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A Neko/Vore Campus Story
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Janice yawned, waking up in the bed she shared with Ian. She glanced over at him. He was still fast asleep, and when he looked like that she just couldn’t bear to wake him. But luckily she had something else to play with. She reached down into the cleavage of her nightgown, and pulled out the head and shoulders of Sarah. 

“Good morning, Sarah,” Janice whispered.

She had been keeping the neko ex-secretary there ever since that day at the massage clinic, right before she met Nancy. It was remarkably handy having someone tucked away in there against a rainy day. All you had to do was pull them out, do what you liked to them, and then shove them right back down again. Convenient.

Sarah whimpered. “Are you going to let me out now?”

“Maybe later,” Janice said. “But right now, do you remember who you belong to? Who Nancy gave you to?”

Sarah shivered. “Y-you, mistress,” she sighed, her ears drooping.

“That’s right. Now c’mere.” Janice drew Sarah’s head closer to hers and kissed her. After a little squirming, the catgirl relaxed into the kiss. Janice sighed happily, and reached down to touch herself so that Sarah would feel it too.

“Ohhh…” Sarah moaned. “St-stop? Please?”

“Shhhh,” Janice said. “I’m doing this for you, you know.” She kissed Sarah again. “Do you know how many people would love to be in your position, where all you have to do is sleep and kiss me?”

Sarah moaned louder and gasped, as Janice finished touching herself. “There now. Do you really want me to let you go? If it means you wouldn’t get to feel like that again?”

“I—I guess not,” Sarah faltered. “But…”

“Go on, say it,” Janice whispered. “Tell me what you want.”

Sarah shivered harder. “K-keep me? Please?”

“Are you sure?”

The neko sighed, tears trickling from her eyes. “N-no, I’m not sure. I want you to let me out. But If I say so, you’ll just make me feel like that again, until…” She sighed. “I know I don’t have any choice, so…please keep me.”

“There’s a good girl.” Janice kissed Sarah again, deeply, then pushed Sarah’s head back down between her breasts until it disappeared.

“You know, you’re not making it easy on that poor girl, teasing her like that,” Ian murmured.

Janice glanced over to him. “Oh, you woke up, huh? Sorry ‘bout that.” She giggled. “Really, I don’t have to make it easy on her. She gave herself to me free and clear, then her boss said I could keep her. She’s mine to play with as I please.” She smiled at him. “Sorry, I guess I’m just not a nice person.”

“Seriously, though. It’s almost sadistic,” he grumbled. “You take freedom and dangle it in front of her like a carrot, and then drive her wild enough not to want it.”

“I don’t think I’m sadistic. Am I, Serena?” She patted the leopard-spotted bedspread, which purred in response. “Do you want your freedom, Serena? Yes? No?” The bedspread purred again after “No”. “Don’t suppose how nice it feels when we make love under you has anything to do with it, hmmm?” The bedspread purred again.

“And that carries over to your little passenger how? She’s asleep most of the time, you take her out to toy with her once in a while, then put her away. How is that living?”

“Well, Serena’s asleep most of the time, too…” Janice pointed out. “Anyway, I told you about how I got her. She was duplicated when Nancy duplicated me for herself, and Nancy kept the duplicate in her old job. There’s nothing for her even if I did let her go…there’s another Sarah already living her old life. She’s better off in there.”

“But shouldn’t she be able to decide that for herself?”

“Mmm…nope!” Janice said. “She gave herself to me, willingly.” Janice mimicked her voice. “’If you can put me there…you can keep me.’ She can’t turn around and complain now.” She smirked. “But since you are, what would you have me do with her?”

“I… I don’t know,” he sighed. “You’re right in that she doesn’t exactly have a whole heck of a lot to go back to, now that someone else is living her life. I… It just doesn’t seem fair to me.”

“Would you like me to change her into something else? A nice fur coat for you, maybe? It is getting colder outside.”

Ian shook his head. “No, nothing like that…I guess I just still need to get used to things not being so black and white.”

“Seriously, Ian, just as I own her, you own me. So whatever you tell me to do with her, I’ll do. Come on, don’t just back down ‘cuz I’m gorgeous.”

He chuckled, then looked thoughtful. “Well, how’s the kitsune population level looking lately?”

“Oh, it’s growing, slowly but surely.” Janice smirked. “Why, Ian, you can’t mean to suggest I should eat her, can you?”

“Well, if she can’t go back to her old life… What’s to say she can’t have a new one? Call it jealousy, but I just feel like I ought to be your favorite toy,” he smirked.

“Hmm. If you’re so jealous, maybe I should just feed her to you.” Janice winked. 

He raised an eyebrow. “And here I thought I was starting to get a handle on your moves.”

“Oh, it’s simple enough, really. I’m a goddess. I can just grant you a little bit of my nature temporarily.” She smirked. “If you want to know what it’s like. But I bet you wouldn’t be able to go through with it. The moment she started screaming, ‘Oh no, please don’t eat me’ you’d choke up. Maybe literally.”

Ian smirked. “This has to be the most true-to-the-original Hannibal Lecture since Silence of the Lambs. Besides, there’s only one person I like to eat, and that’s a whole different kind of eating.”

“I might have to make you eat those words, if not Sarah.” Janice grinned. “You’re sure you’re not hungry for a little cashew kitty?”

“Now, you should know by now that my tastes run more to Japanese than Chinese.”

“Awww, you haven’t lived ‘til you’ve felt another living being squirming inside your tummy, heard her moans echoing up to your inner ear…I’m not convincing you, am I?”

Ian just shook his head, chuckling. “No, but you’ve certainly gotten rid of my bad mood.”

“I’ll eat her if you want me to,” Janice said. “I’ll even let you watch. But you know, I’m going to miss having a cleavage-pet. You might just have to find me a new one.”

He chuckled. “You’ve always managed to figure something out before. Besides, and this really is jealousy, I kind of want your breasts for myself,” he said, sticking his tongue out.

“Fair enough!” Janice reached down between her breasts and again pulled Sarah’s head and shoulders back out. “Hello again, Sarah,” Janice said. “This is my friend Ian.” Sarah blinked, turning her head to look at Ian, who waved, sheepishly, before cocking his head.

“Friend?” he said, faking affront.

“Oh, all right. My master, Ian.” Janice winked at him. “And he wants you out from between my breasts.”

“He—he does?” Sarah asked hopefully.

“Mm-hmm. So I’m going to put you down in my tummy instead,” Janice said, licking her lips.

Sarah whimpered. “Um…if it’s all the same to you, I’m happier in here?”

“Oh, but it’s not!” Janice said. “After all, you’re just so tasty, it’s been hard to keep from just bolting you down already.”

Sarah glanced at Ian. “Please don’t let her do this!”

Ian sighed, and shook his head. “You just can’t resist messing with people’s heads, can you?” he said, looking bemusedly at Janice, before looking back to the catgirl. “What she hasn’t told you about it is she’s going to make you a kitsune, like her, give you another chance to live your life yourself.”

“Of course, I don’t think that’s going to make her feel a whole lot happier about it in any case, but, well, she is mine anyway.” Janice leaned in to kiss Sarah again. “Oh, you are so delicious.”

“Mmph! MMPH!” Sarah said, eyes wide.

“Now in we go!” Janice opened wide and engulfed Sarah’s head, reaching down into her cleavage to pull to pull Sarah’s body up by her armpits as she swallowed. She lingered over her torso long enough to give her breasts a good licking, then the same amount of time on her hips, then continued swallowing. It didn’t take long for the neko-girl to go all the way down Janice’s throat, her feet and tail being the last parts to appear and then vanish again.

Janice lay back on the bed, patting her bulging tummy. “Not a bad breakfast, I guess.”

Ian, still lying beside her, looked a bit disquieted. “I, uh, if she wants to go back, you’d take her, right?”

“Hmm? Go back where?”

“Where she was before. I… I’m not really, well, I’m not sure I’ve done the right thing, anymore.” he sighed. “She was happy there, and I don’t know if I was right to change that now.”

Janice smiled. “It’s a little too late for that now.” She reached out to put her arm around him. “If it’s any consolation, you probably did do the right thing. I was toying with her, and I would have gone on doing that for quite some time. Now I can’t do that anymore.” She sighed. “I’m really not a very nice person. Downright sadistic sometimes. I don’t know what you see in me.”

“If I’m honest? I don’t know how you deal with having that kind of power at all. I’d be paralyzed, so I’m not sure I could think of a better way for you to deal with it than to de… Uh, well, it probably isn’t the right word, but to dehumanize her a bit. It’s your nature, it’s how you cope. After all, you are a fox, a predator. Apparently I just can’t decide whether I’m a man or a mouse.”

“Oh, come on, Ian, that’s just an excuse.” Janice sighed. “A fox is a predator. I’m no more just a fox than you are a monkey. I have so little self-control. It’s the whole reason I got that geas on me in the first place.”

“That lack of self control brought us together. Things happen for a reason.” 

“Hey, are you guys done having sex in there yet?” Jenna piped up from the living room. “Can we come in and cuddle now?”

Ian glanced at Janice. “Er…”

Janice giggled, her good mood restored. “Sure, kids, come on in.”

The door shoved open and two kitsune plushies, Jenna and Ryouko, made their way in. “We’re not ‘kids,’ you know,” Jenna said. “We were both college students. Dunno why you guys are so prudish about it anyway.”

“Blame your cousin,” Janice said. “I’ve been trying to tell him that cuddling with plushies is the most natural thing in the world, but he seems to think I’m being an exhibitionist or something.”

“We have a living blanket, and you’re going to try to say you’re not an exhibitionist?”

“Well, she doesn’t exactly have eyes in this form,” Janice pointed out.

“I dunno why you’re so hung up about it, cuz,” Jenna said. “We’re plushies. We have needs. And if you don’t want to cuddle with us when you’re sleeping, when are you gonna cuddle with us?”

He shook his head. “I suppose you’re right, it’s just the idea of, well, intimacy…”

“We are stuffed toys,” Ryouko pointed out. “Some people are intimate with stuffed toys, and you cannot be intimate around them?”

“Ew, that’s just gross,” Jenna said.

“You’re the one who liked plushies enough you fed yourself to one,” Janice pointed out.

“Yeah, but I never wanted to…do that with one!” Jenna grumbled. “And I sure don’t want someone doing that with me now.”

“I think my inner child has just been molested,” Ian whimpered.

* * *

They lay in bed for another half an hour or so, cuddling with each other and with the plushies. Janice with Jenna and Ian with Ryouko. The pair of plushies sighed happily as their role in life was fulfilled.

After that, Ian got up to fix a real breakfast—the kind that didn’t talk back. Janice joined him a few minutes later. “They’re sleeping now. It’s funny…I guess I don’t spend enough time in plushie form to realize how happy it makes them just to be cuddled for a while.”

“You know…you can be a plushie, as a kitsune, and still have the pleasure of the rest of, uh, life. I don’t see them having much of a love life, and sitting around all day has to be pretty damned boring.”

Janice sipped espresso and shook her head. “Not really…they sleep most of the time, like cats. Hell, if you want to talk about boring, Serena would have it hard if she weren’t asleep almost all the time. But you know, you’re kind of right. It was beyond my power to make them full-fledged kitsune at the time I made them plushies. So I got as close as I could. But you know, it’s not so out of y reach anymore.” 

She chuckled. “Though I’ll bet you ten bucks Jenna will say, ‘Oooh, neat, this is awesome!’ and then five minutes later go back to being your plushie again. And look up at you with those big, soulful button eyes of hers and ask if you don’t wuv her anymore if you try to object.”

Ian laughed. “You’re right, but I think she should have the option. Besides, it’d make Christmas a whole lot less awkward.”

“Hmm, yeah, I can see that.” Janice nodded. “I’ll talk it over with them a little later, then take them off to Japan for their kitsune training. If you don’t object, that is.”

“No, not at all… Suppose that should go for Angela and Brad too. She cheated on me with him, conned me out of some petty cash. They didn’t plan to murder me or something prisonworthy like that.”

Janice frowned. “I still don’t think they’ve been punished enough yet. And I have to deal with a number of kitsune assholes already; why do I want to add two more?” She sipped her coffee again. “Of course, I’m not exactly the most unbiased person in the world.”

“Probation then? After all, all kitsune are sort of under your control, right?”

“I guess that’s right.” Janice considered. “Maybe I should go fetch them back from the kids I parked them with last month. I wonder how much stuffing they’ve lost by now.”

He stared. “You actually gave them to kids?”

“Well sure. I figured they ought to be making someone happy,” Janice said. “Don’t worry, they’re quality construction. ‘Made in Japan’ doesn’t mean cheap crap anymore, after all.”

“Now I feel bad about taking kids’ toys away,” Ian sighed.

“I’ll just leave copies, they won’t even know the difference,” Janice said.

Ian chuckled. “Did omniscience come with your goddesshood, or are you just that good?”

Janice winked. “Trust me! I’ll take care of everything.”

* * *

The sun rose over the old abandoned shrine, high in the mountains of Japan, that the kitsune used as a retreat when hobnobbing with humans at the busier shrines got to be too much for them. At the moment, there were three kitsune there, and four plushies.

“Are you sure we have to do this?” Jenna asked. “I like just being a stuffed toy.”

“As the Barenaked Ladies said, ‘you can’t live your life in the baby seat,’” Janice said. “You’re going to have to take some responsibility. How are your folks going to feel if they find out you’re now a stuffed toy living with your cousin?”

Jenna sighed. “I guess you’re right. I just don’t like it.”

“Don’t worry. You’ll find it has its compensations.” Janice reached out to Jenna and Ryouko and put a hand on each forehead. “ARISE, RODIMUS PRIME! Oh, wait, wrong script.” The plushies began to glow, and then began to grow, and a moment later two furry red full-fledged kitsune were standing where the plushies had been before.

“Now Kai and Lexi here will take you two and show you the ropes. Got it?”

“C’mon, kid,” Lexi said, taking Jenna’s hand. “If you thought being a plushie was fun, wait’ll you find out what else there is to be.” Kai put a hand on Ryouko’s shoulder, and the four of them vanished.

Janice turned her attention to the two remaining plushies, one wearing a dress and the other a football letter jacket. “Now, for the two of you. I’m going to let you speak again, in a moment, but first a friendly warning. If your first words are anything like indignation about how could I do this to you, or how you didn’t do anything, or anything whiny at all, you’re going to go right back to being silent and played with for a few more months, or maybe even years.

“In fact, I’m going to keep this simple. I’m going to ask you some yes or no questions, and your answers are going to determine what happens to you. And believe me, I really hope you give me the wrong answers. I just hope you give me that excuse.” Janice licked her muzzle. “Are we clear?” She waved a hand, and the plushies mouths unstitched.

“Y-yes,” Angela said, echoed a moment later by Brad.

“Good. Now do you understand why I’ve been punishing you?”

“Yes,” they again replied.

“And what did you do, Angela?” Janice asked sweetly.

“I—I cheated on Ian,” Angela said. “I used him for money while really going out with Brad.”

“Very good. And Brad, the nature of your crime?”

“I…let her?” Brad tried.

Janice tilted her head. “Hmm. Very well, I’ll accept that answer. Now, do you understand that if I turn you into kitsune as I did the others, you will be under my authority, as the kitsunes’ matron goddess?”

“Yes.”

“And you swear to obey me without question?”

“Yes.”

“Hmm.” Janice frowned. “Darn it, you’re giving all the right answers. You’re not making it easy for me to keep hating you.”

“I’m really sorry for what I did,” Angela said. “I’ve had lots of time to think about it.”

“Yes, well, that’s the problem, isn’t it?” Janice said. “I really can’t tell whether you really are sorry, or are just sorry you got caught and don’t want to go back to being plushies again.

“What do you want us to do?” Brad asked.

“Good question.” Janice grinned. “Well, for starters…”

* * *

Janice appeared back in the apartment, with her hands on the shoulders of two shorter kitsune with only two tails each. One was male, the other female. “Ian? These two have something they’d like to tell you.”

Ian soberly looked them over. “Well, if they’ve got something to say, they might as well say it.” he said.

“I’m sorry,” Angela said, tears trickling down her muzzle. “What I did was unforgivable. I didn’t love you…I didn’t respect you at all. I was only thinking about myself.”

“I’m sorry, too,” Brad said. “I should’ve known better than to let her just cheat on you like that.”

Janice glanced at Ian. “Think they really mean it?”

Ian nodded. “I accept the apologies…I didn’t exactly make it easy, either. Hard to respect someone who doesn’t respect himself.”

“So what do you want me to do with them now?” Janice asked. “I wanted to make them your personal slaves, but I doubted you’d go for that and besides the apartment is crowded enough as it is.”

“Well, there are a lot of people out there who need help, but I think you guys would both probably like to see your families again, am I right?”

The two kitsune nodded emphatically. Janice sighed. “I knew you’d go soft on them.”

“Just my nature.” He shrugged. 

“All right then. You two, you’re released for now to go tell people you’re alive. Though if your stories about what happened implicate Ian here for any of it, it’s right back to playtime for you two, and don’t think I won’t find out!” Janice glowered at them. “And in no more than a week, you’ll see me again and I’ll find something productive for you to start doing. Comprende?”

The two smaller kitsune nodded emphatically, and vanished. “And don’t forget to turn human again first!” Janice yelled after them.

“Being a kitsune must save a heck of a lot on bus fare,” Ian said, laughing, as he saw them just disappear away.

“Something like that.” Janice rolled her eyes. “I still dunno if I’m ready to forgive them yet. Assholes.”

“Now, now, give them a chance,” Ian said. He paused, and turned to her. “I sound like a sixty-year-old man, don’t I?”

Janice smiled. “Either you’re wise beyond your years, or you’re going prematurely senile. Don’t ask me to say which.”

Ian took her into his arms and for the next hour prevented her from saying much of anything at all.

TO BE CONTINUED

(Coming soon: a special guest star!)

