
Amberlina felt someone shaking her. A hazy dream of swimming breathlessly in some fantasic, gigantic pool-complex filled with sparkling lights… left her. Her dreams always seemed to have a fantastical nature, and it was jarring to be woken from them so suddenly.

She couldn’t remember where she was. She groaned, swiping at the air.


“C’mon honey, it’s time to wake up!” a giggling, slurred voice called.


“Mooom, I was sleeping…”


Amberlina leaned up and felt her dream vanishing… And it had been so fun too. “Momma… what time is it?”


“Oh, just ten,” her Mom giggled. “Our ride is here…!”


“What… err, for school?” Amberlina groaned. Did she sleep on the couch the whole night? She sat up, rubbing her eyes. Gods, it felt like she’d barely slept, oh, she really hoped she wasn’t going to school like this.


Something seemed off though… She rubbed at the “bed-face” her cheek-fur had developed, and noticed that the room seemed oddly unchanged. Her Mom, whom Amberlina had heard other adults call irresponsible, was sitting over her with a half-finished iced-whiskey. She was giggling and playing with Amberlina’s hair.


She looked over at the windows to see what time it was.


“Uhh, Mom, where are we going, it’s night,” Amberlina grunted, rubbing her eyes again. “I thought it was time for school.”


“No honey,” her Mom Cedar giggled and rubbed her head. She scratched her little girl’s ears, making Amberlina shiver—it was a good way of buttering her up. “I was thinking we could do something a little fun tonight! You can even stay home from school tomorrow, c’mon, Momma needs a girl’s night out and you’re the only girlfriend around!” She belched and got up, heading to the front door.


“And besides, who the hell will babysit on this short notice? Ugh, come on dear, the ride is here!” She threw Amberlina her jacket and started putting on her own coat.


Amberlina was nine years old, so it was a little hard for her to argue with her Mom just yet, but still, this seemed… odd.


Amberlina put on her coat. “Momma, is this like last time? Are we going to a bar?”


“Oh, something like that honey, c’mon, the Lyft is here.”

Her mother belched and took another sip of her whiskey. She set it on the planter near the door, where it would stay forgotten. She was clumsily leafing through one of her… adult magazines.


Amberlina walked to the door. “I’m not going to hafta drink something again, right? Last time I got sick, everything smelled funny, and I couldn’t see anything.”


“Oh honey, don’t worry, that won’t happen again, promise,” Cedar said, swishing her hand at her. “I’ll keep a close eye on you honey, and I won’t buy you any funny drinks this time, I promise.”


“I hope so, I got so sick that all I could hear was gurgling sounds all around me, it was like a scary dream!”


Cedar looked at her worriedly, then snorted. “I’m sure it will be fine this time. Don’t worry honey, there are no predators for little girls where we are going!”


Amberlina blinked. “What’s that mean?”


Cedar opened the door and the two of them got a sobering rush of cold air. “Nnn, I’ll explain when you’re older!”


Amberlina followed her out to the driver’s car. She looked at the dirty-magazine in her Momma’s hand as they walked. She could sort of read it…


“Minky… Males… Dance Club?”
-----


“Ow! Watch the tail honey, that’s my darling!”


Tobias “Carnelian Zero” hissed at his hair-dresser boyfriend, a thoroughly flamboyant skunk. The skunk rolled his eyes. “Yes your highness,” and started brushing ‘Zero’s’ tail more carefully.


Zero was just as flamboyant as his skunky boyfriend, and patted him on the shoulder. “That’s much nicer, thanks darling.”

“Maybe you should toughen up a little,” snorted the skunk. “Pain becomes beauty.”


“And I have you to thank for it,” cheered Zero, smiling. “I’m on soon! Chase, who am I working with tonight?”


“Hmm, I think… nobody!”


Zero sighed, leaning back in his chair. He watched his chest rise and fall in the mirror. He slanted his mouth at his reflection, watching the red-squirrel in the mirror copying.


“And why is that? Don’t tell me they’re nervous! I mean…!” He stuck his tongue out and started playing with his nipple-piercings, watching the mirror-squirrel copying him. “Who wouldn’t want to dance with this body shaking up?”


Chase turned Zero’s face toward him, holding his jaw in his hand while examining Zero’s hair. “Don’t be arrogant, you know the reason why.”


“Oh?” Zero asked, fluttering his eyes. “And why is that?”


“Tch, because you keep eating your dance-partners silly,” Chase rolled his eyes.


“Well isn’t that what I’m payed for?” Zero laughed.


“Not anymore chubby-cheeks,” Chase said and swatted Zero on the ass, making the squirrel yelp. “Not since we moved here! Now, you heard our manager, he can’t keep hiring new guys just to feed to you! Besides, you were getting fat anyway!”


“Was not!” Zero whined, and Chase slapped his ass again!


“The pounds don’t lie, Toby!”


“C’mon don’t call me that!”


“Oh, I’m sorry Carnelian Zero,” Chase huffed. “Now, c’mon, hold still. We’re almost done!”


Zero huffed and obeyed, growing antsy. Common to his type, Zero wasn’t a squirrel who liked holding still… He started thinking about how he’d be dancing alone tonight and started feeling a bit lonesome.


“Ugh, just thinking about it makes me wanna eat some sexy little bitch,” Zero huffed.


“Look who’s talking, bitch,” Chase laughed, going over Zero’s medium-length, carnelian hair. “You haven’t got a butch bone in your body.”


“Well except for my boner,” giggled Zero, fluttering his eyes. “Hmm… maybe I should switch to cock-vore. I’ll gain a whole lot less weight if I did that!”


Chase lifted his eye-brow, leaning back and considering Zero as if he was crazy. “Zero, honey, you haven’t cock-vored since we were in middle-school.”


“Okay, maybe I’m out of shape there,” giggled Zero. “But, if I just started small, like with some small guys or something.”


“You’re still not listening honey, the manager wants you to take a break from eating the other dancers!”


Zero huffed and spun around in his chair, his enormous tail sweeping the floor. The red-squirrel’s tail was so large he literally used it as a blanket at home for both himself and Chase, no bed-cover required! He lifted it up and wrapped it around himself, rubbing his chin. “Hmm… what about… the patrons?”

“Honey the customers want to watch you shake your buns and junk, not become your buns and junk!”

“You don’t know that! Besides, the manager didn’t say I couldn’t so… I guess that means I can, so ha!”


Chase stared at him, baffled. “Well, wouldn’t I hate to be the one to say ‘I warned you’ if you did get into trouble! Besides, who would you eat? If prey-guys were plentiful in this town, the manager wouldn’t be having trouble finding them for you!”


Zero hummed about it and nibbled his finger. “Hmm. Well, not as many as the guys, but, we have been getting a lot of ladies coming here, and quite a few preys!”


Chase blanched. “Ohhhh nooo. Oh ho ho ho ho nooo! Hon, the last time you decided to eat chicks, you binged on them for weeks, you went stark-raving mad!”


“Hee hee, what’s the matter, jealous?”


Chase sighed.


Zero giggled. “It was just a thought… I think guys are way cuter! I thought those girls were pretty tasty, but they’re just junk-food! Tasty, tasty junk-food! Nothing to feel jealous over, unless you wanna join me for some snacking!”


“What about soft-boys?” Chase asked. “What was it about the girls in school you thought was so… …?”

“Oh I’d love to, but, I haven’t seen any!” giggled Zero, untwisting the two of them and settling his huge tail behind him. “But there was something about young girls that made them… addicting? I thought it was something physical like a soft pair of tits, but I’ve tried soft-boys and didn’t taste the same thing. I think it’s in the identity, because even trans-girls taste like that! It’s like popcorn, just can’t get enough!”


“Wow, sexist much?” Chase laughed.


“Oh they eat it up, well, the ones I ate up anyway,” said Zero. “You’d be surprised how many of those prey-girls were super into me treating them like the only thing they were good for was food.”


Zero wiped his lips, actually drooling.


Chase rubbed the bridge of his nose. “Seriously Toby?”

“Nooo don’t call me thaaaat,” Zero whined.


“I’ll have to call you Tubbs if you start eating a bunch of fat-tittied ladies!” Chase said. “How will you stay in shape if you start pigging out on girls like last time?”


“Well, again, what if I cock-vore them?” asked Zero.


“And where are you going to find girls small enough to practice on? You’ll have right trouble finding anyone that small in the crowd!”


Zero blew a raspberry. “Do I have your permission or not, hon?”


“Fine, go ruin your figure on junk-food!” Chase said.


“Oh don’t you worry, fussy-butt, ‘cuz the only girls I’m eating really will be junk-food!”


There was a knock at the door, and they turned in their seats.


“Carnelian Zero? Time to work those buns beautiful, you’re up!”

-----


Amberlina clung to her mother’s leg as they stood in line to be let into the dance club. Amber kept close, making it hard for her Momma to walk straight (not that she could), her tail wrapped around the two of them.

She looked up at the flashing lights of the club and listened to the din of music pounding through the doors ahead. “Momma I’m kind of scared of this place.”


“Oh don’t worry honey, these places are tons of fun! Looots of pretty boys, girly-boys for days, girly boys with… hic, big cocks!”


‘Cocks’¸ Amberlina sniffled, thinking of the scent. She’d had to suck a few boys off at school who took advantage of her submissive nature. She was a little disappointed; she didn’t think she was that interested…


Although she was, but as a little girl who told herself and others that she wasn’t into boys, it was embarrassing to think about! But she did think about it. What would the boys be like? Momma said they’d be girly, so…


“Wait, so, it just has like, guys in it? What do they do?” asked Amberlina.


“Dance silly! And take off their clothes too!”


“Uhhh… I don’t… think I belong here…”


Cedar hushed her as they reached the bouncer. The burly polar-bear balked, seeing Amberlina.


“Uhhh… I don’t… think you belong here…” he echoed.


“What are you my daughter?” Cedar slurred. “She won’t be any trouble, promise… she’s a very, very good little girl.”


The bouncer scratched his head. “Uh, yeah but…”


“What, you don’t have a policy against bringing children in do you?”


“Well, not explicitely no! But, like, who the fuck brings their kids to a goddamn strip club lady?”


“Well, obviously I do. And she’s a pretty mature little girl!”


The polar bear leaned down to look at Amberlina, and took in the… ahem, matureness of the little girl.


He whistled, leaning up, “Whooo, never seen a little girl who had to wear a bra. The hell are those, F-cups?”

“Ha, she wears a custom-fit waaay bigger than that, courtesy of the Tits-for-Tots foundation!” Cedar said proudly.


“Well, still…”


“She’s a mature little girl, she won’t get bored, just because it’s an adult-space doesn’t mean she’s guaranteed to run around and get up to mischief!”


“You’re holding up the line,” an ostrich woman said from behind them, glaring.


“Yeah, we’re holding up the line, c’mon, let me in,” Cedar fussed.


“Well… fine, but, don’t expect anyone to babysit her for you! And don’t drink too much! Anyone who causes trouble or gets swept up at the end of the night with the other lushes, guess where they go?”


He patted his stomach, which gurgled.


“Pff, I can take my liquor,” Cedar grunted. “C’mon honey, let’s go inside and see all the cute boys!”


Amberlina looked uneasily at the polar bear as they started walking past. “He didn’t mean he’d eat you did he?”


“I don’t get pass-out drunk,” hiccupped Cedar, giggling.


“Yeah well, we’ll see about that!” the polar-bear said. “Half-a-mind to eat you already you lush! You brought money?”


“I’m no cheapskate!” Cedar hollered, and they entered the strip-club.


Amberlina had to cover her ears as they walked into the swelling din. Flashing, sultry lights assailed her eyes, making her feel even more tired. And it was crowded!

“Momma I’m scared!” she cried and hugged Cedar.


“Oh honey, c’mon,” she cooed and lifted her up into her arms. “Oof, okay, those boobs didn’t get any lighter sweetie!”


Cedar stumbled, trying to hold onto her little girl. “I’m too big,” Amberlina whined.


They accidentally bumped into a small group of patrons.


“Excuse you!” coughed a purple-dressed wolfess.


“You okay?” asked a smartly-dressed cat-guy, tilting his head. “Oh! Someone brought a tiny girlfriend!”


Cedar steadied her balance, Amberlina sitting in her arms. “She’s my daughter…”


“Isn’t she a bit young to be here?” asked a shirt-and-jeans panther-woman.


“You brought your daughter here?” giggled the cat. “Doesn’t seem like a very responsible thing to do! She could get trampled!”

“She’s fine,” Cedar said. “We need a girl’s night out, it’s been awhile.”


“For you or for her?” the panther sassed with a cocked-brow.


“For both of us! Don’t you wanna see some hot guys honey?” Cedar asked, nuzzling Amberlina’s face.


“Uhh… um, sure,” she said uncertainly. “Hot guys…”


“Ah, don’t we all?” said the cat, smiling. “And tonight’s brothel-night! Who knows, maybe we’ll all get laaaaid!”


The cat-boy laughed and shook his butt at the girls, who squealed and slapped at him. Amberlina cracked a smile, but Cedar seemed unamused. “Yeah where’s the bar?”


The cat pointed over the crowd, while Amberlina’s eyes drifted elsewhere. There were huge stages with poles littering the entire den, and the whole floor-plan seemed kind of complicated, with walls barring into the middle of the floor in places, and these were littered with private alcoves where she could see people moving behind curtains made of beads.

And on one of the stages she could see a lion, well-built, twerking his butt at a large crowd of similarly well-proportioned guys, with a smattering of women peppered in. He gave up the shaking, looked over the crowd, and then reached down to take someone on-stage with him.


“What’s a brothel-night?” she asked.


“Kind of a reverse-amateur’s night,” said the wolfess. “Oh I hope I can get called up on-stage.”


“Heh, no way, guys who can dance like that only go for guys like me,” the cat said and pointed at himself. “I’ll get ram-rodded long before you do! Oh I just love brothel-night! Did you know that human strip clubs don’t do that stuff? It’s crazy!”


Cedar got bored of them and started walking away. They entered the thickets of gawking people, heading toward a bar-and-grill built into a cylindrical partition off-center to the main dance-floor.


Cedar lucked out on two-seats, one for her and Amberlina, and waved the bartender down. Amberlina stared at the main dance floor while they waited for the bartender.

The most gorgeous, fabulous dancers were dancing at the main stage, five guys between five different poles. Each one of them looked silky soft, and Amberlina realized why the place was called Minky Males. She bit her thumb.


Amberlina was nine years old, and had breasts bigger than her own head. She’d even given head (by force) at school, and yet, the little fox was now having her true sexual-awakening.


Like acrobats, the sparkling, lithe dancers defied gravity along their dance-poles, and each guy was slowly losing clothing as they went. They were down to money-stuffed speedos before long, some still wearing skanky tops or silky socks, but Amberlina felt like they were somehow more naked than she’d ever seen a guy…


Her heart thumped in her chest, and she turned around with her face puffed-up, a furry blush.


“I wanna go home!” she meeped, her eyes wide.


“Oh honey, we’re just getting started!” cheered Cedar, and the bartender made time for them.


“Hey there ladies!” said the winking dalmation. “You can’t be regulars can you? You seem familiar! Especially you doll!” He gave a little wave at Amberlina. “Didn’t even know we let kids in!”

“If you banned kids you couldn’t let pregnant bitches in!” laughed Cedar.


“You expecting?”


“No, but I’m plenty fertile,” she said with a wink. “Any chances with the guys on stage?”


“Ha, probably not! I think they consider themselves bisexual, but they’re only interested in dating other guys, so, I doubt they’d wanna take it steady.”

“Ung, it’s always the hot guys,” Cedar whined, her eyes flitting to their corners. “C’mon, there’s got to be one girly-boy who’d show a girl a good time?”


“You into the femme-boys huh?” the dalmatian laughed. “I’d have pegged you for more of a bad-boy enthusiast! Now my friend Luke…”


“I go through cravings,” said Cedar. “Speaking of which, how about you start me off easy with a margarita?”


“Easy! Misconception lassy, nothing easy about tequila! Coming up, but drink at your own peril, we don’t do none of that cutting-you-off business, if you drink yourself sick our bouncer gets to swallow you!”


“So I heard…”


Amberlina gasped. “Wait, no, no Momma, I don’t want you to get eaten!”


The Dalmatian stifled a laugh. “And what can I get for you little cutie-pie?”


“Huh?” Amberlina meeped. “Uh… soda?”


“How about you get her a Shirley Temple?”

“What’s that?” Amberlina asked.


“It’s basically a fancy soda,” Cedar reassured. “It has a cherry in iiiit!”


“Yeah!!” Amberlina said excitedly.


“Comin’ up you two,” the bartender said, and then Cedar leaned over quickly and tugged on his cuff.


“Spike it…”


The bartender stared at her, then shrugged. “Momma knows best. Just so we’re clear, I’m only doing that because you two are Slaves.”


“Yeah yeah,” Cedar mumbled, while the bartender got to work.


“What did he mean by Slaves?” Amberlina asked.


“Oh, just something about the food-chain dear,” said Cedar. “It’s a good thing dear! It just means we get to have lots of fun! You’re going to have fun with me right? You’re going to keep Momma company and be Momma’s drinking girl! It’s going to be fun sweetie!”


“Oh, okay then!” Amberlina said, smiling. She was feeling more awake now, glad that Momma was actually going to have fun with her. If she actually paid attention to her that might just be fine!


Soon the two girls got their drinks, and Cedar turned around to watch the show. Amberlina followed suit, and got a nervous feeling in her stomach as she drank her soda. She had no idea what it was about watching these scanty cuties dancing that made her tummy feel like this. It was like hot-butterflies… burning butterflies… butterflies that made her feel dizzy.


Amberlina wibble-wobbled on her seat, barely able to keep her head up as she watched the dancers revealing themselves.


“Oh… uh… Momma?”


“Yeaaaah honey! Look at them go! Whooo looking good boys!”

The male-dancers had full throbbing erections, and Amberlina saw clear drips of pre dazzle in the light as they fell from their swollen glans. Amberlina drooled in more ways than one and crossed her legs. She wiped her lips, and reached for her secret-place to ‘wipe’ her netherlips, giving them a firm rub.



“Momma those boys are naked, and their wieners are all hard,” she huffed.


“Sure are bitch!” laughed Cedar, and the insult made Amberlina do a double-take. Without warning, Cedar took Amberlina’s hand and started for the main stage, although getting close would be easier said than done.


“Save our seats,” Cedar said.


“You gonna pay?” the Dalmatian shouted after them.


Amberlina struggled to keep up with her Momma. She was stumbling, and feeling a little sick. Adults, many of them nice-looking-guys themselves, bumped into her with her hips as her Mom dragged her drunk-cub-ass through the crowd.


They got close, and then Cedar lifted Amberlina up onto her shoulders and hoisted her high.


“EEEEK!” Amberlina cried as she took to the air. “Momma, wait, I’m too heavy!”


The two wiggled, Cedar laughing as she struggled to find balance in the pushing, frenetic crowd. They found themselves in a small knot of other females, but most of the crowd seemed to be excited males.


Seemingly by some unheard of honor-code, people were throwing money haphazardly onto the stage without daring to sneak any off, and Amberlina found herself slightly above the stage and overlooking the sea of tips.


Two of the male dancers walked over, one a deer, the other a skunk.


“Hey little lassie! Aren’t you a bit young?” they teased.


“Momma let me down!” Amber cried to Cedar, her cheeks fluffing with embarrassment.


Cedar handed Amberlina couple hundred-dollars. “Give them this sweetie and tell them to keep the action here!”


The boys smirked excitedly as Amberlina found herself with a fistful of more money than she’d seen her mother ever flaunt before. In her tiny fist, she stretched the money out to them.


The two boys took hold of her hand… and guided her onto the stage. She yelped, and Cedar laughed as she felt the weight of her buxom-daughter taken off.


“You go girl, show them what you are made of sweetie!”


“Momma, wait, I don’t, no, everyone’s staring, Momma help!”


“Come here girl, this is brothel-night, we can get a little more touchy-feely tonight if we want to!” giggled the skunk-boy, and the two lead Amberlina to a pole. Amberlina looked over the dizzying sea of staring adult heads, and lost track of her Momma. Where’d she go? She felt something whapping her face, and looked to see that the deer-boys cock kept slapping her as they walked her. They eased her against the dancing pole, her back to it, and they straddled either side of her, their cocks resting on her head.


“Aww, look everyone, she’s so nervous!” the deer-boy yelled, lifting a leg and curling it over Amberlina’s chest. “I think she needs some encouragement!”


“Can we give a future strip-dancer some cheers?” the skunk-boy rallied, while grinding his fat-sac against Amberlina’s face.


“Nnng!” Amberlina mewled, her heart hammering, her loins hot, and her stomach twisting with her ‘soda.’ “H-help, Momma…”


The crowd cheered, and absolutely flooded the air with donations, people in the back haphazardly throwing cash over each other, and the others picking it up to finish handing it off with abandon and a curious sense of honesty.


“Yeah, let’s make her a regular customer, she’ll never want to leave after a taste of our rock-hard cocks!” cheered the deer-boy, and then he lifted Amberlina’s mouth up to his throbbing member and eased it into her mouth.

‘Ugh!! Its so salty!’ her mind screamed.


She gurgled and spluttered as he fed inch-after-inch of his performance-grade dick into her mouth. The skunk boy rubbed his cock against the side of her face, dripping pre into her hair.


“Aww, she’s so cute! Look at the size of her tits everyone, she’ll be a huge porn-star with tits like that, or at least one great dirty dancer! Let’s get her addicted to dancing now!”


The skunk turned around and pressed his bulging cheeks against the side of Amberlina’s face, and smooshed her between them. While the deer throat-fucked her, the skunk absolutely wiped his sweaty, aromatic, perfumed ass with her face!


“HUUURRMMMPHF!”


Amberlina couldn’t understand what was happening to her. Musk in her face, musk in her mouth, and beautiful glittery boys assaulting her on-stage for a bunch of adults to watch! Why didn’t they do something? Where was Momma?!


The crowd was cheering, and she could hear people protesting that they wanted some action too…! They were envious of her.


‘There’s a butt in my face!’ she thought indignantly. ‘Please, just come up and rescue me and you can take my place, anyone!’

She felt her mouth empty, and she gasped for breath, before the two boys switched places… the skunk pushing his dick into her mouth, and the deer boy trying to get as much of her head between his ass-cheeks as he could without interrupting his partner’s blowjob. He twerked over her head while the skunk boy pistoned her drooling maw, and Amberlina shook against the pole as she took it.


They continued for a few minutes before the skunk-boy pulled out, slapping her across the face with his prick and then giving her a dainty caress.


“Is she cute or what?” he teased, and the crowd cheered. He giggled at her, caressing the underside of her chin with his huge tail before smacking his butt at her and walking off to the edge of the stage, cock-in-hand.


“A right big-titted treat,” said the deer boy. He whapped the underside of her chin with his cock, before slapping the top of her head with it. He rubbed his ass against her face. “Such a big spender deserves plenty of big dick and ass!”


“I’m pent up, who wants to help me cream?” the skunk-boy teased, and began dancing in front of a crowd of rioting males, jerking himself off with his tail. The tips simply kept coming, up until the skunk rewarded them with what he could keep cumming… cumming all over that cheering crowd. They caught mouthfuls of his cream.


“Maybe I should do that to you hon!” said the deer-boy, as he began pole-dancing around Amberlina, flitting from place and position, sometimes flipping upside-down around her, and constantly bringing his penis back into her focus.


Amberlina felt her legs burning, the trembling was so bad. What could she do but just watch his dong wiggle-waggle and dance-about. Soon, the skunk danced his way back to the pole, and they were both pivoting around her.


“Oh, no…” she mewled and watched as their two butts loomed over her and eclipsed her vision again.


The giggling boys held their fingertips to their muzzles as they began dual-twerking into Amber’s face, her arms held half-heartedly up as if to stop them, her claws-bared, and her limbs shaking. Their butts were so warm and soft… plush, plump layers of fat hugging to tight, gripping gluteals.


Just when she thought she’d suffocate in the humid, musky chasms, the ass-ault let up. She gasped, falling to her knees.


“Oops, looks like the show is over!” laughed the skunk-boy. “It’s been a pleasure dancing! Let’s get a well-deserved rest! But don’t go too far, guess whose here? That’s right!”


A loudspeaker suddenly announced someone named… Carnelian Zero coming on-stage. Amberlina’s vision swam as she watched the dancers pass her by. They walked past a hazy, bright red something, which clapped hands and smacked butts with them.


“You interested in becoming a snack sometime?” a teasing voice called.


“Not in your dreams, I’ve got more dance left in me!” laughed the skunk. “They’re all fired up you hyperactive nutjob.”


“I do have the nuts for it!”


Amberlina watched the stage become dominated by the red-something. Her vision cleared, and she realized he was a squirrel.

A squirrel with the largest tail she’d ever seen! Cascading behind him like a royal cape, his tail practically raked the stage-money as he passed. Lithe but muscular, he proudly strutted to center-stage and posed himself. His enormous nuts barely fit in his pants---even to little Amber, she recognized that these pants were tailor-fit to hold his nuts!


He began rocking his hips at the crowd, who all ooo’d and ahh’d. He spun, completely disappearing behind his own curtain-like tail, and when he was next in vision, his pants were completely off. So much for a strip show, but, it had the crowd fired up.


But Carnelian Zero’s attention had drifted from the crowd---during his twirl, he’d spotted Amberlina. He walked towards her, and with a spin, he swung his tail at her.


“Uwah!” she screamed, trying to run before the tail quite literally swallowed her whole!

Her world swam, and then she found lights flashing at her once more. She was on her back, laying on his tail, with him looming over her. He was staring at her, and his eyes matched his name-sake---his irises were glossy and almost seemed to ripple in the right light.


“Wow, jeez, you’re… tiny…”


She stared at him, and noticed his bulge was fighting against his speedo.


A drop of drool fell from his buck-teeth, and he licked his lips. “You’re not… tiny everywhere though. Wow, you’re pretty… big, where it counts.”


One of his nuts fell out of his speedo, and it dangled, gurgling…


Amberlina stared at it, listening. Yes, that… that nut was gurgling. But why?


He slapped his nut and played with his speedo. His breath was heavy, and he stroked his thickening member. He closed an eye and murred, feeling his next throb break his speedo, and his equipment spilled into the open air far too early into his dance.


The crowd gasped, staring.


Amber stared too. His… his penis was the biggest by far of any of the dancers. He was just as long as anyone, but, the girth. The girth was unimaginable, at least to Amberlina.


It’s as big as me… she thought, and watched as the drooling hole loomed over her.


“Uhhh!” she gasped, as his erecting cock hovered over her, over her face. She could see down inside his cock. His cum-hole was as wide-open as a can of soda, she could have slid a can of soda down inside him. It drooled onto her head, and it seemed to angle down at her…

“So small, could just… it would be so easy, so easy to just…” he mumbled. His balls rumbled, and his stomach rumbled, and his lips slavered.


The lower-half of his tail lifted up, and almost like a tongue, guided her feet up to his cock. Her legs combined were just barely less-wide than his dick… Her knees pressed against his glans, which drooled over them, his dick throbbing hot and hard.


Zero sucked drool between his teeth and gulped. “N-n-no… I should save my stamina… Hoo… Hey little sweet-heart! I’m the sensational Carnelian Zero! How you doing, having fun?”


Amberlina stared down into his cock-depths, watching a faint wisp of steam seem to come out. Hypnotized, she nodded enthusiastically.


“I bet you are! How about we give you a special dancing lesson soon? Don’t wander too far! I’ve got my eyes on you!”


Amberlina nodded. “Y-yes sir…”


“Bitch you can call me Zero!” he laughed, and slammed his dick down on her stomach like a hammer, winding her. “Tell you what, see that bathroom over there? If you need to go potty later, use that bathroom, the code is 9732, repeat that back to me!”


Amberlina memorized the number with him, her eyes tracing the veins on his throbbing member, and observing the way his balls pulled up against his body in alluring, alien ways. Her tail wagged ontop of his, and she promised him she’d use the dancer-bathroom if she had to go.


“Good, now is your mother here? You should go get something to drink!” teased Zero. He helped her up, and they looked for Cedar.


“Over here honey, oh I’m so proud of you, making friends!” Cedar cheered, her face somehow blushing through her fur as if by magical means.


“See you soon sweetie!” Zero cheered and slapped Amberlina on the ass with his dick as she waddled away.


The crowd cheered as Amberlina left the stage, and Carnelian Zero was able to get to dancing-proper. He was totally naked, so it wasn’t much of a strip show, but the entire crowd couldn’t take their eyes off his flopping, whooshing ramrod. His penis literally made the metal poles ring whenever his member whapped them.

Panting, Amberlina made it to her Momma and fell into her arms. “Oh Amberlina you smell like dick and shampoo’d ass! Hehehe!” Cedar lost focus of who her daughter was and began making out with her, lapping her tongue all over her daughter’s face and digging her tongue into Amberlina’s mouth.


Confused and just a bit haunted, Amberlina returned the kiss, thinking for a moment she was kissing Zero’s penis…


Gasping for air, the two vixens parted, and Amberlina felt her feet connect the ground. “C’mon honey, c’mon, let’s go get drunk.”


“Yes Momma,” Amberlina panted, and followed her Momma’s bushy tail against the flow of traffic back to their seats at the bar.


The nature of the club, their seats “migrated” several seats down, but the two did manage to sit next together again.


The Dalmatian bartender smiled as he went to wait on them. “Lucky gits. You know, if your daughter wants work like this someday, I’ll have to introduce her to my friend Luke.”


Cedar laughed and ruffled her daughter’s head. “Yeah she’s a special one, this little slut! I swear I thought that penis was about to eat her alive!!”


“Shut up!!” Amberlina snapped, suddenly crying. “That… that couldn’t have happened, ewww, penis eating? No way!”


Amberlina got lost in thought, why had that bothered her so much? The statement had scared and excited her in a way she couldn’t understand. It was like a thousand times worse than when someone accused a boy she liked of liking her at school! A mix of anticipation, wonder… and horror.


Cedar was slipping into the drinking-girls mentality, and pushed Amberlina hard, almost knocking her to the ground. “No way bitch, he was totally thinking it! Hehehe, oh Amberlina, you’re so naïve! Barkeep, another round! Make my honey-girl’s extra strong this time, chop chop!”


“Can I see some cash first?” the bartender asked, and Cedar began flaunting enough money that she’d have gotten robbed had this been a human establishment.


“What do you want honey?” Cedar asked.


Amberlina looked around wildly for anything. The previous drink had been tasty, but, she felt that it had made her a little sick.


She was just mentally reading the names of the beers on tap, not knowing what any of them even were, when she read something so surprising that she accidentally said it out loud, “Horse piss…?!”


“Comin’ right up,” laughed the Dalmatian. He fetched her a full pint, cosmetically it appeared as a dark, rich stout, but the smell had something acrid and strange to it.

He set it down for her. “Never expected a little girl to be into this stuff. Now this ain’t your normal beer, it is literally horse piss. Some minor-league magician named Chester literally pisses me kegs of this stuff every night.”


Amberlina stared in confusion and horror. “That’s… pee?”


Cedar stared. “Well honey you ordered it, now, drink it. Me, no… wait… ah fuck it, let’s drink like an actual couple! Bar-keep, get me one too!”


Soon Cedar was making Amberlina toast glasses with her, and Amberlina nervously held the beer to her lips.


The experience for Amberlina was… not the best. But she could at least… get through it. She took several disgusting gulps before putting her horse-piss stout back down on the bar. “Ewwww…”


Cedar drained hers and ordered another. “Holy shit barkeep! That makes Guinness taste like tap-water!”


“Yeah I don’t know how he does it,” said the barkeeper, and kept their supply steady.


Amberlina was not ready to drink even one of these things, but by the time her Momma was done “responsibly” showing her nine-year-old how to drink alcoholic, magically brewed stout-urine, Amberlina had been forced to fill her stomach with two of the fucking things. Burping, her vision swimming, Amberlina could barely hold herself up.


“Momma… noooo… whyyyyy…” she cried, tail limp.


“Aww, my little sweetie-pie is drunk as a skunk!” Cedar mewled and rubbed her head. “Here, lay your head in my lap. Bar-keep, can we get something to eat for her?”


“You crazy? We don’t actually want to make her sick,” said the bartender. Cedar talked him into it, and they got Amberlina something made with eggs and biscuit to help soak up the alcohol, and after Amberlina ate half of it, took a nap on her mother’s lap.


Carnelian Zero had quite the stamina! As he went from pole to pole, shaking his treats for the cheering crowd, their vigor gave out long before his ever did, the crowd constantly changing members and bringing new revenue for him. He kept an eye on the little girl at the bar, watching like a hawk.

Eventually he saw the girl stirring, and lean off her mother… with a fast-beating heart, he watched her hop down off the stool.


His nuts tightened against his body and he sent a huge glob of pre off into the audience, which cheered. He smiled at them and kissed at them.


“Excuse me everyone, I have to take a bathroom break! Sorry for breaking professionalism, I’ll be right back!”


The crowd cheered, seemingly understanding, as the previous group of dancers, re-dressed and drinking water-bottles, passed him as he sauntered off toward the bathroom.


At the bar, the Dalmatian watched and giggled, feeling strangely reminded of something from his past. “You know lady, your daughter must have a strong metabolism. I thought she was going to go puke, but she looks like she just had to go pee. That much alcohol should have killed her but she seems to already be sobering up.”


“I’m fat jealous, damn big-titted bitch,” giggled Cedar. “It must be her tits. Her damn tits are bigger than mine, and I’m her mother!”


“I don’t think you’ll have to be jealous for long,” said the Dalmatian, watching as Zero reached the door and started entering the code.

-----


Amberlina made it inside the quiet, cool interior of the bathroom. It seemed well-cared for, quiet, and peaceful. Ambient fixtures and plants festooned various places. The urinals were partly-built from the glass of a giant, wall-spanning aquarium, with solid-gold drain-covers and LED-lights leading down into the piping. The bathroom stalls were cinnabar-colored. In the corner between the urinals and the toilets was a shower space with no curtain, and the shower itself was a huge marble-statue of a hermaphrodite horse. The tip of her penis came down to a little under seven feet from the floor, and her breasts higher up dangled above the shower-tiles, ready to drip from high above onto whoever needed showering. The entire ceiling tented at the statue’s head, with the ceiling sloping down to join the walls near the door. With both nipples and the cock-tip all acting as a shower head, the shower could fit three people.

Amberlina couldn’t help but stare, momentarily shocked out of her drunken stupor and forgetting why’d she’d come in here.


She stumbled over to the urinals, gazing at the fish…


The door opened behind, and she turned to see that the gorgeous, massive-tailed dancer-squirrel had come inside. His tail fluffed up behind him and trailed along the ceiling as he closed the door behind him. He curled his tail around himself like a vampire playing with his cape, and then strutted toward her. Even with his massive tail, she could see his dick swinging beneath this minky cape of carnelian fur…


“Hey sweet-stuff,” he panted huskily. “I’m so glad you came… Ung… I’m used to just boys but… something about fat-tits on a girl so young has me… feeling like experimenting! I can like girls just fine I guess, but it has been years since I’ve seen a girl who got me this hot-and-bothered…”


Amberlina took a step back, her heart beating faster, and her palms growing sweaty. He giggled, and got up close to her.


“Oh my boyfriend Chase would be so jealous I thiiink! Course, between you and me he’s still the hotter bitch, but, when am I ever going to see a little girl with boobs like yours again huh sweetie? Hmmm… yeah, look at them, they jiggle just from you breathing…”


“Mister, I uh… need to pee,” she mewled, taking a step back again. Her foot went into the urinal, the polished surface smooth and clean and cool.


“Oh I bet you do! Actually, most the girls that ever got me were in middle-school and high-school. Hrm, maybe I’m just a perv? Hmm, I wonder if Chase will be more understanding if I only try the butt… I mean, everyone has a butt! Guy-butt, girl-butt, shouldn’t matter! Especially not yours!”

She gawked at him. “I’m s-sorry, uh, um…”


“Carnelian Zero, hun.”


She nodded. “I don’t… understand… you’re confusing me…!”


He curled his wrists against his neck and pressed his knuckles against his chin, his tail unwrapping from him and spiraling toward the ceiling. “Awww! You’re soooo cuuute! I could just eat you up!”


Amberlina jumped, her heart racing to her throat.


Carnelian Zero licked his lips and stroked his throbbing, semi-flaccid girth. “You see this? See how biiiig it is? I normally only share this with boys… would it make you feel special to touch it? C’mon don’t be shy! People pay lots of money to come see it, and see it shake… Boys pay big money to get to see it up close… And I do that for girls too, but girls don’t normally get to touch it. My boyfriend says I’m a little sexist, but, I see how excited my patrons get when I rub it in their faces, teasing them…! ‘You can look but you can’t touch!’ They were fine with that for years, but, I got better at it. Almost supernaturally good at it! I can have a girl begging for my cock so hard that guys would kill to have my power! But because I prefer guys, I get to make eeeveryone jealous. I get to make eeeveryone hate and love me, and I love every minute of it.”


Amberlina’s lip trembled, watching his penis pulsate and throb as blood slowly pumped life and firmness into it. His balls suddenly surged against his body, and a fat drop of pre fell from his dripping glans.


“But you’re special…” explained Zero, rubbing his hands up and down his body, and shaking his hips. “You’re going to be my little girl for tonight… and then no one else will ever get to have you again. And everyone will love and hate me for it. And I’m going to love every minute of it.”


Amberlina stared at his cock, watching blood rushing in his veins and pre rushing out his slit. She gulped, her tail trembling and fluffing. “I… don’t think this is a good idea. Maybe I’ll… go find my Momma.”

“Ah, babe, all you need any more is right here,” he said and blocked off her escape with the length of his throbbing member. “Nnf, look how hard it is for you… look at it sweetie, that penis is hard for you. My penis is hard because of you.”

Amberlina raised her hands to her mouth, trying not to take in too much of the throbbing penis’s smell. It was filling the entire room. Her tail wagged along the inside of the urinal as her mind memorized the details of his dick. She watched his nuts tighten against himself again, and she gulped, feeling dizzy.


“It’s past my bed-time…” she tried to say.


“Then let’s put you to bed,” he said with a wink, and aimed his cock at her face. “You’re not going anywhere sweet-stuff! And I can make sure you get a sleep so snuggly-warm and great that you’ll never want to wake up again…! I’ll make you beg for my cock, honey-tits!”

She looked up at his face, and he whistled, pointing down at his penis. “Nuh uh dear, eyes down here! From now on, my penis rules your world. Just watch it…”


He swayed his hips, his dick wagged through the air as he stepped closer. Amberlina shrank into the urinal completely, the mantle above caving her in. The dripping penis approached---Amberlina tried to look for a way around it, but she couldn’t take her eyes off it… the way it moved, the way it drooled.


Amberlina whimpered, as her mouth filled with saliva. “Stoooop,” she pleaded, mumbling over a mouthful of her lust-summoned spit.


“It’s getting cloooseeeer!” Zero teased, and then plopped the cantelope-sized glans against her chest!


“Ahhhh!” Amberlina cried, her eyes closing! She clenched every muscle in her body, and her loins extra-hard. A small, unknown feeling coursed through her tightened loins; little Amber trembled from the sudden orgasm. Her foot-claws dug uselessly into the porcelain incline, and her hand-claws bit her palms. Panting, she looked down and saw the cock-tip oozing all over her chest, squishing her tits and forcing them to spill around his contours.


Amberlina teared up, feeling a hot trickle down her legs.


“It’s okay little girl,” Zero teased, cocking his hips. “If I can make a three-hundred pound heavy-weight bear lose control and pee his pants, you’ve got no reason to feel embarrassed! Go ahead and pee yourself, I was going to hose your slutty ass down anyway!”


“Wait…” she panted, watching his glans leer at her, almost like it was begging to suck in her entire face. “I can’t… stop looking at it. It’ll pee all over me, please, don’t…”


“But just think about how happy my big horny wang will be to wash you in my piss!” he giggled. “I thought you canids were into territorial marking! And why would you put yourself into the urinal if this wasn’t meant to happen?”

He giggled and grinded her tits with his cock, making Amberlina whine and seeth. “See how much it loves you? Don’t you want to make my pee-pee happy? Girl’s beg to be where you are allll the tiiiime, the least you can do is let it relax all over you…!”


Amberlina bit her lip, feeling selfish. “I’m sorry, Zero’s pee-pee, of … of course you can pee on me…”


Zero snickered and winked at her. “Aww, aren’t you sweet? You’d make a right good piss-bitch! Too bad Chase doesn’t have the same needs I do, or else you’d fit right in! Well, you’ll fit right in somewhere…”


He swatted his balls, then closed his eyes. While Amberlina was trying to figure out what that meant, she felt a lazy force moving through his dick, and then…


“Ahh!” she yelped and closed one eye, feeling a rush of liquid pouring over her! It didn’t quite get over her face, but she did have to close her mouth! His penis was pushing out astonishing amounts of light-honey colored piss, albeit with a gentle and weak water-pressure. Panting, she felt her entire body soaked the instant he started, and she could see completely down his penis now! Maybe even a bit further!


“Hehehe, like what you see?” Zero giggled, watching her over the bridge of his clasped hands. His tail swept the air, before curling around the two of them as if to give them privacy. “I’ve been practicing for Chase… my boyfriend likes it when I can completely pee over his entire body all at once! Isn’t it like standing in front of a broken water-main? Well, I guess less explosive…”


Amberlina felt her feet giving out, the bottom of the urinal was too slippery. “Eeek!”


“Oops, hold on!”


Zero thrust forward, piss spurting around her tits in foamy micro-explosions as he pinned her against the mantle of the urinal using his cock-head. “Saved you!”


Amberlina dangled, panting for air. Her head was tilted to avoid getting piss in her mouth. His flow continued to wash over her entire body, and her tits road ontop of the foaming, frothing spout like a ball on a fountain. His piss was as hot as bath-water, and foamed like it was bicarbonate. The scent was similar to what one might expect, but the acridness was out-matched by an intense, sweet pistachio smell! She could feel his entire member throbbing hard against her, his heartbeat so powerful it almost hurt her stomach.

She stared at his penis, utterly mesmerized. If her tits weren’t now in the way, she could watch as the bubbles and foam traveled up his piss-shaft.


“If you think this is impressive you should see how hard a squirrel can nut!” he laughed. “How are you doing?”


Amberlina whimpered, feeling her bladder ache… She’d stopped peeing when she’d almost fallen. She tried to relax herself… she let the feeling of his hot, foamy piss running down her tummy relax her. She sighed and resumed adding her miniscule volume to his.


“See? This isn’t so bad…”


“Yeah…” She wrapped her arms and legs around his cock, trying to lessen the amount of force he needed to press her against the urinal by helping to hold herself up.


“So how’s my pee feel? Waaarm? Relaaaxing? Hehehe, I bet you feel like you’re at a water park!”

She smiled and nodded.


“Good girl, I’m aaalmost done!” He sighed and jiggled his penis, feeling the flow gradually shorten to nothing. Amberlina watched as his slit pinched around her tits, and felt his stream stop. Zero inched back and lowered her to the floor. Her tits had stoppered his dick, so when he pulled back an inch and her boobs popped loose, the last of his pee splattered into her face!


She squealed and wiped it from her eyes. “Nng…”


“Admit it bitch you loved every second of that!” he teased. “And I’ve got more planned for you, honey! My squirrely nuts can’t wait to show you a whole new way to experience yourself! But, first-things-first, I want to play around with those juicy juicy milkpots! Something about them on a girl as small as you just makes me hoornyyy!”


Amberlina sneezed, her tail prickled and seemed to try and fluff-up, but the effect was minor as her body dripped with piss. She trembled as she watched his dick pulsate in front of her. “My boobs fit inside…”


Zero licked his lips and rubbed his balls. “Yep! A big package like mine is more than a match for you, little girl! Now climb on!”


She looked at him with a whine of confusion.


He winked and tapped his cock-tip. “Climb up on my penis, I want you to ride on it like a horsie!”


Amberlina bit her knuckle and tried to figure out how to do that… She walked forward and awkwardly hugged his dick, trying to scoot up along his length.


“Nf, so warm and soft,” he huffed. He felt a fresh blob of pre squirt out of his slit at the touch of her soft bosom. Despite her weight, his crotch-muscles held his penis aloft as she climbed on. And then some! With a flex, he lifted her up toward his face, where he caught her in his hands. She blinked at him with her emerald-green eyes, and he returned with a flash from his buck-teeth.


“Hey…”


She made a whine and pursed her lips.


Zero laughed and sank his teeth into her tits. He chewed through her bra, making the little fox gasp with pain and something else. She squirmed and whined, her loins growing hotter and hotter. He set her ass down ontop of his glans while he nommed her, before he started to gnaw into her clothes. His teeth were surprisingly sharp, and she yelped anytime he nipped too close.

“Mister, wait, those are my clothes!”


He ignored her and stripped her, leaving marks in her fur wherever he tore. Soon he had her down to her panties. “Hehehe, looks like I added a new meaning to my job-description as a ‘stripper.’”


Amberlina shivered in his gasp, crying. He looked down at her loins.


“Cute little panties, sweets!” he teased and poked them. Her panties were green with a cartoon-fox’s orange face sticking her tongue out in a teasing manner. He gently tugged at the crotch, pulling it aside to reveal her prepubescent pussy. She was quite hot and flushed! Desite her age, her tiny clit visibly throbbed, a tiny jewel barely visible at the top of her folds.


“Aww, did I make the poor little girl horny?” he laughed, leering at her.


“I don’t know…” she whimpered, huddling her hands against her face.


“Now you know how you make me feel,” he grinned. “That’s how my penis feels for your soft, silky ass and tits.”


“R-really?” she sniffled.


“Yeah, now, let’s get you washed up before I show you what I really think of you…”


He set her down, and then pointed at the showers. “’Kay bitch, I’d like you to put your hand on my penis-head and walk us over to the showers.”


She nodded, her eyes running over the length of his phallus. She gulped, and then touched his cock-head. It winced, the flesh rippling underneath her tiny paw. She touched her lips with her other hand, taking a deep breath.

It’s so hot, it almost burns, she thought.


She waddled forward, guiding the penis toward the showers. Amberlina looked up at the giant horse-herm statue, and at the looming shower-heads that were hir tits and cock.


“Don’t make me jealous, keep your eyes on my cock!” Zero asked.


Amberlina did as she was told, and refocused. He was rocking his hips back and forth, his cock looming toward her. Zero reached for the controls mounted in the wall between the statue’s legs, and turned on all three. The electric-controls beeped at his touch, and then all three sprayed steaming, soaking water over them.


Zero sighed and stretched, letting his muscles relax in the hot water. “Awww, that feels nice. Aren’t you sad to have all my pee wash out of your fur?”


Amberlina kept her eyes on his cock, watching water dribbling off his tip. “Uh… I dunno, Mister Zero. I guess? It’s pee-pee… do you want me to feel sad? I can… if you want me to.”


“I think you should thank my penis for peeing on you in the first place!”


“Uhm, thank you Zero’s penis!”


“Heee heee, good girl!”


Zero hitched his chin into the palm of his hand and lifted his dick up, high enough that he patted Amberlina on her head with his member. She giggled, blushing.


“Uhhh, does Zero’s penis like me?”


“Would you like Carnelian Zero’s penis to do a little dance for you?”


Amberlina bit her knuckle, tail wrapping around her legs. “Umm… but, do I need money?”


“You’ll pay me back soon enough,” he grinned. “But first, I have to make sure you fall in love with my penis. Everyone falls in love with my penis, even if they don’t get to ever touch it… So many girls would kill to be where you are now, hehehe, but I’d bet they’d be surprised to see that my penis is about to become even more of a lady-killer than it ever was before! You’re going to be the first girl to have a relationship with my penis… a very permanent one, I hope you’re excited, skank!”

“Wh…what?”


“Just watch…”


Amberlina watched as Zero swayed his hips and skillfully bobbed his hardened dick around her body. He kept his erection, but had a hypnotic way of making it seem to bend and sway around her, almost like it could dance independently of him. He strutted around her, rubbing his hands up and down his body, stroking his shaft and balls, and drawing lines along his thighs and ass as he danced around her. Amberlina kept one eye closed as she watched the professional adult-dancer, her loins throbbing and her legs shaking.


What’s happening to my body, he’s… he’s so fun to watch. Should I touch him? I’m so confused…

Zero giggled as he saw her eyes slowly glazing from watching him. “Yeah, you can’t help but want me… You want me in you… I’m thinking, though, that even if not every girl gets to have me in them… I should at least allow them in me… That way… I have… plenty of treats to give to my favorite boys, like my boyfriend Chase…! Hmm, I bet he’ll grow to like it if he gets a taste…”


Amberlina nodded, but wasn’t really listening.


Zero snickered and lifted his balls up, toying with them somewhat like a female stripper will tease with her bust. He dropped them, letting them bounce. He blew Amberlina a kiss and winked at her.


“Don’t be shy, dance with me. Do what I just did, but with your tits.”


Amberlina whined like a dog and copied him. “Like this?” she said, dropping her breasts. He patiently demonstrated with his balls until Amberlina got close to emulating the bounce and timing with her breasts.

“Not bad for an amateur, crowd was right, you would make a good stripper, too bad they’ll only see you tonight…!”


“Yeah, I have to go home soon,” Amberlina said, watching the cock loom over her. He started rubbing it against her face, making her whine and press against the statue’s leg.


“Yeah, you sure do have to go home, your true home,” Zero seethed, slipping some of his dick between her tits. “How about you rub those soft, jiggling things against my dick?”


Amberlina stuck her tongue out, a little grossed out. His penis had an intense smell to it… She did as he asked, squishing her milkpots against his penis, letting her hardened nipples gently ‘scratch’ at the thick tubing under the soft skin.


Zero moaned and threw his head back, water splashing behind him as his hair collected hot-water. “Yeah… So soft, so young, so vulnerable…”

He came out of it and looked over her. “Alright honey, Zero’s penis can’t take much more… I want you to turn around.”


Amberlina pressed her wrists against her tits and nodded slowly. “What are you going to do?”


“How about you ask my penis?”


Amberlina blinked, but adjusted to looking at the squirrel’s dick. “Um… Zero’s penis? What are we about to do?”


“My dick wants you to put your hands against the nice horsie-statue’s leg and press your butt up hiiigh into the air!”


“Okay Zero’s penis,” she mewled and gave his dick a quick little kiss.


She turned around with awkward hesitation. Her tail flopped and splattered water as she lifted it up above her butt, getting into position. She wiggled her tushy for him, her panties straining against her own bulging buns, and digging into her crack.

Zero snickered and rubbed his chin. “Hehehe! Nice butt! I’ve met strippers with less booty than you cutie!”


“Thanks?” she said.


“Mm-mm! You need to thank my penis!”


“Oh uh… thank you, Zero’s penis!”


“That’s better! Now, brace yourself! Guys twice my size have squealed because of this fat, hard ram-rod!”


Amberlina’s body tensed as she braced herself, yipping as she felt his glans pressing against her butt. Despite how huge the head was, it was still just slightly smaller than her buxom, underage ass. He was determined to get inside, though, and after pulling her panties down to her knees using his tail, he gently pressed forward and corkscrewed his hips. This drilling motion wedged his dick up between her buns, and with the squelching water in her butt-crack, there was no shortage of lewd noises.


Amberlina panted, eyes closed and tail slapping against his cock, as she felt his hot glans digging at her butthole. “That… feels nice…”


“Do you hear that?” Zero snickered and patted his dick. “The little skank is complimenting you, my horny cock! Now let’s show this little bitch how much you like her hot young bod!”


He loomed over her, shielding her from the falling water with his torso, and patted her head. “You might want to hold your breath, sweet-buns!”

Amberlina gulped and held her breath… and immediately gasped and squealed as he rammed forward! Her fat-ass grew even fatter as her hips were pressed apart, his cock-head lodging itself right into her clean, oven-hot rectum! “Eeeeeeek!”


Her claws dug at the statue, unable to find purchase. Zero laughed and smacked her butt. “Don’t give up so quickly hon! There’s so much more cock for you to enjoy!”


“Wait, wait…!” she pleaded, before she felt a surge of blood running into his glans. It puffed up inside her, and in an instant it glided in deeper! She squealed louder and louder, her body restructuring around him as he pushed foot after foot up her underage rump!

“You’ll be spit-roasted if you don’t try to eat that dick! C’mon, you’ve got some potential right? Eh? Ooops!”


Amberlina whimpered as she felt his penis enter her mouth and come poking out. She choked on the rubbery head poking out of her esophagus. He pushed through her lips, and when he tried to pull out, she caught on his glans and was simply lifted off the ground and held in suspension.


“Tch, oh sweetie… I know my dick is a little longer than your whole torso, but c’mon! You can take more than that! I want completely in your butt!”


She squirmed and murphed on his member, tail slapping against his body. He snickered and pet her like a cat, scratching at the sensitive, erogenous base of her tail. She jerked her arms, and then went limp.


“Now, try to swallow my cock… that should help…”

Amberlina, gurgling and choking, tried to do as told. She gulped and swallowed, but all this did was jerk off Zero from inside! He seethed and sweated and stroked her back, enjoying the grip of her insides on him, but encouraged her to try harder.


“C’mon hon, if I want you to eat my penis, you can do it, you’re spiritually a slave right? You can do anything I want you to if I order you to do it! I believe in you, little cock-pocket!”


Amberlina clenched her entire body and with a heaving gulk, managed to pull Zero’s cock-tip back into her esophagus. She gulped down further, with Zero watching with an almost unsettling feeling. His dick didn’t feel smaller, if nothing else it felt like he was now inside someone much bigger than this little girl—but his eyes told a different story.


He shook his head and overcame the paradox, which allowed him to grow more aroused. “That’s right, that’s right. Now I can screw your whole booty just fine! You did really good sweet-heart, you should feel proud!”

She gurgled, struggling to keep his penis from re-entering her mouth. Her cheeks bulged, and she spat out a fat glob of pre.


He snickered and scratched her ears. “Okay, I’m going to fuck you like a high-endurance sex-toy! You just keep feeling proud of yourself, hon! You deserve every second of this; I want you thinking this is all you deserve, but that you also won the lottery! Cuz you did, if you weren’t pre-teen for my big peen I might have missed you! Ung, these huge breasts… so fat and full, on a little girl… Oh Chase is going to give me no end of it when I tell him I have a new feetiiiissh!”

He scrunched his face and moaned as he started pulling Amberlina off of his dick, and slamming her back on! She tried to scream, but she was repeatedly cut-off like some bizarre musical instrument, her yells replaced with fat drops of pre. Grinning, Zero reached for her breasts and used them like handlebars, squeezing and tenderizing them with no awareness for Amber’s safety!

Luckily for Amberlina, her body remained resilient to his attentions. Despite how sore and raw her breasts were, she was finding surprising joy in this! The terrifying, intense fullness of having an object almost as big as her running through her entire body felt somehow liberating. It divorcing her from reality, freeing her to just be a sex symbol so intense that even Zero’s preferences had evolved to include her, just her…


And Zero was only too happy to have her! He hilted her wobbling pre-teen ass and held a hand over her muzzle, giggling as he licked her ears. “Ung, you sweet piece-of-ass! I’m already about to pop! Unf, ung, eeaahh!”

Panting, Zero reached his peak and squished her around his dick as hard as he could, getting up on his tippy-toes. His tail swirled around them, shutting out the light and splashing warm water all around. He grunted as his balls tightened, and Amberlina’s body throbbed with each pulse of cum. Her belly inflated quickly, and Amberlina struggled to hold it down.


Squirming and whining, she felt her mouth fill-up with a sweet-salty taste, and coughed a fat load down herself. Caught between gulping semen back down and coughing it back up from overwhelming pressure, Amberlina lost control of her grip on his dick, and his next thrust poked his dick out her maw. The spraying tip popped out of her lips, splashing cream out onto the floor.


Moaning and drooling, Zero uncurled his tail and backed up against the statue’s leg. He supported himself, his tail wrapping up the length of the statue’s thigh, as he began jack-hammering Amberlina up and down his phallus. The girl squealed as she repeatedly slid up and down, his tight grip on her breasts leaving gouges. She grew dizzy from lack of air, and from the blood sloshing around in her brain. The internal friction made her feel like she was on fire, despite how slick her digestive tract was! She lost consciousness while Zero milked himself, cum flooding the shower-floor.


Sighing with his final squirt, he slowly lifted her limp body off his dick, her ass erupting with sticky whiteness as his throbbing member popped out. “Huhh… huhh… yeah, everyone’s got a butt, and biiitch you got a nice one! Dear me, if I wasn’t about to turn you into nut-butter I’d be all over your pre-teen donk for a second round!”


He set her on the floor, seeing her body shake with thick blotches of white semen running up her back and her cute green panties knotted up around her knees.  She began coughing semen onto the floor… “Ooops, looks like you didn’t hear that! Rise and shine sweet-buns! You’re going to miss the best part!”

Amberlina groaned, squishing cum out of her mouth and gasping for air. He licked his lips as he watched the little kit struggle for consciousness. “Well, those tits aren’t going to digest themselves, and if I want to work my way up to adult-sized prey, I gotta start with you honey-buns! Take all the time you need dear, because my nuts will take all you are in a few short minutes…”


He nibbled one of his manicured nails, pointing his dick down at her well-used ass. Her tail, soaked in cum, piss, and water, twitched on the floor. She was coming to life again, so, hopefully she’d get to witness her plunge! He hoped so.


Carnelian Zero lowered himself, his knees swaying. As if he was pole-dancing even now, he lowered his pole to the floor and let it ‘sniff’ at its morsel. He throbbed and felt a surge of pleasure.


“Yeah, you smell the food. My poor penis is confused, it knows it was just loving on that butt just a moment ago.” He licked his finger as he watched his cum-slit grow, slowly, slowly larger… “And it can’t tell the difference between boy butts and girl butts just yet, but it’s waking up, realizing your butt is food. Yeah boy, good cock, that butt is food… that’s not a lover, that’s foooood!”


He flexed his cock, letting it lurch forward onto her tail tip, each ‘sniff’ from his cock widening his cum-slit further, each sniff drawing out more drooling-pre from deep inside.



“Hmm~, as much as I like digesting hunky guys, maybe my cock is right and I should use this as a great way to eat the ladies… I’ll have more cum for my boyfriends after all, and Chase would look so good with a few more white stripes every night… You hear that honey? You’re helping to widen my diet so my hips can stay more narrow! My dick is huge, but no one is going to complain if your tits add a few pounds to my balls, hee hee! In you go sweetie!”


He giggled and curled his hands around his face as he watched his glans lurch like a snake, his cum-slit glowering, and take the first gulp…


“Ahhh… ung, wow…” he whimpered, shivering. His cock sucked in a few inches of her tail, and he pre’d around her fur. He licked his lips while one hand drifted to his pierced nipple, playing with it. “I can… I can… taste you… Oh gods, you’re delicious…”

His balls literally growled, and he knew this was the right choice! His preferences were not compromised at all, and Zero was positive now that girls, from now on, were food, and boys were for actual dating!~ Once he got used to cubs, he could start giving all those desperate women what they want, while making sure all his boys got the VIP treatment by hosing them down in all that fresh spunk!


Everyone was going to be a winner from now on, and it all starts with this first snackrifice!

Zero patted his balls, “Don’t worry, you’ll be in heaven soon… such big tits, they’ll melt so smooth! Ugh, my velvety balls can’t wait to have you bitch!”


He slowly inched along, rocking his hips back and forth, practicing not only eating, but how to make a show of it… He’d need to make this look good on stage, after-all! Her huge, fluffy tail was no match for his penis, and he soon slurped her up to her ass. She made a noticeable bulge down his cum-tube, which undulated whenever her tail twitched.


Amberlina blew a huge cum-bubble from her mouth and gasped sharply, seeming to finally get enough air into her cum-soaked lungs to rise to attention.


“Mommma….?” gasped the kit. “Where… ung…”


“I’m even better than your Mom hun, I’m your sexy sexy sexecutioner!” Zero teased. “Time to taste your butt again, yum-yum fluffy-buns for my carnelian cock! Gulp!”


And his penis did gulp, audibly, as she slid ass-first into his penis. Amberlina yipped, and tried to sit up. “What’s…”


She vaguely took in his penis, huge, abnormally close. “Oh, we’re… doing that unf unf game, the butt-stuff?”


“No honey, this is even better!”


“Where’s my tail?” she asked, before she slid in far enough that her legs were pressing up against her tummy. She squealed, and sobered up. “Z-Z-Zero?!”


Zero licked his lips, actually drooling down his chin as he ate. “Taste like a turkey dinner with a side of baked sweet-potatoes topped with roasted marshmallows… Girl, you have my dick drooling! Ung both my eat-holes are drooling… Oh shit, if other girls taste this good, I might need to start a whole thing about depopulating this town of girls! Wouldn’t that just be the sexiest sexist stuff? Hehehe, and it’s going to be all your fault, titty-tot! Aren’t you excited, honored, proud? Even the other girls will die in jealousy knowing that they’re only getting a chance to be nut-snacks because you were the cub with the ass-and-tits!”

Zero groaned as he felt his glans swallow up her ass, and he felt the force of his gulp down to his balls, enhancing his hunger, his need. “Unnnng just… get in here!”

Amberlina craned her neck and saw her thick, underage ass bulging his penis. She could see his glans chewing around her thighs and her cum-swollen belly, slowly inching toward her knotted panties. “Z-Zero, p-please don’t eat me up, I… I…”


“Are you trying to think of reasons why I shouldn’t eat you?” Zero laughed. “Aww, that’s adorable! You can’t think of a single one can you? Hon, you’re a Slave, so you can’t fool me! Your acting is cute though, plea allll you want! You’re doing a good job, but I promise you’ll be nut-sauce soon!”


“But…”


“No buts, unless it’s your butt in my balls!”


He flexed his dick, and with a gulk he gobbled her up to her tits, his glans working her panties up her legs with each swallow. She squealed and tried to fight off his cock-tip. She tried, and looked at his face with pleading eyes.


“I p-promise I can be a good girl, I… Nnng!”


She shivered as she felt his pre welling up around her… thick, syrupy, and so very warm, his pre gave her goosebumps.


“Awww, little miss nut-butter, you are a good girl! A good nutsnack that is! You’re a wonderful little good girl, wonderful and faaat! Fat, tasty fox for my balls! Oooh my dick is just gobbling you up! You taste so fine, you feel so good in there! I think you might have been booorn for this bitch! I think you were born to be a fat-titted tasty nut-snack for my fabulously gay balls! Well, mostly gay. If you somehow reincarnate and run into me again, I promise hon that I’ll always make room for your fat tits in my hungry nuts! I’ll store you away in my sac each time!”


“I’m… I’m a good girl then?” she mewled, blinking.


“You know it girl! Listen to that?” He giggled and slapped his nuts, and with a thick, guttural swallow, pulled her tits and knees into his dick. She squealed, and her tail dipped somewhere into his hips. Her wiggling tail teased his prostate, and the sensation soon had his balls pulling up against his loins, groaning, gurgling, and churning…!


“You can see it, right? Hear that? My balls want you, good-girl! You’ll be so good for them, so nutritiouuuss…! Mmm mmm mmm what a thick nutty syrup for my nuts you’ll be! You’re deeeefinitely a good girl, that’s why my penis wants to eat you sweetie! Girl, you’ll feel all better once you let my big dick eat you up! Now c’mon food-fox, let Zero’s penis eat you!”

He flexed hard, and yanked his dick up into his arms. Amberlina wailed as she swung from the floor. He giggled and licked her face, Amberlina shivering at the touch of his broad tongue.


“Bye-bye sweets!” he winked, and then pushed on her head… and pushed it into his head. She yelped before she was silenced, her face distinct and defined from within his glans. Pre drippled around inside his slit, her fingers toes and ears wiggling around just outside… And then, with another gulp… he sealed the little girl with big-tits up in his hungry dick, her panties dangling from his slit!


“Whoof, wow, girl’s really are just a lot of work huh?” he laughed, maliciously handling her breasts through his dick. “Not for long, sweetie! I’m ready to expand my perspective on girls, and I know just what that perspective is going to be—as penis food! Gosh, you taste fucking amazing! You’re a full-course meal of flavor washing down my cock! Ung… One more gulp…”


He arched his back, his skin crawling as he felt her tail and slip into his nuts. He seethed, eyes greedily absorbing the slow, inevitable slurping of her cute green panties with the snarky cartoon fox, deep into his slit. He groaned, and felt the tail wiggle like a snake in his empty, needy orbs. And he sighed, watching a living, vulnerable young girl struggling inside his masculinity. Licking his lips, he felt his nuts with one hand, while groping Amberlina inside his dick.


Amberlina whimpered and cried inside, wiggling against his flesh. The th-thump of his blood pumping mesmerized and quieted her, and she was left hugging herself as she listened. She couldn’t even hug herself as tightly as his flesh could… It almost seemed to want to chew her.


Am I really stuck in here? I’m… I’m not going to die, am I? It’s a penis, it can’t digest me… Am I food? Can I be food? Momma promised I wouldn’t…

The penis gulped, and she felt inches of her funnel down into an even tighter, more cramped section of tubing---somewhere in his hips!


I’m food, I really am food! I’m penis food! He ate me!

He kept saying over and over again that he’d never have chosen her if her tits weren’t huge… She squeezed them against her, both awed and horrified by the power they had over others, and over her own fate.


She felt him smack his dick and start working her down manually, and she felt him squeezing at her tits. Despite things, she nuzzled into his touch.


“I don’t want to be food though, I don’t, right? What should I do?”


He didn’t answer her; he only squeezed her, with his hand outside, and his urethra inside. She whimpered and rubbed some of his pre into her face, consigning to be cock-food.


Gulp.


Zero almost orgasmed again when he felt her huge ass plopping into his nuts. One eye closed and his whole body shaking, his dick squirted ropes of clearish-pre out onto the floor.


“Oh gods, maybe… Maybe I should have gone with a boy after-all… Oh gods it’s like I just drank a gallon of egg-nog, I might be cock-sick. Damn that’s a lot of tit-fat!”


He squirted harder, shuddering as he felt her tits moving through his hips, the gigantic soft marshmallows pleasuring his prostate so much that his vision faded and he swooned!

“Oh fuuuck her taaa-taaas!”


He fell onto his ass as soon as her tits filed into his nuts! The pleasure forced him down, his head swimming and his blood pumping in his ears. Panting, he patted his nuts, and observed with a delight that he could clearly see her arms, legs, and huge tits readjusting and pulsing inside his sac! There she was, his. He wiped his head, playing with his nips while his other hand rubbed his temple.


“Ooof… good thing I started small, but, maybe not small enough. Pre-teen my ass, she’s as filling as an adult cow I think! Damn those assets! Girl, you really had it going on! You’ll be more my type in juuust a moment, I promise you’ll be even hotter when you’re my spunk! Hehehe, do you think it will ‘make you a boy’ when you’re a thick syrup of testosterone and semen? Well, even if not, you’re definitely my kind of girl!”


Amberlina squealed from inside him when she’d finally popped into her destination! She had felt herself dipping into a dense cauldron of stickiness, but to feel gravity take over and free her from the power and peristalsis of his dick without warning had given her a rush of adrenaline! Her pussy pulsed with needy throbs, and the mere circulation of his semen against her crotch pleasured her tiny little jewel. She felt her panties splat against her face, and she cuddled herself inside the chamber. His cum bubbled around her face, occupying everything except the small, mysterious space left for her to breathe in.

‘It’s over now… I’m going to digest, he said so, Zero said so…! Other girls are going to die because of me, I started this, I’m the first…!’

Guilt, inevitability, and something almost like the fervor of witnessing a miracle coursed through her. She took her panties and pressed them against her labia, humping them. Eyes clenched, tail wrapping around her cum-bloated tummy, and her face running with snot, tears, and her predator’s dripping semen, Amberlina began masturbating to her own gurgling fate.

Panting, Zero felt a nervous pang of unease. He felt like he could blow his load any second, how was he going to finish her off at this rate? And he couldn’t stay off stage for long, the boss wouldn’t take it, and he’d been doing this for… what, half an hour? That’s a lunch break right there…


“I can do this, yeah, no problem! I won’t get sick, I can’t… Heh, hee hee, haha! Oh, everyone’s going to be delighted when they see you on stage with me foxy! C’mon, let’s go put on a show, people wanna see you growing soft and faceless inside me!”


Amberlina heard something, and knew he spoke to her. She tried to reply by simply pressing her face through his nuts, licking at his velvety walls. He felt her pat her nose in response.


“Good girl, time for your best, and only show!”


Zero hoisted himself up and stumbled for the door, his nuts rocking with the half-conscious, horny, drunk little girl dying inside.

-----


“Jeez, how long does it take my daughter to go piss?” Cedar complained, sipping another margarita. “Half a mind to go in there and spank her! Where’s my drinking girl?”


The Dalmatian bartender laughed as he saw the door open and a fat-nutted squirrel come stumbling out. “Oh, don’t worry miss, looks like your daughter is right where she needs to be!”


The other strippers noticed Zero was back and started to leave the stage, but stopped when they noticed that Carnelian’s, err, carnelians were significantly more valuable.


The buck whistled. “Guess that means you won’t try to eat us huh? Where’d you get that bulge from?”


Zero giggled and kicked up one of his legs behind his back, posing for them. “Ain’t I a stinker? C’mon, let’s all dance together, I promise no meals of any cute boys tonight, I’m all fed and lunch was great!”


He swooned and stumbled, his nuts gurgling. They visibly rippled, and Amberlina yelped as she felt herself lurch briefly up into his hips. His cock oozed cum, and his eyes briefly rolled their sockets.


“Urch, ahg, that… was that an orgasm?”


The other strippers looked at him with concern. “You okay?” the skunk-boy asked.


Carnelian Zero nodded. “I’m fine! Just… a lot to eat, it’s been a few years.”


The strippers seemed unsure, but helped Zero the rest of the way up. He felt like he had his ‘sea-legs’ again once the crowd was eyeing him. His charisma and gumption came back in spades, and he twirled for the crowd and posed for them. Standing on his tippy toes of one foot, while the other curled behind along his back, and his arms spread almost daintily, he let his nuts hang in the air for all to see… and everyone could see that there was a very small figure inside, with very large breasts.

“Hey everyone! Guess who came for dinner! You like my new sac? C’mon everyone tell me what you think of Carnelian’s family jewels!”


The crowd went ballistic!

“Holy shit that’s that little girl!!”


“Did… did Carnelian just cock-vore someone?!”


“Wait that’s that little girl! Oh holy fuck, that’s a girl!”


“Carnelian eats girls now?! Since when?!”


“Zero!! Zero please, please eat me! I’ll give you my house, anything just eat me up Zero!!”


The guys all laughed as they watched the awe-struck minority of women clamber for his attention, while plenty of guys jokingly made asides about being at the front of the line!


“I’ll be happy to eat any guy who wants it, but let’s be serious, I see an awwwful lot of prey girls out in the crowd!” Zero snickered behind his hand and set his foot down. He shook his hips, letting his nuts sway. Amberlina gurgled and choked inside as she suddenly felt a wave of cum rock into her maw.


Zero blew the crowd a kiss. “I promise, once I get my dick all trained up for adult-sized meals, I’m going to decimate the female population of this town! And allll the hoooot guys will reap the rewards!”


The crowd rioted, and money avalanched onto the stage. Zero threw up his hands like a cheer-leader, hopping and forming a giant heart with his massive tail as they showered his cock in cash!


“Yeaaah! Get a good look ladies! For the rest of the evening you’re going to get to watch me melt this little big-tittied bitch you all saw earlier into sweet, salty, slimy nut-spunk! Watch and remember that, next brothel-night, this could be you in there! No girl is safe now! Cock-vore for life, all girl’s are food, and all my boyfriends are going to get showered in spuuuunk!”


The crowd cheered, the music got louder, Carnelian Zero and his stripper buddies danced the poles and rubbed their asses against digesting Amberlina, and Cedar ignorantly chatted the bartender up about how irritated she was that her daughter was missing.


The acrobatics and the rubbing on the testicle walls helped digest Amberlina more evenly, and thoroughly. She cried and seethed, swallowing about as much cum as she spent actually gasping for air. Constantly bucked about inside Zero’s nuts, she might as well have been in an ocean during a storm. The violence and chaos didn’t stop her libido, her child-sex begged for pleasure, and she nurtured her labia using her cum-soaked panties. Gradually, she felt like she could feel less fluid-resistance against her fur from the cum… It wasn’t long before she realized that she was furless, or perhaps it was that her fur was now sticky cum that paradoxically stuck to her flesh like some weird fusion…


‘Where am I? How much of me is left… Momma, help… Am… am I…’

Zero stood with his foot ontop of his skunk co-stripper, who submitted on his hands and knees, licking at his swollen nuts. Zero was stroking himself, winking at the crowd while his huge tail curled all the way around the skunk and swatted at his butt. His nuts rippled, and his wink turned into a scowl.


“Unnng!” Suddenly the pleasure inside his loins surged to the levels he only got when he practiced edging! He felt on the absolute verge… “Oh gods, no, no, I’m not even done digesting!”


His nuts pulled tight against him, his back arched, and he lulled his tongue as he creamed.

The crowd gasped in horror as they watched a fat bulge creep up his shaft… and come splurting out in a deafening pop. There was a brief, massive cum-bubble at his tip before a squealing face, completely soaked in semen, erupted from his glowering hole. In three pumps of cum, she tumbled out a few feet away from her predator.


“Oh gods, her body…”


“Oh yes, yes!”


The crowd was awe-struck, caught between revulsion and a torrid fascination as they gazed over Amberlina. The weeping, shuddering girl struggled to her knees.


Panting, gasping for breath, she tried to open her eyes… “Momma?”


She wiped at her face. She felt like she had fingers when doing so, but when she swiped her hand away, all the cum that had made the distinction of her gooey fingers fell apart, and now she just had an arm. Her face, at least, was clear of cum. She looked down over herself, her eyes barely able to adjust to the light.


Zero stared at her, cum oozing all over the skunk-boys ass, and his nuts growled with desire. He had to have her back.


Incomplete, digesting right in front of their eyes, Amberlina had one ear, no breasts, no tail, and was thinner than before. The cum swirled around her as if almost alive. The cum dripping down her chest sometimes collected at her chest as if to reform a small pair of breasts, only to drip down to the floor. Cum rested where her tail would have been, sometimes coalescing into the shape of one, before melting back into a pure slurry of male desire.

The incomplete, half-digested, one-eared girl looked over the crowd with fear, crying.


“Help me…” she mewled, but her heart fell as she saw in their faces that there was no helping her. She was too far gone… she’d been inside Zero too long.


But all of a sudden, the crowd began clapping¸ women whistled and threw money, and men pointed laughing and made lewd gestures.


“Oh my gosh she’s half-digested, she’d almost not even there!”


“She’s half-dead, oh my gosh she looks beautiful!”


“Zero, please do me next, I’ll do anything!”


“You’re doing great little lass, digest, digest for everyone!”


‘Beautiful?’ Amberlina thought. ‘I’m… beautiful?’


She sensed movement from behind, and looked back to see Zero had leaned down behind her, his dick touching her half-digested feet. His face was rapt.


“I… did this… to you? This is what my balls did to you? Oh… honey…”


Amberlina hung on his words, panting, tears and cum dripping from her eyes.


And any pretense of him showing compassion dissolved as he smiled and bunched his wrists against his face. “Oh my gosh you look gorgeous! Honey you’re like a little cummy miracle! You’re so digested and you’re still hanging on, like you don’t want to miss even a second of your melting! Oh honey, honey-tits, cock-chow, Zero’s sorry he came too early! I didn’t mean to! Here, let me make it all better, come here…”


“Help me, please!” she pleaded. “I’m going to die…!”


“I’ll make it all okay, I promise!” Zero sniffled, wiping away a tear. He reached forward and pulled her into a tight hug, squeezing her and causing whatever cum-digested remnants of her tits clinging on for form and definition were finally eliminated as an intoxicating smear against his supple chest.


The crowd aww’d and sniffled. Zero stood up, her weak legs dangling in his hold. He nuzzled her and then held her at arms-length. Her dripping body collected onto his cock-head, cum dripping back down into his penis like a funnel. He slowly lowered her dripping feet into his grasping hole, and began to swallow.

“Zero…” Amberlina sniffled. Her panties were clutched in her tiny fist, which she pressed against her heart. “I…”


“…am a cum-snack,” he assured. “Your snatch is a snack for my semen sac!”


“But…”


“You’re going to be fine dear, you’ll be semen soon, I promise! I’m sorry I came too early! You weren’t scared were you? That someone might try to rescue you? Wouldn’t that be horrible? Your life would be terrible if they succeeded, you’re too digested already! That won’t happen dear, you’re safe, safe for my sac… Zero’s hear for you sweetie-pie, and Zero’s going to eat you and finish you off for good…!”


“I…!” she whimpered, and he quieted her with a well-placed kiss. He nipped at her panties and pulled them out of her fingers, grinning as they hung from his teeth.


The crowd cheered, and predator and prey remained eye-locked as Zero fed. Gulp, gulp gulp, his penis had a much easier time now. Half swallowing, half drinking, Amberlina actually being squished into a longer shape and falling to pieces on the way down his shaft, the penis devoured the little girl… Gulp gulp gulp, Amberlina felt her ass and pussy become distant and ephemeral to her. She sank downwards, watching Zero’s eyes grow further away. Soon her chest sank into his cum-slit, then her neck and her wrists.


“Zero,” she panted, the two still staring into each other’s eyes.


He smiled wider and winked at her, and then pressed on her head… and then down she went… back into the heat, humidity, and finality of Zero’s wang.


“MOMMAAAA!!”


Cedar’s ears perked up as she heard her bitch-daughter’s cry for help. She turned her head to the stage just in time to see the really really hot squirrel boy sporting a strangely larger dick, and something small and weak-looking traveling down as an amorphous lump toward his nuts.


“Woah, did he just eat something with his dick?” Cedar cheered, and abandoned the bartender for the stage, leaving behind a fat wad of bills for her drinks. The Dalmatian watched with bated breath, anticipating the moment when she might realize what really happened…!

The crowd was going insane around her, and it was all Cedar could do to just move forward at a snail’s pace, but she was managing! She fought her way forward. “Amberlina, are you watching this?!” she yelled. “Where are you honey? Wow, look at that Zero go, what a hunk!”


Amberlina felt her descend in a dream-like fashion, it felt like it went on for years, dissociating into Zero’s pleasure, his lust and hunger. She hardly had any way to contextualize the experience, but out of nowhere this felt important to her… like this was not so much a descent… as an ascension.

Amberlina cried out in orgasm, her body rippling with prepubescent sexual ecstasy as she re-entered his cauldrons, and while she did not digest much faster than before, taking agonizing minutes, it was minutes of pure sexual bliss as she melted away in him.


No more foxy, just cum…


Zero rubbed his nuts over those minutes, watching his prey’s mother fighting her way to the stage.


‘It’s only fair, I guess. Time to reunite them,’ Zero thought to himself, feeling the girl slowly dissolving.


His nuts repeatedly clenched against his hips as they went into full-duty on his prey, and he was just about done by the time Cedar had managed to brute-force her way to the stage. She was sweating and bruised by the time she arrived. Zero strutted up to her and held his tail out, almost like the red-carpet…


She grabbed, and looking like she’d won the lottery, Cedar was pulled up onto the stage by his tail as if a dragon’s tongue had scooped her up.


Panting, she took his hand and he helped her stand.


Zero snickered and pulled the panties from his teeth, and held them up to show off the distinctive symbol on them.

Cedar stared… Those panties with a cartoon fox sticking her tongue out… looked familiar somehow.


She was almost toward realizing why when Zero distracted her. The squirrel lowered the panties to his cock-tip and slurped them up like a noodle.


Cedar gasped with sexual-shock, her face going flush and her breasts feeling heavier. She tightened her butt and beat her tail against the floor. “Wow…”


Zero winked and pressed on her, lowering her to the floor. The crowd began chanting, some begging Zero to eat her, but others were begging Zero to feed her.


Zero opted for the latter, pointing his dick at Cedar’s face. “Open that cute mouth up for the plane, big girl, cuz Zero’s got a special meal juuust for youuuu! I hope you like the taste, you might just find it familiar!”


He giggled and draped his tail around Cedar, careful to not hide her from the crowd—he kept her face visible. He had a hand on his cheek, looking almost like a wistful cartoon-movie Princess while he stroked himself.


Cedar, panting, awaited her treat. “Yes… cum all fucking over me big guy…”


“Like mother like daughter…!”


“Yes…!” Cedar sighed, smiling. “Oh, she looked so happy with you earlier tonight… Have… have you seen her? She’s missing…”


“She’s around, you’ll be taking her home soon, sweetie! Open wiiiide~”


Cedar opened her mouth wide enough to swallow a cantelope, tongue lulling a half-foot from her maw, and splattered the floor with drool.


“Ahhhh~”


Zero went over the edge, eyes half-lidded as his butt-tightened. “Ahhhhh!!”


Back arching, Zero erupted like a bursting water-main all over Cedar, and a rush of fox-scented nut-butter began to coat her! Cedar grunted, trying to catch and swallow as much as she could, scooping up mouthfuls with her tongue. She swallowed so hard and fast that her throat bulged like she’d been eating cricket-balls, but it was still not enough. Most of that silky, steam-hot jizz washed over her fur and clothes. Cash and cum mixed upon the floor, a wave of glitter, pearlescent white, and dazzling coins and verdant notes, all rushing away from that gushing tableau of debauchery. Zero panted and drooled as he fed Cedar her daughter…

“Get used to this…? I think I already am, ung, the next one is going up Chase’s ass!”


Zero’s head tilted toward his shoulder and he stumbled back with his right foot. His body felt like it was going numb from how hard he was cumming…! His shaft was just one hot buzzing mass of pleasure, and feeling his balls literally getting lighter and lighter made his head just as light. It was a dizzying orgasm, and images of that little girl half-digested on the stage kept creeping to his mind’s eye, and each lewd detail of her belonging to him…? Even when outside of his body his cum-digestion had made her belong to him… each lewd detail showcasing this truth compelled his dick to cum even harder.

‘Oh cock-snack, I’m cumming you the right way now, this is how you were meant to be, but I’m glad I got to see what you look like when my dick was half-done melting you… you were so special, and your snackrifice will make all my boyfriends happy for years to cum!’

This was how he could honor her memory… by jizzing!

Cedar was gasping for breath and completely frosted, blowing off thick ropes of semen from her muzzle in noisome raspberries. Zero’s thick deluge was tapering off, the ropes splashing against her only as thick as AA batteries were. She forced one-eye to open and lazily watched his huge penis gushing on her… his cum-ropes were still thicker than anything humanly possible, and yet compared to this massive dick it seemed small…

But a big wad of something traveled up the length, and with a pop Cedar saw the panties from before shoot off into her mouth!


Cedar moaned and tilted her head back, feeling herself actually orgasming as she swallowed her daughter’s panties.


Gulp…

The crowd cheered, all clapping hands, a sea of frenzying adults. The perversion, the subversion, the immorality of what they’d all seen that night mattered nothing to them! Watching Cedar swallow her dead daughter’s panties in a cum-slavering trance was enough to set off a chain reaction of adults stripping on the floor and begin masturbating or fucking each other right there! Gratuitous patron sex was discouraged at the club, but they did not have a fraction of the staff to stop it.


The whole crowd became an orgy, the patrons all recounting what they’d just seen even as they pleasured one-another and themselves. Even as genitals mashed and lips met, all anyone had on their minds or wanted to talk about was that little girl, on that stage, half digested, and Zero re-swallowing her… of Zero cumming onto the mother… of the mother gladly accepting her own digested daughter’s underwear into her stomach to digest herself…!

Zero, moaning and shaking with ecstasy, licked his buck-teeth and envisioned the rest of his life spent this way… surrounded by any hot guys he ever wanted, and all the digested girls horn-dogging for him as gifts for his boy-toys in floods of white. He forced himself to look at Cedar, biting his finger. He licked his knuckles seductively, and let his cock-head kiss her on the nose with a goopy smack.


“Thank you for such a delicious daughter…”


Cedar smiled, nodding, as she watched his waggling wang turn around and receding… Zero smacked his jiggling ass at her as he walked away, curling his tail into a heart as he left the stage.


“Delicious… daughter,” Cedar panted…


And then, the symbol on the panties flashed to her eyes, and Cedar understood.

She shot up, a look of horror on her face. “Amber!! Oh my gods… that… I just… that was my baby girl…! That… that gorgeous boy just ate my daughter, Amberlina… Amber… Amber…”


She stared at her hands. Thick ropes of semen had spider-webbed between her fingers, having a thick consistency something like hand-lotion, and just as silky. These strands of jizz, all this thick nutty spunk… was her daughter.

She’d forced her daughter out to this club in the middle of the fucking night, had woken her poor, exhausted sleeping daughter to carry her out on a drinking binge… and this was what had resulted.


Cedar clutched at her stomach, feeling her digestive-sac gurgling and curling around her daughter’s panties…


“I’m covered in her, I … swallowed her… I helped eat her. I got her drunk and she’s food, she’s inside my stomach…”


Cedar’s face twisted up in a gasping, rapt portrait of arousal. Her pussy grew hotter, and Cedar collapsed with a splat, her hands tucked between her legs. Cedar trembled on the floor, swirling in her daughter’s remains, as her fingers worked the semen up into her pussy. Her fingers fought each other for access to her drooling, desperate nethers, unable to decide which ones to use. She panted and rocked herself as her hands rubbed up and down her vulva, darting into her slick hole with each pass.


“Amberlina… Amberlina… My baby girl… Ung…!”

Arching herself into a slender concave, her legs stretching as far as they could, Cedar wailed as her loins seized with pleasure…!


“I love this strip club!”
