INSTRUCTIONS: find the ending you want using ctrl+f or similar.

Cetus – fatal cock vore (main ending)


Ariel – Safe ending, no fatality


Azrael – Non-vore, snuff ending


If it were not for the fact that reincarnation suppressed memories, Amberlina might have stopped coming to this park. Certainly her family line should have paid attention to the propensity of children named “Amberlina” to go missing there, but that was the strength of Amberlina’s fate, sealed and signed in the mystical contract marking the prey—the Slave License.

It was a warm and breezy day in early August, the park busy and bustling. The air around the grass was still humid from this morning’s sprinkler system. The weather was not too warm yet, but warm enough that adults and children alike were feeling restless. The anticipation of a warmer, uncomfortable afternoon compelled the residents to enjoy their recreation while they still could.

Amberlina, a fox with deep rose-red fur, if unkempt, was skipping over to the drinking fountains, licking her parched lips. She skipped a little erratically, as her breasts frequently smacked her chin as she skipped. She was only seven, but she already fitted in the adult equivalent of F-cups. Perhaps a part of her Slave-License, the girl had a tendency for being an early bloomer between life-times, as well as for “getting into trouble.”


Also visiting the park today was a tannish husky with a large face and decent build. His name was Jacob, and he was in his mid-twenties. He liked to exercise, almost as much as he liked “getting people into trouble.” And with his superior License, he was very excellent at his sort of troubling business! The Predator-B License escaped mere bureaucracy, and while mystics and metaphysicists argued that Slave Licenses held more metaphysical power, it meant that legislative measures were not necessary for Jacob to tell who was legal prey and who was not—intuition alone was needed. More than that, his License could guide him to his prey, and despite odds, and life-times, Jacob had once again found himself here, at this same park… with the same prey.

Amberlina had to shrug off blows from her own bosom as she cut across grass lawns to the concrete side-walk leading to the drinking fountains. Jacob was jogging toward the bathrooms for a quick break from his run. He could see her as a dismissible red tinge near his destination. She got there first, the drinking fountains built into the outside of the spacious bathrooms-building, nestled between the ‘mens’ and ‘womens’ sections. The little fox-kit started drinking, struggling and failing to not get water down the front of her clothes, her breasts pushing around the entire sink-basin. She smacked her lips and broke off, happily skipping away, getting about ten feet away from the bathrooms by the time Jacob was walking up to her… 

At first, his eyes had only been on the men’s room door… His gaze was alerted to a certain amount of jiggling that was much further south than he was used to seeing, at least without an accompanying male. His heart almost skipped a beat when he finished processing what he was looking at…


A small, short-for-her-age, vixen kit… A miraculous little girl, with miraculous mammaries.

Amber wasn’t paying attention to Jacob until he stepped right in front of her. Again, she had made it only ten feet away from the men’s room door, full of well-cared for and clean facilities, perfect for a man like Jacob in need of services ready to handle a man whose bladder was very large. Just ten feet away.


He stooped down and put his hand on Amber’s huge breasts, stopping her in place.


“Woah there, where do you think you’re going little one?” he asked. Something nagged him about how she seemed familiar, but he had no recollection of her in waking memory.


“Uhm, sorry sir, am I in your way?” Her voice was demure, perhaps sickeningly so. Jacob grinned, ears flicking.


“No worries little kid! You’re right where I need you,” he said as he unzipped himself. “I really need to take a leak…”

Amber frowned, eyes hesitating on the growing exposure in the crotch of his khakis. She turned to look at the men’s room, pointing. “The potty is right there…” she said, hoping to be helpful.


“Naahh, no point in walking that far when you’re right here in front of me!” he cheered while pulling his doggy meat out. He murred and massaged his floppy length. He held it in front of the girl’s face. Amber stared, eyes dilated with surprise. The smell of the penis in front of her clogged her senses. It was big… even by doggy standards. It looked mostly human except for the slight bulge where his knot was.

Jacob sighed as he felt his bladder release, and Amber shut her eyes quickly as soon as she saw the translucent, yellow stream leaving that glowering hole. It hit her forehead, soaking her in warmth and delirious humidity. She made a little whimpering noise and held her wrists against her breasts, feeling the shirt and underwear dampen and hug her body. His stream grew to a fat one, spraying all over her face and sending droplets out around the two mammals. The splashing of his stream was enough that viewers in the right position could see a rainbow surrounding Jacob’s newest potty-girl.

Jacob’s little piss-show was within eyesight of no less than two dozen people. This adult had his wang out in public and was absolutely pouring his frothy piss all over this Elementary-schooler, but only half of the other adults were even glancing at this display, and only four kept watching longer than a few seconds, perhaps wondering why the male couldn’t wait to get to the restroom and had needed to use the girl instead.


One watcher, an arctic fox mother who was beside a carriage with her child, was watching this from a nearby bench, eyeing over her book. Watching this was making her feel like she needed to pee as well, but she wanted to put it off for a while and finish this chapter. If her bladder got full, perhaps she’d pee on the little girl when that man was done—there was no sense in walking an extra ten or more feet when a perfectly viable piss-girl was waiting. Several other parents were audibly instructing their kids that, as rare as it was, if any adult wants to pee on them, they should stand still and let them!


Dogs loved going pee, and Jacob was no exception. His blood pumped harder as he pissed, his dick firming-up in his hand. His eyes were closed and his tongue was hanging out of one side of his muzzle. He just focused on peeing, enjoying the feeling of his bladder emptying while he twisted his stream this way and that to make sure the girl was well covered.


Amber whimpered again, tail swishing along the flooded concrete. Her clothes were soaked-through, her long hair matted down and sticking to the back of her neck. She felt a little dizzy, being sprayed down with so much hot piss was making her feel almost heat-sick, and the sunlight above her made things that much more humid. His protein-rich foam was clinging to the fur around her neck and muzzle. If it were not for the almost-acrid smell coming off of her, one might think she’d been doused in beer (the scent was certainly dominated by a hoppy quality). She shivered as her flesh grew warmer from the adult’s flow. She kept tilting her muzzle away to keep his piss from entering her mouth, with Jacob cheekily adjusting to making sure that it did. He’d spray right at her lips, where the powerful flow pierced her lips and rushed along her tongue and gums. She didn’t recognize the flavor, but an adult might describe it as ‘fitting today’s theme.’


Ewwww, Amber thought to herself, keeping her eyes clenched against the constant droplets of urine striking against her eye-lids. He’s making me so messy! This is worse than school, or when those three bunnies pee’d on me at the carnival!

She wanted to stomp her foot, because it seemed to happen to her more often than not! She wasn’t sure why but adults seemed to think she was the perfect place to piddle, like a walking restroom! If someone wanted to pee on the floor at a supermarket, that would be rude, but peeing on her at the supermarket always seemed to be appropriate, even if there’d still be a mess on the floor at the end. The little fox wasn’t sure if she could play for long at the park if she was this warm, but she felt a little selfish for thinking that—the adult getting his bladder empty was more important, after-all. She could always go home and change her clothes, but this big husky needed to pee right now!

Jacob thought so as well, and considered the little kit a more satisfying rest-stop than a porcelain urinal. He leaned into her, bending over and rubbing his spraying dick into her bosom. He thrust, sticking his prick between her boobs and fighting against her shirt. His spraying boner was rock-hard before long. His new erection did not obstruct his flow, which seemed to only get stronger to the point that it stung a little whenever Amber felt him pee against a part of her body that was unprotected by her bra.

“Yeeeaahh that feels good,” he mumbled. “Nice, clean, fat-titted bitch-girl to piss on. Much nicer than the bathroom.”


Amber felt a flicker of pride despite her embarrassment, and almost cracked a smile.

“Aw fuuuck,” swore the husky. “I usually don’t get this hard from a good long piss. Gods, I’m hard as steel. Why’d you have to have these huge fucking milk-pots on you, you little slut?”


Her ears shot up, her heart fluttering with an ambivalent cross between pride, and shame. “S-s-slut?! Oh but um, sir, I-I don’t do stuff like that yet!”


“Really?” he asked, winking at her. “You should be! I don’t want to make a little lady feel bad by calling her a slut if she isn’t one… so how about you become a slut right now? That way I can call you a slutty little fuck-bitch and you can feel good about it?”


“Hrrrm…” she mumbled, not understanding. She fidgeted with her fingers, nibbling at the knuckle. “I d-dunno. What’s a slut exactly?”


“Ah, might be hard for you to understand,” he said, rubbing her head. “It is like an insult that means you’re too easy to have sex with and that you’re not a good person because you are having too much sex, but that’s also why someone should have sex with you!”


Amber frowned.


“Heh-heh;” Jacob rubbed her head. “Yeah, silly huh? But also, a lot of people like calling people sluts, and a lot of people like being called sluts, like how you might call one of your friend’s a jerk for doing something funny and they feel proud of themselves for it. So how about it? Tell me if this makes you feel good about yourself… You’re a dirty slut!”


Amber blinked and thought about it, wiggling her hips while she let the words ring in her ears. “I’m a dirty slut.” Her tail wagged.


“Yeah! That’s it, you’re my dirty little slut and you like having my dick piss all over you; you’re a nasty little slut-bitch and you want my cock.”


It still sounded ridiculous, but she couldn’t stop from grinning. His pee was warm, and that was kind of nice. She never did anything but mind her own business and adults would just pee on her without provocation, so she wasn’t sure if she could be proud of that, as she didn’t really do anything but stand in the way. Still, if it was making the adults happy, maybe she was a slut after all!


“Mmmkay, yeah I’m your pee-slut!” Amber said with a little nod. She smiled up at him, fat drops of piss tumbling off her eyelashes.


Jacob grinned, thinking she was awful cute. “I’m happy to hear that! My dick just loves piss-nasty fuck-sluts.”


He wiggled his spraying member across her face again. His dick was about level with her neck, which gave him a convenient vantage-point to spray her face or her luscious bosom.


“Yeah you’re not a little lady, there’s no way you’d have tits that huge if you weren’t supposed to be everyone’s little piss-nasty fuck-slut. You’ve got wonderful fuckable titties for my big happy doggy cock to love on, so you don’t even have to do anything to deserve being called a slut! You just are one! Now how about you get on your hands and knees like the cum-dumpster you are and let me fuck your sweet ass raw, you little slut!”

Ears sticking up, Amber felt an exciting sense of team-work course through her, like she was doing good work, and nodded enthusiastically. “Yes Mister!”


She crouched down, wiggling her ass playfully while she turned around for him. The way her ass bulged out from under her clothes made Jacob want to pounce. He tilted his dick to maintain his piss-stream. It would be against social norms to just piss on the ground, after-all. An adult couldn’t just pee anywhere he wanted to! He kept his stream on her back, then on her ass while she got into position. Her dripping tits swayed, not even an inch away from the ground. He really appreciated how powerful her back-muscles must be to tote that much joy on her chest 24-7.


He bared his claws and crouched down to start ripping her clothes off, tearing them apart tug-by-tug. She gasped, feeling sharp pain as her clothes dug into her body, yank-by-yank. She felt a sense of loss when he snapped the strands of her expensive, custom bra. She’d been on a waiting list for two months to get that bra from a charity called Tits-for-Tots, whom helped commission her bra for her. Little did she know she wouldn’t have to wait another two months for a replacement…

Jacob threw all of her sopping, ragged garments aside, nestling his doggy cock between her butt-cheeks while his bladder pumped pints of foamy piss over her back. A crowd was starting to develop around Jacob, wondering if they should intervene. A nearby police officer was scratching his head, wondering if this counted as disturbing the peace—he was obstructing the side-walk after all! But as long as no one was complaining, the police officer figured it could go ignored.

Jacob scoured the girl with his eyes, licking his chops. “Yeah, cubs have the best fucking butts, I swear; why the fuck do adults not wanna ram their fucking cocks into every prepubescent ass they see? What is wrong with people? It’s almost sick, leaving these little young pussies alone! You know better don’t you, lil’ slut? You want this big doggy prick up your butt!”

Amber looked back at him, spraying piss away from her lips as his impressive piss-stream splattered onto the top of her head. She didn’t know the answer but she nodded anyway.


“’Atta girl!” he said and swatted her on the ass, before pulling back his spraying dick and aligning it with her pucker. His piss-stream pierced her and started to fill her clean, vacant rectum—she had no resistance against him and with a growl of joy he slipped into her hot bowels. Sweet pleasure coursed through his dick and made him feel buttery. Amber’s ass was hugging his dick so tight, he felt like her body had been made for him!

Amber squeaked as she felt him push in. His dick filled her up in such a way that she now believed she’d been too empty before-hand, and she shivered with a delight that confused her. His penetration had been easy and pleasant for both of them, and she wiggled her ass around his sheath. Eyes closed and starting to relax, Amber panted and rocked her body slightly, wrapping her tail around Jacob’s leg. She could feel his piss filling her fast, and she had a nervous twinge in her tummy as she wondered if it would hurt her body. There wasn’t enough sensory feeling for her to know for sure where his piss had reached up inside her, but she could feel her tummy stretching in her fur.


“That’s a lot of pee,” she said worriedly, but with a rub on her neck (which caused her to arch into his hand) she felt reassured and submitted to him.

“You’ll be fine, you just relax,” he said and grinned. “Let’s see if I can make you piss out the other end. Hold on tight, you fucking bitch, I’m going to slut-fuck you now.”


Jacob started ramming, making little bark noises with each thrust. Amber coughed and meeped with each slam, feeling his balls strike her underage pussy in rhythmic swats. Overheated, Amber became dizzier as they rocked back and forth. She was starting to feel less like she was on the ground and more like she was floating. Piss still dripped from her hair and fur, shook loose by the way Jacob used her ass like a flesh-light. The cub’s tits bulged around her arms with each motion. Onlookers were growing in numbers, some of them staring on in a kind of concern, others were rolling their eyes at Jacob, thinking that it was a bit beneath him to pursue a girl so much younger.


“Is someone going to do that to me?” a little raccoon boy asked his dad.


“Don’t be getting’ your hopes up,” the dad replied and hurried his son away. “Well, I mean, I guess it ain’t outta the question?”

Another little family settled down nearby and started having a picnic while they watched Jacob go to town on that ass, with the mother callous to the fact that the husky was rutting a girl no older than her own daughters.

Amber felt embarrassed, and yet excited, that so many people were watching her being ravaged. Her belly tightened at the thought of her parents catching her like this, she hoped they wouldn’t come looking for her. She couldn’t help but ask herself, Why is everyone staring? She wondered if someone would think to stop him, but, the more she thought about it, the more she didn’t want anyone intervening.

Amberlina burped. Her eyes widened, feeling her stomach swell. “Uh oh. Mister? Um Mister? I think I’m gonna—“


She burped again and a froth of piss-foam cascaded down her tongue and onto the ground. She felt her bloated tummy. It felt hot, and hung low from her, as if she was pregnant.


“Yes, yes,” grunted Jacob, leering at her. “Do that again.”

Amber burped loudly, and a half-pint of pee came up out of her throat and onto the ground. It did not hurt, that horrible retching feeling of throwing up was completely absent. It had felt more like she’d suddenly had a mouthful of stuff and splurted it out because her mouth was full. The pee tasted salty and bitter, but not “stomachy”. Her body gurgled as it continued to expand, trying to accommodate for the flood of piss. “It’s coming out my mouth…!”


“Gods that’s hot,” said Jacob. He reached further and took hold of her boobs, pinching her nipples between his fingers while his penis slid in and out. Spurts of high-pressure piss were popping out between her butt-cheeks. His knot was thickened, ready for tying, and he was just about ready to ram it home. “Keep going you little slut, I wanna see my piss pouring out of you.”


“Uh oh!” she meeped and burped again, this time the piss stream didn’t stop. Her ears folded back as hot doggy pee ran down her tongue in a waterfall, pouring out onto the wet concrete and foaming, rushing away from them in waves.

“Careful not to drown her!” a passing mouse-mother giggled, hiding her daughter’s eyes from the lewd scene.


“I hope he plans on eating her if she dies,” someone mumbled.


Amber’s ears went back up, alarmed.


“Definitely,” another concerned adult mumbled. “A piss-drowned body lying around would be unsanitary. Think he might actually kill her?”


“Maybe we should ask.”


But none of the adults walked forward, and continued forming a crowd of watchers or just moving past without regard. Jacob matched their apathy with enthusiasm, humping Amber so fast that they were starting to scoot forward in tiny increments. Amber’s head was going light and she was seeing stars, running out of air. Jacob’s head was getting light from his hormones. 


Unintelligently, he growled, “Yeah, yeah, tight… fucking… cub ass… love… slutty cub ass… fuck cub ass! Delicious… piss-pot honeytits! Cockwarmer! Fuck you!”

Adults and kids were giggling at Jacob now, amused by his vulgarity. A few gave cat-calls and claps as Jacob buried his knot into Amber with a howl. Amber flinched hard, her jaw slamming shut just long enough that the pressure of piss in her mouth seemed to stretch her jaw out of proportion, before a sizeable gush water-gunned out of her throat.

“Eat iiiit!” Jacob shouted, feeling a wonderful magma-plume of pleasure erupting in his loins. In that instant he reached forward and lifted Amber by the tits with one arm, while the other cupped over her mouth and gagged her, trapping his piss inside as best he could. Amber struggled, against him, and to guzzle the piss back down into her belly. She gurgled and cried, believing she was now in actual danger of drowning! Sitting upright in his lap, her ass full of dick, his swelling knot locking her in place, Amber tried to spit Jacob’s piss out, but aside from occasional, pressurized spurts, Jacob kept most of it locked in her maw with his gagging hand.

And she felt her ass filling more and more with something thicker, heavier, denser, and stickier… What was he doing?


“Ahh, ahh, oh fuck, I think I’m cumming and pissing at the same time!” Jacob howled. “Oh gods, I’m jizzing so hard, ung, no, definitely… bladder definitely still emptying---ho damn, I’m pissing and cumming in this bitch at the same time?! Uung… you amazing fuck-toy, I can’t… believe it!”


Sharp daggers of piss shot out between their locked hips, giving the impression that, at any moment, the water pressure could cause the cub to shoot off of his dick like a rocket. Her belly was swelling faster, filling Amber’s lap and dipping down between Jacob’s legs. Laughing jovially, Jacob let his hand slip a few times and watched a fountain of his piss fly up around them and shower the two of them in rainbows and golden droplets. A loud splash filled the air when just-as-many cups of piss showered the ground. A few kids watching started to get antsy—they knew it was piss, but that instinct to go running into a sprinkler was hard to resist.

Jacob’s balls were pulling against his body with each pulse of cum he poured into Amber. It had been a while since he felt a young body milking his dick like this, his brain was racing like he was on a caffeine high. “Fuuuuck, take it all you fuck-toy, take all of my load!”


Amber made a murfing noise trying to answer him, only managing to cough another wave of foam out from under his palm. It poured down into her cleavage in a babbling splash.

I’m trying Mister, she wanted to reassure him. I don’t know what I’m doing, what’s going on, oh gods, I’m drowning! Please stop Mister I need air! My butt’s all gooey, no, I don’t want to drown I want to suck up his goo like a good girl!

Her eyes rolled up into her head as she slowly started to go limp in his greedy grasp. Laughing, Jacob licked her lolling head and looked at the crowd.


“See this?” he shouted. “This is what you do to little girls! You fuck ‘em! You jizz all over their insides! Yeah! Tight little holes just begging for big cocks to teach them their best suit! If she has tits and a pussy and is young as hell, you just FUUUCK HEEEER!”


He thrust up into his prize on this last note, trying to cum even harder into her while the unconscious girl’s mouth started to pour out a river of creamy, yellow-tinged batter. His semen poured out of her mouth and slopped down her tits.


“My god he’s replaced all the urine with cum!” a male lizard gasped.


“I need to get off,” a rabbit teen girl panted, running for the women’s room.


Plenty other bystanders rolled their eyes and started to walk away, whatever.

One particular bystander was getting really into it, a Rottweiler, who was working his dick furiously and had the widest, tongue-lolling smile as he watched!


Jacob felt his cum-stream tapering off.He stood up and jiggled the girl as if to finish off a good pee, which he certainly did, and then let her hang from his dick. She flopped down, suspended above the ground in front of him, while he leaned backwards and stared at the sky, panting.


“That was incredible,” he said, rubbing his forehead. “Hope I didn’t kill her…”


With the stacked-kit girl dangling from his loins, stuck-by-the-ass to his knot, he grinned like a child on the holidays. He playfully grabbed her stomach and squeezed, juicing her of all the cum and piss that was still inside her clogged body. It pushed out of her mouth and onto the ground, smelling only of hop and male power, and the air soured with Jacob’s raw scent.


Jacob sighed, feeling so much better. “I really needed that piss.”
Azrael

Jacob hunched over and grasped the girl by her ass. He grimaced with his tongue lolling out as he tugged the girl off of his knot, sighing with pleasure.


“Aww that feels so good!” he panted. He wanted to thrust his wang back up into her, but he was well-spent and his dick was already flopping down limp and happy between his legs. Amber stayed still and motionless in his arms. Twisting her around, he ogled her prepubescent boobs before chewing them gingerly.


“So big,” he cooed, licking them clean-as-plates. He opened his mouth and pushed her neck into his jowls, biting tightly and feeling for a pulse using his mouth. It was probably a stupid idea to check for a pulse this way, but he found none. He pulled her arms-length from him and then walked off the concrete to drop her onto the grass.


Looking at the bystanders, he simply shrugged and redressed himself and continued his jog.


Amber did not wake up.


Ambivalent or jaded, all the bystanders shrugged off what they’d seen and went back to their business. As far as anyone was concerned, a hard-fucking like that just logically results in a text-book cock-snuffing. A little rude to leave a snuffed kit just lying around, but some people really did just act like they were raised in a barn.


A few hours later Amber’s parents, calling for her, stumbled across her motionless body in the grass.


“Oh for crissakes,” bemoaned Amber’s foxy mother, cradling her nasal-bridge in her knuckles.

Amber’s dad was checking her pulse, and when he found none, he shook his head and hoisted the cool, motionless mass into his arms. “Let’s sell the body to the dog food company.”


“Might as well,” said the mother. “What a waste of daughter! Let’s try and make sure our next child isn’t a Slave class.”

Ariel


Jacob hunched over and grasped the girl by her ass. He grimaced with his tongue lolling out as he tugged the girl off of his knot, sighing with pleasure.

“Aww that feels so good!” he panted. He wanted to thrust his wang back up into her, but he was well-spent and his dick was already flopping down limp and happy between his legs. Amber stayed still and motionless in his arms. Twisting her around, he ogled her prepubescent boobs before chewing them gingerly.


“So big,” he cooed, licking them clean-as-plates. He opened his mouth and pushed her neck into his jowls, biting tightly and feeling for a pulse using his mouth. It was probably a stupid idea to check for a pulse this way, but he found none. He pulled her arms-length from him and then walked off the concrete to drop her onto the grass.

“Nnng,” the little cub moaned.


Jacob held his dick in his hand and stood on his tippy-toes, focusing… and then managed to get a stream of frothy piss going from his dick again. He pissed right on the girl’s sleeping face until he was spent, shook his dick free of stray droplets over her, then got dressed and resumed jogging. He left Amber unconscious in the grass with foam bubbling on her face.


A few bystanders decided to walk up to her, of a myriad of genders, ages, and species, and took turns relieving themselves onto the girl, figuring that they’d take a page from Jacob’s book. Watching him piss on her made them need to pee, and why walk 10-plus feet to the bathroom when Amber was just laying right there! It would be legal to pee here, as long as they made sure they didn’t let their stream strike the ground itself for too long. It didn’t matter where their piss ended up in the end, only that the stream was striking her body first.


Hours later, with fresh piss being spent on her by passers-by pretty much that whole time, Amber’s eyes fluttered awake. She burped as she sat up, feeling like she had just woken from a food-coma… Jacob’s jizz had been a filling thing to try and digest.


“I hurt,” she mewled and shakily stood up to leave.


She picked up her destroyed bra, puffed her cheeks into a frumpy face, and resigned to the possibility she might never get another one, and would just be a bouncy, unrestrained piss-toy for everyone for years to come. She stumbled on home.
Cetus

Jacob hunched over and grasped the girl by her ass. He grimaced with his tongue lolling out as he tugged the girl off of his knot, sighing with pleasure.

“Aww that feels so good!” he sighed. He wanted to thrust his wang back up into her. His hard appendage wiggled and swayed between his legs, a stubborn vein throbbing in his doggy-meat. He felt like he’d completely unloaded all he had in her, and he felt empty… but he was just so eager for more of this little bitch!


He lifted her huge, prepubescent boobs to his mouth and started chewing them, licking his lips when he was done. “These are so impressive… What did you think you were doing walking around with tits like these?”


The girl stirred, her eyes fluttering open as she took a weak, shaky look at him. She burped.


Jacob licked his lips. “A little slut like you belongs someplace else. You’ve spent years way too long as a busty little girl.”


He reached down to his nutsack and lifted one of the hefty orbs up into his palm, bouncing it. “This is where you belong.”


Amber stared weakly, her ears folding back. She felt confused, she couldn’t even remember where she was.


“I can see it so clearly now,” he teased. “That bushy tail, your huge jugs… How much you milked my balls and bladder? You got lost for I don’t know how many years, but your life must have been leading you this entire time to my dick, girl. Years too long… No more waiting for you, though! You belong inside my nuts girl. You have spent your entire life outside of my nuts, and a busty fucking bitch like you should have slipped down my dog-dick long before this!”


He licked her, causing her to mewl. “Yeah, glad I ran into you, it is about time! Can’t believe that my potty-break lead me to meeting such a perfect cock-snack. Did no one seriously take one look at your flopping, heavy milk-jugs and not say ‘Gosh, those should be inside my cock, sliding into my nuts!’ You must have been born just… for… me!”

Seething into her ears, and causing her to shudder in his arms, he whispered, “I’m going to eat you.”

“Wait…?” she mumbled.


He humped at the air, letting his floppy dog-wang erect itself to steely-readiness.

“You’re such a hottie,” he said, biting her ears. “You’re going to look even hotter flushing down the toilet, or maybe a niiice big stain right on the wall.”

“Noooo,” she fussed, furrowing her brow. “I don’t wanna.”

“Food needs to be eaten though,” he said, licking her face. He felt his flopping dick scrape the underside of her ass, making him squirm.


“Nooo,” Amber whined, trying to look down at his cock from around her bulging boobs. She couldn’t see anything.


Jacob used a free-hand to tug her tail toward his cock. He gently fitted the tip of her tail into his dick, and then with a flex and a tug, secured a few inches of her piss-soaked tail into his member. He spent a quarter-of-an-hour getting stuff out of his dick and onto this girl, but now he was going to put her into him! The plan made his tail wag!

“Heh-heh-heh, kinda tickles!”


Amber struggled to look down past her own bust and see what was going on. She could feel a squelchy, tight sensation moving up her tail. Her ears twitched with each gulp—she could hear his penis swallowing her. Jacob was licking his lips and sighing as his dog-cock started its meal.


“I can taste you down there,” he sighed. “Ahh, you taste so good, like something meaty and savory cooked in beer.”


“Please don’t eat me up!” she mewled, weakly hitting her fist against his chest. “I’m not food, I’m a little girl!”


“No, you’re food, you’re a slutty little girl who loves cock so much that you’re now going into one, you’re going to be my cock-food! You’re going into my nuts you little slut, and I promise your slutty ass is going to love it!”

“I am?” she asked. She looked around at the adults watching this, hoping someone would do something to save her.


But the only people who were still watching her busy masturbating. It didn’t matter if they were male or female, or what age they were, or what species. There was a skunk girl Amberlina’s age who was asking around for someone to lick her out while she watched her school-mate become food.


No one was going to help her, and Amber frumped up and growled. “My birthday was coming up…”

“Was it?” Jacob said, licking her face again. “Tell you what. Tell me to pull you out of my dick three times, and I’ll let you go. Beg me to spare you, and I won’t send you to my nutsack to become a big…”


He gulped.


“Wonderful.”


Amber felt another inch of her tail disappear.


“Creamy.”


Amber squeaked as she felt him gulp once more. “Creamy…?”

“Warm load of spunk—”


“Ahh!” Amber huffed, clutching him tight, her arms shaking as her mind raced. “Oh no, that sounds fun! Stop it! Stop talking, ah, it’s making me feel weird!”


“You want in my balls?” he asked.


She nodded yes, but said, “I don’t want to be food!”


“Then tell me you don’t want to be in my balls,” he teased.


“No!”


“You can tell me to pull you out three times and I’ll let you go. You won’t be food, you’ll be a happy little girl who gets to skip through the park again.”


She shook her head. “I don’t knoooow!”


“Well until you say ‘pull me out’ three times, you’re going to my sack!” Jacob said, winking. “Let’s get going, cuz I’ve 
got a little girl to melt into spunk!”


He murred and started gulping, inching up her tail. Amber huddled against him, feeling confused and hot. She was blinking fast as she tried to think. Those balls couldn’t hold her, right? But if they could, would it feel snug and warm and cozy inside them? Would being digested hurt?


“I’m going to turn into that stuff you put in my butt?” she asked.


“Yup, and what’s left is going to nourish my dick and make it just slightly bigger—like real food! My dick is going to get fatter from eating you, and I’ll have gallons of sticky hot jizz left-over from eating you up!”


“Wow…” she huffed. She eeped as she felt his glans poke against the base of her tail. She tried to get a good look, but she still couldn’t see past her tits and ass. She tried to wag her tail, feeling it twitch inside his length. Jacob grunted and thrust against her from the sensation of her wriggling her tail inside his length. His penis was swelling while it ate her, getting longer. Her tail tip was dipping into his hips, and it felt great for him—he couldn’t wait to feel that tail-tip finally slip into his nuts.


Amber gulped, she was running out of time to back out. “Um… I want you to pull me—“


Jacob licked his lips, while Amber watched that strong pink muscle slide over his jowls, watching his hunger for her practically drip off of him, and time almost seemed to slow down for her as she got to take in every fibrous motion of his slick tongue... She shuddered.


“Get my butt…!” she gasped. “Eat my butt! I want my butt squeezed!”


Jacob guffawed, bending over slightly and licking over her face. “Hahh ahhh, oh, silly little lass. I knew you weren’t going to be able to deny me. Heh, from a Slave License like you… no literally means yes, each and every time! But I wanted to give you the benefit of the doubt—hahaha I should have known better! A cock-slut is a cock-slut, and now I’m going to cock-glut… Get in me! Get in my dick and don’t come back out!”


He howled and thrust upwards, feeling his glans swell with blood and bulge up over her fat little cub ass, swallowing her ass in with a guttural squelch.


“Oh yes, tasty young ass!” Jacob sighed.


“Don’t come back out?” Amber panted. She had her eyes closed and was burying her face in Jacob’s chest. “You said I was gonna be your sticky-stuff. I’m coming back out right? Just not as a fox?”


“Yeah, you got it!” Jacob said, licking the top of her head. “You’re a smart little girl! I expect nothing less of my cock-snack!”


She giggled a little, feeling nervous. She was about to die, she knew that, but making Jacob happy was filling her tummy up with a greedy pride.


“Heh heh, you’re getting happy huh?” Jacob teased. He took a deep breath and flexed his dick, feeling, and tasting, pounds of girl-ass slide into his cock-head. “Whoof, that felt great. Hey, can you see her ass-crack in my dick?” He hollered at the family having a picnic. One of the little girls nodded her head while biting a sandwich.


“Great!” Jacob said. He turned back to looking at the shuddering girl in his arms. “Oh you little bitch, your huge fucking tits are going to make me jizz like crazy! You have no idea how silky smooth and voluminous a load of tit-jizz you’re going to become. Gods, its fucking incredible, feeling little girl tit-spunk spraying out of my fucking cock!”


Amber was panting harder and harder, grinning wider and drooling into his fur as he praised his own fantasy. “R-really? I’ll be that good?”


“Yes,” Jacob panted, and with a rock of his hips, snarfed her hips completely into his member. He moaned and shuddered, feeling her tail dip into his balls.


Amber gasped, feeling the crushing pressure of his wang chewing over her butt. “Oh, oh, oh, oh no, nooo!” she mewled. It was too intense for her to describe it, her young vocabulary unprepared to vocalize the sensations she was feeling. “Uhf, uhf, uhf, UHF!” she sounded over and over, and began twitching her tail tip inside his balls, exploring what was soon to be her resting place.


“Wow!” a little girl gasped, pointing at Jacob’s nutsack, seeing Amber’s tail visibly moving inside. His nutsack was twitching like it had a tiny little person inside. “Look, that’s so neat, she’s really going inside!”


A few of the watching perverts started recording with their phones, while others were trying to give the pseudo-science explanation of how cock-feeding worked.


“That’s right,” Jacob panted, “you like that, little Miss. Cock-chow… Get in my dick little girl, get in my dick and be my cock-chow!”


Jacob’s gulping, flexing cock was getting bigger—it was so thick that it was unquestionable; this was girl-eating size. With a thrust, he fitted her stomach into his dick. He felt her slip down his arms. She shouted with surprise as her piss-soaked body slid into his cum-tube. Jacob grabbed her boobs and held her from them, balancing her inside his erect dick. It was a bit precarious a position, but it let him fondle her.


“Just keep letting it eat you, keep going in!” he panted.

Amber nodded her head enthusiastically, burped from some of the piss she’d been forced to consume, and wiggled her ass in an attempt to help ease herself down into the hungry penis.


“You can still stop me,” he said.


“No, I can’t, I’m food,” Amber reminded, her ears folding against her head. “I’m supposed to be in your balls, you said so!”


“Yeah, you do.”


He squished her boobs and forced them down into his glans, grunting. She moaned, eyes closed and back arching from the painful, ruthless man-handling of her tits. His next cock-swallow was so loud that it made a few people nearby jump.


“Yeeess!” he sighed, and leaned back to watch his handy-work. “Gosh, I can see those boobs…” They were bulging out his glans so wonderfully. Amber still had her eyes closed, and was trying to lean back inside the cock. Her arms and legs were cupped around the lip of his cum-slit. He could see her cleavage a few inches down inside his drooling, starving cock.


“Oh gosh she’s really getting eaten!” a rabbit boy shouted. A lot of little tykes were hopping on the balls of their feet, trying to get a better peak at the little girl being gobbled up by the big doggy dick. The bunny-boy cheered, shouting, “Yeah! Mess her up, mess that foxy up! I wanna see that foxy melt!” 

“Your flavor is dripping down my penis,” Jacob moaned, licking her face again. Her face was so saturated in drool that she didn’t smell like piss anymore. “I can feel your flavor dripping into my nuts.”

Amber gave a weak giggle and squirmed her butt inside his girl-hungry cock.


“Faster,” he panted. “Faster, get in me, be my dick-food little slut!”


His pulsating glans swelled up around Amber’s face. His glans pushed up on her cheeks, making them look pouty.


“Mrph!” she mewled, feeling her ass descend into his knot, bulging it. Her legs and arms were pointed toward the sky.


“Oh fuck this is amazing,” Jacob said, panting and drooling onto the little girl. His lustful face was the only thing she could see now as she inched down inside the swallowing cock, while his drool dribbled and splattered onto her face. He winked at her just before the glans was able to close around her shins and forearms… sealing her head entirely inside his penis.


A few people began to clap with appreciation. Most of Amber’s contours were visible through Jacob’s wang. Amber’s fingers and toes were flexing meekly while she slowly descended deeper into the hungry sex.


“Unnf!” the little girl squealed, feeling hot, humid penis squelching all around her. “Gosh, it’s crushing me…” She panted, feeling so overwhelmed. She started licking the penis, slobbering along those walls and pleasuring Jacob from the inside. “Good doggy, good doggy…”


She shouted audibly from the penis as Jacob started groping her ass and tits through his dick. “Urrg!” Jacob sounded, digging his hand into his knot to get at that cub-ass.


“I ate a school girl with my cock! Oh gods, I swallowed an innocent little girl with my dick, she’s food, she’s mine, I’m eating her with my wang!” The kids watching were whistling and clapping for him, happy to encourage his deadly appetite. The hungry husky leaned down and licked at his cock-head, drooling over what little of Amber still stuck out of his cum-slit.


“Fuck you’re delicious,” he sighed. He watched as the shallow valley of his glans slowly bulged up over her ankle’s and wrists, and with one wet, sloppy gluk, Amber was gobbled entirely into Jacob’s happy wang.

“Yeaaaah!” he murred. “Little girls are cock-food and nothing more! Gotta… turn them all to jizz.”


He ran his hands along his dick, fondling her between gulps. She was his now, all that was left was to get all this bitch-meat inside his nuts. His pleasure must have been contagious; an excited skunk father who’d been watching picked up his tiny daughter, the one who had been begging for oral from other by-standers, and started walking away, saying “You’re going in my nuts when we get home!”

“Okay Daddy!”


Jacob’s pleasure frenzied as he felt Amber’s ass slip into his hips, bulging and creaking his waist and flooding his prostate with pleasure. Amber tried to reach her fingers back out of the penis again, curious to see sunlight one last time. It was a dim red inside the penis, and without anything to look at she was unsure how deep inside the penis she was. She felt like she was suffocating, and she could see her breath puff out, making the penis seem steamy inside. Each swallow squished her down further, and each squish felt amazing on her body, like a firm full-body massage. Soon her tits and head were passing through the knot, which to her only felt tighter.

“I’m sorry Mommy and Daddy,” she mumbled to herself. “I gotta be food, I’m food, I belong here! Mister, I hope your weenie feels good! Oh eat me up weenie, eat me up!”


She moaned as the next gulp pulled her ass into Jacob’s balls, and the husky swatted his nuts with delight as his sac finally had more to hold than fox-tail. With a plop, a big pair of underage buns filled his nuts. Amber sighed and trembled as she felt hot doggy-spunk squelch into her butt-cheeks. His nuts suddenly swelled to many times their previous size. The bulge of her ass and the position of her tail were clearly discernable. Camera phones flashed wildly, desperately trying to catch every possible frame of that cub ass plopping into his nuts.

“That should be me, that should be me in there!” an enthusiastic cat-girl shouted, pointing. “Me next, me next, me mmph!”


A bulldog scooped the cat-girl up and carried her off to his car. She was never seen again.


Jacob caressed Amber’s ass, fondling his nuts. His head was bobbing as he panted through the sensual meal.


“Every little girl…” he panted, “in the world, needs to die inside, these nuts.”


His dick began to flex. “Oh gods, here we go!”

With a loud, “Nnnng!” he swallowed one last time, and sent the entirety of the fat-titted fox-girl into his nuts, and the feeling of a whole grade-schooler rushing down into Jacob’s balls made him howl like a wolf at a full moon, making people’s hair stand on the backs of their necks. He was filled to the brim with hot-ass vixen food, and the tail-wagging doggy was one happy boy.


Jacob shivered, trying to hold himself steady as he stood with a heavy little bitch-slut resting in his testicles, and a girl-sized prick throbbing with orgasmic pleasure. He held it, trying to keep himself calm. “Shiiiit that feels good!” he huffed. “I really need to eat cubs each day. They fit so nicely in my dick, my big ole doggy cock just can’t---Ah!”

He orgasmed, his balls tensed against his hips. Amber felt a supernatural wave of the cum well-up around her, rushing past her and up on over her, every inch of her succulent body coated! His dick erupted with three strong jets of cum, which splattered into the drinking fountains ten feet away—anyone needing a drink of water would risk a taste of his semen first!


Jacob panted, sweating heavily as he felt his satisfied penis calming down to a smaller size. His dick hung limply from his sheath, redder than before, and three times the size as when he’d been fucking her. He’d have to finish digesting this prepubescent bitch before he’d be back to his original self.


Jacob licked his lips and patted his balls, giving an almost loving look to the girl sitting in his nuts.

“Well, come along vix-bitch, I’ve got more jogging to do and you’ve got some digesting to do. You should hurry up and die quickly cuz you’re pretty heavy and I REALLY wanna feel all that jizz rushing out of my prick.”

Amber squirmed inside the hot nuts. It was just slightly red inside his balls, the barest of light. She wasn’t sure if it was shining through his balls or not—the walls felt really thick and fleshy. They were oozing sticky goo and she felt his cum rising up around her in a pool. It was just lapping at her boobs now, and she was eager to feel it rise up to her chin.


“I’m food…” she mumbled with disbelief. She felt her world jiggling as Jacob started his jog, well, more like a clumsy power-walk. She could hear kids laughing at her, they must’ve been thinking that it was funny to see a little girl inside a nutsack. She oofed from the first few leg smacks, but got used to it soon. She squirmed inside her new home, enjoying the feel of semen dripping down her face and into her cleavage. It was warm, humid, and tight, but his semen just felt… fun to play with!

She was starting to lift handfuls of it to her mouth to lick up, unknowing this would only help her digest.


Jacob kept active, his exercising body kept stimulated. This must have helped his sac into processing the delicious ball of meat tucked inside the musky orbs. He rubbed at his balls, feeling the girl inside, grinning. “Yeah, melt, melt baby, melt…”

He jogged for half-an-hour and then went to go get a small snack from a convenience store, then returned to the park and did some calisthenics. He kept himself busy for the better part of two hours since eating the girl. When he was done with his work-out, his balls felt smooth and even. Maybe it was just that he kept active, but he liked to think he was getting better at breaking little girls down into musky dog-spunk!

Amber had let the rocking, warm balls lull her to sleep a long time ago, unperturbed by the loss of her fur. She helped work the cum into her digesting boobs, which she managed to reduce down to a third of their original size by the time she fell asleep. Eventually, the greedy dog-balls worked all her flesh into semen until only bones were left, which clacked and squished in an amorphous heap. Jacob had wanted to jerk off and cum her out, bones and all, half-way through his calisthenics. Now, Jacob was happy to find that his nuts were no longer bulging out with unsightly, angular bones. Instead, they were a completely homogeneous reservoir of hot, fox-girl infused, sticky-as-honey doggy spunk. He smacked the orbs and felt them wobble, gurgling and resounding with pure liquid. He licked his lips.


Jacob strutted back over to the bathrooms. He felt really good about himself, really proud with such a sac between his legs. He’d gotten plenty of interesting looks from parents and kids the last two hours. He was hoping that this park could become a popular retreat for cock-vore enthusiasts—he doubted that would dissuade parents from bringing their kids here, afterall! No other unfortunate little girls got in his way as he reached the bathroom, and he walked into the cool gloom of the bathroom. It smelled mildly of cleaning products. Bathroom janitorial services were a pretty healthy industry, what with people like Jacob walking around with huge bladders and big balls. It was time to make them earn their paycheck.


He seemed to have the bathroom to himself. He walked into the middle of the room and grabbed his dick. He murred; the pleasure was sharp and intense from the get-go. “You wanna finish don’t you? Yeah, you wanna feel her on the way out.”

He sniffled and rubbed his nose. “Me too, let’s get that bitch-food out.”


He stroked his cock, working slowly. His grip and tempo became more affirmative, stroke by stroke. Droplets of pre dribbled down his length and over his knuckles. He placed his hand on the cool stucco wall and pointed his prick at the urinal. “Clog the drain you sweet little bitch.”


He rocked his hips, jettisoning shots of pre onto the pearly surface of the urinal. His tip engorged with blood and swelled each time he ran his hand up to the tip, then normal as he pulled back. His balls started to grumble more loudly, eager to unleash. He shook his ass, feeling his groin getting ready.


“Wake up you little slut, you’re just an orgasm now for me to jizz out,” he sighed, and worked his dick faster as he finally felt a huge, perfect wad of silky goo pour out of his wang and splatter into the urinal. Just one shot, and the drain was already overworked… and then long, fat ropes cascaded from his cum slit, pushing the very hole outward from the glans, feeding the plumbing with fat-titted fox seed. His loins twitched in rhythmic pulses as he gushed away his school-girl prey. The urinal overflowed in moments and cum waterfalled down onto the floor. He backed away and started jerking off onto the device itself, then moved from urinal to urinal, fouling them all with his girl-scented semen. The semen crept to the drain in the middle of the floor while Jacob went around painting the walls with Amber’s slimy remains. He let himself gush over the sinks and then went into one of the stalls, working his prick onto the door and the stall-walls and toilet. He didn’t cum into the bowl just yet, patiently trying to coat every part of the toilet until it was a complete mess.

Finally, he eased his dick down and let his raging, ejaculating doggy cock eject the fat ropes into the bowl, splashing water out as he filled the thing to overflowing. He reached forward and pulled on the lever, letting the great flood of Amber’s remnants pour down into the sewer system. He panted, tongue lulling as he watched his dick pour, and the toilet flush. He was mesmerized, and hypnotized by his own thoughts of what he’d done—she’d been a little, innocent girl… He ate her with his dick. She was a fat-tittied little grade-schooler who was undoubtedly destined to be a drop-dead gorgeous looker in her adult years, and he’d just made her drop dead in his nuts. He’d done it all… all cuz he wanted to jizz. Her life wasn’t worthless to him, but it simply didn’t matter as much as his own dick… she could stop wars and cure diseases for all he’d care, but as long as she could make him cum, that’s all that was she was destined for. His little-girl-prey’s flesh, blood, bones, thoughts--they were all washing down this toilet as his jizz.

He wasn’t sure what humans felt when they thought of religion, but fucking damn, when he was jizzing little girls into a toilet, that was church for him!


He continued his flood, pouring into the bowl and pulling the lever periodically. His mind raced with images of the cub’s body, her perky butt, and the huge lovely tits. He should have had more to do with her tits before he finally ate her, but it was a little late for that now. He pictured her in different situations and angles: swinging, teeter-tottering, dancing, playing tether-ball, worshipping her bits. He was so happy those same soft bumps of girl-flesh were pouring from his prick.

He let out a great sigh as he felt his stream die down, and die off. He panted hard, watching the last of the cub being replaced with water and washed away. His dick was cum soaked. He stepped out, getting cum on his shoes as he waded through the mess he made of the bathroom. He turned on the faucet at the sink and washed his dick inside, watching the cum that he’d spurted wash away. The sink, which was short enough for kids to use, was a great height for him to dip his balls into and scrub free and clean of that wonderful, sticky foxy spunk. Once he was fresh he paraded back out into the afternoon, showing off his sparkly clean sheath and balls, and then marched on. He stepped on the girl’s forgotten, piss-soaked torn clothes, and didn’t even realize whose they were anymore.


All he could think about was getting home and getting something to eat. The cub was out of mind, he’d already forgotten how he got his day started, and couldn’t remember why he was not wearing pants when he got home. He didn’t even remember the cub had even existed until a week later, when he found some busty raccoon girl-scout at his door to play with…
