




Sasha’s Snack 3





      Cassie Meets Sasha

      Cassie finished her rounds for the day and smiled to herself as she moved quietly through the now silent halls of the Palace towards Princess Aspen’s room to check on her friend after she missed dinner.  She smiled to herself as she reached to door to her friends room and knocked gently and waited to be granted entrance.  After standing there for a few minutes of waiting she shook her head and knocked again before resting her hand on the knob and giving it a gentle turn.  She blinked and tilted her head as the door swung open and she stepped into the room, brow arching slightly at the empty room she found.  
        Quietly she closed the door behind her and moved over to the bed where she found Aspen’s pet tiger Sasha laying on his side and absently pawing at one of Aspen’s abandoned Mary Janes.  Cassie blinked and looked to big cat curiously, do you have any Idea where Aspen and the queen are, No one has seen the queen since last night and Aspen since this morning.  Sasha looked to the servant girl and offered her an exaggerated yawn that gave her quite the view down into his gullet, perhaps offering her a clue as to what happened to the queen and the princess.  Cassie arched a brow and looked to the big cat.  You’re telling me something aren’t you?  You ate them didn’t you? Not again Kitty, you cost us more monarchs like that.  She sighed softly and moved over to the bed sitting down beside the tiger, smoothing her skirt down over her nylon clad knees as she swung her legs, her mind wandering to Aspen for a moment, wondering what she had experienced on her trip into Sasha, part of her actually wanting to try it herself but not sure if Sasha would want her as a snack.  
        She leaned close and gently rubbed the Tiger’s belly with both of her small hands as she looked up to his half lidded eyes.  “So, Kitty?  Are you hungry by any chance? Perhaps hungry enough to make a meal of a Servant girl like me?  Sasha lifted his head and looked down to her as she rubbed his belly, which suddenly gave off a soft rumble. Perhaps a meal might be nice and one had apparently presented itself.  Sasha murred softly and leaned closer nuzzling the girls cheek before her slipped off the bed and moved around in front of her, his tail swishing gently behind his as he leaned down and gently let his broad damp tongue wash over the top one nylon clad knee before he dropped his head down and nibbled gently on her ankle, drawing a gasp from her.  Cassie smiled and gently lifted her leg up and running her hands down the soft nylon clad flesh.  She inhaled sharply as her fingers trailed over the saliva slicked nylon that clung to her ankle gasping again at the slick feel of the wet nylon.  She let her eyes slip shut as her hands  came to rest atop her simple shoe for a moment as she fiddled with the laces, untying them before her hands moved to the other shoe and untied those laces as well. 

          She grinned playfully as she once more extended her legs and flexed her toes popping the right shoe off of her heel and letting it dangle down from the ball of her foot exposing her slender arch.  Sasha murred softly and leaned in close, pressing his snout up against her nylon clad sole, nuzzling it gently before he nosed her shoe off completely, his warm damp tongue trailing gently over her soft nylon clad toes after he did.  Cassie giggled softly and wiggled those toes against the big cat’s tongue before she lifted her still shoed foot up and flexed her toes, popping her heel out of its leather prison before she offered said foot to Sasha.  Sasha let his tail swish gently behind him as he leaned his head in close and nuzzled her remaining shoe, pushing it down so it dangled precariously from her slender silken toes for a moment before it dropped off to join it’s mate between his front paws.  
         Cassie inhaled sharply and brought both feet up, running them through the soft fur on the tigers chest, her gaze never straying from his maw as she did.   “Does that mean your hungry Sasha?   Do you want to eat me now?”  Sasha purred softly and moved closer nuzzling her belly gently almost as if in response to her question, her eyes widened as she slipped her dress off with trembling hands, this was it, she was going to join Aspen.   Cassie watched with fascination as the big cat padded closer to her little feet and yawned gently offering her a very good look down into his massive gullet before he leaned down and began to lap at the toes on her right foot, slathering the thin nylon with spittle and slicking it down against her toes and the ball of her foot as he did.  Cassie let her eyes slip shut as she felt the soft wet swipes of his tongue caress her toes and gingerly guide them into his mouth and suckle them gently before he parted his jaws once more and released her foot.  He swished his tail as he rose to his feet and jumped up on the bed beside her and lapped playfully at her face, slathering it with warm wet saliva.

        She blinked and smiled softly as he released her foot and joined her on the bed lapping at her face.  Oh I see. You want to take me head first.  She nodded slowly and whispered to the big cat “As you wish Kitty, I’m all yours.”  With that she gently reached back and undid the clasp on her bra and pulled it off followed by her panties now sitting before Sasha in nothing but her stockings.  Her eyes sparkled as she waited for him to begin, gently pressing her face against his tongue as he continued to lap at it.
      Sasha murred happily as his broad flat tongue washed over the girls face, soaking her skin with his warm wet saliva as he savored her delicate flavor.  His tail swished as he felt Cassie press her face to his lapping tongue before he took advantage of the moment and parted his jaws wide before slowly lowering his jaws down over her head, careful not to let his teeth do any damage as her slowly drew her head to the ring of flesh that marked the plunge into his waiting stomach.  Cassie let out a soft moan as he finally set to the task of eating her, one of her hands slipping down between her legs to gently caress her dampening sex as she felt her face slide along his tongue.  She gasped when she felt the ring of flesh open and her entire head slide down into his gulled as her shoulders and then her small but nicely rounded chest slid into his mouth.  Sasha would have purred if his mouth wasn’t full at the moment, the servant girl actually tasted better then the queen and princess put together.

        Cassie squirmed and wiggled as she felt her head slid into the tight, wet confines of the tigers throat, her nipples hardening as that large nubby tongue caressed them, slathering them with saliva before he swallowed again and they followed her head and shoulders down into his throat as he flat belly entered his mouth and her hips came to rest again his jaws.  Soft giggles could be heard through the flesh of his throat as he lapped at her belly and her legs kicked playfully before his hunger drove him to swallow yet again moving his jaws in a chewing motion to work her hips into mouth, leaving only her slender nylon clad legs outside of him.  Cassie squirmed more as she felt her head press through another ring of flesh and into a slowly undulating chamber, she’d reached her new albeit temporary home, the tiger’s stomach.

        Sasha paused now to taste his succulent meal once more, his tongue brushing her pleasuring hand aside and trailing up over her dripping heat as he got his first taste of her honey, a soft murr rumbling past her trapped body.  Cassie stiffened as she felt him lap at her outer lips hungrily then cried out as the tongue penetrated her milking her sex for all the sweet nectar it could produce.  Cassie moaned loudly in the confines of Sasha’s belly as that tongue worked her closer and close to her release.  Without warning she thrashed hard in his throat and belly and simply exploded her juices coating the big cat’s probing tongue winning a murr from him before he swallowed hard working her hips down into his throat and drawing her things and the tops of her stockings past his lips.
      Cassie groaned softly as more of her small body was pressed down into Sasha’s tight belly, her arms forced across her chest as tried her best to squirm into a more comfortable position.  She squirmed harder as he parted his jaws again and swallowed drawing her thighs into his throat.  Sasha murred softly lapping at he sleek silky legs before he swallowed again his jaws parting as he calves slide down into his throat and her delicate nylon clad feet slid onto his tongue and he was finally able to close his jaws sealing her completely inside his massive form as he lapped happily at her feet coating the thin nylon heavily in warm wet saliva and slicking it again her small soft feet before he could hold back no longer and one last massive swallow sent her feet down to join the rest of her in his now impossibly full belly.  He licked his lips contentedly as he climbed back up on the bed and curled up before he let out a massive kitty belch, expelling the air from his belly as it began to churn around his newest meal.  

      Cassie squirmed gently as she felt that belch rumble around her, trying her best to get as comfortable as possible before she curled her delicate nylon clad toes into the lining of his belly and finally drifted off to sleep as his belly began to churn around her, beginning the arduous task of digesting yet another tasty willing snack.
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