



Scroll of the Voluptuous Kunoichi






A Naruto Vore Story

Naruto jumped across a six-foot gap and grasped his knees for a moment before taking off again.“Hey, wait up! Sakura! Wait!” 

Nearly fifty-yards ahead of the orange-clad ninja, a distance that looked even farther in the evening-red rocks of the south-eastern canyon, was a very fit, pink-haired girl about his age, wearing a forehead protector similar to his and a red, short-sleeved, dress-like blouse that reached to her thighs and over a pair of black running shorts, as she disappeared behind another column of jagged rocks. 

“Forget it, Naruto!” Sakura shouted back. “I'm not waiting for you! I'm on a roll here! Besides, it's your fault for eating right before a carrier run.”

“But we already delivered the stupid letter, so slow down already!”

Naruto leaped forward and rebounded vertically off a set of rocks before landing on a large, smooth, rocky surface. With the increased height, he spotted Sakura almost instantly as she leaped around a bend forty-yards away and was about to dash after her when suddenly the entire rocky surface he was standing on gave out, prompting him to yelp as he fell into the darkness bellow. 

Naruto landed with a remarkably soft Thump! before rebounding unto his back. A slight groan of “Oww...” followed by a quick gasp escaped his lips before he rolled sideways and covered his head to avoid a sizable slab of rock as it slammed the area he was laying moments prior and protect himself as a shower of less-harmful bits of rock peppered his landing area. When it stopped, the teenaged ninja sighed in agitation as he rose to his feet and said, “Yet another situation I lament landing into... Where am I anyway?”

Naruto looked around. The ceiling he fell through was too high for him to jump, even with a Jutsu boost, and there wasn't any decent places along the dust-covered walls where he could climb up to the opening without special climbing tools, which he left without that morning. 

As his eyes began to adjust to the chamber's low light, Naruto found an area that was more open with a single rectangular box made of steel-gray rock. Making his way towards this discovery, he found the box to be craved with a series of strange patterns, most notable was the image of a woman's body with hands that were wrapped around a circular container about the size of a mission scroll. 

Though craved from lifeless rock, Naruto was stunned by how life-like and beautiful the figure looked; a heart-shaped face with well placed eyes, a petite nose and mouth, a pair of small, perfectly formed ears, and a thin, smooth figure with large breasts and shapely legs. If the figure was on the surface was alive, and wasn't wearing such a blouse-y, frilly dress, he probably would've, at least, blushed uncontrollably. Whoever she was, she far surpassed the prettiest ninja in his village and had a body that rivaled their current Hokage, Tsunade. 

Based on the dome like ceiling, he guessed that this place was a burial chamber, an old one at that. So old that it was probably made well before their first Hokage. The ceiling must have be open at some point to allow a beam of light to travel inwards and allow adequate ventilation for the decomposing inside. It was obviously made to allow people the chance to pay their respects at some point, but the occasional landslides most likely buried the ceiling, and the entrance from the looks of it. 

Ignoring the proper manners that one was to abide by when visiting a departed, Naruto grabbed the container curiously, noting by the touch that it was made of a very sturdy metal. He first tapped it to determine that it was, indeed, hollow, then he blew on the shell to reveal a set of gems arranged in a cross-like pattern. The center gem, a sapphire, on the side popped the container open, allowing the blonde ninja access to the contents, which turned out to be an old piece of parchment paper wrapped around a wooden spool. 

Unraveling the artifact, Naruto discovered a list of Japanese characters, of which was writing in a style that was not only older but also very difficult for the young ninja read. 

“Just my luck,” Naruto grumbled. “Of all the things to find when I'm trapped in an old tomb, I get a crappy scroll... Honestly, a pair of Tantos would come in handy right about now...” Naruto glanced up at the open ceiling nearly fifty above him, “or Sakura... But, knowing her, she's probably halfway to the village by now...”

Looking back at the scroll, Naruto noticed something familiar in the way the characters were arranged. It took a moment to figure out exactly what, but... “Wait a minute. This is a Jutsu scroll! Hell, in that case, maybe I'm a lot better of than I thought. Let's see, uh...” 

For the next five minutes or so, Naruto sat and studied the page, whilst mimicking whatever hand-signs he could make out. If he was lucky, he might find a Jutsu spell that could help him jump higher, or, maybe even, allow him to drill through the wall. “... kyu...u...in--” 

At that moment, an explosion above rocked the chamber and sent another shower of rock bits to pelt Naruto's shoulders and, now, covered head. A moment later, three figures descended; three women bearing weapons. Based on their clothing, they looked like Kunoichi(female ninjas), only they didn't wear forehead protectors, or had any special markings. The first one wore 

At the sight of them, Naruto rose to his feet and rolled the scroll he'd found. 

One of the women, who was carrying a belt of oddly shaped, dagger surikans over her right shoulder, spotted him instantly. “Oy! Who the hell are you? Nobody else is supposed to be here right now.”

Naruto raised his palms in defense. “Sorry! I'm not here on purpose! I just fell through the ceiling there a bit ago.” 

“Oh, you're a ninja,” the one with the surikans said. “Oy, Suzuka, d'ya recognize that symbol?” 

The one the surikan girl called Suzuka carried what looked to be a collapsible battle rod. 

“Umm... I don't know what that symbol is...” Suzuka mused. “But, then again, I don't know much about the ninja clans out this way.” 

That sentence raised a red flag in the young ninja's mind. Unless they were from /very/ far away, which was highly unlikely, then they should know which clan lived in what region, that is, if the standard of ninja geography had anything to do with it. Except for the third girl, who looked fairly clean and wore a short, red Kimono-style Kunoichi outfit with pink cherry-blossom patterns all over it, they were dressed in rather torn, raggedy clothing. 

“Where's Kuriko anyway? I thought she'd be here by now.” 

“I am here...” 

The entire group turned to see a part of the rubble shift as another woman emerged, this one wearing a black-handled Katana on her back. Like the girl called Suzuka, she had her red hair cut around chin length, but hers was more messy and spiky. However, her hair wasn't the most notable physical attribute; Naruto followed said “attributes” as they bounced slightly with the woman's slight limp;

“Kuriko!” The third woman gasped. “What happened to you?!” 

“This brat,” Kuriko pointed. “He fell through the fake slab I set up over the entrance and he nailed me pretty good. Speaking of which, Natsu, why the hell did you make /another/ hole in the ceiling?” 

The girl with the shurikans paused. “Oh, there was another hole there?” 

Kuriko rolled her eyes. “Anyway, I found what we came here for.” The spiky redhead turned on Naruto next. “Hand it over.” 

“Hand over what?” 

“What do you think?!” Kuriko pointed to his right hand. “The scroll, of course!” 

“Why would I hand it over?” Naruto said. “It's not yours. Besides, I found it first.” 

“You did not find it first!” Kuriko snapped. “I found it first, and you dropped in later! On my back, I might add! With that in mind, I suggest you comply 'cause I'm already pissed-off.” 

Naruto wasn't known for his brains, not even the fact that he was outnumbered with only ninja-star shurikans for his weapon. With that said, his next line was pretty predictable. 

“I'm keeping this,” Naruto said, slipping the scroll under his belt near his lower back. 

“Fine then.” Before Kuriko, who Naruto guessed was the leader of these “rogue ninjas”, could verbalize the order, the three other Kunoichi summoned their weapons, the . 

leaving her only to say, “Kill him.” 

Naruto dodged sideways as the girl named Natsu flung three dagger-shurikans his way. They struck the wall behind him and, a moment later, they exploded, sending a wave of rubble out in all directions, and causing a bead of cold sweat to run down the back of Naruto's head. 

“I don't believe it...” Naruto whispered. 

“Believe it, kid!” Natsu shouted. 

“I've always wanted to pit my skills against a ninja,” Suzuka said. “But you don't look like much...” 

“I'm a great ninja! And I'll show you, here and now!” Naruto said. 

As Suzuka readied her weapon, Naruto speedily prepared his shadow-clone Jutsu, but, upon the third hand sign, he felt something in his stomach, which quickly spread outwards. Before he could tell what it was, his eyes dilated and he lost his train of thought...

*** *** 

Suzuka pressed the switches on her staff and the rod split with two steel cords attached to either ends, adding more momentum to her swings as she engaged the stationary ninja foe. 

Despite her best efforts, the blond ninja dodged, ducked, and maneuvered around her swings. Suddenly, her staff was knocked from her hands, and, then, a feeling of darkness and moisture consumed her head. She couldn't tell what it was due to how fast it happened, but she pushed her arms upward in an attempt to free herself, but to no avail. Whatever had her head was strong...very strong. 

*** ***

Naruto could see it, feel it... and even taste it, but he couldn't control it, and the sensation coming from his stomach had only gotten stronger. He didn't know how he'd done it, but the bob-headed Kunoichi's head was actually inside his mouth, the whole thing. Suzuka, the Kunochi, was pushing on his face, desperately trying to free herself from the blond ninja's maw. Two of the other Kunochi watched him in horror as he teenaged ninja subconsciously lifted the sturdy, somewhat-curvy Kunochi and, with one quick gulp, devoured her, clothes and all. The first Kunochi, the leader named Kuriko, made no external expression, as if she knew that was going to happen. 

Naruto's stomach pressed outwards, busting his jacket open to allow the increased girth. For a few moments, the other three Kunochi could see their friend struggling inside the monster's belly, then, the bulge disappeared, and Naruto felt a wave of energy surge throughout his body. The next moment, Naruto's body changed, growing a few inches and gaining the familiar, somewhat-curvy frame of the devoured Kunochi, along with a few extra inches of hair, above average breasts, and a slight tug in the groan area. 

*** ***

“What the hell! He just ate Suzuka!” Natsu shouted.

“Bakemono!!” The unnamed Kunochi screeched. 

“What are you waiting for!?” Kuriko shouted. “Kill him, damn it! That scroll is the cause of this, so--”

Natsu turned to their leader. “You knew about this?!” 

Kuriko's eye twitched in frustration. “I did.” 

“And you didn't tell us!” 

“It wasn't important at the time, and if you don't hurry up, you and Chihaya will get absorbed, too!” 

Natsu roared in anger and tossed an entire wave of incendiary shurikans at the blonde, female-figured monster only to have embed themselves into the far wall and explode. 

“He—I'm mean she--”

“Shut up, Chihaya!” Natsu said. 

With another two volleys of incendiary shurikans between her fingers, Natsu charged her foe with incredible speed and agility that her two comrades could barely see her as she unleashed a hail-storm of her explosive ordinance at the blonde creature, all of which failed to land where intended as the thing that was Naruto dodged with inhuman speed and precision. 

Natsu pressed the attack, bounding off the walls and the stone coffin as she tested her throwing accuracy against such a dangerous foe. Her first error was not trying to get in close and stab her explosive projectiles into her enemy's vitals. Her second was choosing to rebound vertically off the stone coffin to unleash another wave of her death seekers because her foe avoided her flying onslaught and positioned herself underneath the gravity-bound kunochi. 

Natsu landed feet first into her foe's gaping maw, the force of which forced her legs inwards, down the blonde creature's throat, up to her large, toned thighs. Noticing this, she screamed and flailed, pushing her arms down on the blonde monster's head in an attempt to free herself from the situation that trapped her silky-smooth legs in a warm, slimy embrace. The female-figured cannibal seized her hands by the wrists and stuffed them into its throat, trapping the agile warrior in the confines of the expanding, salivating esophagus that now had her thighs and her short-short-covered rump. Slowly and surely, Natsu descended into the saliva-covered depths of the blonde monster's stomach, feeling with an uncomfortable shiver as her exposed mid-riff met the warm fluids that coated the creature's mouth. 

As her last, and greatest, foe devoured her average bust-line, Natsu turned her tear-filled face towards her two comrades. Chiha-chan looked petrified with a hint of tears gracing her red-rose eyes. Kuriko just stood there with an expression that almost looked pleased at what she was seeing. 


*** *** 

Naruto devoured the rouge kunochi's head and slurped her curly, copper, pony-tailed locks as her stomach expanded and churned as her body absorbed the foe struggling in her stomach. When the bulge disappeared, like it had with the previous kunochi, the now female leaf ninja felt a burst of warmth rock her legs as her thighs grew to the same mass that her prey once possessed and her blonde, chin-length hair gained a slight curl. 

The last underling, the rouge kunochi named Chihaya, took several steps backwards, shaking her head as if unable to cope with the sight she had just witnessed. 

“Don't even think about it, Chihaya!” Kuriko ordered. “You are going to attack him right now or I'll rip every last manicured fingernail off your pretty-princess-like hands!” 

“I...I can't fight something like this!” the kimono-clad kunochi whimpered. 

“Chihaya, I'm warning you!”

The young kunochi threw her arms towards the ceiling, sending her bladed tonfas outwards like a set of kunais attached to chains, which grappled the opening above her so quickly that the rogue kunochi leader could barely say a word before the petrified was zipped upwards towards their only means of escape. 

Naruto, as if predicting this development, dashed towards the stone coffin and rebounded off of it with as much power as she could, propelling her skywards as the scared kunochi zip towards the opening. The leaf ninja adjusted herself into a face-first dive which then soared downwards towards the ascending kimono-clad girl. The once retreating cherry-black-haired kunochi barely had a moment to screech as her cute countenance was engulfed by the free-falling leaf ninja. 

The countering force of Naruto's decent stopped the make-shift zip-line's ascension and broke the chained bracelets around the girl's wrists, decreasing the velocity of the blonde-ninja's decent slight as she fell towards the stone floor with the cute, curvy kunochi's head still in her mouth. With a quick turn of her body, Naruto positioned herself so she would hit the floor back first with the girl's body above her. 

With a surprisingly low thud, Naruto landed on her feet and hands, the force of which caused the long-haired kunochi's body to slide down the blonde ninja's throat, leaving only the girl's wide, struggling hips, the end of her short, red, kimono-like outfit, and her silky toned legs outside the gorging leaf ninja's mouth. Sitting upright, with her head tilted upwards and using her hands to stabilize the swallowing process, Naruto gulped down the timid girl's drool-worthy legs, not even bothering to remove the girl's red sandals as she devoured her feet. 

Like her two predecessors, the kimono-clad kunochi digested quickly and her more dominate attributes began to adorn the blond ninja's body. First, Naruto's chin-length hair grew till it reached her feminine ass. Then, her torso developed a more pronounced hourglass-shape with the girls succulent hips. Finally, her face softened ever-so-slightly-more than it had before as her nose shrunk and her lips puffed. 

“Now I know who you are,” Kuriko said. “You're that ninja from that Leaf Village... The bearer of the most terrifying monster in recorded history, The Nine-Tailed Kitsune. I can tell by the shape of the glowing symbol on your stomach.” 

Naruto looked through her tattered white shirt and saw, for the first time, her, normally, black, spiraling, sun-shaped mark glowing an ominously cerulean. Now that she thought about it, there was a strange burning sensation around mid-riff about the time she went to charge her jutsu, so her glowing birthmark must have been the culprit. 

“Doesn't matter anyway. In fact, you did me a favor ridding my...loyal minions. When I got my hands on that scroll, they were going to be the first victims of that legendary jutsu. Now, all I have to do is steal the scroll back and absorb that already tasty-looking body you've developed. Then--” 

Naruto flashed a series of hand-signs, completing a combination jutsu that enveloped her in a puff of smoke before the entire room became filled with blonde-haired, scantly clad women wearing 
purple, demon-girl outfits, complete with a tail and fake purple horns. These women, to Kuriko's surprise, charged her all at once. 

“Hah! You think you can beat me!” The busty kunochi draw her long, black-handled katana, slashing through one wave of the proportioned skanks, causing them to burst into puffs of white smoke. Then, she turned her attention to the air, slashing at another group trying to engulf her head, but they were just shadow clones, like the first wave. 

“You missed me...” 

Before Kuriko could turn, Naruto's mouth engulfed the busty kunochi's head, causing her to drop her katana as the blonde ninja forced the woman's arms towards her decently-proportioned hips. Unlike the other three, Naruto found it difficult to swallow the leader kunochi's gifted bust-line. After a series of tear-bringing gulps, she swallowing the rogue kunochi's bust and her black, front-laced corset as she made her way to the woman's impressive waistline. Her ass and hips, which were only hidden under a slit skirt, slid down Naruto's esophagus with relative ease as her mouth slowly savored the now peaceful tasting of the rogue kunochi's bare, silky-smooth legs and the equally silky, red, thigh-boots adorning them. 

After a familiar digestion process, coupled with an unfamiliar Burp!, Naruto's bust-line grew as the former rogue kunochi leader's attributes adorned the blonde ninja's chest. 

“Woo! What a rush!” 

As the adrenaline of the battle started to wear off, another hormone crept into the leaf ninja's system as the former male explored every inch of her new form, stopping at the breasts to give them several lust-filled squeezes. 

“Oh, GOOOOOD!! That feels soooooo good!! 

With no one around to see it, Naruto indulged herself in self-inflicted pleasure for what only lasted 60 seconds before she heard a familiar female voice call her name. 

“Naruto...! Naruto...! Naruto, where are you?!” 

“Oh, shit!” 

Naruto ducked behind a pile of rubble nearby as her almost-forgotten friend appeared at the hole in the ceiling. 

“Naruto? Are you down there?” 

Naruto half-hoped that, as long as she didn't answer, Sakura would eventually give up and leave, but, to her horror, her pink-haired friend tied a line of rope up where she was and slid down into the dusty, stoney crypt. Bullets of sweat trickled down Naruto head, knowing that if her friendly kunochi discovered her new appearance, and the scroll she'd used to obtain it, she would beat the living her ass until her nose bled. It was at that moment that the blonde ninja gazed upon her friend's investigating form that she notice that her pink-haired friend possessed a, surprisingly-sexy, plump ass underneath her sleek, black running shorts, which rivaled the one that she possessed. Realizing this fact, Naruto licked her soft, pink lips in anticipation as the blonde haired ninja slowly abandoned her hiding spot and advanced on her temporarily-unaware friend. 

