Ice Cream at the Butcher’s
By: byruble
“Mommy! Can we go over there? His store looks so pretty!”
“I don’t think so, sweetie. That’s how they get you… they lure you in with their fancy shmancy stand and then BAM! You’re buying all kinds of stuff you don’t need! I bet you there’s not even any sales there! …Wait. There ARE SALES! OUTTA THE WAY, COMIN’ THROUGH!”
The mom yanks her five year old bear cub Jinny through the congested marketplace. They make a mad dash towards the huge red ‘sale’ sign on the bejeweled food stand, avoiding beggars and peddlers littering the dirt roads. With dusk right around the corner it’s especially hectic; Nearly all the townsfolk are gathering near the marketplace as there are always sales at the final hour of the business day. Better to sell their food at a discounted price than to throw it away, right?
“Welcome, welcome,” a bearded meerkat with long silky clothing greets the two, “please, take a look around and let me know if-”
“Yeah, yeah,” the mom interrupts, “just show me your potatoes. I’m thinking of making stew tonight.”
“But of course! I’ve only the best for my customers! Here you are.”
“What is THAT?” The squinty eyed mom asks, her fuzzy finger aggressively pointing at a bruise on the presented potato.
“That’s a mark of character! Have you any idea the journey it’s been through to get here? Allow me to spin you a tale… a tale of a brave meerkat and his trusty steed through the land of the forbidden-”
“Nah,” the mom interrupts once more, “get that out of my face. Show me your bananas. The GOOD ones. I’m watching you…”
“Uh… okay! Here you go…”
“Really? These are your good bananas? It looks like you tried to suffocate it. Is this some kind of joke?”
“Look, lady… take it or leave it. It’s very hard to keep my merchandise intact on my long travels…”
“How about this. I’ll buy your beat up banana but you throw in two tomatoes for free. Sounds like a fair deal to me.”
“Eh!?” The meerkat holds his little paw up to his chest. “Never!”
“Fine. One beat up banana with a tomato and some peanuts. No one’s gonna buy it otherwise…”
“Hah! You’d be surprised! Let me spin you a tale of an elephant who bought all three hundred of my expired peanuts!”
“Hah! This I gotta hear!”
Jinny’s attention shifts from the bickering adults to a puddle of mystery liquid near an alleyway across the road from her. She waddles to its crimson shimmer through the dense marketplace, luckily avoiding speeding cargo trucks and stampedes of townsfolk. Kicked up dust obscures her vision, but she’s been here enough times to know that you don’t actually ever get run over… probably.
She approaches the puddle and crouches down, her baby blue dress riding up her legs. It reeks of iron and copper and feels thick and sticky. Seems like it’s originating from a tiny stream that leads further down the alleyway. She follows it, determined to sate her curiosity.
Tall broke down buildings line up this dark alley, a recurring theme to this poverty stricken city. It isn’t a long walk but it is certainly filled with strange sights: Mice fighting one another with broken glass in their mouth, flower pots with the actual flower stolen, dumpsters with more than three dwellers… an interesting place indeed.
After a few seconds her short trek comes to an end. The source of the red water: A leak from a crack on a large wooden bucket. It’s being filled from the dripping blood of animal carcasses hanging above it. That wasn’t very exciting…
“Hey, kid,” a soothing low voice asks from above, “ya lost or somethin’?”
“Oh!” Jinny yelps, just realizing the fat rhino man standing directly in front of her. “N-No… I’m just waiting for my mommy.”
“Your mommy, eh?” The rhino chuckles and hangs another carcass over the bucket. “Well she won’t be too thrilled if she finds you all alone back here. Go on, git.”
“Aww… but she’s busy!” Jinny looks up to him with shimmering eyes. “Can I please stay here with you for a little bit? I promise I won’t bug you!”
“Not a chance. This ain’t a place for youngins to be hanging around.”
“Pleeeaaase? Just for a liiiittle bit?” Jinny gives the rhino man a lethal dose of shimmery puppy eyes.
“I said git. I ain’t want no kid sneezin’ all over my meat.”
“Puhleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee-”
“Fine, fine. Since you… insist.”
“Woohoo! Thanks mister…. uhm… misterrrrrr… ?”
“Albert.” He shakes his head with a smile and cleans his bloody knife on his dirty apron.
“Thanks mister Albert! So, uhm… watcha dooooin’?” Jinny asks in song-song. “Makin’ fooooood?”
“Yup. I’m a butcher. I’m butcherin’. A simple man with a simple life.”
“Ooh! Do you make ice cream too? I looooooove ice cream!”
“… Kid, does this look like ice cream to you?” Albert uses both arms to showcase his bloody carcasses.
“No… but I loooooooove ice cream! Looooooooo-” Jinny twirls around in place, her elongated word fading in and out with each head spin.
“Ooh…” Albert gets a peek under her levitating dress. Pink undies with a tiny blue bowtie in the front. He rubs his crotch and smirks.
“Looks like it’s your lucky day, kid.” He grabs her by the shoulder and stops her spinning. “I just so happen to be a part-time ice cream salesman.”
“I knew it! You look like an ice cream man!” The dizzy cub grabs onto his thick arm for balance. “Can I have some? Pretty pleeeeaaaase?”
“Suuuure… but my ice cream is… all-natural. Homemade, organic, all that mumbo jumbo.” Albert checks the alleyways with a quick head swivel. Coast is clear. “How badly do you want ice cream?”
“Really really badly!”
“Hehe… well then, feast those cute little eyes.”
“Huh?” Jinny watches as the fat rhino pushes down on his stained pants . He pulls off his apron and swings it over his shoulder. “Whoa… that’s… ice cream?”
“Uh… yeah, sure.” Albert rests his hands on his hips. “You’re welcome to a taste. See for yourself…”
Jinny gets on her knees and stares at the rhino’s thick dong. Well, it definitely has cream all over it but it doesn’t look icey. Smells like old chicken soup, too… is this really ice cream? Only one way to find out…
“Nyom!” Jinny gives the dripping head a quick lick. She swirls the oily contents in her mouth, her eyes in the sky as if in thought. “Hmm… hmmhmm… mmm!” Her perked up ears indicate she has reached a conclusion. “Tastes good! Like a ham sandwich! What’s this flavor called? It’s so yummy!”
“It’s smegma flavored.” Albert looks down at her with a smirk. “Glad ya like it. Don’t hold back now. It’s all yours. Just no biting…”
“Woohoo!” Jinny hugs the slippery rhino cock, snuggling it with her cheeks. “Thank youuuuu!”
“Mmm… don’t mention it.” Albert pulls his pants down a little lower and reveals his “ice cream” covered balls. “Help yourself.”
Jinny’s mouth waters at the sight of the creamy wrinkly scrotum. It’s like this guy is made of ice cream. How else can he make so much?
She grabs onto his thighs and goes to town on his cock and balls. She slurps and sucks the cream off in the messiest way possible, caking the fur on her cheeks and chin with his smelly chunky ice cream. Manners and etiquette matter not when you have the world’s tastiest treat right in front of you.
“Boy, oh boy.” Albert moans as he feels the cub’s eager tongue skillfully maneuver his cock. “Never even my dog licks me off like this. Mmm…”
“Want… more!” Jinny says, almost growling. She opens her mouth as wide as she can and glomps down onto the cream covered cock head. The image resembles a fish trying to suck on a cucumber.
“Ahh… that’s more like it!” Albert’s voice echoes throughout the alley. “Let me help you out with that…”
He plants his stumpy hand on the back of her head and gently inches his girth into her cute little face. Her eager tongue swishes from side to side on the underbelly of his cock like the curtains of a car wash, wiping it clean of his cream. The warmth and squishiness of her mouth feels absolutely divine as it swallows more and more of his thick meat. The pleasure is further accentuated by the vibrations from her low “mmm’s”.
Try as she might she can only manage to fit a half of the rhino cock inside her, that in itself an already impressive feat given the size of her tiny mouth. The hot smelly rod rests on her tongue, soaking in her humid mouth like a sauna. Her tongue, however, refuses to cease its frantic twirling and wiggling.
“Ooh, yeah… enjoying yourself, are we?”
“Mmf mmf!” Jinny nods with her mouth full.
“Ahh…” Albert pulls his cock out to the tip, and pushes it back in. He smiles and lets out a low rumbly sigh. “Attagirl… almost there…”
Jinny begins to suck on the cock with vacuum-like suction. She hopes to fit more of this meaty popsicle in her mouth, as most of the cream is located just out of reach near his hair pelvis. With each gentle pump into her face she manages to take in a sliver more, slowly but surely making her way down the hard shaft.
“Dang, kid. You must be really hungry!” Albert chuckles. “Gimme another minute and you’ll get a mouthful straight from the tap!”
More and more of his cock is slowly encapsulated by the cub’s moist mouth. A little bit of his thick cream vanishes every time her muzzle inches towards his pelvis. He takes delight in watching her slowly rob him of his pungent smegma. That agile tongue of hers is also making sure not a single drop of it gets left behind.
“Mmm… that’s a wonderful mouth you got there, hun. My ice cream might come out faster than I thought!”
He places both hands on the sides of head and begins slamming himself into her face roughly four times a second. His entire girth finally finds its way down her throat, his balls pounding against her chin. The thick sticky slaps can be heard echoing throughout the alley.
Jinny braces herself and takes the entirety of his almost smegma-free cock. The flavor on the skin is gone but she can taste some more dripping down the tip of his cock head. Is this where his ice cream will be coming out from? She can hardly wait…
“Here it comes, kiddo…! Bon appetit!” The shaking rhino pulls himself out, leaving only the tip inside, and blasts off.
Jinny’s entire mouth gets coated with his warm smegma mixed cum. The concoction tastes like clam chowder, only a little bitter and with a sandwichy top note. Her eyes grow wide as she swallows pint after pint of the delicious “ice cream”. He wasn’t kidding, this really is one heck of a mouthful!
“Awww, yeah… hah…  keep suckin’. I want you to swallow every last drop,” Albert moans as his tongue falls out of his mouth.
Jinny obeys and is handsomely rewarded with more of this hearty treat. Her belly bulges from the sheer amount of cum pouring down her throat. She keeps on chugging it down as if there was a second stomach in there somewhere.
“Okay, kiddo…” Albert retrieves his wet flaccid cock and shoves it down his pants along with his noticeably smaller balls. “You got… all I got to offer. Satisfied?”
“That was deli*BURP*! Ah! S’cuse me!” Jinny blushes and covers her mouth. “Uhm… did you have any more ice cream? I want seconds!”
“Heh… jeez kid…” Albert sighs and wipes the sweat off his forehead. “Ya drained me… but I’ll tell ya what. I can make you some more back at my shop if ya want…”
“More ice cream!?” Jinny hops in place with a bright smile, her smegma filled belly bouncing up and down. “Yaaaaaahoooooo!”
“Heh. Glad you… eh?” Albert cocks his head to the side. “Is that your…?”
It is. Her massive cunny flaps are on the ground picking up dirt from her exuberance. They look like actual meat curtains. How did she manage to stuff all of that floppiness in her tight little undies?
“Now that’s good meat!” Albert says as he licks his lips. “Come on in and I’ll, uhh… get that cleaned up for ya.”
“Ice cream tiiiiiime!” Jinny follows the rhino through the back door of his shop, her loose labia dragging behind her.
Albert flips on the light switch. The dim green lighting illuminates a large room full of hanging carcasses and boxes of meat. Every metallic surface inside looks like it’s been wiped down with the same dirty rag, as everything has a reddish streak to it. It’s so cold and so smelly… this can’t possibly be where he makes this delicious ice cream, can it?
“Alright, uh… let’s just get rid of these, eh?” Albert points to Jinny’s pink undies. “Gonna heat us up some sausages in the meantime. I’m starvin’.”
“Oki doke!” The jittery cub pulls down her undies and frees the rest of her long meaty lips. She bunches it up and hands it to the smirking rhino.
“Attagirl… I’ll just hold onto these for now.” Albert smiles and fastens his hands under Jinny’s arms. “Ready… set… Alley Oop!”
“Eek! C-Cold!” Jinny squeaks as her bare tushie is pressed down against the metallic surface of a large water basin. The sink next to her is littered with dirty silverware and several bloody aprons.
“Relax.” Albert turns on the warm water and grabs the hose. “It’ll just take a sec. I don’t got any soap so this’ll have to do…” 
He holds her flaps over the sink and lays them flat over his arm. Lots of dirt in those creases and folds. With the hose’s handle depressed all the way, the strong stream blows away any and all foreign contaminants on the girl’s cunny with ease.
Jinny giggles from the ticklish sensation of the concentrated stream. Her mom washes her flaps too but only uses her paws to rub it clean in a bucket of water. This is clearly the better way to do it.
*DING!*
“Mmm… dinner’s ready. Uh… hold onto this.” Albert hands her her own meaty labia and walks over to the microwave. “You want more ice cream, right?”
“Yes, please!”
“Well this is the very first “secret” ingredient.”  He brings over the plate of sizzling steaming weiners.
“You use weenies to make ice cream?” Jinny asks as she tilts her head. “Are you suuuuure?”
“Heh. You’ll see…” The fat rhino kneels down and looks up to her. “You mind spreading those lovely lips apart, little lady?”
“Huh? Oh!” Jinny takes the hint and pulls her long flaps apart, clearing the way to her tiny cunny hole. “Like this?”
“Faaaaantastic…” He grabs a handful of sausages and oggles her tiny pink slit. “This might feel a little strange but trust me it’s the only way to get the best flavor.”
“Huh? Waddaya mean-OOH!” Five hot sausage immediately answers her question as they’re forced inside her tight virgin cunny. She can feel herself being stretched down there with a slight sting. Only half of the length of the sausages manage to fit inside her, the other half sticking out in the open as if for display.
“Not too bad, right?” Albert asks with legitimate concern.
“N-No… it feels kinda funny, hehe… they’re so warm!”
“Attagirl!” He grabs another handful of sausages and squeezes them inside the already packed cunny. They squish together and suffocate the oils and juices out of one another. The hot greasy liquid trickles down her cunny and thighs.
“Ooh, wow! That’s a lotta weenies!” Jinny comments, her mouth wide open. “Can they all really fit in there?
“We’ll see. The more I can fit the better the flavor. Here comes the last batch. Let me know if it’s too much…”
Albert grabs the final five sausages and somehow manages to successfully mash them inside the girl’s tight cooch, forcing a few of them to disappear into her pink tunnel. They all fit, but most of them burst from the pressure. It’s starting to look like a very messy patty atop her oily cunny.
“Gosh mister Albert, you fit all of them inside me! Does this mean the ice cream is gonna be super duuuuper good?”
“That’s exactly what that means, kid.” Albert gets down on his knees and looks up to her. “Time for step two.”
“Yay step two! Are we almost done? I can’t wait!” Jinny kicks her legs, jiggling her beef curtains in front of the drooling rhino.
“Yeah… almost. Just sit back and relax. It’s feedin’ time…”
“Feeding time? You mean you’re gonnaaaaah!”
Albert gathers her loose lips and stuffs them into his mouth like a mouth guard, keeping them safely tucked between his cheeks and his teeth. With her legs now resting on his shoulders he takes a moment to admire the greasy meaty sight. What are the chances? Fresh young virgin cunny plus an all you can eat sausage buffet?
“Gosh, that tickles!” Jinny giggles and squirms as Albert begins chewing and wiggling the sausages around her walls.
“The juice from your cooch is giving these sausages some kick! That’s good eatin’!”
“Really?” Jinny looks down at the closed eyed rhino. “Can I have one too?”
“Hah, ‘course you can! But just one… don’t wanna ruin your uh… appetite. Hehe.” Albert pulls out a sausage dripping with sticky fluid and hands it to her.
“Yay!” Jinny takes a large bit out of the smelly shimmering sausage. “Mmm! Thith ith tho delithith!”
The rhino makes quick work of the rest of the sausages. His massive chomps ensure all of the sausages are evenly eaten. His chews are loud and messy, the squishy sounds of the weiners and his manly moaning filling the quiet cold room with at least some “ambience”. He’s begins to get careless with his chewing, forgetting her meaty labia is still in his mouth…
“Ow!” Jinny winces as one of her flaps gets bitten. “Please… mmm… p-please be gentle!”
“Heh. Sounds to me like you like me biting on your little girly bits… can’t deprive you of that pleasure now, can we?” Albert grins and takes another big bite of the sausages… and her cunny.
“Ooh! M-Mister Albert,” Jinny squeals as she bites her lip, “n-nooo!”
Her mouth says one thing but her body does the opposite. Her paws pull the rhino closer to her cunny, her legs tightening their meager grip around his thick neck. Pleasure and pain… not something she ever thought could ever go hand in hand. She finds the feeling absolutely delicious.
“Mmm…” Albert shoves as much of her meaty flaps into his mouth as he can and chews on it like bubblegum. “That’s’ good eatin’!”
Jinny pants and squeals, the unfamiliar sensation taking over her body. This feels so much better than getting her labia stuck on her pants zipper… and her own teeth. Cubs get curious too…
Grease and coochy juice runs down Albert’s rough chin as he finishes all but one of the sausages. The remaining weener is lodged right up against her clit. He smirks, opens his mouth, aaaand…
“WAAAAAAH!” Jinny shrieks as loud as she can as her prepubescent clit is crushed by those thick rhino teeth.  An explosion of tingles jolts throughout her body as she takes chomp after chomp with the utmost pleasure. It feels absolutely magical, but her cunny is starting to look a lot like a chew toy… one that’s been thrown down an industrial meat shredder. It’s quite the sight.
“Those are some beautiful hollers kid”, Albert comments as he licks his lips clean of the bountiful fluids.
“Haaah… hah… I feel all… funny… mmmm…” Jinny leans back on the basin and rides out her very first orgasm.
“Heh. I’ll give you a minute to really take that in. We’re are the last step…” Albert stands up and pulls down his pants. His precum covered cock flings out, hard and ready for action. A bit of smegma from his balls is smeared under his shaft.
“Woo…hoo! It’s the… ice cream maker! I’m… ready!” Jinny pants, opening her mouth and closing her eyes in anticipation.
“Hah! Eager, aren’t we?” Albert chuckles, grabbing his cock and slapping it against the now widened cunny. “Gotta marinate it first. Understand?”
“Oh! Okay mister Albert!” Jinny spreads her legs further apart to make way for him. “Ready for the last step!”
“Good girl. Here goes…”
Although her pussy has been stretched out by the sausages it’s still only barely wide enough to accomodate the rhino’s thick chubby cock. He grabs her small buttcheeks and presses himself inside her gently. The oil from the sausages and her cum help provide him with an effortless glide.
“Ooh… ooh! It feels a lot bigger than the weenies!” Jinny grits her teeth as his hot rod sinks deep into her chewed up cunny. “I… like it! More, please!”
“No worries kid. I intend to give you all I got…”
He shoves his meat train all the way inside, creating a loud squish as both their pelvises kiss. Jinny’s cooch tightens its grip onto the cock almost automatically as if locking it in place. It’s delightfully suffocating.
“What a sweet, sweet little girl…” Albert smiles. “I can feel your body begging for my ice cream…”
“I can’t wait either!” Jinny whines as she tries to dig the cock deeper inside her. “Please Hurryyyyy!”
Albert nods and lifts up her dress for a better view. His cock is lathered with oil and cunny juice.  Her flappy labia surrounds it like a sleeve. He drools at the perverse sight, his saliva dripping onto her thighs.
“Mmm… mmm, yes mister Albert!” Jinny’s tongue hangs out of her mouth as the rhino begins digging himself deeper inside her. “It feels so… so… wooow!”
“Heh… you’re telling me. Ooh, boy.” Albert pants, keeping his thrusts at a steady pace. “Tell me how much you want my ice cream…”
“I really, really want it! Your ice cream is the best! Mmf! MMF!” Jinny moans back, her half-eyed grin. “Gimme!”
“Whoa…!” Albert feels the eager cub’s cooch clamp down onto his cock. She’s not playing around. Albert wants to take every minute of this but her cunny is wants this ice cream NOW. “Easy, kid… you’re gonna make me blow too soon…”
Soon, he says? Jinny clasps her velvet walls even harder. Even as slippery as it is the slick cock finds itself now struggling to slide in and out. Choking his meat with her own only adds to the her pleasure. 
Albert knows she isn’t going to let up. He can’t complain either; forcing his cock inside such a tight squishy cub cooch feels incredible. He decides to go with the flow and just give her what she wants. He may not get another chance like this but he might as well make the best of this one.
“Just a few more… mmm… seconds…!” Albert rams himself faster and harder into the cub, his rumbly moans now resembling loud growls. The basin he’s humping the girl on even begins quivering, fearing it may collapse should he keep this up.
Jinny’s body is thrusted back and forth like a ragdoll. She rather enjoys this; It’s like a rough ride in an amusement park except it’s a fat rhino ramming his thick shaft inside her. That’s… close enough.
“Okay kid… mmf… here it comes!” Albert hauls his weight forth and delivers one final thrust, his deepest and hardest yet. He unleashes his old smegma covered cum deep inside the cub’s clenched cunny, his stumpy hands squeezing her thick butt all the while.
“Oh, w-wow! I can feel your ice cream, mister Albert! It’s so warm!”
“Aww, yeeeaaah…” Albert groans as he fills the cub to the brim with his smelly nut. “Almost done… heck, I even think I made enough to share! Here boy!” He turns his head to a dark hallway.
*WHISTLE*
“Huh?” Jinny peeks over the rhino’s shoulder. A fat greyhound waddles into the room with a bottle of bbq sauce in its mouth.
“Attaboy. Give it here.” Albert retrieves the bottle from the panting greyhound. “Gonna add some sauce to give it the ice cream some extra kick. I don’t got a spoon or anything so you gotta eat it with your hands like ribs. You ready?”
“Super ready!”
Albert pulls his softened meat out of the cub. The cum slowly oozes out, creating a pool of jizz on the basin. He squirts the barbeque sauce all over her cum covered cunny flap as if drizzling chocolate over ice cream.
“Bon appetit…”
Jinny scoops up the cum in handfuls. Barbecue flavored chunky clam chowder… the perfect mix she never knew she needed. The dog also joins in but seems to be more interested in her sausage smelling sauce covered flaps. Without warning, he bites down and chews on them like beef jerky.
“Ow! Ow… hehe!” Jinny giggles and squeals as the pleasure and pain combo returns. “D-Don’t bite my cunny… p-please!”
She tries to ignore the dog and slurps on her homemade ice cream but he isn’t letting up. The growling fat greyhound yanks and pulls on her labia with fierce determination. It hurts so… so good…
Albert smiles as he watches his dog chow down on the cub’s cooch. He knows once his dog starts he doesn’t finish until he’s completely satisfied. Judging at this rate it’s going to be a while…
The fat pooch gnaws on the cub’s flaps as if it hasn’t eaten in months. Every bit he takes is accompanied by his heavy breathing. It tastes delicious but it’s like that stubborn tendon on a piece of meat-- it just won’t come off. Perhaps his canine teeth will do the trick…
“YAAAAAH!” Jinny bites her own fingers from the pain of getting her cunny being literally pierced. Tears slide down her cum covered cheeks but she wants more. “Again… please…”
The dog chomps down on the barbecue seasoned meat once more. The other flap is now successfully pierced. He slowly chews, his eyes half open as if savoring the flavor. He can feel the texture of her cooch getting wrinklier and rougher. The poor thing is becoming ground beef...
Jinny’s eyes roll back. The stinging pain is strong but the pleasure is blinding. The wet squishy sounds of the dog’s chewing grows louder and excessively detailed. She knows her coochy is becoming minced meat but it feels like heaven...
“Wow. Your meat looks like roadkill. You alright, kid?” Albert squints, his eyebrows elevated.
“Uh… uh-huh…” Jinny responds lackadaisically. 
With every passing second her once pristine beef curtains are becoming more like an overused bath towel. It’s rough, there’s holes everywhere and quite frankly smell a little funky… just the way the dog likes it. With the flavor gone he now just chomps away in hopes of getting some of that cub cunny into his belly.
“Ooh! You’re getting close to my special area!” Jinny’s paw reaches to cover her clit. She wants to shield it from further harm but… does she really? Her paws freezes in mid air, her eyes locked onto the dog’s.
The dog makes its way up and spots the shiny bean. It’s extra smelly there for some reason. Perhaps it’s because Albert’s smegma covered pubes kept poking her there. He bites down with a loud snarl, his canine teeth in full view. His stubby tail wags violently as if trying to assist in her clit removal.
“AAAAAAHHHHHHH!” Jinny screams and shrieks. Her squirming becomes erratic convulsions. In a blink of an eye, a torrent of sticky juice explodes from between her legs and onto the dog’s face.
“Holy moly!” Albert rests his hands on his belly. “Looks like you made some “ice cream of your own!” His smile is quickly turns into a squinty eyed pucker when he sees her flaps mangled up and hanging on by loose skin. It looks as if someone shot it up with a machine gun.  “Eheh… you’ll be fine, kid. It’ll heal… I think. Finish your ice cream.”
The drooling cub can barely hear him as her mind is completely bogged up from her second orgasm. She lethargically reaches for more of the “ice cream” but finds herself instead spreading it around the basin. It seems its slimy texture is fun to play with we well.
The dog, however, wastes no time. He licks his face and the floor clean of the cum. After a minute or two his belly is even fatter and the floors are spotless. With a job well done it’s time to return to his nap.
“Well, kid?” Albert grabs his apron and wipes the various fluids off of the cub’s mouth. “How’d you like that?”
“M-Mister Albert… that was the bestest ice cream in the whole entire wooooorld…” Jinny lays back on the cold basin, her skirt once again folded up to reveal her chewed cunny.
“Well, I’m glad you think so.” He pulls out her panties from his pocket and gives them a long hard whiff. “Ahh… here ya go.”
“Oh, thank you!” Jinny pulls her panties back up her legs up, stuffing her busted cunny lips into them as well. “Did you want any ice cream? I think I can still squeeze a little bit out of my cunny!”
“Whoa!” Albert feels his cock rise from the dead, ready for round three. “N-No thanks, kid. You can take that to go.”
“If you say so! Hehe!” Jinny fixes her dress and looks at the dark corridor. “I didn’t know you had a doggy!”
“Him? Yeah. He helps me make ice cream sometimes… he’s pretty good at it. You’re a little better, though! Hah!” Albert lifts her off the basin and places her on the ground. “If you ever need ice cream you can come by any time.”
“Really?” Jinny jiggles in place. “Yes! Me and mommy come here all the time! I’ll bring her over next time!”
“Hey, uh… let’s  just keep this between us, yeah?” Albert rubs her fuzzy head. “That way I can make you as much as you want and not have to share. Deal?”
“Hmm… okay!” Jinny nods with a wide smile. “I’ll be back tomorrow!”
“I’ll be waitin’, kid!” Albert opens the back door and sees her out. “Remember! It’s our little secret!”
“Yuuuuuuup! Bye-bye!”
“Heh… cute girl.” Albert looks around the moonlit alleyway. “Where the heck did all my meat go?”
The starry night sky now covers the astral stage. Dim lanterns posted along the dirt roads light the way around the now empty marketplace. Well, almost empty…
“It’s closing time, lady! Just come back tomorrow!” The meerkat grabs mounts his mule and rides forth, his entire store in tow.
“Oh, come on! You wanna make money don’t you? Just lower the price on your bruised bananas and I’ll buy six of them!
“No!”
“How about seven and two tomatoes thrown in for free?”
“Lady, no means no!”
“Fine! I’ll buy eight friggin’ bananas! Jeez!”
“Mommy?” Jinny approaches her frazzled mom.
“Oh, there you are sweetie!” Her mom points at the mobilzed food stand. “This isn’t over you little…!”
“Ooh, what’s all that?” Jinny spots a large sack on their wheelbarrow.
“That’s my haul of the day! It’s all super discounted stuff thanks to the power of my silver tongue! I surprise even myself sometimes…” her mom pulls out small box full of meat. “I even got a great deal on sausages! I wonder what I should cook with these…”
“… Ice cream!”
