
“C’mon Amby, roll the dice! I’m ready to see you bite the big one!”

Two fox-sisters sat on the floor playing a board game, a human invention about collecting property and trying to take the other players’ money. The older sister was a red fox, fur color rosy-red, her long hair a deeper blood-red. Despite being sixteen, Amberlina was quite the busty fox, and complimented with an ass that strained her otherwise baggy pants. Amberlina picked up the dice and gave a worried look at her little sister.


“This isn’t fair, are you sure you weren’t using some sort of weird… thing to cheat?” asked Amberlina.

“What? Me? Nooo!” Monique teased while sticking her tongue out. She was an arctic kit eleven-year-old, flat as a board and with smaller hips than her big-sister, but despite that her ass outclassed her older sister! It was clear that her ass would be way bigger and squishier once Monique was sixteen! Bouncing and wiggling on those buxom cheeks, Monique teased, “Have you ever known me to use my supernatural talents to win a bet that has your ass on the line? Huh?”


“Shut up, and yes you have!” Amberlina mewled, crying a little as she rolled the dice.


Six…


“Ha ha!” Monique laughed. “That puts you right on Kentucky Avenue. With one hotel too, that’s a whole lot of fried chicken you have to buy!”


“I…” Amberlina fussed, looking over her properties… She could get out of this, but it would mean she’d only have her light-blue monopoly. She had two hotels on a single space and literally nothing else. How could she possibly hope to catch Monique on a single-square?

“Or you could give up now and let me win the bet,” Monique giggled. “Seriously you have to stop making bets with me. You’re so easy, it’s like you want to be my sex-toy for the night.”


“That’s not fair…” Amberlina whined. “You did something magical, I know it! You are too lucky! And you’re black-mailing me! Last time I tried to say ‘no,’ you threatened to tell Mom and then I’d get in trouble!”


“Yeah Mom won’t trust you to babysit me if she finds out you keep winding up as my bitch every time she leaves the house!” Monique smiled, arms crossed behind her head. “Well too late now! I’d say we’re five more rolls away from the part where you drop your pants and let me eat that pussy of yours Amby.”


“Nooo stoooop,” Amberlina whined as she started mortgaging properties.


Despite Amberlina being the big sister (and with boobs bigger than her head she looked the part), Monique undeniably wore the pants between the kids, if for no other reason than she forces her two sisters to take their pants off.


‘At least Annabelle behaves,’ thought Amberlina.

The next two rolls did not matter, and coming up on Monique’s turn, there was exactly one chance for Amberlina to pull ahead, if Monique could just land on Vermont. Amberlina crossed her fingers, Monique was seven spaces away, the most common roll.


“Please just let me win this once,” she mumbled, her pussy starting to feel warm and humid. “Don’t let her win my body…”


“Who you praying to sex-bitch?” Monique laughed and closed her eyes, lazily rolling the dice onto the board like she was dropping money for a sexy dancer.


Box-cars.


“And yeah I’m cheating, so what?”


“Oh come on!” Amberlina cried, huddling her wrists to her muzzle. “You always do this!”


“Ha-ha, yeah I’m the worst!” said Monique as she proceeded to roll double-three’s, onto the Free Parking. Like many families, they incorrectly thought that the center of the board was a jack-pot, so Monique nabbed the money. “Super-bullshit luck, and a great taste in big-sis ass. I’m basically the god of your world, Amby, and my luck ain’t never goin’ run out! Watch this shit!”


And doubles again… straight to Jail. “Oh goody, that’s three extra turns to watch you dodge my minefields without me having to go anywhere near your hotels. Whelp, have fun dying, I’ll just be in my gilded cage.”

“’Nique you suck so much, you suck so much!” Amberlina fussed, smacking her hand onto her thigh.


“Oh I’ll suck every part of you in a minute big-sis!” giggled the little kit, smiling with all teeth. “I’m too big to fall!”


Too bad Amberlina was just big enough to fall hard. Two more rolls and she went bankrupt.


“Noooo… not again…!” Amberlina’s face was flushed with embarrassment, her cheek-fluff standing out more than normal. She knew what happens next. With a sigh, she unbuttoned her pants and slid her jeans down off her burger-butt and exposed herself to her little sister’s drooling gaze.


“Yum-yum~!” Monique cooed as she crawled across the game-board and eased her prey down onto the couch.


Amberlina avoided her sister’s eyes and sat down, letting Monique spread the red vixen’s thighs. Monique dragged her tongue slowly across her lips and tiny nose, before going down on her sister’s humid snatch.


Amber closed her eyes and bit her knuckle, tail thumping the couch as she felt Monique’s teeth threatening her labia, and her tongue cleaning her vulva. Monique was experienced at surprising Amberlina with experimental uses of her teeth, applying pressure and a bit of pain but never letting her teeth drag or scrape. She sucked on Amber’s entire muffin, gave the clit a kiss, and then drove her lashing tongue into Amber’s entrance.

Monique had Amberlina cumming in no-time, but neither girl lacked for stamina and kept going. They slipped into tunnel-vision, Amberlina’s moans obfuscating the sound of the car pulling up in the drive-way.


Monique blissfully lapped away between Amberlina’s legs, even as the front door opened.


“Ee-eeeeeek!” Amberlina squealed, clutching her legs around Monique as she watched her mother Cedar step through the front door.


Monique giggled, and began pleasuring her sex-toy with greater fervor.


“Stop stop, stop, please,” Amberlina huffed, body tightening as her body clenched. “Nnnng!”


“Hehehe, aww someone’s squirting!” Monique laughed as she pulled back, her face dripping with honey. Amber’s quivering hips humped, weak spurts of Amberlina’s nectar releasing from her orifice and onto Monique’s grinning face.


“Amberlina!!” Cedar yelled, and both foxes jumped with surprise.


“Mom!!” Monique yelped, twisting to look at Cedar. “I-I…”


Amberlina only sniffled, curling her tail around her leg. “Sorry… It’s my fault… I wasn’t big-girl enough…”


Cedar crossed her arms, stomping her foot. “What did I say about incest? You know people will think you are lazy and childish if you keep this up!”


“Something the matter, darling?”


A deer-woman with antlers poked her head around the doorframe, cartoonishly pulling the rest of herself along with a duffel-bag. She smiled brightly, waving at the children as she made herself known.


“Nothing Maya.”

“Auntie Maya!” Monique called, wiping some femme-cum from her face and licking her lips clean. She got to her feet and started running over, swaying her hips.


Monique stopped, her face falling.


That scent…


Maya smiled coyly. She was very familiar with that kind of facial expression.


“Girls, meet your Auntie Maya,” Cedar said with a cough. “She’s ah, err, I’m sure you noticed but she is a Predator… Sexual Predator B.”


Amberlina gulped. Their world has a class system. Amber herself was a Slave, the lowest, Monique was in the middle at Sexual Predator A, which put their aunt above everyone else in their foxy family.

Maya smiled, the doe’s lipstick catching in the light and making it look like she was drooling. She traced her lip with her finger. “Cedar… You… never told me you had kids.”


Cedar gasped. “Oh, it… must have slipped my mind.”


Amberlina doubted that. She took a deep, worried breath. “Mom… umm, why’s Aunt Maya here? I thought she lived far away.”


“Oh I’m just visiting for the weekend,” Maya said, leaning forward. She dressed outdoorsy, complete with a plaid jacket. She had short black hair dye-purple, with half her hair having grown back out. “I am on holiday. Cedar and I haven’t seen each other in a very long time! I didn’t realize I had two whole new nieces to e-ah-meet!” She giggled, swaying her hips.

Amberlina could see a bulge forming in Aunt Maya’s pants.


“Uh Mom, should we, uh, go to the kitchen?”


“Cedar you should have told me I had two more nieces,” Maya said, nibbling her finger.


“Three actually,” Cedar corrected.


“Three?” asked Maya, head turning.


“Umm…” Amberlina mewled, raising her hand.


“I’ll be right back Maya,” Cedar said. “Amberlina…?” She started walking for the kitchen, with Amberlina following after her.


“I guess I’ll clean this up?” asked Monique, scratching her head and looking over the board-game.


“I’ll help you sweetie,” said Maya, setting her duffel-bag aside. “I want to get to know you. So you have another sister? Is she in bed?”


Amberlina and Cedar walked around the corner, and Cedar crossed her arms, frowning.


Amberlina gulped, forgetting for a moment that she was in trouble. “Oh, right, the… incest.”


“Yes, the incest!” Cedar condescended. “Honey, really? You’re supposed to be the big sister, how can I trust you to handle the house when I’m out if you can’t keep Monique out of your pants.”


“I’m sorry Momma…” Amberlina grunted, swaying. “I was trying my best, but Monique kept tricking me, and she’s got a better License, and I just kept submitting…!”


“Yes I know you’re a Slave-class,” sighed Cedar. “But I’m the same License as your sister and I’m also your mother, so you have to take my orders, and I told you ‘nooo incest!’ Now apologize.”


“I’m sorry Momma,” Amberlina cried. “I’ll try harder, I promise, but…”


“No buts,” Cedar said, shaking her head.


Amberlina hopped excitedly. “No wait, please, this is important! Why is Aunt Maya here?”

“What’s that matter honey? She’s just on vacation. I know you haven’t met her before, but don’t be so nervous, she’s family.”


“Uh… but…”


“You feel like she can’t be family because she’s a different species?” asked Cedar. “You better not be about to say that dear.”


Amberlina furrowed her brow and shook her head. “What? Goddess, no! Not at all! But grandma warned me um, not to talk to Aunt Maya…”


“What, why?” Cedar puzzled.


“Uhh…” Amberlina mewled, rubbing the back of her head. “Umm… incest?”


“Ah,” Cedar scoffed. “Well, just another reason to not let your little sister boss you around. What, you’ll listen to my Mom but you won’t listen to your Mom?”


Amberlina shook her head. “No that isn’t it Momma! Grandma said something about Aunt Maya kind of likes to, uhm… well that she’s a predator, and that Grandma thinks… she thinks…”


Cedar sighed, “Oh not this again. Yeah, your grandma thinks my sister Maya is the reason you don’t have any cousins. Grandma is just jealous because Maya was born a top-License woman with a trophy-sized dick! Obviously your cousins got eaten at school; they were all Prey-licenses honey! Youuuu should be more worried about your school too! It doesn’t take an alpha-predator to gobble you up.”


Amberlina squeaked, but Cedar only tightened her lips.


“Give it a rest and listen Amberlina, Maya’s just here to take us all on a nice little three-day weekend to the Yois.”

“Wh-what? Wait, we’re going to the Yois Mountains?”


“Yes, and—don’t give me that look! Honey no one is going to eat you, I raised you to be so boring and uninteresting that no one will ever eat you, trust me. Going unnoticed is how prey like you survives, and with tits like that you have to be extra boring. The only one who might eat you is Monique.”


“Hey!!” cried Amberlina.


“And if she ever does you can bet I’ll swat her fifty-across the ass, and after digesting you she’ll have plenty of surface-area for slapping!”


“Unnng!” Amberlina groaned, wanting so bad to argue, ‘But Momma she’ll just enjoy that!’ but she knew she’d questioned her mother enough and needed to give up.


“Don’t worry so much, no one is going to gobble you up! I know you’re a Slave, but you’re sixteen and almost out of the danger zone. A few more years and everyone will just see you as a quick-fuck. And then you’ll be able to live a normal, messy life, if you keep your head low that is.”


“Yes Momma.”


“Now you and Monique better get to bed. We have a long drive tomorrow. Oh, and take a shower! You smell like a bitch-in-heat.”


Amberlina blushed, squirming. It was true, her loins still felt so hot and swollen, and all this talk of the Slave girl getting eaten was making her weak and horny… She desperately wanted to make it past age sixteen, but a Slave-girl can’t exactly just discuss being gobbled up and not get a little wet!


They walked back into the living room. Maya and Monique had finished putting the game up. Maya’s bulge was straining against the zipper of her pants, and Amberlina felt a flicker of worry.


Maya looked up and smiled at Amberlina. “Still horny sweet-niece?”


Amberlina buried her hands in her face. ‘Am I that obvious? I must smell real strong.’


Maya giggled and threw Amberlina her panties. Amberlina pulled her hands away from her face just in time for her underwear to land on her face. She gasped and sharply pulled away, the panties falling into her hands.


“Oh goddess I’m still naked!” Amberlina cried and quickly pulled her panties on.


Cedar shook her head with shame.


“You walk around without clothes on a lot?” Maya said, batting her eyes. “Amberlina, if you walk around with only your panties on, much less nude-n-lewd, you’re liable to wind up a pair of panties floating around in a condom.”


“I… what?” Amberlina whispered.


Maya giggled, the doe rubbing Monique’s head. The kit giggled, swatting her hands away.


Amberlina turned her head, giving a suspicious look toward Maya. “Ummn…”


“Well Maya, as long as Amberlina keeps her clothes on and her head down she won’t have too much worse to worry about than getting fucked up all her holes every couple of days, isn’t that right sweetie?” Cedar crossed her arms and lifted her nose at Amberlina.


Amber nodded, blushing, and felt her panties grow damp. “I better go shower and stuff.”


Panting, she scurried off.


“Smart girl…” Maya snickered as Amberlina darted around the corner.


Into the bathroom, she hurried off her remaining clothes and hopped into a cold shower, gasping as if suffocating but feeling immediate relief on her swollen nethers. She felt a flicker of annoyance as well, as if her groin had a mind of its own and was like, ‘hey, I was enjoying that!’ As soon as Amberlina caught her breath, she felt better. She could think more clearly.


What was it about being treated like a piece of veal with a sell-by date of ‘to-be-determined,’ that made her so freaking horny?!


She began washing the musk and sweat out of her fur. She washed her body, but couldn’t wash her troubled thoughts away, and she kept returning to the skin-tingling gulf between Maya’s License and Amberlina’s Slave License, the single most powerful magic in the world.

Amberlina leaned against the wall, panting and gently rinsing her loins, trying to extinguish her oven… Ever since she had learned that being a Slave meant that she was on a one-way track to someone’s fanny-packs, she’d had an ambition to somehow survive to an old age. She aspired to it, the way a kid aspires to be an astronaut someday, but it felt like the older she gets, the stronger her Slave instincts get, too.


‘Why can’t I stop getting like thiiiis?’ she cried. ‘Ugh, am I kidding myself? How can I survive when I get like this? Oh no, am I going to just cave to the first Predator that comes at me?’ 

That’s how the magic was supposed to work, supposedly!


“Or maybe I’m just a slut and I’m horny because my License knows me better than I do?” she whispered. “Fuuuck, this cold water isn’t helping anymore. I’m…”


She groaned as she began fingering herself, her clit throbbing despite the cold water. She bit her lip, worrying that it was her desires, and not a future Predator’s, guiding their destiny, a contract writ upon their Licenses.

“No, I’m stronger than that…” she mewled. She panted and took her hand off her crotch. “I’m not going to be food. I’m a big strong girl and a good girl and I’ll be A-okay.”


Her purring loins fussed at first, but soon the fox was finished up her shower. She blow-dried, and grabbed some convenient pajamas from the linen closet. She left the bathroom and walked down the hall, listening to utter quiet. No lights were on, and it seemed the house had gone to sleep during her shower. She must have taken longer than she thought. Walking passed Annabelle’s room, she heard some sort of… grunting.


Amberlina frowned, and gently opened the door to take a peak in on her sleeping sister.


Instead she saw the looming shadow of Maya, hunched over and obscuring Annabelle’s bed. Maya’s twerking doe-ass was facing Amberlina, but Amberlina could still see Maya’s voluptuous balls heaving between her thighs, the tip of her dick swaying up-and-down from just off the corner of Maya’s hips.


Maya was beating off to little sleeping Annabelle.


And no pants.


Amberlina gasped. Maya turned her head over her shoulder and smiled at Amberlina. She gave a little wave and then a ‘shh’ gesture. She mouthed, ‘She’s sleeping!’


Amberlina stared, dumbfounded. Just who was really most likely to wake her? Welp, Grandma was right about Maya being… incestuous.


Amber, struggling to swallow the question, ‘what are you about to do to my lil’est-sis?’ could only stare.

Maya just bounced from hoof-to-hoof, making her doe-butt jiggle as she worked her long, flopping dong. Maya gave Amberlina a second glance, giggling silently.


“I’ll be done soon,” she whispered, scant above a sigh. “Amberlina you have such a hot little sister, oof, look at her dayum thighs girl!”

Amberlina blushed and closed the door, hurrying away.


“Oh my gosh I am not okay I am not okay, oh Goddess her cock, her cock’s so huge!”


Amberlina bolted into her room and locked the door, hurrying out of her fresh pajamas before her pussy has a chance to soak them! She threw herself onto her bed, growling as she planted her hand tightly over her cooch and worked herself. She rolled around from her left-and-right to her right-and-left, before settling on her belly.


Amberlina felt her heart hammering. She didn’t think she was going to survive for much longer, she didn’t believe Cedar much that she was going to be okay… She loved her Mom but Cedar was not the most reliable sort of person when danger is concerned! She could be neglectful! She’d trust Grandma over Cedar!


But how was she supposed to convince Cedar before it was too late?


“I’ll just have to stay where Momma can see me,” she mumbled, and began thinking about Maya’s dick again, swaying over Annabelle’s sleeping body.


“I’ll be okay,” Amberlina whispered, as her imagination turned to what Maya looks like from the front, imagining her dangling flopping penis inching for Annabelle’s feet, the glans slowly opening up…


“We’ll be okay, we’ll be okay,” Amberlina chanted to herself, thinking about how Annabelle will still be there in the morning, everything will be fine, so it’s okay, it’s okay to think about it… it’s okay to think about that penis… eating her up…


It was too soon for Maya to do anything, Annabelle will be fine…


Amberlina sighed as she envisioned Maya’s fat cock-head engulfing Annabelle’s shins. Annabelle was sleeping in black pajamas with little Saturns on them. Annabelle’s orange-and-brown shins slipped away with ease, but as soon as Maya’s penis reached Annabelle’s surprisingly subtle, shapely thighs, the adult would have to work harder. Amberlina squirmed, relishing the touch of her fingers as she imagined what it would feel like to the Predator, what a cock that’s eating must feel like…

Her attention soon turns to what it must feel like to be inside… to feel that hungry pressure sucking her up, slurping over her, flexing and twisting her… She alternated from imagining it happening to her, to her being a passive observer, and watching her vaguely-hamburger helper looking sister vanish away.


Eye’s-Mind-Maya tucked imaginary Annabelle’s arms into her length and proceeded to thrust against her prey, and mental Amberlina helplessly watching the orange fox slip inside.


“Noo… not Annabelle, not my little sis,” Amberlina panted, tongue lulling and drooling onto her pillow. “Don’t eat her, please…”


Amberlina’s back arched and her pussy gushed, her mind’s eye focusing on Annabelle’s head vanishing down Maya’s shaft… all the orange foxy swallowed up, only her sweeping golden hair remaining, and a slight tuft of tail.


“Caaan’t…” Amberlina panted. “I caaan’t…” She squirmed, body shaking. “I’m prey, I’m prey, oh Goddess I’m prey… I can’t stop it.”


“Dayum girl…”


Amberlina squeaked and lifted her head up. Uh-oh…

“Aunt M-Maya?”


Maya closed the door. “Just checking up on you. Need some help there kiddo? I still have some energy if you catch my drift.”


Amberlina’s eyes drifted down to Maya’s cock. Her balls… were still normal size, oh thank goodness. Yes, it seemed her balls were slightly smaller than before, not larger. However, her dick was as big as ever, and hanging at-the-ready.


“Ummn…” Amberlina mewled.


“Aww, don’t be embarrassed honey. I saw how Monique was going down on you, you go girl! A horny girl like you shouldn’t be ashamed of it; sometimes we just need a little help. I get it! I need help too from time to time. How about we help each other out?”


Amberlina rolled onto her back, hands bunching up against her chest. She closed her legs, shivering. “W-wait…”


Maya approached, hips swaying as she massaged her shaft. “I may be a doe, but I’ll buck hard. C’mere sweet-pea, I’d like to ‘meat’ you properly! To think Cedar had three daughters when I wasn’t looking. Of all of us kids, it would be her that’d be so absent minded—and running away to another region of the world too! Shoot girl.”


She climbed up onto the bed, hovering over Amberlina. “It’s been about sixteen or seventeen years. She’s kept in touch but, my Goddess, is your Mom kind of a ditz! She’ll gossip all day about work but never mentioned my sweet little nieces!”


Maya wiggled her nose against Amberlina’s, making the teenager sigh.


“So… I’m your Aunt Maya… Now how about I finish what Monique started?”

She licked Amberlina on the chin and crawled back, lowering herself onto Amber’s hips.


“W-wait…” Amberlina huffed, tucking her hands down between her legs to cover her pussy.


“Time to unwrap my sandwich,” the doe teased, gently pushing Amberlina’s thighs apart and then nudging Amberlina’s hands aside with her snout. Maya giggled and gave the exposed lips a friendly snort. The fox pulled her hands back up to her breasts, crossing her arms and huddling herself as she felt her aunt’s tongue start exploring.


“Unnf… unnf…”


The fox lowered her guard, feeling her flesh pulse and quiver, her clit throbbing, her walls tightening and relaxing, her nerves flaring with excitation. Slowly she let her tongue flop out, and she drooled over the side of her own face while Maya tasted her foxy self.


“You’re very sweet,” Maya mumbled, licking her chops before giving Amberlina a broad lick across her entire labia. She giggled and pressed a fingertip against Amberlina’s pulsing orifice, gently rimming her vaginal opening. Amber tightened, repeatedly constricting as she was teased.


“You seem to have something on your mind honey,” Maya whispered.


“I… I…” panted Amberlina.


“What’s bothering you sugar-cube?” Maya asked.


Amber bit her knuckle. “Wh… what happened to our other nieces and nephews? Didn’t I used to have cousins?”


“Oh! Yes! It’s funny! Cedar was the silliest of us girls, but she was the only one who still has living children! I mean, not that my other sisters aren’t trying, everyone keeps getting pregnant, but so far none of the third generation have made it past high school. Our family is just one big prey family! I’m sure you can imagine what happened to them all. Does that answer your question honey?”


Maya snickered and slipped her finger up into Amberlina. The teen squealed, her breath shaking, tail smacking the bed.


“You’re awfully sensitive for a Slave,” Maya snickered. “Girl’s like you usually get used to this sort of thing… but not you?”


She started kissing Amberlina’s clitoris, scraping the hood with her lips before planting a wet kiss on the nub itself, timing her kisses with Amberlina’s vaginal motions. Every time Amberlina clenched, she was given a kiss. Soon, Maya slipped in a second finger, and the two slipped into a routine. Maya pushed in, Amberlina would clench, get a kiss, Maya would pull out, Amber would clench, and she gets a kiss…


“Such a tasty fox,” Maya murred, licking honey off her fingers. “You’re so sumptuous…”


Amberlina moaned, arching her back. “Y-you’re… you’re not going to eat me are you? Maya?”


Maya pulled up, staring at Amberlina.


“Aunt Maya?” Amberlina whimpered.


“And if I was?” Maya asked, dragging her tongue across her teeth.


Amberlina didn’t say anything; she just trembled like a leaf.


“Did my Mom tell you I ate every single one of my nieces and nephews?” Maya asked.


Amberlina nodded.


Maya smiled. “Well, your grandmother is wrong.”


Maya returned her muzzle to Amberlina’s loins, licking, suckling, fingering, rubbing… She dove her tongue into Amber’s pussy, letting her snout breathe hot air onto Amber’s clit, while her fingers played between Amberlina’s ass-cheeks.


Amberlina bit her knuckle. ‘I’ll be okay… I’ll be okay. She said she didn’t eat the others… she didn’t eat them all.’

Her eyes opened suddenly, and her body went still. She stared at Maya, who made eye-contact with her. The two paused, and neither seemed to breathe for a while.


What Maya said played in Amber’s head again. ‘… tell you I ate every single one… grandmother is wrong.’ Every single one, is wrong…

Maya smiled at her. “What’s the matter, don’t tell me you don’t believe me?”


“Well, umm… if you didn’t eat everybody, did you just eat…”


Maya tilted her head innocently.


Amberlina blushed and turned her head away. “Nevermind, I’m just being stupid.”


“Aww, little sweets, you shouldn’t worry about the future! Whatever happens happens, right? If it is on your mind, I can tell you about some of my… adventures. If you want to hear about how big bad Aunt Maya’s got a bit of an appetite, I’ll be happy to indulge you, my sweet little Slave. So there was once a Dalmatian who I went to high school with…”


Amberlina held still as Maya went into graphic detail of some of her conquests. But, in the meantime, she was crawling around Amberlina, and then stood up. She plunged her hooves down on either side of Amberlina’s head, with the teenager looking straight up from her pillow, up at Maya’s throbbing member. Maya kept talking as she lowered herself down, using her hand to aim her cock for Amberlina’s mouth.

“..and before I knew it, every single cheerleader on the cheer-squad was lining up to offer themselves to me, seeing the Dalmatian struggling inside my guts was just too much for them.”


Maya sighed as she pulled her hip back and angled her dick down into Amberlina’s esophagus. The fox meekly submitted, gulping down the member with little regard to physiology. Soon, Maya was planting Amber’s muzzle inside her sheath, her balls pooling around Amber’s neck. Over a foot of neck-bulging, predatory penis was pulsing inside her throat.


“Yeah… Ung, your throat is very… very warm. Oh, my niece, you’ll make me cum too fast if you’re not careful! Nf… where was I? Hmm, I was just hungry at first, but the more excited they got, the hornier I got too. Some of them I swallowed whole, but most of them… I put them… guess where I put them Amberlina?”


Amberlina murphed, choking slightly on her Aunt’s penis.


Maya giggled, stroking Amberlina’s hair. “That’s right… they went in my dick. That penis you are gulping on can gulp on girls twice your size… You have good survival instincts Amber, way stronger than my sister. You recognized it from the moment I walked in the door, huh? I eat girls like you for breakfast… So don’t be embarrassed for being scared, or turned on. It’s simply natural for a girl like you… My predatory aura is hard to miss. Cedar can’t see it, but I bet you can sense how hundreds of young girls have vanished down this pipe, huh? You’re just my type too…”

Maya panted, lifting her hips up and dragging some of her dick out of the whimpering, trembling fox. Then, Maya pressed back down in… if she got any harder she won’t be able to face-fuck her! Maya tried to get off without reaching a full-erection, if she could remain at least a little floppy…


Maya drooled and even growled, feeling Amberlina’s esophagus bite into the sensitive curves of her member. “But stories like that aren’t what you’re thinking of huh? Well honey, all I can say is that I was telling the truth! I didn’t eat all of my mother’s grand-kids, I can’t take credit for that…!”


“Mrrph!” Amberlina cried, tears falling off her cheeks as her heart raced harder.


Maya bounced on top of Amber, making the teen’s tits bounce while the doe arched her back enough to make her head bounce too. She ravaged Amberlina’s gullet, and swore loudly just as her balls hitched and Amberlina’s stomach started to rise.


“Nnnnnn!” Amber moaned as she felt hot, sticky, dense fluid filling her stomach, and quick.

“Uuunnng!” Maya panted, clapping the wall. “Huff… Huff… Wow… Now that’s what I really needed… Jerking off on your blonde sister with the cute little pink highlights, that was a nice little night-cap for me, but this was a real damn refresher.”


Maya reached behind and slapped Amber’s considerable bossom, before dexterously pushing her ass onto Amber’s boobs and straddling her. “I’m going to like you, a lot… Whelp, I better get to bed.”

Unceremoniously, Maya pulled herself off (and out) of Amberlina, and climbed off the bed. Dick swaying between her legs, the herm-doe sauntered for the door.


Amberlina was gasping for breath, burping up cum-bubbles and rubbing her stomach. “Yip… yip…”


“I’m glad we had this talk Amberlina,” Aunt Maya said, waving as she started closing the door behind her. “And don’t worry my sweet, sensitive niece! I promise you won’t be worrying about me for long. After this three-day trip to the Yois, I have a feeling you and I won’t see each other again for a very long time.”


Amberlina watched the doe disappear through the cracked door, and then it was shut. Click.

Somehow, it relocked itself.


‘She can get passed locked doors,’ Amberlina thought, her skin crawling with ice.


They were on the road now. Maya and Cedar sat up-front, with Cedar driving. Amberlina sat in the back-right behind Maya, with Annabelle in the middle and Monique on the left. Their vehicle was a pick-up truck, albeit with a shell on the bed and carpeting, making it a not-terrible place for the children to sleep on long road trips, at least in the mind of a neglectful Cedar! Their luggage took up half the back, so there was still some room back there.

Cedar was listening to an older kind of music half-somewhere between country and classic rock. Maya seemed to be digging it but not truly enjoying it. Amberlina tried to tune it out, instead listening to Cedar and Maya talk.


Despite the family pigging out at a breakfast diner before hitting the highway, there was still one grumbling tummy in the car, or so it sounded.


“Three-daaay vacaaation, three daaay vacaaation!” chimed Monique, swaying in her seat. “Yeaah! I can’t wait, these will be my first hot-springs!”


“Let’s hope so,” mumbled Amberlina, listening to the growls from the seat in-front of her.


Annabelle was busy playing a handheld console that involved collecting and battling cute cartoon animals. Normally the kit had all blonde hair with delicate pink highlights along the first few inches of hair coming from the center of her hairline… but today she had white streaks as well. It’d been such a mad rush to get out onto the road, Annabelle never washed herself completely. She still smelled musky…

“What’s that sound” Annabelle asked suddenly, looking up from her game. “Moommma! Someone’s tummy is rumbling!”


“Well, what should we do about that?” Cedar asked. “Maya, I hate to interrupt, but, you ate a lot at the restaurant, how on earth are you still hungry?”


“Oh that’s not my stomach,” said Maya. “Don’t worry about it.”


“Oh!” Cedar said, as if the matter was now settled. The truck went silent, except for the radio.


Monique scratched her chin. “Waaaaait. Wait, Auntie Maya, if your tummy isn’t growling, then how come you’re making that sound?”


“Oh don’t worry honey, that’s just my balls, they growl too.”


Cedar slowed the car down, furrowing her brow. “Well, how do you get rid of it?”


“Oh, you know…” Maya said dismissively. “Well we all agreed hitting the road was our top priority so I figured I’d skip on my second breakfast.”


Cedar sped up again, nodding her head. “That makes sense.”


Amberlina raised her hand.


Cedar blinked at her from the rear-view. “Yes hon?”


Amberlina put her hand down, taking a deep breath. “Maya’s balls are a little empty, she uh… I mean, I don’t know if anyone noticed, but, we had to wait on Annabelle because…”


“Hey don’t blame Annabelle for us being late!” Cedar gasped. “Honey! Really!”


“What… what no, no, that’s not what I meant, oh Goddess, uh… what I mean is, she had trouble… because Maya, she uh, she jerked off on Annabelle!”


Cedar put her foot on the breaks, bringing the truck to the side of the road.


Amberlina’s heart hammered with fear and daring. Was she really in trouble?! Oh no…!


“Amberlina!! I think you owe Maya an apology!”


Maya looked from the two of them and whistled. “Dayum Cedar, what’s all this about?”


“I said apologize to Aunt Maya!”


“I’m sorry Aunt Maya!” Amberlina whimpered. “I… Uh, I wasn’t… I was just trying to explain…”


Maya glared at Cedar. “Hon, do you think she’s lying? She’s not lying… Look, I had to skip my cock-breakfast because the girls ran us late, but they wouldn’t’ve run us late if I hadn’t milked my thistle all over your daughter, I left her all slimed from foot-to-face.”

Cedar recoiled. “You did what??”


Annabelle looked up. “Wait, so all that gooey stuff came from Maya? I thought Monique did a mean trick like the time with the silly string!”


Monique looked out the window innocently, whistling.


“What was all that white stuff anyway?” Annabelle asked—she was the youngest, and usually so absorbed in her entertainment or off in her own little world that she missed most of what was going on around her. She was the star-child for Cedar’s philosophy on how prey survive in this world—keeping your head down. So, she was a bit unaware of the sex-crazed world around her.


“Did it?” asked Cedar. “You jerked off on Annabelle.”


Maya shrugged. “Only a little bit, well, with ungulate-phenomes, I guess that’s a relative, but it was a long trip and I needed to get off, and the little dearie was just so cute it was damn near pornographic. So, I J-O’d a little! My little accident made us a little late, and that was my fault…! Amberlina was probably just trying to explain why my balls are so empty, and she’s right, I emptied myself last night on your daughter. But I couldn’t refill them; we were running late, which again is my fault Cedar.”


Cedar stared, struggling to find words. “Well then… Well Amberlina should still try and be less of a tattle-tale.”


“B-but, I wasn’t trying to be,” Amberlina moaned. “And b-besides, there was something you need to know, and, I was building up to it!”

“Oh, so this wasn’t the tattle-telling, and now you’re ready for the real thing?” scoffed Cedar. “Amberlina…”


Amberlina curled up, blushing and feeling defeated. “I’m sorry… I’ll stop.”


“Cedar!!” Maya cried. “What has gotten into you?!”


“What?” Cedar turned. “What, something wrong with me trying to keep my child in-line?”


“I-iiis she out of line?” Maya asked.


“Well yes, she’s all hung up on this wild story Mom told her about how you ‘ate all the family’s kids’ or some junk. It’s disrespectful! Amberlina needs to learn that she can’t disrespect a predator, especially an alpha predator like my sister Maya! She’s going to get herself eaten with an attitude like hers!”


“Oh Cedar, this again?” Maya laughed. “So that’s why you are being so defensive over me! Hahaha!”


She snorted and clapped Cedar on the shoulder, knocking Cedar back an inch. “Ow!”


Maya, sniffling, turned around in her seat to look at the kits in back. “Your mom! Hee hee, she’s been kissing my ass our entire lives! I thought she’d grown out of it when she flew to another region, but nope! Same old kiss-ass!”


“Hey!” Cedar snarled. “I’m right here!”


Maya smiled at her and hushed her, booping her nose. Cedar blushed and went quiet. “So obedient… And it must annoy you so much to see your daughter trying to get you to protect her. She’s asking you to go against the natural order, to keep a Slave from getting eaten, to have a woman who is barely a predator at all to have any say against a Sexual Predator B, like myself, who could have her way with any of you… and you can’t stop me!”

She made a playful snap at Cedar, who yelped and pulled away, blushing harder. “I’m… I’m not submissive toward B-Preds!”


“Oh yes you are!!” laughed Maya. “You’d do anything for me, look at you, bullying your own daughter just to impress me. Same old Cedar!”


Amberlina felt so confused. Whatever just transpired, it was too fast and complicated for her to quite get it. She did not understand at all.


She just raised her hand again.


“Yes sweet-pea?” Maya asked.


“You said that Grandma says that you ate all my cousins… but your exact words were something like, you didn’t eat all of my cousins…!”


Cedar glared at Amberlina, but Maya only laughed.


“Well Cedar I suppose I should tell you this. Okay, Mom was mostly right about me.”


“What do you mean mostly,” said Cedar.


Maya shrugged. “Well, you left home before it could really affect you, but, well, Sally already had two kids before you left, so you really should have noticed they went missing after I stayed a night at her place. And with Jessica. Now you left after that so I could understand you missing the rest, but I’m sure Mom didn’t help with the way she blows things out of proportion.”


Cedar tilted her head. Maya giggled. “Alright so a few got away before I could get to them, but for the most part…! Hehehe, so no, I didn’t eat all of my sisters’ kids! But I’ve been pretty busy about it! And our sisters just keep having more kids! It is almost like a family tradition, when Maya comes over, the household gets a little smaller! I think our sisters got a little reckless though, I get along with everyone so well that they started inviting me over so much that everyone is just sort of… out of kids now. Well, except you of course! Actually, that means you’re the only sister of mine who has kids I haven’t tried yet.”


Cedar stared in dumb silence. She struggled for words. “G…gosh Maya… I… I don’t, know what to say… All of them?”


“No, Grandma made that part up. Most of them. I only ate most of my nieces and nephews. Well, actually, I’ve eaten all my nieces. It’s only a few nephews that got away, but, I may be a little biased in how I prioritize meals.”

“Why would you do something like that to our sisters’ kids?” Cedar asked, confused. “I mean, you ate them. Why didn’t you just eat, I don’t know, anyone else?”


“Oh Cedar, you’d understand if you were Sexual Predator B. Think of it like this, the closer the veal is to your own blood-line, the more it feels like it really belongs inside your body, because it already is so close to your body. Even if we are different species, our shared blood-line makes my digestive juices recognize our nieces quicker than other food, and it just makes them taste better and feel better to digest, ahh, it’s just all-around a more exciting experience! And it feels more intimate, like a family tradition almost!”


The vixens were all listening raptly, even Annabelle was looking up from her game.


“It’s especially strong with my doe-nuts,” laughed Maya. “Murr, when I feel one of my sister’s kids wriggling inside my balls, digesting into my semen… I really feel how close we are, genetically, in blood. I can taste how close we are, how similar we are, how much of our coding is so close, and what’s slightly different is almost like a spice that makes my prey extra delicious… all those… foxy flavors seeping into the walls of my nutsac… And then, poof, no more niece. Your other sisters Cedar, they almost make a game out of it. Me and Sally once made a bet over a game of Scrabble that she could beat me before her daughter finished melting inside my doe-nuts. Not only did I win the game, but I also won the bet, Sally’s daughter was nothing but nut-sludge before we were halfway through the game!”


“Wow, I had no idea…” Cedar panted, leaning over the wheel. “This whole time, when they were telling me that my nieces had gotten eaten, it was really you? And not just, random strangers taking them away?”


Maya shrugged. “Well, I hate to say this but you did move away Cedar. It makes it hard to keep you in the loop, and girl, you’re dayum terrible at asking follow-up questions.”

“Well, still, no one but Mom told me, how come no one else told me?” Cedar asked.


“Well probably for the same reason you didn’t tell us you had kids Cedar! If I’d known you had children I’d have visited you years before now!”


“Really?!” Cedar and Amberlina asked, although for very different emotional reasons.


“Of course Cedar, how could I not want to see your beautiful children?” Maya said. “They’re wonderful, you should be so proud of them! But Cedar dear, you put up this wall yourself. You kept yourself out of the loop, and kept us out of the loop too. If you’d asked what happened to the kids, I’m sure our sisters would have told you, a lot of the stories are really funny!”


Cedar squirmed with embarrassment. “Well… Maya, it isn’t too late to get back into the loop is it?”


Amberlina looked horrified. “Wait, but, wouldn’t… does that mean Maya’s gonna eat us up?”


“I… guess? Maya what are you going to do, now that you know I have my daughters…?” Cedar asked.


Maya snorted. “Oh Cedar! Of course it’s not too late! Your family can reconnect with the rest of us, no problem! I was re-connecting with Amberlina just last night, wasn’t I?”


Amberlina nodded.


“And I think she already knows how my own tradition is going to go now that I’m here, so, I guess for what you are asking, the answer is… Yes Cedar, I’m totally going to eat at least one of your kids before I leave, I’m not sure yet. I’ll have to see how I feel, but at least one is going into my body.”


The truck was in stunned silence once more. All eyes were on Maya, and the silence was not broken until her nuts growled, hungry for sustenance.


Monique burst into laughter, pointing at Amberlina. “I bet it’s going to be Amby first! She’s such a prey-cow, look at how big her tits are! Yeah, Aunt Maya’s going to eat Amby up! Yum yum for her tum! Right Annabelle?”


“Not now, in battle,” Annabelle whimpered, her brow furrowed as she tried to focus on her game. Her hands twitched with nervous excitement.


“Aww, scaredy-cat,” Monique laughed. “Just because you are Prey License. Well, don’t be scared Anna-belly, because Amberlina is Slave class, so she’ll totally get eaten before you do, and besides, she has big healthy juicy boobs that are fun to eat, and you’ve only got a cute butt, so you’re totally safe!”


“Gamiiiing,” Annabelle seethed, her tail twitching with agitation.


Maya watched the kids bicker with eagerness. Her balls grumbled again. Chuckling, she opened her car door. “Well since we’re parked… Cedar, can I take a snack-break?”


Cedar looked terrified, looking over her kids for what might be the last time as a complete family. She looked almost forlorn as she sucked their visages in… but all at once her complexion changed and she smiled at Maya.


“Maya, you’re the guest, so help yourself! Here, I’m sure I have a condom in my purse…”


“Oh I’ll be fine, I’ll just dump the cum in one of the girls,” Maya said, and stepped out of the truck.


Amberlina began gasping, clutching her hand to her chest as she prepared herself mentally.


‘I’m about to fucking die… I’m about to be cock-food. Oh Goddess, there’s no stopping this.’

Amberlina closed her eyes, sweat pouring down her brow as she waited for Maya to open her door and start eating her…


Cring!


“Hey, waaait…”


Amberlina sensed something wrong and opened her eyes, looking to the left.


Maya had opened Monique’s door instead! The little, feisty, domineering kit stared in confusion. “Hey wait a moment! You’re not… going to eat Annabelly are you? You’re supposed to start with Amberlina!”


Maya giggled and unbuckled Monique. “Hey wait a moment! You’re not eating me are you?!”


“C’mere little cutie, you’re luck just ran out!” Maya laughed, and scooped her up into her arms.


“Hey wait! Mom! Do something! Mom she’s going out of order, Mom do something she’s gonna try and eat me!”


“I won’t be long girls, just a quick pit-stop and then we’ll be back on the road before you know it,” said Maya, carting Monique off to the back of the truck. She opened the tail-gate and placed Monique on the end.


Amberlina turned her face away. She didn’t want to see this…


Although, a part of her really wanted to look… She could resist the urge to turn her head, but as the heat built in her loins, she found herself looking up at the rear-view mirror—to at least see half of the action.


Soon, the truck began to rock back and forth as Maya’s thighs crashed against the tail-gate.


“Heeey, ewww, you’re all hot and sticky inside there!” Monique whined. “Yuck, I can’t move my legs at all! Moooom! Mooom Aunt Maya’s cock-eating me, make her stop!”

Cedar nervously watched from the rear-view, but unlike Amberlina, she tried to obfuscate her voyeurism by getting out her compact and touching up her eye-liner.


“So subtle and cool, unf, what are those huge pre-teen ass-cheeks going to taste like?” Maya panted. They felt the truck rock hard enough that it actually skidded in the dust. Maya arched her back in the mirror, and then Amberlina saw Monique rise up from the floor of the truck.


“EEEP!” Amberlina gasped, as she saw Monique chest-deep inside her Aunt’s penis! Amberlina jerked her head away, looking at her feet, and imagining not being able to move or feel them, imagining how Monique can’t, and won’t, see her feet again.


“Ahh yuck that stuff’s squishing up into my butt-cheeks! Mooom, Aunt Maya’s penis is drooling on me! Mooom? Mooom? Mom I’m getting eaten, haaalp!”


“Gosh you’re adorable!” Maya laughed. “And such soft, flavorful marshmallows you have! Oh those butt-cheeks are just to die for! Aww, and you are going to die because of them! As soon as I saw that butt of yours wiggling around as you ate-out your older sister, I knew I had to eat you first!”


“That’s not fair!” Monique fussed. “You make it sound like I’m the slut, nu-uh, Amby’s the slut, she’s a huge slut with huge slutty-boobies!”


“You’ll be slut-sauce and nut-sauce before her though!” Maya teased. “And all because of your big slutty mouth and your big slutty ass!”


“Nuh uhhh!” Monique moaned, as Maya began forcing the kit’s arms down into her shaft. “Hey I need my arms!”


“Not where you are going,” the doe huffed, and with a powerful flex, the skulk of foxes heard Monique’s final squeak!


Now all they could hear was her muffled yelps and murmurs.


“Ung, ung, ooh, spicy-mouthed little cub… That mouth of hers really gives her a lot of flavor… Haah, its dripping into my doe-nuts. Oh she’s… going to churn nicely… One last swallow outta do it.”


Gulp.

Annabelle’s ears flattened against her skull as her body shivered. Amber smelled Annabelle’s sweet, young scent. Amber figured hers must be stronger, as like her sister, the mere sound of that final swallow had caused Amber to orgasm on the spot! Her pants were soaking, and she could feel the damp getting into her seat. The merest wiggle of her legs revealed a slick, slimy femme-cum soaked set of panties…


‘Oh no, I’m going to be sitting in my own cum for six hours…’

She thought briefly about a scheme to sneak off with Monique so that Monique could help her ‘wash up,’ before the obvious struck her, and she realized with a pang the depth of this sacrifice.


Monique was now just a blob of cum getting ready to ‘becum’. Just a piece of meat waiting to digest… She was still moaning away inside their Aunt, but, Amberlina knew that was not going to change, her sister was as good as gone already.


“I can’t believe it…” Amberlina mewled, biting her knuckle. Was that really it? Just… Aunt Maya felt horny, and Monique is gone?


Annabelle seemed to be suffering from the same effect. Amberlina peaked at her, and saw that Annabelle’s hands were rapidly changing menus inside the video-game, but she wasn’t actually playing, just making it look like she was.


Because they were both listening to the gurgles and panicked yelps from behind the truck.


Maya closed the back and went to her seat. She climbed into the cab and rebuckled her belt.


“Mmm, my that was a tasty snack. Alright Cedar, ready when you are! I hope you don’t mind if I ride with my pants down for a while, but, my doe-nuts need some space.”


“Oh, I completely understand, let them hang,” Cedar said, as she restarted the engine. The truck came back to life, and slowly escaped the side of the road. They were back on track for their journey, all driving away as a family. Monique was still in the car with them, and Amberlina could hear her yipping away inside Maya’s balls.


But it felt like they’d driven off without her… because Amberlina knew they’d just driven away without Monique’s memory, the truth of her existence had been left behind on the side of the road… The Monique inside Maya’s balls was just the doe’s next big nut, protesting even as the truth settles into her flesh and transforms her.


For the next hour, the family of foxes listened to the doe’s balls work. The gurgling grew louder, with Monique’s muffled voice growing more distant and difficult to hear. About thirty-minutes in, her muffled cries were only burbles and sloshing, and that only lasted another two minutes, before there was nothing but the sounds of churning and groaning.


The silence almost seemed deeper now, the absence of Monique was louder than Cedar’s radio or the crescendo of gurgles coming from Maya’s balls.


The doe was working on a Sudoku book as they drove, blissfully unaware of the weight that her huge sac was putting on Amberlina’s heart. Every gallon of cum bubbling away in her semen felt like it was pressing on Amberlina’s lungs, suffocating her.

And yet, her pussy was loudly crying to her for attention, desperately wanting to just squeeze anything, as much as she wanted someone’s hand to squeeze hers. Her butthole felt light and warm, her nipples hard and delicate, her shoulders cold, her stomach hot… Goddess, she just wanted to fuck herself so bad.


“Monique… no…” Amberlina mewled, unable to take it anymore, she let her hands slip down into her pants…


Annabelle looked up from her game and saw Amberlina’s hands sliding into the waistband of her pants, and her fingers bounce and move inside her panties.


Annabelle gave a sympathetic whimper and stroked Amber’s arm. Annabelle humped at the air a few times before returning to her game.


Cedar looked up, seeing the glazed over look in Amberlina’s eyes. Her eyes followed down Amberlina’s arms to the motions in her crotch.


“Amberlina, would you mind not… touching yourself while in the truck?”


“Let her get off, hun,” Maya commented. “She’s just horny is all, nothing wrong with that.”


“Hmrph,” Cedar grunted.


Amberlina sighed, leaning further into her seat and pushing her hips out, fighting against the pressure of her clothes to get her fingers between her petals and nurturing her clit in the valley of her fingers. She massaged her aching vulva…


And wished it was Monique’s lashing tongue.


“Monique… Monique…” Amberlina mewled, drooling on her fingers as she pleasured herself. She thought of how it must have felt for her… Monique was gone now, there was only the sound of those balls digesting, but Monique wasn’t around to experience it with Amberlina anymore. She’d listened to her sister’s cries and struggles grow weak, and still. She was only listening to a meal digesting now, no more arctic kit participating.


Just a pure white fox turning into pure white splooge.


“I’m cumming!” Amber panted, and flooded her pants with honey, and the cab with her smell.


Cedar opened the window.


Night was coming on as they pulled into a small but active little town, the thriving symbiote-and-infrastructure for the Yois Mountain Resorts. This little town slept in the shadow of the Yois, and with night coming on, the excitement of the town’s night-life was fighting back the night with neon and flashing signs and carnival lights.


Cedar was looking for a place for them all to eat, the family tired from all the driving and feeling a little seat-sore. Annabelle looked up from her console for what seemed like the first time in many hours, looking around at the twilight glow around them.


“Where are we?” she asked.


“Craigsdale,” said Cedar. “Hmm, that place looks nice.”

Annabelle’s ears folded, and she leaned over toward Amberlina. “I miss Monique… It’s boring without her.”


“Yeah…” Amberlina sighed. She didn’t want to think about it much more, she’d been thinking about it the last few hours.


“Are you alright?” Annabelle whispered.


Amberlina wasn’t sure she could tell Annabelle… despite being seven she was sometimes a little… uncanny, like she knew more than she was letting on. Amberlina wasn’t sure she could confide in her, because she still thought of her as this innocent little seven-year-old.


People getting eaten and disappearing from your life was just a fact. Why did it bother Amberlina? Just because Monique was her sister? That she’d known her most her life, and Monique had known her for basically ever…


Cedar parked and the family got out of the truck, Maya taking extra care not to swat her swollen balls on the frame of the truck.


The girls got out on opposite sides, Amberlina planning to finish talking with Annabelle behind the truck. The parking lot was unpaved with no real spaces, so people seemed to park wherever they wanted, and it felt very open. Other families were milling about, some chatting, plenty were waiting outside the restaurant or drinking on the patio.


Amber did not get far before she felt a tug on her tail. She yipped and turned around to see Maya holding her. “Hey girl! Don’t you want to help Monique get out too? You haven’t seen her in a few hours, c’mon!”


Too soon… She sniffled and gave a confused whine. “Aunt Maya…! Wh-what…”


Maya ignored her, walking forward. Her huge, resounding balls caught the attention of a few of the other families who were enjoying the evening air, and quite a few started chuckling as they predicted where this was going.


Maya licked her lips and tugged Amberlina against her, smooshing the buxom vixen between Maya’s warm bosom. “Mmmm, you’re a big girl, but I’m bigger…”


“Something the matter?” Cedar asked, walking around the truck. “Oh, right, you mentioned this part. Well, I’ll just go see what the wait-time is.”


Annabelle peaked out from the back of the truck, giving Amberlina a worried look. “Sis…”


Amberlina blushed and tried to shrink away from Maya. “I’m sorry, I uh, was hoping to talk to Anna a moment…”


“Well help me first, I can’t go waddling into that dayum shack with this sack, I’ll get people lining up for my pack, so lean against the truck cuz I’m not holding back.”


“Ohmigod what…” Annabelle sniffed.


Amberlina was off-kilter from the terrible rhyming, but that only helped Maya, who spun her around and pressed her up against the truck.


“Mmmmm, been wanting some of your butt since last night,” Maya panted, dragging her broad tongue over Amberlina’s neck. “Your ass looks like a big juicy burger; it makes an herbivore-animal like me crave meat… But how about I give you some instead?”

Maya giggled and pulled down Amberlina’s pants.


“Hey wait…!” Amber moaned.


A few people were starting to watch, and a few laughed and cat-called as they got a good eye, if briefly, of Amberlina’s teenage ass.


“You’re not going to hurt her are you?” Annabelle asked.


“No hun, she’ll have a lot of fun, she’s a fox! They’re all just sluts,” Maya cooed, the doe swinging her hair around as she began hot-dogging her niece. “Pull your hips back a bit, sweetie, I need you to help a bit, I’m taller than you.”


Amberlina whimpered and obeyed, scooching her ass out to let Maya have a straighter path to Amberlina’s colon. The watchers chuckled and made comments before going about their business. Maya soon eclipsed Amberlina anyway, hiding her from view with her tall body and powerful hips.


“You miss your sister don’t you?” Maya teased. “Well don’t worry, you’ll get to reconnect with her in just a moment. You could say she’ll always be with you, well, inside you.”


Maya licked Amberlina’s ears, before the teen felt the throbbing cock-tip threatening her button. The panting doe hesitated, letting Amberlina’s heat tease her. She gave a short chuckle, and then plowed forward.


Amberlina gasped for breath, momentarily winded as she felt the dick ram a foot straight up her ass! Panting, she clutched the edge of the truck. “Oww! M-Maya, that was too hard!”


“Well get used to it honey, I’m not even hilted, and a lot more than this is going up your ass in a moment!” She cackled and swatted her own balls, which burbled and jiggled with nearly eight gallons of dense, buttery Monique-seed! The sound of all the cum sloshing in her doe-nuts could be heard from the patio, and a few more people started staring again.

“Must have eaten someone.”



“Those are some big balls, but, if she ate someone, shouldn’t they be bigger?”


“Not unless she ate someone tiny. Think she’s going to eat that girl?”


Maya grunted and slammed forward, as if to force her own hips up into Amber’s cheeks. The fox screamed, clawing at the truck.


“Nahh just fuckin’ her. Wow, doe’s got a nice ass too!”


Maya turned her head back and flipped the bird at the voyeurs, giving them a sassy grin before shaking her hips. She put her hands on Amberlina’s shoulders, leaning over her, giving the fox her full attention.


“Mm, relax sweetie, Auntie’s cock has lots of fun stuff to show you… C’mon, just like last night…”


Amberlina struggled to get her clenching butthole under control, relaxing and pushing against Maya. Amberlina focused on her breathing, and let Maya pull out, and push back in. Gruff cascades of Maya’s humid breath whistled around Amberlina’s neck, and the fox started to shiver… They were in plain view of a restaurant full of people, and here she was with her pants around her ankles and her Aunt about to butt-fuck her digested little sister up into her!

Last night they had been playing Monopoly, and now Monique was just a bunch of batter getting ready to get gushed up Amber’s big stupid fox-ass!


Her heart felt heavy and full of cold water, but her pussy kept dripping and growing humid, each time she had a chance to clench her anus and relieve that need to grip and push, she’d squeeze her vaginal muscles too, and their mutual coordination Amberlina a subtle, but satisfying pleasure…


Still, she wanted more. She struggled with her hand, but found it almost moving on its own accord down to her crotch…


“That’s right dear, get off on having me fuck your greedy ass… Hurry up and cum dear, there’s gallons of little-sister that need to go riiiight uuup your vixen-ass!”


Amberlina sniffled, chest heaving as she let her hand slide across her labia, cupping the puffy folds. “I miss her… I miss her…”


“I know dear, that’s why I’m doing this for you! This is much better than me splattering her out on the side of the road—which I’ve done to one of your nieces by-the-by, so I have firsthand-experience that this is way better! Hehehe, first-hand experience, get it? Because I jerked her out on the side of the road?”


Amberlina saw a bus drive by on the highway, and a few girls her age waved out of the windows and cat-called, seeing the big-ass deer fucking the big-ass fox.


“If you gotta cum you gotta cum!” laughed one of the bus-kids.


Amberlina closed her eyes. That comment drove just about every sexual predator… Oof!


Maya picked up the pace, now slamming as hard as she could up into Amberlina’s oven-hot butt. She stood erect, just focusing on her own pleasure. She did not stop for Amberlina to re-sync with her, or seemed to much care that she was repeatedly throwing Amberlina up against the truck and bashing her poor boobs sore.


“Hiss, hiss, gotta… gotta nut my niece… in my niece… gotta nut my niece… in myyyy nieeece!” Maya gasped with triumph in her final thrust, feeling the sweet release of her muscles. Gush, gush, gush, the thick organic sound of pumping filled the parking lot, a sound like a massive heart. Slowly Maya’s balls were draining of cum, shrinking back down.


And Amberlina’s belly began to bloat up! She cried and wailed, feeling her tummy sag over her loins, making it harder to finger herself.


Oh it was no use… She was too distracted to cum with her Auntie. Amberlina braced both paws against the truck and just let her ass take that cum.


“Monique…” she mewled, sniffling as she felt, and even tasted, Monique rushing up inside her.


“Unng this is so freaking hoot,” Maya panted. “Ung, ung, almost done, just her clothes left… Pah!”


Maya arched her back as a final bulge of cum swelled out of her groin and up into Amberlina’s ass. With a lewd, rude pop, she slipped out of Amberlina’s ass, cum gushing behind her. Amberlina squeaked as she embarrassed herself further, accidentally ejecting the tight bundle of clothes that had been Monique’s only remains.


Maya laughed and slapped Amberlina’s fat cheeks, causing the flow to stop as Amberlina clenched tight.


“Eep!”


“Wow that felt great kid! It’s a shame you’re not my age, I’d marry for an ass like that! Oh well, something more fun is waiting for you soon, isn’t that right?”


Maya stepped over Monique’s clothes, humming to herself as she finally got the chance to pull her pants back on, zipping them. “Ahh, much better.”


Amberlina whimpered, clutching her swollen tummy and looking at the pile of clothes that was once Monique… sort of, as most of what was actually her sister was… well…


Being absorbed by Amberlina.


“I’m not predator…” she fussed.


“Okay?” Annabelle asked, hurrying over.


Amberlina sniffled and nodded, trying to pull her pants back up.


“Keep them down honey, that blood moon of yours is stellar!” an old rabbit-woman laughed.


Blushing harder, Amberlina tried to pull her shirt over her stomach, not that it did anything.


“Should we do something about… that?” Annabelle asked, pointing at the pile of cum-stained clothes.


Amberlina shook her head. “Mom’ll get mad if we put… put the clothes in the car.” She almost said ‘put her’ and what a chill it gave her, too.


The two girls gave the messy pile a forlorn look before heading toward the restaurant.


Cedar waved at them as they came in the doors. “Oh, girls! Table’s ready for us! Lucky lucky us!”


“Yeah lucky,” Amberlina mewled, rubbing her aching rear.


Maya stuck her tongue out and ruffled her hair.


The family was soon seated and looking over the festive menu. Definitely a grilled-food sort of place…


“I’ll just have grilled-cheese,” Annabelle said and took the crayons given to her and began scribbling.


“Oh honey, you deserve something a little more fun that that, I’m buying,” said Maya.


“What? Oh Maya, that’s not necessary!!” Cedar laughed. “I’ll pay, you’re the guest.”



Maya scoffed and made a fart-noise. “Cedar, honey, I’m going to eat your kids, let me buy dinner.”


“Oh, okay,” Cedar said blinking, and taking a drink of water.


Annabelle furrowed her brow, drawing. “I’m not getting eaten… I’m a good girl.”


“I know honey, but good girl’s got to eat well to grow up big and strong, now how about you let Auntie Maya fatten you up tonight? Now let’s see… since you’re a fox, and you foxes have that strange thing about being able to be flooded with, well, anything until you blow up like a balloon… We’ll order some of this, and this, and this…”


And soon Annabelle was being expected to eat as much food as any other table was having between their considerable families!


“She can’t eat all that!” Cedar coughed. “And look at the bill you’re going to rack up!”


Maya smiled at her. “Cedar, your daughter is more than worth the price.”


“I can’t eat more than a sandwich,” Annabelle said, hunched over and scrawling on her play-mat nervously.

“I’m sure you can eat more than you think. Oh, you’re so petite, I can’t help but fatten up my sweet little nieces whenever I see them! Let Auntie Maya pamper you up.”


Maya leaned over bibbed an offended looking Annabelle.


“I’m a big girl, I don’t need this…!”


Maya gave her a kiss. “Hush little one, let me enjoy this. It isn’t every-day I get to stuff someone as cute as you, and don’t you wanna fill Aunt Maya up?”


“You’re not going to eat me here, are you?!” Annabelle fussed.


“If she doesn’t I will!” laughed a bunny boy from the other table.


“No, no, I’m not getting eaten!” Annabelle fussed. “I have to be the best there ever was first!”


Amberlina sighed, feeling a little miserable; she didn’t want to see Annabelle’s hopes soured.


“Oh you’ll be pretty gosh dayum good,” Maya chuckled, kissing Annabelle. “You’ll be just fine… just think of how happy it’ll make me to see you enjoy your dinner!”

“You just want to make me fatter,” Annabelle growled, huddling up in her chair.


“That’s riiight,” Maya said, rubbing her nose against Annabelle’s. “Such a smart little girl, I just can’t wait to eat you up.”


Annabelle blushed and hid her face in her hands.


“But, we’re at a restaurant, you don’t… need to,” Amberlina stammered.


“Ahh, good point,” said Maya. “Well, what do I want to order then hmm? I’m sure Annabelle won’t lose too much weight before the weekend is over… Hmm, this looks good.”


Annabelle gave Amberlina a pleading look.


“We’ll figure something out,” Amberlina whispered to her.


But thirty minutes later a gigantic assembly of moving trays brought Annabelle enough food to fill the entire table, and they still hadn’t found a way to dissuade Maya…


“Open wide honey,” Maya cooed a few courses in, stuffing a baked potato into Annabelle’s aching maw.


“I’m too full!” Annabelle cried, burping and suffering a belly that rivaled Amberlina’s. “That was my third plate Auntie, I can’t eat anymore!”


“Open wide for the train! Ahhh!” Maya teased.


“I’m not a little kid!”


“AHHH!!~” Maya yawned, her mouth suddenly massive, and closing up around Annabelle’s skull.


“EEEEK! OKAY OKAY AHH!” Annabelle screamed, just as Maya was about to close her lips around her neck! Laughing, the doe pulled her mouth off her niece and stuffed the vixen’s mouth.


“Good girl.”


A full plate of food in her stomach and her intestines gurgling with doe-semen, Amberlina crawled back into the truck, subconsciously switching to Monique’s seat. Powerful Maya carried the now-ball-shaped Annabelle and heaved her into the cab, buckling her. Annabelle burped, tearing up with shame. The smell of four big bowls of ice-cream permeated the cab.

“I feel so gross…”


“Aww you look beautiful dear,” laughed Maya, seating herself upfront. “You’ll look even more beautiful later!”

Cedar backed the truck out and drove away. Amberlina looked back through the window at the pile of Monique’s clothes. Someone’s feral-dog was lifting his leg and relieving himself on Monique’s remnants.


Amberlina whimpered, feeling ashamed of the growing heat in her loins. Monique ended up prey, and as prey herself, Amberlina should know better than to feel this way, so why did it feel like such a huge loss? Why couldn’t she be like everyone else and take friends and family disappearing in stride?


She wished she could talk to Annabelle, alone… Cedar won’t protect them. Even though Amberlina is a Slave, she wanted to protect Annabelle, at least try.

It was getting dark now, the sun no longer visible and the mountain-road long since swallowed by shadows. In the grip of the mountain forest, there was no feel of the town below. It was a well-used, busy road, and yet it felt lonely here.

The Yois Mountain Range had a reputation for being a bit mysterious, even spooky. It had its fair share of folktales, despite the hot-springs significant tourist-pull. But on the snaking road up, walled-in by dense trees, and the totality of night settling around them, Yois did have an almost haunted feel. The feeling, bizarrely, kept Amberlina company as she mulled over the loss of Monique. It would have been her first visit, and Amber’s second.

Amberlina remembered a distant memory of thinking a monster might come out of these same woods, attack the car, and gobble her up.


As if on cue, Maya’s balls began to rumble.


“Something the matter?” Cedar asked.


“Oh, just getting hungry again is all,” said Maya, smiling. “I usually eat twice a day.”

“Should I pull over?” Cedar asked slowly, slowing the truck as well.


Amber’s heart skipped a beat.


“No, no, we only packed so much food to take with us, so I should try and conserve a bit,” Maya said, winking at Annabelle. “It isn’t like my rations are going anywhere. Oh I’ll probably eat at the resort, eat locally, you know?”


Cedar nodded with jerking, off-timed motions. She was quiet for a while. “Hmm. Maya, uh, I hate to ask but, asides from prey being more… interactive I guess? Why can’t you eat say, a sandwich, with your cock I mean?”


“Oh, I can,” laughed Maya, “Eating cucumbers or carrots will totally work! And good thing too, my penis will actually lose weight and sensitivity if I don’t keep it fed. Buuut, the closer the food is to my semen, oh, you can just feel the results! The satisfaction, the nutrition, the quality of my semen, the extra mass my penis gets after digestion… live prey just has it all! Especially the more genes the prey shares in common with me! But honestly, even if that wasn’t true? I’d still wanna eat your kids. It’s just fucking hot.”


Maya grinned at Annabelle, whose eyes, lit by her flickering game-screen, avoided the doe. Annabelle wiggled in in her seat, nervous.

“So hot…” Maya repeated. “Hmmm, half the time I look at my nieces all I see is ropes of cum shooting out of my cock…”

Maya giggled and slapped Annabelle’s thigh, causing the girl to squeak and shiver… Annabelle’s sweet scent wafted into the air.


“Hmmm, go ahead and marinate in all your horny little juices, then tomorrow you’ll be nice and ready.”


‘Unless she unlocks our bedroom doors at midnight and eats us immediately,’ thought Amberlina.

Amberlina looked out the window and saw lights flash for a moment. A few more moments, and the trees thinned enough to show a large outcrop on the mountain, big enough for condos and recreation complexes. Hot-springs and other lovely attractions were a little higher up, walled-off for privacy.

Cedar and Maya got into a conversation about predation, keeping the two kits in a constant state of arousal. While Cedar was a middling-Predator like Monique had been, it was weird for Amberlina to learn how Cedar basically had no experience as a Pred. The discussion carried on through parking, sign-in, and the walk to their condo-unit. Amberlina felt soaked by then.


They entered; there was the entry-way that ran parallel with the tiny kitchen, then there was the living room. Left was the master-bedroom, as well as stairs, leading up to two more bedrooms and a bathroom.

Cedar flopped onto the couch and turned on the television, stretching her legs with a groan of pleasure. Maya giggled and carried her stuff into the master-bedroom.


“Mind if I crash with you Cedar?”


“Oh, no, of course not!”


“I’ll just drop my stuff then, I’m thinking of exploring, maybe hit the gym.”


“Sounds nice, but don’t be gone too long, I want to go to the hot-springs before we turn in tonight.”


The kids, meanwhile, took their stuff upstairs. Luckily for the two girls, the left bedroom had two beds—Amberlina could watch over Annabelle tonight.

Seemed Annabelle wanted to talk in-private too. She turned on the TV and left the door ajar and whispered, “So, what do we do?”


Amberlina bit her knuckle. “I’ve been thinking, but I can’t think of anything that we can do. Our instincts will get in the way if we fight… just thinking about submitting to her is making me…”


“Yeah me too,” Annabelle whimpered, covering her loins. “Prey are allowed to try and run away and fight back, as long as we don’t injure the Predator… but… what about you?”


“Me?”


“Yeah Amber…! You’re the one I’m worried about; you have no choice but to let her eat you…!”


Amber’s heart sank with embarrassment. Annabelle was worried for her?

“Anna, don’t worry about me. I just want to make sure you make it out of here…”


Annabelle’s head tilted, her yellow-and-burnt-orange eyes staring like vigilant lanterns. “That… doesn’t make any sense.”

“It doesn’t?”


“No, you’re a Slave, Slaves normally have like, a mental block against undermining their future-Pred! You’re acting so strange Amber…”


“Re…really?” Amber’s ears folded.

“I’m going to miss Monique too but,” Annabelle started, shifting on her feet, “it wouldn’t have happened if she didn’t spiritually need it! You know how souls want stuff the brain doesn’t know yet? That Narrative thing?”


“Oh, Narrative…” Amberlina sighed, scratching her head. “That’s the spiritual idea that souls write their own destinies somehow, but, what about it?”


“I know my License means I’ll be eaten someday,” Annabelle said pointedly, making Amberlina flinch. “Oh, don’t get me wrong, I wish I could hold out for longer… But it is how my License works. But yours is about living in the moment, no future was promised to you ever! So I don’t get it, I don’t get why you’re fighting what your License wants for you…”

Amberlina swayed her hips, rubbing the underside of her boobs, struggling for an answer.


“It just felt so much more personal this time,” said Amber. “It… bothers me that… that maybe I can’t protect friends and family… that I couldn’t even if I was somehow stronger. What if I had to?”

Annabelle wasn’t known for making eye-contact this long, but she kept a rapt attention on her sister. She tapped her finger against her muzzle, whistling slightly between barely-exposed teeth. “I—”


The TV blared as one of those overly-loud, local commercials came on; the girls flinched in surprise. They glared at the screen as a low-budget, unpolished toy commercial played.


“HEY KIDS!” the announcer screamed at a trio of rabbit children playing with a pile of action-figures. The children looked up with mock surprise.


“ARE YOU TIRED OF BORING, CONVENTIONAL ACTION FIGURES?”


The kids didn’t do anything, but the camera nodded for them.


“AREN’T YOU TIRED OF PLAYING WITH DOLLS THAT HURT YOUR TINY WEAK HANDS EVEN THOUGH THEY’RE TECHNICALLY DOLLS?”


A special-effects fan blew a gust of wind past the children, who pretended to sway as if in a daze.

“DON’T YOU WISH YOUR BAD-ASS ACTION-TOY COULD BE A PLUSH-ASS ACTUAL FREAKING DOLL?”


The bunnies smiled and nodded.


“INTRODUCING THE EDGELORD DOLL FOR ALL CONCEIVABLE GENDERS, ACTION-PACKED AS HE IS CUDDLY, GET YOUR WALLETS GODDAMN READY FOR---“


The camera spun away to a mock-village on a table, while an arm grasping Terrible Timmy slammed the doll into the village.  The doll looked like a cartoon human with a silly stove-pipe top-hat, angry diagonal slants for eyes, and a toothy grin.


“TERRIBLE TIMMYYYYY!” growled the announcer, as the camera cut to a little cat-girl screaming with excitement at the toy. A bull-dog wearing “Predator” on his shirt walked into view and approached the girl, his groin-bulge growing.

The little girl snarled and threw the toy at his balls, making the Predator shrink back.


“TERRIBLE TIMMY DOESN’T GIVE A SHIT ABOUT LICENSES!”


The little girl fist-pumped, looking determined, triumphant.


“TERRIBLE TIMMY MAKES SURE PLAY TIME,” the announcer cried, while a tigress skulked up to the little cat-girl, but another doll was tossed to her from off screen, and brandishing it, the child repelled the whimpering tigress.


Zooming in at the doll, the announcer shouted. “—DOESN’T STOP! WITH LORD-LICENSE TERRIBLE TIMMY, YOU’RE IN-CHARGE!”

The screen suddenly blew up with a long, boring paragraph of plain white type-face of legalese, the narrator speaking over it in a quick, plain manner. “Warning Terrible Timmy Dolls will not actually make you a Lord, play with Timmy at your own risk.”


The shot cut to a bunch of Terrible Timmy dolls sitting on wooden blocks in a half-circle, facing each other, each one of them completely identical. “COLLECT THEM ALL!”

Then, an adult holding a Terrible Timmy doll stood up from behind the table, shoving the doll into the camera. For one brief moment he’d been visible, some kind of mutt with brownish-grey fur, wearing a beanie and hoodie with pins. It’d been so quick it was hard to tell what kind of dog he was. He’d apparently been the announcer, as he shouted, “YEAAAH TERRIBLE TIMMMYYY DOLLS! ‘I’M ALWAYS WATCHING YOU!’”


The commercial ended with two pulsing stamps that read “19.95,” and “Always Watching.” Finally, the broadcast switch to a soda commercial.

“Well that was pointless,” Annabelle snorted. “Amber? Uh… Amby?”

Amberlina felt like she had a headache. “He’s always watching me?” she mumbled, and gripped her head. “Nnng… stupid commercial.”


“Amber, are you alright?” Annabelle asked, huddling against her sister and tugging at her pant-legs. “Sis?”


“Yeah, hold on, I just…” Dizzy, she stumbled away from Annabelle and towards the bathroom. She flicked on the faucet and splashed water against her face, taking sips from her paws. Her vision swam…


She tried to forget that narrator, but the commercial had her fixated on Lords. Lords… were the total opposite of Slaves.

“What if I could find a Lord, and convince them to stop Maya…?” she mumbled. “That would work, that would… that could actually work. I could protect her… I can actually protect someone for once. It won’t be like last time…”


‘What was last time?’ her mind asked itself. She almost answered aloud, ‘With Monique in the truck,’ and while that sounded plausible, she somehow knew this was not the full reason.


What that full reason was… she wasn’t sure, it was like trying to remember a dream from a long time ago. She felt like such a failure, though, she knew that much… As a Slave, she cannot protect herself, let alone her sister, yet a Lord could… but, where do you find a Lord?


They were almost like myths. The Lords that are supposedly alive today live in far-away places… Could she simply find one?


Amberlina dried her face. ‘It’s worth a try.’

Amberlina flushed the toilet and washed her hands, make it seem like she’d needed something more expected, instead of avoiding a panic attack caused by a shitty commercial. She went back into Annabelle’s room and found her playing her creature-battling game again.


“Hey Annabelle… Um, I think I have an idea, but, I’m going to have to wander around for a moment. So… you’ll be alone.”


Annabelle kept playing, but perked her ears up.


“I’ll be back soon, and I’m taking my phone—just text me if you hear Aunt Maya comes back… Hide if you have to.”

“What if you don’t come back?” Annabelle asked.


Amberlina hesitated, a cold fear in her stomach. She took a deep breath, letting it out. “I… I’ll… I’ll come back.”


“I love you, Amberlina,” Anna said, her tail flopping through the air.


“I love you too, Annabelle,” Amber mewled, ears flickering.


Annabelle looked up at her. “Sis, if something goes wrong, um… I’ve thought about how it is going to feel, what it might be like, and uh… what it was like for Monique. Please, just, don’t be too sad okay? I don’t wanna be food but, I wouldn’t have been born Prey if, for some reason, I didn’t want to! I’ve been trying to think of it as a rogue-like game, the fun is seeing how far you can get, not actually surviving indefinitely.”


Amberlina gave a sad smile, not quite getting it, but she thought the way her sister reasoned things was… very cute. “Okay… I’ll. I’ll try to keep that in mind. But don’t let yourself become a cum-stain for no reason, okay?”


“I won’t, if I treat it like a game… maybe I can win,” said Annabelle, shaking her tushy. “I just wanted to remind you that my game-over will be more fun for me than it is for you, don’t feel bad for me.”


Amber sighed. “You make it sound like we’re doomed. Maybe… maybe you’re right… I mean you’re like, delicious-chubby now…”


“Ugh, stop it…” Annabelle fussed, blushing hard and covering herself with her tail. She seemed to have evaporated most of that fat already, but she looked fit for a Hansel and Gretel scenario. She still might be fairly curvy by morning…

She was right, Amberlina should stop worrying… And yet, she did. “I better get going.”


Annabelle returned to her game, looking a little somber. “Mmkay, just remember what I said… Good luck sis.”


“you too…!” bade Amberlina, and turned for the stairs.


Amber came down the stairs, observing that Cedar had already found herself to a bottle of cooking sherry.


‘Seriously Mom?’ she fussed. Alcoholics…


She stepped out the door and headed for the front office. She watched the final bit of turquois-sky vanish from the distant horizon, barely visible over the tree-tops. Further up the mountain, there were faint flickers of lanterns in the hot-springs, and beyond that, shadow.


The gravel, grass, and walkways were lit with small lawn-lights, and again Amber had a weird sense of déjà vu. The pathway to the office was short and within sight of the doors, but something made her hurry, and she got there faster than she expected.


‘I could have sworn this place was bigger and harder to find,’ she thought. ‘Or was that… someplace else?’

The door clinked as she pushed in, and found the receptionist, a petite, well-dressed lizard, a skink. Amberlina slinked over to the skink, clearing her throat.

“Umm, hi…”


“Yes dear?” the receptionist asked, smiling. The receptionist had been doing some computer work (presumably), their hands kept working even as the receptionist kept their attention on the fox.


“Uhm. I was wondering, I… I’d imagine this, is like, confidential or something…”


The receptionist’s smile faltered.


“But you wouldn’t be able to tell me if… if one of the other guests is…”


The receptionist shook her head. “’Fraid not hun. If you want to meet up with a Predator it will have to happen organically.”


Amberlina blushed. “Th-th-that isn’t… what I mean. I actually am trying to avoid Predators.”


“Oh, well, there are Prey-only spas, but between you and me those’re only for show—some Prey like to feel safe without being safe, so that they’re more surprised when they, well, you know.”


Amber’s ears fell. “It is more like… Is… is there any chance at all that there is a L-luh-Lord or a L-Lady h-here?”


The receptionist tilted her head, quizzically. “A… A Lord? You mean, like in those stories about apex-Preds in the frontier-kingdoms who eat anyone they want? Girl, I don’t even know if Lords exist, you think someone like that being here could stay secret? If someone like that were here, you’d know by now!”


Amberlina grimaced, feeling miserable with embarrassment.

The skink observed Amberlina, the fox didn’t say anything and just stood like a deer in head-lights. “Oh… oh, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt your feelings dear!”

Speaking of ‘deer’, Maya walked into the room from a door that must have led to the gym. Truly like a deer-in-headlights, Amberlina stared at her doe-Aunt with shock.


“A-aunt Maya…?” How?! And too soon! Her aunt was wearing a purple one-piece swim-suit, with a highly elastic, expanding crotch. Her balls fit snugly.

“What’s this about a Lord?” Maya asked excitedly.


Amberlina shook her head. “N-nothin’!”

“There isn’t a dayum Lord here is there?!” Maya said with a clap. “You’re pulling my chain!”


The skink shook her head. “Oh, woops, sorry ma’am, I was just saying, ‘there are no Lords here.’”

“Well,” Maya huffed, calming. “Would’ve been exciting. But hey! Amberlina, while you are here can you help Aunt Maya move some bags?”


“B-bags?”


“Bags of cum, dear! C’mon, give me a hand with ‘em!” Maya giggled.


Amberlina gulped, and obediently followed. The skink waved goodbye as Amberlina followed her Aunt. The gym was empty…

The bathroom was devoid of life, but, not empty.


“Holy c-crap…!” Amberlina gasped.


“Hehehe, sorry, working out makes me frisky!”


Maya… well, she needed help with fourteen unique bags of cum. Fourteen condoms, filled to near-bursting, lay at large. Two in the sinks, three in the urinals (large unisex bathrooms were common), four on the floor, one precariously bulging over the rim of the trash-can, and the rest Amber soon discovered were sitting inside the stalls.


Most of them had clothes and other belongings floating inside.


“Holy crap Maya, this is a lot of--!” she stopped just before saying ‘people,’ “Uh, a lot of… bags…”

“Yeah I ran out of condoms,” laughed Maya. “Welp, let’s get these out to the dumpsters.”


Amberlina curled her fingers around her muzzle, looking over the devastation with alarm. She’d eaten this much in just the time that it had taken the kids to put their stuff away, have a conversation, and… well it just couldn’t have been longer than thirty minutes!


Amberlina grunted as she helped Maya lift a bag. “Can you carry this on your own?” Maya asked.

“Uhh,” Amber mumbled, and struggled to keep the flopping, liquid dead-weight in her arms. It kept trying to spill away from her; it was just too big and heavy for her! She shook her head.


“I could carry two by myself,” Maya gloated. “Gently now, let’s try slinging it across your shoulder…”


Amberlina felt like the weight was going to crush her as Maya put the condom onto her back. Stumbling, Amberlina tried to follow after Maya, who proved that her boasting was well-deserved.


Out back of the office-building, they found an empty dumpster and Maya loaded the condoms inside. Amberlina noticed someone’s library card floating near her face; a collie-girl, age 19, named Tifa.


Maya picked Tifa’s condom off of Amberlina and slipped it into the dumpster. “Off you go sweetheart! Ahh, you would have liked her Amberlina. C’mon, eleven more to go!”


Eleven… Amberlina was already aching from just one. They made two more round-trips, the bathroom now clear except for the stalls, and the one in the tiny bathroom trash-can. Maya trotted up to one of the stalls and picked up a particularly full one. It was so big Maya almost couldn’t hold it!

“Oof! Forgot about this one, hehehe…” Maya turned to look at Amberlina, grinning from ear-to-ear. “Hey Amber, think fast!”


Amberlina’s mouth opened to scream only after she saw her reflection racing toward her in the condom. Her arms spread to catch it, the weight overwhelming her immediately as she fell backwards.


“Nice catch-oh!” Maya started praising, before Amberlina hit the ground and the condom burst. Hot, misting, polar-bear scented deer-jizz washed over Amberlina, coating every millimeter of her in stickiness. The cum filled every scrap of floor and splashed up along the walls. Gurgling, cum slowly sank into the floor drain at the room’s navel.


Maya buckled over, clutching her gut. “Oh my gosh, sorry dear! I shouldn’t have, oh dayum are you okay??”


Amberlina spat a mouthful of cum out onto her neck and struggled to get up, slipping. She couldn’t even get her palms to stick to the ground, and each attempt to get up sent her sliding back down into the slime.


Maya continued laughing as she trotted over, her hooves mysteriously finding purchase on the slick tile. She grabbed Amberlina by the tail and painfully lifted her off the ground, then flipped her like a baton and onto her feet.


Shaking and feeling pale (or was it just that she was painted in pearly-cum?), Amberlina looked up at Maya with a nervous mixture of indignation and fear.


‘This is my future, this is what she’s going to do to me,’ her mind repeated.


Maya giggled and licked some of the dripping cum off her nose.


“Come along, just a few more to go… Here, you can carry this one, it is more your size.”


Maya handed Amberlina a condom that was half the size of the others.


“Why is this one so small…” Amberlina asked. She sighed as some of the clothes, half-visible in the murky white balloon, shifted enough for her to see a small pair of panties with a children’s show mascot on them. “How old was she?”


“Pfft I’unno five?” Maya shrugged. “Food’s food.”


They left the condom bulging out of the trash-can, Maya figured that was clean-up enough. They took this final batch out to the now-literal cum-dumpster and dumped the cum. The splooge covering Amberlina was starting to dry, making her feel like she’d gotten overzealous with the glue in elementary school.


“Thank you honey,” Maya said, patting her niece on the head. “Such a helpful little semen-skank you are! Oh you look so cute I could just… eat you up…”


“P-please…” Amberlina moaned, shaking. Maya grabbed the fox and pulled Amberlina against her body, thrusting her bulge between Amber’s legs. Maya grinded against her, panting and licking the tops of Amberlina’s ears.


“I just couldn’t stop eating,” Maya panted, licking her lips and swallowing an entire mouthful of spit. “I couldn’t stop thinking about you and your cute little sister… sliding, going down… into these…!”


Maya yanked Amberlina’s hands and forced them onto Maya’s gurgling balls—Amberlina squeaked as she felt the doe-nuts quake. Maya grinned, snapping her teeth just shy of Amberlina’s snout. Murring, Maya opened her mouth and began slipping Amberlina’s head into her maw.


‘Wait, not yet, not yet!’ her mind raced. ‘C’mon girl, just run, just run, if you just run!!’

But her legs wouldn’t move… docile, Amber allowed Maya’s gulping maw to travel down her neck. The teen moaned inside Maya’s throat in a distinct bulge.


“Mmmm,” Maya moaned, salivating over the fox’s head. Maya’s tongue reached across Amber’s sternum, the drooling tongue slowly cupping Amberlina’s breasts. Holding the fox in place and leaning down as she swallowed, Maya’s shortened her niece gulp-by-gulp.

‘Is she really eating me outside of a dumpster?’ Amberlina thought, tears welling from her eyes only to be swept away by Maya’s esophagus. She felt the tight ring of Maya’s growling stomach kissing her muzzle and her tits filling the doe’s mouth… when all of a sudden a loud, rushing ‘shhluurrp’ and a ‘pop!’ signaled a change in her surroundings.

Amberlina… was back outside.


Blinking, dazed and with the semen in her damp fur switched out for Maya’s spit, Amberlina stood beside Maya with no harm done to her except for a lack of a top. Her shirt and her bra hung outside of Maya’s lips, only to disappear with a ‘gulk’. Amberlina nervously looked up at her tall, powerful aunt. Maya licked her lips.

“Let’s get the rest of you clean too.”


“W-wait--!”


Like a trap snapping closed, Maya lifted Amberlina up by her ass-cheeks, hoisting Amberlina straight into the air! The busty fox squealed, her vision briefly obscured by her own cleavage before gravity found her again. She was now looking straight down, and her feet leading her into Maya’s undulating gullet.

“Ahhh~!” Maya sounded, inviting the sweet fox inside for a quick wash!


“Wait, please, don’t, please don’t…” Amberlina begged, watching her shins slide down Maya’s tongue.


Gulp.

“Maya, you’re letting me back out right?” Amberlina mewled, watching her thighs brush up against Maya’s lips. “Y-you’re cleaning me, you s-said so! Maya? Aunt Maya what are you doing?”


Amberlina squealed as Maya let go of her ass-cheeks, deftly catching Amberlina’s hands and stuffing them inside her gulping maw. Amberlina’s center-of-gravity hovered right above Maya’s gullet, and one large gulp later had Amberlina’s safely nestled belly-deep in Maya’s esophagus.

“Oh Goddess, I’m stuck,” Amber whimpered, her voice bubbling with shock and adrenaline. “Oh my, oh my…”


Gulp!

“Nnnng!” Amber squealed, her pussy igniting with so much sensation that she almost creamed herself. The feeling of her loins and her ass moving down such a tight, hot, massaging incline… it was unlike anything her lone hands could even do for herself! Panting, tongue hanging out, she watched as her tits sank toward Maya’s mouth, obscuring her head and catching in her antlers.


“Mmmm…” her auntie noised, slurping over the fox.


Panting, Amberlina tried to control herself. Her pussy was pulsing, each muscle clasping at itself; her clit felt like a hard bullet poking ever-so-subtle against the esophagus imprisoning her. The stomach-sphincter was clasped tightly over the tops of her thighs, her legs bent and curled inside Maya’s digesting dinner.

Maya salivated over the fox, gulping weakly, just enough to massage her prey. Amberlina moaned out with each gulp, the sliding, grasping muscles teased her poor clit to near-climax. The weeping, twisting fox arched her back and struggled inside the doe, trying hard not to orgasm…


Amberlina felt her Aunt giggle… and then the walls of her gullet seemed to relax, and Maya’s arms gave a powerful tug at her shoulders—Amberlina was extricated from Maya’s gullet and set back down onto the ground. Naked.

The fox was too stimulated and weak to hold herself upright. Missing of even her panties, the teen lay against the same tummy that now contained her missing underwear. Amberlina’s enflamed loins spurted and sputtered, hot femme-cum rushing down her legs.


“Oooh, tasty!” Maya laughed, watching her niece cumming. “Good thing you didn’t bust your ‘dayum’ in my mouth, I’d have swallowed you in an instant and you’d not be coming out again.”


Amberlina whimpered. Maya hugged her trembling niece and kissed her on the cheeks. “Good strong girl you are… There there, you’re okay! You’re all clean now; just a little naked is all. I’m really proud of you. Not a lot of girls can survive my throat, that’s for sure!”


Maya giggled and spanked Amberlina’s jiggling cheeks. The fox squeaked and hopped away. The doe licked her lips, staring at her niece’s ass.

“Ung, fucking dayum your ass girl, if it doesn’t look just like a big juicy hamburger. I can’t tell if I want to fuck you or eat you sometimes. Fuuuck, good thing I can do both amirite? We should get some clothes on you before that fat thicc ass makes me lose my marbles, girl! C’mon, hurry that jiggling booty back to our room sweet-pea.”


Amberlina nodded, whimpering in the cold night air and fleeing from her Aunt. Maya kept pace with a mere power-walk, eyes stroking every contour and bounce from her niece’s ass and tits. Amberlina listened to Maya complimenting her the entire way, about how much she looked like delicious, ready-to-eat meat.


When they got to the condo, Amberlina could barely open the front door. Her arms trembled from the cold, and her nerves, as Maya grinded her swollen groin against the thick-set fox.

“Home, home, home!” Amberlina squealed as she spilled through the door and hurried up the stairs.


Maya covered her mouth with the palm of her hand as she watched her, chuckling. “Cedar, your children are just so gosh dayum cuuute! Ah, be still my heart! I’m having such a dayum good time sis, how’s things with you?”


“Just watching some shows,” Cedar slurred, holding up a glass of cooking sherry.


Maya gasped. “Oh, Cedar no! You batty old bitch, c’mon, put that shit away, I’m sure we can find something better for you…”


Amberlina reached the top of the stairs and opened the door to the girls’ bedroom.


“And you’re keeping an eye on her?”


Annabelle nodded, before her face blanched and she noticed Amberlina. “Oh! Sis, there you are!”


“Huuuh?” Amberlina tilted her head to get a look at the television, which was… well, no signal, it was a static-filled screen. “Uhh, what was that?”


“Oh the signal keeps going out,” Annabelle said, walking over to the TV and hitting it.


“It almost sounded like you were talking to it,” Amberlina mused.


“Forget that, you’re naked!” Annabelle shouted, pointing an accusing finger.


Blushing, Amberlina nodded and closed the door. “I’m sorry!”


“Auntie?”


“Yeah, um, but I’m okay.”


“How’d the search go?” asked Annabelle.


Amber shook her head. “I was hoping my Narrative would take me to a Lord and I ran immediately into Maya. So…”


“It looks like we’re on the fast-track to nutsac,” Annabelle sighed. “Oh… I’m sorry Amberlina. I know you were really holding out hope. Momma says we’re going to a hot-spring before we go to bed… I still kind of want to go.”


It seemed so, Annabelle had gotten changed. She was now in a lilac one-piece. “Come with?”


“S-sure…” Amberlina sighed. “I… might as well. Maybe the hot water will help me prepare for, well…”


“Maya’s insides?”


The fox-sisters nodded together. “Might as well,” in unison.

Amberlina got changed into a two-piece with a swim-skirt. As much as she wanted to be modest about her chest-size, well, bathing-suit options were limited and always revealing.


“I can just about hear the milk sloshing in your milkpots,” Maya said as they walked to the hot-spring. “A lot more will be sloshing before this trip is over, hehehe.”


Amberlina blushed, curling her tail around herself. She was still damp from Maya’s… let’s call it a “blowjob”, and up in the mountains this night-air was chilly. She couldn’t help but shake.


“You’re not scared are you?” laughed Maya. “Or are you just cold? I could end this now and put you someplace warm…”


“I’m okay!” Amber said, and rushed ahead.


The pathway up the mountain twisted subtly and split into tributary pathways leading to the different hot-springs, each pathway lit by oil-lanterns. The further up the main-path Amberlina went, the less activity, some of it quite passionate, she heard from the springs. She stopped at one that had no sign of habitation, which soon turned out to be the case. It was hard to believe she found one unoccupied just by walking a bit further…

There was a unisex locker room shower, partially exposed to the elements, but with heated floors. Amberlina took advantage of the shower, managing to get out before Maya walked in looking for her.


She heard Cedar mention behind her, “Oh look Maya, the staff will deliver drinks to the hot-springs! It says, ‘Drinking while in the hot-springs is hazardous to your health! Drink responsibly. If a dead body is found, please contact the kitchens?!”

Amberlina looked up at the night sky as she walked into the lantern-illuminated, greenery-laden hot-spring. Some of the fencing wrapped around an outcrop of rock that grew a thick, dense, solid coating of moss and ivy, out of which hot water was pouring in a waterfall. It looked convincingly natural, or perhaps it even was!

Amberlina dipped her toes into the water, testing the heat… it was nice!


“AIIIEYEEE!” she yelled as her breasts were groped and lifted up into her face!

A hot tongue ran down her neck. “You kept running away…” Maya whispered. “What’s the matter? Don’t tell me that you’re being shy? I mean I’ve already seen you naked girl!”


Maya giggled and started untying Amberlina’s swimsuit. “Hey…!” the fox whined.


“They’re just in the way sweetie, and besides, you’re too hot to be wearing clothes!”


“I like clothes…” fussed the fox, ears folding back. Maya peeled her niece, leaving her swimsuit on the cobblestones.

“And I like naked little girls with tits the size of my ass—especially when those little girls have so much in common with me… genetically!”


Amberlina shivered, some of her individuality winnowed by Maya’s sheer obsession.

“Let’s get into the water sweetie… Wait, hold on, let’s hop in together!”


Before Amberlina could protest, Maya lifted Amberlina up by the hips. She spun the fox upside down, and pulled aside her herm-fitting stretchy crotch. Her dick flopped out, un-erect but quickly self-correcting. Amberlina had just realized she was upside down, when her muzzle was pointed at Maya’s cock.


Amberlina saw the mental image of a bathroom full of used condoms, and her heart raced as she imagined one with her photograph taped to it, her clothes lazily drifting inside.


“Wait!” she panted, but found her mouth plugged! With a thrust, Maya filled the fox’s maw with her glans, and then with another thrust, sent Amberlina down over her dick!


“Mrmph! Hrr! Er krn brrr-rrth!”


Maya drooled; Amberlina’s incomprehensible complaints were like a vibrator for her cock. She locked her arms around Amberlina and began pistoning her up-and-down along her shaft, using her niece like a flesh-light. Amberlina’s overwhelmed esophagus leaked thick, hot drool all down the doe’s length and dribbled off her balls. The bulge in Amberlina’s throat was doubling the width of her neck!


“Bonzai!” laughed Maya, hopping into a deep portion of the hot-spring, laughing as the splash of warm water enveloped the pair! Maya’s ass landed into the loam at the bottom, and with her huge stature her buxom-chest coasted the surface. Amberlina’s kicking legs splashed the water, while Maya grabbed one to lick her paw.


Amberlina snorted, inhaling a tragic amount of hot water. Choking on the dick, halfway underwater and halfway inside Maya’s sheath, the vixen panicked and struggled against Maya.


She could kill her doing this!


Amberlina felt her mind go fuzzy and saw little fairy-stars swimming in her eyes. She could feel Maya licking at her exposed pussy, eating her out while lifting her up and down her shlong…

The next thing Amberlina knew, she was coughing while something dug around inside her mouth.


She felt like she was throwing up, and began gasping for air. She tasted the sulfurous hot-spring water, and then Maya’s tongue drove back into her throat. Amberlina felt pressure on her chest, and slowly her vision swam into focus.


Maya was… well it looked like she was attempting CPR! But when Amberlina tried to push Maya off, Maya only kissed the fox more greedily, Amberlina pinned beneath Maya’s soft bosom. It dawned on the fox that this might not be intentional CPR!


Maya intent was to French-kiss the unconscious, half-drowned fox! Maya just so happened to press on her heart while humping her body!


“Maya!” Amberlina choked.


“Murr, hmm,” Maya noised as she greedily licked over Amberlina’s face. “Delicious, gods, tasty fur, sumptuous fox fur…”


“I’m okay,” Amberlina grunted, her mouth struggling to spit out the words while Maya’s tongue circled her muzzle. Amber’s throat hurt and she felt the need to cough up more water… if Aunt Maya could just get off…

Maya didn’t stop until just that. After setting her on the edge of the spring, Maya had climbed atop Amberlina and had been dry humping the poor teen! Pulsing with pleasure, Maya’s dick soon ejected a collection of fat, lazy ropes up along Amber’s belly, tits and face. Nearly a dozen different species were captured in the scent!

Panting, Maya got off of (or perhaps from) Amber. “Mmm, better… hehehe, you okay? Did you pass out or something? Sorry, I was so distracted by how hot you are that I didn’t even notice! After I shot off in your stomach I really wanted to run back to first-base!”


Once Maya seemed sure Amberlina was going to live, she giggled and slipped through the water and back to Cedar. Mom seemed to be on her smart-phone with room service—apparently they’ll deliver to their hot-spring, very lax on rules, this place…

Amberlina rolled over and coughed up the last of the inhaled water. “Damn… Ow, owie… Unng my body hurts.”


Annabelle waddled up to her and hugged Amberlina around the shoulders. ‘Aww, that felt good…~!’ Amberlina gasped for breath and hugged back.

“She’s not going to do that to me is she?” Annabelle asked nervously, tugging slightly at her swimsuit and relieving some of the heat off herself.


“I’ll… I’ll try to keep her distracted.”


“Geez Amber, please don’t get hurt doing that!”


Amber sighed.


Maya looked over at them again, and her eyebrows waggled. She started shimmying over.

Annabelle folded her ears and crept off towards the waterfall.


Amberlina’s heart hammered. ‘Oh Goddess no, I really really don’t want to have to do this.’

Well, she hoped that was true—her loins seemed to want this just fine, not that she could think of other options. As soon as she turned her rump toward Maya and shook her ass at the deer, she felt her loins growing hot and wet…


‘Am I really teasing someone with my body?’

Maya smirked at Amberlina, an eyebrow cocked. The grinning doe accepted Amber’s offer, pulling the fox back into the spring. Maya waded backwards through the water, rubbing her snout against the top of Amberlina’s head. Maya pulled her niece tightly between her bosom. The squirming fox felt Maya’s dick throbbing along her back, hot-dogging the cleavage of Amber’s soft butt-cheeks.

“I see you baby, shaking that ass,” Maya whispered. “Little dork like you probably didn’t even notice you were doing that, huh? Hmmf, you should be more careful. I’ve cock-swallowed bitch-meat for less. Oh Amberlina, you’re my favorite niece, hands down…”


Amber squinted and clenched her teeth as she felt Maya’s hands go down on her crotch.


“Hands down…” Maya repeated, licking the fox’s ears while her blunted hoof-like fingernails dug into Amber’s snatch.


“A-Aunt M-Maya!”


Once Maya was comfortable, she hoisted Amberlina up along her dick and set her niece down onto her cock as if Maya was putting her hoof into a sock. Amber’s heart skipped-a-beat as she felt Maya’s dick press her button, and press through. The fox gasped as her rectum’s empty, clean interior became filled, her intestinal walls oiled with doe-pre. Aunt Maya’s leaking cock enjoyed its second taste of the oven-warm backdoors of Maya’s new favorite niece.

Hilting, Maya sighed and hugged Amberlina tighter, reclining.


Amberlina squirmed, feeling well over a foot of throbbing-hot doe-stiffy up her butt! The fox’s face was surrounded by Maya’s warm squishy bosom, and a growling stomach shook the small of her back. Amberlina felt Maya’s grumbling, niece-murdering balls grumble beneath her thighs. Amberlina was a big-curvy teenage girl, but feeling like the small-spoon for once sent shivers down her spine.

‘Oh goddess, I can’t be enjoying this—the only thing keeping me alive is how easily my ass swallowed that thing!’ Excitement fear arousal and anticipation busied her thoughts, but as long as she has it trapped in her butt, it can’t eat Annabelle…

Maybe she should just stay like this forever…


“This feels really good,” Amber mewled. She felt bad for lying, even though a part of her knew it was true!

“I bet it does,” Maya laughed, who knew the truth just fine—a pussy this leaky doesn’t lie! “Now just relax and let Auntie Maya do the rest.”


“Ung… Nnnf… Oh…~!”


The fox arched her back and practically melted into her Aunt’s embrace. The daring and confident fingers were doing unexpected things to her, but with as much familiarity and understanding as her own fingers. Sure, Maya had a vagina too, but even Monique didn’t finger Amberlina like this… Each motion was what she wanted and needed, but never when she knew she wanted it, or when she knew she needed it.

The throbbing source of pressure in her ass almost seemed like a lightning-rod, conducting signals from her sensitive ass down toward the tips of Maya’s experienced touch. She could feel her vaginal walls dimple when Maya’s fingers expanded her teen-tunnel, and feel Maya’s penis throbbing just an inch of flesh away.

Amber couldn’t keep quiet.


“You’re such an easy slut,” Maya giggled and snuggled her nose against Amberlina’s face. A hot puff of breath washed down her neck. “So easy to please, so easy to fuck… all foxes are, but, you take the cake sugar-cube. You’re a dayum nice fine piece of ass, but my gosh if I’m not falling in love with you!”


‘What?’


“I’d marry you—,” Maya smiled, nibbling Amber’s neck, making the teen squirm. “—If it weren’t for the fact that I’d be heart-broken to not see you flushing down the toilet or pumping into a condom! Why, you’re such a piece of cock-veal that I’d even let someone else eat you if I couldn’t for some reason! But if you weren’t prey, oh yeah, I’d marry my own niece, hot stuff!”

Amberlina shivered, head lulling inside Maya’s cleavage. “You’d… You’d marry me?” she mewled. Her heart felt both hot and cold, a strange feeling like hope and resignation. She knew she should be fighting her lust; she was getting arousal-drunk for sure! But… it was just nice to know that the person who wanted to end her life also loved her…!


“Absolutely girlfriend!” Maya nibbled the inside of her ear, and whinnied into that sensitive cup. “If you weren’t prey, I’d marry and fuck you for years and years and years. Luckily for Aunt Maya’s big ole wiener, you’re just the most delicious dick-veal I ever did fit my sausage between her warm, yummy buns!”

She grunted and guided Amberlina up and down her shaft, only an inch up or down at a time… The friction was enough for a dick that big and sensitive, though; both of them felt tremendous pressure and pleasure.


‘Nng, this is so freaking weird, it’s like her dick is focusing her fingers on my—UNG!’

Amberlina mewled out and curled her tail around Maya as Auntie’s pinching knuckles overwhelmed Amber’s clit; the fox’s honey spilled and mixed with the spring-water. Amberlina’s scent perfumed the air.


Cedar sat next to them, tapping her thumb on her arm. “Where is that bell-hop, I want my saké…” She sniffed the air. “Geez, Amberlina are you creaming yourself again?! Can’t you keep your pants on for one second? I swear you’re such a slut!”


“But…” she mewled.


“No buts, except yours, cuz you keep shoving Maya’s dick up your ass! Maya should I do something, Amberlina seems to keep tempting you.”


“Oh Cedar, I know you just dance to the tunes you are meant for, but, you do realize I’m practically raping your daughter right?” Maya laughed.


“Yeah… I didn’t…” whimpered Amber. Well that wasn’t true this time. Amberlina deliberately showed her ass to Maya…


Still, Maya was protecting her honor, slightly… Sooorta.


“Don’t worry Amberlina, I understand you at least!” Maya giggled, kissing her neck and smelling her hair. “You’re not a slut because of how you act, you’re a slut because of that big slutty soul of yours—it’s in your very being! You could live by yourself trapped in a box unable to learn what sex is and you’d still be a slut! And that’s why my cock is up your butt! Isn’t that right Cedar?”

Cedar groaned and looked away. Was she jealous or offended for being corrected?


“C’mon your daughter deserves more respect than that!” Maya laughed. “Enjoy her while you can Cedar, you won’t get to see her as a fox for much longer!”

Cedar sat surly and silent until her bell-hop finally arrived, a squirrel-girl who completely ignored the teenager getting ass-fucked in front of her. Cedar was served, sating her for some time.


Now that she was getting drunk again, Cedar relaxed and chatted with Maya about their childhoods while Maya lazily thrusted into Amberlina’s tush for the better part of an hour. Maya’s hands kept busy, playing with her whimpering niece’s snatch. Cumming over and over, Amberlina wondered when this test of endurance would end, could Maya even get off on just micro-thrusting inside her ass?

Maya did not show her pleasure, but the heavenly kiss of Amber’s hot ass was enough for Maya to climax just fine! Without warning, she whined and thrust extra hard, gushing up into Amberlina’s guts!

Her belly bloated from the first wave, and by the second orgasm, Amberlina grew concerned… This was like having Monique up her ass all over again (long since absorbed entirely into Amberlina’s intestines~)! By jet three Amberlina felt her actual stomach filling… Four worsened her bloat.


And then orgasm five hit…


“Maya, I think that’s enough,” Amberlina choked, feeling herself overflow. “M-Maya, Aunt—ulk!”


White began to pour out of her mouth. She pantomimed asking for help as her mouth overran with creamy goodness, pouring out of her until her entire lower body was caked white. Despite its thick texture, Maya’s cum seemed to mix with the water like cake-batter, staining the water. Amberlina soon looked like a white-chocolate fondue fountain! She couldn’t cough up cum as quickly as it filled her… At this rate she was going to drown—again!

‘Why do I feel like this keeps happening to me?!’ she thought, something about being cummed clean through seemed awful familiar…


Her lungs were burning… Soon her desperation for air sent a mouthful of cum down the wrong tube… As painful as it should have been, she felt like she’d gotten a refreshing burst of air… or was it her arousal-drunkenness disguising impending suffocation?

“Oh gods, I think I’m killing her,” Maya grunted, grinning at her prey. “Oh shit, look at her choking… Ung it’s so hot. Baby-sweets, try not to die now! But please choke as long as you can, cuz feeling you grow weaker on my meat is going to make me shoot so hard!!”


The panting ornery aunt stood up and slapped Amberlina down on the edge of the hot-spring, ramming into her ass as if Maya hadn’t fucked in over a month.

“Oh gods, the only thing that can save her life is her ass satisfying my libido…” Maya’s thick ass pushed large waves across the water, and the wet slapping sound echoed in their enclosure.


“Unng, oh Cedar, I wish I could… tell you… how hot it is to fuck someone to near-death…! Ung, she’s so still, fuuuck, she’s out like a light…! Oh she might be dead, I think I’m gonna… I’m gonna…!”


Amberlina lost track, only hazily aware… But soon she felt this weird sensation of relief like letting out a relaxing sigh, and consciousness returned slowly. She soon discovered her sighs were actually retches, mouthfuls of Maya’s delicious, salted-cream pouring from her. Despite voiding her lungs with body-shaking coughs, Amberlina felt like she was breathing deeply…


She was just glad she wasn’t in agony… although she did feel woozy.

“Uck, uck, uck-cuk, ahhg, ahh, puhh, uhhf, what…”


Blinking, she looked up and saw Maya leaning over her, her face twisted in a grimace of pleasure, and her fist jack-hammering her deer-dick. She was puffing too!


“Nnng…!”


Amberlina started coughing again as musky pumps of semen poured down onto her face.


“Ugh, thought you were dead,” Maya sighed, stroking herself. “You looked so peaceful, I just had to… jerk off on your corpse… I’m so glad you’re alright though!”


Sweeping her short-purple hair across her brow and lifting up away from her prey, Maya rinsed herself with the hot-spring and re-packaged herself in her one-piece.


“Whoof, what a work-out.” Maya’d only just sat back down before she looked back at her niece, laying helpless with her huge-ass facing the stars and cum sparkling off her well-used butt.


“Dayum kid you sure have a nice fucking ass!” Maya said as if seeing Amber’s ass for the first time. “Ung, actually, I’m kind of getting horny again just looking at that delicious burger-butt… You’re delicious on a cosmic scale girl!”


Maya laughed and slapped Amberlina’s ass, shocking the vixen to full consciousness, the gasping girl blinking.


“Baptized in baby-batter, I like it.” Maya blew Amberlina a kiss before giving her attention back to the clamoring Cedar.


Amberlina managed to crawl away and sit with Annabelle to recover. Well, it was closer to watching Annabelle play. She seemed to have enraptured herself in a story about being in some kind of water temple and uncovering a mystery.


“Day seventeen, I make my way into the deepest chamber. I hear ancient ghosts of a time-before, they cry out for blood and vengeance, and I am all out of ghost-bullets!”


Amberlina just sat near the waterfall ontop of a particularly warm rock, enjoying the soothing heat on her ass while her stomach absorbed her fresh cum-deposit.


The family lost track of time over the night. It was after 2:00PM by the time they hoisted Cedar’s drunk-ass out of the hot-spring to carry her home. Annabelle had tuckered herself and fallen asleep in Amberlina’s lap, and so the Amber carried Annabelle back to the condo.


Two big-sisters each carrying their little sisters, side-by-side. Maya was staring at Amberlina as they walked.

“Hehehe, we’re both the responsible ones aren’t we?” Maya giggled.


“You… think so? Mom doesn’t think I’m very responsible,” whispered Amberlina.


Maya shook her head. “Amberlina you’re a great girl. Cedar isn’t exactly the most attentive woman. You have to put up with a lot and you do your best. You didn’t get bossed around by your little sister, err, what was her name? Gosh I just remember her tasting good…!”


“Monique!”


“Was that it? Yeah! Well, that cum-stain got the better of you because you’re a good girl, not because you’re a bad girl. You should think of how she treated you as a reward. Wasn’t it fun while it lasted?”


“Well, yeah…”


“You are doing great. Don’t forget you’re a Slave, even if you don’t act like a slut, isn’t it a huge turn on to be slut-shamed anyway?”


“Maybe… Maybe a little,” Amber mewled, feeling warm again.

Maya smirked and rubbed her head again. “You’re a good girl. It’s like you were born to be my niece…”

Her nuts growled. She smirked harder. “But I’m still gonna you-know-what. I love that you’re as protective of Annabelle as I am of Cedar, but honestly that similarity between us is making me just wanna eat the two of you more… The more similar we are, Amber, the more I need you to be. My. Jizz.”


Maya snapped her teeth, Amberlina recoiling away. “Hehehe!”


Amberlina blushed and wagged tail. Why did existing as prey feel so complicated?

They unlocked the condo and started putting their respective sisters to bed. Amberlina said goodnight to the adults as she went upstairs.


“Nighty, Annabelle,” Amberlina whispered as she kissed her sister in her bed. “I’ll keep you safe… I’ll try…”


Amberlina hoped this would not be the last time she got to watch her sleep peacefully…


Amberlina crawled, yawning, exhausted, and so full-off-cum that her sweat smelled like deer musk, into her bed and fell to sleep nearly the moment the covers were over her aching body.

Sometime in the night, Amberlina stirred in her sleep to the sound of her door unlocking itself. Blinking from her pillow, the half-conscious older sister watched Aunt Maya trot up to Annabelle with a throbbing stiffy and a pair of… scissors. Maya started snipping away locks of Annabelle’s hair tufts of tail-fur. Each lock of golden hair and orange fur was packed down Maya’s drooling cock like arming an old musket.


Maya simpered and salivated and murred as she fed. “Mmm, just a sample, just a taste. Oh freaking fuck, that’s… a really delicious loli-pop! Oh shit she’s tasty, fuck!”


Amberlina thought it was so absurd as to be a dream, and foolishly fell asleep.


So when she woke up to the sound of whimpering, she was furious with herself when she found Annabelle crying on the bed!


“My hair… what happened?”


Large swaths of her hair were missing, what was once able to cascade down past her butt was now shoulder-length or less. Thick ribbons of golden hair sat next to gaps of bare-back. At least her body had finished processing the large meal from yesterday, she was just about back to her original body-shape. Her fur-pelt was richer too, all except for her tail, which now had uneven patches missing.

A barber could fix her up with a cute short hairstyle, but yikes was that noticeable!


“What happened?” Annabelle whined. “I don’t get it! Where’d it go?”


Amberlina sighed and hugged her, but couldn’t bring herself to confess she knew.


‘Maya’s wrong, if I was a good girl I would have stopped this. The Hungry Man was right—‘

Amberlina gasped, shocking Annabelle momentarily.


“What’s the m-matter?” Annabelle asked.


“N-nothing,” Amberlina stammered. “J-Just a w-weird thought…”


Annabelle frowned and examined her hair again. Amberlina grimaced, her guilt mounting.

“I should be able to take better care of you,” Amberlina said with a heavy sigh. “Shouldn’t I? Shouldn’t I be able to care for those I care about? Do… do you think maybe I’m… too selfish to even have a chance at protecting anyone?” 

Annabelle shook her head. “I think I know what you mean. And I don’t think you’re bad. I mean, it wasn’t your fault, right?”


Amberlina opened her mouth, and trembled. “I was sleeping in the same room as you…” she half-confessed, twiddling her thumbs under her boobs.

“Yeah but,” Annabelle started to say, and nibbled her knuckles. She spoke slowly, trying to chose her words just right. “Sometimes, when I get bullied, I get this weird feeling I feel almost sad, but I also feel this weird sense of purpose. Or destiny…”

Amberlina had… a faint understanding. Maya’s relentless reminders of what was going to happen to the girls gave Amberlina similar feelings, but this hair thing felt way too mean for Amber’s liking. Maybe it wasn’t for her, but, how could Annabelle get that funny feeling from her hair being vandalized?

“Do you think I should fix it with… um… you know… magic?” Amberlina asked, still feeling bad about this.

Annabelle looked surprised. “Oh… no, no, I’ll. I don’t like it, but, that might be going too far.”

“Oh, alright, alright,” sighed Amberlina. Maybe she was right, openly talking about supernatural powers, let alone using them, was kind of taboo in their world. People ignored stuff like being to eat each other, cum endlessly and have child-pregnancies, but Maya’s lock-trick skirted the boundaries of the taboo enough as it was.

Abilities that serve the food-chain weren’t scrutinized too hard, but stuff like regrowing lost hair, you only ever see that in a place like Crucible… and they say people in Crucible are out of their minds.

Amberlina nodded, acquiescing. Annabelle was right. No hair-regrowing.


They freshened up as best they could for breakfast. Annabelle cut her hair to be the same length, halfway down her neck. Her tail, though, was still bully-bait.


Speaking of, Maya slapped some pancakes and protein down in front of Annabelle and slathered her food with good maple syrup and some gravy.


“Eat up sweet-stuff, cuz you and me are doing some cat-and-mouse today. I wonder how long you’ll last!”


The two fox-girls eeped, looking at each other with grave expressions.


Maya only chuckled and flicked a dab of butter onto Annabelle’s head. “You better hurry up short-stack. Once I’m done cooking for you vulpine cuties, your Mom included—“


“Ahh you think I’m cute?” Cedar moaned from behind her sunglasses, nursing a lime in her mouth.


“—and once I’ve had my flapjacks too,” Maya added while grabbing the salt-shaker. “I’ll be after the kind of brunch that makes a vacation a good vacation!”

Giggling, she salted the top of Annabelle’s squirming head and leaned down to stare right at her panicked mango-eyes. “And that’s a hot fucking niece to swallow whole and alive, ass first!” She snapped her jaws and laughed, stepping away from the gasping little girl!

Annabelle began scarfing down her almost assuredly final breafkast.


“Hmm you smell delicious when you’re nervous,” Maya teased, setting Cedar’s breakfast down. “Alright, Amberlina, your plate’s next.”


“Take your time Auntie, I’ll be patient!” Amberlina mewled, nervously watching Annabelle struggle to finish her auspicious breakfast.

Maya seemed to do just that, her toned-ass swaying as she prepared the red-vixen a sizeable brunch.

Plop! Mounds of scrambled eggs with spicy stewed meat and cheese and hash-browns. It made Amberlina feel like a pig but she tucked-in passionately!


“Such a carnivore…!” Maya smirked, tapping the fox’s head with her greasy spatula. “Don’t you know meat is murder? Hehehe, such an unethical little eater. Maybe some herbivore should teach you some manners.”


She shook her jiggly hips at Amberlina, waggling her tail. “Now how would you feel if someone wanted to add you to their hips hmm? You should ask yourself that next time you have meat on your plate.”


“I thought where meat comes from is like, one of the reasons people argue our world is a simulation,” Annabelle piped up from her tower of pancakes.


“Annabelle eat!” panicked Amberlina.


“Oh shoot!” Annabelle yipped and dove back in.


Maya chuckled. “We’ll debate the mysteries of our world another time. Let’s see, what does a vegetarian like me want to eat?”


‘Vegetarian,’ Amberlina thought with a heavy weight of irony.


Maya started making an omelet. “How big should it be… Hmm, I still haven’t decided if I want my fox as an oral meal or if I should stuff her in my doe-nuts. So how much room should I leave in my stomach?”

Uh-oh… This could be important. Amberlina leaned over her food, spying on Maya.


‘I can’t believe Annabelle’s fate is going to be decided by an omelet.’

“That was a dayum fine omelet!” burped Maya, patting her stomach. She swished her hair and gave Annabelle an intending grin. “And now…?”

Annabelle, finishing her last bite of food, hopped off the chair and ran for the door, still chewing.


“Well at least she finished all her food,” Cedar said, sipping her pick-me-up. “I just don’t see why kids can’t be patient and enjoy their breakfast.”


“Aww she’s so adorable,” Maya snickered while leaning on her palm. “Kids like her are special; they almost seem to grow up too fast. I feel like I’ve really gotten to know her in the last day. I can’t blame her for wanting to rush out and enjoy the sunshine, especially because she was two seconds away from only seeing the inside of my balls.”

Cedar grunted like this wasn’t important. “Well, just because she is about to die doesn’t mean she can have bad table-manners.”


“Oh Cedar,” scoffed Maya, batting her fingers at her sister. She turned to Amberlina, smiling. “Cedar’s always been particular about table-manners. Oh but, being her daughter, I’m sure you know!”



Amber nodded, ears folding.

“But I’ve never been good at them, so I guess I just naturally sympathize with messy-girls,” Maya said. “I remember this one Fall Feast—Cedar probably would have fainted. I was sucking a pair of twins down into my twins, but they insisted on eating their dessert even as I was cock-voring them. They were so wiggly that I ejaculated them onto the dinner-table before they were finished digesting, oh, it was a huge mess! But thankfully, there were enough Predators at the table that we decided to just eat the rest of the girls together.”

Amberlina balked, reeling back. “You don’t mean… like… the hard way.”


“Well they were half-digested so it was less gory than you’d think,” Maya giggled, “but yes! We hard-vored them! They were already unconscious so I doubt it bothered them. It was a different experience for sure, like semen-flavored gummies.”


“Wow… Maya, you… you really only see us as food, don’t you?” Amberlina panted, her loins growing hot again.


But Maya’s answer, while not a turn-on, did make Amberlina feel marginally better. “Oh, Heavens no, I’m not that good yet,” said Maya, nibbling her finger. “Sometimes I do forget for a moment that you’re food and I start to see you girls as just people. But…”


She scooted closer, bumping the table slightly, Cedar glaring at them from the tops of her sun-glasses. Maya licked her lips, her stomach grumbling around the huge breakfast she’d made, and yet somehow the deer was still hungry… The Predator panted, burped and growled into the sheepish fox’s face. Amberlina whimpered, retreating a little more into her chair, clutching her legs tight as her loins lathered.

“You and your sisters are an absolute exception. You’re both the cutest, most interesting nieces I’ve had and the only ones I one-hundred-and-teeen percent think of as fooood. Honestly, if I saw you more as actual people, I probably would have eaten you all the first night… I’m so looking forward to eating you that I just wanna…”

She reached forward and dragged an arcing, drooling tongue all around Amberlina’s quivering muzzle and up along her eyes and down the side of her face. Amberlina gasped, her tender-tunnel spasming as her tail thumped the legs of her chair.


“I just wanna… saaavor you while I can. Before you’re…” She stood up, eclipsing Amberlina’s view with her gurgling, bulging sac. She rubbed her nuts into Amber’s face, the softness of her aunt’s package, and feeling how that softness was going away, made the butterflies in her stomach become a hurricane of activity. “Before you’re nothing but rich, creamy protein in these heavy doe-nuts.”


“Maya…! Staaahhp,” Amberlina whined, shaking and crying as she struggled with her own arousal.


“Oh honey-pot, if I stopped now I’d just eat your dayum thicc-ass! Hehehe, seeing you squirm with lust and agony is the only thing keeping you alive, you have no idea how all that arousal in your blood is marinating your flesh and fur… you’re going to be delicious sweetie!”


Biting a nail on her finger, Maya undid her form-fitting jeans and let them fall around her knees, whipping her sweating, flopping penis from her panties. Amberlina mewled and whined, both wanting it and fearing that huge shaft. Maya giggled, licking her nail as she considered her foxy niece.


“In-fact, you could go for some more tenderizing…”


“Oh, uh, wait…!” Amberlina mewled, thinking this might mean more ass-humping, but was shocked as Maya’s hips twisted and she swung the entire length of her penis across Amberlina’s face!


Amberlina squeaked, rubbing her face where the pheromone-soaked penis had struck her. Maya had just cock-slapped her!


The fox clenched her eyes as the feeling overwhelmed her, and she felt her quivering loins release an awful lot of pressure, her scent pooling out with her cum.


“Hmm, such an easy treat… well you stew in that marinade for a while, I’m going to go start hunting for breakfast, the kind for my southern-parts I mean.”


Maya packed herself away and hitched her pants up. “You’re welcome to cum watch, if you’d like~!” She shook her jiggling booty at the overwhelmed teen, patting it for Amberlina before sauntering off for the front door.

“But judging by your smell you’ll want to cum yourself before you watch me cum your sister… better hurry! I might be all done before you finish baking muffins!”


Maya walked through the door, closing it with her hips.


“Nnnngaahh!” Amberlina whined and stormed up the stairs. “Sh-shower, sh-shower!”


“If you bake muffins you better clean up after yourself!” shouted Cedar. “If there’s any sweet smells or baking supplies up there when you’re done I’ll eat you myself girl!”


“M-mom stoop iiit!” Amberlina whined as she fetched her, ahem, rolling pin from her baggage-case. She then fled to the bathroom.

Forty-five minutes later, a very furious fox ran out the door, a mist of clean humidity and the pale ghost of her baking hung around her neck. Panting, she looked wildly around the facilities, trying to figure out where to go.


“Dammit Amber what kind of sister are you?! You should have ran after Anna the moment she went out the door but nooo! I had to bake muffins!”


She stomped her foot. Well hopefully, Annabelle wouldn’t be easy to find. Annabelle was prone to secreting herself away in strange places, like air-vents and under porches and bushes. Annabelle was much better at hiding than Amberlina, assuming the smaller fox hasn’t been “running her oven” like Amberlina has.

And if Amberlina could smell Annabelle, then Maya would too… Amberlina tilted her nose up and sniffed the air.


Well, she certainly couldn’t smell Annabelle, or her “oven”, but the air was thick with sex-smells from other people. That would make it hard to pick out Annabelle specifically, for a non-tracking animal. Amberlina didn’t smell any of Maya’s semen either, so…

‘Unless she is indoors or,’ Amberlina gulped, ‘Or used a condom, then maybe she hasn’t found her.’

How was she going to find Annabelle before Maya does? How to get inside her stealthy sister’s head?

“First thing I would do is… make sure she can’t smell me. What would cover up my smell?” Amberlina blushed, the first thing coming to her mind was to, well, get peed on. “What does that say about me?” she wondered. “No… no I’m not a perv! It would just be a smart idea is all, I don’t…”


But the more she thought about it, it just wasn’t Annabelle’s style to get messy like that. So, what else would cover up the smell of a horny Elementary-school girl? Amberlina wandered around for a while, before noticing a particularly acrid, almost sulfurous stench that reminded her of the color green.

Blinking, she looked around for black fur and white stripes.


“Skunk…” she mewled, and spun in place, looking for the source of the smell. Standing around the corner of a condo, Amberlina spotted a busty, curvaceous and dangerous smelling Predator-skunk, watching her. Wait, watching her?!


“Oh no…” Amberlina fussed ran, but there was no way a fox this delicious and buxom was getting away from a Predator! She’d only gotten two feet before she found herself smooshed between a soft pair of breasts, clamped in a sleek pair of arms, and huddled against swaggering, confident hips.


“Gotcha foxy,” snickered the skunk-woman.


“Oh… oh oops,” Amberlina mewled. ‘I just completely spaced-out that I’m a Slave-fox! I’m a sushi sampler running around in the open!’

The skunk smelled strongly of something acrid and earthy. To the unfamiliar, it might sound like a *joke* for the skunks of this world to smell this way—but yes, these skunks are infamous for the intoxicating, calming effects of their spray.  Put another way, if horses are known for beer-piss here, then skunks are known for their… oil.


The skunk girl stuck her finger up between her butt-cheeks and pulled it back out with a thick, dark-green smear as thick as axel-grease.


“Relax hon,” the skunk teased and stuck her finger underneath Amberlina’s nose.


“Oh goddess eww no don’t!—OOOOOOH,” the fox’s head slumped and her mouth twitched as her head swam. She felt light as a feather… The skunk must have thought the same, and started dragging her away.

“That’s in hon, just let Sabrina’s little hit keep you chill.”


“My mouf feels like cotton…” the teen giggled.


“You bet it does, you teen-bitch,” the skunk smirked and opened the door to her condo. “Hey Cynthia, I finished grocery shopping! How’s the appetizer?”


“What’s happening…” Amberlina moaned. Her head rolled weakly, feeling as if full of cotton and that bitter green smell. Amberlina caught a half-focused view of their faces, and then she thought for… like, years about how familiar they looked.  She could just barely remember, this one time… as a kid, and this other time, and it was a long time ago…?

Yeah, she thought about that for years, before she realized she was being rude and started listening again. It was so strange, it was almost like this was the same conversation, even though so much time has passed!


“Oh Sabrina she’s perfect!” the rabbit cooed, hopping forward and clapping her hands. “Oh, do you think she’s this one’s sister? Oh, Sabrina! You did it! You caught the sister, yes!”


Amberlina was plopped into a weak couch that sank beneath her. It was half-covered in discarded clothes. Her vision swam and her eyes seemed to move too slow. Still, she was starting to make out what was happening. The living room was a well-lived-in, disheveled cave of clutter. Just about every table and surface was covered in empty cans, tiny liquor bottles, and paraphernalia. Either they live here, or they are quick to leave their marks.

The couple staying here were two curvy women in their late twenties or so, one was a white-rabbit with white-blonde hair and large expressive ears, and the other was a black-and-white skunk with violet highlights.

Annabelle lay nearby, slumped over the arm-rest of a love-seat perpendicular to Amberlina’s couch. Annabelle, like Amberlina, was too intoxicated to escape.


“Annabelle,” the teen gasped. “Anna…belle…”


“Aww, she’s sensitive to your musk!” the rabbit laughed, sitting on-top of Annabelle’s head and rubbing her ass-cheeks against the cub. “You both are! Well, looks like that settles it! Look little tot! I found that big sister you were talking about!”


“Murf,” Annabelle coughed, trying to peak out from under the rabbit’s ass.


“Need Cynthia to get up?” the rabbit chirped. She lingered, pressing her squishy cheeks around Annabelle’s face. Cynthia laughed and pulled away. Blushing, Annabelle waved weakly at Amberlina. Amber lifted her arm, and it flopped down with dead-weight.

“I feel weird,” Annabelle sighed.


Amberlina nodded. “I’m here to save you…”


“Oops, maybe I hit them too hard,” Sabrina laughed. “Haha, big sister comes to the rescue! Well you’d better get comfortable girls; you’ll be high for a while.” She sauntered around the couch, wrapping her arms around Amberlina and smelling her. Amberlina’s ears flicked as Sabrina’s sniffing muzzle dug into her hair.


“Hmm, tasty foxy, glad we waited to catch the big one… Hmm I didn’t think she’d be this meaty though. So who gets who?”

Cynthia bit her finger, rubbing her stomach. “Ohh, well, hate to tell you this but, I’m going to have to eat them both, Momma’s womb is starving!”


“Girl, hell no!” Sabrina spat, sitting up. “You just got off your diet, and besides that? I caught the big one, and it’s my oil that the small one is tripping on, so don’t you try and get greedy on me girl!”


“But hon you know how I get about foxes!” Cynthia panted, licking her buck-teeth and pinching her nipples. Her pussy dripped audibly, cartoonishly, as her fingers played with Annabelle’s pink-highlights. “Oh and these two are the tastiest foxes I’ve seen in months, maybe all year…”

“Think of the calories girl,” Sabrina warned. “You can have one of the foxes. Actually, just have the little girl, you caught her anyway, fair’s fair.”


Cynthia scowled and rolled her eyes. “C’mon, my money paid for the room, least you can do is let me have the bigger one.”


“All that fuss over how much you couldn’t wait to swallow this tiny tart up your snatch and you ditch her as soon as a fox with bigger tits is plopped on the dinner table,” Sabrina sighed. “Ugh, you’re lucky I love you. Well, fine, but only because this thicc-bitch would screw-up my figure! I expect you to go running with me tomorrow to help work off all this fox-fat!”


“If you switched from anal to vaginal meals you’d keep your measurements easier,” laughed Cynthia. “Mmm, but maybe you can let the little one hug your hips a little longer than usual? Just for me?”

“Please don’t eat her…” Amberlina mewled, blinking up at them.


They paused and stared at her, snickering. “Aww, adorable, food-fox is asking us to spare her food-sister,” Cynthia teased, biting her knuckle. “Feeling protective of your sister huh? Don’t you worry, you won’t have to watch her vanish up Sabrina’s hot, THC oozing ass. You’ll be melted into cum in my womb long before then.”


Amberlina sat herself up, only to flop back down again. The adults laughed, buckling over. “Wow, she’s baked but good,” Sabrina chuckled. “My oil hit you hard didn’t it honey-pie?”


“She’s going to be honey-pie, that’s for sure,” Cynthia panted, dragging her claws across her drooling snatch. “Hahh… hahh… my womb can’t wait any longer… Let’s eat!”

“We can at least let them hug each other one last time before you snarf-and-snuff,” Sabrina said. “C’mon! It’ll make them taste better!”


Cynthia scoffed and rolled her eyes. “Oh alright, a quick hug, then up my snatch foxy goes!”


Cynthia scooped the squirming little kit up, tickling Annabelle with her snout.


“Please, I just want some water and bed, don’t eat me,” Annabelle fussed, whimpering.


“No can do… now say ‘hi!’ to your sister!” the rabbit teased while twirling Anabelle into her sister. “Mmm, go on, put your arms around her.”

Amberlina laughed and pulled Annabelle tight against her body. “Omigosh yay! I found you Annabelle! I’ll protect you now, no-no-no one can ng, stop me…!”

“Amber! Waiiit!” the kit fussed, before Amberlina’s smothering bosom drowned her out.


“Adorable!” Cynthia said, licking her lips as Sabrina walked around the couch. “They look so happy!”


Amberlina hugged Annabelle as tight as she could, as if she could absorb and protect her little sister. Not off the table in a world as strange as this, but, that was not a talent a Slave like her would have. So, she had to break off the hug eventually, allowing the gasping, inebriated Annabelle to breach the top of Amberlina’s bosom.


“Aww, so deliciously darling!” Sabrina relished. “But…”


“I’m afraid little foxes,” Cynthia added, the two lovers pressing their butts together and twerking.


“That it is time for you to feed our hips!”


The two predatory lesbians spanked each other’s butts and smacked their hips together repeatedly, whooping and winking at each other. “That’s right girls!” Cynthia sang, “All good little foxes need to go up our fox-holes where you belong!” Cynthia twirled around Sabrina and stopping in front of Amberlina. “Snicker-snack, up my snatch…”


There was a loud clicking noise from the front-door, as if the lock had been undone.


Cynthia, focused on her food, lifted her leg up high and stomped onto the back of the couch, leaning her drooling crotch up to Amberlina’s muzzle. One hand grabbed the fox by the jaw and pointed her right at Cynthia’s humid muff. Panting, Cynthia used her free hand to spread her lips, letting Amberlina stare at the glowering, gasping ‘fox-hole.’ Her vaginal opening grew larger with every pulse, every pulse seeped droplets of honey onto Amberlina’s tits.


“Open wide honey-maw, Momma’s got some fox-food for you, let’s dig in!”

There was a loud ‘bang!’ and a rush of wind; the front door had been thrown back, revealing Maya in the doorway.

Cynthia and Sabrina stared in shock. “What the fuck! Eek, Sabrina I thought you locked the door!” Cynthia yelped.


“Excuse me, uh, this is our room?” Sabrina said, waving her finger. “What you think you’re doing?”


Maya took a deep sniff, “Ahh! I thought I could smell my niece’s ‘Oops, I’m about to be food,’ stank!”


Giggling, Maya sauntered in and observed the tableau. She touched her fingers to her lips and stared with arousal at the scene, her crotch bulging against her pants.


“Bitch what are you doing in our condo? Get out!” Cynthia snarled.

Maya stuck her tongue out and shrugged. “Sorry, but, that’s my niece you’re about to eat!”


“Yeah? Is that so?” Cynthia titled her head, bearing her teeth in a sneer.


“Yep! And I hate to pull the ‘I-saw-them-first’ card, but, that’s my food you’re playing with… Wow, are you about to eat her with your pussy? F-f-fuuuck, that’d be… sweet to watch, you’re leaking like a faucet…”


Cynthia was about to retort, but was stunned-silent as Maya groaned and lifted her cock out of her pants, letting her garments slide around her thighs.


Grunting, Maya took a step closer. “You’re leaking right on her nose and tits… F-fuck, I wish there were two of them both, so I could watch…”


“Bitch, back-off!” barked Cynthia. “You missed your chance; we caught these vixens, they’re ours now! Isn’t that right veal-fox? You want up this snatch?”


Cynthia licked her buck-teeth and stared down at Amberlina, whose foggy mind was overwhelmed by the tangy, nectar-sweet smell of that gulping, grasping hole… It wanted her so bad, how could she… say no? Ugh, she couldn’t, she could only stare helplessly at that glowering tunnel and whimper.


“Oh poor Amberlina! So many beautiful preds whose genitals want to swallow you up, you just don’t stand a chance no matter where you go!” Maya sighed. “Gosh dayum, you must really want to eat her up, bitch, I know just how you feel.”


“H-hey, I’ll fight you, back off dammit!” Cynthia flinched and grimaced, staring at Maya like she was crazy!


As if to confirm, Maya grabbed Cynthia by the shoulders, panting, “Ungh, she’d look so hot disappearing up a white-rabbit snatch like yours, I know just how you feel girl, I want to eat her so bad I could just…”


Maya pulled Cynthia against her body and began a vigorous invasion of Cynthia’s maw, the rabbit’s eyes wide with shock as Maya pulled her into lust-driven embrace. Sabrina began shouting and snarling, beating on Maya’s back.


“Bitch that’s my girlfriend you are kissing!!” Sabrina stomped her foot. “I’ll spray! I’ll use the unpopular one!”


Cynthia struggled against Maya, slamming her fist against Maya’s jiggling tits, surprisingly to no avail. She grunted, coughing against Maya’s invading muzzle, before her trembling leg lifted off the couch, swung over Amberlina’s head, and curled around Maya’s hips.


Sabrina stared with a slack-jaw. “Cynthiiiaaa?!?!”


Amberlina stared with equal surprise. Her eyes drifted to Annabelle, then to the open front door. She shouldered Annabelle and nudged her face to the door.


“Quickly…” she whispered.


Annabelle nodded, but Amberlina felt unease as she remembered how stoned she was.

Maya broke off the kiss, gasping. “Yeah, you wanna eat my niece right up, don’t you? Fuck, you must have great taste… I’m Maya, by the way.”

Cynthia, drooling, licked her lips and sighed. “I’m Cynthia.” As if coming to reality, she shook her head and gave Maya an incredulous look. “Hey, wait a minute!!”


Maya snickered and rounded on Sabrina. “And what’s your name cutie-pie?”


Sabrina, much shorter, took a step back. “Don’t get any stupid ideas, we’re both preds, so you can’t bring yourself to eat me, and if you think you can throw down just because you’re a big deer, I’ll have you drugged out on the couch so fast it will make your head spin!”


“And what were you planning on doing with my cute little nieces?” The sentence could have been threatening, if not for Maya’s hand working up and down her shaft.


“I’m still going to churn that small one up inside my ass, and if you think you can just barge in here and kiss my mate and steal my munchies—“


“Hot,” Maya interrupted as she had with Cynthia—a big French-kiss.


“MRPH!!” Sabrina coughed, struggling against Maya.

While the big girls were distracting each other, little Annabelle slid off the couch and crawled around the edge of the arm rest, plotting her approach toward the door. She watched the adults, judging where their peripheral vision might be…


Maya’s lust was contagious it seemed, as Sabrina rapidly lost her fight and replaced it with aggressive returns. Soon, a hazy smoke was wafting out from under her tail, carrying a scent best described as recreational.


Cynthia scoffed. “Are you even listening to us?” she sneered, trying to step between Maya and Sabrina.


Annabelle folded her ears down and snuck for the front door. She slipped around the corner, her fluffy tail disappearing from view.


Amberlina sighed with relief… only to gasp when all three preds turned to face her.


“Oh fuck! The small one got away!” Cynthia snarled with a twisted face, giving Maya the stink eye.


Maya stuck out her tongue and winked. “Fuck you bitch, those girls are my nieces, so they’re my food. But, I bet she would look cute disappearing into your snatch… Hey…” She placed a finger on her chin and smiled, leering down at Cynthia, who continued to reproach Maya with a variety of suspicious faces. “Do you two have prey leashes?”


“Wh-what?” 


“Yeah?” Sabrina answered.


Maya giggled. “I have an idea. Let’s put a collar on Amberlina, and let’s see what she looks like swelling up that womb of yours! You could even digest her a bit! Just a little bit though… I have a special place for her, later!”



“And why should I listen to you?” Cynthia asked, her tail twitching, and her eyes drifting over Amberlina. The fox-teen huddled against the couch, her bones feeling fuzzy and stiff.


‘At least Annabelle is okay now,’ she thought, but seeing Maya acting this way, and slowly getting her way, only made one thing certain. She was 100% going to get eaten this weekend, not even other predators could stop Maya, it seemed.


Maya snickered and plucked her phone from her pants-pocket. “Let’s trade, my family is almost nothing but foxes. Here, flip through this album here, that’s my family. I bet I could… persuade more than a few of them to take a vacation here, maybe recommend some girlfriends I met at the resort… Hell, maybe I can get the entire family out here.”


Maya shared her phone with Sabrina and Cynthia, the rabbit particularly excited to browse Maya’s family of foxes. She snatched the phone and started scrolling through, her pussy dripping down her legs the further she looked.


Cynthia twisted her gaze away, biting her finger. “Quantity or quality… Hmm… how much can I digest her?”


Maya hummed and rubbed her chin. “Well, if she heals up before you cum her back out, how about… eighty pounds?”


“M-Maya, you’re not really going to sell my other aunties to these stoners just so you can eat me, are you?!” Amberlina balked, a cold wave washing over her, a sobering new look at the depth of Maya’s willingness to betray her own family in the name of carnal pleasure.


“Oh no honey, you misunderstand!” Maya laughed, batting her fingers.


Amberlina nodded, eager to hear how she was wrong, that Maya really wouldn’t sell her own sisters as food just to eat Amberlina…!


Maya covered her lips and giggled. “I’m not trading my sisters for you, I’m trading my sisters for a souvenir to remind me of you Amberlina, to jerk off to after I’ve finished with you myself!”


Amberlina stared, whimpering with shock, a little tear in her eye. “Wh-w-what?!”


“Yeah I’m not trying to save you, I just wanna get some vore-porn of you in someone else’s body, all on my phone! I’ll need it on lonely nights when I want to think about you melting inside me!” Maya winked.


Amberlina flopped over onto her side, cuddling into a fetal position. Oh it was so much worse than she thought… she was so screwed. Maya wanted Amberlina to be food so bad that she was even willing to share her with other preds, to share in the excitement.

Cynthia cocked her hips. “Deal. Sabrina, let’s unpack our leash.”


“Hmmm… You better not be lying,” Sabrina muttered, heading toward the master-bedroom and their luggage.


Maya sat down on the love-seat and pulled her pants down completely, letting her balls hang and her pussy incense the air, and of course, her dick to flop freely in her grasping hand.


“You won’t doubt me holding up my end of the bargain once you see how hard I’ll cream to seeing one of my family members up your cooch!”


“Okay I’m excited again,” Cynthia clapped, curling her leg back like a princess.


Maya took pictures and recorded with her phone, and true to her promise, would go on to work herself off into four horse-sized orgasms that painted the floor from the living room to the kitchen. Maya kept a paradoxically rapt, distanced attention on Amberlina’s abuse.


The giggling predators swarmed her, tearing her clothes off and collaring her.


“Cutie,” Cynthia teased, licking Amberlina’s face, while Sabrina bit and chewed the vixen’s thick ass. The predators licked and groped her body, taking turns with eating the poor teenager out before Cynthia slipped underneath the despondent vixen. Trapped in Cynthia’s arms, the rabbit began tribbing Amberlina’s thigh, while stuffing the whimpering fox’s head down into her esophagus. Gulping and drooling over her, Amberlina found herself staring down someone’s throat for the second time in less than a day! Fright, excitement, and lust pumped through her veins, while she felt a curious feeling seeping over her tail..


Her tail was going into something…


Amberlina couldn’t see, but Sabrina had grabbed Amberlina’s tail and was slowly slurping it up into her scent gland like a noodle. As if devouring the fox tail-first with her ass, Sabrina slowly crept her striped ass toward the other two women, smoke pouring out from her gland as it feasted on Amberlina’s tail.


“Fuuck, that smells great,” panted Sabrina. “She’s got a lot of love in her fur, its… gonna make some strong oil.” Her ass seemed to make swallowing sounds, her belly bulging out as more tail was fed up into her scent-gland, which seemed to balloon out into her lower stomach as if the fox was going up into her colon… Strange, but so it was with this skunk!


Amberlina struggled between the two of them, the rabbit fucking her while swallowing her face, and the skunk humping her ass and pussy down on Amber’s butt, pulling the tail in and out of her scent-gland. With each gulp, more and more resinous, sticky sap-like oil soaked Amber’s tail, and more and more fur was shortened or stripped off entirely. Soon, Sabrina simply stopped and pressed her butt down as tight as she could over Amber’s tail, slurping it entirely within her own personal dispensary.


The skunk moaned out and accidentally sprayed a thick, smoky cloud across the room, filling the air with her THC-laden skunky smell, as her bulging stomach rapidly shrank down. Coughing, she pulled away, leaving only a thick streamer of oil where Amberlina’s tail used to be.


Cynthia coughed Amberlina out of her throat, panting and snickering. “Hmm, tasty.”



Whimpering, Amberlina blinked around, too much spit in her eyes to see. She felt another strong ‘hit’ striking her skull like a truck-full of cotton, and realized her tail was missing. She nervously looked behind. “I can’t… feel my tail.”


She flopped against Cynthia, Sabrina digesting her tail into oil undoubtedly got some into Amber’s blood-stream. “Well she’s out,” Sabrina laughed.


“Hnng, help, someone, help…” Amberlina mewled, the room spinning. It wasn’t like being drunk, but there were some shared symptoms, at least for her.


“You’ll feel better after a nice hot bath,” Cynthia purred. “In my snatch~!”


Cynthia lifted Amberlina back up, posing her against the arm-wrest. “Now where were we foxy?! Oh yeah!!”


Her leg swung over Amber’s head, slamming against the back of the couch. Cynthia grabbed Amber’s skull, pushing her against Cynthia’s crotch, while her free-hand parted her lips. The lapine predator looked over her shoulder at Maya. “We good?”


Maya, one-eye closed, a hand on her recording phone, and the other on her dripping, flopping penis, nodded. She dexterously flipped the bird at Cynthia with her phone-hand. “Just keep a tight grip on that leash, now feed that starving pussy girl!”


Cynthia giggled and turned back to the half-conscious, crying fox. “You heard your Aunt. Time to help you lose some weight… I’ll be happy to take it from you, now come to Momma!”


“Eeek!”


Cynthia’s vaginal entrance was so dilated by the time Cynthia lunged, that it was able to catch Amberlina’s muzzle and shut it closed. With a squelch, it slurped over Amber’s snout and jaw, before a powerful, honeyed gulp pulled the teenager’s entire head up into that eager hole.


“Unhg, fuuuck, fox-flavor, foooox… F-f-fucking foooxees. Uung, my cunny, ohh, its tingling… Fuck, this bitch tastes amazing, amazing!”


“You don’t have to tell me twice,” Maya panted, drool running down her tits while her penis began shooting off onto the floor.


Sabrina, fingering herself from the other side of the couch, took a little dab of her own oil off her tail and sipped it off her fingertip. “Hmm, if you think that’s good, wait ‘til we smoke this later, Cynthia…”


Cynthia wrapped the leash around her arm and began sinking her hips down over the teenager, taking great pleasure into stuffing the enormous tits of that girl up into her snatch. “You won’t need these much longer honey dear, so I’ll just stew your milkpots into honey for my honeypot, kay?”


Cynthia swallowed Amberlina over the course of six blissful minutes, Maya working herself off for her second and third orgasms by the time Amberlina was nothing more than a cute pair of toes poking out of a dripping, happy lapine pussy.


Licking her fingers clean of her own lubricant, Cynthia patted her pussy for a job well done, and took the final gulp. Her distended vulva retreated into her folds, that hole that could swallow entire vixen-girls once-again a secret and unassuming orifice between her fattened labia-lips. All save for that little black life-line… Patting that big-titted stomach of hers, Cynthia gave the leash a tug and felt it grow taught. “Hmm, you don’t want to let go do you, honey-maw? Heh heh, Maya, you might have to try getting her out yourself, she’s stuck in there but good.”


“I’m up to the challenge,” panted Maya. “Just keep it up… grab her tits, ugh, show me more cooch girl!”


Cynthia obliged, rubbing her stomach while kneading the fox baking inside. Sabrina enjoyed sampling Amber’s tail, occasionally puffing out into the room, while the preds enjoyed Cynthia’s quick show. Another six minutes, and the lump in her stomach had grown considerably softer and rounded out.


“I think that’s all she can take before she pops,” said Sabrina while sitting up.


Maya dumped her third load, and then stood up. “Alright, shows over, I guess! I’ll take that,” she gestured for Cynthia to hand over the leash. Cynthia slapped it into her palm and sighed.


“And she feels so right in there too. I’m going to pussy-gulp at least four of your sisters to make up for this…”


“Deal,” Maya laughed, and got a firm grip on the leash. Then, “HEEAAVE!!”


Phone aimed at Cynthia’s snatch, Maya yanked Amberlina head-first out of the lapine predator, the fox stained white with runny femme-cum!


“Gahh!” Amberlina squealed, before finding herself gagged! Seamlessly, Maya lined up her penis with Amber’s egress, causing Amberlina to slide onto Maya’s shaft.


“MRPHG!”


Forced to gulp over Maya’s dick, Amber’s head went sliding up into her humid sheath, before Maya back-pedaled to allow the rest of Amberlina to slide out of Cynthia’s dripping snatch.


Cynthia moaned loudly as her pussy gave up its meal, albeit without taking a decent share—Cynthia’s considerably rounder belly was still bulging like a beach-ball, gurgling with the digesting juices she’d managed to nab.


Groaning, the fox choking on Maya’s dick was four cup-sizes smaller, and while her ass was as bulging and juicy as before, her hips and body frame was collectively smaller, as if she’d aged backwards… She also had her tail back! Soaked to the bone in cum, it was hard to tell where her fur started and where she was still cum-digesting.


“Pretty clean, I’m impressed!” Maya laughed. “If I tried that, she’d be half a skeleton!”

“I’m surprised she isn’t,” Cynthia laughed. “She tasted great. It takes a lot of control to digest the top layer and let her… uh, ‘heal’ into a smaller shape.”


“Ohh, her tail is back, can I have it?” snickered Sabrina.


Maya laughed and waved her hand dismissively, snapping a few last photos, and stuffing her phone between her breasts. “I’ll get more foxes than you’ll know what to do with before you know it. By next week, you’ll be at a foxy pot-luck! Urk, hold on, cumming…”


Maya slammed her hand on Amberlina’s skull and pistoned her throat, balls hitching up as she poured her fourth load directly into Amberlina’s stomach.

“Much better,” Maya panted. “Well, that was fun. Thanks for the porn-show, see you girls later…”


Without much care, Maya pushed Amberlina partway down her pants and hitched them up as high as they could go (with Amber in the way). She blew a kiss with her free hands and sauntered out of the condo, hips waving. Amberlina saw the mixture of spite and awe on the couple, before Maya’s hips obscured her view of them. Groaning, Amberlina tried Maya from her throat, but Maya’s insistent sheath seemed to almost be swallowing her whole with each sway of those hips!

“Ungh, fuck yeah, a slightly younger you, a slightly tighter throat…” Maya panted, her penis pulsing the last few shots of cum into Amberlina’s bulging stomach.


The fox could feel the blood pumping in Maya’s dick, and the soft, thick, furred skin of Maya’s sheath wrapping over her neck. Like a tide, it crept forward, tugged, and pulled back, trying to pull her in, although Amberlina was as deep as she could go. Despite that, Maya’s sheath was expressing its agreement that, one way or another, Amberlina was food for Maya’s crotch!


“Now where’d she get to?” Maya mumbled. Amber’s ears flickered inside the sheath. Maya looked down with surprise, and then grinned. “Woah that tickled! You can still hear me huh? Aww, you’re still worried for Annabelle, you’re so cute! Such a good girl, so loyal to your little food-sis. Your small, nervous ears can’t help but betray how concerned you are! Well then…! She’s going to try and hide again, isn’t she?”

Amberlina felt her heart race. What was she supposed to do, nod? Would answering honestly even help her? I mean of course Annabelle would hide! But how to be unhelpful in this situation? ‘I don’t think shaking my head would help, I’ll just do nothing.’


“Ooh your heart raced a little, so that is a yes.”


Amber gasped, barely audible with so much cock and sheath around her face. Did that just happen?

“Would she hide back at the condo? Does she prefer to hide indoors or outdoors? Outdoors right?”


‘Oh my goddess is this freaking blow-job lie-detection?! Stay calm, c’mon just ignore her, I just need to ignore her.’

Maya nodded, nibbling her finger. “There is a play-park, I didn’t find her over there earlier. Would she be there now?”


Amberlina shook her head no, and then bit her teeth down in self-irritation at the slip. Maya’s tough dick didn’t seem phased by the bite at all, but Amberlina’s mind was more preoccupied by whether she could even predict what Annabelle might do while stoned on skunk-spray.

“No huh? Yeah, smart kid isn’t she? So then—wait… Your pulse changed. Did you change your mind? You seem nervous.”


Amber’s heart raced. ‘No! Get out of my head!’ She clenched her eyes tight and her teeth harder, to little effect, her dick was like chewing a block of leather.

“Oooh, that’s a yes then! Well, it is worth a try, huh?”


Maya marched for the complex’s small, old, but serviceable play-park. Amberlina’s belly gurgled and sloshed as they walked, and Amberlina could feel Maya still throbbing; Maya could easily go another round.

Maya stopped, her nuts heaving against Amber’s boobs. She sniffed the air, looking around the park. “Hmm, she’s been by here, but, where is it coming from?” She sniffed a few more times. “Hmm, weird, it just kind of stops here. Now why would that be Amberlina? Hmm? My snout may look like a deer’s, but my sense of smell is as good as yours, foxy-niece! Is your sister hiding something? Some trick?”

Amber choked, beating her fist on the side of Maya’s thigh. The burning feeling in her lungs was pressing her into a near-panic. Heart racing, barely able to focus, she tried to push her maw off of Maya’s cock. She felt her head come close to popping out of the sheath, before a flex from Maya’s groin, and an insistent tug from the sheath gulping on her head, hilted the fox once more.


“Aww, you want out huh? Hmmm…”


Maya looked around the park, peering at possible hiding places, sniffing the air. “Oh Annabelle!! Are you watching honey?” Maya smirked, twisting her face to look at a collection of bushes covering one of the facilities’ electrical meters. The bushes looked too dense to crawl inside of, but maybe behind them?

Sauntering, Maya kept her eyes scanning the area for any darting orange blurs. “Maybe you’re hiding here? You should come out and help your big sister, she’s having a bit of trouble breathing inside my sheath!”


Amber’s heart raced. ‘No no no, wait, I don’t need air! C’mon stupid lungs, calm down, I don’t need air, I have plenty!’ Her lungs weren’t having any of it, though, the burning feeling grew while her nose puffed what little air they could into Maya’s tight sheath, making lewd noises.


“Hear that Annabelle? Uh oh! Sounds like Amberlina’s in trouble!”


Giggling, Maya leaned over the bushes and saw… Nothing. She turned quickly to look if anything had moved. She caught a whiff of Annabelle’s dripping scent, from a little further ahead. Maya spotted a trash can… Not a popular hiding spot, but…


Maya walked over to the trash can, licking her lips as she caught another waft of her prey’s scent. “Hmm, if you really want to go last, Annabelle, all you have to do is keep this up! I’m sure your big sister can’t stay tucked in my sheath for long.”

Maya loomed over the trash can, peering into the cover to see inside. The top-plate would prevent most rain from getting in, and you could throw trash in from any angle—not exactly feral-raccoon proof, easy for a child to crawl inside. Looking around for Annabelle making a break for it, Maya looked inside the can.


Snap!

Nothing in the can, Maya bolted upright, ears twisting to home in on the sound. Back over by the bushes… She could hear something over there, like something being plucked. “Oops, I can feel your big sis giving up~! If she passes out, she might not wake up again! I’ll eat her up if that happens… and then you can stay in your hiding spot as long as you want! Hmm, I bet she’ll taste delicious.”


Maya’s hoof-clicks echoed in the quiet park as she sauntered back toward the bushes, former-teen vixen in her pants slowly growing still.

‘Don’t listen, we’re fine, we’re good,’ Amber’s mind chanted, her head full of musk. She felt sleepy.


Maya murred and rubbed her balls as she stopped in front of the bushes. “You can even watch! Wouldn’t that be fun? Spending some time watching your big sister, who tried so hard to protect you, digesting in my nuts? Or… You can come out, and trade places with her! It’s what she did for you, after all.”


She could hear snapping in the bushes, and there was some sort of… green glow from inside? From what? It sure was faint, maybe Annabelle was playing a video game… Then, it hit Maya, the fox girl’s scent wafted over the doe, full strength.


Maya closed her eyes and snorted loudly. “Hmmm, little girl stank! Yep, found you my—ahh?!”


Maya pushed away a swath of brambles—she’d sworn this bush was too dense to hide inside, and had a brief glimpse of Annabelle sitting inside some kind of glass ball with green vine patterns etched across the surface, surrounded by fluttering leaves. The glass-ball, which seemed to push the brambles away to form the pocket she sat in, was smoking faintly from the orb’s equator, and the vines interlocked here, and made the orb look like it was meant to be some kind of huge lantern (or a censer). Annabelle smirked inside the ball, smoke and bush-leaves spinning around her as if she was inside a vacuum cleaner.

Maya had only enough time to realize that, Annabelle had magic tricks like she did! With a grunt, Annabelle pushed on the front of the orb, which jumped forward over Maya’s head! Ghost-like, it passed through both of them until it had caged Maya’s head, abruptly stopping. Shrinking to form a near-perfect helmet, Maya backed away from the bush while spitting and sputtering from the leaves swirling over her face!


“PFFT, pheh! For jizz-sakes child! Magic shit?!”


Annabelle fought out of the brambles, with her trick occupied elsewhere, the bush had closed on the poor girl, and it stabbed and snagged on her as she struggled out of it, some flecks of red forming in her fur.


“C’mon…” she whispered, and brushed the thorns out of her fur. Annabelle then pulled Maya’s pants down and grabbed Amberlina’s hips.


“Hey!” Maya yelped, taking a step back. She struggled to see past the cloud of swirling leaves, yanking at the magical leaf-blower helmet. Her hands passed through the ephemeral glass. Maya gave it up quick and started stumbling around for Annabelle!

“Eeek!” Annabelle’s eyes shot wide as she saw Maya reaching, and ducked. She felt Maya’s arms graze the middle of her back. From this squatting position, Annabelle kicked off with her legs, holding Amber’s legs tight. “Nghaahh!”

Amberlina felt a sharp sting of pain in her head and throat, and a dull throb. Light fill her eyes she gasped for air! She fell back onto her sister, the cock free from her mouth.


“Argh! Ow… Amber…! C’mon, we gotta go!” Annabelle struggled beneath her sister, ignoring the brambles that, once again, clutched at her.


Amberlina rolled forward, landing on her hands, her throat burning with an insistent itch. She began coughing, her lungs throbbing with anger as her fit tore all her long-awaited air away from her desperate body.


Annabelle was back on her feet, a fresh set of scratches on her person, and she grabbed Amberlina by the hand. “C’mon!!”


Annabelle pulled the naked, gasping ex-teen to her feet.


Maya grabbed at the area in front of her blindly, barely grabbing a handful of fox with each swing. “Oh no you don’t!”


“RUN!!” Annabelle screamed.


Amberlina finally got her legs into gear just as Maya lunged at her obscured prey. Amberlina felt her tail snag beneath Maya’s breasts, but that rabbit’s lubricant was still hydrated enough to let Amberlina slip through. The two foxes ran, Maya crawling after them, but unable to give chase, as she found that this smoke-filled leaf-blower of a spell, it had a thick musky scent that blocked out the kids. Amused the hell out of Maya that Annabelle’s own personal unique power smelled like this, though.

Annabelle looked behind, laughing with shock and glee that her plan had worked. “I did it… I did it! Hey, I saved you Amberlina! How about that?”


“Yeah but, now what?” Amberlina croaked.


Maya watched with disbelief as her prey darted around a building and out of her sight. She covered her mouth with her hand and bellowed with laughter. “Good on ya’ you crafty dayum fox! You cheating little bitch! Where were you hiding this? Ooh gosh…”

Maya laughed awhile longer and looked around, marveling at the tornado of leaves and smoke, and taking in the strange, frankincense-like aroma of it… with a hint of semen. Maya giggled. “Oooh, now, I wonder why on earth your little magic trick smells like my jizz? I’ll have to tease her about it…”


“How long does this thing last for?” Maya got her answer, almost immediately the bubble popped and the leaves went flying around the park, smoke wafting across her antlers. She looked around to see if anyone had caught her wearing a leaf-tornado…

Well, good thing for her, she was still alone—but that trick sure did ruin the tension for Maya—this was juuust the kind of turn-off that was the whole reason magic was something of a taboo! Oh well, hopefully this meant that the little tyke would be extra delicious…


The two fox girls ran up the mountain path to the hot springs, stepped off the path and into the woods. Amberlina held her arms to herself, acutely aware how walking around naked, horny, cum-soaked, and worst of all curvy, was a good way to wind up in the clutches of another predator like that skunk and rabbit pair! Annabelle still had her clothes, at least!


Amberlina wondered if it was safe to stick together. Would she be a liability to her little sister? She seemed more capable than her… She sniffled, watching Annabelle confidently step over leaves and twigs and daintily hopping over the occasional rock or tree root. She’d been cut and scratched; her hair was still disheveled from the bush. Annabelle had protected Amberlina, and done what Amberlina could not do. The older sister sniffled, a dull ache settling into her pride.


Annabelle, even without paw-fitting shoes, stepped confidently through the undergrowth, even as Amberlina struggled to keep up. She still felt a hot tingling in her loins, and felt her breasts bounce with every step—she’d lost multiple cup-sizes from the digestion, but her breasts had been big enough to spill over the sides of a pair of Frisbees, so post-digestion her breasts still slowed her down, made her easier to spot, and in general were like big “Eat me!” signs strapped to her chest.


“Maybe I should go back, slow her down…” Amberlina mumbled.


Annabelle stopped, Amberlina almost crashing into her. Anna rounded on Amber, glaring. “Hey! After all that? C’mon, you should be thanking me!”


Amberlina gasped, ears folding. “Oh… I guess… Fuck, I didn’t even think of that… I’m sorry, Annabelle, I… I can’t believe you did that! I… I was supposed to protect you, and you ended up saving me instead…! I’m sorry that happened—I should have been able to protect you myself, I…”


Annabelle threw her arms around Amberlina and hugged her tight. “Sis, you don’t have to say anything like that to me… I’m a big girl too.”


“I know, but, I’m supposed to protect you…!”


“Why?” Annabelle asked, frowning.


“Why? Because… Because…” She hesitated. At first, she thought she was going to say something completely daft, she had wanted to say ‘because I let people get hurt, I have to make it up.’ But, who had she let get hurt? “It’s because I’m your older sister…”


But that didn’t feel right, that didn’t feel like the thing that was bothering her. It felt more like she’d done something wrong, and she wanted to prove that she wouldn’t let it happen again.


Annabelle smirked and laughed, covering her mouth with her knuckle. “Amber… You’re a Slave, you’re… you’re doing just fine. You don’t have to beat yourself up about it, okay? Please Amber, Maya’s a Predator… and we’re both just prey, and since you’re a Slave, you have to honor Maya’s desires… Hrm, maybe you should sell me out to her, honestly…”


Amberlina shook her head, clenching her fingers into fists. “How could you say that! No way, I’d never betray you! Annabelle, you’re like, my best friend! Not just my sister… and I lost Monique, I can’t lose you too!”


Annabelle stared into Amberlina’s eyes. “You’re… feeling guilty about that? Or something… something is really bothering you about this.”

She took hold of Amberlina’s hands, smiling at them and putting them together. She kissed her big-sister’s hands and pressed them to her heart. Amberlina breathed deeply, feeling Annabelle’s heart beating.


Smiling, Annabelle leaned forward and kissed Amberlina on the nose. “You got eaten by the bunny woman, didn’t you?”


Amberlina nodded.


“Um… How was it?”


Amberlina blushed, looking away. “Umm… Is this the right time to talk about it?”


Annabelle’s nose wrinkled. “Oh, you…” She giggled, smelling Amberlina getting more aroused just thinking about the lapine-predator. “Come, over here, let’s hide behind those rocks.”


She pulled them to a rocky outcrop, and they hid behind a small clutch of rocks that had broken off at some point. It would make an okay hiding spot for a while… especially as Annabelle brought out her weird, green vine-crusted bubble-thing. She held her palm out and open, and from her palm the orb blossomed, growing until it was big enough for the two of them to huddle inside of. Smoke swirled inside, smelling like incense and, uh, something suspiciously lewd.


“Our scent can’t escape my censer,” Annabelle explained. “And my smoke should smell like fire-wood at a distance. She can’t smell us if we stay inside.”


“Why does it smell like…” Amberlina stopped herself.


“Smell like what?” Annabelle asked. “Oh, that! Yeah! They use this smoke in temples! I make some kind of holy smoke! Cool right?”


“Yeah but, it also smells kind of like… well, Maya’s white-goo, you know, from her penis?”


“Oh, yeah…” Annabelle blushed. “Yeah, I wonder if we’re descendants of some Goddess or something, Maya’s penis-goo smells like my smoke! Maybe she’s Holy in some way.”


Amberlina gave a nervous laugh, smiling awkwardly. “I don’t think that’s quite right…”


Annabelle shrugged. “Who cares! I wanna hear about the rabbit!”


Amberlina bit her lip and explained her encounter with the rabbit, and how Maya had gotten off on it. Amberlina felt her labia puffing and her clit twitch with desire as she relived the memory, and was pleasantly surprised that she could smell a little arousal off Annabelle too.


Annabelle listened raptly, even drooling a little, as they sat in this cum-scented incense-smoke. The smoke began to whisp into strange fractals and knotted patterns.


Annabelle gulped and fanned herself as Amberlina finished with being re-birthed onto Maya’s awaiting cock. “Shoot Amby, that’s… that’s so cool. Right? Like, you had fun right?”


Amberlina grumbled, hugging herself. “I don’t know…! I mean, maybe? Ugh, I was still scared, but, my, uh, my muffin-oven just burned so hot and I just, wanted… wanted to touch myself in there. Uuugh, I was melting too, like, I felt myself getting all gooey and dissolving in there, and I felt like I was becoming her cum, like I was turning into her pleasure, the better she felt, the better I felt too!”


Annabelle laughed, nodding. “Yeah! Yeah, it’s exhilarating! I dream about it sometimes… Amber, you… enjoyed it, I can tell. Please, think about what you felt, and… and how that’s … that’s how’ll be for me too, I think.”


Amber frowned. “No… No, we… well not me, but… You can get out of this, right? Please? I have to believe that… that I can save you, save one person I care about…”


Annabelle snickered and returned Amber’s hands to her beating heart. “I love you sis, but, you act like this will be awful… I’m scared, but, I believe we’ll be okay, in the long run. Think of it like a dream, and… and getting eaten will be like going back to deep sleep, until the next dream starts. It’s all like a big stage, a grand play, a nice big long beautiful dream.”


Amberlina stared, confused. She shook her head, not getting it. “I don’t understand.”


“Well, think of how we’re told happens to people who get eaten! Like Monique, she’s probably reincarnated already. You believe in that, right? That when you get eaten, you come back, sometimes even the same! Monique’s might even be a baby right now… And I’ll be fine too. So please don’t hurt yourself worrying.”

Amberlina looked down into her chest, an icy feeling in her stomach. “So… you just want to give up?”


“Well… No, but… isn’t it more exciting to try and run? I’m Prey, after all… I just don’t want you… feeling bad about that!”

Amberlina looked up. “Mom’s not even trying to protect us…”


Annabelle tilted her head and frowned. “Yeah, that’s kind of weird… but, that’s not your fault either. You’re not guilty of anything.”

“I wish I could believe that,” Amberlina mewled.


Annabelle took a deep breath, sighing. “We’ll be fine. I get made fun of at school for believing in it so strong, but, I think getting eaten will be like a spiritual… temply… cool experience!”

Amberlina tilted her head at that. That was a weird thing to say, but, Amberlina kind of… got it. This overwhelming sense of… belonging, of higher purpose, filled her at the thought of being… digested by someone else.


“C’mon Amber, come off trying to save me,” Annabelle said. “I want to run and get chased, not watch you beat yourself up. I’m still scared but, it also feels like a sort of, neat ritual. It is important to me, it feels almost spiritual to me… you could even think of it as a game, if you’d like! Let’s just try and have fun, I guess.”

Amberlina sighed, thinking over it for a minute.


Maybe she was being ridiculous. She wasn’t sure what she felt guilty over, but, she’d feel worse if she ever disappointed Annabelle. And, if the spiritual-side of the License castes was real, then she was also fighting her own soul-deep desires! The Slave desire to be subsumed by another person sexually, and bodily, in totality, that was supposedly imprinted into her spiritual core! And Amberlina believed in this spirituality, so… she had to accept it, that Annabelle is right.

Amberlina couldn’t really want to get away, and she doesn’t want to see Annabelle get away either. She wants them both in Maya’s clutches!

Crying fat tears, her breath hitching, waves of guilt swept over Amberlina. “What kind of sister am I? I get so… so hot thinking about what’s happening to us… And Monique, I can still feel Monique, all that… all that hot cum up my ass, smelling her scent barely coming off the sticky ropes pouring out of my butt… I can’t stop thinking about that smell that fills my head and I feel like I’m basking in some kind of…”


“Higher power? Yeah, it’s like a spiritual thrill,” Annabelle said.


“I wanna see you melt like she did,” Amberlina mewled.


Annabelle hugged her. “Yeah… And, I want to be chased, and just… see what happens. But, I know, that, if I get caught, I’ve got this… amazing experience waiting, and that I’ll be okay. Hehehe, you feel so clean now Amberlina. I bet it will be really fun, like a magical bath…”


Amberlina laughed, looking up. “Annabelle, you’re really smart, sometimes I wonder if you’re even a kid.”


Annabelle smirked, blushing. “Amby, sto-o-op… You’re embarrassing me! Gosh, you act like we’re not all a bunch of reincarnating, unimaginably old souls. I mean, probably.”


Yeah, if reincarnation is real, on another level they’re all old coots.


“C’mon Amby, no more drama, let’s just have fun,” said Annabelle. “It’s what we really want. It’s our game, we’ll play it the way we like, because that’s how true magic is made. Okay?”


Amber sniffled, and nodded. “That sounds nice… I just… you won’t… you won’t blame me if I just cower and watch what happens?”


“No, I might beg for help, but,” Annabelle leaned in and kissed her sister. “That’s just part of our communion.”


“Gamer priestess Annabelle,” chuckled Amberlina. “Alright. Alright! Yeah, if I’m a Slave, then all this has happened before, right? You’re right Anna… Let’s… let’s go enjoy our vacation.”


“Yeah!” Annabelle cheered, and snapped her finger, the magical censer-barrier disappearing. “Alright, let’s go tease Maya and get the chase started again.”


Amberlina nodded, and stood up, covering her exposed boobs with her arms and following after Annabelle. The younger vixen let her big sister walk a little faster back toward the resort, and Annabelle looked over her shoulder back toward the rocky outcrop.


Sitting over the ledge that loomed over their hiding spot, was a mutt in a gray hoodie, holding a shoddy human-looking stitch-doll wearing a frayed top hat—Terrible Timmy. The Hungry Man smiled down at her as they made eye-contact. He wiggled the doll at her, smiling.


Annabelle shook her head. Soundlessly, she mouthed at him, ‘Go away.’

He smiled wider. He spoke under his breath, barely audible to Annabelle, and unnoticed by the older fox.


“Keep hiding too much longer, and your temple will come crashing down, Pantheon.”


Annabelle blinked. Did, did he just call her Pantheon? “Creep.”


“Huh?” Amberlina asked, turning around. She looked up at the cliff where Annabelle seemed to be staring, but, there was nothing there.


Annabelle huffed, typical Hungry Man behavior. “It was nothing, just thought I saw a bad omen.”


“Oh…” Amberlina mumbled.


“I was wrong!” Annabelle lied happily. “Nothing, we’re cool. Alright, let’s find that road again.”


Amberlina nodded, smiling. “Yeah…!”


They set off again, Annabelle taking a secretive look back at the cliff. No dog-man, but, there was Terrible Timmy sitting on the rocks they’d hidden behind.


Annabelle could remember reading about The Hungry Man a long time ago—the boogie-man, the Lord that Never Eats. People think you’re crazy at best and cursed at worst if you see him.


He tells things to Annabelle sometimes, and she knows he’s real because he taught her how to call out her censer. He says she’s a priestess, and that danger is coming…


Annabelle can talk to a lot of… “Gods”, and the Hungry Man is her least favorite. And for some reasons he always called Amberlina and Monique by different names than Annabelle knows...


But like Amberlina can’t remember what it is that’s making her feel guilty, Annabelle can’t remember what the Hungry Man is or what he can do. Just that he’s dangerous, he’s invested in their family… and he’s always watching.

They spent the rest of the day running from Maya, who chased eagerly and cheered and laughed when they escaped her. This game of cat-and-mouse flowed as if rehearsed, predator and prey synchronized. Even so, that didn’t stop the girls from acting under the auspices of terror, running for their lives!

“Amber, heeelp!” Annabelle wailed, feeling her tail sinking deeper into Maya’s dick. “She’s got me!”


Amberlina ran for the swingset, Annabelle having gotten caught on the seat in an attempt to catch Maya in the seat. Instead, Annabelle had landed on her belly. Amberlina grabbed her hands and pulled Annabelle forward, but she was restrained by the swing-seat.


Maya, giggling while the siblings struggled for their lives, gave them dismissive waves. “Oh you girls, you can’t outrun me forever! C’mon Annabelle, be a good girl and slide ass-first into my nuts!”


“No! Amber, help!”


“I’m trying!” Amberlina mewled. “Oh crap, Annabelle, I think she’s got you!”


“No, please, don’t let her eat me!” Annabelle cried.


“What, no magic smoke ball this time?” Maya cooed, folding her hands together and leaning her head against them. “Aww, you taste so good inside my dick. Sluurp!”


The penis slurped in a few inches of Annabelle’s tail, now half submerged in drooling urethra! Annabelle looked back over her shoulder, the throbbing cock closing in on her ass!


“No, I can still run, and I don’t need to cheat!” Annabelle took a determined look and shook off Amberlina’s grip!

“Wait—” panicked Amber, but, Annabelle aimed her foot-paws for Maya’s glans, bent her legs, and pushed off! Practically leaping out of Maya’s cock, she off the swing-seat and into Amberlina’s arms.


Amber set her down and they ran, Maya clapping and calmly walking after them. “Wow, good job Annabelle! You should be a gymnast! You’d do great! Actually, how about we have you pole-vault down my pole instead? You’d look so cute in a gymnast uniform, but even cuter as a gymnast uniform floating in a condom! Come back honeyyy!”


They ran for home, it was getting dark. Panting with fear, but giggling all the same, they darted through the condo door. Maya arrived soon after. “Cinder, we’re baaack!”

“Oh, Annabelle, you’re alive!” Cinder laughed as they came in, and found room-service had delivered, and apparently none-too-soon!


“Thanks Mom,” Annabelle said suspiciously.


Cinder didn’t seem to notice the callousness at all. “Well, since you’re still alive, go wash up for dinner. We’re going to the hot-spring once we’re done eating, the hot water will help us digest.”

“Cough, phrasing, cough!” Maya laughed, ruffling her niece’s hair while she walked past them. “I’m starving, let’s see what you have? Oh, you fucking foxes, I swear! Look at all the meat and berries, well, I’ll take the berries thank you.”


“Hey…!” Amber whined. She really loved berries… Well, at least there was plenty of chicken.


“You realize I’m a vegetarian right? I can’t eat a lot of meat,” Maya said while serving herself the only bowl of steamed vegetables.


The foxes stared at her.


“What?” Maya shrugged. “It’s true, I’m a vegetarian.”


Her stomach growled and she winked at Annabelle. She blushed.


The foxes ate and got ready for the hot-spring. Maya’s balls groaned and gurgled the walk up the mountain. Again, there were a multitude of hot springs, some full and active, but the further you walked, the less populated they were, until the family found a hot spring all to themselves—the same as last night actually!

Maya chuckled and licked her lips the entire time they were rinsing off and setting up, Annabelle hyper aware of how the chase was going to end inside the hot spring.


Amberlina sensed it too, and stuck close. She gripped Annabelle’s hand for support, her heart racing. Amberlina just had to remember—they’re both prey in the end, and what Amberlina felt in that bunny-oven earlier, Annabelle would feel tonight. Annabelle’s young pussy will burn just as hot in those balls, as hot as Amber’s did inside the rabbit.


They stepped out of the changing rooms and out into the hot spring, settling into the pool with sighs of relief and pleasure. Maya settled in next to Cedar and looked at the night sky, pulling her shoulders back and letting her bust slip into full view from her slipping towel.

“This feels nice…”


“I can’t remember the last time I got to do this,” Cedar said while pouring herself some ill-advised wine.


“Maybe if you drank less you’d remember more,” Maya sighed, stink-eyeing Cedar.

“Aww fuck you, if I want to drink irresponsibilities…” Cedar said and drank deep. “Mixing booze and hot tubs, is perfectly safe, its rocket science.”


Maya rolled her eyes and brought up a story of their shared childhood to use as ammo against Cedar’s character. While they were distracted, Annabelle and Amberlina waded away toward the outcrop of rock where a small trickle of cool water was pouring out.


Annabelle sat underneath it, letting it wash over her while she wiggled her butt in the hot-spring water. “Hmm, that feels nice...” She sat on the bottom of the hot spring, chin barely above the water over here, while the waterfall kept her head cooled.


“Hehehe, you look like an alligator!” Amberlina giggled.


Annabelle smiled at her, and then her frown fell. “Uh, so does she.”


“Hmm?” Amberlina looked behind and saw Maya floating toward them, the bridge of her muzzle barely breaking the surface. Her antlers were a dead giveaway, hardly the stealthy one, but it did look comically menacing. If it weren’t for them knowing just how predatory this “vegetarian” really was, it would look funny to see a deer stalking them.


“Uhh!!” Amberlina panicked, watching Maya float past her. “Run Annabelle!”


Annabelle looked wildly around, but the waterfall boxed her in! She looked left and right to judge if she could swim away, but, either she panicked or figured there’d be no way.


So Annabelle swam for the back-wall and tried scaling it! She got up to the topmost part when—


“Eeek!”


“Annabelle!”


“Oooo, so close!”


Clutching onto the ledge for dear life, the deer below held her life by the tail-tip. Standing calmly out of the water in pursuit of Annabelle, the towering deer simply let her huge, flopping cock erect to attention and snag the tip of Annabelle’s dangling tail. Grinning, Maya let her glans swell up and tug a tiny bit of Annabelle deeper into her cock.


Heart pounding, Amberlina ascertained the situation, and realized that, with a firm grip on Annabelle, and Annabelle barely hanging onto the moist, mossy rock, she was… really caught this time. If Annabelle lost her grip, she’d fall right down into that cock…


“If you are thinking of jumping off my cock like before,” Maya snickered. “I’ll just gulp this time when you land, and you’ll slip down to your ass.”


Annabelle gulped, nodding. “Nnnng…!” Legs kicking, she tried to find something for her feet to hold onto, but the wall was too slippery.


Maya gulped, her cock claiming another inch of Annabelle’s tail, and forcing the little cub to scratch for more purchase on the ledge. With a shriek, she lost her grip, and fell backwards onto Maya’s cock!


“Annabelle !” Amberlina squealed, wading over toward them. “Maya…”


Maya flashed her teeth at Amberlina, licking them. Maya held Annabelle trapped firmly and proudly between her sizeable breasts, the seven-year-old’s ass pressing against Maya’s cock-tip. “Miiine…”


Maya licked the top of Annabelle’s whimpering head, slurping her ears into her maw, while her flexing cock swallowed up Annabelle’s entire tail.


“Amber, wait, grab—mph!”


Annabelle found her mouth stuffed with four of Maya’s fingers, forcing her to suckle them while Maya humped against Annabelle’s pre-teen ass. With a damp, guttural swallow, the penis bulged up over her hips.

Amberlina bunched her wrists against her face. This… this was it, then? Just like that? The chase is over?


“I’m sorry Annabelle,” Amberlina whimpered.


Annabelle tried to make a face, but she grimaced as the next gulp pushed her legs up against her chest, her ass completely swallowed by Maya’s throbbing glans.


Maya threw her head back, moaning out to the night sky. Her lustful wail sent a column of hot breath from her throat, billowing into the sky. Somewhere in the night, someone whooped with approval as they heard Maya’s lewd call.


“Fuuuuck, fuuuuck, that taaaste! Oh dayum girl, where has your ass been all my life? Fuck, fucking… Cedar, you whore, you should have… fedexed this delicious piece of cock-candy years ago… Gahh, don’t worry Annabelle, you’re here with me now… No more waiting.”

Maya was drooling so hard and thick that it looked like she had gone mad—white, bubbly, thick as honey; her spit poured from her maw like a faucet. She dragged her broad, cervine tongue across Annabelle’s trembling face, over and over, painting more of her in thick deer spit by the second. Soon, Annabelle was so drenched that it looked like she’d been hit in the face with a water balloon full of something like soap. Her hair was matted wildly about her face.


Maya’s stomach groaned, even though it still bulged with her considerable dinner. “Mmm, tasty niece, succulent, family flesh… Hmmm, my sister’s daughter… going into my doooeee-nuuuts.”


Amberlina squeaked, her pussy twisted with arousal, overwhelmed by mere sight. Her honey escaped into the water, and her scent caught the breeze. The trembling girl watched helplessly as her younger sister was devoured.


Maya looked up, smirking at her. “Aww, you love her SOOO much! Maybe almost as much as I’m going to love feeling her melt into my nuts… Hmm, I might even grow a bit bigger from such a tasty meal. What do you think? Maybe she’s sooo nutritious, I’ll gain weight onto my cock and balls…”


Amberlina squirmed, unable to answer, her tail skimming the water.


“Want one last chance at pulling her out of me? If nothing else, you can say goodbye, maybe even kiss a little? Yeah! I want to see that. You two French kiss awhile, I’ll eat my dinner nice and slow…”


Maya laughed and flopped her dick into the water, the screaming kit splashing beneath the surface. Amberlina rushed and lifted Annabelle up. Amberlina crouched down into the water, on level with Annabelle, and held hands.

“Annabelle, are you okay?”


“Yeah! Uh, a little help?”


Amberlina nodded, and tried pulling.


No luck, ass-deep in that cock, there was not so much as an illusion of gaining ground. It was like trying to pull an inch of metal bar out of several meters of reinforced concrete. She’d sooner budge Maya than pull Annabelle free!


Laughing, Maya backed up a bit, drawing tension between Amberlina and her dick, a tug-o-war between siblings and predatory penis.


“Hmmm, where’s that kiss I asked for?” Maya giggled. “No kissing? Hmm maybe I should just…”


GULP! An inch of Annabelle vanished, her ass bulging visibly, crack and all, inside of Maya’s penis.


“Wait, no, we’ll kiss, right?!” Annabelle pleaded. “Amber, help…”


Amberlina whimpered, crying a little. “O… Okay… I… I love you Annabelle.”


“I love you too, sis…!” Annabelle sniffled.


“I wanna see some tongue you too,” Maya snickered, and then cooed with delight as she saw the two fox-sisters pressing their muzzles, and tongues, together… Soon, the pool echoed with the sound of trickling water, smacking sucking lips, and a smacking sucking cocktip that drooled greedily over a little girl one-fourth the age of her predator.


And the mother? Drinking wine, watching half-heartedly. “Yeah, don’t mind me, just the third wheel again,” she said grumpily, looking away and drinking. “Annabelle you damn bitch, just hog Maya to yourself all night why don’t you? Ugh after this much hassle I’ll be glad to see you floating as a stain in the pool.”


Annabelle winced, but continued making out with Amberlina. The two foxes looked into each other’s eyes awkwardly on occasion, sneaking glances at each other while they thought the other’s eyes were closed. They’d never done this before, they just kind of, fought their tongues together, and explored each other’s mouths.


Maya appreciated it, though, as she began to rock her hips and hump at Annabelle’s body, barely taking any additional flesh into her—yet, the more they kissed, the more Annabelle felt herself slipping into that engorged cock.


“Hmmph, mmm, mlem, mlem…” Amberlina wasn’t a good kisser. She felt confused, licking over Annabelle’s muzzle, teeth, and swirling her tongue over Annabelle’s. Annabelle felt strangely comforted, she even kind of wanted to impress Amber. She began to moan, mixing murrs and trills and rumbles into the kiss, giving Amberlina curious and new sensations on her tongue.


Vixen heat filled the air, mixing with the smell of Maya’s arousal. Hidden behind those lethal balls, Amberlina heard Maya’s aroused snatch dripping into the water between humps.


“Hmm, yeah, eat each other’s faces,” Maya laughed. “Oh, sweetie, your ass looks nice inside my dick. I bet it will look even nicer bulging out of my nuts. You want in my doe-nuts right? Hehehe, you’re dripping your arousal right into my doe-nuts. Murr~, such a tasty niece… No one would question why I cock-swallow my nieces if they could get a taste of your phat cub-ass.”


Moaning, breath steaming on the air, Maya gulped away an entire foot of Annabelle’s body, causing the two girls to shriek with surprise. “Ung, delicious… Oh, don’t stop kissing just yet girls! Or I’ll swallow like that again!”


The girls kissed harder, sneaking nervous looks at Maya and each other. Cedar was still ignoring them, drumming her fingers impatiently. She looked at her phone and snarled at the time. One of her little girls was about to get eaten alive, and Cedar’s concern was boredom…


In defiance, the girls kissed, appeasing Maya was the only thing keeping Annabelle on the cusp of cock-vore.

It was actually getting fun! Amberlina lined her muzzle with Annabelle’s, nose’s trading breaths while their tongues pressed in the middle. Annabelle broke first, and Amberlina caught her lips and chewed them slightly, before pursing their muzzles together again in a deep, tongue gulping kiss. Their fingers clasped, the girls recycled each other’s air, before Maya’s slow humping and gradual, subtle gulps brought her glans to Annabelle’s armpits.


Annabelle broke the kiss, looking at Amberlina with worry and urgency. She looked down at her arms, observing how they were being slowly pressed against her head, making romantic hand-holding… not really an option.


The two girls shared awkward licks, before Amberlina stood back and held onto Annabelle as hard as she could.


Maya smirked, feeling her cock gulping all over Annabelle’s delicious body. “Hmmm… so savory, almost a spicy, cheesy flavor. Hmmmm… Having trouble? Well, if you can’t kiss, I guess we should finish dinner. Don’t worry, you’ll get dessert Amberlina, I just have to… make it.”


“Hold on Annabelle…” Amberlina pleaded.


Annabelle nodded nervously.


“Hmm, did you know this sort of thing is actually a sport? I’ve gotten a trophy for cock-gulping a line of four people trying to pull the first one out.”


The girl’s looked crest-fallen.


Snickering, Maya covered her mouth and curled her leg up behind herself. “Let’s not dwell on the past, I’m here to make some new memories, and this is going to be a dayum good one! Nice knowing you Annabelle, but I’m ready to see you as white hot spunk shooting out of my dick! Let’s finish up! Hold on!”

The girls moaned with apprehension. Maya pulled her hips back and pushed forward, humping as if she was in full penetrative sex. Each piston caused Annabelle to slip back out of the cock, and then back in—pulling her out until her ass was bulging the glans, only to thrust back over Annabelle to her neck, Maya was literally fucking her own cock with Annabelle. She was using Annabelle like a sounding rod, and it made Maya’s eyes roll in their sockets. Her nose went shiny with vapor, and her tongue lulled and splashed drool onto her tits and feasting-dick.


“Anna, Anna, hold on!” Amberlina mewled, panicking.


“Eeeeeeek!” Annabelle screamed, tears pouring down her face as her legs were repeatedly thrown against her chest. Ananbelle fought, trying to kick the penis off her, only for her feet to lodge down into the cum-slit between pushes. The next swallow took Annabelle into the dick in the fetal position, and with the next sucking, gulping shloorp, the next time Maya pulled away, the suction pulled Annabelle’s legs down into the base of Maya’s dick.


Then SHLOORP! The next thrust forward pushed Annabelle’s legs deep into Maya’s nuts.


“Ahhh!” Annabelle yelled with shock, feeling her legs plunge into her next ‘hot-spring.’ Maya yelled with her, her legs trembling with pleasure, sweat pouring down her face.


“Auugh! Annabeeeeelle, tasty fucking slut! Ahhg, cock-food, so close, so close to being… in me! Hnng, oh, you slut, you tasty slut…”


Panting, on the verge of orgasm, Maya took a moment to compose herself. Annabelle gazed down over the cock that was using her for a dildo. It was back up to her armpits, suckling over her entire body. Her ass was bulging out just outside her sheath.


Annabelle gave a defeated look of farewell to Amberlina.


Crying Amberlina nodded, and they gave each other one last, wet kiss.


Maya, eyes rolling in her head, struggled to focus on the two girls. She finally made eye-contact with Amberlina, looking almost as drunk as Cedar did.


“Dinner-time.”

Throwing her head back and thrusting like a stallion, her dick inhaled Annabelle in one quick gulp, and Amberlina was staring at her hands clasped onto a pair of hands that were sticking outside of a bulging, over-full cum-slit. Maya’s pre-cum slathered Amberlina’s hands, weakening her grip… and then, a final slurping gulp, and Annabelle’s hands were pulled out of Amberlina’s.


“No…!” Amberlina whimpered, snatching at the space outside Maya’s blood-gorged glans—but there was no more little sis to hold onto.


Every bit of her was now inside Maya’s penis.


Grinning with smug satisfaction, Maya stared over her blunt, polished fingernails, almost like mini-hooves on each digit, subtly cervine on otherwise human hands. She watched them sparkle in the night light and the torches blazing on the privacy walls.


“Interesting, isn’t it?” Maya winked, wiggling her nose like a bunny. “Look at her. So alive, so fully detailed, so obviously a thinking breathing person, just like me, just like I am, but she’s sinking deeper into my penis. Every day, I see a person who has every bit of consciousness and uncertainty about the future as I do, who doesn’t know a dayum thing that today would be the day they’re nut-slop. Every day I see the shapes of people disappearing down this dick. A person, like me, is dying inside my nuts, every day.”


Maya chuckled and looked up at Amberlina, and patted her dick. “But it got old real fast, it felt so impersonal after awhile. But then one day I ate one of my nieces cuz I was just bored you know? Just sitting there listening to the bitch talk about how awesome my penis was and then I just shoved her down in there and woooah dayuuum!”


Maya sighed, curling her hoof behind her back again, like a cartoon princess. “Heh! Holy shit, it was like the first time I cock-ate someone, all over again! And now, every time I eat a niece it feels this way! No, wait, even better! Oh my goddess, feeling how much my family loves and trusts me, all that familiarity, all that shared heritage… I can taste it, that awkward taboo feeling of something secret happening, I can’t get enough of it! All flowing down into my doe-nuts…”


She pointed at Annabelle, squirming in her phallus. “All just like this sexy bitch… Mmmm~! Riiiight down into my cute little-big balls.”


Maya stroked the length of her cock as her balls growled. “And you’re next, my delicious slutty niece. Hmm, but, she’s not completely gone, not just yet. C’mon, just because she’s cock-food doesn’t mean you can’t keep kissing her! C’mon girl, lick my dick!”


Amberlina nodded, lunging after Maya’s cock, lifting it up onto her face. Huddling halfway under the dick, hot-spring water splashing against Amber’s face, the older sister pleaded with the squirming face inside Maya’s cock.


“Annabelle, I’m here, I’m not leaving you! Annabelle…!”


Crying, Amberlina licked at Maya’s dick, and felt Annabelle licking back from inside.


“Oh fuuuck, yeees, two tongues on my dick-flesh,” Maya panted. “Uugh, fuck yes! Oh, lower… Lower… Hmm I know how to make you go lower. Hehe!”


Maya’s penis rocked forward, humping against Amber’s face. The cock flexed, and dragged Annabelle toward her churning chantry. Amberlina followed after her, licking and grasping, trying to find Annabelle’s hands inside of Maya’s cock. The predator grunted as she felt Annabelle’s hips plopping into her nuts, causing them to sink deep into the hot-spring. Amberlina saw Annabelle’s booty distort the bottom of Maya’s doe-nuts. Such a nice ass on someone so young… Only seven-years-old, only nut-butter now.

Was it more accurate to think of her as a pallbearer or a pole-bearer? Amberlina struggled to lift Maya’s tremendous dick, escorting Annabelle down into Maya’s nuts with licks and kisses and hugs. Maya moaned and thrust against her niece the whole while, until Amberlina could follow no more—Annabelle disappeared down into the sheath, and then, glorp! Plopped into Maya’s nuts.


Amberlina stared, the sac squirming with the whole, unambiguous shape of an entire little girl, sitting inside Maya’s nuts.


Maya belched as if she’d eaten orally, and patted her nuts for a job well done. “Welp, another niece packed away in my package! Fuck, that was delicious! A meal to remember for sure! Although, there’s been so many, I might still get her mixed up with the first niece I swallowed during a tug-o-war! But I’ll do my best! So many orgasms, I’m starting to remember my nieces more by their taste than their names.”


Maya giggled and rubbed Amberlina’s head, the girl murring with mixed reactions. “Thanks for your help! You are a dayum good big sister! I couldn’t watch out for Cinder better myself! Big sisters sure have a lot of responsibilities huh? Hehehehe!”


“Annabelle?” Amberlina mewled.


Maya’s nutsac jiggled, but only weakly. Amberlina saw that her sister’s hands were between her legs, but she was still trembling with fear, apprehension…


No, there was, pleasure, as well. Amberlina could only imagine what body-shaking sensation sitting in all that hot spunk must be doing.


Amberlina shivered, would it be warmer than even this hot-spring?


Maya waded away from her, Amberlina reaching out and swiping longingly at Maya’s food-processors. “Sis…”


Sniffling, Amberlina followed after them, and huddled in front of Maya as she sat down to continue chatting with Cedar.


“Oh, it’s about time! Now, where was I before Annabelle so rudely interrupted me?” Cedar sighed, snapping her fingers. “She’s usually so quiet and well-behaved. Oh well, thanks for taking care of her Maya, she was becoming a nuisance.”


Cedar spat into the hot-tub and took a sip of wine.


Amberlina felt a mix of anger and amazement at Cedar. It was almost like Maya made her a different person, or maybe Cedar really was that much of a mind-broken slave to Maya’s wishes—Maya did say she was her own personal kiss-ass.


Amberlina swallowed the thought—she wasn’t any better now. Now, she’s a kiss-nut, if you will. Refusing to leave Annabelle to her fate, Amberlina huddled down onto Maya’s doe-nuts, occasionally going under the water to huddle as close to Annabelle as she could, for as long as she could between breaths.


“So tell me again about this family reunion idea?”


“Oh yeah! So, I met this fascinating couple today, a skunk and rabbit, and they want to help us organize a family reunion…” and went on about how she wanted cameras for the idea.

‘Oh gods,’ Amberlina thought. ‘Mom, if you agree to this, I hope you get eaten by that skunk’s ass.’ It was amazing to see how, while Maya refused to eat her own sisters, she’d happily sell them out to a couple of predators to create her own vore-pornos.


Annabelle wasn’t doing so good. For the first couple of minutes, her excitement and jittering only became more pronounced, culminating at some point with Annabelle rocking her hips and thrusting against the walls of the nutsac. The burbling and grumbling grew more persistent, but as soon as Annabelle had calmed down, the nutsac seemed to finish filling up with semen, and the whole sac convulsed. With a whimper, Annabelle scrunched up into a small ball—smaller than she should be able to go. The nutsac released tension, and then Annabelle’s body was released from the walls grip. The balls rumbled, and their shape evened out, smoothed over.


They pulsated occasionally as Annabelle’s body trembled with random motions. It was hard to get a feel for how far into digestion she was, until it was basically too late. Amberlina kept holding the balls, trying to feel Annabelle, make contact, but she eventually realized that Annabelle wasn’t a whole, orderly creature in there anymore, but bits floating around and getting squished around by the glutting nuts.

Amberlina took a heavy sigh as she resurfaced one more time, and then sat next to Maya, accepting…


Maya tensed suddenly. “Hmm, one second Cedar, cock-burp.”


She clenched her arm and licked her lips, murring as a bulge worked up her shaft and burped out into the water. A brief bloom of white stained the water, and Annabelle’s swimsuit floated to the surface, and the little girl who’d warn it, missing.


“Oh, you digested her right out of it!” Cedar clapped. “I bet that makes a neat party trick!”


“Oh it’s a riot!” Maya laughed, patting her gurgling nuts. “These babies take off piercings, undies, fillings, prosthetics, you name it! If I get too hasty, I might burp up a skull or something, and some people find that off-putting, but others find it hot. I remember this one time—“


Maya went off into a story, but Amberlina focused on Annabelle’s one-piece, slowly floating away on the water. It eventually sank to the bottom of the hot-spring, to go abandoned as Monique’s clothes had.


Amberlina sniffled, feeling sad, and something more besides. ‘I’m such a bad sister, I’m such a fucking slut…’ She thought this to herself as, staring at the spot where she’d last seen Annabelle’s swimsuit, Amberlina slipped her hand down between her thighs and deftly drew circles over her mons, and then slipped between her folds, while she remembered the sight of Annabelle slipping down Maya’s dick.


“Nnng…”


The family of four foxes plus one deer had gone down to two foxes and 1 slightly bigger deer, the adults talking while the ex-teen masturbated to the sound of Maya’s gurgling nuts and her stories of furs disappearing into her body.


“Annabelle… I’ll see you again.”

“You sure will,” Maya smirked, turning to Amberlina. “Pull your ass up out of the water, girl, cuz its time for dessert—ass-first!”


When Amberlina hobbled into bed, her aching body seemed to sigh from every cell with relief. She burped a large bubble of cum, her stomach still over-full with fox-flavored doe-spunk. Her jaw and ass hurt, having her digestive-track filled from both ends. Oh she’d gotten her dessert alright; it’d only taken three hours is all.


The room was dead quiet. No Annabelle, and Monique had never even made it this far.


It was just her now. Too tired to pull the blankets over her entire body, she mostly just got them across her shoulders and belly, and her ass left exposed. Her stomach gurgled as it slowly absorbed Annabelle’s remains.


Delirious, or just sentimental, she rubbed her stomach and kissed it goodnight. “I love you Annabelle.”


Her strange, enigmatic, remarkable little sister, and all that she could have been, was doe-spunk seeping into her blood-stream and uniting with every cell in her own strange, not-quite-reality-abiding body.


Amberlina felt her head drift off as the smell of cum and Annabelle filled her mind like smoke, and she dreamt of Annabelle in white robes, holding her magical censer and spreading that cum-scented incense as she walked. She reminded Amberlina that being eaten was something of a Holy experience, all will be well… But before long, Amberlina saw Annabelle begin melting, as if she was wax, and collapse into a puddle on the floor. Amberlina yelled, reaching out for her dissolving sister, catching the cum in her fingers.


She dipped them into the cum pool, pulling them out again and observing how painlessly they were digested. Her hand looked briefly skeletal, before it melted off like ice, leaving only a whitened, gooey stump. Her hand felt numb and phantom-like, she could still feel her hand clench when she willed it, but saw nothing there.

Without thinking, Amberlina plunged her face into the cum, and was either digested instantly, or the puddle lead somewhere else, because she felt herself sinking into an endless ocean of white.


She drifted deep, and down. She felt her whole body go numb, and she drifted through warmth and silence for some time…


She was sure she did not have a body anymore. She had this weird sensation of lights dancing in front of her, almost like watching the sun glitter at the surface of a swimming pool, watching from the bottom. She drifted deeper, and felt this vague impression of massive currents flowing around her.


‘Use the vision,’ she thought to herself, and she imagined that she could see through liquid, no matter how thick and gooey. And suddenly, she could… through the opaque slime she saw vast continents-worth of flesh rippling some untold distance below, and rippling currents of unimaginable volume and power spiraling through the oceans of cum. Like prominences, some kind of incredible power coursed through the chamber, arcing and flashing, as if all this cum was some gigantic dynamo.


‘What is creating that power?’ she wondered. She felt her… vision change to some other type, and she saw ghostly visions of people she knew, and other versions of herself, swimming like a inside this vast reservoir of ghosts.


Laughing, giggling, moaning, whining, the spirits of… herself? Defied counting, and she tried, splitting them into groups and counting those groups—a city could fit in here many times over. The Yois mountain resort, the town below, and everything visible from the mountain top, would effortlessly fit in this… place.


‘Were you eaten too?’ she thought, and her myriad selves morphed into moving memories and scenes of the lifetimes and lifetimes of predation made against her.

Amberlina trembled, no body, just a mind, but she trembled, and felt almost like she was crying despite lacking eyes. Endless predators, so many predators had wanted to eat her, had wanted her.

An overwhelming sense of love and belonging washed over her. ‘Annabelle… is this some kind of heaven?’ Amberlina smelled nothing but cum here, but, it started to smell like an incense to her, something sacred and inspiring.


‘I don’t want this to end.’

The ocean vanished, and the fleshy, distant, mammoth walls that housed it dispersed in ephemera. All that sound, all that familiar belonging—all that feeling of love coming from seeming abuse and predation, all of it had vanished. Distantly, she heard some kind of weird, fuzzy noise, a static.


“If you don’t want to lose it, then get off your ass and protect it.”


‘Wait, who said that?’

In the blackness, she saw a white marble plate float into view, with a chaotic starburst of dripping blood oozing over the surface, smelling of rot. Amberlina tried to retch, her non-extant stomach groaning with revulsing at the rancid, almost fishy smell of rotten blood.


‘No, no!!’

The plate loomed closer, and she saw an alabaster, human-like figure standing in the middle, back facing her, hands covering the face. Male, tall, chiseled, with black hair so tightly tied and slick, that the pony tail looked like the stinger of some disgusting insect.


‘You’ve forgotten! Your vacation cannot last forever, he is out there, and what he stole from us both hasn’t satisfied him. He’ll come for you. If Volknir and I could do it, he can too. Now wake up Rose!!’

The vixen tried to peel her face away, tried to shake her head, tried to scream, tried to close her eyes… but her vision did not tear away from the creature as it slowly lifted its face toward her, her eyes locking with his.

The eyes… the eyes that pulse and mutate, as if the pupils were filled with some kind of… molten meat. Liquid, mercurial, yet filled with veins of fat and splinters of coagulating blood. Eyes that by some synesthesia bring that rotting blood smell to the mind itself.


‘NOOOOO WAKE ME UP, WAKE ME UUUUP!’

“Hey girl, dayum, what’s wrong, wake up!”


Gasping, in a cold sweat, Amberlina looked wildly around the room. Dawn was approaching, the barest hints of indigo filling the room, but still too dark to see much. The TV was on, a dull static, no station—she’d left that thing off when she’d gotten to her room last night!


She sat up, her belly as big as a bowling ball—the majority of cum absorbed by now, only a little more to go. Whimpering, Amberlina felt a discomfort in her butt, and looked down to see that she was sitting… Ugh…


In Maya’s lap. And guess where her dick was?


Maya gave a nervous chuckle. “Jeez, girl! I wasn’t expecting a little bit of early-wood to give you a nightmare like that! I’m real sorry, you seemed so sound asleep, I mean, for a while you seemed to be enjoying me pumpin’ your sleeping ass.”


Amberlina rubbed her eyes. “Did you turn on the TV?”


“Hmm? No? It was like that when I came into your room.”


“I think it was talking to me,” she said, remembering that weird… moment from the other day where she thought she saw Annabelle talking to the TV.


“Yuck, creepy. I had bad dreams for like a month after I saw that shitty human movie, The Ring? You know, the one people think is from the Outside?”


Ugh, the Outside. Well, one mystery at a time.


“Maya, um, I hate to ask but, can you stop butt-fucking me? I think I need a shower.”


Amberlina was a Slave, and was in no position to give orders. Still, Maya wasn’t wholly cruel, and gave her a nip on the nose before pulling out of her ass. “Okay, but, I’m still hard. I’m going to join you in there in about ten minutes, okay?”


“Yehuh-y-y-eah, o-okay… Okay…”


Maya giggled and kissed her on the head. “That’s my niece. Okay, see you in there soon sweetie-pie.”


Amberlina stumbled up and walked away, Maya smiling after her with, well, more love than Cedar ever did. Amberlina almost smiled back, when she noticed Maya’s swaying balls again. Blushing, Amberlina remembered that those dangerous casks had… well, killed her sisters.


And she was next.


Whimpering, she headed into the bathroom, her vision swimming. She kept the light off, and slammed her fists on the mirror. The door shut and locked, she took the privacy to stare deeply into her own face, eyes glinting in the bare-morning light. The window glowed faintly with the promise of approaching dawn, but her face was barely a silhouette here, and it made her feel like she could almost be staring at someone else.


“What do you want from me?”


Nothing. She closed her eyes. Of course not. “I know you are watching… I don’t remember who you are, but, I know you are watching. Please, I don’t want to remember what… what happened out there, out there out there. I want to stay in here. Please, just… just let someone else do it, whatever it is… I can’t.”


Staring at her reflection, at her eyes her green eyes… she briefly imagined them a sickly red, like a neon sign dying, and filled with white, greasy ribbons and flecks.


She turned away. “He can’t find me. No one can. It’s a fluke, you’re lying, it won’t happen again… And if it does, I’ll handle it.”


Hugging herself, she turned the shower on. “I won’t let anyone hurt you Annabelle. Not for real. Not ever. I’ll protect everyone. This is my home… I belong here…”


She stepped into the hot water, pressing herself against the wall, sighing against the cool tile as her flesh warmed in the water, feeling the cold vanish from the tiles as heat overtook them.


She rubbed herself against the tile, licking at the sleek surfaces. A corner of her mind questioned how often the condos, uh, wash these walls, but she didn’t care right now.


“Oh Annabelle. I wanna meeelt… I wanna melt just like you did… I don’t wanna be a stupid teen who doesn’t know anything. I don’t want to have responsibilities. I just wanna melt in a nutsac and vanish into a thousand memories of other prey. That’s me, that’s who I am.”


The lights flicked on. Amberlina yelped and flattened against the wall, as she saw Maya’s silhouette on the other side of the shower curtain. Hands cocked on her hips, Maya’s shadow giggled at her.


“Aww, well girl, after a prayer like that, how can I resist?”


Amberlina’s heart jumped into her throat as Maya peeled the shower curtain away, revealing her hungry doe face that. Yet, despite the predatory aura coming off of her, she smiled with so much love Amberlina almost couldn’t stand it.


“Let’s get you into a nice hot bath, and ship you off to the afterlife, sweet-pie! Time to eat you up and splooge you into the toilet here!”

Amberlina hesitated… and then threw herself around Maya. Arms locked, and mouths met. All the practice with Annabelle came in handy, but Maya’s experience quickly overwhelmed Amberlina. Moaning and whimpering, she became puddy in her Aunt’s grip. Maya’s powerful hand sunk into Amberlina’s young pre-teen ass, lifting her up against herself as Amberlina’s leg curled around Maya’s hips. She felt herself sinking deeper between Maya’s huge bust, and her huge muzzle. The deep kiss soon became Maya just sucking on Amberlina’s skull, drool pouring down her back, mixing with the shower water.


Hoisting Amberlina in her arms, Maya stepped into the shower and closed the curtain, thrusting Amberlina up against the wall.


“Mrph!”


Maya slammed Amberlina against the tile again, her dick hard and throbbing between their bodies. Maya rubbed it along Amber’s belly, the cock-tip jettisoning between Amber’s breasts. Between the two of them, the tip was getting a four-tit boob job. Soon, spit, water, and pre were mixing together in Amber’s cleavage.


Maya’s hands explored every micron of Amberlina’s ass, slowly drifting toward her tail hole. Her stomach and balls growled as Maya slipped her tongue down into Amber’s esophagus, soon bulging Amber’s throat out with the huge tongue. Fingers slipped up into her clenching pucker, while Maya’s other hand gently massaged one of Amber’s breasts, bulging out the aureole between her fingers. Her fondling evolved and diversified from there, and soon Amber felt like Maya’s tongue was so deep in her body that Maya was licking at her breasts from inside her.


Coughing, snorting on Maya’s kiss, deep in Maya’s throat, Amberlina whimpered and moaned, unable to return the kiss from within Maya’s mouth, unable to do much of anything but let Maya dominate her. Her ass tingled as more fingers slipped into her, until Maya was giving her all four up into her sensitive, grasping rectum. Her flesh curled and crooned with pleasure, enough of this attention and she’d cum from this alone…

But Maya broke it off, pulling fox from throat and tongue from fox. Both gasped for air, while Maya looked over her three-day-abused niece.


Smiling, Maya stroked her hair. “I’d marry you, you know.”


Amberlina teared up, and nodded, feeling a strange, diffuse, hot feeling in her chest, empty like a cloud, but active like the gas around a fire. It was a feeling like resignation, trust, and surrender, the eager feeling of giving up free will to another person.


Maya had made it clear Amberlina was food, from the start, and now, Amberlina was ready for that fate. Food, food, food, the fox was food.


She tilted her head up, crooning, her face growing flush and hot with ecstasy. “Food…”


Maya giggled. “Yeah, that’s better! Why marry you when I can fuck and eat and kill you instead? Now who wants to be cock-snuffed!?”


Maya booped Amberlina’s nose. “You dooo! Alright Amber, let’s get that ass-stuffed one last time, maybe hose you down in some frothy piss cuz you look like the type, and shovel you into my nutsac for keeps. And then with a quick wank, you’ll be happily flushed down the toilet in no time.”


Amberlina bit her lip and nodded, that nervous fear in her again. “Okay Auntie Maya…! Anything you want!~”

Maya growled and snapped her teeth at Amber, making her reel back with a yelp. The fox folded her ears back and gave a nervous giggle, her heart thundering. As excited as she was, knowing she’d soon be answering the question to life-after-death did make her a might anxious.


Maya’s cock throbbed insistently between them, reminding the pre-teen why she was here—to pleasure her thicc Aunt! Between both of their considerable chests, she couldn’t see that cock, but she was imagining that groping, drooling hole, nipping at the air at the scent of wet fox fur…


The same cock that had eaten her sisters and shot them as pearly-white streaks was sliding along her belly. Maya lifted Amberlina up along the slick, tiled wall, while her Aunt lowered her hips, getting her cock into position. Her dick was long and hard enough to feel like a lead pipe surrounded in tough, rubber insulation, and it was poking at either side of her taint.


“Eeeny meenie minie—oh, and so we’re clear, I’m going to fuck your ass next… MOE!”


Maya shoved Amberlina tighter against the wall, while her cock-head made for a tighter spot too, Amberlina gripped by Maya, and Maya gripped by Amber’s pussy.


“Hoaf!!” Amber coughed. “Yeek! Ho-holy, its…”

“Nothing you don’t already know you can handle,” Maya cooed, licking Amberlina’s face. “Hmm, just look down my esophagus while I fuck your snatch, my little foxy-treat. Just remember what you mean to me while I use your holes.”


Amber nodded, eyes darting between Maya’s eyes and her glistening lips.


“Hmm, good girl…”


Maya’s mouth widened. The fox moaned a loud, needy sound that grew as Maya slipped inside her pussy, inch by inch. Maya was patient about it, widening Amber’s birth-canal no faster than her cervine maw. The doe curled her tongue around Amber’s chin, pulling her closer… By the time Maya was pushing her sheath against Amberlina’s labia, her mouth eclipsing Amberlina’s head.


Maya hilted. Amberlina’s moan reached crescendo, body shivering. “Auntie, Auntie…!” Amber whimpered, her face resting on Maya’s tongue, rubbing into her predator’s taste-buds. Maya murred in approval, and began lapping at the back of Amber’s head, guiding her deeper into her maw.


Panting across the entirety of Amber’s skull, Maya began packing Amberlina’s womb inside-out. Like a machine-piston, Maya slowly but relentlessly withdrew to-the-tip, only to hilt herself again. Her dick was much longer than Amberlina’s pussy was deep; it stretched her flesh and pushed her internal organs aside each thrust. If she were human, she’d most certainly be dead!

But she wasn’t, so while being penetrated by a dick almost as long as her own torso was shocking and uncomfortable, she also felt tremendous pleasure cascade across her loins. Maya’s girth displaced Amberlina’s loins so much, her fragile little nub stuck out from her body. Her clitoris burned with pleasure, warped and stretched by the penis inside her!

Amberlina whined, feeling Maya picking up speed. Somehow, Maya synchronized her throat and hips, so that each time she hilted, those throat muscles? That were only a half-inch away from taking Amberlina’s nose inside of Maya’s throat?


They grasped at her. No part of Maya’s body that didn’t want to eat her. How many other nieces got to feel these big, squishy muscles massage their faces before plunging into the ‘vegetarian’ Auntie?

Maya burped onto Amberlina’s face, as if reading her mind. Amber gasped—it was smelly, but strangely musky and alluring. Their bodies made slick, slapping sounds as they pressed together. Once the gas cleared, Amberlina began licking the back of Maya’s tongue, eyes fixated on the groping, gulping muscles that wanted to drag her away.


“Mayaaaaa…” Amber cried, tears pouring down her face as the overwhelming sensations slowly broke her.


Maya gave a guttural chuckle and closed her mouth, suckling on her poor niece. “Mmm…” Drool poured down the fox, mixing with the hot water.


Each thrust pushed Amberlina up the wall. Each cycle took seconds, which might not sound fast, but again, torso-sized dick, into dime-wide pre-teen hole. As slick and lubed up as her quivering pussy was, there was a lot of friction, and a lot of dick to push in!

“Fuck Auntie Maya!!” Amber gasped, it felt like Maya was pushing up into her lungs! Amber felt the hot breath of her predator abate, her fur dripping with spit, as Maya’s cavernous maw released her. Growling with a grin, Maya waggled her eyebrows at her.


“Yeah I know, big dick, right? It’s almost… big enough to eat someone with, don’t you think?”


“Stop…!” Amber whined, pushing at Maya’s shoulder.


“Hmm, not until you’re pegging for more, then I’ll eat you instead!” Maya teased, showing off her teeth. She burped across Amber’s trembling face, before her unfurling tongue guided the tasty foxy back where she belongs.


Sucking Amber’s head like a lollipop, and her niece’s honey dripping off her rocking balls, Maya fucked her prey harder. The squelching was audible from outside of the bathroom, over the sound of the shower! The doe’s dick felt hard as steel, but Amber’s tight little wet snatch was so much smaller, the penis was visibly constricted as it pushed in and out.

Amberlina moaned and tried to thrust with her, but could hardly move. If it weren’t for Maya’s clear intentions, Amberlina would have felt a bit guilty, unable to provide more. Amber could only take it, locked so tight in Maya’s grip. She could only submit her moans to Maya’s esophagus, the stomach growling as if it was actually digesting Amber’s wails of pleasure.

Maya burped periodically, her hot breath slowly mixing into Amber’s fur, marinating the fox.


With a gasp of satisfaction, Maya released Amberlina once more. Amberlina struggled to catch her breath with little foxy pants while Maya stared her down. Licking her lips, Maya threw back her head and lowered Amberlina. Taking a more powerful stance, Maya pounded harder, faster, up into her niece.


The power she used to fuck that little pre-teen hole was shaking the window. Fat drops of water flecked off Maya’s blurring ass, pelting the shower curtain.

Amberlina could only scream, digging her claws into Maya as she held on for dear life. She couldn’t think, becoming only the experience itself as her pussy endured trauma that’d kill a human.


“Mnf mnf mnf mnf mnf!” Maya packed herself in until only her own hips prevented going further. Amberlina wailed, the final shockwave shocked her less than the sudden calm. Her body delayed, but caught up with the experience, and wow! As if the sheer pace was the only thing keeping her damn from busting, Amberlina’s spine tingled suddenly as her nipples ice-cold in the hot-water. Her loins were hot as magma, and her head felt like it was full of vibrating stars.

“Auuulllnnng,” Amber moaned, her pussy audibly dripping down over Maya’s cock. “Fuuuck… fuuuck… Maya… Auntie…”


Maya grabbed Amberlina’s muzzle and made her look at her. “Hmmm… I can almost see hearts in your eyes. Hee hee hee. Had fun? Well, get ready kiddo cuz it’s my turn to cum.”


Amberlina nodded briskly, tongue flopping. “Yes Aunt Maya, yes…”


She gulped as she felt Maya slowly pull out of her dripping pussy. Mildly white, mildly opaque, her girl-cum poured out like a tipped-over glass. Maya’s cock throbbed like she was on the verge of orgasm. Maya slipped beneath Amber’s taint, and wedged her cervine cock-tip up into the fox’s fat, jiggling cheeks.


Fox booty, burger-ass, hot and fresh, fresh and ready for Maya’s niece-loving cock. Maya bit her lower lip as she settled against that familiar button. Ravaged several times already, Amber’s butthole puckered away, tingling in anticipation.


Amberlina’s heart started beating faster. Recovering from her soul-quaking orgasm, Amber wiggled her tail against Maya’s cock, guiding it up into her ass just as Maya’s tongue helped guide Amber’s face, again, into her maw.


“Ahhhh~!” Maya sounded. Amber whimpered as she stared at the alluring throat coming closer. Amberlina swore repeatedly, her Slave instincts compelling submission to that macabre invitation.


Once Maya had re-hypnotized her niece with her undulating esophagus, she pushed up into that foxy rear. The ex-teen’s button barely resisted, pushing lightly back only seemed to help Maya’s cock-head pop up inside. The fox’s immaculate, empty rectum created a vacuum as Maya pushed inside, sucking her in deeper.

Maya murphed, biting for an instant around Amber’s neck. Amberlina yelped! Maya relaxed her jaws, recovering from the sudden wonder of all that soft fox-ass gripping her sensitive glans. Amberlina sighed with relief and wrapped her arms around her Aunt.

Suckling on Amberlina’s head, Maya started the slow feed of torso-length dick up into the vixen’s bowels. Amber’s ass made lewd, gurgling noises as Maya cock slipped in, her sheer girth forcing Amberlina’s entire lower intestine to do some major restructuring to accommodate the unrelenting guest.


Amber’s hips felt like they were pressing apart from the huge intrusion, and she felt her stomach pushed up deeper inside her chest. She could even feel the dick throbbing against her spine, as if to inject more pleasure, and more terrifying pressure into her nervous system. Tail slapping wetly against the tiles, Amberlina tried to shake her booty for Maya, to encourage her. Maya grunted, rattling Amber’s head, as the doe pumped the last inch of her dick up into her niece’s ass. Fully hilted, the sheath kissed at Amberlina’s distended pucker.

Murring around her food, Maya pulled out over a foot of throbbing, moistened dick, and fed it back into the trembling fox.


‘Holy cripes, my butt’s so fucking full…!’ Amberlina breath hitched every time the doe reversed direction, each push flooding her with an alien mix of pain and pleasure, and each pull flooded her with a strange sad feeling of emptiness and wanting, a feeling that hurt only because it was the absence of pleasure. This cocktail of pressure, release, pain, pleasure, relief, and daring churned up in her heart, a love-potion to transform every fiber of her being into becoming Maya’s personal source of orgasms.

‘Oh goddess, I can feel it.’ Amberlina’s mind was a daze of lustful, dark thoughts. ‘Monique, Annabelle, they both got to feel this too. Maya… I want you… I’m so happy you love me so much Auntie… I wish I could prove it, I can only let you take me. But I know you love me, you’re fucking my butt so hard and you’re going to melt me away and splooge me into the toilet. Auntie…!’


“Maya, oh Maya!!” Amberlina whined, muffled inside the doe’s mouth, but Maya heard her just fine. Grinning around her meal, she thrust Amberlina deeper into her throat, arching her back to get a good position. She gulped Amberlina into her throat, sucking all of her hair down toward her stomach. Thrusting faster, harder, Maya made the teenager’s tits bounce with each wet, lewd slap. Maya felt herself on the verge of cumming for minutes on end, delighting in how her weak, vulnerable, delicious niece creamed her muffin-oven over and over again. She was practically leaking batter the entire time, her oven broken, running too hot to keep up. Amber’s entire ass vibrated like a struck bell, hot and aching and waxing in a pleasure that filled Amberlina’s head with… pink sensations.

How sensations could have color, she couldn’t guess, but when fucked this hard, the brain just does its own thing.


Once the trembling fox orgasmed for like the sixth time, Maya’s balls were so soaked with vixen femme-cum that the shower couldn’t wash it all off. Maya’s loins surrendered, and began to flood the little food-fox. She spat Amberlina out of her throat and thrust one last time, standing up on the edges of her hooves while she fed her entire length, even her sheath, up inside Amberlina’s rectum!


“EEEEEEK!” Amberlina wailed, reaching a sweet seventh climax as Maya groaned loudly, eyes rolling back and tongue lopping out over the corner of her mouth. Drool poured from both their mouths, although soon more would pour from Amberlina’s.


The first jet of cum to erupted out of Maya had such force that it visibly bulged up from her balls, and into the fox’s ass. This first rope of cum was so voluminous as to alter the size of Amberlina’s hips. It gushed into Amberlina with a loud spurt, heard even through her body.


“Oh gods!!” Amber whimpered. That was a lot of cum. Had Maya saved some from last night, was most of this still Annabelle? Or was Maya just that pent up?


“Mnf mnf, take it all, I made it just for you sweetie!” Maya panted, head rolling further back on her spine as she felt her balls emptying.


Amberlina’s belly was bloated to the size of a beach-ball before the fifth pump was even over, then, the sixth rope erupted from her ass—too much preassure, too much cum. Grunting, moaning, Amberlina felt cum splashing into her stomach, up her throat… and then…!


Poured from Amberlina’s maw, of course! With a burp, and then a gush, cum poured from Amberlina’s mouth like she was a park fountain. Thick as cake-batter, and tastier too, cum spilled out over her tits and frosted them in one blast. And more continued, belch after belch of cum out over her body, marinating herself in what Maya planned to digest her into.


“Ung, best disposal method ever!” Maya moaned, eyes shut tight as she enjoyed her climax. “Fuuuck! I knew it was a good idea to save some of that hot bitch in there for your second feeding! Yeah, you like that sweetie-pie? You like my cum in you? Cuz soon you’ll be swimming in it. You’re going to melt inside me, honey! This is what you’ll soon be. And then?”


Grinning malevolently, Maya slowly walked her cum-spurting niece out of the shower tub and stood in front of the toilet. She pushed Amberlina’s head down into the bowl, forcing the fox to gaze around the… thankfully spotless rim. The toilet smelled faintly of chlorine, the water sparkling and clear in the dawn light.


UUULP! And then it was stained white. Hanging upside down, back facing the floor, her tits splayed toward the ceiling, Maya forced Amberlina to spill her mouthfuls of semen right into the toilet bowl.

“This is where you’re going, and this is the last thing I’ll see of you!” Maya laughed as she pushed the plunger, and let Amber see exactly what Maya meant. The cum spun as an onrush of water put physics to its praxis, and the splooge that was partly Annabelle spiraled out of Amberlina’s sight.


Flushed away… ‘She’s going to flush me… I’m cum, and I’m going to get flushed, just any other disposal.’

She clenched her eyes, tearing-up with a feeling of shame, mostly because of how fucking much this was turning her the fuck on.

Maya yanked her forward, Amberlina coughing a fresh spill of spunk onto Maya’s tits. Maya tittered and stepped back into the shower to finish up.


It went on another agonizing minute and Amberlina had been completely coated in thick Annabelle-semen. It was if she was dipped into a gigantic vat of white chocolate! Even her face and hair, every little piece of her normally vermillion fur, was stained white, and coated thick.

Maya’s balls were visibly relieved, no longer clutching up against her hips. They descended in a strangely sexy way, as if orbs could move like a runway model. Panting across her victim’s face, Maya hoisted the spent pre-teen off her cock. Cum popped out of Amberlina’s ass like shaken champagne.


Her body was too stunned to adjust at first, her abused butt-button rasping and struggling to close.


Like dropping a sack of grain to the ground, Maya let Amberlina slide to the bottom of the tub. She stepped back toward the end of the tub and scooted Amberlina more towards the front. Essentially, Maya had just stolen the shower head and forced the cum-soaked girl to sit, drying, against the bath faucet. Reserving the hot water for herself, Maya rinsed, leaving only the water at the bottom of the tub to keep Amberlina’s trembling ass warm. The fox gasped for air, occasionally burping more cum.

Maya shivered and stretched, rubbing her sore muscles and rinsing the cum and fox-juice off her dick. “Hmmm, nothing like a hot shower after some hot butt-sex. Dayum, I love a good ass-pounding. How’s Burgerbutt Annabelle doing, huh? Tasty isn’t she? Ah, but you have a burger-ass too, don’t you? Hmm, well, after all this excitement I’m finally realizing how much I need to relieve myself~ Let’s get you washed up babycakes… Cuz your burgerbutt is next on the menu sweet-pea.”


Amberlina looked up weakly, cum dripping from her eyebrows as she watched Maya aim her dick at her. She tilted her neck back, as if about to receive some ritualized blessing…


Maya’s morning piss glimmered golden, in a strange way that caught light better, even the dull, dim light of dawn. Glittering as if enchanted, her piss foamed on contact with Amberlina’s fur, pouring foaming pearls of sparkling gold down across her body. Mixing with her semen, Maya turned the cum a lemon-pudding off-yellow, the foaming white mixture pouring off of Amberlina in thick sheets. This was the last of Annabelle, and her scent was faint on Maya’s cum. Now, Maya was replacing that scent, even Amberlina’s scent, with her own deer musk. A thick, acrid scent filled the room, along with a far less realistic aroma of apple spice and cider.


Amberlina crooned and sighed as the hot piss soaked the soreness out of her muscles. Her tongue lulled by mistake, and Maya took the opportunity with a grin, hosing her niece’s face. Amberlina didn’t so much as flinch, even curling in toward that wonderful flow. Maya’s piss mixed in her mouth and ran out the corners—no mistaking it, somehow Maya’s piss was slightly alcoholic, tasting like watered down hard-cider.


“Mmmm, tasty fox, you’ll be spiced up and perfect, won’t you? Yeah, of course you will.”


Maya nibbled her lower lip as she watched her piss-stream slowly excavate a cute food-fox from her prison of cum. The fox was even rubbing herself, arms and legs and lower portions too, enjoying the relaxing feel of such a hot shower, golden or otherwise.


Maya sighed with relief as she felt her thick stream grow short, before it was nothing more than a dribbling memory—something shared in common with this bitch’s little sisters!


She jerked the last few drops out, smiling at her piss-soaked niece. Her tongue stuck out slightly, and a cheeky feeling came over her. She was eager, and ready, to get to the best part without pause, but it seemed her niece wasn’t understanding the situation very well. The play-time was done, time to eat! But Amberlina looked like she was settling in for a nap, dazed by the afterglow of the most intense sex of her young life.


She was just enjoying the afterglow, catching her breath, internalizing all she’d experienced. It was a lot to digest! But that wasn’t Amber’s job, her job was to be digested.


“I hate to ruin your reverie while you’re trying to catch a break—” Maya’s husky voice cut through Amberlina’s afterglow, and she titled her limp head up, looking at her with eyes that dripped with glinting yellow foam. The doe eased her impressive ass down into the tub, splaying her legs on either side of Amberlina, trapping her. She was now caged in, there was no way to go but toward Maya’s crotch. Even now Maya’s throbbing cock was sniffing out for Amber’s delicious flesh, homing in on her feet.


“—But, it is time for good little nieces to unload all they’ve learned in life into my next load, and then all you’ve learned can come dribbling out of my dick.”


“Maya…” Amber whimpered.


“No, shhh, no more build-up sweetie… Only cock-swallowing from here… Now, let’s just straighten you out a bit… Thaaat’s right, come to Momma, come to Auntie Maya’s cock…”


Leaning forward, her bosom bulging out toward the prey, Maya guided her defeated, weak prey’s legs up. Maya grunted, flexing her dick—it flopped up, and then flopped back down with a thump. The next flex, however, got her cock airborne, and Maya placed Amberlina’s feet on top of her glans.

Amberlina shuttered, her toes clenching against the thick, warm flesh… She inhaled sharply, feeling the cum-slit nipping at her toes.


Maya licked her jowls, a wet popping noise coming from them. “Mmm, a new foxy niece to add to my cock-girth. Hells dayum yesss.”


“Oh fuuuck!” Amber whimpered, closing her eyes and clasping her hands over her face. “Nnng!”


Shloorp, gulp!

It was a heavenly feeling of painful tightness and therapeutic heat. At last, the glans that had dumped so many fluids into and onto her for the last few days, was taking instead of giving. Her toes flexed, pre-cum oozing between her toes, a hot, viscous lotion to soothe her nerves.


“Oh for cripes saaakes girl!” Maya moaned. “Oh fuuuck, like a plate of hot-wings, I mean, I’m a vegetarian!! Shit, it’s just the smell of them, I swear, but you taste like them girl! Oh, that sweet taste is dripping down into my nuuuts!”


“Get in me girl, get in me you fucking slut!”


Amberlina squealed as she felt Maya pushing on her bent-knees, pushing her shins down inside. Amberlina uncovered her face, and saw how her feet had bulged Maya’s glans slightly, chewing on her ankles. Now, that shape moved down the length of Maya’s cock, until the squelching, gulping organ was biting on her knees.


Amberlina hyperventilated, eyes trembling, heart pounding in her bosom. “Maya, you’re… you’re eating me up…”


Maya flashed her teeth and growled. “Best part of the food chain, you delicious foxes just have no survival instincts when it comes to a vegetarian’s throbbing hungry cock! Whimper if you like babe, I know how much it makes your clit throb when you feel that panic, that danger…! It’s only going to get stronger, because my deer-dick is going for your burger-ass next, food-fox.”

Maya licked her lips, one-eye closed with arousal as she took her next, audible gulp. Amberlina yipped, feeling her knees suck into Maya’s cock-tip; Maya eased her penis onto the bottom of the tub, taking advantage of the consumption of Amber’s knees for a chance to straighten the prey’s legs out, and give Maya a more stream-lined eating experience.


Maya giggled and gave Amberlina a loving look of adoration. “Gosh you look cute inside my dick. Oh, if I had more self-control, and if I’d met you when you were younger, I could just imagine packing you into my penis for camping trips…”


Admiring Amberlina’s confused facial expressions, Maya leaned back and folded her arms behind her head. Despite the fact she was killing her niece, and enjoying maybe the tastiest cock-veal she’d ever snarfed, Maya still felt compelled to sit back and take this casually—just another meal, as special as it was, just another. As such, she felt it only proper to let her penis do all the work. Hands off!


“Wouldn’t that be cute Amber? Let’s play pretend for a moment. If you and I were to go camping, how hard would it be to talk you into using my dick as your sleeping bag?”


Gulp. Amber squeaked as she slid a few inches along the tub floor. Her shoulders struck the wall of the tub, and she struggled to find a way of sitting up while that penis worked toward her ass.


A flurry of disparate feelings swarmed Amber. Maya was eating her up, and she was talking about what-ifs? And yet, Amberlina’s incredulousness was being pushed aside by the severe lust Maya had fucked into her skull. She had to be Maya’s food, had to follow after her sisters down this fox-hole. She did not want to be left out, did not want to disappoint Annabelle.


Oh, and it got deeper, Amber’s guts were churning with a dull anger, a heat of jealousy and spite. How could Cedar have forgotten to tell Maya about her wonderful nieces? If Cedar hadn’t been so neglectful, Maya could have packed Amberlina into her penis for a camping trip… and then maybe one cold night Amber just wiggles down too deep in and…


Amberlina began crying. “Maya, I want that, so much!”


“Aww that’s the slutty saucy nut-splut I love so much!” Maya grinned, and bellowed a husky laugh. “Hmm! You’d taste so good too! Maybe one night, I’d be watching you stinkin’ carnivores cooking burgers, and I’m just staring at your grade-school pre-teen burger-ass…”


Shlurp. Amberlina slipped forward, Maya’s bulging, relentless cock-tip pulling her deeper. It was approaching her butt now, her hips… Amberlina was so close to being dick food. She lowered her swimming eyes to gaze on Maya’s sheath. Amberlina flexed her toes, hardly able to move them or her paws at all in that tight mass. She tried her best, though, and managed to see her timid movements inside Maya’s sheath.


Next stop, Auntie’s doe-nuts.


“And then I wonder, hmm,” Maya panted, licking her lips as she started rocking her hips. Her cock made half-hearted swallows at Amberlina, making her rock back and forth too, as the penis tugged her an inch only to give it up again.

‘It’s like she’s fucking her own cock with my legs,’ Amber thought, ears fluttering atop her head.


“—What if your ass was on the grill instead?” Maya asked at last, winking. “Aww, your smoking hot butt, literally smoking on the grill like some tasty corn or some halved-peaches. Yeah, let’s go with grilled peaches. Mmm, your peachy, hot-wing burger-ass, smoking toasty on the campfire, sizzling with fat… Maybe I even do that, before I remember how good you tasted sleeping in my girl-dick night-by-night.”


Maya tilted her head back, and unfurled her arms from behind her head. She braced the sides of the tub, and snorted a steaming puff from her nostrils. Her loins tensed…


“And then I realize your freshly-grilled booty should be in my fucking nutsac! Nnnnrrrrg!”


Maya bucked, and her phallus gave a powerful swallow accompanied by noisome gluts—it sounded like a parched throat shoveling water after a hard day’s work!

“Ahh fuck holy geez!” Amberlina cried as she was pulled forward, inches disappearing quickly into the ravenous deer-dick! The vegetarians dick was wolfing her down, biting and pulling and slurping over her thick, jiggling ass. Amberlina gasped, realizing this could injure her tail if it starts folding it along her back! She bit her finger and made her decision—and began stuffing her tail down into the gulping penis.


Maya giggled. “Good call, little snicker-snack!”

The panting pre-teen soon found her ass bulging out of Maya’s glans, which seemed to be content to nom her tasty buns. Amberlina bent her legs and felt her feet flex in a wide space. She felt a hot, sticky slime coating her toes when she poked them around.


She was going into Maya’s balls! This was really happening!


Maya adjusted, moving onto her knees, so that Amberlina could be funneled into her nuts on a straighter course. Slobbering across her own cleavage, Maya let her tongue hang from her maw while she cast half-lidded eyes across Amberlina, fully splayed onto the tub’s floor. The shower still spread mostly across Maya, giving Amberlina the duller, luke-warm back-wash.


“And just like that, my niece’s wonderful food-ass is in my nuts, fresh off the grill. Hmm, tasting better than before, I just can’t help but pull you in deeper, and deeper.”


Maya’s penis must truly be enjoying the meal. Amberlina felt pre squishing up into her anus, and flooding into her pussy. The thick, clear drool seeped around Amberlina’s belly, the shower carrying some toward Amber’s head. The whimpering, aroused, doomed fox curled slightly, pining on the floor, face turned to the side. She curled her arms around her tits.

“Oh Maya…” Amber flexed her legs, making Maya grunt as the deer felt Amberlina’s knees press into her prostate, which Amberlina only understood as some kind of… ‘ass G-spot’. Amber tried it again, making Maya smirk and squirm with pleasure as Amberlina beat off her aunt from the inside.


“Oh purr, purr,” Maya panted. “Mmm, if you think that’s going to save you, it isn’t, my slutty little treat! Mmmm~”


She snickered. “Not to make you jealous, but, I have eaten some cute little nieces on camping trips. I promise you, if I’d known about you when you were five, you’d be dead by now.”


“Ohhh…!” Amber pulled her ears close against her skull, her loins tightening hard, her legs shaking. She could feel her clit bullet-hard against the inside of Maya’s vacuum-tight dick!


Oh gosh, was she going to ‘spill the baking oil’ inside Aunt Maya’s rolling-pin? Amberlina’s tendency for baking entendres aside, the sheer embarrassment was terrifying. Still a teen in some respects, literally dying seemed less bad to her than the humiliation of seeing Maya’s face if Amberlina creams herself inside her Aunt Maya’s penis!

“Ohh, you feel it too, huh?” Maya cooed. “Oh it’s just a crime! I could smell how horny you got to be slurry sloshing in my slop-buckets, I could smell it every time we talked about your dead cousins… fuck, definitely can’t forgive Cedar for hiding you from me!”


Maya’s loins tightened, the pressure on Amberlina’s ass… it was too tight, felt too good…! Giggling, Maya kept teasing.


“You should have been a butt-grilled cock-snack sliding into my dick when you were five! I should have cock-swallowed Annabelle out of your Mom’s pussy before she was even born! And Monique should have been my child, and then she could have lived until a few days ago, when I needed a snack on the car ride up here.”


Amberlina had had it. “Fuuuuck…!” ‘She wants me as food so bad, she’s going to sell Mom to that bunny?!’

Oh cripes… Maya’s hunger for Amberlina was so strong that she was going to betray her sister for revenge. They’d missed each other so much, and Cedar loved Maya more than anything, but, they’ll all be an afterthought now, because if Cedar hadn’t been so flighty, Maya could have eaten Amberlina sooner.


That’s how much Maya wanted Amber as her next orgasm.


That’s how much she loves her.


Maya barked a laugh. “Holy shit girl, are you cumming?”


Amberlina sobbed, cupping her hands across her face, and nodding. Her shaking thighs had displaced Maya’s pre-cum, at least temporarily, with her own tangy nectar. Ripples and needles of biting pleasure were crawling up her back, and there was just this immense relief in her loins.


“Awwwww~ Girl, I like youuu! I’ll try not to accidentally splice my memories of you with some other niece as best I can, cuz, I’m only going to keep gaining new memories from my family tradition! It gets hard girl! Keeping all of your faces and names straight, I manage now but years of this more and I’ll forget most of you! But I think I’ll remember this forever, especially… this part.”


Maya leaned down and gave her a kiss on the forehead. As she pulled up, a little sliver of spit followed after her. The doe licked her lips, and eased her buns down into the tub. Her dick lifted Amberlina up out of the tub, and Maya’s breasts caught the trembling fox.


Panting, the embarrassed pre-teen fox stared up at her aunt from the doe’s own cleavage.


Maya stuck her tongue out at her and winked. “Tasty tasty, time to put little baker-fox into my doe-nuts and churn you up into batter! Ready?”


Amberlina whimpered, fresh tears popping out of her eyes, only to be washed away by the shower-water, which finally she was back in cover of… One last gift of water before foxy gets baked! She hesitated, but nodded.

“I love you Auntie… I’m glad you visited.”


“My pleasure,” Maya giggled and winked again. “Now be my pleasure, bitch!”


Maya whooped and her dick began wolfing her again, tugging her down with slippery gulps. Amberlina squeaked, repeatedly, as she watched the encroaching glans press up over her elbows and her bulging, compressed tits.


“I’m being, sucked, down…!” she squealed, ears flicking madly as her body shook from arousal. “Mayaaa!”


Maya ignored her, leaning back and drooling over herself again, eyes half focused. That immense foxy taste, and Amberlina’s intense personal taste-mark of hot-wings was flooding into her nuts, and while spicy and nuts might not sound pleasing to humans, well, cut-and-paste the experience of eating your favorite meal anyway. Maya’s balls grumbled with immense satisfaction, a remarkable meal curling up within.


The glans struggled on Amber’s tits briefly, before sucking her in with a loud whooping pop! Amberlina watched as her succulent pre-teen ass-bulge dropped from the inside of Maya’s sheath, to pressing apart Maya’s hips, to pushing out the inside of Maya’s nuts. The penis had hugged her entire body like some latex outfit, inches-and-inches thick, only for her body to feel an intense relief from flopping out into the steamy, spacious doe-nuts that were promised to bake her up.


Gulp, shlorp, nlulk! The tip of Maya’s penis suckled in over Amberlina’s throat and hands, until it pulled her out of Maya’s bosom and into the undercarriage of her stag-sized bust. Amberlina gave a pining, longing look at Maya, while Maya licked her lips and drooled onto her face.

Aunt Maya blew her niece a goodbye kiss, and then gave her one last wink. Then, she gave a warbling burp onto Amberlina’s face, and finally left her maw hang open wide to let the fox’s last sight be the inside of Auntie’s fox-gulping esophagus.


“Merp!” Amber’s last sound echoed in the shower, before it was swallowed up by the sound of the cock swallowing her. In three squeezing gulps, Amberlina’ felt pre-cum splashing over her eyes, forcing them shut, and the vacant light of the bathroom overtaken with the stifling humid darkness inside Maya’s penis! The ravenous cock kept gulping her down, supplanting her own tears and drool with pre. Like she’d done with Annabelle, Amberlina licked furiously at the inside of Maya’s penis, tasting all her cum, piss, and musk.


More dick-food for Aunt Maya’s penis, just another souvenir, another entry in the family tradition. Amberlina was Maya’s cock-food, like she’d promised! A fantastic, long vacation across several days, and it got right where everyone knew it was going. The big-titted teenaged fox, tucked away in her Auntie Maya’s penis.


And Amberlina couldn’t get enough of it. The feeling of Maya’s hungry dick dragging her tits down into her doe-nuts made her muffin-mixer spilling its honey right into Maya’s dough-casks! Amberlina’s fluffy buns and hefty milk-pots were added to Maya’s batter, ready to be churned and mixed together. Only Amberlina’s skull to go!

Maya got to see the bulge of Amber’s licking muzzle travel all the way down her length, and she snickered as her prey’s muzzle-bulge was obscured by the sheath to near-visibility, and then… gone entirely, into her hips.

“Byee byeee sweets!” Maya giggled like a school-girl and wiggled down into the bath-tub. She let the shower pour down over her face and breasts, while the full shape of Amberlina settled on the other end of the tub. Maya’s balls started to feel cold, and with a snap of her fingers, the faucet began to pour hot water right over Amberlina—ahem, Maya’s balls.

Seemed Maya’s power works on more than just doors!


Amberlina could hear water running somewhere ontop of her. When her head popped into the steaming sauna of Maya’s nuts, she curled around herself and soon found her fleshy prison bulging onto some flatter surface inches away from her, behind the thick, velvety, soooft walls clutching her.


Panting, Amberlina found one of her hands down into her thighs. Her fingers hesitated a moment, jittering, almost seeming to forget how to move… Finally, Amberlina got her fingers working, slipping between her folds, huddling along her clit, experimenting with her sore, used pussy.


“Maya… did it… I’m finally in here… Oh gods, just like my cousins…! I’m… I’m going to melt, I’m going to be flushed…” She bit her lip and twisted up into a knot of self-mortified bliss. Delighted at her own impending digestion, the embarrassed girl could think only of getting off as much as she could while she still can. This intense wonder, it’s what her Slave license had built her for. She was nothing but tenderized meat ready to be churned away into creamy doe-nut batter.


She looked around. It was… not really possible to see in here, but she sort of hallucinated a dark, gloomy space anyway. She looked at how the walls bulged and undulated around her, not too unlike how she would think a stomach would be, just less rumply overall. Thick streams of cum were pouring down around her, oozing from the walls. It was quickly rising over her.


This is where Monique and Annabelle died. This was where they felt these same sensations. Her sisters were digested, here, in this liminal-space between a deadly fate, and a scary promise of rebirth. She’ll be reborn, but she won’t be the same girl, some other family, some other time. She was going to die in here, melted away into Maya’s next orgasm.


From all she’d heard about this kind of thing, this was not supposed to be too painful… Right?!


As the tingling started, Amberlina’s heart hammered. This was it, she was digesting… Her furious, masturbating hands were deep in the thick of the growing pool. Her fingers were working the murky, bubbling cum up into her pussy… Her hands were tingling.


‘Dammit, stupid stupid Amber, you’re not going to get off like that, you’re making it worse, why would you make your own pussy melt faster? Stop it!’


Her hands wouldn’t listen. Amber panted as the pleasure grew more intense, it was like Maya’s tingling, mortifying cum doubled as an aphrodisiac, that, or Amberlina just really enjoyed feeling her pussy digest.


“Anng, annng, annng.” Slobbering at the walls of Maya’s balls, she couldn’t extricate her hand, it felt too good. She was merging with Maya’s future release. “Fuuuck, fuuuuck, s-stop. Stop, feeling… soo good!”


She barked with pleasure, legs twitching as she breached a medial limit, temporary orgasm shocking her loins.


Amberlina heard laughter…


Maya was doubled over and hooting. She couldn’t remember ever having a niece so possessed by her prey-instincts that she’d gotten off that quickly into her brewing-process.

“Wow, you’re having a great time in there huh? Well, good, it will make you taste better when I’m spilling you into the toilet.”


Maya turned off the water and settled back. The tub was full now. She’d stolen the bathroom from Amberlina, effectively, so why shower when you can have a hot-bath? Amberlina can’t complain, since this was now Maya’s bathroom!


Murring, the satisfied doe rubbed her loins’ breakfast, helping to work some cum into Amber’s squirming ass. Maya’s cock grew partially flaccid, half hanging out of her sheath, but continued to throb and pulse with flows of pre-cum. Her cum-slit winked and burbled large cum-bubbles, like the cock was having indigestion or something. Maya burped with her cock, chuckling over the raw satisfaction that digesting her own nieces gave her. The closeness of their genetics was already soaking into her nuts, acting like an intense, intoxicating spice to her nuts.


“Fuuuck, that’s the stuff,” Maya moaned, feeling her cock burp another blob of cum prematurely. “Whoo bessy, hold it in girl, you don’t want to lose any sexy slutty fox-niece do ya? Taste how close she is on the family tree? How young she is? Yeah, that’s the good shiiit. Take your time bessy, melt her gooood.”


Her balls gurgled in agreement, and Amber shivered.


Inside, the walls squeezed without warning, splashing cum over every inch of Amberlina! The cum pool slowly rose over her tummy, now even her tits were sloshing up the cum, working large bubbles of it across the entire nutsac—possibly the cause of Maya’s indigestion. Maya’s spunk was especially gooey right now, and while it tasted like a strange three course meal of Amberlina’s own hot-wing taste, something with white chocolate, and just actual salty jizz, the texture was this silky, strange in-between of pancake batter and liquid hand-soap. It was warm to the point of tingling, and that only made it harder to tell how fast she was digesting.

The thick slime kept getting into her mouth. She shivered into a fresh tendril of cum connecting the ceiling and ‘water-level.’ Maya’s spunk had this amazing feel perfectly between sticky and slippery, and the more it squished between her tits, her neck and shoulders, and her squelching fingers, the more Amber felt like she was just going to climax over and over again. Soon, she simply lapped cum off the walls.

Just a shivering mass of digesting fox, she humped at her own hands as the pool slipped up to her mouth. She titled her muzzle up, trying to stay above the cum as long as she could. Her fingers felt a bit… distant now. She still felt like she was getting all the attention she needed, but it felt ephemeral, like the most intense wet-dream, instead of true day-light reality.


“Oh no, this is where Monique and Annabelle panicked.”


Amberlina whimpered as cum flooded her maw. She struggled on it, trying to gulp, and blow it away with her nose, before she simply had to hold her breath… and already her lungs were hurting.


With one last burp, Maya’s balls were filled to capacity, and the only thing left to do was hit bake and watch the dough rise inside her doe-nuts.


Maya patted her churning nuts, rocking the bathtub and slopping water onto the floor. “Good job bessy. Now, feel that comfortable weight even out into a steaming fresh keg of doe-spunk. Mmm, thanks for the breakfast, niece!”


Maya yawned and settled in more deeply, for a little nap.


Amberlina’s brain raced with fantasies of what her sisters had thought about when they were in this position. Amberlina remembered her dream, just a half-hour or so ago, and thought about that weird, phantasmagorical vista—the ocean of semen. The almost spiritual feel of it soothed her from panic for a bit, and then, dream-like, she felt like she could breathe.


She breathed deeply, and felt a worrying regret as she felt something sticky filling her up, and felt like she needed to cough… but it was within control. She coughed as if to clear her throat, and the burn in her lungs felt like a distant memory. She felt more like she was breathing the hot air from the oven after baking something sweet.

Amberlina faded into some distant lucidity, like how she’d been when that skunk had done her… weird skunk magic on her. It was the same sort of dreamy haze. All she could see is white, and felt her body getting smaller. Over some time, she felt her chest was much lighter, and that she couldn’t move her hands at all. She felt like she’d cummed enough, so, she tried to not worry about it.


‘My legs are gone too,’ she thought distantly.


The balls churned regularly, and Amberlina felt a vague disgust when she realized her face might be pressing against her own butt, or maybe her pussy? She wasn’t sure, but after the next churn she just felt like she was on a ferris wheel.

Slowly she slipped into that perfect dreamy feeling like falling asleep while watching TV. Across her entire body, which she had little left, she felt tingling waves of orgasmic pleasure. Her entire body, and increasingly large chunks of her consciousness, where subsuming into raw pleasure, and it felt like the muscle spasms tingling in herself were all she was, and that all she was would soon be this same feeling, only inside Maya.


Maya rolled her shoulders some ten minutes later, blinking. “Hmm… Water’s still hot, couldn’t have been too long.” She looked over her grumbling, smoothened doe-nuts. “Heh, no more cute fox-butt poking at me! Hmm, that’s a dayum fine sack of doe-nuts if I do say so… Gods. Mmm, so much… foxy flavor, in my legs…”


Maya’s erection pressed into her underboob, and she fluttered her eyes as she realized how fucking horny she was. It was ‘punch-a-rhino-unconscious-and-fuck-‘em’ horny. Well, she wouldn’t be that extreme about it, but, she was ready to start working all this fox-cum out of her balls! She wanted to nut so bad…


Maya bit her lip as she started jerking off. The water sloshed dangerously close to the top of the tub while she beat her meat. “Ffffff-uck, bitch! Ung, what was your mom feeding you? Holy shit, I’m so fucking hard and sensitive… Oh gods, I’m going to nut so freaking hard!”


Maya almost felt worried, she’d never needed to nut harder before! Amberlina’s flavor was teasing the inside of her prostate with the promise of her triumphant release. She was going to nut that flavor through her sensitive prick! Maya wondered if she could handle that kind of pleasure. She was an experienced pred, for sure, but something powerful stirred that kid up. Forget batter, she’d just brewed fucking ambrosia!

She’d have to taste some! But, most would have to go into the toilet—she was out of condoms afterall.

Maya stuck her tongue out and shrugged. Miracle jizz-load is still a jizz-load in the end, into the drain! Time to get out. 


Maya pressed her arms onto the sides of the tub and wiggled up. She groaned, her balls just felt so full as she pried herself from the tub. Water splashed everywhere as she lifted her ass onto the shelf of the tub. She used her power to click open the drain, before lifting one leg over the side and carefully hefting her swollen balls out of the tub.

“Oof, so weighed down, can’t wait to… nut you out, shit,” Maya panted, standing up. She flopped against the wall, one eye closed as she aimed her dick for the toilet. The sun was just beginning to crack over the fields splayed out from the mountain, a great view for this bathroom window! And this was what Maya had to look at while she thought of how awesome it would have been to nut-glut on that nut-slut at the age of five. Oh Cedar, you’re bunny chow now!


“Unng, fuuuck, I love nutting my nieces!!” Maya moaned, tongue lulled as she felt the first, wondrous rope of cum splut out of her cock! Only half made it into the bowl, the rest splashed onto the cover and down the sides. She’d made even less success on the second jet, as by this point Maya’s eyes were rolling into her head.

“FUUUUCK!”


Maya felt like she was having multiple orgasms at once, as if Amberlina’s flavor, refined in sperm, was a supernal aphrodisiac. It was enough to make Maya cream her pussy as well! Maya swore again and knocked her antlers against the wall, scraping the wallpaper as her dick surged with nutted-niece ecstasy.


She swore again, sweating from her brow, she tore her head away from the wall and tried to focus on aiming into the freaking bowl already. She’d completely coated the toilet in jizz! That was like, the opposite of her goal.


Oh well, that’s two bathrooms she’d jizzed all over now (Well, more like, 1,642, or something).


Cum slopped over the side of the bowl between jets, and Maya was cumming too hard to risk stepping away from the wall to get closer. Each orgasmic ejection bulged her cum slit an inch out from her glans. The bowl was practically full from the first couple of jets, even though most had gone over the sides. And then she was simply spraying into an overflowing cauldron of vixen-doe-spunk.


“Gotta flush…” Maya moaned, and stomped forward, reaching for the handle.


She hammered the leaver while she pistoned her penis with her free hand. Her cock was so long and hard, that she had to lift one leg onto the tub and angle her dick—good thing she was tall too. Still, she was standing on one hoof on a wet floor. Floor mat, don’t fail Maya now!


Maya felt huge drops of sweat flying off her face between motions. Each pump of cum pushed her fingers apart. The lovely sensation of Amberlina’s thick butt sliding down Maya’s urethra was returned twofold now, in the soft doughy smoothness erupting out of Maya’s quaking cock! Her balls hitched with every eruption, and while Maya kept flushing, there was no containing Maya’s orgasm.


Maya could dispose of adults twice Amberlina’s mass without overfilling the toilet, but Amberlina’s deliciousness and the fact she was Maya’s niece, robbed her of her self-control. Maya swore as she sensed the toilet running out of water, unable to flush further.


No way…!


Maya surrendered, stepping back into the bathtub and laying down. She clicked the shower on with her fingers, but left the curtain open—soon, water and cum was everywhere. Maya’s spraying penis splattered against the ceiling, and Amberlina’s spicy, succulent teen scent exploded like a smoke bomb.

The swearing snarling doe lifted her hips toward the hot water, her hand digging at her warm snatch. She fingering her quivering pussy while her cock erupted noisy, dazzling plumes of semen over every surface.


And this was a good time for Maya to get a taste! Opening her maw, she caught mouthfuls on their descent—most of it splashed across her own body, but Maya still found mouthfuls splashing into her gaping maw. And the taste was lip smacking.


If only she could bottle it, but, jerking off was more important to her now. The most delicious cum of her life would have to stay Maya and Amberlina’s own dirty deadly little secret~ A bit sad that such a wonderful brew had to go down the drain but, Maya was cumming the hardest she’d ever had, and she was in love with that little fox! Best niece ever!


“Yaaaay, my hot-ass niece made my dick feel fucking amaaaziiing!”


Her balls heaved with increasing vigor the smaller they shrank. Her loins ached, her working hands ached, she’d worked herself hard, but her body was possessed by the pleasure of spanking out this much niece-spunk.


“I gotta nut, I gotta nut, every… last… drop!”


Maya groaned as her spraying cock routinely repaved herself in that thick white coating, even clogging the showerhead briefly. Thick, dripping, cum was everywhere. Between groaning and gasping, Maya scooped some of her semen out of the basin forming in her cleavage, savoring Amberlina’s taste before returning that hand down to her pussy.

“Mmm, mmm, Amber, Amber… Amberosia! Oh ha! Mmm…”


The sound of the running shower was drowned by the sound of Maya’s spluttering dick, and her gulping maw. Soon it was apparent to Maya that there was only one way left to tame this unruly, slutty mess. She devoured her once, she can do it again! Maya folded forward and caught her ejaculating flopping cock in her maw, and began to glut herself.

Just sending the slutty snack from one stomach to the other…


Maya’s balls shrank as her belly bulged. At last she was catching more shower-water in her fur than her own semen, asides from what dripped from the ceiling of course. Gulp by gulp, Maya sweated with lust and pleasure, waiting for the moment she could ejaculate without cumming like a burst waterline.


Finally, she felt she was only cumming hard enough to fill coffee-cups at a time, and that would do. Maya crawled out of the tub again, slipping slightly on the floor, and repositioned at the toilet, lips still smacking from her tasty treat.

“Ookay, I got ya this time!” Maya smirked, and flushed the toilet clean. She resumed, jerking off into the toilet and emptying herself of Amberlina. “Yeah, no more mess, I got you now… Fuuck, she’s still filling the bowl too…”

Maya watched bowlfuls of Amberlina swirl away as she finally beat the last of her doe-nuts empty. It took a lot of flushing, but, the show was finally over. She shuddered, her cock still oozing thick, popping bubbles of residual cum. Maya turned and sat her great big ass down on the cum-soaked seat. Her balls heaved against her in time with her breaths, finally back down to their “respectable” cantaloupe-size. Her cock still felt sensitive—it pulsed in her hands, particularly at her swollen glans.

Her dick was soaked in fox-cum. The lingering taste of her niece on her cock-mouth was arousing her all over again.

Maya growled in frustration. “Jeez Amberlina, still turning me on after dumping you out? Dayum girl, I might have to beat off another couple times just to satisfy my cock… Oh fuck I’m hard, that was so hot, fuck girl, you made me nut so hard, so haaard!”


Grunting, Maya worked herself to climax in mere moments, her dick rocking the sheer ecstasy of devouring her only remaining niece and demolishing her into smooth spunk… That feeling of sweet satisfaction coursed through her meat with every pump. Nearly spent, her cock could only ooze fresh cum out like a shield-volcano, a lazy trickle that at least cleansed Maya’s cock-palette of sweet little Amberlina’s temptress-taste.

Panting, Maya felt an almost longing sadness. Her body was finally pleased, and the experience she’d transformed Amberlina into, no longer graced her cock. It was a relief too, but, the fun was over…

Feeling sentimental, Maya dropped her nuts into the hand-sink and worked the remaining semen into her doe-nuts like lotion, making sure to get her sheath and cock too. “Yeah, let you be my musk for the day. Extend your shelf-life a bit, then I’ll wash you out with soap once we’re back at your mom’s house.” 

Maya dried the rest of her body off. As for the bathroom—eh, she decided to leave it as is, show some stranger what had been going on in this porcelain tomb. She’ll just leave a heart-attack inducing tip for the cleaning crew.


Maya knelt down and kissed her dick for a job well-done. “Thank you Amberlina, you were sooo sweet.”

Cedar and Maya had finished packing the car, the vacation over, time to head home. The adults buckled-up, Cedar looking around the cab. “Hmm, you know, I just realized, Amberlina wasn’t at breakfast.”


Maya giggled as Cedar started the engine. “Hmmf. Well, we won’t get home before nightfall at this rate. Fuck her! Ugh, Maya, would you go find her and shove her into your nuts. I’m done with daughters.”


Maya laughed. “Cedar you didn’t hear me hollerin’ and cock-swallowing her at the crack of dawn? How drunk were you babe? Sis, I nutted your bitch-daughter already, she’s nothing but musk fermenting in my sheath now, and drying on the bathroom rug of course.”


She could go into detail, but that was already an awful lot.


Cedar looked shocked, almost pale, for a fox that is. “They’re… all dead?” she asked, almost spooked.


“Yep! Gosh, thanks for the sweet-treats Cedar, I promise this family reunion will return the favor. This new girlfriend I made, Cynthia, is going to just love meeting you.”


Cedar smiled, recomposing. “See? This is why I can’t believe you never stayed in touch Maya. Why, if you hadn’t forgotten about me, you could have gotten those little sluts out of my house years ago, and we could be girls partying out on expensive resorts every season!”


Maya laughed, eye twitching with anger. “Yeah, exactly, that was my fault Cedar, not yours. You sure do like your wine babe.”


“Not having daughters will be good for me, I can get out of the house, maybe go to a bar for once in my life,” Cedar laughed as she started the car into gear.


“You betcha,” said Maya. “You’ll have the night of your life next time we’re here, and I’m going to get a lovely video copy made of it.”


Her cock throbbed in her pants. “That way, if we have to be apart again, maybe for a real long time, I have something useful to remember you with.”


“I’m not leaving your life again, I swear,” Cedar said obediently, fluttering her eyes at her older sister.


Maya giggled, but kept her mouth shut. “Hmm… Cedar you wouldn’t happen to watch vore pornos would you? I’m thinking we should bond over one. Ha ha ha ha ha!”


“What’s so funny? And, I suppose I have,” she answered.


The car pulled out of the facility parking lot and down the road back, taking them out of vacation-land. Maya stared at herself in the side-mirror. “What’s funny? Oh nothing, just thinking about revenge for a petty slight. You could say it is an inside joke, you’ll understand it once you’re on the inside.”
