggles. She didn’t want to be eaten! She wasn’t even in school yet, that was not fair! You had to be at least ten before grown-ups would want to eat you right? They were even going to take her to the arcade tomorrow! Oh no no no no no, she really wanted that cute plush in the vending machine, how was she supposed to get it if she died?

“Oh dammit dear fuck her, fuck that bitch and kill her in me!” Mom shouted with hysteria and pleasure, and the father started pounding into his daughter faster.


“So tight,” he mumbled over and over, while Amber’s belly disappeared into her mom’s hole. Amber clenched and unclenched her arms, trying to summon strength to overwhelm her mother’s loins, but it seemed no good. Her arms were so hopelessly trapped against her body.


Soon her cute little ass was being pushed right up into her mother’s hole, and the stiffy started to put the sticky stuff into her again, only this time he got his tip much deeper into her, passing through something inside her. It hurt, but then Amber couldn’t help but convulse and begin to pee a little trickle—a fierce pleasure tore through her as she felt the sticky stuff flood into her, somewhere deep inside. Oh it felt so warm and gooey and it made her feel like nothing could be more right or appropriate than having a nice sticky load of whatever that stuff was sitting heavily in her belly.


Her eyes fluttered inside her mother’s hole, and she got honey into her eyes. Suddenly her face was pressing through something tight in front of her, and she found herself being pushed into someplace very soft.


“I’m eating her, I’m eating her,” Mom panted. “Oh fucking god I’m finally getting to kill Amber. Honey, shit, hurry, I want to feel her die. Feed her to me, please, feed my pussy! Feed your daughter to my snatch so I can murder her!”


“Oh relax!”


“Don’t you tell me to relax and fuck your daughter up my snatch!”


Amber cringed, she didn’t like it when her parents fought. Dad was still pounding into her, but the pussy? It was pulling on her, pulling her into that soft chamber. Dad was trying to push as much of his stiffy into her as he could, but he was getting less and less into her as more and more of her disappeared into the snatch. Dad still felt a lot from his stiffy riding inside Amber and then inside his wife, but eventually his fat tip was only hitting against his daughter’s foxy ass, barely even helping to stuff her away.


“Ahhhh!” her mother shrieked with such a violent force. “Oh she’s almost food! I need to eat her! I need to feel her digest so bad! Oh please please please let me eat and kill her I want to feel her die, oh my sweet daughter die for mommy! Die inside my pussy! Oh please let me kill you in my womb!”


“Um she kind of is?” muttered Dad.


“Dear please, let me enjoy this!”


“… yeah yeah, sorry.”


They were quiet a moment, but eventually Amber’s butt was tucked away inside Mom’s womb, with only her legs left. Her little foot-paws were giving her father a nice foot-job as he moved his stiffy in and out of his mother, helping to return their daughter to her initial state.

“Do it! Help me eat her!” the mother said.


“Oh, no problem, no problem!” Dad muttered and snorted, and then reared up and pushed as much of his stiffy into the mother as he could. He let out a terrific jet of cum, and the force of it helped to wash Amber away completely into the mother’s womb. He came and came, panting hard as his twitching balls poured their hearts out into the mother. The mother’s womb was soon awash with cum, and Amber took a deep breath as all the salty spunk washed up around her and filled the chamber.


It was getting even harder for Amber to listen, but eventually she got used to it and was able to piece-together her parents, but they didn’t say anything she hadn’t already heard.


“Oh I swear, it feels so good. Oh finally, I waited too long for this dear, thank you thank you! All those wonderful years with this sexy little bitch and I’m getting to finally enjoy her to the fullest. I fed and loved my little Amber, but I’m ready to reverse her, digest her… eat her!”


“Should I keep going?”


“Oh yes! Drown her! Kill her! Fucking kill her already I want her to die in my womb!”


Her mother’s whole body began to bounce with savage pleasure has the father renewed his romp. Amber continued to hold her breath, before the irritation in her lungs was too much and she took a deep breath. Cum poured into her lungs and stomach, but she only gagged a little. She coughed like she had a cold, and then felt better, despite now feeling light headed from the lack of oxygen. So much cum was sticking inside her lungs.


It was like having a dream about being underwater, where you were aware you couldn’t breathe, but for some reason the feeling of suffocation was very mild… easy to ignore, almost like breathing underwater.


Suddenly another wave of cum penetrated the tight ring behind Amber’s head and hit her, forcing her into the wall of the womb. She started to cough and breathe inside her hostile chamber, once again filling her stomach and lungs with her father’s salty spunk. She was tingling all over, and scratched at her extremities. They felt smaller…


Amber’s fur began to melt away, leaving her completely naked inside her mother’s womb. She pounded on the womb wall as the lack of air started to upset her. She didn’t want to suffocate…


Mom let me out, please? I want to sleep! she mouthed, only succeeding in filling her lungs more. Soon they were full, and nothing could be done for her. She settled at the bottom of the womb.


“She’s dying, really dying, my fucking daughter is almost dead and it’s all because of meeeee!” Mom yelled and orgasmed hard. The father plunged her up with his cock, preventing her cervix from miscommunicating with her body and sending out their half-dead daughter. She needed to digest now. His cum would do some of the work, sure, but that dangerous womb had a lot of work to do as well. After all, coitus was a cooperative effort, as was child rearing, and child eating. It took two to make the best of it all!

So the mother experienced a more, well, normal orgasm, with the honey tunnel wettening suddenly and spreading over the father’s stiffy, helping to elicit one more orgasm from the virile fox.


Amber remained still in the womb as it filled up just a little bit more. The mother’s womb began to leak honey, although it was a bit different from the honey that was secreted in her tunnel. This stuff mixed and melted the father’s semen, converting it. Amber was soft and pliant from semen-digestion by the time the womb had completely absorbed the father’s cum, leaving the half-digested, cum-asphyxiated cub curled up inside the mother’s soft, murderous womb. It continued to leak femme-cum over her, and softened her more, melting her like ice until the womb was round, amorphous, and filled with pure, homogenous honey. Nothing more remained of the daughter save the memory of her life slipping away.


Mom smiled at Dad, and Dad smiled at Mom, and the two kissed. They broke away.


“You are the best fucking husband a sick horny vixen like me could ask for. Oh sweet gods… I just killed a five year old inside me. And she was my daughter! For fuck’s sakes I kept her alive for five years and now I ate her whole and squirming with my sex. This insatiable, horny sex. Oh dear I can’t believe I managed to last so long she just looked so… vulnerable, easy to eat, easy to kill. She was helpless to us. She was defenseless. Our poor daughter could never have stopped your penis, stopped my pussy. We murdered her, fucked and killed our only daughter…”


She closed her eyes and arched her back, sighing. “And now she’s pussy food. Fuck, I think I need a smoke.”


Dad was accustomed to the routine and untangled a key that had been strapped around his ankle and used it to undo the lock on Amberlina’s bed-side table. Despite being in their daughter’s room the bottom drawer wasn’t for her and was always locked. He pulled out some cigarettes for dear old Mom, kept safe there for their convenience for just this occasion.


The mother lit her smoke and started rubbing her belly, feeling her dead daughter swirl around in her womb as the cells collected the nutritious chemicals to be absorbed. She looked up at Dad in the corner of her eye as he went to Amber’s reward board and put a gold star under the little drawing of the female reproductive system. There were 13 stars there now.


Dad rubbed his head. “When do I get to eat her?”
