[This is the last CV scene done with Vivial. I’m afraid she’s not on much and this may be the last one I do with her. I do hope she comes back! I love it myself and playing with her.  Thanks to her for giving permission to post it.  

This is a sequel to Vivialtaur & Terris Sheathvore. Contains: H/M sex, cockvore – Terris]

~*~

[18:37] Terris: The wolf hides behind a tree, examining the foxy carefully without trying to be obvious about it. Naturally, since he doesn't want to be seen, he's quiet as a mouse, not moving more than a few inches as she pokes his head around the side to look at her...

[18:42] Vivial: Arms stretching out above her head, the relaxing vulpine lazily stretched in the sun of the afternoon forest. How long had she been coming here? She'd lost count, but always it meant a nice relaxing evening out in the wilderness, alone to think of what she may without the hassles of everyday company. She'd brought lunch with her, as always, kept in a basket that she had bought at a mom and pop shop that she thought looked too adorable to pass up. Reaching into the basket, she'd pull out the sandwich she had been saving, the 'sune falling right back down to her back to stare into the clouds above, munching in content.

[18:50] Terris: The wolf watched her for a while, then took a breath.  Nope, that wasn't her, she was too small, and she lacked the requisite four legs among other physical attributes.  The wolf grinned slightly, his eyes still on her.  Well then, she was just a foxy then, if a bit of an obnoxious one, having stolen his favorite spot in the clearing. The stand of tall rocks was the next best place to catch some sun though. He decided to try to shoo her off, and if nothing else, climb the rocks if he had to.  With that, he stepped out from behind the tree, the slightly short gray wolf trotting out into the clearing. He wasn't exactly the intimidating sort, with  floppy ears, but he was built well enough, and his gray fur was well groomed.  "Hey..." He said as he approached, "You're in my spot."

[18:55] Vivial: The ears of the okamisune flickered, but other then that she did not appear to have even noticed the lupine yet, even when he spoke. She'd simply continue to eat her sandwich, silently and calmly, keeping her lazy gaze up in the cloudy sky. It would only be -after- she had finished with the breaded treat that she'd let her head fall to the side to regard the lupine. "Oh? I did not know these wilds had been claimed by anyone, let alone a wolf like yourself." With a pleasant smile, she'd sit up, leaning back onto her handpaws. "Though if you'd like, we could share 'your' spot. I would not mind the company. Though, to be honest, I usually come here to get away, all by my lonesome."

[19:01] Terris: "Er..." he answered readily, standing there near her, "Well, I suppose I could do that.  You should be careful in these parts though. There's stories of a monster that... well... just a monster. It could be dangerous.  I even saw it once."  He paused for a moment, then decided better of it. Why would he want to spend time with an annoying foxy... even a good looking one?  hey tended to talk too much. "Well, you can have the spot. I'll just go on top of the rock pile instead."  With that, he started off for the rock pile near the side of the clearing. Being in the late afternoon, the sun was still in the sky and it was still nice and warm. 

[19:07] Vivial: The ears of the okamisune perked instead of twitched for this round, Vivial sitting up straight to regard the lupine. A monster... and he had seen her? Her mind wandered while you padded away, the 'sune reflecting on just when she might of let -that- happen. Turning to the wolf, she thought back... Had she missed the friend? How had her nose been so off? ... It -was- stuffy, that morning. Looked like there was little relaxing to be had anyway. No matter, the sandwich really wasn't all that filling. As casually as can be, the okamisune stood up with a stretch, arms and tail reaching outward in a most relaxing sight. "What? A rock pile? Oh, I'm certain that it would be more comfy here on the grass, wolf. Who knows? We might get to know each other quite well."

[19:12] Terris: He paused and turned back towards her, really not that impolite a wolf, not like some anyway.  He let his ears flick at the sight of her stretching.  Well, she was nice looking, lithe and shapely.  He seemed to think for a moment and with just a hint of resignation, began to pad back towards her. There was safety in numbers after all, "Well... I suppose I could for a little while. You seem nice enough."  He padded towards her, and it became obvious after more than a cursory look that despite being short for a wolf, he was adequately hung, his sheath nicely plump above well rounded testicles.  He stopped near her and then settled into the grass lightly, hoping she wouldn't talk his ear off.

[19:22] Vivial: A smile spread along the lips of the okamisune as soon as you began to pad toward her, the 'sune sitting back down into the grass below. At least she wouldn't have to -chase- the wolf... those tended to get tiresome quickly, if they drug on for too long. She sat silently and patiently, her tail whisking behind her, brushing through the grass playfully. Sitting down, it left here eye level with you middle... it was hard -not- to see the size of your loins, a soft giggle escaping her lips. Either he intended to sunbathe, or he just always ran around half naked. Either way didn't matter for the okamisune... it made for a nice view. When you sat, she smiled, curling her handpaws in her lap. "You'd NEVER guess what happened to me today." she'd begin, " FIRST this one wolf came, right? And th-- He he, just kidding. I know we vulpines have a knack for chattering, but you don't have to worry... I'm not one of them. I -am- interested in this monster you saw, however. If you don't mind my asking... what did it look like?"

[19:28] Terris: The wolf noticed her looking at his crotch and heard the giggle well enough.  He WAS intending to sunbathe.  He'd left his clothing by the tree nearby, but he also wasn't worried about modesty.  The plumpness of his sheath said something about how he had little to be ashamed of... So, he sat next to her and looked to her when she began to talk. He got a wary look when she started in on the brainless chattering in that silly singsongy voice. In fact, he looked almost like he wanted to get up and bold. The reaction faded as she started to laugh, recognition dawning that she'd made a joke. He chuckled softly and then got a silly look that was replaced a moment later by one that was a lot more cagey. "Er... It's not really important.  It's just responsible for one or two strange disappearances, is all... "

[19:35] Vivial: Her eyes twitched and her eyes quirked at the words. "Come on, now. If you've seen it, you've got to share the details..." She trailed off a bit at the end as she spoke, Vivial dropping her head a bit, looking down into her own lap. "To be honest, I was hoping to get a glimpse of it myself." She'd look up, her smile faded a bit. "I had heard of the disappearances, actually... because my sister was one of those people that had disappeared out here." She'd look away from you to regard the forest around the pair. "I was kind of hoping to use myself as bait to lure it out so I can see about it myself... but I have no idea what it looks like." She'd finally rest her eyes back on the lupine, Vivial shifting a bit where she sat to inch closer. "I was hoping you'd be able to help me with that, when you said you'd had seen it. What... what happened?"

[19:40] Terris: The wolf's attention was on her suddenly and completely as his head swung back in her direction at her words, "What?  Your sister?  Er... I... Well, I suppose it could have been her... I mean it.  Er... The monster.  Look, I told a few folks and they laughed at me. But I saw what I saw through the trees.  A big four legged fox, really big and mean.  She shook this guy from a tree and then... Well, er... took him."  He seemed a little reluctant to go into details, probably to space the fox the gory details, "You don't want to meet it. I don't want to meet it either.  Sorry about your sister, but I really don't think you want to be bait for her... Er... it.  Just forget it."  He started to get up and as he did so, there was a hint of pink showing from his sheath, the pointed tip of his member peeking out, slowly becoming erect.  What did that mean?

[19:47] Vivial: "Wait!" The handpaw of the okamisune leapt out, latching onto your wrist when you meant to stand up and go. "Please... I don't know anything about this thing, and I am not leaving until I at least face my sisters murderer. You'd do the same thing for your friend or brother, would you not?" She seemed to settle, then, though her eyes caught a glimpse of pink peaking from the tip of your sheath. Now this was a pleasant surprise... had the lupine actually gotten -aroused- when recalling what happened in his mind? ... There was only one way to find out. She was always good with acting, being among the first in her class before her changes took place. Releasing your wrist, she'd scoot closer to your side, her shoulder against your own. This, of course, would afford her a nice view should... things happen. "What did you mean by take her... did it abduct her? ... or was she devoured?" She shivered, then, her ears twitching. "And what do you mean by "it"?" 

[19:54] Terris: The fox's firm grip on his wrist kept him from fully standing and walking away. He was too polite to shake her loose, and so settled down onto the grass next to her once more, looking just a little uncomfortable with the whole conversation. But, her plea to his conscience and sympathy seemed to work because eh relaxed a little and turned his head towards her to watch her scoot across the grass so she could almost nestle her shoulder against his. "Erm..." He started in reply to all of her questions, his eyes dipping down to the grass for a moment before he looked back at her, taking in the fox's good looks and pleading look, "No... no abduct... not in the usual way... No, she's gone, for sure if she... Er... I mean it got her.  It uses it's victims for horrible things and then they're gone."  His eyes seemed distant, as if remembering and her questions seemed to have worked, for from his sheath, more of that angry red member had slowly slurped free into the air.  He seemed oblivious for the moment, still talking softly, "It's a big creature, a fox taur I think, but big and strong and fast. You should forget about being bait. You'd just get grabbed and used..."

[20:03] Vivial: "It... it uses... Oh, poor Sarah..." She'd let you speak, interrupting only at the mention of them being 'used'. Of course, in her mind, Vivial remembered it all quite clearly. She had enjoyed every second of it, and would do so again as many times as she could. For now, however, she'd just play along... she was actually having a lot of fun with this wolf! The fact that he was getting aroused, almost as much as -she- was, was quite confusing to her... but something that should not go unignored. Perhaps she had some uses for this one...  When you finished talking, her eyes again dropped, more of that meaty length pulsing up through the fur of your lower belly. She could not help but admire the size. Some uses, indeed... "It... it must have been huge, for something that large. And if a taur as you say, then even bigger. I'm... almost jealous of my sister, in some regards. It must have been horrific to watch yet... so alluring." She'd gasp a bit to herself as she recalled some of it in her own mind, a shiver working through her body. "Please... Just tell me one thing that it did. How did it eat her? Tear her up?"

[20:13] Terris: The wolf blinked at her, suddenly grasping what she was getting at... the using part... she assumed that meant sex. Well, it did, sort of... With a small swallow, the wolf grunted and watched her, ears erect as she spoke, still not really aware that he had slowly grown erect, nor that it had attracted her attention so keenly. It likely wouldn't take too much longer before he did, but for the moment, the wolf's heavy shaft, still mostly hidden by his sheath continued to slowly slurp free of it's home, angry red in color and tapered, getting thicker as it went down from the tip, a perfect raping tool, as most canine cocks were.  "The monster was big... taller than a grown wolf, and big and muscular, but not fat at all... sleek and fast..." He paused, looking at the trees. It hadn't been far from here where it had happened, he, hiding behind a tree as his acquaintance was chased up a tree and then shaken out of it.  But he hadn't seen this fox's sister get taken,  "But it wasn't a male, it was female...  And it..." He paused again, his voice lowering almost to a whisper, "Had a huge sheath... It put him into it." 

[20:22] Vivial: Being as close as she was, she could even smell the scent of the heady musk your arousal was giving off into the surrounding air... it was fast working its magic on the already aroused okamisune. She wanted to grab it, then and there, wrap her fingers around its thick base and wrap her muzzle around it, taste the seed as it rolled down her throat in spurts of ropey think gouts. But that, of course, would all have to wait... she was having way too much fun with this. When your voice lowered, she leaned in closer, her handpaw even resting on your thigh for support... though she made sure to rest her paw nearest to your inner thigh, her fingers able to even feel the heat of your shaft radiating against them from how close it was. "It... was female? But it had a sheath? And... and... it swallowed them with it?" Her raspy breathing sounded scared, but it was so full of lust that it sounded almost like moans to the trained ear. "I wonder what it must have been like, where it led to... To be eaten in such a way... Massaged by velvety walls, hot with the blood pulsing around it from lust. And the musky scent, tasting it with each breath you took as you got deeper... Oozing into a pool of cum with you arrived in those heavily hanging orbs, absorbed, changed... It would be a horrible death."

[20:34] Terris: The wolf felt the fox's paw slide onto his thigh and suddenly became aware of his own arousal, glancing down at her paw and spotting his already half emerged shaft, the thing slowly oozing from his sheath almost visibly now, the scent of his arousal starting to fill even his nostrils.  He seemed to stiffen slightly beside, her, his back straightening a little with embarrassment at having her paw so close to his crotch and her eyes able to see him like that.  But her next words seemed to dispel the embarrassment, the husky almost moaning voice of the fox, so close she was almost doing it in his sensitive ears made him look back towards her and watch her muzzle as she spoke.  Her words almost seemed to have an electric effect on him. His back went straight again, and before her eyes, as she spoke of the hot velvety walls and heavy orbs, his shaft visibly slides from his sheath wit h a soft sound, slowly becoming fully erect from the sound of her strangely scared and lusty voice and the memories of what he'd seen that day in the woods.  He didn't know if the foxtaur even had a cock... Maybe it did. Maybe it was hidden inside that huge sheath... why else would it have such huge heavy balls?  He shuddered next to her, then whispered again, his voice hoarse, "Yes... Horrible... it had such huge testicles... I saw.... saw them squirming after.... and... she came as she took him it... she made such loud sounds!"  He shuddered again, his paws gripping at the grass...  "IT was... so horrible..."

[20:49] Vivial: The sloop of peaking flesh escaping its membrane prison sent a shiver of delight down the body of the okamisune. It was now or never with this one, Vivial knowing full well that the lupine had become putty to meld at her whim. It made her smile all the wider, the okamisune taking a deep inhale of your scent. "Oh my... Squirming. Whole and alive... and very much aware, trapped in that hanging orb alone. Well... not alone, for that had the 'taur all around them, belonging to her. A part of her..." As she spoke, her paw slowly crept further back along that thigh, inching further and further inward. Fingers lightly touch the surface of your cock, feeling its heat against them, while in turn you felt the heat of the fingers against your most sensitive of skin. Like a snake coiling around its prey, the fingers of Vivial ease their way around the thick, impressive girth, giving a gentle squeeze around the elongated middle, feeling the pulsing flesh, a delighted shiver working through her. "They probably felt themselves slowly melting into her cum... to add to the weight of those heavy balls as they sloshed from side to side, the 'taur heading back to its cave without a second thought of the life it had claimed." She pumped her hand slowly, the size of the cock making it easy for her to work in a slow, kneading rhythm. "... and you liked it."

[21:00] Terris: The wolf had slowly become aware of not only his own musk, but the soft scent of something else, feminine in nature, faint compared to his own scent for the moment.  His eyes flitted back to her muzzle and caught the strange smile she wore, very strange indeed considering that they were speaking of a creature that had likely devoured her own sister with it's huge wrinkled sheath, or worse, with it's up-til now, hidden cock.  He swallowed, still sitting stiffly next to her, paws gripping the grass while her words describing the poor victim’s fate, being alone in a hot cum-filled testicle.  It was strange how she spoke, like she knew about it already.  He opened his muzzle to speak, to protest her graphic elaboration of what he was describing to her. when her paw moved in, it's touch along his thigh drawing a shiver, and then as it closed around his shaft, a low hungry moan from the wolf who hadn't realized just how aroused it all was making him.   His paws came up off the grass and one grabbed at her wrist as if to assert himself, but as she began to pump against the hot, rigid flesh of his cock, it just rested there.  As she spoke, the images of the horrible event came back to him, of the taur cumming hard around her prey as the poor fellow grabbed at the ground to escape her voracious sheath, the huge testicles swinging as she moved, gurgling as they melted her prey into more potent foxcum.  And then... she said it... "L... like it?" he stammered at her, suddenly brought back to reality... "No!  It was horrible... She... she did something awful to him... I would have rescued him, but she looked so powerful... I couldn't risk it!"

[21:29] Vivial: "Couldn't risk it?" She did not stop when your paw wrapped around her wrist, though she knew that you'd be in no mood to try and stop her either, with as hard as the thick girth was between her fingers. She could feel the pulse racing through the veins of the pillar of flesh within her grasp, feel the heat soaking against her pawpads. Her slow, steady pace kept it that way, making sure not to draw too much pleasure but at the same time tantalizing the lupine with pleasure he just simply could not deny. Meanwhile, her own scent was rising in the air, an eerily familiar scent the lupine might recognize, if his memory served him well. A distinct femme scent, mingling with a hint of male musk... a heady spice mixed with the delights of a female. "You could not risk it? ... or you did not want to stop watching? You enjoyed it, wolf... watching your friend slurped up into its thick barrel of a sheath... watching those ebony, wrinkled folds gape like some toothless maw to claim him." The free handpaw of the okamisune rose up to rest on your shoulder, then, holding firm while the okamisune rose upward a bit, shifting her legs so that she stood up, just enough to shift her body over your own. The swaying breasts of the 'sune nearly took up your entire vision, the pert tips of her nipples peaking out from the fur, aroused and hard.  "But I don't hold it against you, you see..." She hovered herself over that engorged length, though would not lower down... not yet. "Take me... Ravage me like that monster..." She would let you decide.

[21:41] Terris: The fox's pumping paw was enough to keep the wolf on edge, the thick shaft in her paw pulsing with his heart, engorged and full, his wet sticky pre oozing from the tip to coat her fingers as she moved her paw up and down his length in her teasing.  His own paw, still on her wrist slipped away as she spoke to him, falling to rest on his thigh. He was at once, humiliated and terribly aroused. It wasn't every day that an attractive, and eager fox put her paw one one's cock just to touch it. His nostrils flared at the scent in the air, picking up her arousal easily now, the scent helping to drew him further into that need that her stroking focused so finely on his straining shaft.  Her accusation fell on his ears then and he shuddered, grunting in protest, his voice hoarse, "No... I... I didn't... It was awful...  He... struggled so much. He begged her to let him go. He didn't even know what was happening at first.  I thought... I thought she would fuck him, but then she did THAT..."  His words trailed off as she touched his shoulder and moved above him, his head tilting to look up at her as she leaned over him, those breasts so enticingly close and touchable.  His paw reached up for them and then dropped away as she stepped over his lap and lowered herself towards his aching member.  He swallowed, the oh so polite wolf now forced to decide... This area was dangerous... the monster could come out and find them... "I... His paws reached up and took hold of her waist..." You don't hold it against me? But... She probably did that to your sister..."

[22:13] Vivial: "Yes... she did. But 'she' wasn't just some monster, you know..." The handpaw of the 'sune finally rose up from your engorged member, but not before aligning it juuuust right. With a shift of her paw, your cocktip brushed against velvety folds, hot heat leaking femm juices from the insides of her sex, now given a clear trail to follow. The liquid of her nethers followed the natural length of your shaft, her netherlips drooling down its length until her scent would begin to soak into the fur of your balls. There would be no wasted time, no time to allow you to adjust... the weight of Vivial fell down atop of you, the lupine arousal lost in a sea of flesh and juices in an audible 'squelch' of parting insides. "Nnnnnnnnnngh! ... She was just a female, lost in a sea of new sensations never felt before...." There was an expectancy of bottoming out, feeling your tip pound itself into the cervix of the female atop of you... but there would be no such sensation, no end to the tunnel. Instead, when the okamisune buried your shaft inside of her to the hilt, your cock was assaulted on all sides by the silken folds of quivering, moist walls... and nothing else. it was as if there was no end to it, as if your shaft was lost in a jungle of fleshen heat. It would be then that there would be a noticeable gain in weight from the female atop of you, the small female deceptively heavy. "Confused, alone... She turned to her sister for advice... and I ate her." A swelling pressed against your stomach, then... a sheath slowly bulging out of the fur of the okamisune. Tails, as if alive, began to reach outward from the fur of her rear, swaying in the breeze behind her while her body elongated above you, growing more feral yet... remaining the same. Legs sprout outward along your sides, heavy paws as large as your head thudding against the ground, digging furrows while flesh quivering and spasming around your cock, squeeeezing. "I held her inside of me, you know... in my balls...." Balls that now weighed down your legs with their heavy, hot girth. "... I kept her as long as I could... until I met your friend, and out she came, and your friend took her place... would you like to see him again?"

[22:31] Terris: The wolf just watched her, not about to stop a female who seemed eager to impale herself on him and in his state, he wasn't about to turn her down either, her paw having done a fine job of coaxing him into a frenzy of need punctuated by uncertainty.  So, when she sank down atop him, it was only natural for him to lean back on his paws, eyes watching her as her body sank down onto his engorged shaft.  He was thick and long, and it was clear he knew it, and so, as she lowered her body further and further, taking more and more of it into her velvety heat, he shuddered in delight, eyes riveted on her body swallowing every long inch, squeezing and milking at him. He could feel the tightening of his muscles, and pull in his balls, made all the more powerful as he realized that unlike other fems, this little foxy was taking in every inch...  And if she was not careful, he would even knot inside her.  The sensations being what they were, he wasn't focusing on her words at first, his eyes just focused on how she leaned over him, laying atop him as she took him inside her so completely. And then, he began to feel something odd, the strange lump against his belly, the odd feeling on his legs, then how she seemed to swell, her torso lengthening.  It happened so fluidly and fast that he wasn't even sure what was happening, caught between pleasure and confusion.  And then those words hit him... "I ate her..."  He blinked, trying to look upwards to see her muzzle, only to feel instead, the thumps of her huge paws hitting the ground around him, her voice now coming from right above as she literally sat atop of him. "What... Ate... What the... What are you talking about?" he stammered at her, growing increasingly disturbed by the strange bulge growing against his stomach and how she seemed to have stretched so much. He still didn't know what was happening exactly, but it felt wrong.  With that, he fell back onto his back, his arms slipping onto the ground and he looked up at the figure above him, seeing it completely for the first time.  His shaft jerked inside her, propelled by his tensing muscles... but despite his fright, he remained rock hard, held inside her.... "Wh... No!  You... can't be..."

[22:49] Vivial: Vivial moaned in audibly delight. Having grown out of reach with her regular arms, she would instead run her hands over her breasts, the swells of her chest bouncing whenever her paws sifted over their girth, fingers brushing along her nipples... All of this, always, got her beyond horny... it was the surprise on her prey that always got to get. The heavy weight of the 'taur now sat prone on her haunches, the entire lower half of your body buried beneath her bulk, yet in the middle of it all your cock sat afloat in the heat of pulsating nethers... her sex much looser, more encompassing, felt leaking even against your upper thighs. "Yes, my little wolf, yes it can." A very familiar form sat in her full glory atop of you, her weight alone enough to keep you pinned beneath her. "I did not know you were watching me, wolf... I was too busy with your friend. He is still with me, you know... in my cum." The weight of the sheath against your stomach grew still, sifting up along your lower chest... until pliable, musky sheath lips brushed the underside of your chin. Just the barrel of the protective membrane of her sheath alone was massive, reaching nearly half of your body in length. Its heat poured out against your fur, thick liquid soaking your chest in musky, tangy pre. "You pervert... you watched it all. You enjoyed it all... You watched me as I turned your friend into foxcum, your handpaw wrapped around your own dick... Didn't you? I knew I smelled another's musk, but I thought it would be impossible..." The okamisune leaned downward, her eyes boring into your own terrified gaze. Deep inside the ebony darkness of those thick, rubbery and wrinkled lips... there was a sound of something disturbing the flesh within, squelching as it inched up through the darkness, the stingy ropes of drool that leaked out against your fur thickening even more, the air hot and heady with her scent. "... after all, who would enjoy such a thing? Who would enjoy watching their friend churn around in my hot balls, converted into my seed?"

[23:07] Terris: Beneath her, pinned under her weight, the wolf was held immobile, trapped inside her by her pulsing, greedy sex, her own wetness slowly drenching his thighs, sheath and balls. .  With the shock of the sight of the creature above him, he almost instinctively lifted his paws, pressing them up against her underbelly as if to shift her off of him with his strength alone.  His ears seemed to droop and the scent of fear now began to join that of the sex that filled the air, his hard shaft inside her seeming to lose its rigidity with his fear.  His paws grew more insistent, shoving up against her as she spoke, the unpleasant and strange sensation of that thing, that awful lump against his belly growing and inching upwards towards his head making everything all that much worse for him, "N... no..." He finally stammered in protest to her words of his friend, images of the other wolf slowly dissolving as he struggled frantically to get away... of the foxtaur's own sister  being made into cum by a creature who's pursuit of her own pleasure over-rode everything else.  His shaft twitched inside her, starting to thicken again at the thought, and then she humiliated him further, even as the now quite visible gaping mouth of her sheath now spilled wet poof of her sex to soak his chest, by accusing him of enjoying what he'd seen, of even jerking off to it...  His cheeks burned and he shuddered beneath her, his cock stiff as a board once again despite everything. His paws now moved to her sheath, trying to push it away, his fingers pushing and sliding over its wrinkled length as he cried out at her hoarsely, his eyes trying not to be drawn into her hungry piercing gaze,  "No!  No! I didn't! I didn't do that!  Let me go!"  And at that, his ears flicked and he lifted his head and the odd sounds, the strange sensations against his belly as something began to happen in her sheath. His eye locked on the gaping maw inching towards his muzzle.

[18:11] Vivial: The body atop of the lupine shook with absolute delight... she was enjoying the pleads, enjoying that absolute terror held within the look of your eyes. She remembered in full detail the looks all of her previous meals had given her, and it only added to the pleasure of the moment. She'd hiss out through clenched teeth when your handpaws frantically looked to shove her away, to shove that massive, musky girth off of you. "Ngnnnngh... You're only helping, you know. And for that, I reward you." The hindpaws at your sides shifted, the muscles of her legs flexing to move the bulk of her body... but it wasn't to rise up or let you go, but rather shift her flank upward, bumping the wrinkled lips of ebony sheath opening up against your muzzle, your nose slithering through the pliable flesh into the wetted inner rim where you can -really- hear the arousal of the 'sunetaur oozing up from her depths. But this wasn't what she was aiming for... just an added bonus. She was beginning to grind against you, the inner walls of her sex undulating against your wolfhood, each grinding motion either slapping your face with the hot musky flesh of her sheath or -claiming- the beginnings of your muzzle. "Ooooh... you're enjoying it even now, aren't you? Some of that slime soaking your fur? I bet that was your friend at one point... all that wet heat against your lips a part of him, now a part of me, small pockets of his remains still churning in my balls ready to paint your body with." Her grinding would stop just as suddenly as it began while the body of the taur rumbled in a mocking laughter. "Speaking of... open your eyes, wolf, and enjoy a sight that even your friend did not look upon." As she spoke, think wrinkled sheathtip drooled out a thick glob of viscous pre, a proclamation of arrival for that tapered tip that peaked out first between the bottom folds, then inched with every heartbeat of the taur further and further outward. The angry red tip flared as the 'sunetaur shivered, the revealed cockhead alone the size of your head, the puffy slitted opening as wide as your muzzle is long.

[18:39] Terris: Thewolf, feeling real fear now, was not really conscious that his struggles might be actually encouraging her, his paws pushing and grabbing at her strangely thickening sheath, pushing the wrinkled flesh back inadvertently as he tried to push it off him.... This couldn't be happening to him... Indeed, he'd come to the clearing to sun himself... How could he have known that the fox who'd taken his usual spot was more than she seemed. It occurred to him that perhaps this was how his friend had been captured, tricked by a shapeshifting werefox into letting her too close... At her suggestion that his paws were only helping her arousal, he froze and ripped them from her sheath like it was made of fire.  "Oh gods..." he whispered in near silent desperation, his eyes turning back up to look at her, plead with her... But instead, he felt her move. He felt a sudden surge of hope and relief, only to find that instead she'd shifted higher, grinding her sex against his cock.... Her inner walls growing far more hungry for him than they'd been moments before.  And he was terribly hard inside her too, rigid and hot, a sure sign that he was aroused beyond even her teasing before she'd changed... He tried to get his legs under him to try and scoot back as she shifted her body forward, but with his thighs strapped beneath the heavy testicles between her legs, he found such a move nearly impossible... Instead, even as he tried to stretch his neck back to try and pull back from it, her heavy, wet sheath kissed his chin. He shuddered beneath her and inside her... He tried to keep his head out of her sheath, each grinding thrust causing her sheath to wetly kiss his muzzle as he was forced to listen to her mocking words.  "No... No! I'm not enjoying it! You're.... Sick... gods... It can't be him..." His eyes pleaded with hers to tell him that she was lying...  then slid shut as her sheath began crawling up over his muzzle to half engulf his head... his paws, reflexively, raising up to grab at it and pull it off. But for whatever he though he could accomplish, his eyes popped open at her words, drawn by her promise of seeing something her last victim hadn't seen.  And it was then, as a wet mess of slimy precum drooled over his muzzle and face, forcing him to wipe it away with a paw,  he saw it.  He didn't recognize the angry red thing for what it was at first... The big gaping hole at the tip drawing his eyes... "What... What...   He swallowed, drinking her precum inadvertently... "But you were female! I saw!"

[19:06] Vivial: "You only saw?" She'd clench her inner muscles around your cock in an impossibly tight, vice-like grip, smothering it in the satiny hold of the walls. "You feel... but there are those  that are both, my dear wolf, as you are going to find out. But..." She cut off what she was saying when she saw your neck work in a swallow, a wry smile crossing her broad lupine-looking muzzle. "Ohhhh... how was he? You monster... you ate your friend, or at least a part of him. You also tasted my sister, no doubt, a subtle tang of slut in that pre... Are you a slut? I hate sluts..." She seemed to be everywhere at once as she spoke, on one topic  then the next, but there was a flash in the gaze of the okamisune, then, as that tapered tip drooled more of the thick pre out along your neck, pooling down over your shoulders to soak against your back and sides, smelling heavily of both female and male musk. "But you... rmmmm... you're so cute. I am almost reluctant to devour you... Tell me, do you have a name?" She could not remember if she asked it before or not... some things were hazy to the okamisune after her transformations. She did not leave a lot of time for your answer, though, instead continuing while giving a soft thrust against your body, bumping the very tip of the pulsing, slimy cockhead beneath your chin. "I will give you an option, my pet... my little slut. Please me. Pleasure me and I'll let you live... let you go about your business as if nothing had ever happened. Pleasure me like you pleasured yourself while you watched my last meal... pleasure me before you become my -next- meal..."

[19:24] Terris: The sudden tightness of her sex around him made him gasp, his body shuddering under her as the realization of just how aroused he really was hit home.  There wasn't too much more of her teasing he would be able to take... her sex literally milking him as he remained tightly pinned beneath her testicles and that heavy sheath that now was slowly disgorging her heavy, angry red cock.  He seemed to flinch at her accusation that he'd eaten his friend in his inadvertent swallowing of her precum. The taste of it was in his mouth, salty and pitter, the scent of her sex, male and female so entirely filling his nose that he could smell nothing else.   Her cock, was so close to his muzzle, that drooling tip threatened to engulf his head almost entirely, He cringed back from it, feeling dirty, used and horribly turned on as it leaked more of her precum over his neck and shoulders. His once glossy fur was now drenched and matted down by her slime.  He whined softly as she half accused him of being a slut... and then...  as her cockhead bumped against his muzzle in her eager sexual thrusts, gave him an option, please her or be devoured... But if she hated sluts, what would she do if he did please her?  He swallowed again, looking up at her muzzle, seeing her breasts sway as she teased herself with her paws, seeing the pure lust and hunger in her eyes...  It was all too much... She'd made her own sister into cum... His mind's eye imagined a fox girl struggling, begging as her own sister shoved her into her balls to become mere cum....   Almost reflexively, he shuddered beneath her, his body trembling and shaking against her engorged shaft still mostly hidden in her sheath. He whole body shook and then, deep inside her where she held his shaft with her pulsing female walls, he began to cum, his shaft knotting inside her with his climax, his weak watery seed spraying into her depth in gouts of hot cum... that was undoubtedly incredibly impotent compared to HER cum... cum that could melt a fox into goo... "Oh... god... No... No..." he gasped, still shuddering as he tied, his paws reaching up to try and grab the head of her shaft, to push it away from his face, the warm digits slipping over it's red veiny surface, unable to get a good grip due to her lubrication... "No... Please... I'm not a slut!"

[19:40] Vivial: You could almost feel the slackening of the body atop of you in disappointment when that first gout of seed splashed against her netherwalls, but it was hidden amongst the shuddering of the massive 'taur at the sensation of the heat teasing her innards. Above, the muzzle of the 'taur let out a small 'tsk', her head shaking from side to side. "You dare release before -me-, wolf? A shame, really.. I was so looking forward to some personal time with you. I suppose it will have to wait until later then, hrm? My balls are hungry, and you'd be just the right size to fill them." The body of the 'taur shuddering atop of you in the mocking laughter might of felt pleasurable with how her body bounced if not for the reason behind the laughter. Your words fell on deaf ears, ears that darted left and right, scanning constantly for anything out of the ordinary around the pair... seemed she would not let the same mistake happen twice. Forepaws reach downward, her hands roughly wrapping around your wrists during their vain attempts to push the massive cockhead away, binding your paws together in her hold. At the same time, just beyond them, the reddened tip of 'taur cock seemed to grow... not outward, but -open-, the slitted opening that was merely drooling before gaping open like a morbid, toothless maw, letting you look inside for as far as light would reach. The inner walls were rippled with veins just beneath the smooth membrane of the slimy, cum-lined wall. Ropes of the thick musk entwined the insides in a webbing of unaligned cum strands while more and more of the insides widened, letting you view deeper and deeper. It would be that opening that your handpaws would be shoved roughly inside with a wetted slurp sound, smothering them in a slimy heat stronger then even the breath of the 'taur that bathes down around you as she sighed in pleasured content, a thick tongue lulling out of the side of her muzzle, rolling out like a carpet as if she no longer had control. "Ohhhh gooood yesssss.... Feed my cock, wolf... let me feel you inside me."

[19:59] Terris: The wolf shuddered hard as he came... He couldn't help it... what male could, teased and squeezed so tightly by the milking walls, drenched with the scents of sex, with the full knowledge that this huge herm had not once, but twice, shoved living creatures into her sheath , feeding it like some voracious animal?  He seemed to relax a little with the lethargy of his climax, the shame and fear burning at his eartips as she mocked him for releasing before she did...  but it quickly turned into horror with her next words.  Her balls?  Oh no... "No! He cried hoarsely, trying to push away her cock even more frantically than before,  his muzzle tipping back to stare up at her as she laughed mockingly, her body still milking his cock with its movements. Despite his climax, her tight sex kept him erect, trapped inside her. He shuddered again, then gasped in horror as she managed to grab his arms with her far more powerful paws. He pulled at them, trying to get them free as she doubled over to stare at him as she revealed herself even more fully. He didn't notice it at first amidst his struggles, but he did feel it, the strange movement inside her sheath as her shaft shifted above his trapped body.  It was so obscene, being trapped, pinned beneath sheath that was almost as long as his torso. Finally, he looked down and found his gaze riveted by what he saw, the gaping slit at the tip of her angry red cock opening like a maw, the sticky wet hungry sounds from it as the tube into her depths pulled open making his breath catch in his throat. His cock twitched inside her... He was so terribly turned on... He couldn't help it as he stared down that thick tube to her balls, despite his coming fate... "N....No..."  He stammered, even before she began to move his paws. He could feel the heat coming from it, "You... You didn't have one! I saw!"  She hadn't done this to the others!  Why him. He whined, feeling the humiliation rising higher. He struggled, pulled at her paws, but was unable to stop her from pushing his paws into that monstrous shaft, feeling her heat claim then hungrily. "S... Stop! Please! I won't tell anyone!" He looked up at her as she began to drool... Was she even listening?

[20:24] Vivial: The 'taur was hanging to every word you said, but never did she even dream of considering following through with the pleads. What fun would it be if she simply let go of every meal that asked to be? She'd never be able to eat -anything-... unless it was already dead, but meals were never fun that way. The intense, icy gaze of Vivial barely even blinked as she stared down at the wolf, relishing in the pleading looks and the struggling to resist, all of it in foolish vain that none of her prey have ever understood. Their desperate words only turned the okamisune on even moreso then before, Vivial casually running her tongue along her lips as her body shuddered. At your wrists, you'd head a lewd slurp when that widening, morbid opening slapped wetly around them, her handpaws lifting away... they were no longer needed. "Tell anyone? Of course you wont, my little pet... Well, perhaps you'll tell your tale to someone, but only in the form of a frothing gout of cum that coats them, sticks in their fur... or maybe I'll fuck you into a mate? ... There -are- more then one of us, you know... stick you far up into their sex and let you coat their walls in your essence. Would you still be awake, I wonder, and feel yourself bubble as their muscles churned you around like butter while absorbing you?" The okamisune shivered at the thought. "How wonderful." She'd slurp her lips again as she laughed, giving her nethers another little squeeze... "I hope you don't plant a young one in me, wolf... You'd release another one of me into this world, to claim others as I claim you--OH!" Her words cut off as her cocklips gouted another thick bubble of pree out around your wrists, warming the fur of your arm as it slowly traveled down them, some splashing against your face and between your lips, leaving them salty and slimy. You'd feel the first tug, then, proclaimed by an audible squelch as cockwalls squeeze and tug, the red member swelling with the bulge your forearms and hands made within them along the thick underside, more and more growing out of the sheath to slowly begin their climb up your arms... and towards your head, like a fleshen snake.

[20:41] Terris: The wolf's eyes stared at her, pleading, desperate, his muzzle parted in his low whine of fear. He seemed to be oblivious to the fact that his begging only served to arouse her more.  The stench of his fear and arousal would mingle with her own scent of sex as he watched her long sensuous tongue slide over her muzzle, a tongue that only minutes earlier had seemed likely to be grazing his own shaft.  His struggling continued against her paws even as he felt her shaft and that hideous maw close over his paws and wrists.  Worse, he felt the sensation of her inner muscles inside that drooling silt push out more precum that drooled down his arms to further wet his matted fur.  He felt an almost joyous relief when she let go of his arms, only to find it crushed when as he pulled awkwardly, he couldn't get them free, and worse, saw the lips of that hungry shaft crawling down his arms as it began to truly grow for the first time... emerging from her sheath. He had some small comfort that there was little way she could take him with him pinned this way, but the voracious crawling of that wet slit seemed unstoppable.  Her next word were almost too much. He shuddered again, his cock still inside her jerking as she spoke of others... and the fate that might soon befall him... But worst of all was the possibility that he might have knocked her up.  He let out a low whine at that, his hips jerking up to push into her sex weakly, the thought of a daughter devouring his other friends filling him with such shame and hideous lust... He could almost imagine a young girl... seeming so innocent... transforming and taking one of her own brothers in utter hungry lust.... or worse. "Please... he finally stammered as she shuddered with her pleasure at feeling his paws descending into her cock..." D...don't get pregnant... You’re an abomination... You... you can't... Just let me go! I'll... I'll do anything... I won't tell, I swear... Just don't ... " At that point, her precum began flowing over his muzzle. He choked on his words and tried to turn away, still pinned beneath her heavy sheath and the heavy testicles, he'd only barely seen.

[21:03] Vivial: She felt that, the jerking of your hips. She listened to the pleads, relishing it all. She even entertained the same thoughts as yourself, but not in the same way. She envisioned herself training her new daughter, tracking down boys at school and whisking them away in desolate areas on promises of sex... of course they'd get a lot more than they asked for.  It would be the word, 'abomination', that perked her ears and drew her away from her thoughts, Vivial looking down with a frown. "Really? An abomination? ... Do you think that?" She would look at the sight before her, of the lupine's arms slowly disappearing into the slowly growing cock... a cock that was rapidly running out of room to grow, a fact she'd look to in a moment. For now, with the musculature of the inner taurhood claiming the beginnings of your upper arms and looking as if they aren’t going to stop anytime soon, she would have to clear up some concerning issues. "I see us as perfection. Nothing goes to waste, my dear little wolf... every bit of you is used, every piece of fur and every bone." She'd lean down, then, with her more anthro half, the mounds of her chest swaying close, ebony nipples pert and hard. Her hands would reach down, gripping at your shoulders... and finally, the haunches of the 'taur would lift off from the sensitive shaft that had been buried within it for -so- long, leaving it to cool in the air while her body stood. Lifting with her handpaws, the okamisune would stand you up beneath her, 'crawling' with her hands down your body length to grip you by the ankles... then lift. Held in the front by encroaching cockflesh, and in the back by the footpaws, you were now quite the easy meal for a pillar of massive taur flesh that now fully began to grow, its thick shaft nearly as wide as you were, dribbling with her inner lubrications. "And I cannot promise anything, my pet, other then if I -do- become heavy with child that I'll train her to be even better than myself and finding prey... maybe send her after your own family when -they- are older... or do you even have a family? I forgot to ask... I might go hunt them down myself, hide your daughter in one orb, and your son in the other, and let them feel themselves bouncing against one another, swaying from side to side as I walk... listen to each other slowly bubble down into a thick puddle of my cum... do be with their Daddy. You'd like that, wouldn't you? Paw off if you were able to..." She'd chuckle softly, and -push-. The sound of parting flesh nearly shouted in your ears as the cockhead widened even more, for a moment loosening its grip around your arm, but only long enough for you to glimpse the last few seconds of the outside world before your head is engulfed in the frothing, cum-lined inner walls. (end)

[21:26] Terris: The wolf's shaft slipped from her as she lifted up from him, his body shivering at the sensation of the cold air hitting the hot wet surface of his flesh.  Her words only made him more frantic to get free. As she lifted from him, he tried to turn, to twist away, but the grip on his arms was too much and so, as she moved backwards, he was pulled with her, forced to sit up, then stand, leaning forward, trapped by his arms... and finally lifted up off the ground by her paws... He was like a doll in her paws,  held on one end by her pwas, and the other by her sagging heavy dick.  He hung in the air, held by her paws, his still stiff shaft jutting out at the ground below.  He couldn't see her face now, from where he hung, but if he lifted his head, he could see beyond her growing shaft, the huge pendulous testicles that had dissolved his friend into cum.  He whined, trying to kick his legs, body swinging as he moved.  His cock dripped his precum, his fear and her words keeping him stiff... It was humiliating to know she could see his hard shaft, even as she promised to make his own daughter by her even worse than she was...  He could imagine that such a foxy would perhaps even devour her own daddy in her lust... He whined softly at her threat. Her soft voice teased him, the lust in it making him shiver with humiliation, his tail half tucked between his legs.  He didn't have children, but he didn't doubt that if he did, this creature would take them... Or make his own daughter by her do it... He whined again and spoke hoarsely, "No... D... don't please...  I'll do anything... don't make my daughter like you!"  Then, even as he cried out, he felt her thrust her hips, those powerful hind legs pushing her shaft toward him. He gasped and then, found himself covered in hot flesh, feeling his head slide into the column of flesh.  He shuddered, cock jerking beneath his belly, realizing finally that perhaps she was getting pleasure for doing this to him... 

[21:46] Vivial: The last words of the lupine sent a shiver down her body... The last words he'd utter in the outside world, at least. Smooth, hot flesh pistoned around his head, the 'lips' of the cocktip nibbling its way at your shoulders. Thrusting against her own paws as if she were rutting a mate, the 'sunetaur would force the widening, dribbling paw of the red, pulsing pillar over your shoulders, your handpaws deeper inside beginning to feel a subtle curve beginning to tilt downward, towards that meaty sac holding her cum-filled, sloshing orbs. Her cock was devouring him much like a snake would... only it was not a belly that he was being lead towards. Her handpaws shifting a bit, they'd abruptly let you go, letting the weight of your own body carry the heavy meat of her shaft downward, your footpaws feeling the soft grass for a few teasing seconds before a tightening of her loins and an inward pull would lift the mighty girth upward, slapping your body against the underside of the large 'taur, who would only chuckle and churr out her pleasured desires. "Oooh.... Mrmmmm, yes, that's it, wolfy... Squirm all the more, I love every second of it... Your daughter, she'll be JUST like me... Her cock drooling as it draws in her prey. Her best friend of her childhood will probably be her first victim. It usually happens that way, you know. When she first discovers her desires...Ngnhhh." Her tongue would rub along her lips, as if she were tasting the lupine, while within the velvety hot walls leapt into action, undulating in a powerful squelching 'swallow', your form 'slooping' into the cock much like the cock itself would disappear into the sheath after expelling its load, only this time -you- were the softening arousal being claimed, inch by inch. Ravenous cockflesh gurgled... but it wasn't the cock, but rather what lay further within, heavy orbs having swelled to nearly twice their size now nearly dragging across the ground with the amount of cum that had built up. "Oooh ... you're almost there, wolfy... almost to my cum..."

[22:04] Terris: The wolf could do nothing to stop her now, his paws stretched out in front of him, leading the way down her hungry shaft, pulled and swallowed by each strong pulsing of the interior muscular walls, pulled slightly downward to the heavy sack he'd glimpsed when she rested atop of him..  He could feel himself being dragged in slowly by her rough thrust and the powerful actions of her muscles alone. he must have made quite a sight, trapped beneath her belly, head  and arms sunk deep into her huge shaft, an outline of his body showing in the tube on the underside.  He struggled, hearing her muffled voice as he did, her encouragement not really needed. He felt her hit flesh clinging around his head, nibbling under his arms and moving slowly towards his chest...  His struggles slowed at the sound of gurgling from far below, his ears straining to make it out and define her words... He heard her predictions for his possible daughter and shivered, unable to hold back his arousal, his shaft dripping more precum on the ground... If he had such a daughter, he could almost see himself watching as she took her best friend, just as the tauress predicted, pawing off the whole time as he watched.   He groaned in need, his cock straining for release. His tail stayed tucked low in humiliation, then gasped in shock as she suddenly let him go. He felt his paws hit the ground and like before, had a bit of hope, trying to get his feet under him to try and pull out, only to have it dashed when he felt her shaft flex up with a power contraction of her muscled and not only lift him off the ground, but suckle him in hungrily, like some perverted snake. He could feel it's slit sliding down his ribs towards his hips, the slime of her precum, building up against them as they scraped it from his fur...  He was nearly half in and he could hear the sounds growing louder as the heat of her shaft undulated over his body, slurping him in as if with a mind of its own.  He heard her moans and her promise that he was nearly there...Were her testicles filled with cum? Was her sister, his friend and perhaps even her poor best friend shed devoured in lust, all there waiting in bubbling pools?

[21:24] Vivial: With the 'taur sitting on her flank the way she was, it allowed her a clear view of the lupine's slow retreat into her body, the lustful panting breaths of the okamisune having long since made the elongated tongue lull out. Already she could feel a tingling twinge within her loins, a sign that her building orgasm in the massive orbs that gurgled ahead of the wolf were on the verge of exploding outward in violent gouts. Her forepaws would wrap around your ankles, holding them firmly on place. With a shuddering churr felt even by the fleshen cumwalls that pulsed around your body, Vivial puuuushed while her cock rippled powerfully, drawing your things and knees clear through the stretched cockslit and into the waiting abyss of musky, slimy cumwalls that awaited it. -This- was a feeling she had not expected, feeling the red hot rod of your own lupine arousal prodding out into her surrounding walls, a pistoning pillar amongst pliable yet firm muscular ripples, its bulge clearly seen along the underside of the bobbing meat of taur cock. It was enough to send that last signal of pleasure into the lust-filled mind of the 'taur, letting her drop ever defense she had of holding herself back. Her voice screamed out in ecstasy as around you the walls spasmed, and below you the flesh gurgled. "MMMMMRMMMMNGH! Here she comes! Here comes my sister!" At once, every pore of your body was drenched in a thick, hot slime gouting out from the depths, halted only for an instant before it'd squirt out around your body, finding every nook and cranny if could slither through to find its way to the outside world. Rivulets of cum jetted out from between your footpaws, the only part of your body that yet remained in the outside world. Each unending river that gurgled up from the balls of the 'taur assaulted your face and body, almost forcing you backward from the pressure that would build, but the steady paws of the okamisune kept you held firm with paws pushing along the bottoms of your footpaws. It was unintentional, but effective... Vivial lost all control of her muscles, forcibly pushing your body -into- the flow of hot seed, sealing you up within the cock with a wetted slurp of the widened cockslit, cum still squirting out from between her fingers.

[21:45] Terris: The wolf was in shock, his body trembling while his captor pushed him deeper. He'd come to the clearing to sun himself, and now, after being seduced by this... evil creature, he was in this odd and horrifying predicament, so precisely mimicking the situation he'd watched through the trees all those weeks. Only, unlike what he'd seen, she was feeding him to her cock, that voracious red pillar of lustful flesh.  He couldn't see anything , but he could still hear her... feel her trembling, feel the spasms that rippled up her cock to pull him in deeper and deeper by the second.  And still, he struggled, oblivious to the fact that he was probably only heightening her pleasure by his act of rebellion...  but he could tell it wasn't working, feeling her cock pulling him in deep, feel the distended lips of her heavy shaft's cumslit nibbling downward, further and further, somehow catching the tip of his own cock in it's  hunger, and then swallowing around it, so that his hard, hot shaft was forced to slide along the inside of her shaft  When her paws grabbed his legs, he tried to kick, his soft whimpers coming from his muzzle now buried deep inside her barely audible as he continued to descend to those huge sagging orbs beyond.    His whimpering turned into moaning wails, the slick walls of the urethra so hot against his member, he almost felt like rutting against it, and would have it he'd had the room to... instead, he felt her tremble, shudder, then the undulations and spasms of her shaft. He heard her voice and gasped, shivering with erotic stimulation... Oh god... her sister? What?  What?  Then he heard the sound, the low wet rumbling and groans as her balls contracted and her shaft began to work to expel the thick musky seed that she'd stored in her balls.... His eyes opened to stare down the dull dark tube and then, it hit him, that solid wall of milky white fox-semen, so thick and hot, coming with such force that it forced into his muzzle, and around him. Coating his entire body in it, matting his fur as it squeezed by him in hard wet gushes.  He struggled more than ever then, his body wiggling, paws reaching out to block the musky flow that overwhelmed his helpless body, but worse, he could feel her pushing him deeper even as she came... She was cumming as she fucked her cock with his body... and came out...  Her sister... Oh god... She'd taken her own sister... She hadn't been lying.  The poor wolf shuddered, trying to keep the cum from gushing down his throat with its force, his hips starting to jerk as he came... hard, a second time, that angry wolf cock poking inside her shaft even as her cum spilled out onto the grass outside in messy wet gushes and clumps...

[22:01] Vivial: Slowly, her orgasm would begin to play itself out, the okamisune noting with lustful amusement of the wriggling body rocking around inside of her... he was enjoying it as much as she was, yet he was on his way down into the oblivion that was her cumsack. Little by little, the gouting spasming around your body would play itself back down into the more morbid pulling, inching your body deeper and deeper into that now fleshly seed-coated pillar. You could feel paws slowly rubbing along the outer membrane, Vivial stroking herself even as her shaft softened a bit around your body, making the peristalsis a little less crushing with every powerful ripple. The bulge of your body had already begun to disappear into the thicker girth of her tauric body, if only for a short period of time, the curving path ahead of your muzzle taking a rather sharp decline... and it would be then that you'd feel that sphincter pressing up against its tip, oozing out over your head, suckling like a toothless maw to draw your deliciously helpless body inside, granting you your first breath of the hot, heady air that awaited you in the now empty chamber of the spent testicle. Vivial could watch as you slowly arrived at your final resting place, the area of her body that signaled new life now marking the end of another, to be broken down into a nutritional goo that would fill the insides of many females, or males, in the future. For now, though, the walls were harmless... if slimy and hot, the wrinkled innards of her orb flexing outward to accept your body, which is forced to curl in the slightly loosened chamber, leaving just a little bit of room to move around within it. With a squelch of of a clenching sphincter, the last of your form is forced into the swaying testicle, your body already feeling a paw on the outside giving it a teasing squeeze, pushing the walls against you.* "Can you feel it all around you? My cum? The remains of my sister? She was in the same place you were in... she's now even a little bit in -you-. You swallowed my cum... swallowed my sister." The rumbling of her laugh ... she was delighted. "I think I'll save a bit of you, you know... to use on our daughter. When she is old enough, I'll let you see your daughter... see yourself oozing through her walls, dripping along them as my cum..."

[22:18] Terris: He shuddered, his seed mingling with hers even as her orgasm slowed, and the force of cum around him abated. Cocks weren't suppose to work this way...  And she'd cum on him...  he felt so humiliated, his fur matted and stained with her potent seed, the smell of foxcum clinging to him and every pore.  Had she really done this to her sister, and cummed her out just to cover him in it?  He shivered inside her, his muzzle pulled forward against by the hungry muscles that kept their never ending pull on his body. Somewhere amidst her orgasm, he realized, she'd forced him into her cock entirely. He whimpered, a pitiful little sound to match the bulge along her urethra... He made such a nice shape, his body bulging it out so nicely, the muscles rippling about it, forcing him deeper and deeper.  Then, he felt the strange downward curve, his body going cold as he realized where he was going... where she was putting him... His whine became louder as his paws pushed against the sphincter and then slipped through into open space.  There was little he could do to stop it, his body pushed by her muscles and their perverse backward flow.   Once he started to slip into the tight hot chamber of her testicle, he could not stop the flow, his body rapidly squeezing out with a wet, bubbling slurp, forced to curl up in a ball, limbs pressed against the vein covered walls, the small pool of cum still left there sloshing as he moved.  Before long his footpaws slipped free and the sphincter closed behind him, leaving him trapped in that tight hot chamber... inside her... her ball bulging and lumpy with his shape.  No doubt, in time that lump shape would grow smooth and round... He trembled and whined, then spoke in reply to her mocking tone... "N... nooo... It wasn't... wasn't your sister... how could you... Why would you?  Let me out?  Please... Don't corrupt our child..."  He somehow was convinced that she already knew he'd impregnated her... "Let me out... please?"

[17:58] Vivial: The size of her testicles weren't as big as they had been before the lupine had coaxed her seed from her, but that did not mean that he didn't feel himself swaying with the movement of the 'taur as she rolled back onto her side, her fore and hindpaws writhing in the air along the ground. "Mmmrmm, wolf... you've no idea the amount of pleasure you cause me; the future pleasure you'll -give- me. You've got nothing to worry about... because I'm going to let you out." Her eyes idly watched that bulged testicle, her handpaw lowering to rub along its lumpy surface, pressing those slimy walls inward all around you. Already your body tingled from the cum that coated your fur, the thick 'taur seed already beginning to work at molding your body, shaping it... softening it... your limbs were feeling rather weird from it all. "It is a shame that the other 'taur friend of mine isn't around, you know... I'm sure he'd love to feel wolf squirming around his insides, but it is a blessing, too. You see... you're going to fill our daughters rectum... or maybe her gullet? I've not decided yet." The slick walls were beginning to drip thick dollops of seed, her body naturally producing the extra spunk in an attempt to replace the already spent load. "But your daughter... your flesh and blood... will unknowingly feel you inside of her, one way or the other." You could hear a soft shuffling outside, your surroundings beginning to shudder along with the sultry sounds of moaning... the okamisune was beginning to stroke herself, the bubbling cum pool up to your middle, coaxed by her own masturbation.

[18:11] Terris: There was little he could do to escape his prison, though her tried, feeling around the wrinkled walls, looking for the sphincter that had ejected him into the tight musky place in the first place. He was a mess, fur utterly coated with her milky goopy seed, matting it messily even as he moved around in the pool of the stuff he was forced to lay in.  His paws pushed outward, making hand shaped impressions on her flesh, visible on the outside, a obscene thing to see, a very naughty show indeed for the foxy who'd so eagerly put him there. He whined, feeling around frantically, only to feel her begin to feel back, pushing and gently kneading the walls of her ball into him. He whined as she did it, his sounds barely audible. He was feeling the strange feeling already, and he knew what it might mean, but part of him jumped with hope when she began speaking to him, her soft sultry voice teasing his ears inside his gurgling prison. She was going to let him out?  Oh thank the... And then she dropped her cruel teasing onto him, His daughter?  He whined, wiping the cum from his muzzle and eyes at it dripped down on top of him... imagining the tear doing to his future daughter, what she'd done to him... He shuddered in side her, his struggles growing more frantic as he heard the soft fwap fwap and moans of her stroking herself. "I don't want to be cum! Please! Nice foxy! I didn't tell anyone what I saw in the woods. I swear!"

[18:38] Vivial: "Ooooh, you'll be nice cum, wolfy... Thick cum... tasty cum..." She spoke between her sultry churring of pleasure. The more she spoke of it, the further it turned her on, the pooling spunk around the lupine raising until it almost overtook his neck. Of course, beneath the surface, things didn't look all too great for the lupine, with the way that the 'taur seed worked at his body. He was softening, to put it lightly, his form slowly melting from the outside in. There was no pain involved, just a numbness, the feeling that he was there yet... wasn't. More and more the okamisune pumped at herself, and more and more the lupine felt himself beginning to swash along with the pool to the swaying movements, Vivial watching her orbs churning and hearing them gurgle with the whining occupant. The wrinkled walls were beginning their churning massage, coating even your head now in the thick, heady slop. With more of your body joining the pool, the higher that level rose, and soon it would be all that you could feel around you, her testicle filled to the brim with her own pleasured attentions... yet, despite being beneath it, surrounded by it, overwhelmed by her seed... there didn't seem to be a -need- to breathe. It all seemed to happen at once, then... a sudden twinge and a yelping gasp, followed by the strong pulling towards the puckered entrance you had already been through moments before. Only this time, you were going along with the flow, pistoned by constrictions of her building orgasm. How loudly she screamed with that first gout jetted over her own bellyfur, some of it tickling along her muzzle and lips, the okamisune half-consciously lapping it off as her orgasm burst from its seams. You were half aware of it, yet... at the same time you could not move a thing. One powerful gout, and you could watch yourself soaring out into the air as free as a bird, arching up at the peak of the powerful burst, only to angle back down at a waiting, moaning muzzle... You were spread out on a vast, pebbled expanse that seemed to stretch forever in all directions. High overhead, a cathedral-like ceiling of a .. yes, the roof of a mouth. It might dawn on you, then, that you were nothing but thick spunk on the tongue of the okamisune, then, bubbling as more of you arrived in gout after gout as Vivial caught her own orgasm in her mouth. Some of you trickled into her throat, while some of you collected in a saliva-filled pool... The world was different, at such a small size... the archway of a gullet seemed as vast as a castle gate opening to accept you, the gluck of a swallow signaling just how far you had gone. It was turmoil for the next few seconds, feeling your body tossed around in all directions, spread thick and thin along throat walls until finally bubbling out as a mass, collecting, stewing in the pit of a sated 'sunetaur stomach. "My, my... wolf... you'll be with me for a long, long time..."

[18:50] Terris: The poor wolf, struggling so nicely in her orb would find himself overcome with the bubbling mess he'd been deposited into, all the seed, perhaps some of it parts of her previous hapless victims, his body growing weaker and weaker as he became the very stuff she'd cum onto him only minutes earlier. He felt the lethargy overcome him, the sensation of movement. And indeed, the lumpy shape of her testicle seemed to grow rounder and softer by the moment as she masturbated herself with the eagerness of a horny fox.   He only had time to whine a little while longer until the level of cum covered his head and he was weakly awash in it, carried too and fro, his body melting and dissolving to join the millions of other sperm swimming in the musky mass.  For what consciousness he had left, perhaps a part of her diabolical biology or the magic of her nature as a Kitsune, he was aware of the change that came at the moment when she tumbled into pleasure. The shock of it, the attempt to struggle and resist only to find that one had nothing to struggle with, the tight squeezing sensation as one rushed up her thick urethra, And then, release into the air... He could do nothing to stop the flow, the launch into the air and then, then, then sensation of something hot, wet, hungry, gulping him down like some street whore, hungry for him, hungry to drink him as he was spurted loose of the cock that only minutes earlier had devoured him whole... He could only feel a sensation of humiliation and irritation at his fate as the foxy swallowed her latest victim to stew in the hot belly of the foxtaur.

