[One night stand]
Oral, willing vore, digestion, masturbation
“c’mon, won’t you join us?” Said Rebecca to her sister Abigail, “alright, why not?” Abigail sheepishly replies. The three bunny sisters, Rebecca, Abigail and Jessica had spend the night out and met up with a handsome looking fox, who invited them over to his house. Abigail, being a bit of a shy and introverted, already wasn’t too keen going out, let alone go to a strangers house. Convinced by her sisters, and worried they’d do something stupid, she went along and so the three bunnies ended up in the fox’s apartment; a small, downtown apartment.
Rebecca and Jessica keep talking and dancing with the fox, getting closer and closer, eventually touching one another. Abigail on the other hand isn’t as interested, she’s sitting on the side, looking entranced at a terrarium along the wall, a large snake slithering around inside it. She’s always been interested in snakes. She jumps as Rebecca shouts; “Hey Abby, are you coming to join us? We’re going to the bedroom to have some fun”, shaking her hips in a drunk manner. “No, thank you, but you have fun” she replies as Jessica and Rebecca leave for the bedroom, teasingly wiggling their paws to signal the fox to come join.
The fox, before leaving to join the bedroom, walks to Abigail; “hey, you can let him out if you want, he’s really cuddly and gentle”. Abigail's ears fling up, looking back at the fox with a bit too much enthusiasm in her face “really? I’d love to!”. She proceeds to walk over to the large glass terrarium, inspecting how to open it. The fox simply undoes the little clips, securing the lid and opening it up via hinges in the back. Abigail looks as she sees the large snake crawl out of the side and start slithering along the floor, looking at his owner and at Abigail.
“alright, play nice you two, I’m going to make sure your sister’s don’t start without me”, the fox say, already walking towards the bedroom, disappearing inside. Abigail shudders a bit, she really doesn’t want to know what’s going on in there. She sits down on the ground, sitting on her knees and wiggles her fingers at the snake, rubbing them together to try and lure him over.
The snake looks interested in the movement and slithers towards Abigail to investigate, Abigail, watching as more of the large snake crawls out of his containment. He reaches her hand and Abigail holds her breath for a moment, never before has she been this close to a snake. She watches, inspecting the length of the snake, realizing he could easily swallow her if he wanted. Strangely enough, she actually seemed to enjoy the thought.
Abigail watches as the snake simply rubs his head against her paw; she scratches the chin of the snake, the thought of it eating her leaving her as she’s overtaken by how cute the snake actually is. The snake, happy with his scritches and wanting to embrace abigail in the only way it can starts circling around her, Abigail raising her arms as the smooth serpent starts climbing up her legs and circling around her waist, squeezing her gently to keep grip. 
The snake circles around Abigail multiple times, stacking his body on top of itself to climb up, hiding Abigail’s belly and back behind a wall of snake. Abigail, overwhelmed by the sensation, feeling the smooth snake move through her fur, starts stroking the snake to encourage it to keep going. Looking down; she can see the tube of snake slowly rise around her, stacking higher and higher, the snake seeming to have no end.
As the snake climbs higher, it starts moving up her chest, where Abigail holds her hand just below her boobs to help the snake circle around them, squishing them as the snake constricts. Abigail looks down to see just her legs, followed by a large tube of snake; spinning around itself to claim her upper body.
The snake triumphantly makes a sharp turn upwards, sliding over Abigail’s shoulder and turning around to face her; looking her in her eyes. Abigail is still very fascinated by the snake, and seemingly unfazed by it having constricted his way around her. She starts gently petting and stroking the snake’s head and neck, feeling the smooth but firm skin. The snake leaning against her paw, simply happy to have some cuddles; finishing his hug by wrapping it’s tail end down around her butt, the last bit of tail sliding in between her legs and peeking out from in between them.
Abigail presses the snake’s body against her head, the sensation of touch all around her body making her very affectionate towards the snake, she rubs against it almost by instinct as she looks down and can see the little tail sticking from in between her leg; she hadn’t noticed that the snake had indeed, come to an end. Her free paw feeling down her body, taking in just how long this snake really is; going down her sides until finally going down to feel her own butt; instead, all she feels is the smooth, scaly skin of the snake.
The thoughts of the snake eating her return, realizing that the snake could very easily send her on a trip down. The thought quickly turning into an urge to feed herself, to let the snake eat her. As she watches the head, looking in his eyes, unable to move closer but the snake seemingly moving closer to her; the mouth opening wide. Abigail looks down the large throat, unable to shake the urge that she must go in. She holds the head of the snake, slowly guiding it to her face.
The handle of the bedroom door clicks, both Abigail and the snake look towards the door as the fox walks out. The fox looks at the 2 and smiles “Am I... Interrupting?”. Abigail, flustered, feeling caught she sheepishly replied “n-no”. The fox laughed, walking off to the bathroom, stopping in the door opening. “hey, sorry if this sounds weird, but it’s alright if you let him eat you”. Abigail, a little shocked by this, stutters, trying to look for words. “shhh, you don’t need to answer, I don’t have to know. Just know that if you want out, you simply have to start struggling” the fox says in a soothing voice, walking into the bathroom.
“and if I don’t struggle?” Abigail asks, almost without thinking. The fox stops and looks back, still having a calming smile on his face; “well, I think we both know what goes in the stomach; it’s up to you if you want that”. The fox walks off, leaving the two alone again. Abigail looks at the snake again, rubbing it’s head against hers, feeling an overwhelming sense of joy. The snake, softly squeezing Abigail, moves it’s head up above Abigail. Abigail, looking up at the now large looking snake closes her eyes and throws her ears back, a big smile on her face. The snake, needing no more conformation opens it’s mouth and jabs down, starting to swallow the willing bunny.
Abigail opens her eyes, only able to see the upper jaw of the snake; propped up in front of her eyes. She can feel the warm throat on her nose as the snake unhinges his jaws; Abigail getting a front row seat as she watches the jaw crawl over her eye; leaving her to see nothing but the throat; stretching around her and eagerly taking her in.
Abigail quickly tucks her arms in between the coils of the snake; having them squished against her sides as the snake finishes swallowing her head and ears; the rounded back making it slide in fast and easy. Abigail looks up, staring at the wide throat slowly opening in front of her, letting her in deeper; feeling the walls of it squeeze around her skull; following her contours.  The snake wiggles it’s head, slowly working it’s jaws to the with of Abigail's shoulders, Abigail decides to help out the snake by putting her hands in front of her, making her shoulders a little slimmer.
Already being a pretty slim bunny, the snake has no trouble working her shoulders into his mouth; effortlessly continuing the shape of the bunny girl. Abigail sequels softly, feeling her shoulders slide past the snake’s jaws and into the throat; securing them inside. Figuring that the hardest part is over and that the rest of her should be easy sailing.
The snake, softening it’s coil to allow it’s head to go through makes quick work of the bunnies upper body, aided by gravity the snake seems to just fall down; like putting on a sweater, the snake proceeds to cover Abigail’s breasts; chest and belly, his descent finally stopping around the waits. Abigail looks on, watching the throat quickly moving in front of her, feeling the slimy walls quickly slide down. She’s amazed at just how fast the snake was able to work her down, gently moving her arms around in the constricted space.
The snake stops for a moment, taking a little time to savior the bunny in his jaws; Abigail writhes around, making gentle movements inside the snake. The little bunny starts to moan, feeling the warm squishy tube wrap around her like a skintight suit; perfectly forming the shape of her body, sometimes squeezing it in random parts. Abigail tries to put her hands on her hips but is greeted by the cold, outside air and quickly retreats them, choosing to keep them nice and warm inside the snake.
The snake, finally deciding to move on, uses it’s large body to move the bunny around, changing her position from kneeling down to laying on her belly. Abigail feels the strength of the snake, effortlessly moving her around, thinking she’s no match for the snake, and she likes it that way. The snake rests it’s head on the butt of the bunny, gently squeezing it with it’s jaws; enjoying the nice  face cushion. Abigail closes her eyes, letting the snake do as he pleases, she can’t do anything now anyways.
The snake starts wiggling back and forth, slowly trying to widen itself to take in the large hips, easily able to squish the soft and squishy hips. Abigail, slowly traveling deeper into the snake, lays with her eyes closed, biting her lip as she deeply enjoy the feeling of her waist slowly being massaged and kneaded to fit down the snakes throat.
Slowly but surely, the snake stuffs the bunny butt down it’s throat; enjoying the taste and texture of  the soft and squishy bunny buns. The snake stops as he reaches the top of the butt; having passed the largest part of the pear shaped delicacy, the snake decides to chow down, and squeeze the butt as much as his jaws allow him, causing the butt to slide itself backwards, into the snakes mouth and down it’s throat, leaving only the legs to stick out of the snakes maw. Abigail let’s out a loud moan, feeling her butt get squished and sliding down like a piece of jelly. One of her paw slowly makes it’s way down, reaching for her pussy as she start’s masturbating in the snake, unable to pass this opportunity.
The snake looks at the feet in front of him, eager to finish his work as he sees the legs move, paddling in the air as a tease. The snake, taking the hint, quickly continues swallowing, working the bunny down. Sliding over her thighs and upper legs, the relatively smaller parts sliding in even easier then her torso. Abigail, feeling the snake’s jaw slide over her knees, realizes it’s almost over, that the snake has almost done it. That there’s nothing that is going to stop her from getting eaten alive and whole.
The snakes swallows her lower legs and finally closes his maw around her feet; only her toes sticking out of the mouth. Abigail holds her breath, waiting for the final moment as the snake opens it’s mouth widely, sliding the feet inside until it’s able to seal it’s maw around it. Abigail, feeling the mouth close around her toes and she simply waits until the snake, with one final, pulse like swallow, sends the bunny feet down. Abigail, watching the throat in front of her expand; feeling her body slide against the tight, slimy throat of the snake, continues touching herself, imagining the bulge she’s forming in the snake moving down it’s body, figuring she still has a long way to go.
The snake opens it’s maw one last time, re-seating it’s jaws, it’s mouth empty but a long, smooth bulge traveling down it’s body, the snake’s own body hiding the shape of it’s content. Abigail, watching the throat in front of her continuing to move, can feel the snake outside starting to move again, her body following the wiggles of the snake. She closes her eyes and imagines the snake moving, just like it did before she ate him, but imagining herself in the snakes stomach. She masturbates, feeling the snake move around and move her body, imagining where the snake might be taking her, her having no sense of direction, her bulge simply moving along with the snake.
The snake, having climbed back into it’s enclosure, has taken to lay down on a branch underneath his heating lamp, waiting for the bunny to tell him to release her. Abigail, having finally stopped moving down the snake, arrives at the stomach. She continues masturbating, fantasizing about where she might be along the snake, how far she traveled down. The stomach squishing and pulsing around her, massaging/kneading her body.
Abigail, continuing to fantasize and masturbate deep inside the snake, she suddenly feels a thin, clear liquid start to be excreted from the walls of the stomach, she looks down and sees that the liquid has started melting her body, feeling no pain at all. Abigail, suddenly feeling an overwhelming urge to stay, to be snake food. She looks at herself, slowly melting away, her body becoming more malleable.
She closes her eyes, feeling the stomach around her continue to knead her, slowly rubbing the digestive fluids against her like a soothing oil. She thinks as she feels herself get squishier, enjoying the idea of being melted away like this, her body absorbed by the snake to be part of him. She closes her eyes as she accepts her fate, feeling a small layer of liquid start to form underneath her. As she moves her hands down her body, feeling now soft and malleable outside, she reaches down to touch herself, but finds that her pussy is already kneaded away. Her arms simply getting kneaded into the rest of her body and disappearing in the malleable hump.
Abigail sighs, letting the soothing kneading drift her off, falling asleep. She can feel the liquid start to rise as more and more of her is turned into liquid. Abigail dozes off peacefully and content, the stomach continuing it’s work, working the bunny girl down into a large puddle; ready to be moved on deeper into the snakes digestive track. The snake, having stayed awake until now, lay his head down, having felt no struggling he let’s his body do the rest, happy with his meal.
The sister’s, waking up the following morning and finding no trace of Abigail, conclude she must’ve gone home without telling them, probably not wanting to disturb them. They kiss the fox goodbye, thank him for the night and walk home, eager to tell Abigail all about what she missed.
