Soline pushed open the door to the large mansion after laughing softly at the ironic similarities to her own home; although hers didn’t have the various colours of paint on the walls, or the female underwear hanging from multiple windows. The nine foot panther ducked down to slip through the average sized door and slowly padded through the hallway, as though expecting to be set upon at any moment. She made her way unscathed to the kitchen, and peered round the corner just in time to watch the small, almost cartoonish, goldfish in the bowl leap out of the water and transform mid-air into a six foot anthropic female; landing gracefully on the floor with a wet *splosh* and moving swiftly over to the fridge. Still dripping with water the orange scaled girl pulled out a carton of apple juice and hopped up onto the counter beside the fridge, plopping her round rump firmly onto the work surface; glistening with moisture and totally naked she leaned back on one arm, almost deliberately curving her body and thrusting her chest forwards, and started to drink.
“Heya Juniper” the feline called out as she slipped into the room, ‘Juniper’ coughed and spluttered, choking on the juice in surprise before giving Soline a scowl

“Oh…it’s you” she muttered before returning to her drink, keeping one eye firmly fixed on the panther. After a moment she lowered the drink again and eyed Soline pointedly “That’s quite casual, I thought you were a ball-gown kind of girl”

“Hmm? No not really, I just wanted to impress him that one time…plus there’s something to be said for hugging curves” The feline poked her tongue out playfully and half-turned to wiggle her bum at the fish. Soline wore a pair of simple, slender jeans that clung to every crease and curve of her body and an artistically torn black tank top; the back mostly obscured by her long, naturally straight black hair “So…that’s your room? Surely he can’t be that short on space?”
“No stupid, that’s where I recharge my necklace” The only piece of clothing on her body, a small, gently glowing gem hanging from a rope around her neck, although the gem, even its glow was barely visible, almost lost in her ample cleavage

“Morning June, remember to recycle that” A tired voice called out as a sleepy looking brown wolf padded into the kitchen from another doorway. June rolled her eyes at him and drained the rest of the carton, before opening her mouth a little wider and pushing the carton inside. Her jaw stretched down and a visibly boxy bulge eased down her throat as she pushed the empty cardboard container down her throat before closing her lips around her fingers, sucking them clean and swallowing with an audible *Gluck*
“Make me…” She parted her lips again, inviting the wolf to retrieve the box. He paused, looking into the gloomy, dark pink recess of her mouth and at the tongue flicking invitingly, before giving a shaky smile
“Uh…you keep it” He turned away as her smile widened and she patted her belly as her stomach crushed the cardboard flat “oh, hi Soline! I didn’t see you there! Are you ready?”

“Of course I am Shaney, are you?” Shane rolled his eyes and bounded up to her, tightly hugging the tall woman’s middle and motioning her to bend down so he could kiss her; almost as soon as their lips touch Shane’s phone rings in his pocket

“Saved by the bell!” June teases as the wolf glances at the name, does a double take and hesitantly steps back to answer it. Soline and June share an annoyed, amused look as he talks and slowly grows more frantic before, pale faced, he clicks the phone shut and looks up.
“Uh S-Soline…C-can I take a r-r-rain check?” He gulps audibly and backs up as the panther scowls and slowly stalks towards him “I-I promise t-to make it u-u-up to you s-sweet h-heart! B-but E-Enash has g-gone and h-hurt himself a-again”
“Grr, fine but you owe me!” she gives a firm kick to his stomach; although not very hard, especially not by her standards, it instantly drops the wolf into a groaning pile. Almost as soon as he collapses she steps closer and snakes her tail around his throat, choking him and yanking him back up to his feet

“O-ok S-s-Soline…I p-promise…” he gags slightly as she releases him and quickly hurries from the room
“ooh, ditched by your date!” The fish girl laughs loudly as Shane flees the room, then gulps when the panther’s gaze turns to her “S-so you can just leave you damn housecat! I’m sure Shane will cal-eep!” she squealed with surprise as Soline lunged forwards, pinning her to the counter and gazing into her eyes. June squirmed slightly, feeling the acid and juice soaked cardboard in her belly squelch under the pressure. She let out a forced, wet belch as the panther scooped her up and slung the fish across her shoulder before leaving the room.
“Don’t worry, I’ll find a way to amuse myself…now then, which room’s yours?” The feline prowled through the house, ignoring June’s angry insults and squirms. On the second floor she discovered a brightly painted door with the name ‘JUNE’ stencilled on “I think this is the one, don’t you Juni?” she pushed open the door and slipped inside, locking it behind her and gazing around in amusement. On the wall was a series of pictures; June with a shark, June chasing the shark, June with a very full belly and June with a flat belly grinning toothily at the camera. Setting the fish down Soline continued to poke around the room, eying the expensive looking computer in one corner, the distinctly ‘single’ bed against the wall and the numerous plush dolls June was trying desperately to stuff out of sight under her pillow

“Aha! I knew you’d have some of this somewhere my fishy little friend” Soline crowed, turning around with a long length of rope in one hand, just stolen from one of June’s drawers

“We are not friends…’acquaintances’ at best” she snapped as a pair of dark brown legs vanished under her pillow. No sooner had she hidden the Soline-doll than the real one dived on top of her, crushing her into the soft mattress; moving quickly the panther turned around and sat down heavily on June’s face, moaning softly as the fish’s nose pushed hard against the taunt denim. Squirming around, but moving expertly carefully to keep herself sat on June, Soline fiddled with the button and unzipped her jeans, wriggling them down over her rump and around her legs before plopping herself back down on June’s head and driving her face, still moist from her swim, deep into her crack.

“Oh shush you” Soline teased, firmly trying June’s feet together “how could we be anything but friends with you knowing me…inside and out” She waited long enough for June to scream in realisation before she relaxed, pushing down harder onto the fish’s face. Already lubricated with water and the moisture between the panther’s cheeks, June’s entire head squished up into Soline’s bowels easily; leaving her to scream helplessly at the smothering, smelly insides of the big cat. Wrapping her tail around June’s arms, pinning her totally, the feline climbed up into a crouch, dragging the trapped fish upright, and sharply dropped all her weight onto the unfortunate June; with a squish the feline’s buttocks stretched wider as her tail-hole gaped over June’s shoulders, forcing the fish deeper into the total darkness as the ring of warmth slid down her arms and swallowed up her breasts with little effort. Soline grunted slightly with the effort and ground her hips down, jerking slightly at the odd popping sensation as she stuffed June’s screaming head through the sigmoid sphincter, pushing her deeper into the panther’s colon; at the same time her rump dropped down and flopped heavily onto the bed. Wet farts burbled out around June’s hips and lubricating slime oozed out alongside to soak her butt and the bed as Soline leaned back on one arm, grinding her hips softly around the huge penetration in pleasure at the feeling of June squirming up inside her ass. 
Before long the panther composed herself enough to continue, and leaned forwards, rocking onto all fours and dragging her new toy’s legs up to dangle behind her; unable to kick thanks to the binding rope all June could to was buck and wriggle, actions that inadvertently pushed her deeper into the voracious rump. Biting her lower lip softly in wicked amusement at what she was about to do, Soline curved her back and clenched hard, using her inner muscles to steadily drag her fishy friend deeper. As soon as she stopped, June squidged back out a few inches amongst more sticky farts as air dragged in alongside her body oozed back out with the air trickling through the feline’s bowels. Two more clenches dragged the bucking, dripping legs fully inside, forcing June to start to curl and bend around the curves in Soline’s colon as the powerful, fleshy ring of muscle clenched around her feet. The pantheress crawled off June’s bed and stood up, slipping her panties and tight jeans back on; she clenched hard, thrusting forwards with exertion as her buttocks flexed and rippled and forced June’s feet up into the feline’s ass, sealing her away and leaving only three feet of rope and a very distinct bulge to tell the tale.
“Hmm, let’s see what’s on your computer shall we?” Swaying her hips happily, relishing the way June’s weight shifted within her, Soline stuffed the excess rope out of sight into the back of her jeans and slid into June’s computer seat, flicking on the machine and settling back while it loaded up, arms crossed on her stomach and ‘accidentally’ squeezing June even more. Finally the desktop started and Soline began to flick through June’s personal files, ignoring the angry, slightly frantic, yells from her belly as she quickly found June’s porn stash “Oh June…naughty girl! I didn’t know you were into that!” the feline could almost feel the heat from June’s cheeks. Flicking idly through the albums and videos the pantheress hand quickly found its way back down the front of her jeans to the already moist slit. Deliberately ignoring the frantic yelling and pained squeals as ripples of pleasure sent the bowel-muscles crushing down around the fish Soline focused on the pleasure in her nethers and ass, teasing her slick lips happily and gazing at the computer screen. It took almost three hours of idle masturbation before she finally climaxed, sticky juices oozing out into her panties and over her hand as her bowels finally relaxed around June
“Mmm, oh I needed that” Soline seemed to be speaking to herself more than the trapped fish as she slowly withdrew her hand and licked it clean. Switching off the computer she reached down the back of her jeans and wriggled two fingers up her crack, smirking as she felt only a few inches of rope left, sticky and slick with slime and the only link to the outside world June had, locked up somewhere within the feline’s intestines “Let’s go see who else wants to play Juniper” the panther teased, straightening up and buttoning up her tight jeans. Leaving the room as she zipped up the flies with a hint of finality that wasn’t lost on her trapped toy Soline pulled June’s door closed quietly and padded down the hallway, intending to raid Shane’s fridge, and maybe his friend’s bedrooms, for food when a muffled yelp drew her up short.

The door said ‘IKWI’ on it, and when Soline pushed it open and crept inside her eyes settled on a large Nidoqueen sat on the bed, rocking back and forth and letting out repeated blasts of eye-watering gas that rippled the duvet comically. Each time she farted the dark brown feet protruding from beneath her slit twitched and Shane groaned in discomfort into her ass; off to the side a very small Eevee crouched quietly atop a dresser, watching with interested amusement and just a hint of jealousy. With a low, almost feral, growl of anger Soline walked forwards, completely ignoring June, and slipped her hands under one of the Nidoqueen’s thighs and sharply heaved upwards. Ikwi gave a yelp of surprise and tumbled head-first off the bed, groaning in pain as she dived into the floor face-first and collapsed; before he could take a breath of fresh air Shane found the panther’s hand around his throat, squeezing tightly as she bodily lifted the slightly smoking, green tinted wolf into the air and shook the excess green gas from his body
“So this is what was so important? You stood me up to play cushion to one of you’re stupid pets!”

“Ack, glllrck hrrrkktt” she loosened her grip slightly “N-n-no Soline! It-it’s not like that! E-Enash really does need my help I-Ikwi j-just g-grabbed me a-a-as I w-was leaving!” the response seemed to satisfy the infuriated feline because she set him firmly back on the ground “T-thanks a-angel…I w-won’t be long, promise” he glanced across the room “Rogena…behave while I’m gone ok?” before quickly fleeing the room

“Rogena hmm? I think Shane’s mentioned you…Could you do me a favour, kitten? Go round up all the others in the house and bring them up here?”

“Okies!” The tiny Eevee yipped sweetly and bounded off the dresser and fled the room, returning several minutes later a few moments before people started to pile into the room “Hmm…here” the panther handed the child a handful of coins “Get out of the house, go buy an ice-cream or something and amuse yourself for the rest of the day”
“Hey…I want ice-cream t-“ A leafeon managed to say as she entered the room before the streak of brown that was Rogena tackled her and bodily dragged the leafeon back into the hallway and down the stairs

“did someone mention ice-cream?” an Espeon yawned, second into the room after the vanished Leafeon, the purple furred girl glanced up as Soline’s annoyed expression and quickly moved to a corner of the room equally distant from the nine foot giant and the semi-conscious Ikwi. Surprisingly the house was reasonably empty; most of Shane’s pets – although he was their pet if anyone actually asked them – were out for the day, enjoying the sunny weekend. Barely a dozen people piled into the room, easily enough to fit in the space Ikwi had demanded; Unfortunately for everyone, Danielle was also home, and the fetid smelling Skuntank lumbered into the room with a scowl last. The more discreet women simply closed their eyes for a moment, while the less reserved physically gagged until the odorous woman pushed to a large empty area of the room.
“Hey! S-stupid ca-ahh-t!” Ikwi finally came around and climbed to her feet, slurring her words for a moment as the last traces of unconsciousness faded “You, you made me lose my cushion! Prepare to die!” The Nidoqueen rushed forwards. What she had intended to do no one knew because as soon as she came within reach Soline’s arms snapped out, gripping Ikwi’s forearm and thigh; using her momentum Soline spun around, taking several steps to the side and completed the spin by slamming her head first into Danielle’s rump. Unfortunately for Ikwi, the Skuntank let out a huge fart at exactly the wrong moment, and instead of stopping at her shoulders the Nidoqueen was thrown entirely into the surprised skuntank’s ass with barely any resistance. She clenched tightly, her pucker squeezing closed behind Ikwi’s feet and sealing her away as Danielle straightened and clutched her gut in surprise
“Ikwi! Oh gods don’t thrash like that! It wasn’t my faul-….actually, this feels pretty nice” The squirms grew more frantic as Danielle’s surprised expression turned gleeful and she pushed her way past Soline and the others out of the room; from the thick squelches mixing in the Danielle’s hair-curling farts it sounded like she hadn’t been to the toilet in quite a while either…

“Y-you just…” A large charizard, easily six feet tall gaped at Soline and the open door Danielle had just wandered through “Who the hell do you think you are! You can’t just throw Ikwi up Danielle’s ass, that’s a punishment reserved for Eggman and Shane!” she stepped forwards and squared up to Soline, losing some of her bravado when she realised just how tall the feline was

“Cherri right? I’m Soline and I’m supposed to be being pampered by Shane on a date right now, but his stupid brother calls him away and then I find Ikwi delaying him even more! I’ve had it with this family! You. Will. Not. Spoil. My. Date!” snarling angrily she sent Cherri sprawling with a sharp push and turned around, quickly locking the door. Turning back to the increasingly frightened group trapped in the room with her she lunged out and snared an infernape; before anyone could react, before the infernape herself could do more than yell out in surprise, Soline walked forwards, bent down and shoved the girl feet first into Cherri’s cavernous slit. It would have been tricky to accomplish if the charizard had truly been unwilling, but the panther had a good nose for people and, as she expected, after a few seconds Cherri let out a few unwilling groans of pleasure and her moist sex flexed, eagerly tugging the struggling infernape from Soline’s hands and swallowing the frantic girl deep into her body in a matter of seconds, the fleshy labia squelching shut around her fingertips as a few more contractions dragged the monkey all the way into Cherri’s womb, her natural fire making the charizard’s middle glow.
“Chepa!” Starry, the busty gardevoir, whispered in worry as she watched Cherri’s belly bulge and ripple frantically, although worried and panicked the infernape didn’t seem to be in any danger within her new ‘mother’, and the charizard certainly didn’t mind. 

“Now then…you there, c’mere!” Soline snapped, grabbing a Mienshao by the tail and dragging her across the room “Shane mentioned you, Gwen right?” the poke-girl nodded “Good, I heard you’re a real size-queen” Gwen followed Soline’s gaze to the moaning Cherri “This would go much easier if you co-operated…”

“A-and you promise you won’t hurt me?” the glint in Gwen’s eyes told Soline all she needed to know as she set the Mienshao down “O-or the others?” Soline deliberately didn’t respond, and after a moment’s silence Gwen shrugged and moved to Cherri’s feet, plopping her rump down on the charizard’s feet and relaxing; even if Soline was lying, she reasoned, at least she’d get a lot of pleasure out of it. In moments Gwen’s well practiced rump had accepted all of Cherri’s legs and with the aid of some super-glide lubricant Soline had found in Ikwi’s drawers the charizard’s thick tail-base and fat belly squeezed up into the tightly stretched bowels of the Mienshao as well. Her flaming tail sent shudders of pleasure up Gwen’s spine as the heat slid up her colon, constantly shifting as her muscles clenched and kneaded around the charizard
“Dammit Starry, help me! Layla! Sarah! DO something!” Cherri yelled out, alternating between clawing at the ground and pushing at Gwen’s firm rump in attempts to escape as everyone watched the Mienshao’s powerful ass clench and drag her deeper and deeper; finally clenching closed over her head and pausing for a moment before gaping back open in a wet rippling fart as all the excess air was pushed back out, letting Gwen’s bowels wrap skin tight around the Charizard, sealing Chepa away inside two bodies and finally stifling Cherri’s yelling into angry, muffled sounds.
“Oo-oh, so..full! w-wow…I’ve gotta d-do this more often!” Gwen shuddered with delight and staggered unsteadily to her feet, the juices flowing freely from her groin a clear indication of her enjoyment. But Soline wasn’t done yet, and her tail snapped out, wrapping around someone and jerking her over

“Layla!” Starry screamed, taking a hesitant step forwards towards her sister as Soline lifted the Gothitelle upside down “Don’t hurt her Soline!”

“Don’t worry…I won’t, but don’t you think Gwen look’s hungry?” The Mienshao froze before looking up and shaking her head; completely ignored as Soline stuck two fingers into her mouth and pulled her jaw down before quickly stuffing Layla’s head into Gwen’s drooling maw, Aided by the saliva and a gothitelle’s naturally smooth, conical shape Soline was virtually able to ‘drop’ Layla and let her slide easily down into the cramped, sticky confines of Gwen’s stomach
“LAYLA!” Starry and the other two poke-girls, the Espeon Soline remembered as Linda and a Glaceon rushed forwards “Soline you idiot! She’ll be digested alive!”

“What? Can’t any of you hold off digestion” The feline feigned surprise

“Starry, you run downstairs and get the vomiting tablets, I’ll keep Layla safe!” Linda stepped forwards and pressed her palms against Gwen’s belly, ignoring the stuffed protests from the Mienshao
“I have a better idea…” Before the gardevoir could move or Linda question the feline Soline had upended Linda and was holding her over Gwen’s forcefully opened mouth, just like Layla minutes before. “Why don’t you get in there and keep her really safe, in person?” Linda blushed and squirmed as she looked down into the fleshy, glistening pink interior of Gwen’s mouth, barely noticing as Soline’s lips whispered into her ear “I’m not hearing a no….” moments before she dropped and everything went black and wet and squishy. In less time than it had taken Layla Linda had squelched down Gwen’s throat and found herself curled up around the Gothitelle in the crushingly tight and gooey confines of her gut.
“Now see here this has gone on long enough!” the Glaceon snapped and marched in front of Soline, putting her hands on her hips as her entire body started to frost over in preparation of a fight

“Ohh, I don’t thi-“

“Not now Gwen! Now I don’t care if you’re Shane’s girlfriend or not, you don’t treat us like this, we own Shane, and really you should be getting our permiss-“

“I’m gonna fa-“

“Gwen!  Stop unff!” the Glaceon’s rant was silenced as, with a gently nudge from Soline, the overstuffed Mienshao completely lost her balance and fell backwards, right onto the Glaceon
“Ahh, better!” Gwen shivered in pleasure and stroked her engorged gut as the Glaceon’s feet kicked frantically just in front of the Mienshao’s crotch.

“There, now you’re coming with me, I’m going to get a bit of revenge for that trick you and Galen pulled on the show all those months back!” The feline dusted off her hands and pushed Starry out into the hallway, pausing long enough to lock Ikwi’s door behind her and check Danielle’s door was firmly locked as well before scooping up the impossibly busty Gardevoir and carrying her towards June’s room, the fish beginning to struggle again now Soline’s attention had vaguely returned to her

“I-I’ll just teleport away!” the gardevoir still seemed in shock at the thought of her sister digesting away inside a Mienshao

“No you won’t” Soline fixed Starry with a steely glare “Or I’ll leave Linda and Layla to digest, I’m sure Linda can keep them both safe for now…but how do you suppose they’ll be getting out without someone’s help? Do as I say and I’ll free them as soon as Shane’s done fussing over Enash” Starry nodded in slow acceptance as they entered the fish’s room

“Oh, and try to enjoy yourself sweetie!” the panther gave her new toy a playful lick, and kicked the door shut behind her.
