
Vore Day 2020
Zelda Devours Eka’s Portal
“Well, Princess. This was far more successful than I anticipated.”

The Divine Scribe, [Zelda No Vorsu], dressed as Uncle Sam for some reason, appeared before Super Smash Bros. Ultimate Zelda on the Hyrule Castle 64 stage. Zelda held her hands together by her waist in an open posture.

“You found eight volunteers?” she asked, her tone curious.

“More than double that,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “I got eighteen.”

Zelda’s eyes widened with surprise. Grrroooowll… A loud, low growl of hunger came from her midsection.

“That’s quite impressive,” she stated.

“You’ll be eating well today,” the Divine Scribe said, “I’m sure you can handle it.”

“I better get started then,” Zelda replied, subtly licking her lips.

[Zelda No Vorsu] opened a portal for her to travel to the first “volunteer.”
“Volunteers”
1. Ace - techtician
2. Miyuki - Crox
3. Slytherin the Wayfarer - SmaxTheDestroyer
4. Nate Hatano - CrystalKiller88
5. Anglia the Anglerfish - purplelord
6. The K
7. Astrid - Anon2727
8. Shulse - SiHiUiLiSiEi
9. KHLover
10. Aquadine - Flara
11. Maya - ABrinson27
12. Puffle - PIUMaster765
13. Sam - wiseguy288
14. Queen Eboni Khara - Heimko
15. Riana - calldahotline
16. Varysoir - BakuryuuTyranno
17. Maya - Fyr3
18. Joshua - HiddenIke
19. ???
Ace
(Anal, Unwilling, Implied Digestion, Gas, Fart)

Parallel [Zelda No Vorsu] and Tech were hanging out on the Cosmic Observatory. The Divine Scribe was in a teasing mood once again, much to Tech’s utter flustering. He had recently been having prophetic dreams about something that would happen to Tech in a few weeks, and he couldn’t help but tease his friend about it.

“So, anyways, in the dream Secunde says,” [Zelda No Vorsu] explained, “‘As I suffered humiliation at the hands of OoT Zelda, so shall Tech suffer humiliation at her mercy.’ You know what that means?”

“I don't like where this is going…” Tech replied.

The Divine Scribe smiled smugly at him, clearly sensing that Tech’s words and his actual feelings did not exactly line up. It had been his unseen, at the time, influence that had caused [Zelda No Vorsu] Secunde to suffer a rather humiliating disposal at the hands of the aforementioned Zelda.

“Oh, I don’t think you mean that,” Parallel said, “Your increased body temperature and heart rate certainly don’t agree. You want it, don’t you? You want me to record it so you can experience it later. Oh, I wonder how she’ll get you?”

“C-can you stop taking my readings?” Tech replied defensively, “It’s intrusive. I don’t even do that and I have scans of everyone I talk to.”

Archimedes landed on his shoulder and chirped.

“I can’t help that I’m more naturally inclined to sense your feelings because I’m a child of Nayru, but I’ll respect your boundaries,” [Zelda No Vorsu] stated, “It’s hard to tell when you're flustered with that helmet on though.”

“Part of why I wear it,” Tech explained, tapping his helmet with a finger “That and living on a space station with walls that border vacuum…”

“Ah, the frailty of mortals,” the Divine Scribe replied, “Even long lived ones such as yourself. I could take a space walk like this if I wanted.”

He approached Tech’s desk and laid his arms atop the back of the spinnable office chair. His smug smile returned.

“Anyways, back to the topic of OoT Zelda—” he continued.

“Why do you keep saying OoT Zelda?” the Lycan Ace asked as he entered the room, “Ultimate Zelda is cuter.”

[Zelda No Vorsu]’s teasing attitude disappeared as he glared at Ace.

“You do not get a say in such things, time thief,” he stated, “But seeing as you said it anyways, let’s see how cute you think she is from the inside of her digestive tract.”

“Wait? Time Thief? Is that what you conside—” Ace began to ask.

The Divine Scribe snapped his fingers. Tech tapped the side of his helmet to begin recording. A portal opened over Ace’s head. On the other side stood Zelda on the Hyrule Castle stage. She appeared to be standing sideways, however, because of the different orientations of the portals.

“Oh boy, my first volunteer!” she said.

Flipping gracefully through the portal, her dress draped over Ace’s head. Squanch! This followed immediately by the sound of a head being shoved between a pair of butt cheeks. Zelda blushed as she enjoyed the feeling. While she spread her cheeks to take in his shoulders, Ace raised his arms towards her bum. [Zelda No Vorsu] did not approve of the idea of Ace touching Zelda’s bottom, however, so the Lycan’s arms suddenly shot back to his sides and were bound by an invisible force. This left Ace to awkwardly wriggle his body awkwardly.

GLORP! Zelda dropped a bit as she fit his shoulders and chest into her butt. Her belly expanded beneath her dress, straining slightly against her belt. Undoing it, she relaxed her lower body as she prepared to take in the next portion of her meal. Ace was let out muffled complaints, but there was nothing he could really do about the situation at this point. GLLUP! His abdomen disappeared into the royal rump yet. Belly expanding further, Zelda could feel Ace wiggling around in her tubes.

“Hmm… You’re not much of a volunteer, are you?” she mused, “Still, your wriggling about feels pretty good, and this is where the portal led me. Perhaps the next person will be more willing…”

SLUUUURP! Ace’s legs and tail began to disappear between the princess’ dress. The front of the article was being pulled up by her constantly swelling belly. Her blush intensified as she squatted on her own two feet now. The only thing left outside of her were Ace’s feet, wriggling just outside of her bum. Sluck! With a tug, they disappeared into her butt. Her belly hung heavily in front of her, writhing slightly as the struggling Ace was pushed along the length of her tract. She happily patted her gut.

“Ahh… That hit the spot,” she stated before clutching her belly, “Ooh, you’re quite the fighter, aren’t you? C-Could you calm your struggles? You’re going to make me—”

FRRT! Letting out a loud toot, Zelda’s cheeks turned rosy for a moment.

“—toot… That was rather rude of you,” she said, putting her hands on her hips, “I guess I’ll just have to teach you a lesson…”

Guuurgle… An ominous gurgling came from her belly. She massaged the shifting surface of her gut as it began to digest Ace. Over to the side, [Zelda No Vorsu] and Tech were watching as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened. Well, the Divine Scribe was blushing slightly from Zelda’s toot but was otherwise unaffected. Tech scribbled some notes on his WristComm.

“Hmm... Let’s see how effective his RezTech is…” he muttered.

That would have to be a tale for next time, however… 

Miyuki
(Anal, Unwilling)

Zelda emerged from the portal in a place she did not recognize. She had come from Hyrule Castle again after needing to clean up because of the last “volunteer.”

“Let’s hope this one is more of a volunteer than the last one,” she muttered.

Looking around, her eyes settled on the only other person nearby. It was a young woman with dark hair that was a light brown at the tips and tied back into pigtails that swirled down from her head. She wore a pair of headphones around her neck, a purple, hooded jacket, black capris pants, white knee-high socks, and brown flats. What was most notable about her was her grey skin. Zelda approached her.

“Hi there!” she said politely, “Are you the next volunteer?”

“Um, hello,” the woman replied, turning around, “I don’t think I volunteered for anything recently. My name is Miyuki by the way.”

“Miyuki? That’s a cool name,” Zelda stated, “My name is Zelda.”

“Thanks. Zelda is a pretty name,” Miyuki said, “So what are people volunteering for? It only seems to be you at the moment…”

“Well, this is awkward,” Zelda explained, blushing slightly and rubbing the back of her neck, “The volunteers are feeding themselves to me… but they don’t strictly have to be willingly doing so. That means I’m eating you, even if you aren’t volunteering yourself.”

“W-What?!” Miyuki gasped, “Is t-there a way to convince you not to?”

“I am afraid not, no,” Zelda said.

A look of fright crossed Miyuki’s face before she turned and ran. Zelda sighed.

“They’re not volunteers if they aren’t willing,” she growled, holding out her hands in an exasperated manner while looking up.

Miyuki’s headstart mattered little as Zelda merely teleported in front of her using Farore’s wind. This knocked her down and left her at the princess’ mercy. While she was stunned, Zelda turned and squatted by Miyuki’s feet. She rolled up her dress and tugged down the waistband of her underwear. As she grabbed Miyuki’s ankles, the woman recovered from being knocked down.

“W-Wait!” she pleaded.

It was too late. Zelda shoved the woman’s feet into her butt, letting out a soft moan as she did so. SLLLLLURK! Resting her hands on her knees, she let her rump do the work as it sucked in Miyuki’s legs. Her belly began to expand beneath her dress. As it did, Zelda unclipped her belt so it would not impede her progress.

“No, no, no, no, no!” Miyuki cried.

She managed to flip onto her belly and tried to grab onto something to stop herself from becoming Zelda’s butt snack. SLUUUUCK! Unfortunately, there was nothing sturdy enough for her to do so, and soon her own rump was pressed against the princess’. GLORP! Zelda strained with a soft grunt and pulled the other butt into hers. SHHHHHHLORP! She sighed as she began pulling in Miyuki’s torso.

“Please, don’t eat me!” Miyuki begged as her breasts reached the butt.

Zelda’s belly now hung heavily between her legs, and all of her prey’s squirms and begging were making her eager to have the whole woman inside of her. She put her right hand on Miyuki’s forehead and pushed to help get her inside the royal rump faster. GLURP! Miyuki’s breasts disappeared between Zelda’s cheeks next. GLUP! Her head was pushed into the butt next, her face momentarily left in the stretched anus. Glorp! Zelda pulled that in. Now, only her prey’s arms remained. Shhhhhhlorp! She moaned in delight as she sucked them in, leaving only a pair of hands outside her butt.

Glup! With a final tug, they disappeared into Zelda’s hitbox. She let out a satisfied sigh, rubbing the surface of her swollen gut. It hung heavily between her legs, the surface writhing as Miyuki squirmed inside. Zelda pulled up her panties and let her dress fall down as she stood.

“Ahh… Sorry, Miyuki,” she said, “I just had to have you, even though you weren’t a ‘volunteer.’ You feel so good wiggling around in there, keep it up.”

She continued to massage her big belly. She would enjoy this for quite a while...

Slytherin the Wayfarer
(Oral, Unwilling, Implied Digestion, Gas, Fart)
After Zelda finished with her last “volunteer,” she stepped through the portal to the next one. She got the vague sense that she had just traveled through time as well as space. She arrived in a public bathroom, much to her surprise. Most of the stalls were empty save for one. The lower legs of someone a bit plumper than Zelda were visible under the door. Zelda sensed the other woman did not belong in this dimension either, but she also was not the volunteer. BPLURT! A loud, wet fart came from behind the door.
“S-Sorry…” the woman said, clearly embarrassed.
Zelda waved her hand in front of her face. Whatever the woman on the toilet had eaten, it was not agreeing with her. The princess took her leave of the bathroom. She stepped out into a bar. Currently, there were only two occupants. A busty woman with black hair stood behind the bar, and a strange man with a green cloak and a tie-dye shirt sat on a stool on the other side. Zelda stood by the wall near the bathroom door and the corner of the bar.
She knew the man was the volunteer. She just needed to wait until the bartender turned her back before striking.
“I’m going to do it, Tifa,” the man said, “Just you see. I’ll get my hands on a full set of goddess underwear.”
“And then what, Slytherin?” Tifa asked, “Are you going to put it on display in your living room? Show it off to Samus when you invite her over? I’m sure she’ll be super impressed that you stole a woman’s underwear.”
“...it’s for the infamy,” Slytherin replied.
“I’m not sure how famous you’ll be personally padding a goddess’ chest,” Tifa said, “Do you even know they have underwear to steal? Word from some of my other cross dimensional customers is that there’s a new kind of enforcer out there too… They say they’re called ‘scribes,’ but they’ve been activated to stop travelers from messing with their universes.”
“I’m sure it’s nothing I can’t handle,” Slytherin stated.
He brandished a black polearm with two silver prawns at the end. The head of the weapon sparkled. Tifa glared at him.
“What did I say about brandishing that in here?” she asked.
“Right, sorry,” Slytherin replied.
He put the weapon away as Tifa turned around, grumbling. This was Zelda’s moment to strike! She quickly snuck around the bar, coming up behind her latest volunteer. Before he could react, she grabbed his shoulders and shoved his head into her mouth. It was time for her to change history, although she did feel a bit used by [Zelda No Vorsu] in doing so. GULP! She took her first swallow, pulling his head into her throat. Her head was pulled forward to engulf his shoulders and chest.
If Tifa had noticed the swallow, she did not indicate it. GLORP! Zelda swallowed again. His chest was pulled into her gullet, replaced in her mouth by his abdomen. Unhooking her belt, the princess pulled Slytherin’s waist and legs away from the bar. She tilted her head back as the Wayfarer came to his senses at last and began kicking his legs futilely. GULP! Zelda swallowed his hips next. Sluuuuuuurp! She sucked down his legs like a pair of meaty noodles. Soon, she was sealing her lips over his feet.
Glup! One final gulp took down the last of Slytherin, the bulge of his feet sliding down Zelda’s throat to meld with her distended belly. BRAAURRP! The princess let out a hearty belch as the latest “volunteer” settled into her tummy. She blushed and covered her mouth with her hand. The burp caught Tifa’s attention, causing her to turn around.
“Oh, welcome,” she said, “I didn’t see you come in. Looks like you enjoyed my other customer. Probably just saved him from doing something stupid too.”
“Is this a regular occurrence in this establishment?” Zelda asked, slightly taken aback to Tifa’s casual demeanor at the princess eating one of her customers.
“Yeah, happens all the time,” Tifa explained, rubbing her own chubby tummy, “Half the time it’s because people can’t stop staring. This guy will be seeing what the staff toilets look like in a few minutes. Why don’t you have a seat and take a load off, Miss…?”
“Zelda,” the princess replied, “Nice to meet you.”
“I’m Tifa,” the bartender said, “Can I get you something to drink?”
“Just water please,” Zelda stated, “Unless you have some milk.”
Guuuurgle… She sat at the bar, managing to shove her belly beneath it as her tummy groaned to life around her prey. She rubbed the surface of it while Tifa poured her drink. It was going to be a relaxing digestion break... 

Nate Hatano
(Oral, Unwilling, Implied Digestion)

Nate Hatano rustled frantically through the closet of [Zelda No Vorsu].
“C’mon, c’mon…” he muttered to himself, his tail swishing uneasily, “There's gotta be a key or something to the canon universe in here somewhere…”

Suddenly, a rumble of thunder boomed behind him as a brilliant flash of lightning flooded the room. Nate was momentarily blinded. When his sight returned, he was greeted by the figure of [Zelda No Vorsu] looming over him. The Divine Scribe's arms were crossed.
“What do you think you're doing?” he asked, his voice calm but very menacing.

“OH! V-Vorsu! Buddy! Pal! I was um…” Nate stammered out before scrambling for the door, “Checking for snakes in your closet! There um... Aren't any, so I'll just get going!”

He barely made it a foot before he was lifted into the air telekinetically. [Zelda No Vorsu] did not look amused.
“You’re lying,” he said flatly, “That in of itself is nothing new, but what you were trying to do is. You were looking for a way to access the Prime Zelda No Vorsu timeline.”
For once, he had no shame in using his telepathy to read Nate’s mind.
“Do you know what the penalty for such an offense is?” he asked.
“A-A-A slap on the wrist and/or taking away a privilege in a Discord Server?” Nate whimpered fearfully.
“Oh no,” the Divine Scribe replied, his voice momentarily sounding eerily like Palpatine's, “It is whatever I decide to be fitting. And I have decided that though I caught you today, you will surely try again. That means the only fitting course of action is to end our relationship and remove you as a problem permanently.”
“Wh-What?! B-But Crystal won’t let you do that!” Nate pleaded desperately, “Right Crystal?!”
The only sound he heard in return was a belch coming from Viridi's temple.
“Since when has Crystal ever come to your rescue before anyways?” [Zelda No Vorsu] asked, “This is goodbye, Nate Hatano. May you find peace padding the princess’ hips.”
He stripped Nate of his dimensional crosser before opening a portal beneath him. Dropping the fox through, he closed the portal and snapped the crosser over his knee. Nate landed before Zelda, who had just traveled through a portal of her own. The sound of a toilet flushing could be heard from the other side of her portal as it closed.
“Oh, another volunteer?” she asked as she spotted Nate.

“No...NOT AGAIN!!!” he squealed at the sight of the princess, backing away quickly and trying to run.

Instead, he simply bumped into Zelda who had used Farore’s Wind to teleport behind him. She grabbed his upper arms, pinning them to his sides.
“Where do you think you’re going?” she asked, though she sounded amused rather than angry, “So far these volunteers haven't really been all that ‘voluntary’... Oh well, as long as I get to eat them…”
Growlll... A low growl came from her belly, warning Nate of his impending fate. Normally, Nate would be relaxed right now. But [Zelda No Vorsu] had taken his reforming pills! This was the end! Zelda lifted him while licking her lips. Growl... Another rumble of hunger came from her tummy.
“Down the hatch!” she said excitedly.
She opened her mouth and shoved Nate’s head inside. Tilting her head back, she pushed his body so it was pointing down diagonally, allowing gravity to aid her. GULP! She took her first swallow, her neck bulging out with the fox's head. Glup! The next took down his shoulders and chest.
GLORP! His belly and waist were the next to descend into Zelda’s gullet. The princess moaned in delight at her meal’s unique blueberry flavor. Sluuuurp! She sucked down his legs and upper tail, her belly distending against her dress and straining her belt. She no longer needed to support her meal with her hands, so she unclipped her belt. Slurp! Sucking his tail into her mouth, Zelda cheeks bloated slightly with the last bit of her meal. It sort of made her look like a squirrel.
Gulp! She took the final swallow, condemning Nate Hatano to the bubbling pit of her tummy. Her belly stretched out past her breasts, but her dress still managed to cover the bulge. Buurrrrap! Zelda put a hand to her chest as she belched, enjoying another taste of Nate’s blueberry flavor. Guuuuurgle... She massaged her swollen gut with both hands as an ominous gurgling came from within. Nate punched her stomach walls desperately.
“Lemme outta here!” Nate pleaded, “Please, I don’t wanna be a royal dump!”
Urp! His struggles forced up a cute little burp. Zelda blushed slightly as she continued to massage her belly, enjoying his struggles.
“Oh, but you were so delicious, and you feel so good in there,” she replied, “I can’t let you out yet. If you can survive for a few more minutes, then I’ll consider it.”
Grrooooann... Her stomach churned around Nate as it steadily secreted acids. Unfortunately, Nate knew all too well that a few more minutes would be a few too many with how fast he digested normally. Fortunately, the convenient cut-off of the story here would at least spare him until the next part...

Anglia the Anglerfish
(Anal, Unwilling, Gas, Fart)
Zelda stepped out of the portal, straightening her dress as she did so. She had just finished up with the last volunteer and was ready for the next one. The portal had taken her to a beach this time. That certainly was not a bad change of scenery. Out in the water, a humanoid floated just off the beach. She had blonde hair with an angler fish’s light sticking out of it in the center of her upper forehead. Instead of ears, she had purple fins. Her face was purple from the bottom of her eyes up and green the bottom of her eyes down her face, neck, and belly. She had gills on either side of her neck that allowed her to breathe. The rest of her body was purple save for the tip of her tail, which was green.
This was the next volunteer. Zelda realized that to eat her, she was probably going to need to get in the water with her. Spinning around, she changed from her dress to a purple bikini. The top formed a Triforce with two triangles on her breasts and the top piece covering some of her cleavage. She waded out into the water to meet with the anglerfish.
“Hello,” she greeted, “Are you the next volunteer?”
“Volunteer?” the anglerfish asked, “I haven’t volunteered for anything. Who even are you? This beach was deserted a moment ago.”
“My name is Zelda,” the princess explained, “I arrived here via portal. I’ll explain what you’re volunteering for in a moment, but may I first ask your name?”
“I’m Anglia the Anglerfish,” the anglerfish replied.
“Well, Anglia. You’re volunteering to be my meal,” Zelda said, subtly reaching behind herself beneath the water, “Or, at least, you’re supposed to voluntarily be my meal. The memo does not seem to have really gotten around.”
“What, no!” Anglia cried, “I can’t be your meal. I’m the apex pred of this beach!”
“Sorry, but not today, you’re not,” the princess replied.
She grabbed Anglia’s shoulders and shoved her beneath the water. Zelda turned around. She mooned her prey with her butt that she had exposed while explaining what a volunteer was. Then, she shoved Anglia’s head between her cheeks. The anglerfish’s arms and legs flailed in surprise as she was consumed by a human in her element. Zelda blushed and moaned. She swam closer to the shore, resting her arms in the sand.
Spreading her cheeks a bit more, she put her feet on Anglia’s sides and used them to help push the woman deeper into her derriere. She bit her lower lip as she enjoyed the feeling immensely. A number of volunteers had already gone up her butt, but that did not make it any less enjoyable. Anglia’s arms were pinned as her chest was pushed in. Zelda adjusted her grip with her feet to push the squirming prey’s legs together. Her meal’s abdomen entered next. There was a moment’s pause as she struggled a bit to get Anglia’s butt into her own.
With a final push, Zelda’s volunteer’s rear disappeared into her royal rump. She let her legs float lazily as she pulled her prey’s legs and tail in. Her belly was expanding rapidly beneath her as it filled with her meal. Fortunately, her bikini allowed her bare belly to expand unimpeded. Soon, Anglia’s feet were pressing against her fanny. Zelda tugged them in, finishing her meal. BLOOORT! A series of bubbles erupted from her bottom as her guts settled, popping on the surface of the water.
“Ahh… That hit the spot,” Zelda sighed, “Thanks for the meal, Anglia.”
She pulled herself forward onto her feet and exited the water. As she waddled onto the beach, she pulled her swimsuit back over her buxom bottom. She summoned a towel and laid back on it. Zelda folded one arm behind her head as she used the other to rub her squirmy belly. Grruuuu...

The K
(Oral, Willing, Burp)

Zelda stepped through the portal. She had had a string of bad luck with the “volunteers.” Namely that none of them had really been volunteers so far. At least she was eating well. Her tummy was quite happy with all the people she had been putting in it so far. The next volunteer stood before her. There was something a bit odd about them though. They were human, but they were obscured by a generic grey form (rather than possessing grey skin as Miyuki had).
“Are you the next volunteer?” Zelda asked.

“Yes, Princess,” the person responded, “My name is The K. I’m here for you to swallow up and enjoy.”

“Finally, an actual volunteer!” Zelda said, “Everyone before you has just happened to be in a convenient place for me to make a meal of them whether they wanted me to or not.”

“I promise that I am willing,” The K explained.

“Excellent,” Zelda replied, “In you go then.”

Growl… A hungry grumble came from her tummy as she grabbed The K’s upper arms. She licked her lips before opening her maw. Her breath was warm and smelled strongly of blueberry and more faintly of fish. The K knew that soon it would smell more of meat once they were digesting inside the princess’ stomach. OM! Zelda shoved their head inside of her mouth.

Their taste was… indescribable. Not good but not bad either. The grey field obscuring them must have prevented her from knowing too much about them. Gulp! Zelda took her first swallow, a round bulge appearing on her neck as The K’s head entered her gullet. Her cheeks bulged a bit more as their shoulders entered her mouth. GLORP! With another gulp, she took down her shoulders and chest. GULGLUP! The next swallow took down their abdomen.

Zelda grabbed their legs and tilted her head back. GULP! She swallowed their waist and buttocks. SLUUUUUURP! Sucking down their legs, The K’s feet soon rested inside of Zelda’s maw. She sealed her lips over them as she tilted her head a bit further back in preparation for the final swallow. Glorck! One last bulge traveled down her throat as she finished her meal. Her belly was now nice and full. It hung down to her knees and stuck out well past her breasts. The surface was smooth, and the shape nearly round except for the equatorial trench currently being caused by her strained belt.

“Oops,” Zelda giggled, “Forget to take you off before indulging this time.”

Unclipping it, her belly bounced into a nice round orb. Guuuuurgle… The sudden release of pressure caused some gas bubbles to noisily stir within her.  She felt them begin to rush up her throat. Zelda’s cheeks bloated with the gas. BWUUUUUUUUAAAARRRRP! A massive, meaty belch erupted from between her lips, rippling them as her cheeks steadily deflated of the gas build up. The princess blushed slightly from the burp, but she smacked her lips as she got another taste of The K.

“A beautiful belch, Your Majesty,” their muffled voice came from her tummy, “Clearly I was a satisfying meal.”

MBURRP! Zelda’s cheeks bloated slightly again as she let out a smaller follow up burp. She rubbed the smooth surface of her belly with one hand.

“Oh, well, thank you,” she replied, “I don’t get many compliments on my burps. You were a very filling meal though. An excellent volunteer. Now, I’m just going to-urp-kick back and relax for a bit before moving onto the next…”

Grroooan… She folded her hands behind her head as her tummy churned...

Astrid
(Oral, Unwilling, Implied Digestion)

The portal opened into a bathroom again. Well, this time it at least seemed to be a locker room of some kind. Zelda adjusted her belt slightly. She had gone through six volunteers already, but she was still hungry for more. A bell rang somewhere, and a girl who only reached up to about Zelda’s waist appeared. Her hair was tied back into a cute little ponytail. She wore a striped shirt and backpack along with a skirt that went down to just below her buttocks. A pair of knee high socks emerged from the flats she was wearing.

She was tapping away at a phone, but what drew Zelda’s attention immediately was how well endowed she was. It hung down to around her knees and was wider than her legs. This made the princess blush. She had not known that girl’s could have boy parts. The volunteer being on the younger side also made things interesting. Zelda cleared her throat to get the girl’s attention.

“Huh? Oh, hello, Miss!” the girl greeted, “Wow, are you a princess?!”

Zelda smiled. Children could be quite perceptive.

“Yes, yes I am,” she replied, “My name is Zelda. What’s yours, sweetie?”

“My name is Astrid,” the girl replied, “What brings you to the girls’ locker room of my school, Princess Zelda?”

“Well, you see, I’m looking for volunteers,” Zelda explained, “For a... ‘game’ I’m playing. The winners get to become a princess, just like me.”

“Wow, really?” Astrid asked, “Can I play? How do I play?”

“It’s simple really,” the princess said, “Just hold still.”

The girl did as she was told. Zelda resisted a smirk. This was certainly easier than with her older prey. She reached down and grabbed Astrid’s sides, lifting her so they were face-to-face. Grrrowlll… A low rumble came from the princess’ midsection. Astrid looked at it, causing her to miss Zelda licking her lips.

“Was that your tummy, Princess Zelda?” she asked.

“Oh, yes it was,” Zelda replied, “You’re very perceptive.”

“Now what happens?” Astrid inquired.

“Well, my tummy is rumbling because I’m very hungry,” the princess explained, “The easiest way for you to become a princess is to feed a princess. And you are just cute enough to eat!”

“Wait, wha—?!” Astrid began to ask.

She was cut off when Zelda shoved the girl’s head into her salivating maw. Astrid’s arms and legs flailed in surprise. The princess blushed and moaned as she closed her eyes. The girl tasted nice and sweet. It was a nice change of pace from her last volunteer. GULP! Zelda swallowed, pulling Astrid’s head into her throat. A bulge appeared on her neck.

Tilting her head back, she placed her hands under the girl’s legs to support them. Astrid’s were now pinned to her sides inside Zelda’s mouth. The taste of the girl’s shirt and backpack interested the princess far less. GLUP! She gulped the girl’s torso, pulling the real meat of her meal into her mouth. Now that the thing was in her mouth, Zelda realized just how huge it was. This made her blush a fair bit as she prepared to swallow.

Slllluuuuur-lup! She sucked down Astrid’s legs, all three of them basically, enjoying the taste of the girl’s thighs she got. She felt her prey twitch slightly as her member was stimulated by the princess’ tongue, even covered as it was. Now, only astrid’s feet remained in Zelda’s mouth. The princess sealed her lips over them. Gulp! A final gulp sent one last bulge sliding down her throat. Her belly was quite swollen now, making her look way more than pregnant. The gut strained against her belt.

“Ahh… That was so good,” she sighed, “Even if it is so wrong.”

Buuurrrp! Zelda let out a meaty belch as Astrid settled into her stomach. She covered her mouth and blushed, but there was no one around to hear her. Grrroooannn… An ominous groaning came from her belly, indicating her latest volunteer’s impending fate. She blushed, pushing into the farthest back bathroom stall and locking it behind her. Sitting on the toilet, Zelda sighed as she unhooked her belt to let her belly breathe. A series of bulges appeared on the surface as the girl began struggling inside.

“Please, let me out!” a muffled plea came from within, “I don’t want to be a princess anymore. It’s dark and slimy in here!”

Urp! Zelda stifled another belch as she began massaging her tummy.

“Sorry, sweetie,” she replied, “There’s no going back now. Don’t worry, I’ll let you out eventually. You just have to let my tummy work for a bit.”

“You… you will?” Astrid asked, almost sounding hopefully.

“Of course. All food that goes in your tummy comes back out eventually,” Zelda explained, “It’s just out the other end. Fortunately, I already have a toilet ready.”

The girl seemed to need a moment to process that. Grrroooo… The princess’ stomach worked on processing her during the pause. Zelda continued to rub and knead her gut to help it work.

“Wait, no!” Astrid cried, “I want to come out now! I don’t want to come out your butt as… as your poop!”

Her struggles insified. Glorp! Zelda clutched her gut as it cramped. BWORP! She burped again, Astrid’s phone flying out with the gas. Blooooort! The princess blushed as her stomach settled again around her squirming prey. This felt wrong, but the portal had brought her here. There was nothing she could do but enjoy the meal she got as a result.

“Don’t worry,” Zelda said, “You won’t have to experience that part…”

She was now morbidly curious as to what the effects of digesting such a well endowed girl would be. But, that would have to wait until next time...

Shulse
(Oral, Unwilling)

Zelda stepped through the portal, drying her hands with a paper towel. She tossed it into the trash behind her just before the portal closed. After the last volunteer, she was hoping for one she would feel a little less guilty about. Fortunately, the next volunteer was the man standing in front of her. His back was currently to her, which meant if she moved quickly, she could avoid the usual hesitation of the less willing volunteers.

Creeping up behind him, Zelda grabbed his shoulders and shoved his head into her mouth before he could react. Gulp! She swallowed, pulling his head into her throat. Her mouth stretched to accommodate his shoulders and chest as she shifted her grip to hold his forearms. GULP! With another gulp, she took down his chest. She shifted her grip to his legs now that his arms were fully pinned by her mouth and throat. Zelda lifted the man as she tilted her head back to let gravity aid her in swallowing.

SLURP! She swallowed his abdomen next. GLURP! His hips soon followed as she tilted her head back a bit more. SLUUUUUUUURP! She sucked down his legs, leaving his feet in her mouth. Gulp! With a final swallow, Zelda sent the bulge of his feet sliding down her neck as she unclipped her belt. UUUURRP! She let out a belch as he settled into her belly. He began to squirm, completely caught off guard by being eaten out of the blue. Zelda rubbed her gut, enjoying the feeling of a full, squirming tummy.

“What the heck?!” her prey asked, “Did I just get eaten?”

“Yup!” she replied cheerfully, “Your in Zelda’s tummy now~”

“Why?” the man asked.

“You’re the next volunteer,” Zelda explained, “And I was eager to get you in my belly, so I skipped the formalities. I should probably ask the name of who I had the pleasure of eating.”

“My name’s Shulse,” the prey replied, “Are you going to let me out?”

“I’ll need a few minutes to decide~” the princess said deviously.

Guuuuurgle~ Her stomach lurched to life, prompting Shulse to begin struggling again. Zelda rubbed her gut as she enjoyed the feeling. The next few minutes would tell what her ultimate fate for the latest volunteer would be...

KHLover
(Anal, Willing, Gas, Fart)

Zelda stepped through the portal to find herself in a place similar to where she had encountered The K a few volunteers back. Before her, another person was obscured by the same grey form. Perhaps this would be another willing volunteer? She approached them.

“Hello,” she greeted, “Are you the next volunteer?”

“I am, Princess,” they replied, “My name is KHLover. My only request is that you consume through the backdoor.”

“I think I can oblige that,” Zelda said, “If you could get on your knees, that would be very helpful.”

KHLover did so. The princess rolled up her dress and pulled down her panties. She squatted before KHLover, her voluptuous hitbox filling their view. Grabbing the back of their head, she gently pushed it between her soft cheeks. Zelda began to blush as she sat on their shoulders. She bit her lower lip, straining to spread her cheeks wide enough to take in KHLover’s shoulders. SLORP! She managed to suck them in along with the volunteer’s chest.

SHHHHLURP! The rest of them followed fairly easily, their abdomen and hips being sucked in with one fluid motion. Zelda unclipped her belt as her belly once again expanded beneath her dress. Sluuuuuuurp! Sucking in their legs, she left only KHLover’s legs outside of her butt. SGLORP! This quickly changed with a final tug, pulling all of the volunteer into her bottom. The princess stood, pulling up her panties and allowing her dress to fall down over her derriere.

Gloooorp! She rubbed her belly as her prey settled within. Poot! A small toot escaped her tush as they did so.

“Whoops, hee hee,” she giggled, “Excuse me.”

Her belly hung heavily beneath her dress once again, approximately the size it had been after she had eaten The K. Zelda would take another momentary reprieve with this volunteer before moving on to the next...

Aquadine
(Oral, Willing)

Once Zelda was finished with her last volunteer, she headed through the portal to meet the next one. She arrived to see a woman with pink hair and peach skin wearing a blue tank top that exposed a bit of her midriff and white shorts. Her hips were rather wide and round, and her thighs thick, which made Zelda both blush and begin to salivate.

“Where did you come from?” the woman asked.

“Me? I just came through a portal,” Zelda answered, “My name is Zelda.”

“Nice to meet you, Zelda,” the woman replied, “I’m Aquadine. Uh, what brings you through a portal?”

“Well, I’m on a quest to eat a number of volunteers,” the princess explained, “The portals bring me to each one, and you must have been the next one on the list.”

Aquadine blushed.

“O-Okay,” she said, “What do I need to do?”

“Well, um, not much,” Zelda replied, “Just keep your body relaxed and I’ll take it from there.”

Guuuurgle… Her stomach rumbled with hunger, making them both blush. Grabbing Aquadine’s upper arms, she found the woman had relaxed as requested. Zelda licked her lips before opening her maw wide. Slurp! She pulled Aquadine’s face inside, getting a good taste of her. She moaned as she enjoyed what she got. Gulp! Swallowing, she pulled Aquadine’s head into her throat. The woman’s shoulders and breasts entered the princess’ mouth. She licked and nibbled the boobies to give her prey a little tease.

A muffled moan came from Zelda’s throat as Aquadine clearly enjoyed it. GULMP! Gulping those down, she pulled her prey’s midriff into her maw. SLURP! She sucked it down, tilting her head back. She munched on Aquadine’s wide rear as she did so, earning some excited squirms from her prey. GUUULP! Swallowing hard, Zelda took down the woman’s wide hips and thick thighs. Slurp! Slurp! Slurp! She began sucking down the legs, enjoying the taste of the exposed skin.

As her belly expanded beneath her dress, she unhooked her belt so that it could expand freely. Aquadine’s feet entered her mouth. Zelda sealed her lips over them. Gulllp! A final swallow sent the bulge of the volunteer’s feet sliding down her neck. Ahh~urrrp! She let out a combination sigh-belch as her meal settled into her tummy.

“That hit the spot,” she said, “Thanks, Aquadine.”

“Y-You’re welcome,” Aquadine replied.

Zelda could not see it, but her prey was blushing profusely over being eaten by the princess. She massaged her gut, enjoying being so full once again. This was the tenth time already, but she could still go for more. For now, though, she was going to enjoy spending a little time with her more willing prey. It would be mean to end it early on Aquadine...

Maya the Inkling
(Oral, Willing, Implied Digestion)

Zelda arrived in Inkopolis after traveling through the portal again. Before her stood a dark skinned Inkling with yellow tentacles. Her large bosom was contained in a black sleeveless top that left her chubby middle completely exposed. Beneath that, she wore a pair of green capris pants. The Inkling perked up immediately at the sight of Zelda.

“Gasp! A princess!” she cried, “I’ve always wanted to feed myself to one!”

Zelda was rather taken aback by the bluntness of the Inkling’s statement.

“Oh, well, I guess you’re in luck then,” she said, “You’re the next volunteer, which means I’m going to eat you. I’m Zelda, by the way.”

“Maya~” the Inkling replied, “Ready for your meal, Princess?”

Grroooooan… A loud, hungry rumble came from Zelda’s middle.

“My tummy certainly thinks so,” she said, “Down the hatch!”

Picking up Maya, she licked her lips as she looked at the Inkling again. Such a plump body would be nice and filling. Zelda opened her mouth, saliva already gathered inside. Maya giggled with excitement. The princess filled her mouth with the Inkling’s head. She moaned in delight at the unique flavor of her meal. GULP! Swallowing, she pulled Maya’s head down her gullet. Her mouth was then filled by the Inkling’s large breasts. She nibbled and licked them, causing Maya to moan.

GLORP! Zelda gulped the breasts. Her mouth had to stretch a bit more in order to take in the Inkling’s chubby tummy. She drooled around it as it filled her mouth entirely. She moaned again, enjoying her mouth being so full. GULLL-GLUUUUP! With a mighty gulp, she turned the belly into a bulge on her throat. Zelda was then treated to Maya’s big butt. She teased this with nibbles as well, causing her prey to moan some more. GLURRRP! Then, she swallowed the booty. She tilted her head back as she prepared to finish the legs. Sluuuuuuurp! Zelda sucked them down.

Maya’s feet entered her mouth. The princess sealed her lips over them as she prepared to take the final swallow. Gulp! One last bulge descended down her neck. When she opened her mouth again, it was empty. Her belly was now quite swollen, straining against her belt. BUUUURRRP! Zelda belched, enjoying a second taste of Maya. She leaned against the wall and unbuckled her belt.

“Delicious~” she stated, “Thanks for the meal, Maya.”

“You’re welcome, Princess~” Maya replied.

She was eagerly waiting for the princess’ tummy to churn to life and bring her pleasure. Zelda rubbed her swollen gut with one hand, waiting for the work to get started...

Puffle
(Oral, Willing, Size Difference)

Having finished up with the last volunteer, Zelda traveled through the portal to find the next one. She did not see them immediately. Scanning the room, she spotted a small, green anthropomorphic fox. He was waving both arms at her to get her attention. Zelda got on her knees next to him.

“Hi there,” she said, “Were you looking for me?”

“Yes,” he replied, “I’m the next volunteer. I was worried you wouldn’t see me.”

“It did take me a moment,” Zelda stated, “The rest of the volunteers have all been around my size. I can give you a lift though.”

She held out her hands so he could walk on them. Lifting him up, she licked her lips before opening her mouth. Zelda shoved Puffle inside before closing her lips. He laid on her tongue for a moment before it rose up. He slid down it and into Zelda’s gullet. GULP! She swallowed, pulling him down the slimy muscular tube. To Puffle, it was like going down a long dark water slide. He seemed to descend for a long time, though it was really only about forty-seconds.

Puffle reached the muscular ring that led to Zelda’s stomach. He was pushed through, and then he free fell for a while before landing in a small lake. He surfaced and swam to the squishy shore. Outside, Zelda happily patted her still flat belly. Urp! She let out a cute little burp.

“Ahh~ That was a nice change of pace,” she said, “Thanks~”

Grrr… A rumble from her stomach was the only response she got...
