The Hunger of Scales

By FT2k4

Chapter One: The Distress Signal


Boredom was not a hard thing to find in the depths of space. It was everywhere, no matter if you were coasting through the stars, resting on some desolate planet with civilization occupying about 0.3% of the planet’s surface, or like Fox McCloud and his crew, waiting for the call for a new mission.


The mercenary crew of the Lylat System, responsible for the ending of the great Lylat War with the destruction of Andross and the surrender of his forces, were sitting around in the bridge of their flagship, the Great Fox. Slippy Toad, the team’s mechanic and R&D supervisor was doing repairs on ROB64 while listening to the heavy metal test track that came with their new Jukebox. The team hadn’t been able to dock anywhere to buy CDs, but they were happy with the track that came with it for the most part. The only one who wished they’d find something different lying around the ship was Peppy Hare, the team’s navigator and advisor.


As for Fox and Slippy, they could live with the song. It wasn’t a bad song and it helped kill the depressing mood of boredom that caused Falco Lombardi, the team’s ace pilot, to start fighting with Fox for fun before leaving the team due to a falling out with Fox and a lack of anything to do on the ship.


McCloud himself spent most of his days sitting in his Captain’s chair, which was too big for him, just listening to the music and surfing the internet with his chair’s built-in computer, mostly looking for ads for mercenaries on the Mercenary sub-channel of Corneria’s military website. But sometimes he’d just look at things that would occupy his mind, such as finding out information about new video games he’d like to try or, when no one was around, look at pornography. He wouldn’t bother waiting to be alone if it wasn’t for the fact that he was afraid of Peppy finding out that the porn he was looking at happened to be homosexual.


Fox’s homosexuality was kept secret from Peppy, but for the rest who knew him closely knew Fox wasn’t interested in girls. Most attributed that to the fact that they’d been floating around in space for eight years with no female contact, but Fox himself knew he was gay when he was still only a pre-teen.


The vulpine StarFox leader yawned and relaxed in his huge chair, closing his eyes and just listening to the music blare and Peppy groaning at Slippy to turn it down. But unfortunately for the hare, Slippy was busy with ROB and was too close to the jukebox to hear Peppy’s moans. Fox felt something zoom past his face and his eyes opened and turned to his right to see a pen hit Slippy on the head. Fox chuckled, knowing Peppy had thrown it. “OW! What was that for?” Slippy whined, checking himself in the mirror of his toolbox to make sure that there was no ink on his face.


Peppy growled and pointed at the jukebox. “Turn it down!”


Slippy didn’t even move towards it. “Bite me. Get some ear plugs or something.” Slippy groaned, going back to work on ROB.


Fox looked over to Peppy and watched what happened next with a grin. Peppy got up from his chair, casually strolled over to Slippy, and bit him hard in the arm. The toad screamed in pain and shook his arm before rubbing it up and down with a free hand. “Why did you do THAT?!” He screamed, checking to see if the hare’s teeth had broken his green skin.


Peppy just grinned and folded his arms. “You told me to bite you.” He said simply, closing his eyes with a superior smirk on his face.


Slippy reached up and hit Peppy on the head with a roll of tissue paper. “I didn’t mean it literally, you dumb rabbit!”


The next few minutes, Fox was treated to a scene of Peppy chasing around Slippy while wearing an apron and a chef’s hat, saying he was going to have frog legs for supper. Finally, Fox decided that it was enough. “Alright, alright. Everyone calm down and just get back to what you were doing.”


The two nodded to their leader and continued to work, Peppy at his maps, and Slippy at ROB. It seemed no one even noticed that the jukebox’s volume hadn’t been turned off.


Fox decided to search the mercenary message boards again, but as he was typing in his password, Peppy complained about the music again, so Fox told Slippy to turn it down. Unfortunately, he didn’t realize that Slippy had a wrench in his arm until the wrench was already flying towards the jukebox. Fox cringed when the wrench hit it and caused the CD to go into a skip that could last up to five minutes. “HEY!” Fox shouted, sitting up from his chair.


A hologram popped up in front of him, causing Fox to sit back in his chair in surprise. The head of General Pepper popped up and turned to face the vulpine. “Guys, it’s General Pepper!” Fox said, his breath surprisingly calm while his heart was beating rapidly.


Everyone turned away from their work to face the hologram. “Greetings Fox. I have a new mission for you. The Lylation Outer Rim Defense OP has picked up a distress signal coming from a planet on the outskirts of Lylat. The planet’s name is currently being translated, but what we have learned is that a population of dinosaurs live on there, so we are calling it Dinosaur Planet for the time being.” The General reported.


Fox wasn’t really listening to the planet’s name, but he was very interested with the new mission portion of the General’s speech. “So you want us to investigate?” Fox asked.


The General nodded and a few photographs popped up. “These are some reconnaissance photos of the planet. You are to find the Queen Earthwalker here in Thorntail Hollow. She has sent a lot of information about the planet, and she may have more. We have translated a lot of their language and we will be sending out a translation program for you to use. You’re going solo on this, Fox. Your teammates will help you as advisors.”


Fox nodded again and sighed. It had been a long time since his last solo mission, and that was back at the academy. “So what else do I need to know?” Fox asked, lowering his head onto his paw.


“Apparently, the planet has been taken over by a powerful General of the Sharpclaw Army, one of the planet’s defense armies. What caused the General to become an evil dictator, I do not know. One Sharpclaw working behind his back has sent this photo of him.” Pepper continued before an unclear image popped up.


“It’s not very clear, but it’s the only photo of the General we have. You are to find and take him out of power. It may be the only way to free the denizens of this planet. Oh, and your fee has been approved. You will receive the money once the mission is over.” Pepper finished.


The news of the fee’s approval was music to the team’s ears. It sounded like a boring assassination mission that Fox didn’t want to do, but now he was willing to do anything. “But you are not allowed to bring your blaster. Our research team believes it will scare the dinosaurs and ruin any attempts to civilize the planet.”


Fox groaned and sighed, shaking his head. “So what will I use?” Fox asked, looking at himself.


Pepper thought for a moment. “Try to find some kind of weapon. The Sharpclaw apparently use swords and clubs, so you could try snagging one of those. Pepper out.” And with that, the hologram faded away.


Fox jumped to his feet, pumped for a quick mission and a lot of money that could be used to repair the ship and then some. “Alright, you heard the General. Let’s do it!”


As if to make the mood a lot more exciting, the jukebox came out of its skip and began to fill the ship with music again as Fox raced to his Arwing. The planet was now coming into view and Fox was thrown out into space as the ship released his Arwing.


Fox took a few seconds to readjust his flight path and steadied the ship, bringing the weapons online. Fox’s communicator popped on and Peppy’s head appeared. “Now Fox, I understand there are a lot of male, dominant-looking dinosaurs down there. I don’t want your sex drive to distract you from the mission.” He said with a smirk.


Fox was shocked to hear that Peppy knew of his ways. “How’d you find out?” He asked, curious.


Peppy grinned and shook his head. “I knew when I saw you looking at a picture of Wolf O’Donnell and kissing it when you and him were still friends in the academy. Plus, you accidentally forgot to lock your computer screen when you went to the bathroom one time and I saw that you were looking at gay porn.”


Fox blushed and his ears twitched. “Don’t worry. With that amount of money riding on the success of the mission, I’ll be entirely focused on my job. I’m not some sex craved slut, you know.” Fox said, his tail wagging a bit.


Slippy popped up next. “Yes you are, especially now since you haven’t had sex in four years!”


Again, Fox blushed. It had been true. Falco would come in to his room from time to time and it wouldn’t take long before they were going at it. “I could hear you and Falco doing it in the next room, you know.” Slippy said.


Before Fox blushed to death, he shut down the communicator and discovered he was flying off course. Unfortunately, the system was having a hard time trying to locate Fox due to the fact that he was going into an unmapped area. All it was giving him was co-ordinates, and at this moment in time, it wasn’t helping. So, Fox just flew straight ahead.


It didn’t take long before a blip came up on Fox’s radar. It was moving and it was about the size of a small ship. Curious, Fox flew towards it and his eyes went wide as he flew closer. It was quite an odd and large vessel, looking like a pirate sailing ship, except the oars were keeping it afloat in the air, and a large mechanical dinosaur head was moving back and forth in order to help turn the ship. Fox circled around it for awhile before setting his ship on autopilot. He positioned his ship so that it hovered just above the main deck and climbed out. He jumped down onto the wooden floor with a grunt and pressed a button on his communicator on his wrist. The ship took off and began to circle around the galleon. Fox heard a chirp over the rain and thunder and set off to find the source, his fur becoming wet in the process.


As Fox climbed down one set of stairs and up the next, he found a small winged dinosaur in a cage. He stepped up to it and the bird-like saurian let out a few chirps. Fox heard a rumbling and stepped back, his eyes widening again as a large door burst open and a larger dinosaur stood there, looking down at him. Fox was caught by surprised and fell on his rump.


The dinosaur charged down over the stairs and stood in front of Fox. The vulpine leader rose to his feet and found himself chest-height with the dinosaur. Fox recognized him from the unclear photograph he had seen, but now he had a better idea of what he was up against, and deep down, it scared him. The sharpclaw leader began to speak in a foreign tongue, so Fox flipped on his communicator while not taking an eye off the Sharpclaw. “Um…just a second please. I don’t understand you.” Fox said, hoping the Sharpclaw would understand him.


It seemed that he did and stopped talking. Finally, Fox got through to Slippy. “Hey..is that translator done?” Fox asked the hologram of Slippy’s head.


Slippy nodded and told Fox what buttons he had to press in order to remotely connect to the translation device on Slippy’s computer. So, Fox pounded the numbers and spoke again. “Ok, now what was it you were saying?”


When the dinosaur talked again, Fox understood every word. “I am General Scales, ruler of Dinosaur Planet. You are trespassing on my ship, creature! Leave this place before I am forced to do you harm!” He growled, staring down the fox.


The vulpine gulped and looked at Scales’ hooked hand, and the sharp looking sword in his belt. “I’m sorry, I had no idea…I’ve not come here to fight you. I was led here by a distress signal.” Fox said simply, speaking of the truth and a lie at the same time.


“Distress? My boy, this entire planet is in distress,” Scales began, turning to grab the cage that held the baby dinosaur. “You see, I’m trying to rule this planet in a fair and just way, but these other tribes are trying to fight me instead of listening to my plan of peace. I must use terror in order to get them to stop, otherwise they will keep trying to fight me!” He said as he shook the cage, causing the winged dinosaur to scream in terror.


Fox was taken back by the act, but stood his ground. “I was told by my boss about you. You’re the evil General!” Fox said as he charged the dinosaur, not thinking very clearly and just wanted him to stop tormenting the baby.


Scales turned again and reached for Fox, grabbing him by the neck and bringing him close to his face. “Evil? I am not evil! I’m merely ruling this planet as I see fit!” He growled, dragging Fox down the stairs and across the deck as Fox tried to kick and push with his feet to escape his iron grip, but he was just as easily lifted high into the air.


“You dare call me evil? You dare defy me? No one insults General Scales and gets away with it!” He said as he lifted Fox up to the edge of the ship.


Fox let out a gasp and before he was thrown over the side of the ship, Scales noticed something out of the corner of his eye. He turned his head and was looking straight at a bulge in the crotch of Fox’s pants.


His eyes suddenly shot up to Fox’s face, the vulpine blushing and giggling nervously with a little smirk on his face. The General pulled Fox closer and sniffed at him. It seemed the Sharpclaw liked the scent he smelled of the fox and began to pull him away from the edge of the ship. Fox’s cheeks grew redder and it seemed the General had come up with some other plans for him.


Fox didn’t even struggle as Scales brought him inside the ship and down to the lower levels. Fox was carried into what he guessed was Scales’ bunk and was thrown rather violently onto the bed. McCloud grunted as he landed and turned to face Scales. “Remove those wet clothes.” He said, pointing at him.


Fox, not wanting to defy the General again, did as he was told and blushed deeply once he sat nude on Scales’ bed. “What is your name, creature?” Scales asked, removing his own wet armor and uniform.


Fox cleared his throat and spoke up with a little fear in his voice. “Um, Fox McCloud, Sir. I’m the uh, leader of the StarFox team.” He said, turning away once he saw General Scales’ large penis.


Scales grinned and stepped over towards him. “Well, Fox…I was going to kill you, but now I have other plans for you. Yes…I think you will serve better as a slave...” Scales grinned, pushing Fox onto his arms and knees.


While Fox was aroused by the idea of becoming a sex slave, he wasn’t sure that was going to be his fate. “What kind of slave?” Fox asked as the powerful dinosaur began to pose Fox, forcing him onto his arms and knees.


Scales chuckled and Fox felt the General mount him, placing his paws at his hips. “This kind…” He said as he pushed his hips forward, the thick dinosaur cock sliding deep into Fox’s rather tight tailhole.


Fox cried out as his innards were torn open by the force of General Scales. For the first time in four years, Fox was going to experience anal sex again. Fox closed his eyes and relaxed as much as he could with the huge meat inside him. Scales chuckled and pet Fox with one paw. “Tight, but not a virgin. You like being under males, don’t you?” Scales taunted, leaning over and licking Fox’s head.


Fox blushed and nodded, closing his eyes and digging into the bed. “I love it…almost nothing excites me more.” He confessed as the dinosaur began to thrust in and out of his tight fox ass.


The General chuckled and dug into Fox’s hips with his claws, making sure not to harm his new toy with the claw on his other hand. Scales felt the tailhole clench and stretch around his cock as portions disappeared inside Fox’s ass and reappeared with each time he pulled back. While someone so large had never taken Fox before, he was adjusting very well to the size. Scales figured he’d be screaming like a cat in heat, but instead Fox was moaning in pleasure. This told Scales that the fox was a bit of a slut. He chuckled and patted Fox’s side before grabbing him again and forcing his way deeper into Fox’s innards.


The vulpine let out a yip and buried his head into the pillows in front of him. He hadn’t even officially started the mission and already he was being fucked by a dominant male denizen. It was a new record for him.


Fox moaned and arched his back with each thrust, feeling the cock rip him apart as Scales continued his drive forward, speeding up as his cock reached the target destination. This caused Fox to yelp but also moan as he felt the hips and crotch slam into his backside, Fox’s tail wagging from side to side as it was forced up by Scales’ chest.


Fox turned his head to see the aroused dinosaur closing his eyes and moaning loud with his tail wagging as he relieved some sexual desire he must have held back for a long time like Fox. The vulpine melted like butter and was already beginning to prefer living his life as a slave with his leash held by General Scales than being a famous mercenary. It’s amazing what goes through a sex depraved fox’s mind when he’s being taken by a much more dominant male.


Fox opened his eyes slightly and heard a squishing sound as Scales’ pre-ejaculate spurted from the dragon cock, moistening up his tailhole and allowing for a much smoother ride.


Fox groaned and bucked his hips, rubbing Scales’ hips with his rump cheeks while the General arched his back. He let out superior growl as he pushed in one final time, the muscles in his penis going into a spasm and causing the rich, creamy liquid to flow into Fox’s tight, furry ass. Fox let out a submissive whimper and clenched hard around Scales’ member, milking the cock of its fine seed, taking in his new Master’s hot gift as it flowed through his innards.


Fox collapsed in sweat on the dinosaur’s bed and panted like a dog that had been running around in the hot weather all day. Scales kept his thrusts to a slow pace, helping to keep the flow of seed into Fox.


The General also collapsed in a fit of exhaustion and pleasure, pinning his toy under him. He growled and let his tongue lick at Fox’s cheek, his paw exploring Fox’s hips, rubbing up and down his sides and over his sexy legs before patting Fox’s well-toned and incredibly sexy rump. “Very nice, Fox…you have pleased me. I will indeed keep you as my slave, however you deserve a much better title. You were the finest male I have ever taken, and I’d love to mate with you all day long. I’m sure the others who have had you wished the same.” He said into Fox’s ears.


It was then that Fox remembered the falling out that he had with Falco. “Yes…that’s true. One of them happened to be my boyfriend for a while, but that ended four years ago. I haven’t had sex since then…well, that also just ended.” Fox said with a little chuckle.


Scales grinned and pushed himself off Fox. “That’s a shame. I’m surprised you lasted that long. Now, I have just one last thing to do to you before I officially make you my slave.” Scales said, pulling his thick cock from Fox’s ass, causing the vulpine to yelp.


McCloud turned around and lay on his back. “What’s that, Sir?” Fox asked, acting as submissive as he could for his new Master.


Scales grinned and licked his lips. “Feed me, slave. For I am hungry.” Scales said, staring at Fox hungrily, eyeing the vulpine as if he was the finest slab of meat he’d ever seen. 


“With what, M-Master?” Fox asked, coughing to get the word out.


Scales pointed at him and grinned. “Your body. Feed your body to me. Let me swallow you whole.” Scales said, licking his lips.


Fox had no idea why, but instead of freaking out, the idea of being eaten and struggling in Scales’ stomach aroused him greatly. While most would have tried to escape, Fox relaxed. He wanted it to happen. “Ok, Master. Eat me up. I hope I am delicious for you.” Fox said out of arousal. He couldn’t believe the words came from his mouth.


Scales grinned and reached down, grabbing Fox’s ankles and putting his feet together. “From you scent and the licks I gave you earlier, I can tell you will be a fine meal.” Scales said as he licked his lips.


Fox’s arousal grew when he heard Scales’ stomach growling, calling for Fox McCloud to fill it and satisfy the lizard’s hunger. He watched in excitement as Scales’ jaws opened up and his feet disappeared inside the warm maw. Fox wiggled his toes and laughed as the tongue slapped his feet, tickling the soles of his feet as Scales licked up and down and in between his toes. Fox smiled and relaxed, lying on the bed while his ankles disappeared between Scales’ lips. The lizard moaned at the wonderful flavor of Fox’s fur as he pushed forward, his tongue snaking up and down Fox’s thighs. Fox moaned and loved the sensation, always wanting to have a dominant male to be his mate and to caress him in many ways possible. Fox whimpered as the desire for a mate grew deeper. But he had a feeling Scales was only interested in having him as a slave.


Scales moaned and lapped at Fox’s legs as they disappeared inside his jaws and caused his throat to bulge out with their distinct shape. Fox became more aroused as the General turned him into a meal, forgetting about his mission, team, and the money. All he wanted now was to be dinner.


Fox felt himself being lifted up from the bed as he felt the tongue over his rump cheeks. Scales could taste his seed seeping through the tightly sealed tailhole as he reached down and grabbed Fox, shoveling the delicious vulpine into his jaws. Fox relaxed in the General’s grip and let him feast, watching himself slide deeper into Scales’ pulsating and pulling gullet. “Am I good?” Fox asked, his tail wagging before it was pressed into his back by Scales’ jaws.


Scales nodded a small bit and pushed more of Fox into his drooling mouth. Fox shivered as he felt the rows of sharp teeth rubbing against his back and chest. Fox smiled and wormed his arms into the dinosaur’s jaws, effectively pinning them against his sides. Another hungry swallow and Fox’s chin was pressing against the General’s snout. Fox closed his eyes and felt the tongue and saliva soaking his fur, moaning in delight as he felt his body being massaged by Scales’ tight tunnel of a throat.


Scales placed a paw on Fox’s head, the ends of the white stripe on his head sticking out from under his scaly paw as Scales pushed Fox into his throat. His tongue gave his head a quick slurp before Fox opened his eyes and watched the jaws close tightly past his head. It was the single most erotic thing he’d ever witnessed, and mixed with the pulsating of Scales’ gullet, Fox finally moaned and ejaculated, spooge spurting from his cock and coating the walls of Scales’ throat.


The General giggled around his meal and continued swallowing, his gulps and his paw rubbing his throat helping push Fox down his gullet towards his belly. Fox, now bathed in darkness as he was sealed inside General Scales’ body, shivered and wiggled his way down the throat, feeling the paw force him down from the inside. Finally, the meal reached his destination.


Scales sat back and rested a paw on his bulging belly as he felt Fox slip inside and curl up into a fetal position. Scales licked his lips and moaned happily, still tasting his dinner on his lips. “Mmmm, what a delicious fox. Feels excellent in the stomach too.” He said while laughing and burping.


Fox giggled and squirmed inside the tight confines of Scales’ stomach. He rubbed his Master’s stomach walls and was amazed by the fact that there wasn’t a single drop of stomach acid inside the belly. That fact comforted him as he enjoyed himself in the stomach of the dinosaur. He knew now what his life was. He was to be food, to feed anyone who wanted to eat him. And he loved the idea of doing so.


Scales grinned and lay on his bed with a paw on his belly. “You will be a fine slave, Fox. There is no acid in there, so you will be fine. Like most dinosaurs here, I have the ability to hold back my digestive acids so that I may gather food in my belly for a state of hibernation should I have to live in a cold place for a long time. Once we get to the planet and to my base, I will let you go and keep you as my slave.” Scales explained.


Fox nodded and sighed, feeling drowsy inside Scales’ stomach. Scales was also beginning to feel tired and both began to drift off to sleep. But they wouldn’t get much sleep now. In fact, Scales’ hunger had not ended with eating Fox. The General was still hungry. Fox was only the beginning….

To be continued.

Next up: Falco stops by for a visit, but finds Fox is on a mission, but hasn’t responded in a long time. Fearing the worst, Falco goes to find his friend. Unfortunately for him, finding Fox isn’t going to be as easy as he hoped!

