
“Looks like things are almost ready to go sir.” Lucius said as he set out large dinner plates at several seats around a long, heavy table. The room surrounding was decorated and prepared for the event itself.  Large cushion chairs were placed at regular intervals around the table, designed to take heavy weighted occupants if they needed too. The table itself was a hard wood base, with a fancy purple tinted tablecloth covering it. On one side of the room was a semi large stage, where various musical instruments were set out for the bands eventual performance. 

“Almost.” Volsar nodded as he looked around from his own comfy seat on Lucius’ head. 

“Our tasty guests should start arriving any time now.”

As if on cue, there was a knock at the main doors to the room. Volsar turned to look, though Lucius’ head turning to look also made him slightly dizzy. Another one of Volsar’s pet approached the door, dressed in a maid outfit that did nothing to cover their rear. 


“Looking good Matt.” Volsar smirked as he watched his pet blaziken blush slightly, before opening the door.


“Umm…is this the kinky party?” A voice said and Matt blinked, looking at the form before him. He stepped back and Volsar saw the human who stood before him. Pretty pudgy for a human too, not that it mattered to Volsar.  He guessed about 5’7”ish, and from experience, probably about 300 pounds. 


“Yes it is human. Normally we don’t let humans in though.”


He looked away slightly. “Oh…I am sorry.”


“It’s fine; obviously you want to play with the big boys, big boy.” Volsar teleported in front of him and poked his belly. “Thankfully you’re kind of cute, you can stay. What’s your name Human?”


The man blushed visibly. “I’m Cory.”


“Well Cory, I’m Volsar. This is my party, and you’re early. So why don’t you be a good boy and give my people a hand.” He gestured to another one of his pets, a blackgatomon, who was setting up a metal pole in the center of the dinner table.

Cory nodded and walked over to the digital feline. 


“You sure that’s a good idea master?” Matt asked as he watched the human.


“Humans can be just as kinky and willing as us, no need to discriminate here.”


“Not that master…I mean leaving him alone with a horny Noir.” He gestured at the blackgatomon.

Volsar looked back and saw in the few moments he had looked away, not only had Cory introduced himself, he was bent over the table and receiving an assfull of Noir’s equine cock.  Noir loved them pudgy, and mix it with cute and willing, Volsar already knew that was going to happen.


“It’s no problem at all I am sure.” He turned to Lucius, who had waddled over as they had been talking. “Go check on Aaron, see how the meal is coming.”


“Of course sir.” Lucius said with a smile as he waddled off to the kitchen, his leash dangling on the ground behind him.


The Mobian parrot known as Aaron was almost dancing around the kitchen as he prepared the grand meals of the evening. Volsar had spared no expense for equipment and supplies, and Aaron was having the time of his life preparing and experimenting with certain foods. He was a master chef and took pride in his skill, so he wasn’t going to skimp on the food. Also Volsar was paying him a great deal to accomplish it, so he had more than one incentive. 

Most of the food was being served in large bowls or on large trays to accommodate some of the special ingredients. A large Salad bowl sat on the table next to the mobian. He stepped up onto the table and looked into the bowl. 


“Well you definitely look cute in there.” Aaron smirked as he complimented the special ingredient inside the salad.


“Thanks.” Sagi the mewtwo said as he blushed, wiggling amongst the lettuce, croutons and other salad features Aaron had mixed in. An odd coloring for a mewtwo, mixtures of teal and lightish blue, his recognizable spiked collar and accessories. He was a submissive and one of a kind mewtwo. “When will I be going out to be served?”


“You’re part of the first course my delicious friend. Not sure who will get the pleasure of nomming you though.” Aaron smiled as he sprinkled something on the salad with a large shaker. 

Sagi blushed as he wiggled cutely, looking up at Aaron. Being in such a subby and preyish position always made him horny, and his cock was showing it. Aaron saw this and smiled, putting down the shaker.


“Well Sagi your pretty much done, just one final topping to add.” He reached into his pants and lowered the front slightly, pulling out his erecting length.


Sagi blushed bright as he looked up at Aaron. “What are you going to add?”


The parrot grinned and stroked his length. “Just some bird seed.”


Volsar sat on Matt’s head now as the blaziken finished the final preparations. “That’s it Master, it’s all ready.”


“So I can see…” The abra looked around the room. Everything was set, and the guests would be arriving soon. His eyes stopped for a moment on the forms of Noir and Cory, who were still going at it. The human was on his knees and getting properly face humped by his digital kitty. “Noir, just remember, they are our guests.”


Noir looked over his shoulder at his master. “I know, the slut is enjoying it.”


Volsar didn’t need Noir to tell him that, the human’s cock was harder than a metapod. “I just mean to be courteous to all of them. Don’t think all of them would enjoy that…though I might be wrong…” He chuckled, before he heard a knock at the door. “Sounds like our next guests are here. Why don’t you get the door Noir?”

The feline rolled his eyes, but wouldn’t disobey his master. He pulled out of his human fuckhole and slapped his ass. “Stay put, I will be right back.”


Cory nodded submissively and remained in place with his ass in the air.


Noir went to the door and cracked it open. “Welcome to the fuck-fest.” He said, which caused Volsar to facepalm, though the laugh he heard on the other side allowed him the relief of knowing who it was, and he knew they were looking for that.


“Who are you cutie, and where is our whoopee cushion of a host?” The feminie voice said from behind the door.


“Noir, and master Volsar is just inside.” Noir chuckled, having used his master in such ways himself.

“Yeah Soline, and I can hear you ya stinky cat.” He smirked. They had a rivalry dating back to that reality show they were on, but since then it was never serious. 


She opened the door and looked at the abra. “Wow, things look pretty nice in here.” She proceeded inside, followed closely behind by two other figures. One Volsar had never met, but had heard about. Sol, Soline’s male counterpart. From what he heard there was science involved with his creation, though he was never told the specifics. He considered trying to recreate it before, but a female version of Volsar running around gave him the creeps…if not making him hard. 


The third figure that walked through the door was one Volsar knew well. Galen, a gardevoir and a good friend of his.  She wasn’t that big on using her psychic powers, opting to train her body more physically. A trait Volsar admired. 

“I should hope they do, my pets have been working hard.”


“Not you Volsar?” Galen said as she walked in, looking around.


“I am the host. I decide how hard I work.” He chuckled and winked at Galen. “I see your curse has come with you.”


Galen had confided in him once about her curse put on her by the Lugia that mentored her. It made her a herm, and as Volsar could plainly see, her cock was visibly there. 


The Gardevoir smiled. “I figured it might be appropriate for a ‘Volsar’ party.”


“Oh most definitely.” Volsar replied, as he saw Noir close the door behind them and return to his fucktoy.


“Come Galen, it seems there is some pre-party entertainment.” Soline said as she went to the dinner table and watched Noir and Cory.

“Of course Mistress.” The Gardevoir replied. She was Soline’s pet, a relationship he understood well. They were a good match. Sol followed behind Soline, smiling and watching the sexy show. 

Sagi moaned as the mobian parrot thrust into his ass. Aaron wasn’t kidding about adding bird seed. So far he had climaxed three times onto or in him, not to mention the Sagi seed that also was mixed in now. Volsar had given the parrot some special potion that increased his cumming potential and stamina, so he could do all this without getting tired.


Aaron gave one more thrust before giving the Sagi salad topper one more injection of bird seed. Even with Volsar’s potion, he needed to take a break from it. He brought it to Sagi’s mouth so the two could properly clean him, before he went about the other meals. 


A large tray of pizza was laid out on a counter. Party size had nothing on the size of this pizza. It was layered with double cheese, and different sections of it had different toppings. Mushrooms, Bacon, peppers, Charem. On one section lay the well known vorish charmeleon, wiggling in the uncooked cheese and sauce, nibbling on one of the pepperoni. 

“Charem, stop eating the pizza. You’re supposed to be eaten, not fill your own stomach.” Aaron said as he moved the pizza onto a large cart to bring it to the oven.


“Why can’t I do both. There is plenty to go around.” Charem chuckled and continued to nibble on a pepperoni cutely. 


Aaron shook his head and opened the oven, slipping the pizza inside. Before he closed it however, he grabbed the remaining pepperoni on the counter and tossed them at Charem. “Just leave some food for the guests.”


Charem was pelted by meat, and began to nom some, a happy grin on his face. 


Aaron closed the oven and decided to check on the dessert. He walked to a large freezer like device and peered inside through a glass window. Inside, he saw an anthro coyote, naked and bound in a large glass bowl. The cold restricted his struggling, and it seems like he had stopped. Probably because of the effect of his special injection. 


Aaron knocked on the glass. “Hey Tannis, having fun in there I see. Don’t worry, the transformation will still take time, and until then you can continue to add some more cream.”


Tannis nodded slightly, but that seemed to cause him pleasure, as each movement of his body would bring, thanks to a powerful aphrodisiac that had Tannis had been forced to drink, each movement of his body would bring him closer to orgasm. He wanted to resist, but the longer he was in there, the more he would fall to lust, and eventually the machine would transform him into the grand finale of the meal. 


Lucius walked into the kitchen, looking for a moment before spotting Aaron. “Hey, Aaron, how goes the food prep.”


The parrot looked at the Lurido and held a devious grin. “Deliciously.”


“Testing, Testing, one two…Okay I think were good. Wow, seems like there is lots of sexy furs out there in the crowd tonight.” Luke the Lucario said on the stage, as he tested the sound of the equipment. 


“FREEBIRD!” A small furret like creature called out from the table. 

Luke facepalmed, then returned backstage to talk to the rest of his band. 


“Flygon, keep the bird down for now, you can free it later.” Volsar said to his guest, as he still sat upon Matt’s head. 

“And keep your voice down too, the party hasn’t started yet.” Said the gardevoir across the table from him. Edea didn’t mind loud noises, though she tended not to make them herself, and saw it rather pointless to make them when not needed. Unlike Galen, who was natural colored for her species, Edea had a fair white skin with a black dress. While it was unnatural, it did make her stand out, and in a good way. 

“Oh shush, I am my own party 24/7.” Flygon laughed.


Flygon and Edea had arrived shortly after Soline, and had taken their seats quick. 


“Flygon, be kind to the other guests.” Volsar said as he watched him.


“She should be respectful of me and my ways.”


“Let me rephrase that then. Be kind to the other guests or I will tie you in a trashcan and force you to bath in pineapple juice for a week.”


Flygon looked at the abra with a glare, but he knew the abra would do it, and his hate for pineapples would define a generation. “Fine, I will tone it down…a bit.”


“That’s better.” Volsar chuckled, smiling at Edea, though by then she was lost in her thoughts again. 


Somehow, Noir had tied Cory’s feet by a rope to the ceiling. The human was dangling in front of Noir upside down and getting his mouth fucked just as hard as his ass had been. Those watching were enjoying themselves. Soline was rubbing her slit, while Galen had gotten Sol down on his knees and had him sucking on her length. Normally Galen would be occupying herself with an adult magazine or such, but with such a performance right in front of her, she didn’t need to bother.


“Master, how many more are we expecting?” Matt asked as he looked at the room. There were a couple extra seats still. 


“We are expecting 2 more, but it’s always safe to ready more just in case.” Volsar said in response. 

After only a few moments, another knock came at the door. Volsar was about to have Matt get it, but he saw Lucius coming back from the kitchen. “Lucius, mind getting the door?”


“Of course not Master.” He smiled and walked over to the door, and opening it for the next guest. 


The door opened and a chibi dragon entered the room. White, and more feral in appearance, not standing more then 2, maybe 2 and a half feet tall. He walked in, seeing some of them looking at him. 

“Umm…hello.” He was blushing slightly. 


“Avi, welcome to the party.” Volsar said, arms wide open as if he was going to hug him from across the room.


Avi smiled, feeling more at home after the welcome. “Thanks Volsar.” He proceeded to the table, and grabbed a chair. He looked and watched Noir and Cory for a moment, blushing as he liked the show. 


“No need to be embarrassed” Soline said across the table. “It’s that kind of party, you’re probably going to get humped yourself, so just deal and submit.”


Avi blushed brighter as she said it to him. “I know…I…want to be humped…”


Volsar laughed. “I know, your ass is mine later.”


“What about my ass?” Matt asked.


“Your ass is mine already and always, if you weren’t heat resistant I would brand it in.”


It was Matt’s turn to blush. Flygon laughed as he listened in. “Why not just mark his ass the natural way?”

“Oh I do, don’t worry.” Volsar chuckled deviously, causing Matt to blush hot. “Well now, seems I am in the hot seat.” The abra commented before wiggling his butt on his pet’s head. 


“I love the multitude of definitions for the spitroast.” Aarons said as he watched the liger that was currently rotating over the open flame. “Though when I asked Volsar for a firepit, I didn’t think it would be this fanciful. Ovens are great, but sometimes you just have to cook with what’s natural. Don’t you think so Kimor?” He grinned as he slapped the ass of the liger. 

Kimor moaned, being one who loved the idea of being eaten. On top of that, he was being prepared by a master chef. There wasn’t much more he could ask for. Maybe a form of communication, as his mouth was currently full of metal of the spitroaster. It went through his whole body, piercing through. It wasn’t bloody or even painful. It was simply…stimulating. 

Each turn Kimor’s cock got close to the fire, as he was cooked. The heat worked it over, and while it cooked, it had caused him to climax. More than once he had shot his seed into the fire, which added an arousing scent to it.


Aaron chuckled and took a good whiff. “You’re coming along nicely Kimor, now I should probably start on the rest of the meal.” He walked to a cupboard and opened it, revealing two figured who were tied up and gagged. The first was a Meowth that flailing around violently the best he could. The other was an anthro golden retriever who seemed more scared then angry.


“Josh, Tom. Time for some prep work.” Aaron grinned deviously as he planned what he would do with them.


“Okay, who is gonna be turned into mousie poop!” Muirne said as she kicked open the door without even knocking. Several of the guests were surprised, some just chuckled who knew Muirne, and others were just confused. 


“Don’t worry, there will be someone turned into mousie poop. Now please, sit and join us Muirne.” Volsar said. He was now sitting on the lap of Lucius, who was sitting at the head of the table. Matt had taken a seat to his left, but got up to close the door, as Muirne hadn’t as she approached the table. Noir was still humping Cory, but now had returned the favor with sucking his cock as well in an odd 69 kind of way. 


Volsar stood up and hopped up on Lucius’s head as Matt returned to his seat. “I would like to start by welcoming you all to this lovely party of lust and vore. A lovely banquet of delicious foods and prey is being prepared by the master vore chef Aaron, who some of you know. To those who don’t, let me just say, if I was to let anyone cook me, it would be him.” There were several nods as they listened.


“I know each and every one of you, one way or another. I consider each of you a friend, if not something more intimate. Thank you all for coming. Now before we get to the feasting, I want to set down some ground rules. One, no eating the other guests, unless they willingly offer themselves to be vored. Two, no rape. Let’s keep it civil. Three, be gracious to the other guests and make sure everyone gets a taste of what they want to eat, and that doesn’t mean after you have digested it. Four, keep the potty talk and activities to a minimum, we have toilets for a reason. Five, disregard all previous rules when dealing with prey served to you. Any questions?”

“I have one.” A new voice spoke up, as the mewtwo known as Lucas stepped into the room. He had apparently come in a different door. “Can we do anything we want to our prey?”

Volsar grinned. “Lucas, everyone, we are here to have fun and leave with a full stomach. You are free to nibble, bite, devour, hump, mate, kiss and digest anything that comes to you. Now, let’s bring in the first course.”
