
Veyell dropped to one knee, panting from exhaustion. The pandaren’s claws dug into the charred earth beneath her paws as she looked towards the smoldering remains of the blackened wood before her. Mustering what little strength she had left, the shaman rose from the ground. Her legs trembled with each step she took to reach the dying flames. The last of her energy faded from her limbs, forcing her to kneel before the bunt remains. She dipped her hand into the glowing embers and winced as her singed fingers wrapped themselves around a sizeable hunk of wood and pulled it from the ashes. Lifting it into the open air, Veyell held the remains of a wooden sword and gazed at the burning tip of the blade. A resigned sigh escaped her lips before she tossed it back into the burning pile.


“Over did it, again,” she muttered to herself. Veyell pulled her eyes away from the fire when the armored footfalls of boots in the grass caught her attention. A human quickly approached her with a look of annoyance on his face as he reached for the thick gloves on his belt. The pandaren turned to face him with an apologetic look.


“I’m very sorry,” Veyell said with a deep bow, “I get a little too into training sometimes.”


“It happens all the time,” the human replied with a casual tone. “These dummies don’t really stand up to you adventuring hero types.” He walked past her and put on his gloves. Before he could crouch down to handle the simmering mess, the pandaren placed a hand on his shoulder.


“Please, allow me. This is my mess, so I should be the one to clean it.” The human backed up when she walked in front of him and bent over to gather the pieces of burnt wood, giving him a good look at her wide hips and thick buttocks as they hugged against her brown pants. The fibers stretched and strained at the seams as they struggled to contain her ample flesh whenever she moved.


“S-Sure,” he stammered quietly. “That’s fine by me.” The human couldn’t help but stare at Veyell’s juicy thighs and plump rump while she hummed a tune to herself and cleaned up. Her too-tight pants groaned when one of her hands slid down her leg and touched her calf. The pandaren’s curvy hips swayed from side to side whenever she reached out and picked up stray pieces of tinder. He turned his head away to keep himself from ogling her any further.


“So, uh, you train here often?” he asked nervously.


Veyell shook her head. “I’m just passing through,” she replied. “I thought I’d use this time to bask beneath the trees and relax. But then I saw the dummies set up here and I had a little go at them. Although I think I’ve done enough training enough for today, seeing how well I did.”


“I see,” the human said before snapping his fingers. “Well, if rest and relaxation is what you’re looking for, why not head to the Lion’s Pride Inn? It’s just up the road from here. I’m sure it’ll have what you need.”


“That sounds like a wonderful idea,” Veyell replied before she stood up and turned towards the human’s blushing face. “I’ll use that time to freshen up before I return home. By the way, your face looks a little red. You might want to stay in the shade today.” She gave him a quick wave and walked down the dirt trail, leaving him with a view of her curvy backside as the pandaren faded from his view. 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Veyell’s eyes widened when she entered the Lion’s Pride Inn and saw the crowd that gathered under its roof. Many of the patrons were human, but the dwarves and elves she saw seemed at home amongst the humans as they ate and drank with one another, swapping stories and tales of adventures. The smell of hot food drifted through the air and into her nostrils. Her mouth salivated with the thought of her favorite tender meat and vegetable dumplings, causing her empty stomach to churn with hunger. She pat her growling belly with one hand while the other dove into her pockets to fish for whatever coin she had left, but her anticipation quickly turned to dismay when she only pulled out a handful of copper.
“I didn’t think I’d see another of our kind so far from home,” a voice called out to her. Veyell hid her money and turned her head to where the voice came from. To her left she saw a male pandaren sitting at one of the smaller tables by himself. The legs of his chair scraped noisily along the wooden floor as he leaned his chair back against the wall and stared in her direction. One of his large hands idly scratched at the white fur on his stomach while his other hand rest on the table. “Still, one could always use good company, no?”

“We all could, once in a while.” Veyell answered. “And you are?”

“A traveler much like yourself,” he replied. “Jin Reedwine. But Jin will do just fine, however. Ah, but where are my manners?” Jin stood and gestured to the seat across from him. “Please, sit and relax. You look like you’ve been on the road for far too long. You’re just in time for dinner, too.”

“You’re far too kind, Jin,” Veyell said with a relaxed smile, “I was getting a little hungry.” She walked over to the other end of the table and took her seat in the chair. The male pandaren smirked as he watched her sit, his ears twitching at the creaking of her seat. Her large bottom and thighs spilled over the sides as the sturdy wooden legs of her small chair groaned and buckled under her weight.
“You carry yourself rather gracefully despite the long paths you must have faced,” Jin remarked as he took his own seat. “I’m quite impressed.”

Veyell shook her head and placed her hands on her growling stomach. “I didn’t think all this traveling could wear me out so easily.”

“Nonsense. It just shows you have a healthy appetite for adventure and good food. You’ll get used to it soon enough,” he reassured her. Jin looked behind him when he heard the quick pattering of footsteps that caught his attention.

“Right on time,” he said with a beaming smile as the waiter approached them, carefully holding the pandaren’s large platters of food. Jin’s eyes fell upon the dishes and inspected the neatly arranged pile of tender meats, leafy vegetables and steamed dumplings. “I had to teach the chefs how to make these dumplings,” Jin said as he reached for the plates and set them on the table. “It’s surprising that they didn’t know how, but they’re quick learners.” 
His voice trailed off when he noticed that Veyell wasn’t listening to him anymore. Her green eyes were glued to the food the moment it arrived, the churning of her stomach grew louder with each passing second. He looked down and noticed her claws loudly scratching into the wooden table, leaving noticeable marks as she tried to restrain herself before him.

“Please, eat,” Jin urged her. “The food’s on me.”

Veyell reached out and snatched the first plate of food with one hand. She quickly set it before her and grabbed one of the sticky dumplings, pinching the moist morsel of food between her fingers. Her mouth watered the moment her teeth sunk into the delicious treat and tasted the firm meat and leafy greens of its innards. She then began to devour the dumplings with little delay, at times clutching two or three in each hand before shoveling each of them into her waiting mouth. Jin could only help but stare in awe as she indulged her hunger and whittled away at the large pile of food on her plate. Veyell dropped the last dumpling into her mouth and swallowed loudly before letting her head on fall onto the table with a satisfied sigh.

“You must have been really hungry,” Jin chuckled with amusement.

She breathed deeply and slid her head off the table before looking down at her distended stomach. “It’s been a while since I last ate anything,” she replied sheepishly, gently patting her appeased gut. “Not that I eat much to begin with, mind you.”

Jin picked up the plate and held it in his hands. Not a piece of food was left save for crumbs and bits of meat still stuck to chewed bone. He had never seen one that possessed such passion for food in years. He was deeply impressed that someone other than him was able to eat that much in such a short amount of time. The fun that they would have if they could travel together, he thought -- and not bad looking, either. Veyell ran a hand through her brown hair and yawned.

He set the dish aside and looked at her. “You must be tired. It has to be exhausting, travelling those winding roads for so long all by yourself.” He leaned in and spoke slower, lowering his voice slightly. “I managed to get a room for the night here at this inn. Why not stay here with me until the morning? We’ll get more food and drinks, swap stories and rest our tired paws. That is, if you don’t mind, of course.”

“That’s very gracious of you, Jin,” she said, rubbing her tired eyes, “but I’ve been too much of a burden on you already. I ate your food without having to pay for it and staying the night would be too much, I’m afraid.”

Jin shook his head. “When did I say that you had to pay me back for my hospitality? All I’ve done is what you would have done were I or anyone else in need. I could never put a price on having such a fine guest to dine with.” The male pandaren stood up and gently took her hand into his. “I could not stand the thought of sending you out into the cold without giving you the chance to rest and regain your strength. Such an act would be dishonorable and not befitting one with such grace as you.”

Veyell blushed as she listened to Jin speak. It was painfully obvious to her that he was buttering her up. She had rarely encountered a stranger during her travels that would give so much without something in return. Yet, pandaren hospitality was second to none, she thought. He seemed harmless enough, even if he was laying it on rather thick. She sighed and nodded. “If you insist, then I’ll oblige.”

“Excellent,” Jin cheered happily. “My room is the first one on the left when you reach the second floor. Go on ahead and make yourself comfortable. I’ll tell the cooks we’ll need more dumplings. Oh, and drinks, too!”

What did she just get herself into, she thought as she watched the overeager Jin scamper towards the kitchen door. Her seat creaked loudly as she got back onto her own two paws and headed for the stairs. She rubbed her tired eyes as she walked up the steps, her heavy paws exhausted from her journey. She wouldn’t mind good company, she admitted to herself, especially with another pandaren such as herself. So long he stuck to eating and drinking and telling tales she wouldn’t mind his presence too much. 

Veyell entered the room Jin had mentioned earlier.  She shuffled towards the bed the moment her eyes spotted it and with a sigh of relief she let her back fall upon the thick sheets. Her eyelids began to droop as she felt her body sinking into the comfy bed, content with falling asleep with half of her hanging off one side. She didn’t mind. She finally had a good meal, a warm bed and a roof over her head for the first night in weeks. Her ears twitched when the nearby creaking floorboards roused her from her brief rest. Opening her eyes slightly, she saw Jin enter the room, carrying more food in his hands.

“Nodding off already?” he said.

Veyell shook her head. “Only did for a little bit,” she answered. “What kept you?”

“I was only gone for a few minutes,” Jin replied before setting a platter on the nearby dresser. “Thankfully, they had another batch ready to go. Lucky us, eh?” The male pandaren chuckled to himself as reached for a chair and set it before her. His eyes glanced down at Veyell while she still lay on the bed, watching her body rise and fall with each breath as her chest and stomach struggled against the vest that contained them. The fine, milk white fur of her sturdy frame led his eyes to the strained pants that contained her curvy hips and luscious legs, finally ending at a pair of large soft paws and cute toes. A beautiful catch, Jin mused to himself. But how to win her affection?

His brown eyes were fixed on her paws, still bound in their tight little sandals. He pushed the chair closer to her before he sat down with the second plate of food on his lap. “Poor thing. You must be exhausted,” he said as he placed the dish on the bed next to her and fanned the scent of hot steamed dumplings in her direction. “It has to be painful trying to sleep with those sore paws and legs hurting all night.”

Veyell’s legs ached as she slowly rose from the sheets and sat upright. “It’s nothing,” she said softly, “I’ll be fine.” She pursed her lips and looked down at her tender paws, wincing at the pain that shot through her legs whenever she moved them. Her sore toes and paw pads throbbed harshly against the bottoms of the tight sandals she still wore. The urge to simply throw them aside and tend to her toes was building in her head. The fact that he brought it up only made the need and desire even stronger. But the thought of him leering at her the whole time was rather off-putting. She looked up at Jin and watched him pull his chair even closer to her. As harmless as he seems, she mused, he simply wants to please.

“You look very tense,” Jin remarked as he turned his gaze to meet her eyes. “I know I must sound over-eager tonight, but-,” Veyell quickly stuffed a dumpling into his open mouth and let her finger stay on his lips.

“I know what you’re going to say, so don’t.” She moved her finger away from his mouth and placed it on his chin as she leaned in closer to him, giving him and eyeful of her full breasts and deep cleavage as they jiggled before him. “Let’s just have a good time tonight, okay?”

Jin nodded and quickly swallowed the dumpling.

“Good.” Veyell leaned back and crossed one leg over the other before placing a sandaled paw against his chest. “Oh, and give me your plate, too. It’s in my way.”

Jin looked down at the paw firmly pressing itself into his chest. Her plump toes drummed against the bottom of her footwear as he glanced up her curvy legs and her plump thighs before looking into her eyes.  Without looking away, he reached down and handed her the plate before her paw dropped into his lap.


“Now take it off.” She slid her sandaled paw up and down his chest. “You wanted to pamper me, so now’s your chance.”


Jin gulped and nodded weakly as he cupped her large paw in his shaky hands. His fingers grazed the sides of her paws as they slid toward the buckle confining them and felt the soft brown fur that touched his black-furred palms. He slipped his thumbs between her warm paw pads and the inside of her sandals and felt her firm and heavy flesh pinning them in place while his free fingers clumsily undid the buckle. With a quiet click, the leather sandal came undone and dangled from her toes. A satisfied sigh of relief filled his ears when Veyell’s paw fell into his lap, dragging the sandal away from her now free pads. He moved his hands down the length of her foot, his fingers coming to a rest atop her toes before they dipped themselves between her plump digits and removed the sandal from her aching foot. Jin stared at her large wiggling toes and felt himself being drawn to them as they fanned themselves against his stomach and sent her scent into his nostrils. Before he could lean down and touch them with his lips, her other foot placed itself in his lap and shoved her bare paw to the side.


“Finish what you started,” Veyell teased as she held up another dumpling against his mouth. “You’ll have your prize afterwards.”


The male pandaren opened his mouth and let her feed him the dumpling. His mouth shut itself on the tips of her fingers, his lips parting slightly to allow his warm tongue to lick them submissively. His hands rubbed the sides of her sandaled foot and tugged at the leather bindings, not bothering with the simple buckle. Veyell giggled with delight at his mounting frustration with her footwear before she heard the sandal snap apart.


“So strong,” she happily cheered. Picking up another dumpling, she held it between herself and Jin, causing him to pause once more. He opened his mouth and let her wet fingers caress his cheek before they moved to his chin and tilted it upwards. He watched her as she slowly opened her mouth. Jin reached for the dumpling she held and guided the food into her waiting maw. Her hands wrapped themselves around his forearm as she bit into the food, chewing and swallowing each bite before licking his fingers appreciatively. When she finished, she looked down at him and gave him and approving growl. Veyell’s paws slid themselves against Jin’s chest and stomach, rubbing up against him as they drew his attention towards them once more.


“M-May I?” Jin asked as he stared at her body. 

Veyell nodded with a blush as she moved her hands away from his and began to undo the straps to her vest, revealing more and more of herself to the male pandaren, his eyes widening when it came loose. She breathed deeply, her ample chest swelled and fell as she rubbed and cupped her curvy stomach and sides while she let him look at her more closely. She turned her head back to him and pulled her paws away from him as she moved herself onto the bed, urging him to follow with the crook of her finger.

Jin didn’t hesitate as he leapt from his chair and onto the bed, the wooden frame creaking and groaning with the weight of the two pandaren atop of it. Veyell moved towards the front of the bed and placed her back against the headrest as Jin leaned in on top of her, their chests and stomachs touching one another as he made himself comfortable. He reached for a handful of dumplings and fed them to her one by one as free hand slid down the side of her body. He grasped her waist and kissed her neck and voluptuous chest and stomach before ending at her paws, giving each paw a long and tender kiss. The male pandaren’s fingers dug into the sides of her pants and groped at her shapely waist before her heavy paws suddenly pressed themselves against his face, causing him to reel backwards and grab onto her ankles just to pry them off. 

“Ah, ah, remember what I said,” Veyell reminded him when she swallowed the last dumpling. “Just the paws tonight. It’ll be worth your time, I promise.”


Jin sat cross-legged on the other end of the bed with Veyell’s paws still in his hands. He sighed to himself and nodded reluctantly. He was a pandaren of his word. He lowered her paws and placed them in his lap before picking up her left paw with his hands. His thumbs pressed themselves into her thick pads and felt the tenseness of her sore and tired muscles as they slowly traveled down her foot and touched her firm sole and heel. One by one his fingers slid between her big toes, his thumb touching against her sensitive pads as he pushed against each one. Her right paw slid itself against his body as she sighed happily at the treatment she was getting, but it wasn’t enough for her just yet. The claws on Veyell’s right paw dug into his fur, begging for his attention. 

“Don’t forget the other paw,” she said as she pressed it against the side of his face. “Don’t be afraid to use your tongue, either. I want every last inch worked over.” She kept her eyes on him as he stared at her left paw, his eyes almost glazing over in a trance as he ogled her plump pads and suckable toes. Veyell gave her cute toes a little wiggle, enticing him all the more to place them in his mouth. A soft squeal of delight escaped her lips when he bit down and nibbled on the first toe before licking it with his warm tongue.


“A-Almost,” Veyell whispered to herself before she bit her lip to hold back the sensations flooding into her head. Her free paw rubbed against his chest and stomach even faster the moment he switched to the second and third toes and began to suckle them while his hands massaged the bottoms of her pads. Her hands rubbed her luscious thighs and clawed at her tight pants as he worshipped her sensitive pads, trying her best to keep her quivering body in control. Jin grabbed her right paw with one hand and pressed it against the side of his face before he turned his head and smothered his snout in her pads. He breathed deeply and took in her strong earthy scent as his lips parted and kissed each toe. His hand pressed down on the top of her foot and kept it pressed against his face, not allowing him to breathe anything other than her lovely paws. Veyell moaned loudly as his nose touching her pads and his warm tongue and lips felt around the underside of her large foot. Her ears perked up at the sound of the fabric of her pants slowly giving way to her body. She knew what would happen next, but she didn’t care. She never wanted this feeling to ever end.
Jin paused when for a moment he felt Veyell’s body shudder at the height of her pleasure. The creaking of the bed grew louder and filled his ears and he felt the bedding beneath him curving and bending towards the center. The paws he kept firmly pressed against his face grew heavier and more difficult for him to handle. He briefly opened his eyes but the thick pads on her paws obscured his vision as he tried to grip her hefty leg and pull himself free. When he finally did, he gasped at the sight of Veyell’s form swelling before him, inching outwards with every passing second as she took up more and more of the bed. The wooden frame cracked and buckled under her mass, unable to fully support her body.
“M-Miss, you’re-,” Jin stammered.

“I know!” Veyell interrupted, “J-Just keep going! Please, don’t stop now.”

He quickly got off the bed and looked in Veyell’s direction as her legs and buttocks dug into the bed and pushed the now tiny bed to its very limits. She moved her legs away from the end of the bed and straddled the piece of crumbling furniture beneath her immense body before it gave way and spit apart. Her rump fell upon the broken wood with a loud crash, strong enough to cause a rare moment of silence among the inn’s patrons the floor below.
Jin wasted no time when he approached Veyell leg and lifted the paw closest to him. He wrapped his arms around her foot and hugged it as best as he could. Though her body’s growth had slowed considerably, she was easily more than twice his height and still swelling to immense proportions within the limiting confines of the room. His tongue touched the bottom of her paw before moving up towards her sole and pads and between her large toes. Veyell’s body grew in response to his continued touching and licking, her lengthening legs forcing him back towards the far wall. Her neglected paw raised itself into the air moved closer to Jin while he remained occupied with her other foot, but a sudden surge of growth caused her kick him to the ground, pinning him beneath her immense paws. The wooden beams rattled beneath her enormous body, causing the guests of the inn to exchange nervous glances with one another as the intensity of the rumbling steadily increased. Several of the people sitting at the bar quietly excused themselves before bolting out the door. Soon all of the occupants of the inn crowded around the doorway leading outside, each of them wanting to flee from the unknown tremors above.
Jin’s lungs and mouth filled with the taste of Veyell’s paws, his mind was buzzing with a combination of bliss and confusion as his tongue touched as much of her thick pads as it could. His hands grabbed the sides of her right foot as he tried to pull himself towards her plump toes. The tremendous weight of her soles pinned his body to the ground as he tried to push back against her paws and stand against the wall. Veyell looked down and panted as she watched the feeble Jin rubbing himself against her pads. His warm, wet tongue and muffled moans of excitement caused her to blush and wiggle her toes in excitement. HHHHer digits loudly thumped against wall as he pushed his head up from the bottom of her paw and peeked at her still growing form. Veyell smiled and smothered his face with one of her toes. He shut his eyes and focused on the large black-padded toe that blocked his vision. He bit into it and licked as much of it as he could before kissing her wet pad. He felt her supple flesh of her plumpness pushing back against his fur. The male pandaren’s teeth and tongue nibbled on her foot as he greedily drank in her taste.

Veyell panted heavily as she tried to hold back the sensation of growth that was building within her. Her hands rubbed against her thighs as she leaned back and slammed her back against the wall. The feeling in her sensitive paws crawled up her body, causing her to close her eyes and exhale with a delightful shudder. The feeling of him pinned beneath her paws, licking and suckling upon her toes as she grew ever larger was too much for her to deny any longer. A loud moan filled the room when her body shook and she began to expand even faster. Her swelling form pushed outwards and knocked aside the pieces of furniture that got in her way. The floor beneath her vast buttocks buckled and bent as the support beams to the inn cracked and splintered under the intense stress. Veyell’s head touched the roof of the room, forcing her to crane her neck down while her hands and paws braced themselves against the crumbling walls. More and more of her heavenly paws smothered Jin as their vast bulk flattened him beneath her pads as her swelling body filled the room. With a great surge Veyell’s body burst from its confines. The wooden floor gave way beneath the pair as her limbs thrust themselves into the walls and threw splintered and shattered debris into the air around them. Her paws ripped through the ground level and demolished the walls of the inn as her arms shoved them away from her body. When the dust finally settled, Veyell’s half-naked body lay in the ruins of the building, with Jin firmly wedged safely between her soft paw pads.
Jin coughed as he tried to get the dust and rubble away from his face. “So, uh, where will you go now?” Jin nervously asked the enormous Veyell, who still sat upon the ruined inn in a daze.
“I-I don’t know,” she answered, still trying to get her bearings. “I was going to ask you the same thing.” Her large fingers reached down and touched his body, gently rubbing themselves against his head and face.
“Well, how about we start walking?” Jin suggested after he kissed one of her fingers. “We’ll decide along the way.”

Veyell nodded and scooped Jin into her hand before she rose from the ground, brushing the debris of the inn from her body. She turned around and looked down at what little of the building remained. “You’re right. I have a feeling we’ll want to be very far away from here if they decide to come looking for us.”
