“Now let's see... what am I missing again? Trowel… check…” Annabeth asked aloud as she looked at the tools and bags in her cart as she wandered down the gardening section of her local hardware store, absentmindedly grooving along to her music player. She scribbled off a few items on her shopping list, only occasionally looking up from her own personal bubble to make sure she didn't run into any of the displays that littered the wide shopping aisles. “tomato, zucchini and tulip seeds… Check. Okay, what else? Oh! I need garden lights, almost forgot!” 
As the relatively small girl turned away from her cart for the briefest of moments to grab some solar-powered lamps, one of the employees approached her with a wave and a warm smile. Perhaps her music was a little too loud though, because the poor girl didn't even hear the other person approach until she felt someone standing behind her, only inches away from her.
“How’s the garden coming along, sugar? By the looks of it, you’re gonn-” ”EEEP!” Annabeth’s shrill cry interrupted the newcomer while she awkwardly fumbled with everything she had been holding, dropping several garden lanterns, as well as her shopping list, onto the floor as she turned to face whoever it was that saw fit to nearly give her a heart attack. 
Once she took in her surroundings for quite possibly the first time since she had entered the store, Anna’s eyes settled on her best friend and fellow gardener, Darlene. She remembered hearing that the deer girl had recently gotten hired, but she didn't expect to see her friend this soon! The panda breathed a sigh of relief, clutching her chest for a moment as her heart raced. “Darlene, you can't just DO that, you jerk! You nearly scared me to death!” She laughed, bending over to pick up the lamps she had dropped.
“Sorry about that! I didn’t realize you were lost in your own little world there,” Darlene chuckled, helping to pick up a few of the items Annabeth had dropped. “How have you been though? Have you made any progress in building that garden of yours?”
“It’s going pretty well Darlene! I’ve got a few different patches built, the fences are all set up, the soil is just perfect, and I’ve even got some flowers and peppers growing already! I'm really excited to head home to get back to it.” Anna beamed, practically overflowing with excitement. 
“Well, don't let me keep you then! Sure you got everything this time?” Her larger friend asked, giving a coy smile. “Oh please, I’m not that forgetful” Anna replied, rolling her eyes. “I never forget anything.”
It only took a few minutes for Annabeth to get everything checked out at the cashier, and soon enough she was on her way home, intent on completing the culmination of countless hours of arduous work when she got home. She was so excited, in fact, she had completely forgotten to pick up her incomplete shopping list off the floor, leaving her missing a very particular item...
It was already looking to be a gorgeous day for Annabeth as the afternoon sun shone down on her while she kneeled in front of her large, personal garden. This cheery patch of exuberant and luscious plant life was her pride and joy, the literal fruit of her many years of hard labour to find the perfect, most beautiful balance of flowers, herbs and vegetables in this otherwise quiet and dreary town. 
The red panda worked as a nurse at a nearby hospital, which was as rewarding as it was taxing on her. It was always good to meet new people and help those in need, but the grueling hours and frantic work often left her exhausted. But, that same love of life is what drove her to make such a luscious patch of green in this grey, concrete jungle. 
The minutes and hours flew by as Anna toiled in her garden, planting her new seeds and tending to the saplings and budding plants that already had a head start. She sighed, wiping her brow as she looked everything over. Everything looked to be in place, but something seemed…. Missing. 
“Wait, I could have sworn I grabbed everything,” She mumbled to herself. She looked around to try and find her shopping list, but soon discovered it was nowhere to be found. “What the… Oh, for heaven’s sake!” Annabeth groaned. It finally dawned on her that she had most likely lost it at the hardware store when Darlene startled her.
“Alright, alright, what was it I missed?” the red panda jogged herself through a mental checklist, counting on her fingers all the stuff she had bought only hours ago. “Seeds, trowel, lamps, fertilizer… FERTILIZER! I forgot the fertilizer!”
All this commotion had Annabeth too distracted to notice the loud creaking as her neighbor’s door opened, which was almost as loud as her irritated shouting. While Annabeth was busy kicking herself for forgetting one of the most important items on her shopping list, A tall, lithe figure grew closer to her, until they were practically towering behind her. 
“Hey there, everything alrigh-” “EEEEEEP!” Anna screamed for the second time today, turning to look at her neighbor. He was a wolf, with grey fur covering most of his coat, albeit with a white underbelly. He was also a good foot taller than Annabeth was, and he had to look downwards just to lock his gold eyes with hers. “Ow! Hey, you don’t have to scream like that, you know! Take it easy on the ears!” He grumbled, taking a step back. 
“Jeez, you startled me,” Annabeth said, taking a few deep breaths. “You’re my new neighbor, right? The one that just moved into the house next door?” She asked. “Yeah, I’m pretty new around here. I’m Riley. You got a name cutie, or are you gonna scream at me again?” He joked, putting a hand on his hip.
“Oh, right, sorry. I’m Annabeth. Sorry about that, I just wasn’t expecting you to come out of nowhere like that!” She giggled back, a little embarrassed. Riley cocked his head a little, taking a peek at the garden behind his new neighbor. “Nice little farm you’ve got going there. What’cha growing?”
“Oh, nothing too special, just some veggies and flowers right now, but someday I want to plant some more exotic stuff, maybe even an apple tree! Only problem is that I forgot mulch and fertilizer when I went to the hardware store earlier today...”
Annabeth tucked her fluffy tail between her legs, still a little upset with herself. “I could probably help you with that, actually!” Riley chimed in cheerfully, his tail wagging a little bit. “I’m a carpenter by trade, and I need to head out to the store tonight myself! If you want, I could pick you up some in the evening once I have dinner.”
Anna’s eyes brightened upon hearing this. What were the odds that she would make friends with such a nice boy at a time like this? “Wow, really? That means a lot! The only problem is that I only have this afternoon to work in my garden. I’ve got a killer shift at the hospital tomorrow, and I won’t be able to do much of anything after that...”
Riley thought for a moment, before speaking up again. “You know what? I think I figured something out. I can head out a little sooner and get you the fertilizer you need, so long as you help me out a little bit!”
“You’ve lost me. What do you need me to do?” Anna asked inquisitively. As nice as the wolf seemed, she was getting a weird feeling about this… “It’s simple, really!” Riley smiled. In the blink of an eye, he reached out and grabbed Annabeth by the waist, softly yet firmly, and lifted her off the ground. “All I need to do is have dinner a little sooner~” 
A look of terror formed on Annabeth’s face as the wolf’s toothy grin widened, and his jaws parted to give her a look into his maw. Stringy drool dripped from Riley’s sharp teeth, and a low growl could be heard from the depths of his stomach has his impromptu meal stared into the endless abyss of his gullet. “Wait what!? NO! Put me down right now!” Anna cried, kicking and squirming in his grasp. 
The grey wolf licked his chops, then stuffed the panda’s head into his waiting, cavernous mouth. The boy got his first taste of his meal as Anna’s face passed over his slick tongue, the delicious, sweet taste only causing him to drool even more as he greedily devoured the helpless girl. Her red fur was soon saturated in saliva as he swallowed her down, cutting off her screams and silencing her to the outside world as Riley took in her shoulders, then her chest. 
Annabeth couldn’t see anything with her head already in the wolf’s esophagus, and the sweltering heat imposed upon her by the tight, hot flesh around her made it hard to even think straight. With her arms pinned to her sides inside the boy’s hungry maw, all she could do was ball up her fists and kick her legs wildly to try in vain to throw off the predator’s balance.
It didn’t really work though. All it took was another loud, wet gulp for Annabeth’s hips to vanish, and soon all that was left of her was her legs. “NO, STOP! I don’t wanna be food, you jerk!” She cried, wiggling and thrashing all the way down to Riley’s stomach as her legs, too, disappeared inside the greedy boy’s chops. 
If Riley heard her pleas for help, he seemed to ignore them, sealing her fate inside him with a final loud, satisfying gulp. Once he was finally done with her, he breathed a sigh of relief, followed by a loud, unexpected burp as Annabeth settled in his gut, pushing out all the loose gas within. “URP! Excuse me, must have been someone I ate,” He chuckled. 
It didn’t take too much effort for him to haul his distended stomach around as he walked back to his house. Being a trade worker gave him the advantage of being quite strong and more than capable of support the weight of a smaller person in his belly. 
“Ah, thanks for your help, Annabeth. Like I said, now that I’ve had dinner, I can head out to the hardware store a lot sooner than planned. One I let you digest a little, that is~ After all, I don’t want to have you crying and screaming while I’m at the check-out, now do I?” He mused, taking a seat on his porch and relaxing a little as the poor panda in his belly kicked and squealed. 
“This isn’t fair! Let me out, Riley!” Anna yelled, pounding on the soft flesh that trapped her. “You can’t do this! It’s getting really hot and tingly in here!” Riley let out another loud burp, resting a hand on his gut as its occupant jiggled it about. “I can and did, cutie. And as promised, I’ll make sure your garden has plenty of fertilizer… and the best part is that it won’t cost a dime!” 
Dread began to set in for Anna as the unbearable heat began to get even worse. She couldn’t see in the darkness, but she could feel a thick, stinging liquid seeping into her pores, and she started to feel weak. “No… Stop… Please…” She groaned, trying to struggle with all her might. She soon realized that she couldn’t feel her legs, or much of anything, for that matter. The sharp stinging pain had dulled into an unsettling numbness across her entire body. 
As the hours passed, Riley nearly passed out himself in the warm summer sun as his meal gurgled away inside him. The large bulge in his stomach steadily grew smaller and more manageable as Annabeth’s body slowly turned to mush sloshing around in his belly. The wolf boy stretched, yawning quietly as he slowly rose to his feet. 
“Finally stopped struggling, huh?” He grinned wolfishly, prodding his gut. He got a little squirm in response, but not much else. “Well, time to keep up my end of the deal. I’ll be heading out to the store, then I’ll come back to deliver your “‘fertilizer.’ Although I don’t think it is quite the kind you were expecting. It’s my own personal brand~”
Riley’s trip to the store was much shorter than Annabeth’s had been. He only picked up a few tools, and barely spoke to anyone. As her approached the cashier’s counter, he met a deer that was busy bagging the items of the customer just in front of him. 
“Well hey there handsome, you must be new around here,” The girl smiled warmly at him as his turn to check out his items came around. “Yeah, I just moved here a few days ago. My name’s Riley. I’m a carpenter, so I have a feeling I’ll be coming here pretty often.”
“Well, it’s a pleasure to have you here! I’m Darlene. Oh, and have you met Annabeth yet? She’s a friend of mine that comes by here pretty often. I’m sure you’ll get to know her soon. She’s such a sweet girl.”
Even as Annabeth’s fur and flesh alike melted and fell apart, she was jolted into action by her friend’s words. She wanted so desperately to scream and call out for help, but when she tried, she realized her throat was effectively destroyed by the digestive enzymes that coated her withering form.
“Sweet is definitely the word I’d use to describe her.” Riley snickered, absentmindedly rubbing his shrinking stomach. “I’m her next-door neighbor, actually, and I met her briefly today. She really is a forgetful one though. She said she forgot to buy some fertilizer when she was here today.” 
Darlene chuckled, rolling her eyes as she scanned Riley’s new tools and bagged them. “That sounds like her. I think she dropped her shopping list while she was here, I found it on the floor after she left. She really is silly like that sometimes. Can you tell her that being this forgetful is going to be the death of her sometime? I’ve told her a million times, but I don’t think anything gets through to that girl…”
Annabeth tried to thrash against the rubbery wall of flesh between her and freedom. She tried to let someone, anyone know that she was there, alive and in need of help. But when she tried to move, all she could feel was her body failing her, breaking and falling to pieces.
Please, someone help me… She thought as her mind grew cloudy. An overpowering feeling of fatigue and exhaustion overcame her, and has she started to come apart entirely, she lapsed into unconsciousness. 
“I’m sure she’s figured it out by now, don’t worry. Thanks for all the help Darlene, it was nice to meet you. I’ll see you around, alright?” Riley smiled, handing over some cash and walking home with his new stuff.
The night passed uneventfully, and the warm June air helped Riley pass out only moments after he flopped into his bed. Once he awoke the next morning, he casually resumed his morning routine of eating breakfast, bathing and taking care of chores. Once those were down however, he remembered he had to add another task to the list today, and quickly shuffled out the door and into Annabeth’s backyard. 
“Alright Annabeth, a deal’s a deal. I did promise you I’d make sure to get some fertilizer for your garden. Time to get this over with~” Riley passed through the small fence Anna erected around her garden to keep the critters out, and without a second thought, he squatted down overtop one of the gardening plots. 
“Time for you to come out, cutie,” he grunted, letting out a dry, airy fart as his pucker expanded. It took a little push, but soon enough he crowned the tip of a thick, deep brown log. It was long and thicker than Anna’s arm once was, and easily reached the soft soil below and coiled around itself in large, reeking circles before finally breaking off.
“Wow, you really made a lot of fertilizer, didn’t you? This really was a better idea than buying some from the gardening centre,” He mumbled, forcing out log after log of umber waste, sending shivers of pleasure through his body as each one landed on the last with a thud.
This continued for several minutes, and soon the wolf had to move himself somewhat to spread Annabeth’s remains out evenly over her beloved plants. It felt like Riley had dropped a few pounds of shit all over the garden before he felt something much bigger itching to escape his colon. “Oh, I think our time together is just about up,” He grunted, straining with all his might as his pucker stretched out further in an attempt to push out something massive.
The wolf boy held his breath, and with another strong push, he finally expelled anna’s skull onto the pile of filth below him, cracked and bleached white by the corrosive acids it had been simmering in for so long. It was quickly followed by more soft, loose shit that filled its eye sockets and crevices before finally tapering off.
Finally done with his morning dump, Riley stood up, looking back at his handiwork. “Well, it wasn’t what you had in mind, but I kept my promise! I’m sure your garden will grow to be absolutely wonderful now that it has plenty of nutrients to leech out of what’s left of you~” Riley smiled. 
“Who knows, maybe I’ll keep checking up on your garden from time to time. That way, I’ll have somewhere to do my business, and your garden will always have plenty of fertilizer to keep it growing…”
