In Line at the Grocery Store

(May It Stay in Fiction)

(Appendix in back)

As the car pulled to a stop, Amberlina was already undoing her seat-belt. “We’re here!” the kit chimed, “I’ll race you!”

Amberlina’s mother Cedar shot her a look through the rear-view mirror.


“No hold on dear, no running in the parking-lot,” Cedar said, running her fingers through her golden hair.


Amberlina nodded her head and opened the door. She hopped out and waited, staring at her reflection in the car window for a moment. Just a simple red fox, but Amberlina was a seven-year-old with a terrifyingly large chest, and equally bushy tail!


“Keep your tail off the pavement honey it’s dirty,” Cedar asked, walking around the side of the car. She adjusted her purse and started walking, with Amberlina bringing up the rear and balancing her tail above the ground. This was easier said than done, as her tail was longer than her own legs and as bushy as her hips were wide.


They approached the grocery-store’s front doors, Amberlina skipping along close behind her orange-furred mother. Her feet came down with hard claps against the pavement as her chest-bounced. The automated doors opened at their approach, and they turned to go grab a shopping cart.


Amberlina stopped. Her heart fluttered as she saw a huge, looming, soft rump pointed almost directly at her.

‘Wh-what?’ she thought to herself, her blood pumping in her throat.


“Oops…! Excuse me!” The horse stood-upright, picking up her coupons. She whinnied and rubbed her arms, embarrassed. “Was I in your way?”


“Not at all!” Cedar said. “We’re just getting a shopping cart. Sorry, my daughter can be a bit clumsy!”


“I used to have a little girl just like that,” the mare said, smiling. “Actually, you… look startlingly familiar…”


Amberlina backed off. She’d come just centimeters of this mare’s butt when she walked in. The creamy-brown mare was a little over seven feet tall, with a dress that was a bit too short, and Amberlina could see the woman’s panties just visible under the hem. Course it didn’t help that this lady was a herm, and herm-stereotypes held strong in this world. Her balls, held snug in the light-pink panties, were each the size of a whole grape-fruit, with a snug sheath fatter than a soda can, even as flaccid as she was. Her dress simply couldn’t contain her.

Amberlina gulped, tilting her head up to look along the rest of the intimidating mare. Nothing about her was small, nothing.


The mare was staring her just as intimately, eyes caressing her every contour and taking in Amberlina’s prepubescent milk-pots, so large that an adult’s head could fit inside either of them. She finished ogling by taking in the sheer volume of the cub’s tail, and held a hand over her chest.


Both Amberlina and the mare took deep breaths to settle their mutual awe.


“Used to?” Cedar asked. “Oh dear, what happened to her?”


The mare snapped to attention. “Sorry, got lost in thought. My name’s Tana, nice to meet you. So, my… daughter? Well… long story short, she was born prey.”

“Oh,” Cedar giggled, understanding. “I guess that explains it. Nice to meet you Tana, my name is Cedar, and this is my daughter Amberlina.”


“E… uh, excuse me?” Tana mumbled.


“Is something wrong?” Cedar asked.


Tana and Amberlina locked eyes again, with Amberlina’s tail sweeping the floor. Amberlina bit her lip, feeling nervous. “Uh, Momma, I’ll go get a cart.”


Amberlina skipped to the carts, ears perked back to listen.

“Nothing nothing, that’s just a pretty name!”


Amberlina grabbed a cart and tugged, dislodging it bit-by-bit, until she noticed a flier of coupons next to her. In a cardboard receptacle on a stand-up display was a neat stack of the same coupons that Amber had seen Tana holding, and there were kids on the coupons!


“Hmm?” She pulled the cart completely free, but before pushing it over to her Momma, she picked up a set of the coupons and looked at the front.


“Today only, disowned cubs…”


The biggest coupon had a row of smiling, waving cubs wearing collars with price-tags attached. Phrases like “fresh” and “first come, first served, first cummed,” written on it.


“Weeeeird? You can’t buy kids! Oh, is it a movie? Costumes? Hmm…”


When Amberlina returned to her mother’s side, Tana was walking away and stroking that same coupon. She looked at Amberlina like she’d seen a ghost.

Amberlina gulped, ears folding against her head. ‘She’s really pretty. Why does she keep staring at me like that?’

“Who was that lady?” Amberlina asked.


“Oh just someone with a fine taste in little girls,” Cedar laughed, patting Amber on her head. “Good luck with your shopping Tana!”


“You too!” Tana called back.


“Well, ready Amber?” Cedar smiled. “Thanks for being so helpful. You’ll help Mommy shop, right?”


“Uh-huh!” Amberlina said, nodding.


They moved onto the produce section, Cedar scrutinizing every vegetable and salad-pack for flaws. Amberlina walked around bored, trying to read whatever caught her interest. Some of the vegetables were grown by local farms, and each produce item had a short description of what they were used for, and free recipe cards were stacked near the weighing tables. There were also warnings to non-predators, especially humans, not to attempt eating vegetables non-orally as this may result in injury.

“Who would do that…” Amberlina mumbled, while looking over a cucumber. Now that she was thinking about it, she wondered if she could eat this with some other part of her, but how would she do it?


Cedar came over and took the cucumber. “C’mon honey. Let’s go to the cereal aisle!”


Amberlina squealed, “Yay!” and danced at her mother’s feet as they went to the cereal aisle. Amberlina pestered Cedar about no less than four different kinds before being forced to settle on two, and then they went to the dairy section to pick out milk and butter.


Between the dairy and meats department, there seemed to be some sort of… station, for something else… Amberlina did not remember something like that being here! What was it for? Whatever it was, it was empty now. It had poles, chains, cages… It also had a big sign saying “SOLD OUT”.


The herm-horse Tana was standing in front of it, rubbing her chin and huffing. “I can’t believe they’re out already. Now what do I do?”


Cedar and Amberlina passed her, with Cedar sizing up the stand and shaking her head. “Better luck next time I guess.”


“If I hadn’t let myself get distracted…” Tana mumbled.


Amberlina waved at Tana as they passed, and then they went down the canned-goods aisle. Tana’s eyes stared after them, watching the way Amberlina attempted, and failed, to keep her bushy tail off the ground. Tana licked her fingers…


“Hmm, if I hadn’t gotten distracted…”


Tana rubbed lightly at her thigh, thinking, ‘How couldn’t I get distracted, she looks so much like her, and they even have the same name… It can’t be fate or something, could it?’

She looked around worriedly. What were the odds she’d get caught stalking them? She snorted and started following anyway, acting coy and looking at other things as she chased them across the store.


Foxes were known for being clever and cunning and aware. Slave-foxes, not so much.  The Slave License was infamous for being sort of bumbling and innocent, and so even when Tana wound up following only feet behind them for an entire fifteen minutes, the unassuming fox family did not notice! Other shoppers noticed, but navigated around the three of them as if they were a single group, some people even commenting that they were a cute, mixed-species family!


With others’ ignorance acting as her shield, Tana got to follow them without raising any sense of alarm. Her lips were slick from licking, and her loins ached with heat the longer she stalked after the little fox. She kept absently rubbing at her thigh, and sometimes laying a hand across the bulge under her dress. Tana only paid half-attention to what she was even buying, mostly mirroring the foxes on accident and grabbing whatever they were grabbing.


Cedar should have found this immensely suspicious, but seemed to remain unaware that Tana was even there, much less following them! Cedar was nearly at the end of her list before she finally noticed Tana, and even then, it was only because of a mistake.

“Oops!”


Cedar dropped a bottle of shampoo, which spun like a top and slid away underneath and between Tana’s hooves. Without looking, Cedar asked, “Amberlina can you pick that up for Mommy?”


Cedar kept choosing out a conditioner while Amberlina went to go pick up the bottle. She blundered under the skirt of Tana’s dress, grabbed the shampoo, and stood up.


“Oof!” Amberlina winced as she felt her head hit something soft but heavy. She tried to pull away, but got caught on Tana’s dress, trapped. It took a moment for Amber to realize that it was too dark where she was, and that a huge, panty-clad set of orbs were teasing her view.


Her little nose sniffed at the musk coming off of Tana, and the fox became paralyzed.


“Honey?” Cedar mumbled, and turned to see where Amberlina had gotten to. “Oh, sorry! Amber what are you doing?”

Tana was panting, one hand gripping her waist, and the other pressed flat against her sternum. She felt her dick throbbing in the sheath, wanting free.


“It’s quite alright, I’m not embarrassed,” Tana panted. “These… things happen.”


“Well they wouldn’t if Amberlina watched where she was going,” Cedar said, and tugged on Amber’s tail. The little girl yelped and scuttled out from under Tana’s dress, her face blushing.


“Sorry sorry sorry!” she repeated, handing Cedar the shampoo.


“She’s real cute,” Tana smiled.


“Honey next time you want to feel someone’s balls up, ask them sweetie,” Cedar taught.


“I wasn’t though, it was an accident!” Amberlina cried.


“It’s quite alright,” Tana said. “She’s fine, it was cute.”


“Well not everyone might think so,” Cedar said, pointing. “Say goodbye to the nice lady.”


“Bye-bye,” Amberlina said with a wave, and the foxes kept going.


Tana followed them. Her balls felt white-hot, and they were grumbling in lewd, low-tones that only Amberlina could faintly hear. She kept looking over her shoulder to see that Tana was following them.


Tana her modicum of subtlety. She pulled her cart behind her and that was about it. She stopped grabbing anything, and stopped looking anywhere other than at Amberlina. Tana followed, stared, and rubbed her grumbly balls.

Amberlina waved again and tugged at her Momma.


“Umm, that horsie-lady is following us,” Cedar said.


“Honey it’s a store, where else can she go?” asked Cedar. “Alright, that’s the last of it I think. Let’s go check-out.”


“Ah, and then I can get the prize in the box, right?”


“You can try,” said Cedar, giggling and rubbing Amber’s head.


‘She could try but I don’t think I can let it come to that,’ Tana thought to herself, gulping. Her brow grew sweaty, and she found herself unable to deny what she intended to do. She’d been following with purpose, but some part of her mind still wanted to reject that she was really about to do this…! She preferred owning the child, either by breeding a child for herself or adopting, or even just purchasing… but taking a child…?

Tana thought that was wrong. This was wrong. What she was doing was wrong.

Not, like, murder, of course, even though the prey would die. More like… not using your turn signals in traffic, or playing your music too loudly in public spaces.


‘Oh, the word is rude. What I’m doing is rude.’

What she was about to do was rude, this was rude. What she was doing was rude.

“I can’t believe I’m about to do this, what a sentimental weakling I am,” she muttered. Amberlina stared at her, confused, but Cedar simply awaited their turn in the check-out lane. There was one more shopper ahead of them, with a sizeable cart. Cedar grabbed a magazine and started leafing through it, and found something to engage herself in on the science of cooking.

Tana watched for a moment, observing how Amberlina grew bored and tried to get Cedar’s attention back, only to be ignored.


“C’mon Momma, what do you think space is like?” Amberlina asked.


Tana licked her lips, pulling up her dress, her other hand pulling down her custom-fitting panties. Her balls wobbled and groaned as they were freed, and her firming penis flopped forth from her sheath and clothes. Swinging dangerously close to Amberlina, Tana’s long, thick length waited.

“Do you think it’s so big we could never see all of it?” Amberlina asked.


“That’s nice dear,” Cedar mumbled.


“Mooom…” Amberlina fussed.


Tana panted, rubbing her penis and lifting the gorging tip near the top of Amberlina’s skull, her cum-slit wide and staring. It dripped onto Amberlina’s head.


“Huh?” she mewled, turning around. “MRPH!”


By just turning around, Amberlina managed to inserted herself! Tana smiled and shivered, feeling her cock spreading around the girl’s muzzle. Like a wedge, Amberlina’s surprised foxy-face pried open her cum-tube and allowed Tana to suck her head entirely into her flaring tip! Tana inhaled sharply, feeling an entire child’s skull sudden bulging her cock!


Amberlina squealed inside, her tail flapping against her mother’s leg. Cedar didn’t take the warning sign and ignored her daughter. The little kit reached her hands up to start prying the penis off of her, pushing hard.


“Mmmmrph!” she cried, stomping her foot as she tugged.


Tana’s cock pulled back as her groin-muscles flexed, and with a surge of pleasure, her penis lurched forward again. It had grown an additional inch; combined with its momentum, the cock swallowed in her hands and some of her shoulders, pinning her elbows against her sides. Thick globs of pre dribbled down her flank, and her tail swished around her legs.


Amberlina’s guts churned with fear and excitement. Blinking blindly inside the tube, feeling pre washing past the sides of her face, Amberlina could just barely see ahead. She saw deep, dark undefined red. She couldn’t even see the pre pushing past her in this gloom. It felt hot in here and she could, not quite see, but sense the steam of her breath mixing inside this musky space. Her body shivered from the tender warmth, and the groping tightness.


“W-wow, uh, am I inside a…?”


Gulp!

“Eeek!”


Amberlina clenched her teeth as she felt the penis gulp down over the tops of her boobs, forcing them against her body. She felt like how bread must feel while being drawn out with a rolling pin!


“Ow ow ow, wait, please stop, this hurts! Don’t eat me! P-please don’t eat me!”


Amberlina swayed her hips, doing some weird little dance as her tail swept the ground, and this gave Tana the complete wrong signals.


‘Oh sweet little thing is enjoying it!’ Tana thought, smiling wide and feeling a flutter in her heart. ‘Don’t worry little kit! I’ll be your new Momma now, at least until I need to cum!’

The penis-flesh pushed forth around Amberlina, and then tugged back, drawing more of her inside. The greedy flare swallowed her massive tits, her underboob just visible from the outside. A steady trickle of pre-cum ran down Amberlina’s cleavage and her belly. Amberlina started kicking—-her feet could still reach the ground, but when she wasn’t trying to stand she was left dangling inside this ding-a-ling! She scampered around, as if to run away, making Tana’s dick swing. Her claws scratched at the floor as she scampered from one of Tana’s legs to the other, held fast by Tana’s ‘leash’.

Tana whinnied and knickered, swinging her ass and shaking her draping tail. Passersby took peeks, observing the huge-titted, yet small cub slowly disappearing into Tana’s massive dick… However, their attention soon turned away, looking for a shorter line. Some lingered to take pictures of her swinging ass and her bulging cock, before moving on like the rest. Tana ignored them and Cedar ignored everything but her magazine. 

Tana felt her pussy leaking too, a steady stream of honey washing down the back of her balls as her labia drenched with drool. Her buttocks tightened with each swallow, and she loved watching Amberlina’s feet slowly rise off the floor.


Amberlina whimpered inside, feeling her feet lifting off the floor. That was it then, no point struggling now! She tightened her face, feeling more pre pouring down over her. She couldn’t open her eyes without getting some in them, and it was so hard to breathe! She slurped some up, trying to make room, taking desperate gulps of stifling warm air.


The penis took desperate gulps too, and she could hear it as much as feel it. Gulp gulp ulp gulk ulk, up and up she went! This horse penis was literally eating her up!


‘My poor boobs hurt,’ Amberlina thought, her tits aching from being chewed and swallowed like this! She seethed, the pre creating a bubbling noise as she sucked it up between her teeth. She could feel the ‘mouth’ of the penis reaching for her butt… It was perhaps slightly more troublesome to swallow than her tits, but, Amberlina was sure her big butt couldn’t stop the penis!

She tried whapping her mom with her tail again, it was her only hope! She found Cedar’s leg and stroked it up and down, trying to get her attention!


Cedar giggled and pulled her leg away from Amberlina’s tail. “Not now honey, we’ll play when we get home.”


Amberlina felt an icy weight in her stomach when her Momma’s leg pulled away.


“But… Momma… I’m being eaten! Just do something Momma, I’m right here!”


Tana heard Amberlina murphing something down there, and patted Amberlina’s head inside her cock, just as the next swallow sent Amberlina’s head into her hips. Tana groaned, stroking Amberlina’s back.


‘There there, your new home is with me, at least for a while. I’ll be happy to have you as part of my penis from now on.’

“Nnng!” Tana groaned, eyes rolling up in her head as the feeling of Amberlina pressing against her prostate suddenly caused her to orgasm! Tongue rolling out of her mouth, she felt the trickle down her balls turn into a faucet, her pussy creaming too. Her penis spasmed, cum splashing against Amberlina’s face.


“Uclk!” she coughed as the force of the orgasm went down her throat! She started gulping, trying to clear the way for herself, and what a mistake! If she’d let it build pressure, she might have been orgasmed out! Instead, her belly bloated up inside the penis-tip, until she’d swallowed a full gallon of horse-spunk!


Panting, sweating, Tana tried to regain control of her loins, but her over-stimulated groin started swallowing before she was ready, and she felt an intense, burning pain as Amberlina suddenly went down (or up) the wrong tubes!


“Oh gods, what did I just…” Tana panted.


The cashier glared. The cheetah male looked down at the growing mess under the horse and sighed. Tana felt a twinge of guilt, but, she couldn’t focus for long! Her penis seemed to act on a will of its own, and the sensation of the fox going the wrong way was making her loins panic! But instead of backing up to start over, her groin muscles committed and started gulping Amberlina up faster!

Gulp, gulp, Amberlina sensed herself continuing up, and up, the heat around her growing hotter and hotter. She tried to lick the sticky-stuff off her face, but her tongue couldn’t reach everything. The rest was wiped clean by friction. It was just about too hot for her to tolerate before she felt liquid on her face…


Amberlina shut her mouth this time. Something about that brief smell made her face scrunch up. It rushed into her nose, and the pressure forced it down her throat. Her sense of smell was overwhelmed, and she realized that this hoppy, acrid scent was the beer-like smell of horse-piss!


‘WHAT?!’ her mind caterwauled, fixated on the surprise itself like neon letters in her mind’s eye, before she felt her entire head press up into a piss-filled chamber scarcely larger than her own head!


Tana groaned, bending at the knees as she felt the little girl entering her bladder. The need to piss was too much to bear, and the only thing keeping her from unloading all over the tiled floor was the girl stoppering her dick! And that wouldn’t be for long!


Both horse and fox felt the flared tip completely devour the cub’s jiggling, pert butt! Her tail trembled against her legs. The cub seemed docile now, and easy for her penis to slurp up now that her bulging ass was cock-chow! Tana’s dick was fully flared, and the pumping blood was making her dick slowly rise through the air. Amberlina gurgled inside Tana’s piss-chamber, her back painfully pulled into a gentle curve, and her tits spreading Tana’s hips.


Tana cried, tears pouring down her snout as she watched that delicious fox’s ass traveling up her wang. She spanked the fox, wiggling her finger at that butt-bulge.


“Naughty fox, going the wrong way… Ung, ow, oof…”


Tana placed a hand over her bulging tummy as more and more fox was pulled up into her bladder. Gods it felt weird, but, the more those soft boobs were pushed into her bladder, the more she kind of liked it. The fox’s breasts were so soft that they were almost like medicine on a bruise!


Amberlina pressed her face into the top of the piss-chamber, trying to find any empty space for air. She forced herself to slurp up some of Tana’s pee, swallowing it to make room for herself. She gasped for air, but, because horse piss created dense, rich and peaky foam, Amberlina began burping more than breathing!

Caught between drinking the piss and burping, Amberlina became light-headed, lungs burning even as her tits popped into the bladder and the pressure was taken off her chest. Her toes wiggled outside of Tana’s cum-slit, the bulging bead-shaped groping orifice chewing on her toes. Her ass was about to enter Tana’s hips…


Both predator and prey squealed as the next gulp pulled the two animals into one, and now it was just a slow ride upwards. Amberlina grunted and burped as more of her was pulled into the piss-chamber, and Tana panted and drooled as she watched the bulge in her penis become a bulge in her tummy. The thick-vixen ass disappeared upon entering her hips, only to reemerge bulging out of her belly and curling up inside her bladder. Her cock went to a full bouncing erection once Amberlina’s spine was no longer restricting it. With a few more gulps the cub was completely encased, and Tana was left with empty, grumbling balls and an aching, full bladder.


“Oh gods I need to piss,” Tana panted, rubbing her brow.


“Have a good day Ma’am, next!”


“Oh goodie, come along Amber, time to help Momma some more,” Cedar said, stepping forward and starting to load her groceries up onto the conveyer belt. Tana watched as the simple-minded Mom received no help from her devoured daughter, while reciprocating with a level of ignorance and devil-may-care Tana’d never seen before. Cedar hummed as she unloaded her items for check-out, while the cheetah-clerk shot Tana disgruntled looks. Yet, he said nothing.


Tana relaxed, her breath returning to normal.


‘Seems I still have a chance then.’

She took a deep breath, closed her eyes… and relaxed her bladder. She let her out breath in a drawn, easy puff as her dick sprayed out onto the floor. She laid her hand on her penis to angle it at the ground. She watched waves of foam rush out from the impact site, and could feel fox-flavor rushing out with her piss.

She wondered if it was possible to digest someone in her bladder, because there seemed to be a little bit more flavor in her piss than simple surface-to-surface infusion should suggest… Oh well.


Amberlina squealed as she felt something tugging on her head, and began traveling back down.


‘Is she letting me go?’ she thought excitedly, smiling as her face bulged back into the penis!


Tana groaned with one-eye closed as she felt the fox re-enter her penis, bulging it. Her piss-stream wavered, but did not stop. Almost like gagging, Amberlina inched down Tana’s dick in body-wracking heaves! Each heave sent a thicker wave of piss across the floor, before slowing to a trickle again. Tana groaned with every push, watching Amberlina inch down… rinse, repeat.


Tana closed both eyes and seethed as she felt tits-and-ass bulging out her prick. Amberlina’s face neared her tip, most of the girl now trapped in her penis.


‘Almost there… dammit, her legs are still in my bladder, how do I do this?’


Her dick heaved, and Amberlina’s entire head popped out of Tana’s dick.


Amberlina gasped, swallowing painful pockets of air into her lungs. “Momma… Momma!!”


“Yes we’re almost done honey, stay calm,” Cedar said, reached somewhere into the space behind her, and by pure accident found Amberlina’s musty, messy head.


She patted her.


“Mooooom!” Amberlina whined, piss washing through her cheek-fur. “Mooom turn arouuuund! There’s something you gotta see!”


“In a moment honey,” Cedar said, waved a finger at Amberlina, and then scratched her ears.


“Nng…!” Amberlina whimpered, and the pleasant sensation of her ears being scritched made her tug her legs up against herself… pulling them out of Tana’s bladder, and up into the penis.


Tana gasped, looking like she’d seen a miracle! Her urethral path to her bladder was now clear, and she could feel most of the fox now oriented for her balls!


She smiled, licked her lips, and prepared to swallow correctly! “Mmmm tasty-foxy time!”


“Mooom I’m serious, I need your help!” Amberlina mewled, blinking as foam washed down her face.


“Aww, I’m sure you’re doing your best sweetie!” Cedar said, her tail wagging, and then she gave Amberlina a big, firm rub on her head.


She meant to just ruffle her hair, but, Cedar inadvertently pushed Amberlina back inside Tana’s dick. Tana gulped at the same time, and the fortuitous timing allowed the hungry horse-cock to gobble Amberlina’s head a full foot back down inside her length!


“Oof, just the push I needed!” Tana giggled. “Mmkay, now to do this the right way!”


Tana licked her chops and masturbated the foxy on down. She felt the cub angle down toward her balls, where she belonged, and fed her horsey-orbs with delicious fox-meat ass-first! Some of Amberlina’s tail was still inside her bladder, but, that wasn’t a problem the way her legs had been—-the tail was slowly dragged out of her bladder with each gulp. Amberlina whimpered and grumbled inside, feeling her ass plop down into some gooey, hot slime. It squelched up into her butt-crack, and soaked into her vulva, despite her clothes.

Gulp gulp, the frumpy-faced fox had a visible grumpy expression from outside the cock, at least until she was pulled into Tana’s hips. Her tits bulged up around her head as they went through Tana’s hips, and for one last time, the fox’s girth teased a minor orgasm out of Tana’s delighted prostate.


“Ahhh, yeesss,” Tana sighed, feeling the rest of the fox come tumbling down into her nuts… including all of her piss-soaked tail!


Tana panted, watching her piss-stream come to an end. She patted her dick for a job well done, shook the last drops off, and then reached for a condom off the check-out shelves--what convenience!


“You’re going to pay for that right?” the clerk suddenly asked.


Tana smiled and did a courtesy, “But of course, once you’re done with your first customer.”


“Yeah attention where it belongs dearie,” Cedar chastised the cheetah.


The cheetah gave her an incredulous look and then, with both arms, gestured at Tana and her bulging, hanging, girl-gorged nuts.


Cedar cocked her brow but didn’t look, giving a “customer is always right” glare at the cheetah. He sighed and continued ringing her out.


Tana placed a hand on her cheek and curled her fingers around her jaw line, rubbing her throbbing length. “Yesss, unng, gods that felt good, that’s just what Momma needed… I still got my treat, oooo… Hurry up baby, melt for me, melt allll the waaay dooown.”


She kicked one of her legs back, making an almost Disney-princess pose, before she put her hand down from her face to her nuts and began rubbing the fox.


Amberlina whimpered while she sat inside, watching cum-streamers dribble down around her tits and head. “Momma, why didn’t you help meeee…! Nuuu, I want my cereal, I don’t want to be smelly cum. I was so close to getting that little toy ship.”


She sniffled, and wiggled down deeper into her death-trap. The cum swirled around her shoulders, blanketing her cleavage. Her digesting body bubbled around her, and as she melted she sank deeper into the cum. She scrunched up her face, crying as the thick gobs pouring down around her face slowly took her ears and fur and hair away. Her nose blew bubbles with hot pouty breaths at the surface, and then not at all, as the chamber filled up entirely.


‘It’s so warm in here, I feel like I’m floating. What if I’m dreaming, and I’m in bed? Or what if I’m an astronaut… can I be in space? Is this what it’s like? Or am I just…’


She was about to think ‘cum’, before the digestion finished her thought for her, and there was no more fox. Now, there was only horse-cum, infused with fox-flavor.


Tana titled her head and sighed with lustful wanting. “Awww… cute little snack… You were just perfect! Hmmm mmm mmm, what a tasty treat, and I didn’t even have to pay full-price!”

She looked at the condom, which she still had to buy, but at $1.99 for extra capacity, high durability condoms like these, this was such a steal! The horse basically just paid two dollars to use up and break down Amberlina’s entire life, just to jizz her! Amberlina’s entire life, and anything she could have ever accomplished in it, was now just a buck ninety-nine! And a fat wad of cream, too!


Tana used her free-hand to open the condom. Her fingers were strong and dexterous, and she had more experience opening condom’s one-handed than she’d rather admit. She tore through the logo of a knight’s helmet overflowing with semen, the “Disposalot” condom slipping into her hand. She wasted little time pressing it over her fat, flared tip.

“Almost there, some of you will be going back home with your fox-Momma, but I promise the most important part of you is now cock-meat and ball-fat, sweetie! I’m sure that’s exactly where your heart needed to be…!”


Tana giggled, licking her lips as she pulled the condom over her wang, and started masturbating! Using one hand to fondle her cum-bloated balls, and the other to jack-hammer her child-swallowing cock, Tana brought herself close to the brink in just the time it took for Cedar to finish getting all her items rung up.


“Alright, will that be cash or card,” the cheetah asked.


Cedar began paying, and Tana began cumming.

“Unnnng!” the horse groaned, eyes-rolling in her head. She rose up on the rims of her hooves, her tail dancing behind her rippling ass. Her balls kept bobbing as cum was pumped out of them, shrinking while the condom grew. Viscous, dense, pearlescent, Tana’s cum had a startling glossy texture, and felt just as silky to the horse. Her rich jets were only marred by the occasional wad of clothing popping out of her cock-head. The Disposalot condom ballooned out from her flared tip, the thick white-hot ropes of splooge gushing out in audible, lewd jets.


The sound of stretching plastic, the sound of gurgling nuts, the sound of a panting mare, the wet fapping of hands on a cock, and the splt splt splt of her cum rushing into that expanding balloon… all these sounds filled the check-out aisles, attracting gazes from all the shoppers except the one who really should have noticed by now.

“Hold on, I have a coupon,” Cedar said and dug in her purse.


“Haah, ahh, gods, so much fox seed, sheesh, what was in those boobs to melt into so much splooge?” Tana panted. “Hoof, she really should have been my daughter.”


Her nuts were almost normal again, and the condom was now so heavy that it was pulling her dick down with it. The condom settled across the floor and spilled out with the child’s clothes swirling inside. Tana’s cum-jets struck the back of the condom and distended it with each gush before settling again. 


Tana felt drops of sweat fall off her eyebrows and off her chin as her orgasm slowed to a trickle, then finally stop. Sir Disposalot had certainly lived up to his title! Wiping her forehead with her wrist, Tana hooked her thumbs under the rim of the condom and pulled it off her wang, which flopped and dribbled a small amount of leftovers onto the ground. Tana patted her cock for another excellent meal, letting it flop proudly in the open air before the satisfaction began to pull blood out and return her well-fed wang to reasonable proportions.


Tana bent down, tied the condom into a durable knot, and then heaved it up onto the conveyer belt to join the rest of Cedar’s groceries, smiling as she saw the girl’s bra briefly float at the top before disappearing in the convecting hot mess.

“Alright, time to load up the groceries in the car and go home,” Cedar cheered, and with the cashier’s help, got all the bagged goods, including the extra special one, loading back into the cart.


Cedar stared stupidly as she plopped the condom into the cart, blinking. “What, I don’t remember getting that.”


“This all ma’am?” the cashier asked, and Cedar turned her head to see that the cheetah was now checking out the horse-herm. While the cashier was ringing her up, Cedar observed the cum-slathered cock-tip dangling from her dress, and the opened condom in her hand. She put the opened condom on the conveyer belt to be scanned. Tana smiled at her and waggled her eyebrows knowingly.


Cedar looked around for Amberlina, could not find her, and then looked at the condom again. Amberlina’s dress, panties, and bra hazily swirled inside, briefly floating to the surface only to be swallowed again.


Cedar inhaled sharply, and then darted a cold glare at Tana. Tana smiled, sticking out her tongue, and then paid the clerk.


“I can’t believe what fun can be had for $1.99, isn’t that right?” she giggled, collected her things, and then started out past Cedar for the parking lot.


Cedar stared after her, a look of shock and horror on her face. Then, she turned her angry gaze on the clerk.


The cheetah shrugged, looked at the huge puddle of piss and splatters of cum, and picked up a phone. “Clean up check-out five please.”


Cedar gritted her teeth and poked the cum-bubbled condom, watching her daughter’s clothes dance from her touch. “Alright honey let’s go home and get you flushed down the toilet. Guess we’ll auction your toys off… again…”
Appendix
Reincarnation. Characters in Amberlina’s voreworld reincarnate after death, provided the death was sexually charged—vore is the most successful. Any character eaten dies, but reincarnates basically as themselves, with the same appearance and personality.

Licenses. Characters are born with Licenses, a metaphysical place on their world’s food-chain. The Licenses are codified in local laws that enforce the food-chain in various ways and some governments can try and change Licenses after birth (to mixed success), but for most citizens they are born with their License and discover it as they get older. While prey are born to be prey whether they like it or not, the spiritual nature of Licenses would suggest that prey do want to be food. It is a common belief in voreworld that souls choose their License before each reincarnation to play out some deep-seated fantasy.


What this means is, do not feel bad for any character eaten in my fiction—they’re where they want to be, they create their own fates set in motion before their birth for the sweet catharsis of not knowing what precisely is coming.


Licenses II. The Licenses are Consent, Slave, Prey, Predator A, and Predator B. Each License above Slave can also have a “Sexual” version, allowing for sexual domination, and is so common that it is usually omitted for brevity.

Slaves have to obey any direct order given by someone higher—they might fuss or whine but always give in.

Predator A’s are in the middle of the food chain, and may be eaten by Predator A’s or Predator B’s.

Pred B’s are pred-only, almost never prey unless they’re getting old or wackiness is afoot.

Finally, Consenters are virtually impossible to sexually harass, assault, or devour without their informed, mature consent. However, they cannot engage anyone else without consent either.

Magic. The society is agnostic of magic, but vore and Licenses exist because of magic. Magic exists in my setting but is rare and well hidden, and most everyone tries to enjoy an ordinary, if sexually charged life in this predatory voreworld.

Consent and Children. Voreworld is rampant with cub-sex incest and reckless disregard for the agency of cubs or their longevity. Cub snuff and eating children is very common, compensated by very high pregnancy rates, large litter sizes, and the rarity of full Predator B’s. The depicted children always have non-Consent Licenses, a Consent License-holding cub engaging in sexual activity of any kind is a thing of rumor. Due to reincarnation, every child eaten in my stories is strongly believed to have been an adult in a past life. Thus, all child prey have souls that were adults at one time. However, “new” souls to voreworld are believed to appear as Consent-Licenses, protecting these child-souls from sexual disruptions to their development and emotional growth. Indeed, the Consent License is so powerful that even the sexual-Predators of my stories who love eating cubs, cannot see a Consent-child as anything other than a normal anonymous stranger you’ve seen thousands of times going about a normal life. As such, Consent-children almost always grow up in Consenter-only territories.

Lastly, the Consent License extends to the online world, making it a dangerous exposure to the depravity of the world at large for Consent children exploring those dark recesses, buuut, on the flipside a Consenter cannot be sexually harassed online either—face-to-face interaction is not required. If you were a Consenter and a nude photo of you escaped onto voreworld’s internet, no one would look at it until you wanted them to. So, Consenter children could access websites they should not be on, but everyone else sort of ignores them until they’re of age.
