 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1[This session was impromptu, but quite fun. Thanks to the other player for allowing me to share it. Contains: Male on Herm, Herm on Herm, Sheath vore and cum digestion. - Terris]

[23:11] Vivial: Aww, cute puppy!

[23:12] Terris: Meep!

[23:12] Terris: Hiya. I missed you!

[23:12] Vivial: Yeah, busy work schedule. Makes for a very tired me with no late nights and midday naps 

[23:19] Terris: Hmmm. Too bad too. I'd totally molest you right now too

[23:21] Vivial: Psh, you wouldn't dare. You're too polite. ;)


[23:22] Terris: He cops a feel and then bends her over abruptly, grabbing her tails, "You sure about that??"

[23:25] Vivial: She yips! She's sent bending forward by the rather ... forward wolf. Those tails tug as she glances over her shoulder. "My mother could molest me better then this! .. I guess that really doesn't work as an insult, in this scenario."

[23:27] Terris: He blinks and gets a really wary look, "Waaaaait?  Is your mother a Taur?  Er...." His paw slips between her legs, rubbing against her sex gently. "Hmmm. Guess I don't have time for much more than this... Silly foxy.  You'll just have to be around sometime soon."

[23:28] Vivial: She'd smile and nod, " How'd you know? " The pliable mound of her sex warms beneath your fingers, leaving them slightly dampened, "And you're right. Had I not had company, I would have been around earlier. :("

[23:32] Terris: His fingers wiggle and push in slightly as he leans over top of her, paw on her tail, "Well, I keep hoping to see you. I'll just keep waiting til I do. Of course, it's nice to see you even if we can't play!" He licks the back of her neck, then humps against her gently, "Hmmmm. Nice fox..."

[23:36] Vivial: The 'sune shivered a bit at the touch beginning to tease against the folds, pushing back against your fingers with a soft thrumming of a purr ... Swaying in time to the gyrations of the lupine, the okamisune smiled softly, "You know, I don't think my mother would appreciate you doing this..."

[23:40] Terris: He snickers and nips her neck, "I've never met Faye, so why would she know?  And for that matter, you want it... Hmmm?" He humps against her more vigorously, driving his finger into her even more deeply. "Besides, What's the worse that could happen? I'm one of your bestest friends!"

[23:43] Vivial: She'd have to nip her lips to stiffle her moan. Why she was holding in any signs of pleasure, aside from the churrning purr, would become all too clear when a pair of rather strong arms wrap around you, and a large lupine muzzle rests against your shoulder. "Because she is standing right behind you, watching you molest her daughter."

[23:46] Terris: The big lupine Squeaks and sounds very much like a mouse for a second. "Er... Mrs... sune... Uh... I was... er... Asking your daughter about ... uh... anatomy... Yeah... That's it..." He wiggles in the strong grip of the arms around him, the lupine muzzle seen in his side vision. "Meep..."

[23:50] Vivial: Those lips curled into an unnerving smile before rising away. Those arms still held strong, however. "Anatomy, hrm? Well then, why don't we just show you mine? Vivial? Would you be so kind?" The okamisune at your front would stand, shivering a bit from the afterglow of all the attention she was getting from those wonderful fingers. "Certainly, mother... the usual place?" The 'taur that held you would nod and smile, while the arms shifted in their hold, one at your shoulder and one at your thigh, and in one smooth motion they'd spin you with ease, keeping you held upside down! Your feet where your head was, and your head where your feet were, you could now clearly see beneath the 'taur... and see the barrel of her sheath oozing rivulets of pre, the wrinkled ebon lips 'winking' with every beat of the massive beast's heart.

[23:56] Terris: The wolf yelped as he was flipped over so abruptly, his body wrigglign reflexively to get free.... "Er... I was just...  Meep!" He was slightly amazed by the strength that she had to be able to pull him off her daughter and then flip him so well... But worst was the fact that she was sitting on her haunches and her heavy sheath was hanging wide open right below him. He yelps again and whines,  "Now... Hey! Mrs.... Sune! I didn't mean anything by it. We were just playing..." he turned his head to look at Vivial... "Right? Tell her... Just playing right?  Doing anatomy lessons!"  He looked back down and swallowed, watching that sheath open and close just like it was breathing at him...  He shivered and whined...

[00:08] Vivial: Vivial would simply giggle at the pleading questions, a wry smile spread along her muzzle. "Of course we were! Of course, mother! But with me, all you could do was touch. With Mommy, here, you can see inside. Isn't that right, Mom?" Looking up to her tauric mother, Vivial giggled softly when the question was answered back with a nod. Faye kept the lupine dangled just above the musky folds as she rumbled in a voice both angelic and sinister at once. "Oh yes, deary... And this little wolfy will get turned into my cum. What did I say about bringing over friends? Distract them. And you did good, my little girl. As for you, wolfy..." With a nod to her daughter, whom would bend over to the morbid display of nether flesh, Faye would begin to lower you while her daughter grabbed at those musky folds, stretching them open to the sides while the flesh still winked... it almost looked like a mouth, the way those folds gasped at the air for your body. You could see the first few feet of the veiny, crimson insides before it gave away to darkness... of which you now begin to slide into, the mother and daughter pair making the inner passage rather easy, an audible moan shuddering around you while your shoulders and upper body slither into musky, clinging, and strangely 'rippling' sheathflesh*

[00:15] Terris: The wolf felt a lot weaker than he had only a minute earlier when he was molesting Vivial with his fingers. How this big wolfish herm had managed to sneak up on him was beyond him... but then,  he'd been a bit distracted.  And now, to make things even more humiliating, he'd been caught by her mother and the hot little foxy was watching as he was dangled above her sheath.  His mind was on all of this as he looked back at Vivial with his pleading look, only to hear her confirm his whole story and then... make it way worse than it had been seconds earlier. "Er... See inside? What?!"  He squeaked at her, his voice cut off by the rumbling voice above... His eyes flitted upwards and his head toried to raise, seeing the large lupine muzzle speak. Wait... Distract them? He'd been tricked?   Wait... What was that about cum? He wiggled and yelped, "No wait! Wha... What are you doing?"  He watched as Vivial touched her mother's own sheath in a display of incestuous touch, his eyes widening as he now was forced to stare down into the cavernous rippling hole of flesh below him... and the heavy balls resting below it.  He flicked his head towards Vivial and whined,  "Don't help her! Wait!  I was just... Mmmmf!"  He sank in, head covered by her sheath , feeling it crawl up his arm. He struggled and whined... All he'd wanted was to get some tail! Not turn into cum!  "Mmmmf! Let me out!  I'll be nice! Vivial... Help!"  His body would start to bulge the big taur's sheath...

[00:25] Vivial: The lupine could hear, around the wetted sloshing of the wrinkled, thick folds slopping in his body like a toothless maw, the giggles of an okamisune, and the moaning of a 'taur. With more of your body fed inside, the thick barrel was making short work of you, the stretched lips now snapping closed around your waist while the handpaws of Vivial moved a bit lower, to knead and rub along the membrane of the sheath where your body bulged beneath. The okamisune did not seem to care that she was currently rubbing along her own herm mothers nethers... in fact, from your position, which was now beginning to curl inward, you could even feel an arm sloshing around the inner flesh somewhere beneath you... the other entrance, no doubt, fisted by an eager daughter... able to feel you much more clearly from there as you began to pass deeper and deeper. Soon, with a sickening slurp, your footpaws would disappear from the world... at the same time you felt your head oozing past a sphincter, out into a more open space of flesh... her testicle.

[00:32] Terris: Her victim was a quite perturbed at his predicament. He'd been free, humping Vivial from behind and making her want it too, and now, that hot nasty little foxy was helping her own mother get excited as her sheath literally devoured him. He didn't know where the big her's cock was. He kept waiting to meet it on the way down. It didn't make any sense that he was just sinking deeper and deeper and not stopping. He felt her sheath squeezing him, pulling him down as the sound rang in his ears along with the moans of the taur and the giggles of his once playmate. that little bitch..... He whined, feeling something odd... the sensation of something moving beside him as he sank deeper... Gods... She was putting her arm inside the herm...  He imagined what it must look like, the hot little foxy pushing her arm into her own mother...  He shivered at the thought, his own hard member sliding along the hot inner walls of the sheath, like a hot poker against her flesh... Then, he felt his feet get covered over... and his head slide through an odd sphincter to a larger place... more and more of him oozing after... There was a strange smell that reminded him of cum... Of gods... not cum... no! He whined, "No! You were lying! I can't become cum!  Vivial! Tell her to let me out!"  His body bulged her sheath so nicely, so well framed along her length...

[00:44] Vivial: Vivial listened to the pleading, even leaning in to rest her head on the heat of the furred testicle that now hung heavily in that pliable sack, listening to more and more of your body slipping into its wrinkled-walled-grip. Meanwhile, she'd sit up, pulled her arm from her mother with a wetted squelch... lifting her paw to lick the juices from her fingers... feeding her mother always did have this effect on her. Handpaw free, she'd use both paws to massage against your body, following it down from the outside, paying special attention to a particular bulge your lupine arousal made within the tuft, until it, too, would disappear into the heavy, sloshing orbs. Within, your head would dip into a shallow pool of spunk at the bottom of the wrinkled chamber, the walls literally dripping with hot 'taur cum, slicking your fur with it, building and bubbling beneath you. You'd feel your weight sway from side to side as the massive 'taur stood upward, her balls swelled with the weight building inside of them. It would be Faen's voice you'd hear, teasing with her sweet tone. "Oh, you'll be let out, wolfy..." Paws sifted along those swells, kneading and massaging at your body hidden within. The heat around you was sweltering, but it was steadily building... why, it would seem, would be due to the attentions Vivial was giving her mother. Your surroundings would shudder with movement, and you'd hear a faint squelch, followed by the yip of the okamisune. Then, a slow swaying rhythm, building in pace along with the heat. You could feel the testicle that held you bouncing against someone. Someone panting... someone enjoying themselves... Faye was mating someone, and that someone would become all too clear by the female voice that moaned in pleasure soon after. Vivial, her own daughter.

[00:55] Terris: The wolf felt himself oozing into the tour's testicles, wiggling inside her as his head dipped lower and lower towards the strange milky pool that bubbled below him.  He shuddered and groaned, the squeezing around his lower body making him horny and humiliated at the same time. But all of that was not as bad as what his once friend Vivial now stopped pleasuring her mother and started to explore his shape beneath the hungry flesh of her mother's sheath. He felt her paw running over him and then stop at his bulge, rubbing against his hard shaft through the flesh even as he sank lower and lower and lower.  He whined, utterly humiliated as he grunted in pleasure at the feeling...   "No... Stop that... " he whined... then as his arms came free of the sheath and his head was pushed down into the pool below, he reached out to try and push out the walls, to find way out.  A moment later, he spilled into the dark sex filled chamber, curling into a ball in the pool below him.  He lay there a moment, then as he felt the heat start to increase, he started to move again... It was getting so hot in the chamber and worse, sticky white cum was dripping all over his body, matting his glossy fur. He was a handsome wolf, but now he was starting to look messy... like some sort of cum slut.  He whined feeling his chamber moving... What was going on? Where did Vivial go... "Vivial?" he called...  maybe she was going to save him? "Vivial? Please?"   He felt the ball sag, then start to move after some strange sounds... What was going on?  Oh gods... He felt the swaying, the hungry thrusting... His chamber swinging back and forth.... She was fucking someone!  No!  He shuddered, his paw sliding to his own cock, beginning to rub it amongst all the cum as the herm fucked... Oh gods...  He could hear Vivial... Moaning... Getting pleasure... Her own daughter... He shuddered at the depravity of it all, his paw jerking faster with soft fapping sounds...  Vivial was a bigger slut than he hoped... Now if only he could get out of her mother...

[01:03] Vivial: He'd soon be out of her, just not by the means he might have anticipated. With the heat building, the cum pool building, soon the lupine had ample lubrication to paw to with the spunky mix now reaching his middle, a spunky mix that was beginning to tingle. Vivial, meanwhile, audible moaned in ecstacy as her mother trust within her, again and again, the now 'tauric 'sune almost as large as her mother, but not quite. The squelching movements of sex was all the lupine within the orb could hear, his pool building and building... but there was one thing strange about it. The lupine could -feel- that pool, along the walls, dripping around him, as if he was becoming a part of it. Yet beneath the mixture of cum he could still clearly feel his body. Just what was happening, who could tell, but from the sound of the sudden yelping, pleasured roar and the squeezing of the chamber around him, it seemed like Faye had finally reached her peak. At once, the muscular contractions pushed and squeezed, forcing your bubbling body out the very pucker it had come in, gouted out beyond the elongated tauric length and into the mashing inner vaginal walls of a waiting Vivial. She knew you were there, among those gouts of cum, coating her walls and stretching out along her gnashing, spasming insides... A bubbling, conscious incarnation of yourself lost in a sea of sex and pleasure, a world of musky haze that would last seemingly forever as you're slowly absorbed by the surrounding fleshen folds, some of you drawn up within her uterus... forever a part of the okamisune.

[01:11] Terris: The wolf fapped harder, his body tinging with what had to be lust. The scent of sex was so powerful and the sway of the big herm's thrusting made it allt he more intense. His mind's eye flitted to the image of that big herm humping over her little foxy... It made his whine and shudder even as the level of cum around him seemed to rise. He shivered as the tingling got worse and then moaned in delight as he came inside the big her's ball, his lupine seed mixing in with her own to be consumed and changed by it just as he was at that very moment.  He came hard, the sensation of the rising pool that now almost covered him to his neck making the orgasm all that more intense... Oh gods.. Vivial was such a slut. he wanted to be in her... Hmmm.  Of course, the thought fled after a few moments as he heard and felt the thrust grow more frenzied and the hermtaur shriek in pleasure. He suddenly became aware that his body felt odd.... weak and rubbery, and worse, he could hear Vivial shrieking too as his body was pulled... sucked up towards where he'd been sent from. He tried to resist, but he felt more and more rubbery and weak as the sensation turned into an insistent pull, sucking him through her sphincter and up a hot tight tube and spurted him deep inside somewhere terribly hot and hungry... Squeezing and spasming in a way the hermtaur's sheath hadn't... Oh gods... He felt himself slowly dissolving inside Vivial... his body dissipating, mindlessly seeking eggs to knock her up...  He'd been devoured by a hermtaur's sheath, turned to cum and fucked into her own daughter...  His last thought was to shudder and wish he could have seen it... 

[01:13] Vivial: ((Done! ^_^  ))

[01:13] Terris: I didn't expect that. ;) *winks* I have to do this to you sometime... You're so terribly good at this. No wonder I keep hoping to see you!

[01:17] Vivial:  He he, yeah. But we better be good and go now. -_^ Have a good night!

[01:18] Terris: I will now! :D Likewise!



