

The Nomming: Chapter 1; Tea for Two
Vixie blinked the sleep out of her eyes and yawned lazily in the warm sun. She was a short fox girl, wearing a makeshift loincloth and bra made from a light, brown squirrel fur. Her brown hair hung loosely past her shoulder blades, while her gentle, brown eyes moved to find the noise that had awakened her. The bridge of her nose barely protruded from the rest face just sticking out to have a small, pair of nostrils. A pair of cute, little ears and a fluffy tail marked her for what she was. Her skin was silky smooth and she was quite, well endowed.  

Her twin sister, Ellen, continued to slumber soundly next to her. While the girls were quite similar in appearance, Ellen was taller but less, well endowed. Her hair was cut significantly shorter and the fur on her ears and tail had a slight, reddish hue to it. She also wore a makeshift bra and long, loincloth made out of light, brown squrriel fur.
Vixie studied the vine curiously as it slithered along the ground towards her, it moved with a snake-like motion as it gradually crept closer. She smiled gently and moved away carefully from her sleeping sister. Ellen murmured quietly, but failed to awaken. The fox girl sat up, watching the vine and wriggling her toes as she stretched lazily.

The vine looked smooth and firm, it’s skin was a gentle, dark green in color. It blended quite well with the towering, grass stalks around the pair of girls but the movement was what attracted and held the attention of Vixie. It tapped against the base of her foot, causing Vixie to grin and the giggle gently. The vine rubbed the smooth skin of Vixie’s foot as it tickled her, the fox girl giggled quietly and wriggled her toes. Watching the vine as it moved carefully but firmly against the soles of her feet.
The motion continued for a few moments, Vixie enjoying the tickling sensation as she giggled. The vine suddenly ceased stopped and began to slither slowly away from the fox girl. Vixie rose to her feet, glancing down at Ellen for a moment and remembering her sister’s warning about straying to far. She grinned and set off in pursuit of the vine, figuring to remain in view of her sister’s slumbering form.

She covered the distance to the vine quickly, bending down and grabbing it firmly. Vixie held it firmly with both hands, but found her feet slid slowly across the ground. She grinned and pulled against the vine with all her strength and for a moment she paused where she was before sliding forward slowly again.

“It’s a game is it then”, she said softly with a smile.

The vine suddenly slipped out of her grasp, but moving forward to wrap itself firmly around waist, she gasped in surprise and her ears perked up suddenly at this new development. She grinned, her tail wagging as she grabbed the vine again and pulled backwards with all her might.
She continued to slid forward slowly, the vine tickled her gently causing her to lose her footing as she giggled. Vixie stumbled forward as the vine increased it’s pressure again, each time she resisted the pulling pressure the vine tickled her and she stumbled forward again.

“That’s cheating”, she chided the vine playfully.
The giggling fox girl was pulled slowly towards the giant leaves of a bush. Her bare feet slid across the ground, trying but failing to gain some form of purchase. Vixie managed to stall her forward motion at the edge of the bush, hands grabbing onto a nearby branch. She squirmed around, pulling against the vine and taking a couple of steps back. It was when she noticed a second vine emerge from inside the bush. Vixie’s eyes widened in surprise and she gasped as the tickling started again.
“No…tickling is cheating”, she giggled quietly and stamped in protest on the ground.

Her grip loosened on the branch, as the second vine slid smoothly around her left arm. The surface of the vine was smooth as it gently rubbed against her soft skin, it gently but quite firmly pulled her arm from the branch and moved it securely around being her back. Vixie grinned and tightened her grip with her right hand, but the gentle tickling loosened her grip and her right arm was firmly pulled behind her back. The smiling fox girl squirmed against her bonds, but found both her arms were securely tied and then held behind her back. She stamped her feet in protest but the vines paid little attention, flexing and tightening their grip on Vixie and pulling her towards the giant leaves on the bush.
“Help me!! Ellen”, a giggling Vixie called back playfully, “I am being kidnapped”.
Ellen’s mumbled response floated across the clearing, but she rolled over and turned her back to the scene developing near her. Vixie stamped her feet in protest and tried to move backwards against the vines forward pressure. The grinning fox girl squirmed in protest as she was tickled yet again and then stumbled forward as she was pulled much more firmly through the leafy screen in front of her.
She dug her heels into the ground and left some decent tracks in the damp earth, but did little to slow her forward momentum. Vixie glanced up briefly to see the inside of the leafy green bush towering above her, sunlight flickering through the big leaves to allow her to see smooth brown branches on the inside. Suddenly she was through the other side as the vines continued to pull her firmly along. 

Vixie stumbled through the massive bush, large, green leaves towered over her held in place by massive thick, brown branches. She caught a glimpse of the blue sky as she briefly glanced up before being pulled firmly out the other side. The vines thickened and tightened around her waist and arms, almost with anticipation. The smooth surface rubbed gently across her smooth skin, tickling the fox girl and eliciting another quiet giggle. Her brown eyes followed the vines to what looked like a large rounded body, they traced the dark, green body as it formed into a narrow stem that ended in what appeared to be a large, yellow flower. The plant towered above her, nearly twice her height easily. Her eyes widened a little as the flower moved slowly, reacting to her presence. The yellow petals opened fully, while looking quite friendly and smelling quite nice, did little to disguise the plant’s opening maw.
Vixie felt the vines pull her closer and she squirmed now with growing fear. Ellen had warned her to be careful, but she had been certain they would be safe at such a small size.

“Help me Ellen!” Vixie squealed, fear quavering in her voice.

The plant moved so suddenly, Vixie only had time to gasp in surprise and the plant’s maw clamped quite firmly and securely over her head. The petals were surprisingly soft and gentle but they held her quite firmly. The fox girl squirmed a little, her fearful cries now coming out as muffled squeaks, but the vines maintained their secure hold. Slowly but surely the plant began to draw her in, Vixie rose off the ground as the petals swallowed her shoulders and moved steadily towards her breasts.
Ellen awoke and stretched lazily in the warm sunlight, she rose to her feet as she looked around for her sister. Her ears on top of her head twitched towards some nearby rustling and Ellen smiled slyly. She jogged towards the sounds, noting with mild interest some fresh gouges made in the damp earth. She passed through the massive bush and emerged onto the other side. Ellen blinked and gasped in surprise, stumbling back a few steps.
The plant easily held and then picked up the squirming fox girl, the vines rose with Vixie into the air and held her at an upwards angle. Her slims shoulders slipped neatly into the plant’s maw, her well endowed breasts were firmly massaged and squished against the soft petals for a moment before they to slipped neatly in with a loud and wet glurp. The petals slipped quickly over the soft skin of her waist and came to a stop at the edge of her hips and bottom, the plant paused for a moment and that was when Ellen noticed the vines.

She had horrified as Vixie was getting eaten, becoming a meal for some type of plant predator, but she had failed to notice the danger she was in. Ellen tried to run away, she was quick on her feet, but it was too little to late. One vine tangled her feet and she landed hard on the ground, knocking the breath from her body. In a single moment she was entangled with vines, as they expertly wrapped themselves around her body, firming tying her legs together and pinning her arms to her sides.

“Nooooo! Your not going to eat me”, Ellen growled as she began to squirm,”I won’t let you eat me or Vixie”.
Ellen’s attention was drawn back to the cute, squirming bottom of Vixie. Her tail’s light brown fur ruffled briefly in the breeze before these to slid neatly into the plant’s maw.

“No! Vixie! You not allowed to eat Vixie you stupid plant!” Ellen shouted at the plant.

The petals easily slipped over the soft, smooth skin of the frantically kicking pair of legs. The toned thighs and calves of the fox girl slid from slowly but steadily from view, her cute toes wriggling desperately as the maw of the plant closed over them.

Ellen squirmed furiously, as she was hoisted into the air by the vines. She bucked desperately in the strong grip of the plant as it held her over the opening maw. Her eyes widened in fear as she was lowered towards the opening and she frantically shouted.

“Someone help us! Please someone hlllllppmmmmmppppp”, her cry was suddenly muffled as the maw closed firmly over her head.

The remaining fox girl jerked in the plant’s grip, her furious squirming and desperate bucking nearly dislodging her head from the maw’s tight grip. But with a another loud and wet glurp, Ellen’s shoulders slipped nearly into the maw. The petals of the plant once again massaged and squished a pair of breasts before they to slipped from view and then the petals traveled quickly over the toned stomach and paused briefly at the fox girl’s hips. Ellen’s arms were firmly pinned against her sides, her hands slapped ineffectively at the plant’s petals. The plant’s petals slowly closed over Ellen’s toned bottom and her cute fluffy tail. Her legs gave one final desperate kick before they to were slurped up greedily by the plant. For a second her feet remained outside, her toes wriggling helplessly before these two were also swallowed.

***************************  
Two desperately squirming silhouettes of a pair of fox girls traveled down the plant’s green stem. The skin of the plant was tight and constricting around their bodies, almost like another layer of skin. Quite firmly held and captured, the pair of fox girls slid down the stem and into a more, larger rounded body of the plant. First one and then the other disappeared from view.
The Great It was pleased with the day’s work. Not one but two tasty snacks had been secured, the plant was confident it had a bright and interesting future before it. The plant slipped off into the surrounding woodland, moving slowly but silently.

Chapter one concludes.
