
Amberlina was walking from biology class towards her locker, when she first noticed something strange. Students she passed were looking up from their phones with blushes and surprised expressions. They pointed and laughed behind their hands at the red-furred vixen.

“There goes cow-tits… she won’t last much longer, huh?”


“Think it will happen soon? Hmm I hope I get to see it.”


Amberlina sensed they were talking about her. Amberlina wasn’t exactly a ‘discrete use of space.’ She wasn’t the biggest student in the student-body but she had enough body to attract far more attention than she knew what to do with. She’d been teased for her breasts before, not used to it but certainly familiar—so this new twist of attention was putting her on edge.

“Did you see his latest update?”


“Oooo I’m so exciiiteed!”


A handful of girls giggled behind their hands as Amberlina passed them in the stairwell. Amberlina was burning with curiosity, but she felt like she’d only be asking for trouble if she asked what the deal was. She soon reached the bottom of the stairs and made way for her locker, when she’d had enough.


“Oh look here she comes! Hehehe, I bet he’s going to enjoy that.”


“Too bad, so sad, but it was bound to happen to Amberlina sooner or later…!”


Amberlina turned on a group of girls and guys chatting over their phones. “Excuse me are you talking about me?” she asked.


The other teenagers giggled and gasped, looking at her with surprise.


“She finally talks!” said a rat-girl.


“I didn’t know she could speak!” the rabbit-boy applauded.

Amberlina blushed and turned away, her chest twisting. ‘I shouldn’t have said anything…’ She’d made an idiot of herself. Why should they talk to her?


But what could they have been talking about? Reaching her locker, Amberlina fumed over the new teasing while she opened her lock. A student two doors down was doing the same, so she swallowed her anxiety and tried to speak.


“H-h-hey… Umm…”


The otter-boy turned his head, but didn’t say anything.


“Uhh…” Amberlina pursed her lips, struggling to speak.


He turned away from her and opened his locker.


“W-wait, s-sorry, look, um, do… you wouldn’t happen to know why people are staring at me? They keep pointing at me and stuff…”


“What makes you think they’re talking about you?” he said dismissively, took what he needed, and closed his locker. He walked off.


Amberlina curled on herself and squirmed. “D… dammit.” The fox returned to her locker, opening it. She burned with anger and guilt and confusion, not even sure if her anger was justified or if she really was being egotistic. Forgetting the obvious evidence that she’d been teased, she wondered… What if she made an ass out of herself?


But she got an answer, and one to suggest she was a very different kind of ass—as someone was now grinding their crotch to her butt-cheeks. Pressing her up against her locker, a melodic, yet aggressive voice whispered in her ear, “You’re a hot piece of ass, aren’t you?”

“Wh-what?!” Amberlina squeaked, feeling her tits bulge into her locker and over the sides, each one the size of cantaloupes. “Get off me, wh-what do you think you’re doing?!”

Amberlina gasped when she turned her head, and saw the reflection of the other student in the small mirror attached to the inner door—the student was Micah, a deer-boy with stomach-length brown hair so shiny it almost seemed to sparkle. His shiny hazel eyes stared at her and he was sniffing her ears.


“M-Micah?”


“That’s right food-fox,” he growled.


Amberlina tensed up. “F-food?!”


He licked her ears, pressing his growing bulge between her butt-cheeks, fighting against the fabric of her jeans. “That’s right… food. You know my reputation; you’re following me on Shiver aren’t you?”

“Y-your repu—oh… oh gods…!” Amberlina’s shoulders rolled from her intense breathing, her heart knocking on her ribs. “Micah, please, don’t! I’ve got too much homework, and my mom would be so mad, and I don’t wanna die!”


“Mmm, you sure?” he teased, rubbing her fat butt-cheeks with his hand and crotch. His hand snuck around to her crotch and undid her button and zipper. Despite her fear, Amberlina’s tail began to curl around his legs.


“M-Micah, please, w-we’re not d-dating, I th-thought you only eat girls you’re dating!”


“I eat girls who like me,” he chuckled. “I’m surprised; didn’t you see my latest blog-post?”


She shook her head.


“Oh, then allow me to show you,” he said. He licked her ears again and reached into his pants, pulling out his phone. His arm curled around her shuddering body while his other hand worked down her pants. He stuck his phone in her face and navigated to his webpage on Shiver, and he showed her his latest post.


It was a picture, a picture of her. It was taken during lunch-break. Amberlina had been sitting outside in a lonely part of the schoolyard, her lunch sitting next to her. She’d been looking at her own phone, and her hand was down inside her pants and cupping her loins. Beneath the voyeuristic picture was a screen shot from Micah’s phone, showing a notification for 12:16 today that Amberlina had ‘hearted’ Micah’s previous post—the one of him disposing of his latest girlfriend in a Disposalot-brand condom in the boy’s restroom. Beneath that…

Caught this vixen-cutie wanking-off to my new relationship status. She likes to admire me when she doesn’t know I’m looking! I’m thinking I should make the first move ;3

Amberlina’s mind couldn’t process what she was looking at. “Th-that’s me… You… you uploaded a pic of m-me…”


“Yup, caught you in the act,” he snickered. “Took the picture at 12:16, same time you liked my break-up post! Caught you red-handed, vixy!”


“You were spying on me?” she snarled.


“I think we’re both following each other,” he laughed. “I think we should make it official. Smile for the camera Amberlina, this is your last chance to get a nice picture!”


“W-wait—!” But too late. He snapped a photo of her staring at his phone with dejected alarm, and his grinning, winking face right beside hers. In front of her eyes, he texted out his new post and uploaded it for the entire school to see—the photo of them cheek-to-cheek, along with a status update.

gynophageMicah is now dating seelieAmberlina!


“No… Nooo!” Amberlina struggled against him, feeling his cock hardening against her ass. “Micah, please, don’t do this, not in front of everyone!”


“Shhh, it’s okay my little treat,” Micah soothed. “Let’s just confirm the relationship status on your phone and then we can get started. A new, short life as my personal bitch-meat awaits! It is just one accept away, now where is your phone?”


She whimpered and protested as he fished her phone out of her pants and asked her how to unlock it, navigating to the Shiver app while grinding against her ass. He set her relationship status to match his and tossed her phone into the back of the locker.


The post circulated school quickly, and soon the hallway was flooding with students eager and excited to watch Micah’s relationship status change to single again. Girls and guys were fondling themselves before Amberlina had fully appreciated the growing audience.


Micah undid his pants and pulled his clothes down, his cock flopping out onto Amberlina’s thinly-protected ass. It made an audible slap! when it struck her cheeks—his cock was as thick as a can of soda and a foot-long. She’d seen him upload so many pictures of it, but to feel it on her butt? It felt unreal.

“H-holy shit you’re big!” she whimpered. She clenched her eyes and betrayed herself; she wiggled her ass against his cock, her flesh squirming and her pussy purring as she felt the throbbing cylinder on her body.


“That’s more like it,” he chuckled. “A fox with a Slave License can’t help but get slutty and weak when a big Predator License like me comes along, huh? Yeah, we all know what happens when a deer meets up with a carnivorous fox, huh?”


He snapped his jaws in her ear, Amberlina squeaking as the clap of his teeth sent shockwaves down her spine. Simpering, she said, “W-we get eaten…!” Her lips trembled, but her heart-rate lowered as she resigned herself. She’d thought she was on her way to change out her books, and now she was going to be eaten alive. In her mind she told herself she did not want to die, and yet her body pressed against him and her arousal pre-heated her oven quick and easy.


“That’s right, you get eaten!” he laughed. “Foxes are just food, tasty tasty food. And where is my busty-vixy food-fox going to go?”


Amberlina cringed as she reached back with one paw and felt for his nuts. The avocado-sized orbs felt like velvet against her paw, and they gurgled and groaned at her touch. “H-here?”


“Yep,” Micah hummed, nuzzling her ear. “Mmmm, you’re going to make me nut so haaard, you know that?”

“I-I am?” she whined.


“You know it,” he said. He hooked his thumbs into her panties and pulled them down, the elastic snapping on her bulbous, mature teen-hips. One of the rudest things she’d been told was how the young vixen had a MILFy body, but at least for now she still had a body. “You have such a nice ass… I said that already, right? Hmm, can’t help it though. Look at how deep your ass goes!”


He huffed in her ear, his lulling tongue drooling down her shoulder and into her quaking cleavage. His hand dove up into her faintly humid cheeks, slipping up and down her crack. His fingertips crest-over her puckering button, knuckles deep in the silky-clean fur of her buttcrack. “Jeez, I’ve fucked pussies with less depth than your asscheeks! What have you been eating?”


“Th-that’s not funny!” she snarled.


“Hmm, that’s right, hamburgers today. Hah, that means you’ve got a burger-butt!” He grinned and slapped her rear, making her squeak. The lockers rumbled as she pressed herself into them, her tits aching as they failed to fit into her locker. “What do you think, my new girlfriend? Should we celebrate hooking-up by putting a nice warm hot-dog up into your buns? Or would you prefer I just break-up with you right away?”


“N-no, please, don’t eat me…!”


“Butt-fuck you first? You got it girlfriend! One ass-fucked fox coming right up!”


‘Wait, no, stop!’ The words never escaped her mouth. She could only lean her head into the locker, panting against her phone while she felt him hump against her rear. He started with hot-dogging her, carving her crack like sawing a log. His dick felt oddly comforting, giving off a relaxing heat, but knowing this was the living tissue of someone else added excitement. Knowing what his pleasure will mean next for her added danger and thrill. More than unable to say what she meant, her ass did the talking for her, as her tush lifted and invited him inside.

“Is that your consent to rape you?” he teased. “I’d love to, but don’t you worry about wanting my cock, butt-slut… It’s still rape no matter how much you beg and consent… To me, yes means no, and I’ll have you screaming it in no time…”


‘R-rape?!’ she thought. Fear, shame, and a sickening feeling of, why her, why Amberlina, coiled around amidst the dense clouds of pink excitement. What was happening was like a nightmare, but one she’d thought often about. She had a ‘Slave License’, so she knew this was her most probable future, and yet she’d always assumed she’d see this day coming, that it would always happen to her amidst some bigger story?


But nope… In Micah’s own words:


“This won’t take long, this is just a quickie before my next class,” he teased. “We’re breaking up soon, don’t you worry Amberlina… then you’ll be breaking-down.”


“Micaaaah!”


He pulled his hips back, his cock slipping into position as he oriented himself. His throbbing glans burned at her button, drooling pre into her pucker. He curled his arms beneath her bosom and slid with a slow, relentless push up into her hot, sensual depths.


“Fffffff--!” Amberlina clawed at the back of her locker, her butt feeling a bruising ache as he invaded her, but the hot, dense invader gave her a feeling of fullness and satisfaction, like snuggling fresh laundry or scratching an itch. She felt her loins quiver… her left hand migrated down to her puffy, humid muffin.


“Look she’s actually wanking herself!” laughed a snake-boy.


“I guess I can’t blame the slut,” laughed a panda-girl. “Look at the size of the cock up her ass!”


“Work it while you still have it girl,” teased Micah. “When the bell rings, you’re dead! Here, want some porn?”


He reached into the locker and took her phone. He pulled up his Shiver blog and scrolled down to some of his most explicit posts detailing what he’s done with the other several dozen girlfriends he’s broken up with. “Enjoy…”


He settled onto one where he was busy cock-swallowing another red-vixen while at the movie-theater, eating her right out of her seat! He was holding up the camera and flicking his middle finger while licking his muzzle. The other vixen was more orange and sleeker than Amberlina, but she still felt like she was looking into the future rather than the past.
Breaking-up with my latest girlfriend, on good-terms as usual c;

Break-down of the break-up to follow pervs! In the meantime, fuck-off.


“I like this one a lot,” Micah seethed into her ears. “See how her ass is wiggling outside my cock? I started with her hands.”


Amberlina gulped. There was popcorn all over his lap in this photo, and over his seat. A popcorn bucket was around his sheath, torn apart as the girl entering his cock was sucked down into his hips. He’d had his cock in the popcorn waiting to trap her…


“You like?” he asked.


Amberlina cried, nodding her head. “Y-yes…”


“Well have fun wanking to it,” he said. “It’s the last porn you’ll ever see…”


Amberlina moaned and followed his advice. She stared at the image on her phone with bleary eyes, her loins just as wet. Her palm felt overrun with honey as her fingers squelched away at her gasping hole, before running her fingers around her sparkling, throbbing jewel. Aroused and blood-shot, her clit was too sensitive to touch directly. So she mostly fingered her pussy while rubbing gently over her mons and clit with her palm, seething with every press.


Her nipples seemed to throb with every push Micah made. After he hilted himself and set up her ‘entertainment’, he focused himself on her ass. His hands gripped her hips and he packed his dick up her ass in quick, body-shaking bursts. Her ass jiggled with every push, and her tits just as much. The panting, wailing teen’s voice echoed out from her locker, and dozens of students were craning over each other and recording the action with their phones—Micah was quite the popular boy!


“Wow listen to how loud that fapping sound is!” giggled a rabbit girl. “His dick is huge!”


“She sure is moaning a lot,” panted a bear-boy as he whipped out his cock and stroked himself.


“She’s running like a faucet…!” seethed a cat-girl, rubbing at her breasts. “Unng I wish that was me being raped…”


Amberlina licked her lips, drooling onto her books and trying to keep the fog off her phone. Her ears were folded back. Her loins grew hotter and wetter. Something felt like it was boiling to a bursting point, deep inside her, a tension ready to release. It grew stronger with every swipe of her fingers and knead of her palm. Her eyes traced the image on her phone, how hot Micah’s tongue looked while licking his chops, and the way his balls were shaped like his poor ex-girlfriend’s face.


All those poor girls who just wanted to date Micah because he’s so fucking beautiful, all hoping they’d be the one to survive, or maybe they just didn’t care… He’d been eating at least two girls a week for as long as Amberlina had known of him. Now, she was just another post on his break-up wall.


“Fuuuuck!” Amberlina whimpered, as her dam opened and all that hot tension released itself down off her fingers and down her thighs.


Micah grunted and sped up, slamming his cock up her squirming intestines five more times as hard as he could. On the fifth, he hilted and creamed, his balls lifting up against his hips as he unloaded. “Gaaaaawwwds, Amberlina your ass is amaziiing!”

The two moaned together as Micah flopped down on top of her, curling his arms around her lower belly and feeling her fill up with his semen. Amberlina lifted her hand away from her satisfied, dripping snatch and placed it on his hands.


“Hahhh, hahhh, M-Micah… M-Micah…”


“Such a fun, fuckable ass,” the deer panted, biting her ear. “Nnng, if even half my exes had asses like that, I might actually stay in relationships longer… Nnng that was incredible Amberlina, one of the best asses I’ve ever filled… but this was just a quickie, so…”

“No, please, M-Micah just… can’t we go on one more date, please?” Amberlina whimpered. She could just see the vixen in Micah’s pic, long dead now, thinking the same thing as she was sucked down to her doom.


“’Fraid not,” Micah giggled. “Did you like being my girlfriend Amberlina? Did you like it when your boyfriend raped your ass?”


She nodded, crying.


“Good. Welp, it was nice dating you while it lasted Amberlina, but I’m afraid I need to see other people, and you need to see your way… down into my balls.”


He patted her cum-bloated tummy, so thick she could pass for pregnant, and slid his huge, flopping cock out of her burger-butt. His uncut glans came out with a pop, along with a splatter of semen down Amberlina’s taint. It splattered onto the floor and trickled down off her cunny and her thighs, like her femme-cum. Free and ready-to-feed, his glans gulped and nipped at the base of her tail, as if to actually bite her.

“Such a delicious fox,” he teased. “I don’t know why I haven’t eaten this sexy slab of bitch-meat for so long, mmm, but no more waiting.” His hand stroked down the length of her tail before grabbing her white tail-tip and pulling it up toward his cock. His dick drooled like a starved hound as soon as her tail was within an inch. It gulped as loud as a throat as he stuffed her tail against (and down) his length.

Amberlina’s body tensed rigid, a sharp squeak escaping her lungs. “E-ewww I can feel it…”


“You’ll love it soon,” he snickered. “Prey-girls can’t help but love being in my nuts. Why, I bet you your freedom that you’ll be begging me to digest you once you’re inside!”


“Wh-what?!” She squealed as his cock started gulping up her tail. Glurck, glulp, shlorp, she was disappearing into him faster than she was prepared for. He meant it—this was a quickie, just a means for him to get off before class, that’s all she meant to him as his impromptu girlfriend (and orgasm). He was slurping over her tail-base before she’d even finished thinking about his bet.


‘How is that fair?! He’s making my survival depend on me?! I’m a Slave, I can’t just… choose that!’ It was one thing to beg for her life, but to have to choose something that affects someone else’s day? No, she would rather be told what to do, rather be told she gets to live. How could she deal with the guilt of depriving him of his meal if she gets to actually choose?

‘What am I even thinking, of course I’m going to choose to live, I have homework to do…!’

Gulp!

“Eeek!”


She felt his cock swallow up over her thick ass. Her tail was curling up in his deer-nuts, and she could feel hot slime working into her fur and against her tail. Her thighs were being encouraged to press against her swollen tummy. She gripped the edge of her locker to try and keep herself from falling. Her heart hammered with the fear of plummeting to the cold hard tile beneath her, yet she couldn’t find adequate purchase in her locker—the only thing holding her up was the penis sucking her inside…

She felt like she was ever so slowly slipping down into some hot, wet slide. It suckled on her butt-cheeks before working up over the small of her back and her thighs. Her clit throbbed and tingled against the slimy interior.


“Micah, please, you don’t have to do this…!” Amberlina begged. She felt his balls grumble around her tail… ‘Or maybe he does… his balls are so hungry, what… what am I even doing that is so important I shouldn’t just be food?’

She sniffled.


“Something the matter babe?” Micah asked. “You know normally girls can’t wait for me to break-up with them! Those aren’t the tears I’m used to seeing…”


“I… But… I was trying so hard… I have good grades, I wanted a scholarship, I wanted everyone proud of me…”


“That’s a lot of hard work!” he snickered. “Aww, don’t feel bad. I don’t think anyone doubts how awesome you could have been, but no one is going to deny how awesome you’ll be as my cum! You don’t need good grades to make me proud, I know you’re smart, but the smartest thing for you to do is escape all this homework and school and social pressure.”


“You… think so?” she sniffled. “But it is all I had…”


“Well now you’ve had your ass raped and been on my blog!” he grinned. “Who needs to struggle for valedictorian when you can be cock-food? You’ll see…”


Amberlina cringed as she felt his cock swallow up her hips and tummy. Her body felt sweatier, a trickle running from her brow and through her cheek fur. The cock gulping her up was baking her with heat. She gyrated her hips inside him, the heat felt like it was collecting in her pussy—that orgasm had little bearing on her arousal. She humped the inside of his penis while she felt it press her knees ever-harder against her sore, swollen breasts.

She felt her ass pressing against his hips, and felt the next suction knock some of the support out from under her ass. “Yeeeeak!” she yelped as her ass plunged down into his nuts. His hips swelled apart and the deer snarled and curled his back as all that vixen ass squished past his prostate.


“Yeaaaaahhh~!”


“Nooooo! Ewww nooo!” Amberlina sniffled as she felt cum squishing up into her pussy and between her ass. The displacement of cum sent a wave of it up his dick and into her underboob.


“Take a good look at that porn, cuz we’re almost done,” Micah sighed.


Amberlina gulped and blinked the tears from her eyes, giving Micah’s blog one last glance over, from the vixen he cock-vored at the movie-theater to the skunk-girl he disposed over the side of a swan-pedalo at the park, from a bear he ate while bowling and washed away down the gutters, to a petite shiba inu he cock-swallowed feet-first while in a photo-booth. Girl after girl after girl, every last person he’s dated he’s devoured too, all just cock-food.

“I’m cock-food…!” she whimpered.


“You’re cock-food fox-food,” he confirmed, and with one more salivating gulp, his penis swallowed her tits and shoulders, pressing her feet up into her locker and her head between her legs. He backed away and spun around, pressing himself against the lockers. Amberlina saw her world-within spin to face all the other students.


“Holy crap you can still see her tits inside and outside!”


“Having fun inside that big tube girl?”


“Ha-ha, the tiddy-cow fox is getting cock-snarfed! That’s what you get you slut, no more good grades for you!”


“Unng I can’t stop fingering myself, get eaten, get eaten you fucking bitch!”


Amberlina gasped, seeing all the faces laughing and cheering, all the pointing fingers and recording phones, all with a ring of gulping muscle obscuring her peripheral vision, a shrinking frame closing on her life as the penis ate her up. All her fellow students wanted this—this was what they had been excited for while she’d been oblivious—cuz apparently as big of a fan of Micah’s exploits as she’d been, she’d been the only person silly enough not to check his blog between classes and realize that Micah’s next sex-ploit was imminent.


She can’t go back to this…


“Micah, omigods just eat me, eat me please!” she wailed. “Don’t let them see me like this!”


“Urg, good-girl, down you go!” Micah pulled his cock against his body, and Amberlina felt her vision spin upwards. She saw him smiling down at her. He winked, blew her a kiss and then flicked his middle-finger up at her… “Have fun fucking yourself down in my balls, babe! G’bye girlfriend. Oops! Ex-girlfriend.”


He licked his lips, and then the penis gulped up her head and feet, and the squealing fox felt every pound of her body surge down into his awaiting, grumbling orbs.


Micah sighed with relief and worked his throbbing, almost-normal sized cock. It belched a loud, aromatic cum-bubble. “Mmm yeaaah, this is the best part of any relationship.”


Amberlina curled up into a whimpering ball, her muzzle between her tits, blowing bubbles in the cum pooling in her cleavage as she sobbed. She could still hear students laughing at her and talking about her ass and tits. She felt humiliated, and yet she felt a masochistic glee that they were seeing her this way, seeing her the same way Micah did—it made it seem like this was destined, the way things had to be… If everyone saw her as food… then that meant it must be okay to be food too.


Her mind played the image of him telling her to fuck herself, and she did just that. Her fingers worked at her pussy as long as she was able to. She felt his cum sizzling down through her fur, and down into the fat of her tits and the muscle of her arms and legs. It melted her apart like an ice-figuring submerged in hot water. The whimpering girl worked her pussy until she came, over and over again… and all she wanted was more, more pleasure, more fucking-herself… It is what Micah wanted, it was what everyone was talking about outside these gurgling orbs.


Look at the cow-titted vixen getting off on being digested… but, it made Micah happy, and her crush was all she cared about now—no more grades, no more school-pressure, only pleasure for Micah…


“Fuuuuck this is suuuch a healthy relationship!” Micah groaned, eyes rolling in his head as his fist hammered up and down his dripping cock. “I feel so good, uuuung!”


The other students were moaning, almost everyone was masturbating with him, eager to see him blow his load.


“Gods this feels so freaking great! This is what a healthy relationship looks like everyone, nnng, cum if you want to see this bitch meeelt!”


The groaning students one-by-one worked themselves over the edge, cocks spilled semen onto the floor, and honey ran down trembling thighs.


Micah grinned and slapped his softening balls. The fox yelped inside and shook, causing half her form to disappear into the softening orbs. “Good job Amberlina, you’re almost there!”


The crying, dying fox couldn’t feel her fingers anymore. She’d creamed herself three times in short order, but the biggest, horniest orgasm felt just out of reach. With a dreamlike pleasure and desperation, she felt like she was on the cusp of the best orgasm of her life… but she just couldn’t bring herself over the edge. She felt like she was barely more than her own consciousness. She could feel her quivering pussy and sensitive, melting ass-cheeks… and nothing else. Not even her own face!


“I just wanna cum, I just wanna… wanna!!”


“NNNNNNG!” Micah bent one knee and almost fell onto his ass. His cock swelled to four-times its normal thickness and unloaded gallons of steaming fox-spunk out onto the hallway floor. The other students squealed and cheered, taking photos as fast as possible, or video-recording the white flood. Their phone-paws shook as the other teens worked themselves to climax again, the stragglers getting to unload with full-force with Micah.

He’d barely finished digesting Amberlina in time. The bell rang for class as Micah’s cock splattered the floor with Amberlina’s full weight. The only thing he’d missed was her ribs, a few tail-bones, her skull, and a femur. The last few bones clattered on the floor after falling out of his gushing penis. His Amberlina-sized nuts shrank back to avocadoes, and the fresh, musky smell of deer spunk with a foxy-finish perfumed the entire school. Gasping, Micah stared at the pile of bones that used to be his short-lived girlfriend.


“Never looked better, my ex,” he panted. He took out his phone and took a picture—it wasn’t like everyone in the school could fit into a single hallway, so they all deserved an update on his relationship status. He uploaded the picture of her skull, overflowing with semen, and changed his relationship status to single.

He worked a few straggling ropes of cum out of his dick and then packed his wang back into his pants. Sniffling, he drudged through the moat of cum on his way to his next class like nothing had happened, as casual and everyday a visit to one’s locker could be.


The satisfied crowd dispersed, still talking about the hot show long into the next class. Someone placed Amberlina’s bones in her locker and shut it for her politely, the phone still inside updating to Micah’s latest blog-post, and it stayed like that until the battery died.
