
From the journal of “Swallows-you-Whole”, the Last Dragonborn  
10th of Frostfall 
I’ve met the most amazing creature I’ve yet come across… her name is Serana. A bird Vampiress who was buried alive and sealed away in the depths of an ancient nord ruin by her mother. (Don’t ask). 
I was smitten from the moment I first met her. She’s lithe with a thin frame. But what drew my gaze was the large bulge in her pants. She has a dick as thick as my Steel sword! We’ve been traveling together for weeks now. Searching for an elder scroll said to be hidden somewhere in Skyrim. No luck so far. 
Just Last night, Serana seduced and charmed Ysolda, a pretty young aspiring merchant who lives in Whiterun. I was invited along for the fun. The sex was fantastic. Ysolda had a tight ass, she took us both like a champ. My Argonian dick and Serana’s nord cock left both her holes a quivering mess of cum. 
As Serana finished, I heard her stomach growl and she winked at me, before pulling Ysoldad head to the side and slicing her throat with a clawed fingernail. She immediately dove her mouth in the wound and began drinking deeply. Her throat bulging repeatedly from the blood she was gulping down. 
“Gods that’s good…” she said, pulling back and licking the blood off her lips. “You sure you don’t want me to bite you?” She asked me. I nodded before answering.
“Still mulling things over.” I answered. “You gonna finish that?” I asked, pointing at Ysolda. She was already thrawled. She wouldn’t fight or betray Serana, but my mother always told me to finish my food once I’ve started. 
Serana grinned. She didn’t often swallow meals, as a vampire she prefered blood. “For you, sweetheart?” She pecked me on the lips and I tasted the coppery liquid on her lips. “Watch this…” 
I watched with baited breath as Serana’s jaws expanded. Her fanged mouth stretching as wide as my own did when swallowed people. “M-mistress…?” Even severely blood drained, Ysolda was still conscious. She weakly raised a hand but it fell to her side again almost immediately. Serana’s stomach sloshed as she lowered herself over Ysolda’s head. Then swallowed. 
GhlLk, GliCK GllLRrP…
Ysolda’s head bulged out the front of Serena’s throat as it slowly slipped down into The vampires gullet. Serana let out a muffled moan. Her futa cock twitched under me. Her eyes drifted briefly to me. And although she couldn’t talk with her mouth full, I got her meaning. I dropped to my knees and drew close. I slipped my head between Serana and Ysolda and sucked the birth meat into my mouth, wrapping my tongue around the scrumptious sausage. I felt the head of Serana’s cock ticking the back of my throat  as she slid Ysolda’s shoulders into her own. 
gUlp, GlUcK, SHluRrrRP!
Ysolda’s tits bounced on her chest as they slapped repeatedly against Seranas jaws. I knew from experience that boobs were tasty but they were often one of the hardest parts of a woman to eat. They impacted and wobbled as she struggled to get them between her sharp teeth. She bit down. Her teeth sinking into the skin, masticating to work the meal deeper into her gullet. 
SlUp, sWAlOw, SLUck
Serana’s belly began to balloon outward like a pregnant mother as Ysolda’s head entered her stomach. Her meals arms were pinned as Serana gulped her way down Ysolda’s chest and sides. Ysolda’s cream stuffed cunt and arse rise off the bed and hung, senna dribbling down her legs as the vampire ate her hips, groin and thighs, 
gLiCk, GluB, ShLucK!
Only those long, luscious legs were left uneaten. They sank quickly down Serana’s pale throat. Ysolda’s toes curled as they slipped into the depths of Seanas maw. The vampire closed her mouth over them, grinned at me. And Gulped. A last swallow, a last bulge descending. Her belly spilled out over the top of Ysolda’s bed. Serana grabbed me by my shoulders and pulled me Close so that my face was millimeters from her mouth. She inhaled and then belched. 
“BURRRRRRRRPPPP!” The smell of blood, cum, bitch and bile filled my nostrils, I squealed and felt my cock and pussy both spasm from excitement. She kissed me as I rode my afterglow. Smashing her lips against mine, frotting her human cock against my own softening reptilian one.  “Did my savior like that?” She hissed in my ear. 
“Very much so.” I hissed back.
“Good.” She said. “Very good.” She yawned.  “Hmmm… sleepy now. Goodnight ‘feathers’.” She stroked my plumage as I clambered onto the bed, slipped under her gut and pulled the covers over top of us. Ysolda was squirming in her belly, I could feel her through the tightly stretched stomach walls. I grinned and fell asleep to the tune of Serana digesting her latest meal. 

