Bit's Midnight Raid
A Zoids New Century Vore Story

Another day, another victory. The Blitz Team had triumphed over another Class S team. After they helped thwart the Backdraft Group and got into the prestigious Class S at the same time, they had become a quite well-known team.

It was dinner time, and the Blitz Team was having a feast for their latest victory and heavy amount of prize money. It was like dinner as usual, with Bit and Leena fighting over the food.

Bit stated, "Hey! That was mine!"

Leena sneered as she chomped on a chicken leg, "Too bad, Bit!"

Brad shook his head, "It never changes. Will they ever stop?"

Jamie shrugged, "This is business as usual for them. But Leena better stop eating all the food, or Bit will end up raiding the fridge again."

The mercenary nodded, "Good point."

Doc Toros merely watched as Bit and Leena bickered and tried to keep food from each other, smiling. He was, more or less, thinking about what he was going to do with the recent amount of prize money they won.

Finally, dinner was over, and Leena had pretty much walked away as the victor, leaving Bit annoyed and hungry. He walked into the hanger part of the Toros base and lay down on the sofa. Liger Zero could see Bit was discouraged, and asked what was wrong with a friendly growl.

The blonde male stated, "Its Leena. I can rarely, if at all, get a bite in edgewise. And whenever I raid the fridge due to her gulping down all the food, she throws something large at me like a bathtub. Just once I would like to get a meal without her giving me grief." His stomach growled, demanding more food, "Agh! Guess I have no choice but to raid the fridge again. I'll make sure all the heavy objects are bolted down first, though."
It was around midnight, and Bit finally got up. His stomach had been demanding and demanding all night, so, finally, he decided to try his luck. He slowly walked through the halls, and very gingerly walked past Leena's room. He finally made it to the kitchen, and walked over to the fridge. He opened it, but found very little, if anything. Slightly crestfallen, he looked in the cupboards, hoping for at least a cookie. They too were bare.

He said to himself, "What is that girl? A snack-vac? Either that or they've moved the food." His stomach growled impatiently, "I know, I know, but where do I look?"

Just then, the kitchen door opened, and in came Leena. She was dressed in a satin nightgown. She was surprised to see Bit, and her temper started to rise.

"What are you doing in here, Bit!?" she spat, "Stealing more of MY snacks!"

Bit countered, "Well if you didn't choke down most of the food at dinner, I wouldn’t be here. Besides, the cupboards are bare."

She retaliated, "Probably because YOU'VE raided them so often!"

Bit's stomach gave another growl, and then he looked at Leena. For some odd reason, she looked rather tasty. He didn't know if he was getting delusional from hunger or something else, but her perky teenage frame was starting to look appetizing. He then started to drool as he gazed upon her, surprising her.

"Uh… Bit? Why are you looking at me that way?"

He then, without warning, grabbed her shoulders, alarming her, his eyes full of predatory hunger. He then started to open his mouth, very wide. So wide that it was like his jaw was made of rubber. Leena's eyes widened and her pupils shrank as she gazed into his mouth.

"B-Bit!? W-What are you doing!? You're not gonna---!" but was cut off as Bit's mouth engulfed her entire head.

She was frozen in shock, her body felt paralyzed. Bit's tongue licked her face, and to his surprise, she tasted good. He then swallowed once, sending her head into his throat. As he swallowed again, easing her shoulders into his mouth, he removed her nightgown, revealing her perky body. Leena was still frozen with shock and fear, unable to move. Bit swallowed again, sending her shoulders into the back of his mouth. He then felt her breasts bump up against his chin. Slowly and gently, he used his tongue to slurp up the soft, yielding flesh. The pink haired girl shivered in pleasure as his tongue played with her budding chest and hard nipples.
Bit thought, "She tastes great! Her breasts are so soft and tasty! She's better than a cookie, or anything!"

As he reluctantly swallowed again, sending her bosom to the back of his mouth, Leena finally started to come to her senses. She started struggling, legs failing about, but there was very little she could do.

"Bit! Bit! Don't eat me! Please! I promise I'll be nicer! Bit!?"

Bit was too deep in a predatory hunger that he almost seemed to be driven by instincts. His taste buds were in a feeding frenzy, and he wasn't about to let this catch go to waste. He swallowed and swallowed again, her head entering the acrid chamber called the stomach. He had reached her hips, and seeing how she wasn't wearing any panties, decided to have a little fun. His tongue dipped into her tight center, causing her flailing to stop instantly. He wiggled it around in there, his taste buds in heaven while she moaned in pleasure, realizing it will be the last thing she'll ever feel. He continued his assault on her womanly center, until she gave a powerful moan, and her nectar erupted from her loins. Her body went limp as Bit cleaned her up, then swallowed again, sending her hips into his throat.

His stomach was started to bulge out as his prey became more and more enveloped in his gut. With difficulty, he took off his shirt, revealing a well-built body. Leena was panting within him, having lost the strength and will to fight back. Bit smiled as he slowly slurped up her legs like ramen noodles. Soon, all that was left were her ten little toes, but they too were swallowed down, joining the rest of her body in her fleshy prison.
Bit staggered for a second, but regained his balance. He pat his large belly, smiling. Leena tried to struggle some more from within, but even she knew it was too late.

She cried, "Bit! Please let me out! I promise, I'll do anything! You can eat all my snacks! You can take my shower schedule! I'll never beat you up! I'll treat you like a god! Just please, let me out!"

Bit gave a small hiccup, "Sorry, Leena, but no dice. Consider this payback for all the times you've beaten me up and such. No, you're staying in there, and that's that. Normally I wouldn't go this far, but you've finally pushed me right out of my tolerance limit. You should've thought of that sooner."

Leena started to cry, but even her loud voice was very effectively muffled by the barrier of flesh she was trapped in. Bit smiled and waddled out of the kitchen, slowly down the hall, and back to the hanger. Liger Zero was surprised to see Bit with such a large stomach, and even more so to see it was moving. He asked his pilot a question, making Bit smile.

"Don't worry, Liger. Let's just say I settled the score with Leena." He then yawned, "Time for sleep. Which means time for my hungry stomach to work on its latest prize. Sorry Leena, we'll just have to find someone else to take your place on the team."

Leena was bawling heavily as Bit lay down on the couch and drifted off. A little while later, Leena felt something. A burning sensation. To her horror, she realized she was being digested! She kicked and flailed and screamed with all her might, but Bit slept on. His stomach churned her like a cement mixer, bathing her body in digestive enzymes. As she started to dissolve, her attempts became weaker, until she finally gave up and surrendered to her fate. As her body digested, Bit's stomach got smaller and smaller, and his smile got bigger.
Morning came, and Bit stat up and stretched. He noticed his stomach was flat again, meaning he had fully digested the loud and bubbly teen girl. He also noticed his body seemed more toned, more muscular. Smiling, he put his shirt back on.

He thought, "Well, she was useful for something after all. Ooh… gotta go!"

He made it to the bathroom and the door closed behind him. A minute later, there was a flushing noise followed by running water. He then walked out of the bathroom, smiling. He then walked towards the kitchen, and saw Jamie, Brad, and Doc Toros standing around Leena's discarded nightgown.

"Hey, guys. Is everything okay?"

Brad turned to him, "About time you got up. Leena's missing."

Bit quirked an eyebrow, "Missing? Say, is that her nightgown? What's it doing on the floor?"

Jamie shrugged, "We don't know. Either she's running around naked or something happened to her."

The blonde pilot asked, "Maybe Harry kidnapped her? He is obsessed with her, after all."

Doc Toros shrugged, "We don't know. I'd say we should check the surveillance tapes, but we don't have any. We'll just have to send out a missing person report and hope for the best. And if not, we'll just have to find someone to take her place."

Bit said mentally, "No surveillance tapes? Good, I got away with it." He then said aloud, "Well, let's get going and see what we can find. Her Gunsniper is still here, so she couldn’t have gone far. Maybe that old guy Laon kidnapped her."

Jamie said, "I'll get to work on the missing person report. Brad, Bit, you two scout around the area for any clues."

The two males nodded and left the room. They searched the whole area, but found nothing.

A few weeks later, the missing person report came up empty-handed. Harry Champ was beyond devastated, and Laon was crushed. All the while, Bit and Liger Zeru knew what had happened, both of them smiling.

Bit said to himself, "Well, this means I can raid the fridge anytime I want without large, heavy flying objects thrown at me." He then laughed joyfully, with Liger Zero laughing as well.

The End
