[Sanyukay] The rain was heavy and the wind was strong, shaking the trees and blowing cold, humid air into the den. However, it was surely much more comfortable than on the outside. But as soon as it had started, and as heavy as it had blown, as suddenly died the wind down and the rain stopped. Raindrops were dripping from the trees and the earth outside was still muddy, as Sanyukay opened his eyes again. Aided by the gently massage Kenji had given him, he had well rested and digested the last remains of his fulfilling meal. He stretched his arms as he looked around, smiling as he found Kenji and Rai nearby. "Good morning you two. The rain has stopped, it seems. I'll quickly head out for a special need..." he shifted his tail around in discomfort, eager to get rid of the indigestible things remaining, "...then I'll be ready to go." He headed for the entrance and slithered out and a bit away. He wouldn't like to confront the two with what his body had changed theirs into. 

[Kenji_Misoto] Admittedly, Kenji was curious as to what he had to tend to, though the shift of the tail would be all that she felt she would need to see in order to know what needed to be done. A soft chuckle fell over those painted lips as she waved her hands slightly, "Feel free to take care of whatever you may need," she would state calmly before watching as he moved away and likely out of view. Her gaze would shift back to Rai, perhaps to gleam some sort of insight as to what he thought of the present situation. For once, it seemed that he was not entirely antisocial, and would simply nod slightly before bobbing his head once or twice in the direction that Sanyukay had vanished to. To anyone else, this would likely be entirely strange, but it would seem that the two of them had a certain unspoken language, one that could not be interpreted by anybody but the two of them. It was a sort of neural connection between the two, and in an instant, she felt that she knew all that she needed to know about Rai's opinions on Sanyukay.


[Sanyukay] Sanyukay frowned. He had finally decided that he was far enough, and hid behind a bush. But now, the damn thing wasn't going to come out! Had he swallowed some stones or such alongside her? Not to his knowledge. He frowned again, trying to get rid of the waste. Meanwhile, Kenji and Rai could hear some noises outside. If they listened carefully, it sounded like footsteps. Footsteps and someone -or something- sniffing the air. A shadow fell over the entrance, not visible clearly since they had to look out into the light to look at it. The rough form seemed to be humanoid, but the scent was similar to foxes. But on the other hand, it was too big for a fox. Probably an anthro wolf or such? "Hello? Anybody in here?" It was a female voice speaking, friendly and warm.


[Kenji_Misoto] "Sany-" she would pause, her eyes narrowing slightly as she heard the feminine voice and footsteps, both things that Sanyukay did not have, or was otherwise in capable of. The rough form of the shadow looked humanoid, but a bit too large to be the one that had just left the den--in addition, it appeared to be bipedal, which ruled out any chances of it being the fellow naga. She would remain quiet, for a moment, and begin to move closer toward the edge of the den, peering outside warily. What would greet her, she could not have told, but she assumed that it would be some form of canine-type creature. The scent was similar to a fox, the shadow appeared to be humanoid, it was bipedal... and from the sound of it, the voice appeared to belong to a female of some sort. 

[Jorlande] She listened into the dark. There was movement. She could hear it, and almost see it, too. Someone was in there. Her eyes could see very well in twilight, but not in the very dark in the back of the den. She heard...scales scratching over the ground. A snake? Her muscles tensed, as the creature came closer. Soon she would notice a human body, a woman it seemed, but attached to the body of a snake. A naga. And a tailmouth, as it seemed. The jackal girl ducked down, readying herself for the dive - and jumped at her target, trying to knock it down with her weight. Strong foot paws were trying to pin Rai down to the ground, as she new the tail was the more dangerous end of a tailmouth naga - but not to underestimate the upper body. She fought and struggled, trying to overpower her opponent.


[Kenji_Misoto] Admittedly, she was stunned by the initial assault, and the weight of the jackal atop her. Quickly, she would begin to rock back and forth beneath her assailant, struggling to remove the female from her body. It seemed that Kenji had a substantial amount of strength, much more than one would initially expect, and found herself trembling with exertion. Rai, unfortunately, had been pinned by the strong foot paws, and locked in a position that made his mouth all but unusable. Her eyes narrowed considerably as she shook her head, attempting to force the jackal girl away from her. "W-What in the world...?" She would begin, panting softly with her furious efforts to remove the assailant that had tackled her, one hand pushing against the jackal's chest.


[Jorlande] Jorlande was fighting hard to get a hold of the squirming naga. She had after all managed to pin the tail, so she wouldn't have to fight on two fronts at once. This was good. But her victim seemed to be rather strong, and that was bad. Her eyes glowed a bit golden in the dim light of the den, and her teeth gleamed in a bright white, as she spoke again. "A bit more left, darling." She shifted her body, so Kenji's hand wouldn't push against her chest any more, but was resting on top of her left breast. Her muscled arms reached for Kenji's shoulders, trying to force her onto the ground as well.


[Kenji_Misoto] It was a bit of a struggle, but steadily she found herself being weighed down by the jackal atop her. Kenji never had been a tremendous deal of a fighter, which likely gave her adversary quite the advantage. Nonetheless, she found herself struggling all the more the closer she got to the ground, her palms inadvertently beginning to clench upon whatever she could grasp in order to keep herself from being entirely pinned. Unfortunately, in her struggle, she had neglected to realize that one of her palms was now resting atop the jackal's left breast, the smooth flesh now pressing heavily against the nipple. Her free hand was forcing against the jackal's right shoulder, trying to force the arm away. It was clear, however, that she was fighting a quickly losing battle.


[Jorlande] The dark furred woman moaned, as her breast was thoroughly kneaded. "My, you're a naughty one, are you? I'll make you a special offer then: Instead of gulping you down where you are, I will spare you if you suck me off." If Kenji would look down her attackers body, she would notice that the girl had some more to offer than only cleavage: She was well hung between her legs. Her cock was thick and swollen, pointing up to her face. "What do you say, sweety? Deal? But I have to warn you: Try something, and you'll be down in a minute."


[Kenji_Misoto] As much as she wished for an alternative, it didn't seem like this would be a good idea. If she attempted to struggle, the woman would devour her, and she couldn't guarantee that this one would be willing to swallow her whole, either. Then there was the option of sucking her off. Well, with how thick and swollen the cock was, it didn't seem as though it would take all too long to get the woman off. "I... suppose that I've no other option," she would respond, truly not liking the option of going through post-digestive disorientation again. As a result, she would bring a hand up to slowly stroke along that ebony shaft, massaging gently along the length before pursing her lips. "I... expect you to keep your end of the bargain, though," Kenji restated, giving the tip of the cock a few laps with that thin, slender tongue, shortly after depositing the head between her lips.


[Jorlande] "I promise, I will not swallow you down or force you in any other way into my stomach. As long as you get my off." Jorlande said, her foot paws still taking hold of Rai. A small sigh escaped her lips, as Kenji's tongue tickled the tip of her member, moaning loudly as her soft lips finally closed around it. "Good girl. But don't forget the balls, honey." Her hands left the naga's shoulders, one resting on the back of her head, guiding her movements up and down the shaft, while the other reached down, fondling the toned girl's breasts. "You're quite well endowed yourself. What's your name, sweety?"


[Kenji_Misoto] She would draw her tongue and lips back from the head of the shaft, glancing down toward the balls that hung beneath. Slowly, she would begin to descend further, gently beginning to suckle upon one of the pendulous orbs before allowing her tongue to stroke over the sac, shortly after dragging her lips back up along the underside of the shaft. Her palms would hold the shaft in place as she pulled back and bowed her head. "..Kenji," she responded after a moment of silence, somewhat determined to avoid being dragged into the jackal's stomach, now beginning to suckle slowly upon the underside of the shaft, a free hand now beginning to massage the balls.


[Jorlande] "Oh yes, yes! Just like that! Suck them, lick them, fondle them with your sweet tongue! Yesss!!" She arched her back and bucked against Kenji's face, shoving it against her balls. It was hard for her to avoid cumming, so she decided she would switch to a position she could bear up longer. Carefully watching not to free Rai, she slid a bit downwards the nagas body and placed her pulsating shaft between the two firm breasts. "I'm Jorlande. Would you mind pressing that nice cleavage of yours together darling? I'd like to fuck your adorable rack a bit." Her right hand came up to caress her own breasts now, while she stuck a finger or her left into Kenji's mouth, shooting her a short glance. "Suck on it, but don't you dare to try anything."


[Kenji_Misoto] Oh, she had no intention of trying anything, knowing full well that the jackal held all the cards in this little game of theirs. As she felt that pulsating shaft between her breasts, she would swallow heavily and reach up, placing both hands at the sides of her breasts and clenching them together, locking the seizable cock in between the two pillows of delightfully soft flesh. Slowly, she would lean up, beginning to suckle gently upon the tip of the organ, rolling her breasts against it. All she had to do was get the jackal to cum and she would be able to escape the threat of her stomach, that was all, wasn't it? She was so close now, her freedom was almost at hand! Oh, every pulse... every throb of that cock seemed to do nothing more than tell her that the jackal was teetering on the edge of orgasm, and she would be the one to finish her off. 

[Jorlande] Her breath was quickening and her moans got deeper, as the woman below her worked her steadily towards her release. She took her finger out of the way, as Kenji tried to caress the tip of her member with her lips, suckling gently on it. "Close... so very close..." she whispered, then grabbing the naga suddenly by her hair, tilting her head a bit backwards. "Open your mouth, quick!" she ordered, as she felt herself crossing the point of no return. Soon after her balls tightened, and hot cum shot out of her throbbing cock, spurting over Kenji's face and into her mouth. "Haahhh..." She just hold her in this position for a while, then looking down on her, covered with the white, sticky stuff. "Suits you well, Kenji." She giggled, as small drops ran down her shaft. "You don't mind if your little friend cleans it off, do you?" She reached down, her hands clamping around Rai's head, bringing it slowly towards her hard cock.


[Kenji_Misoto] As much as she wished to avoid Rai coming into play, it seemed that it was perfectly unavoidable. Something told her that if she disagreed to Rai cleaning the cock off, she would find herself in a bit of pain. As it was, she had already been somewhat humiliated, but soon found herself panting softly, wiping away the sticky substance that covered her. Steadily, Rai would lean in closer to the cock and begin to lap away the cum that was still left upon the head and shaft of the organ, shuddering ever so slightly. Clearly, he wasn't used to this, but it was Kenji's will that he help out, and it seemed that the jackal had no intention of allowing him to escape. As such, he would begin to steadily stroke and lap fervently against her hard organ, even going so far as to dip that slender tongue into the slit upon the organ, beginning to clean out the inside of the head as well. "You're... still going to spare us... certainly?"


[Jorlande] "I won't gulp you down, as promised." the jackal girl answered, as she took hold of Rai's head again. She clamped his jaws together with her muscled hands, pressing his muzzle against the slit. "But probably, my hungry cock will." She pressed the snakes head against the slid of her now growing member, and it slipped in quite easily, stretching her shaft widely out. "Hmm, yes. That feels good." Her hands reached forward, grabbing the naga by her tail, pulling more of her inside. Her shaft was enormous now, and her balls were stretching out too, as Rai's head was forced inside.


[Kenji_Misoto] "W-What?! Jorlande, we had a deal!" She panted breathily. The moment that Rai's head was forced inside, he would begin to twist and writhe. Desperately, she would attempt to manoeuvre herself to grind against the cock, massaging her tail against it. Maybe, and it was a huge maybe, but perhaps she would be able to force the jackal to cum again and spit her out. She... she couldn't end like this! Furiously, Rai would twist and squirm within the shaft as Kenji looked up with troubled eyes. "Y-You said that you wouldn't consume me, you promised that you wouldn't! You lied?"


[Jorlande] "No, I didn't. If you had listened carefully, you would have noticed that I said I would not swallow nor gulp you down in any other way into my stomach. And you aren't going to end up there. Never met a jackal before, honey?" When Rai entered her testicles, he would find himself in a tight fit in a small chamber of flesh, the walls covered with cum. But it weren't two separated testicles, but one large instead, connected in the middle. He was fitting in quite nicely, but it was going to be a rather tight fit in the end, as Jorlande planned to stuff Kenji down there, too. "Hmmm, your trying to get me off another time? That's really nice of you, honey." Slowly, but steadily, her tail disappeared into the large cock, causing Jorlande's balls to swell more and more. The jackal girl moaned at the pleasure.


[Kenji_Misoto] "Please, Jorlande, you don't have to do this, you don't have to do this to me!" She would plead, with the sneaking suspicion that her plea was falling upon deaf ears. As Rai entered the testicles, he would begin to lap heavily at the walls of flesh, attempting to do anything he could to stir her more and make it more difficult for her to keep them down there. Little by little, she noticed her tail disappearing into the cock, reaching out and clasping the shaft in her palms, beginning to stroke and massage heavily along the length of what she could grab, writhing heavily within the organ. She had to make Jorlande cum, that was her only means of escaping at this point! "I... I massaged you, I got you to cum, why are you sending me down there?" She questioned with a trembling shudder, feeling the seed of the jackal soaking her body.


[Jorlande] "Because I have to replace the lioness I met yesterday and who got swallowed by you just some minutes ago. That's the way it goes, darling. Survival of the fittest, I'd say." As Kenji was sucked in almost up to her waist, Jorlande reached for her arms. She grabbed them by her wrists, ans stuffed them into her hungry cock alongside the nagas body. "You're quite a squirmer, Kenji. I like that. I like that a lot. It feels sooo good." She made a sound almost like purring, as Kenji was sucked in even further. She was swallowed now up to her chest, her breasts resting against the slit of Jorlande's hard member, the balls stuffed so much with the naga's body, that they rested on the ground. "Go on, squirm some more, make me cum again!"


[Kenji_Misoto] She was desperate to make Jorlande cum again, still believing this to be her only way out. Her eyes narrowed slightly as she began to writhe fervently, even going so far as to attempt to push the inside of the cock wider by stretching her arms within it. Desperately, she twisted and struggled, attempting to pull herself back out, to writhe backward. She needed to get free, she needed to make the jackal ejaculate her out again. But then it hit her... a curiosity. Would making Jorlande cum be enough to ensure her freedom, or would the cock simply pull her in deeper? Her eyes snapped up to the jackal's own, as she panted somewhat frightfully. "Please, we-we can make a deal, of that I'm sure! I can do so much more for you than simply stuff your cock, I can appease you in some other way!"


[Jorlande] "You'll appease, you'll pleasure me this way the best." Jorlande reached down, her hands rubbing over the sides of her enlarged member, moaning with the struggling occupant inside, as she pleasured herself. However, the progress came to a sudden halt, as Kenji's breasts were pushed against the slit of the cock's head. The pressure increased, but they didn't slip in. They were too large! But then, suddenly, with a wet slurping sound, the false hope was gone, sucked down together wither her cleavage into the ever hungry cock. Only Kenji's head was left on the outside, together with her long , black hair, bent upwards, as the flesh closed around her neck. "I'm... soo close..." the dark furred jackal girl hissed. "Just... a bit... more..."


[Kenji_Misoto] It was now or never, and furiously, she found herself writhing and grinding heavily against the innards of the cock, trying as desperately as she could to force the jackal to cum. "Jorlande, surely... surely you can find... something more fitting than I, something that will make you swell and sag even more," she panted softly, Rai by this point lapping and kneading against the insides of the jackal's testicles, a majority of her body basking and writhing within the sea of cum within those heavily swollen balls. "Such a beautiful jackal as yourself... you could find more suiting prey to appease you, to feed to yourself!" She would continue, rolling her arms and palms against the innards of the shaft, trying to wrench herself free to no avail.


[Jorlande] "Yes... yes... YESSS!!" With a howl of pleasure, Jorlande came again, hot cum flashing around Kenji's body, spurting on the den's floor. But as the naga had feared before, she hadn't been spit out. Instead, as soon as the other woman reached climax, her head was sucked in, and forcefully rushed down the shaft to join the rest of her body in the girl's testicles, massaged by the rippling flesh. Panting heavily, Jorlande looked down at her swollen balls, the outlines of Kenji showing off nicely through the stretched skin. "Wow. That was quite nice, thanks a lot." She reached down and rubbed her balls gently, feeling the naga squirm inside, as Kenji was bathed in cum.


[Kenji_Misoto] Bathed in the jackal's seed, she found herself panting and desperately seeking an exit. She was down, but she would be damned if she was out this quickly! Her eyes narrowed as she glanced around, planting one palm at the entrance to the jackal's shaft. Her body felt so heavy, and she felt so very tired, but she needed to try and escape. One hand would gently grasp at the flesh as she attempted to pull herself back up. It seemed that, against all odds, she was attempting to climb back out of Jorlande's shaft! Unfortunately, it also seemed that her body was exceptionally heavy, and she was having a hard time pulling herself out of the sea of cum.


[Jorlande] The cum was sticky and viscous, clinging to her body, as Kenji tried to pull herself back up. The testicle's walls were tightly wrapped around her, but widened slowly, as more and more cum filled the jackal's balls, and it was hard to keep Rai's head above the surface. The air was getting humid and breathing got harder, and she had only managed to push one arm through the small orifice she had been forced through seconds ago. Kenji would feel Jorlande's hands roam over her body, stroking every part she could reach. In the same way breathing got harder, her body somewhat... softened, slowly melting away into the see, soon to be one with the seed she was bathed in.


[Kenji_Misoto] She found her resolve steadily diminishing with every passing moment, panting softly as she found herself becoming softer and weaker. No longer able to keep Rai above the surface, she would begin to sink steadily, desperately clinging to the testicle walls to keep herself upright, her chest heaving with laborious breaths. "Was... I good... at least?" She would pant out, though she had no guarantee that the jackal would even be able to hear her. Kenji aimed to please and even when she was stuck in the face of overwhelming adversity, that was all that she truly wanted--simply to please. Her heart pounded quicker and heavier with every passing moment as she found herself sinking steadily into the seed, one palm now beginning to massage against the testicle wall.


[Jorlande] As she saw the palm pressed against the skin from the inside and listened to the whistled words, Jorlande placed one of her own hands against it on the outside. "You were marvellous, Kenji. I've really enjoyed it and will be happy to meet you again sometimes. But for now, take a rest." She watched the outline of the naga for a while, until she would finally stop moving. Jorlande would drag herself then deeper into the den, struggling to move with the heavy weight between her legs. Finally she would lay down, her own mind driving of, as her balls would start to absorb the fresh cum and store it for later use. 

