1)English is my second Language. Sorry for any grammar mistake
2) This story contains: M/M sex, snuff, tentacles, vore, sex in the water and necrophilia. If you get disturbed with that and/or don't have legal age, please don't read further.
3)Lame title, I know.

4)It’s a fantasy story, so please don’t complain about not being anatomically correct.

John and Cody were both 18 and had just passed into the exam to enter the same college. They knew each other since they were 7 years old. They were almost like brothers. John was a 1.73 meters tall and lean otter and Cody was a well built doberman with 1.82 meters tall.

They were on a trip to relax a little bit and celebrate just between them their approval. They had decided to go camping where their parents used to take then when they were just cubs.


After four hours driving they finally arrived at the campsite. John started to set the tents while Cody unloaded the rest of the luggage. They secretly had asked to a older friend to buy them some beer. 

They were really excited to revive the good old days. Stay near the bonfire, eat marshmallows and tell stories all night while they drunk.

When they finished setting the whole camp for them, they were really sweaty, specially Cody.
“Hey, Let’s go to the lake for a quick bath. It’s still just 11 a.m. It’s too early to worry about lunch anyway.” Suggested the doberman.
“No way, dude. Our parents said we should never enter the lake.” Protested the otter.

“They thought we could get a cold or some shit like that. Don’t you tell me you’re still a scared cub?” 


“N-no!”

“So let’s get in already!” The Doberman removed all his clothes and went to the nearby lake with a sign of caution near of it. When Cody was a cub he wondered why everyone was so afraid of the lake. There was no sewerage system, and if this place had any dangerous fish or toxic waste his parents would have told him. His parents just forbid him without giving any explanation.  

The Doberman jumped into it, making a huge ‘splash’ sound. He emerged and spilled some water out of his mouth and yelled waving his hand to his friend: “Come! The water is great!”

The otter was also sweaty and was also tempted to go there. He also removed his clothes and rushed to the lake as well. Neither of them needed swimsuit near each other. They have seen each other naked since they were cubs. 
The doberman was swimming around a little bit while he waited for his friend. When the other entered the lake, he swam to get near his friend who stopped swimming to greet him. 

But what he didn’t know was that a blue tentacle wrapped around the doberman’s leg and pulled it down deeper into the water. Cody yelped as he was pulled. John screamed for his name took a deep breath and dove to see what happened.
He saw his friend being dragged by a tentacle. He saw Cody trying to get free of its grip without any success. He swam as fast as he could to help his friend when he saw more five tentacles. One tentacle grabbed the other leg, two grabbed each of the arms, one penetrated into him ass and the other into his mouth.
John was shocked at the sight of his friend being fucked by those tentacles and also by the lake, because he couldn’t even spot the bottom of it. The otter started to get hard and stroke his 7 inches erect cock as he viewed his friend being fucked. He seemed to completely forget that his friend needed his help.

Cody was desperate. He was being drowned and all his best friend did was to jerk off. However, his body started to betray him as well. The taste of the tentacle in his mouth was superb and the already lubed one which was fucking his ass as giving as erotic massage on his prostate. 

The doberman had never been fucked before. He was still a virgin for a matter of fact. And he also considered himself as a straight guy, but the sensation of his ass being stretched and his prostate being massaged made him hard as well. A full 10 inches hard dick.


The dog’s chest was burning. He tried to breath through his nose, but all he got was water into his lungs. His cock was leaking a lot of pre cum. For some reason the lack of air was giving him more pleasure.

When he finally came, all the cum diluted into the water. But his life ended along with his orgasm. 

When Cody closed his eyes and orgasmed, John finally snapped out of his trance and helped him to get out of the water. The tentacles had loosed its grip, so it was easier to John take him out of there.

He quickly took his friend out of the water and dragged his body back to the border of the lake. He took his body a few meters away from the lake and instantly tried CPR. But it was futile.

After several attempts John gave up. He started to cry over his friend begging for forgiveness. He closed his eyes and buried his face on his friend’s muscular chest. 

Two tentacles came out of the water and grabbed both Cody and John, lifted them on the air and dragged them again into the water.


They were dragged to the monster which lived in the depths of the lake. It a was a enormous anemone. It opened its mouth and swallowed both males.

John fell on Cody when they arrived in the stomach. It was surprisingly spacious and warm and it had air to breath too. John was surprised that he was still alive, however he knew he wouldn’t be for long.

He gave another look at his friend’s body. He had always admired his body. He dreamed many times to be fucked by him. But he never had the guts to admit he was gay to his friend. 


He gave another look into Cody’s cock. It was still erect. He wondered if the monster had intoxicated him with some kind of substance that made males remain hard even after their deaths. 

He decided that he had nothing else to lose anymore. He lifted his tail, grabbed the 10 inches long dog cock and sat on it. John automatically moaned loudly. He moved up and down while me masturbated with his right paw.

It was just like being fucked my a dildo. Cody’s cock was pulsating, and the doberman wasn’t enjoyed like he was. But John loved each second of it. The big and powerful cock stretching his insides while massaged his prostate was making him moan louder and louder. 


When John forced the knot to enter into his ass, he came all over Cody. He was panting and collapsed over his friend without even take the cock out of him. 


The otter didn’t notice that the stomach walls started to produce digestive fluids. When it reached him, it hurt a lot, but that only made him hug his friend’s body even harder.


“Goodbye. I hope we can still meet each other on the other side...”


Then they were covered by the digestive fluid which made John scream in pain, which made only more digestive fluid enter thought his mouth. After a few hours there was no sign of the friends anymore.







The End 
