"Come, now, Sabah. You don't have to be shy."

"I... I appreciate the offer, your majesty, but I don't think it's really appropriate for me to-"
"Appropriate? Please. I think I can decide what's appropriate here."

"That's... true, but..."
Sabah's ruby red tail curled against her body as she nervously looked up at her Queen. She gazed at the regal lamia woman's belly, her prey still writhing under her flawless mauve skin... she'd swallowed up that kitsune girl in seconds. It wasn't unusual for Queen Thema to make meals of her servants - in fact, some of them were quite eager to make the trip down their beautiful ruler's gullet. But Sabah? She'd never even considered eating one of her co-workers. 

"My Queen, if I can be blunt with you, I... I don't swallow people very often."

Queen Thema chuckled under her breath, wrapping her arm around the younger lamia's tense shoulder.

"All the more reason to indulge yourself, then!" the Queen smiled. "You're missing out, sweetie. Having someone squirming around in your belly, dominating them with your entire being... it's one of the best feelings in the world."

Sabah smiled anxiously. "I just don't think-"

"We're lamias, darling," the Queen interjected. "We're at the top of the food chain - why be shy about it?"

"I suppose you're right, my Queen," Sabah admitted. "Although choosing one of the other servants still seems a bit..."

"How about her over there?"

The Queen's tail shot out towards a white-feathered harpy girl near the other end of the bath. She was slender, petite... an easy mark for an inexperienced predator. She yelped in surprise when the Queen's tail wrapped around her waist, dragging her over past a handful of grinning servants. They all knew what was coming. The Queen pulled her up out of the bath as she drew near, lifting her effortlessly into the air. 

"M-my Queen!" the harpy girl coughed, spitting out some bathwater she'd accidentally swallowed. "How can I be of assistance?"

Queen Thema smiled gently. "What's your name, sweetie?"

"My name? Um - it's Jendayi, my Queen," the harpy quickly replied. 

"A very pretty name indeed," the Queen grinned. "Jendayi, you wouldn't mind feeding yourself to Sabah here, would you?"

Sabah blushed furiously. "I- you don't have to, really, it's..."

Jendayi's eyes darted back and forth between Sabah and Queen Thema. It was an unexpected request - she was probably hoping the Queen would gulp her down - but still, she didn't seem opposed to the idea.

"Sure," the harpy replied casually, before blushing a bit in embarrassment. "I mean - yes, my Queen. I'd be happy to oblige."

"Really?" Sabah asked, surprised, as her eyes went wide. 

The Queen gave her a supportive pat on the shoulder. "Go on, now. She's all yours."

"It's fine, really!" the harpy assured her. "Take me however you want."

The young lamia chewed her tongue nervously. She looked at Jendayi, then back at the Queen - then, finally, she let out a resigned sigh...

And licked her lips.   

- A Few Minutes Earlier - 

"Theeere she is."

"What? Oh, Queen Thema's here."

"Her skin look amazing today..."

The warm, steamy bathhouse filled with murmurs as the Queen slithered in, her two jackal retainers close by her side as always. She moved with unmatched elegance, her amethyst scales sparkling in the lamplight as she shed her stark white regalia. The bathhouse was fancy and ornate, filled with the same white marble and shiny golden decorations that could be found in the palace. Since it was early evening, the place was filled with Queen Thema's servants, monster girls of all different shapes and sizes - kitsune, centaurs, harpies... the Queen didn't discriminate. Although she clearly did have a preference for beautiful women - there wasn't a single unattractive face in the building. 

The Queen tossed her final bit of clothing aside as she slipped into the pleasantly hot water, letting out a sigh of contentment as she tossed her head back. She cupped some bath water in her hands and poured it down over her face, the droplets streaming down her neck and over her full, perky breasts. She stretched her arms out above her head and leaned back... this was, without a doubt, her favorite part of the day. No more dull meetings to attend, no more paperwork to sign off on - she was free to just let the stress melt away, surrounded by lavender-scented bathwater and stunning ladies. 

Taking a look around, she noticed the bathhouse was unusually full today. There had to have been fifteen, maybe twenty servants bathing alongside her - a few blushed as she looked at them. The Queen smiled coyly. She knew full well that a sizable portion of her followers wanted her. One particular servant caught her eye, though: a fellow lamia, a girl with striking red scales and scarlet hair to match. The Queen couldn't quite remember her name, but she felt oddly compelled to chat with the girl. She slithered over slowly, quietly, as her jackal companions walked along the outside of the bath, always sticking close.

The red-haired lamia jumped in surprise as she noticed the Queen approaching. She suddenly looked incredibly nervous - Queen Thema giggled. Poor girl probably thought she was about to get reprimanded. 

"My Queen!" the younger snake girl greeted. "To what do I owe the honor?"

"No need for formalities, sweetheart," the Queen replied casually with a smile. "Just coming to sit nect to you, that's all. How's the water? I just had them put some new bath salts in."

The redhead just sat there perplexed. Queen Thema shared a bath with her servants just about every day, so it wasn't unusual to see her there, but she rarely started casual conversations. 

"It's quite nice, yes," the young lamia said. She waved politely at the jackals, but awkwardly put her hand down when they didn't respond. 

"You'll have to forgive me; I'm normally good with names, but..." the Queen said, looking at the younger woman expectantly.

"Oh - Sabah, your majesty," the redhead nervously replied. "My name's Sabah. I work in the East wing."

"Sabah! Of course," the Queen smiled. "Can't believe I almost forgot such a nice name."

"I-it's nothing special, really..."

"Nonsense. It's a lovely name, dear."

The Queen rolled her head back, stretching out as she drank in the calming atmosphere of the bath. She was only silent for a few seconds, but for the anxious Sabah, those few seconds felt like hours. She still wasn't entirely sure what the Queen wanted with her. She'd never personally talked to her off the clock before. 

"It's nice to see another lamia here," Queen Thema told her. "It seems like there are so few of us around these days, don't you think?"

Ah - that's what it was. She wasn't singling Sabah out for anything bad, she just wanted to chat with one of her own. "That's true," the redhead replied, "there don't seem to be many of us living around here..."

"You're the only lamia working at the palace, aren't you?"

"I believe so, your Highness. Although admittedly I haven't met everyone on staff."

The Queen chuckled. "Of course. I'd be surprised if you had; last I checked, I've over a hundred people in my employ... not all servants, of course. I think there's only about twenty of you." She glanced around, looking at all the lovely ladies in the bath. "And it seems they're all here tonight..."

"Yes," Sabah replied as she took a quick head count. "We do have quite the crowd."

Gggrggggg...

Sabah heard a deep, powerful rumbling noise coming from beside her - looking down, her eyes fell on Thema's taut belly. The Queen laughed as she gently prodded it. 

"Apologies," she said, "Sometimes I get so busy during the day I completely forget to eat."

"O-oh, no need to apologize!" Sabah quickly replied. "I'm sure your daily duties must leave little time for meals."

"And being here's just making me hungrier, too..."

"...Beg your pardon?"

"Being surrounded by all these beautiful ladies," the Queen said with a mischievous look in her eye. "Doesn't it make you hungry?"

Sabah averted her gaze nervously. "Ah, I... I suppose so, yes."

"Actually, you know what?" the Queen began. "I've had an exhausting day. I'm going to treat myself." She scanned the bathhouse for a moment, looking over all the servants until she honed in on one - a long-eared kitsune girl with shiny silver fur. In an instant, the Queen's tail shot out through the bath, stretching to an impressive length as it wrapped around the bathing fox girl. The servant jumped in surprise, but giggled knowingly when she saw the Queen's amethyst tail coiled around his waist - she didn't struggle at all as she was pulled in. Sabah did a double take, looking at the Queen, then back at the servant - was she really about to eat that girl? Just like that, right in front of everyone?

"Hello, dear," Thema said as she yanked the kistune into a half-hug. Her tail was still wrapped tightly around the girl's svelte body. "Enjoying your bath?"

"Very much, your Highness," the kistune perked up. She seemed almost giddy - not nervous at all about what was about to go down. "Can I do anything for you?

"Yes, I think you can..." Queen Thema began, licking the fox girl's ear. The cute servant shivered in anticipation. "...How would you like to be my dinner, sweetheart?"

Sabah couldn't believe how straight-to-the-point it was. She'd seen Queen Thema eat people before, obviously - everyone had - but never up close like this. 

"Anything for you, your Highness!" the kistune eagerly replied. "It would be not only an honor, but my absolute pleasure."

The Queen laughed. "My my, someone's an eager little snack. Let's see if you taste as good as you look..."

Popping her jaw open, she stretched her lips over the kistune girl's head and swallowed it with one big gulp, fluffy ears and all. Sabah watched closely, stunned that she had such a good view; she could see the kistune's head bulge out inside the Queen's throat, slowly sliding down her gullet as Thema pushed more of her inside. The bulge slipped down into the Queen's heaving, jiggling chest, behind her gorgeous tits... 

Sabah blinked. What was she doing, staring at the Queen's chest like that? Surely she wasn't actually getting turned on watching her eat someone. Her eyes flicked back up to the Queen's face - the older lamia was nearly drooling with pleasure, her eyes hooded, her tongue lapping at the kistune's perky breasts. as she swallowed her little by little... it was hypnotizing to watch her work. Sabah could feel the bright red flush across her cheeks. Whether she wanted to admit it or not, yes - she was getting wildly turned on. 

The Queen pitched her head back, devouring the fox girl's abdomen and hips with practiced ease. The girl's curves vanished into her ruler's tight throat, squeezing down into her slowly filling belly. Her fluffy tail was sucked in, then her plump ass and thighs, until only her calves and feet were hanging out from Queen Thema's mouth. By this point, the Queen's tail was only holding the servant girl's ankles - she loosened her grasp, reaching a hand up and gently pressing down on the kistune's feet, pushing her further inside. She was nearly gone. Just a few more quick, easy swallows, and...

Schllllrp.

The Queen's plush lips sealed over the servant's dainty feet, trapping her inside. 

Gluck!

One more hard swallow and she was no more - just a bulge in the Queen's curvaceous body, a piece of meat happily sliding down into her tail-stomach. Queen Thema smiled contentedly. She licked her lips, tasting the tiny beads of sweat that'd dripped off the kistune's naked skin, savoring the last little bits of her flavor.   

"Hahhh... that hit the spot," she cooed. "Ever had kistune, dear? You'd think all the tail fluff would dry your mouth out, but it's actually rather nice. Adds something special to the texture."

Sabah looked away quickly, trying to hide the mix of arousal and embarrassment on her face. "O-oh, no, your Highness, I haven't."

"What?" the Queen shot back. "Never? Really?"

"N-no, your Highness."

"Oh, you must! They're simply delicious - here, I'll bring one over for you-"

"No! N-no, I mean..." Sabah waved her hands frantically. "I'm... not in the mood for one right now."

"Someone else, then?" the Queen offered, motioning towards all the other servants. "We've got plenty of options tonight."

"R-really, your highness, I- I'm not even hungry. Honest."

"Come, now, Sabah. You don't have to be shy."

And so the two went back and forth - Queen Thema pushed and prodded and talked about their place in the food chain, trying to coax the younger lamia out of her shell... until finally the redhead relented. Thema, delighted, plucked a harpy from the other end of the bath - and before she knew it, Sabah was anxiously gearing up to gulp down her first live meal in ages. 
"It's fine, really!" the harpy assured her. "Take me however you want."

The young lamia chewed her tongue nervously. She looked at her soon-to-be-prey, then back at the Queen... 

And with a resigned sigh, she licked her lips. 
"Alright, come on..."
Taking a deep breath, the redhead unhinged her jaw and dove clumsily towards the harpy's face with her eyes closed. Unfortunately, she missed her target entirely, causing the harpy girl to giggle at her expense. Sabah's eyes opened as her cheeks went as red as her hair. 
"Need me to stick a foot in, or...?" the harpy teased. 
Sabah silently wrapped her tail around the girl's wings and tugged her forward, mouth wide open. She plunged the harpy's whole head and neck down her gullet with a single, powerful shove - she wasn't going to let someone make fun of her in front of the Queen, especially not some weak little harpy. Queen Thema was right. She was a lamia - a strong woman at the absolute tip top of the food chain. She had to assert her dominance. 
So with a heavy gulp, she swallowed up the harpy's tiny tits like they were nothing. Gulp, gluck... there went the bird girl's wings, her toned abdomen, her stiff tail feathers. Gulp. Her ass went down no problem. By this point Sabah could feel the petite servant's body curling up inside her tight belly, the belly that hadn't felt live prey in so long... it felt so good to have someone wriggling around in there again. Gulp, gulp. She engulfed the harpy's chicken legs. Now all she had left was the servant's taloned feet. She snaked her long tongue around the talons, getting a solid grip, before - gluck! Pulling them down into her maw, closing her lips as she swallowed one last time. The talons scratched her throat just a tiny bit, but before she knew it they were packed away in her belly, along with the rest of the harpy's body. 
"Oh wow..." Sabah moaned.
She savored the feeling of having live prey inside her gut, massaging her fleshy inner walls, touching parts of her that nobody had touched in so long. It was like scratching an itch you can't normally reach - it just felt right. 
"Well now," the Queen commented, "looks like someone's enjoying herself."
Sabah giggled, shifting her gaze away from her distended belly to look at the older lamia. "Very much so, your Highness."
"How's she feel in there?"
The red-haired lamia ran her tongue over her lips. "Like she belongs there."
"Atta girl," the Queen grinned. "Didn't I say you'd enjoy it?"
Truthfully, Sabah still wasn't sure how exactly she was meant to respond when the Queen was being so casual. It didn't exactly fit her typical regal persona - but hey, even royals had to cut loose and relax from time to time.  
"How about we invite a little more company?" Queen Thema smirked.

"Company?"

The Queen's tail snaked through the bath once again, this time grabbing on to a pair of pointy-eared dog girls and dragging them in. They seemed a bit annoyed at first, but their expressions soon changed when they saw the playful, naughty look on their Queen's face. 

"You two look like fun," Queen Thema told them. "How about you keep us company for a little while?"

"In what sense, your Highness?" one of them asked. 

The Queen responded by pulling the servant in and guiding one of her hands down her body, from her chest all the way down to the start of her tail... then stopping right over her pussy. 

"Pleasure me," Queen Thema hissed in her ear.

The canine servant went to work without hesitation, gently massaging the tight inner walls of Queen Thema's womanhood, coaxing a pleased moan from between the Queen's lips. 

"Oh yes... right there, dear..."

She looked over at Sabah, whose face was now once again painted a bright crimson. The other dog girl had already taken the initiative and started fondling her, kneading the redhead's soft, tender breasts as she tried to hold back a moan. 

"O-oh, you don't have to do me too," Sabah tried to say. "You can just-"

"Sabah, dear?"

She looked at the Queen, who was giving her a stern gaze.

"You wouldn't turn down a gift from your Queen, would you?"

"N-no, your Highness. Of course not!"

The Queen smiled. "Goooood girl. Now just relax and enjoy it..."

It felt odd for the young lamia, getting an explicitly sensual massage from one of her co-workers. Fortunately though, she didn't actually know either of the dog girls - she'd only seen them around the palace in passing - so that made things a touch less awkward. She tried her best to relax, offering no resistance when she felt fingers spread her womanhood and slide up inside... it felt quite nice, actually. Maybe it was the warm bathwater helping her relax, but the massage soon went from feeling nice to feeling amazing, to the point where she was slack-jawed and drooling slightly. The harpy in her belly was helping too with all her squirming around, even if she didn't know it. 

"Hah... aaaaahhhnnn..."

The Queen must've been enjoying herself too, because she was starting to moan rather loudly - which only turned Sabah on that much more. 

"Ohh... ohhhh yesssss..." 

The older lamia was losing her composure slowly but surely, hissing with delight as she drew closer to orgasm. Sabah wasn't far off either - between the fingers exploring her insides, the dog girl's mouth suckling on her nipple, the writhing harpy squishing up against the tight walls of her stomach...

"Oh!" she squeaked. "Oh... oh... I-"

"HAAAAH! Gyahhh...."
The Queen and Sabah climaxed at the same time, their juices leaking out into the bathwater as their voices echoed through the bathhouse. Their moans were dripping with hedonistic glee. Their chests heaved, their bodies squirming and seizing... needless to say, everyone around them took notice. The two lamias could hear faint giggles and whispers as they came down from their orgasmic highs, fondling the cute canine companions who brought them there.

"I... think... you've started something, my Queen," Sabah breathed. 

The Queen looked around, and sure enough, most of the servants in the bathhouse were rubbing and grinding against each other, soft moans coming from every corner of the bath as the smell of sex wafted through the steamy air. The Queen looked rather pleased.

"Well, will you look at that?" she grinned. "I've got a feeling our night's just getting started, my dear..."

---

Near the other end of the bath, a centaur was having the time of her life with two harpies - one sucking each of her massive mammaries - and a pretty little bat girl, who she was in the middle of unbirthing.

"Mmmf... If I knew you'd feel this good, I would've done this- AH! I... would've done this months ago..."

The blonde centaur bit her bottom lip, groaning in ecstasy as she looked back at the ebony-haired bat girl who was quickly disappearing up her pussy. Her fuzzy black wings were pinned to her sides, squeezing in alongside her small, perky breasts.

"Y-you're telling me," the bat girl giggled. She yelped with pleasure as the pussy swallowed up her neck. "This feels so fucking amazing... it's like full-body massage..."

"Just wait 'til you get all the way inside," the centaur teased. "I'll squeeze you 'til you're begging me to stop..."

"Mmf... I'm next, right?" said one of the twin harpies, popping the centaur's puffy nipple out of her mouth.

The horse girl grinned. "Wait your turn." She pulled the girl's head back to her tit, forcefully smushing her face into the soft flesh. The feathered cutie instantly got the message and went back to work sucking and licking. "Ahh yeah, keep going like that..."

SCHLLLRP!

"GAHmmfph!"
With another hard squeeze the bat girl was slurped all the way in. The centaur sighed happily as she felt the easy prey curl up in her womb, squishing against her slick inner walls as she was forced into the fetal position... Meanwhile, she grabbed the over-eager harpy by the tail feathers and pulled her away from the boob she was massaging. 

"Your turn," she told the harpy. "Get back there..."

The harpy gladly swam around to the centaur's rear end, spreading her fuzzy cheeks - the intoxicating musk of the woman's pussy hit her like a truck, filling her nose and throat with the delicious smell of lust. She couldn't wait to dive in... but first she had to taste it. She buried her face in the centaur's folds, eliciting a deep, guttural moan from the woman... the harpy giggled. She vigorously licked the hungry hole, lapping at the centaur's rippling inner walls and lightly sucking on her clit. It was driving both of them wild. 

"Gods, keep doing that..."

The centaur eyed the other harpy - the pink-haired one diligently working on her left nipple. She felt herself start to salivate. Her pussy might've been fed, but her stomach was still empty - that needed fixing.

"Hey, c'mere," she said, lifting the pink-haired harpy up towards her lips. "I need you in my belly."

The harpy looked unsure. "Now? I thought we could-"

The centaur stuffed the smaller girl in her mouth without hesitation, gulping her down hungrily as a bit of drool dribbled down her chin. She hadn't realized how hungry she was. 

"Mmfff... mmm..."

She devoured the bird girl quickly, messily, like she'd been fasting for days. It took no time at all. In mere seconds, the girl's taloned feet slipped between the centaur's pink lips, and with one last quick gulp she was gone. The bulge traveled down the centaur's throat, behind her massive, swollen tits, down past her midsection and into her horse half. There was such a size difference between them, it barely looked like she had anyone in her belly at all. 

"Mm... what was that?" the other harpy asked. 

"Don't worry about it," the centaur replied dismissively. "Just keep-"

"WAH! Whoa, whoa-"

The centaur looked back in confusion as she felt something creeping up her leg - a snake's tail, it felt like - and sure enough, she saw Queen Thema's tail wrapping around both herself and her harpy companion. The Queen pulled them in with vigor, squeezing them together as they were dragged through the bath... 

"Think maybe she'll let us finish?" the harpy asked. 

"Hah, please," the centaur chuckled. She watched over her shoulder as the Queen rapidly gulped down two sets of legs - she couldn't tell who they belonged to, but it didn't matter. They were all just food for her anyway. "If we can finish in the next three seconds, maybe..." 

The Queen yanked the girls right up to her, pressing the harpy playfully between her breasts and holding the centaur against her side, licking her face hungrily. 

"Sorry for interrupting," Queen Thema grinned, "but you two look absolutely delicious right now..."

"By all means, use me however you like, my Queen," the loyal harpy said.

Queen Thema didn't hesitate. She sucked the harpy girl into her mouth like a noodle, face-first, holding the bird girl's entire body in her maw before swallowing her in one massive gulp. A mere light snack for her Highness. The centaur, thoroughly impressed, stared into the Queen's eyes as the amethyst snake woman licked her lips... could she really eat a centaur whole, though? They were a tad bit bigger than the average harpy-

"Will you need assistance with her, your Highness?" asked the red-haired lamia sitting nearby - she'd been so quiet, the centaur hadn't even noticed she was there. "Not that I doubt your abilities or anything like that, I just..."

The Queen laughed heartily. "I appreciate the thought, Sabah, but I think I'll manage."

Sure enough, the Queen went right to work stuffing the centaur's face into her mouth, licking at her cheeks for a moment before gulping her head down. She curled her torso a bit to get some leverage, reaching down to grab the centaur's waist as her tail wrapped around the rear end of her horse half, lifting her effortlessly out of the steamy bath. Sabah's eyes went wide - the centaur had to weigh a ton, but Queen Thema was holding her up like it was nothing. The Queen wrapped her tail tight around her prey and pushed down, shoveling the horse woman into her gullet, her lips stretching wide to accommodate the massive meal. First the centaur's large breasts disappeared into the lamia Queen's throat, then her waist, then the front end of her lower body... her hooves made a distinct, funny-looking bulge in the Queen's throat before vanishing behind her chest. Gulp, gulp, gluck - there went her back half, her other set of hooves - and with one more hard swallow, the Queen engulfed her equine prey entirely. 

"Mmmmhmm..." the Queen hummed happily. "I'd almost forgotten how nice it feels to have a centaur in me..."

Sabah stared at the massive horse-shaped bulge sinking slowly down the Queen's abdomen, crawling towards her tail. The Queen looked down at the younger lamia with a proud smirk. She could tell the girl was impressed by the feat - and rightfully so. Only a mature, experienced predator could pull off something like that, swallowing a full grown centaur. 

"Oh wow..." Sabah breathed, her eyes closely following the bulge. 

"Rub it."


"What?"

"Massage it," the Queen told her. "I know you want to. I can see it in your eyes."

"O-of course, my Queen..."

Sabah promptly went to work, her dainty hands kneading the skin of her Queen's belly. She could feel every bump, every soft contour of the centaur's body. And the Queen's flesh, smooth as silk with just the tiniest bit of pudge around her gut... it squished and trembled gently as Sabah dug her fingers in. The young lamia rubbed the supple skin nervously, glancing up to meet her ruler's eyes every few seconds. She couldn't believe this was happening. Not in a million years did she think she'd even be able to touch Queen Thema, much less give her a belly rub right after a meal...

"Really get in there, dear," the Queen ordered, her tone soft but firm. "I like it a bit rough."

Sabah happily complied. She dug her hands in hard, earning a gentle moan from the Queen. 

"Oooh yes. Just like that... really work her down..."

Sabah noticed as she was rubbing that the centaur was slipping down more quickly, squeezing through the Queen's midsection towards the lumps in her tail. It made the young lamia wonder just how many people Queen Thema could fit inside - ten? Twelve, maybe? It certainly didn't seem like she was anywhere near her limit, and based on the tales Sabah had heard of her voracious exploits, her appetite only seemed to increase the more she consumed. The young lamia glanced up again, smiling at the delighted look on the Queen's face; her eyes were closed, her mouth hanging open in pleasure. Apparently the rougher massage was really doing it for her. Sabah's gaze lingered on the Queen's full lips, puffy from the heat and slick with sweat... she wondered how they might taste. More than that, though, she wondered how it might feel to slip between them...

Ggrrgggg...
The older lamia's tummy gurgled and growled, loosening enough to let the centaur's horse half slide down into her tail. Sabah saw her legs kicking and writhing as they went down, joining the Queen's other meals inside her... they'd be in there together for a while, she thought. Days, maybe. Lamias had notoriously slow digestive systems, so any large prey took ages to break down; some business-minded lamias even took advantage of this by renting out their bellies to couples, allowing them a few hours of "private time" for a small fee. It was quite a lucrative market.

"See something you like?"

Sabah jolted up, suddenly noticing she'd zoned out. "S-sorry! I didn't mean to, uhm..."

"It's quite alright, dear."
--- 
In another distant corner of the bath, two particularly horny servants - a silver-haired cat girl with large, fluffy ears and a tall, emerald-scaled dragon girl with pale skin and sharp teeth - were aggressively making out. They licked and sucked and playfully bit at each other's lips, their tongues wrestling for dominance... the tall dragon girl was winning, but her feline friend wasn't giving up. 

"You're not bad..." the dragon girl hummed. She tickled the cat girl's neck with her long, forked tongue, causing the girl to tremble with delight. "How'd you feel about curling up in my belly? I haven't had a tasty little kitty in a while..."

The cat girl gave her a sly grin, slipping a finger down and rubbing the dragon girl's clit. "What - y'think just because you're the bigger pred species here, you're safe?" She slipped two cheeky fingers inside the dragon girl's pussy, earning an uncharacteristically girly squeak from her. "C'mon, Kamilah. I've eaten bigger girls than you for breakfast."

"O-oh yeah?" Kamilah replied shakily, trying to maintain her composure as the cat girl's dainty finger plunged in and out of her.

"Maybe I wanna see what you taste like..." the cat girl hummed. 

"Oh, it's like that, huh?"

"Ooooh, it's like that."

"You really think you can take-AHHH!"

Kamilah squeaked with pleasure, tensing up as she felt herself getting closer to orgasm. Her silver-haired partner was roughly rubbing against her g-spot, pushing her closer to the edge every second... she had to re-establish dominance somehow. 

"What was that?" the cat girl teased. "I couldn't-WHOA!"

The dragon girl flipped her over, pinning her to the edge of the bath with her taloned fingers. The predator smiled wickedly, face flushed red, licking her lips as her green sales glimmered in the light. 

"Sorry, little kitten," Kamilah grinned wickedly. "If anyone's gonna get sloshed tonight, it's gonna be you. And you're gonna like it, aren't you? Don't you wanna get inside me? Huh? Don't you wanna see what if feels like in a dragon's belly?"

The cat girl was clearly flustered with Kamilah on top of her. "I-I..." she didn't know what to say. Her dominant facade had faded in an instant - she was totally submitting to the taller servant, eying her lips and the sharp teeth behind them... she really did want to slide down into the beautiful dragon girl's gut. But she didn't want it to happen RIGHT THEN. Eventually, sure - but she'd already made plans for the next week. She couldn't let herself become food yet.  

"I don't... I mean, uh..."

"First we're gonna have some fun, though," the dragon girl interrupted. "It'd be a waste not to..."

Kamilah lifted the cat girl up and started aggressively eating her out, causing her to seize up and yelp in ecstasy. The dragon girl smiled - it was just too easy. She popped the tip of her tail into the girl's tight  asshole, earning more screams of pleasure... the cat girl tried to cover her mouth, but Kamilah quickly grabbed her hand. 

"Uh-uh," she smirked. "I wanna hear all of it."

The dragon girl licked and sucked hard, tonguing her partner's cute little hole and tasting her insides... if her outsides tasted half as nice, she'd be in for a real treat. It occurred to her that in the heat of the moment she'd completely forgotten to ask for the cat girl's name, but it seemed too late to ask at that point - it'd totally kill the mood, she thought. So she just kept eating the girl's pussy, bringing her right to the brink of climax in mere minutes... she had the girl right where she wanted her. 

"D-don't stop," the cat girl begged. "Please!"

Kamilah happily obeyed, rhythmically licking, just barely grazing her teeth against the girl's clit... she didn't last much longer. The cat girl started screaming and convulsing, her fluids gushing over Kamilah's chin and dribbling down over her tits. The dragon girl beamed proudly. Now it was time for the main course. 

"How'd that feel, little kitty~?"

The cat girl panted, her breaths ragged as her chest heaved. "Y...you're really good at that," she admitted. 

"Aww, you're too kind," the dragon girl joked as she flipped her cute partner back over on her side. "Now... how about you give me a little something in-"  

"GYAAAAH!

The cat girl screeched as she felt something thick slide into her pussy. At first, she thought that maybe her draconic companion had slipped a finger inside - but this felt different. The texture was strange, bumpy but smooth like polished stone, and the way it moved... as soon as she looked down, it all became clear. A tail. There was a purple, scaly tail writhing inside her pussy - or the tip of one, at least. 

"Holy- AHHH~!"

She tried to speak, but the tail started massaging her insides vigorously, rubbing up against her drenched inner walls in all the right ways. It plunged deep inside, massaging her g-spot as it went... the cat girl went limp with pleasure.

"Uh-ooooh," the dragon girl cooed. "Looks like I might have to find another meal. I think the Queen likes you..."

The cat girl peered over her shoulder at the far end of the bath, where the Queen was grinning widely. Sure enough, she could see her ruler's tail under that hot bath water, stretching out all the way across the bath to penetrate her... she hadn't realized just how long Queen Thema was. 

"She's... she's gonna... hahhh..."

The cat girl barely had a chance to breathe. The Queen knew exactly what she was doing - every second, the young servant felt more warm tingles of pleasure welling up inside her... she was right on the edge. It'd happened so fast. How was she already about to cum again?

"Oh my gods, look at your face," Kamilah teased. "You look so-"

"AAAAAAHHHH!"

The cat girl exploded, her fluids leaking into the bathwater as she seized uncontrollably. All of her muscles convulsed, her body sinking into the bath... wait, no. She was being pulled in. The tail had slipped out of her pussy and wrapped around her leg, tugging her away from her make-out partner and towards the Queen. The dragon girl still held her hand, though, clasping it tight as she grinned wickedly. 

"Looks like Thema wants a little more," Kamilah giggled. 

"She's... she's gonna eat me, isn't she...?" the catgirl nervously asked, coming down from her climax. "Oh geez. I didn't think... I mean, I didn't think it'd happen today-"

"You're way too worried about this," her partner interrupted with a smirk. "Just enjoy it! Go be a good little snack. I'll join ya in a minute... then we can have some real fun."

The cat girl blushed as the Queen tugged her leg harder. "Real fun...?"

But she didn't have time to find out what real fun meant, because the Queen gave her leg a firm yank and pulled her away. The dragon girl just giggled and waved. She watched across the bath as Queen Thema pulled the cat girl in, giving her a quick peck on the cheek before devouring her whole. She watched as the nervous girl's legs slipped down into the Queen's gullet... just one more meal for her majesty. Another bulge in her already stuffed tail. 

"Aaaaand there goes my dinner..." Kamilah mumbled under her breath. "Damn."
Kamilah waded through the bath, wings tucked in close, as she scoped out potential meals. Most of the servants in the bathhouse had paired up in one way or another - if they didn't have fingers, a tongue or a tail inside someone else, they had a bloated belly from gulping someone down. She weighed her options as she passed by a handful of her fellow servants. 

A scarab girl? No, the hard shell would be too thick and unpalatable. She needed someone soft and squishy. 

Maybe that eagle girl, she thought - Ain? Aya? She couldn't quite remember her name. Bland, dry feathers aside, she'd probably make for a pretty tasty-

"...Nope," Kamilah sighed. She spotted the eagle girl across the bath, already halfway inside a particularly ravenous centaur. "Man, all the good ones are getting eaten already. Should've taken that cat when I had the chance..."  

She continued to slink through the water in hopes of finding someone, anyone who could fill the cat girl-shaped void in her grumbling, empty belly, but she was coming up short. 

"Might actually have to try my luck with a centaur or something..." she mumbled to herself. She didn't really like her chances in that matchup, but maybe... 

"Hang on... hello there..."

Across the bath, she spotted her: an adorable little brown-haired rabbit girl, bathing alone. How in the world had someone not picked her off yet? For pete's sake, there was a full-on vorgy happening and this rabbit girl - one of the quintessential prey species - was completely untouched, just relaxing in the bath with her eyes closed like nothing was happening. Was she even awake? Maybe she'd fallen asleep before all this started happening, before Queen Thema kicked off the all-you-can-eat free-free-for-all... because otherwise, surely little Ms. Bunny would've run off. That, or she was just the calmest person on the planet. 

One way or another, Kamilah found her so intriguing that she had to see what her deal was. 

"Hey," the dragon girl said with a smile, flashing her sharp teeth as she scooted in next to the rabbit servant. "What's a cute snack like you doing over here by yourself?"

The rabbit girl's ear twitched. She opened one eye, glancing at Kamilah with an almost bored expression. "Bathing," she replied simply. "I've seen you around. Kamilah, right? You usually work in the North wing?"

"Yeah, actually," the dragon girl replied. She wasn't surprised that the girl recognized her - there weren't many dragons working at the palace, after all - but she was a little surprised that the bunny seemed completely unfazed. "Sorry, have we met?"

"Not that I know of," the rabbit girl replied. "I'm Nashwa." She extended a hand to the puzzles dragon girl, who shook it reluctantly. 

"Pleasure..." Kamilah replied. "Crazy party in here tonight, huh?"

"I've seen wilder."

Kamilah snorted. "Really?"

"Really. Last time, the Queen ate half the staff - not just the servants, either. I saw her grab a few guards and cooks too."

"Geez..."

"Oh yeah. I heard we had to bring on a ton of new people after that."

"Looks like that might happen again, huh? She's eating everybody."

The rabbit girl just giggled. "Certainly seems that way."

After a few seconds of silence, Kamilah slid in just a little closer, wrapping one of her wings around the tiny servant. "Wanna know a secret? Lamia bellies are overrated. They're all long and narrow and weird... like being squeezed through a tube."

Nashwa looked up at the scaly predator with a skeptical grin, still totally unfazed. "Is that so?" she asked. 

"Now, dragon bellies..." Kamilah continued. "Dragon bellies are great. You get eaten by a dragon? Oh man - you'll feel like you're in a tight, squishy sleeping bag... nice and warm from the flame sac, too. Waaay better than being snake food."

"Wow," the rabbit girl replied flatly. "Sounds lovely."

Kamilah snuck an arm around her target, leaning in close to her face. "So... how about-"

But suddenly she felt something odd. A bump against her leg, almost like someone under the water had brushed past her - she looked down to see what it was. When she looked, though, what she saw was a huge, flesh-colored bulge extending out from the rabbit girl's midsection, writhing and lumpy with the forms of at least three people. Since it was completely underwater, she hadn't noticed it when she swam up - but suddenly it made sense why this lone bunny wasn't running away.

"How about what?" Nashwa asked casually. Kamilah looked back up, this time with a slightly nervous look in her eye.

"Huh?"

"You were going to ask me something?"

"Wha- oh, no, I was just rambling," Kamilah chuckled nervously. She was starting to realize that she might not be the apex predator between the two of them, and she had no intention of being eaten. "Anyway, I suddenly remembered I've got stuff to do, so I'm gonna head ou-"

"Ahh. come on," the bunny girl interrupted. "Stay for a minute. Relax."

She grabbed the dragon girl tight, rubbing her scaly tail with a menacing grin. Kamilah tried to duck away, but the tiny servant had a shockingly firm grip - she wasn't going anywhere. 

"Look," Kamilah began, "I'd love to hang out and chat, really, but I've gotta be somewhere."

Nashwa looked at the dragon girl with cocky confidence, eying up her curvaceous body. "Yes," the rabbit girl said. "Yes, you do."

Kamilah tried to push back. She whined and groaned indignantly as the tiny rabbit girl gulped her down headfirst, savoring the taste of her scaly flesh every inch of the way. Nashwa was a pro; she swallowed the former predator down in less than a minute, tail and all. Even her wide hips and thick thighs proved no trouble. She slurped the dragon's feet up nonchalantly. Kamilah slipped right down into an already-packed belly, grumbling complaints the whole time - not that Nashwa cared. 

UURP!

"Hahhh," the rabbit girl sighed, one more meal down. "I really should get out before I get all prune-y..."  
---

"The Queen's really getting her fill today."

"No kidding. She's gonna eat the whole staff at this rate."

The kitsune looked eagerly over at her fellow servant. "You think she will? Has that happened before?"

"...Probably?" the griffon girl replied. "I dunno. Why, you trying to get in there, Shani?"

"Uhh, obviously!" Shani replied. "Have you SEEN her? Those curves, those eyes, that big thick tail... gods, she's gorgeous. She's the whole reason I started working here in the first place."

The griffon girl chuckled. "Really? You're working at the palace just because you're horny for the boss?"

"I didn't come here to be judged, Hafsah."

"I'm not judging!" the griffon laughed. "This is a judgment-free zone. Promise."

Shani picked at her fluffy tail fur absentmindedly. "Should I go talk to her? I should, right? Before she gets too full?"

"She does seem pretty receptive right now," the griffon noted.

"But I mean... it'd be too forward to just slide in right now, don't you think? Shouldn't I be more subtle?"

The griffon looked around the bathhouse, chuckling as she watched all the sexual debauchery happening. Every corner of the bath was filled with horny servants, groping and kissing and getting ready to devour each other... a few already had prey tucked away in their bellies. The Queen's activities had obviously changed the atmosphere in the building. 

"I think we're pretty much done with subtlety at this point," she grinned. 

Shani looked around the room and shrugged. "You're not wrong. You really think I should go for it, though? Like now? Like right now-"

"Yes!" the griffon sighed, rolling her eyes. "Yes, right now! Just go talk to her!"

"But what if-"

"SHANI."

"Fine!" the fox girl laughed, rising up out of the bath. "I'm going, I'm going. Wish me luck."

The griffon girl watched as her friend waded through the bath towards the voracious Queen, her nude body glistening with sweat and bath water. She was really quite the looker - petite, but with an impressively perky pair of breasts and nice toned legs... Hafsah found herself staring a little. But then, suddenly, the water around her started to ripple a bit, and in the next second...

"AAAGHMmf-"

SPLASH!

In the blink of an eye, the cute kitsune vanished into the water. Something had grabbed her and pulled her under. 

"Shani!?"

The griffon stood to get a better look, but almost immediately something yanked her down as well - then she was just gone, wings, tail and all. 

A few seconds passed, the water started bubbling, and then out splashed a cute, azure-haired shark girl looking immensely satisfied. She let out a loud and unladylike burp as she leaned against the wall of the bath, rubbing her swollen gut while the two girls inside thrashed around angrily. 

"Thought they'd never stop talking," she sighed, plucking a griffon feather from between her razor-sharp teeth. 

Her relaxation was short-lived, though, because she suddenly found herself being hoisted up out of the bath by the Queen's two jackal girl retainers. She jumped in surprise, cursing at them in protest as they carried her over towards the Queen wordlessly. 

"Hey!" the feisty shark girl shouted. "Could you not even ask permission before you pick me up like that! Hey, I'm talking to you!" 

No matter how much she yelled and hollered, though, the jackals remained poised and unfazed - totally professional by all standards. 

"Will you say something at least!? Was I not supposed to eat those two, or what's the deal?"

"The Queen has requested your presence," one of the jackal girls finally spoke up. "Please stop squirming, you're making this harder."

"What's she want me for?"

"Dinner, I presume," the other jackal grinned.

"Wait- what? I don't-"

"Ahh, here she is," a regal voice rang out.

The shark girl looked down at the Queen, who was still lazing in the bath below, her tail absolutely stuffed with servants already. She'd been binging ever since she walked in - or slithered in, rather. 

"You... wanted to see me, your Highness?" the indignant shark girl asked, reluctantly adopting a more polite tone. 

"Yes, dear," the Queen waved. "I would've dragged you over myself, but you were just out of my reach."  She motioned to the jackals holding the girl up, and without a word, they obediently held the girl right above the Queen's gaping, hungry maw.

"W-wait!" the shark girl demanded. Can't I at leaaAAAAAAMFPHF-!"

The jackals smiled at each other as they dropped the girl down into the Queen's mouth. She dropped right through the lamia's lips, sliding feet-first into her gullet with a loud SCHLRP, muffling her cries in an instant. The Queen swallowed without closing her mouth, letting the retainers watch as the rather unhappy servant vanished into her tight, undulating throat... even her huge gut proved no obstacle. It all slid right down with no resistance. Finally, she closed her lips, licking them with a pleased hum. 

"Hahh..." she sighed. "I do love seafood. Thank you, ladies."

The jackals nodded quietly. Sabah had lost count of how many servants had been swallowed now - she'd become so entranced by the whole thing, she lost her concentration. 

"Feeling up to another snack yet, Sabah?" the Queen asked. She poked at the younger lamia's bulging gut with the tip of her tail, tickling the harpy nestled inside. 

"O-oh, no thank you," Sabah replied quickly. 

"Are you sure? At this rate, I'll eat them all myself."

"Speaking honestly, I'd like to see that, your Highness."

"Hah!" the Queen laughed. "You're enabling me, you know that? I already have a hard enough time controlling myself around all these tasty ladies..."

Sabah giggled. "I can see that, your Highness."

"I think I'll save you for last."

"You- wait, what?"

The Queen grinned at her. "Oh yes, I think you'll make a lovely dessert... it's been quite some time since I've had another lamia. But I'm not done with dinner just yet." She licked her lips, surveying the bath - there were still quite a few monster girls still bathing, though most of them had foregone cleaning in favor of pleasuring each other, or stuffing their faces. The Queen nearly started drooling looking at all the potential meals, all the wonderfully tasty women she was dying to shove down her gullet. She had to have them. It didn't matter who she picked - she just needed more.
So she decided it was time to kick things up a notch and go hunting herself. 

"Don't go anywhere, dear," she told the flustered, sputtering Sabah. "I'll be back."

"My Queen, I-"

Whatever the redheaded lamia was about to say, the Queen didn't hear it, as she'd already taken off swimming through the bath. She could feel the various lumps in her tail knocking up against each other as she slithered around, their forms contorting helplessly inside her, totally at the mercy of her movements. It was very muffled - almost inaudible - but she could've sworn she heard a few loud, sensual moans coming from her digestive tract... some of the servants were still playing around in her gut, she figured. Good. It would've been a shame if she was the only one enjoying this.

She swam up to one servant after another, surprising them, breaking them away from whatever they were busy doing, and then GULP - swallowing them whole without a word. She didn't feel like exchanging pleasantries or asking permission anymore, she just needed to satisfy the powerful, carnal desire to be filled up. More. She needed more. 
Gulp. Gulp.
She hardly even cared who she was eating at this point. It didn't matter - surely by this point, all the servants who didn't want to be swallowed alive had vacated the bath. That meant all the remaining ones were down to be their Queen's dinner, and she was going to take full advantage of their willingness. 

"Your highnMMF-"

GULP.
"Oh, my QueeNMFPH-"

GLUCK.

One by one she engulfed them, and one by one they slid down into her... she was almost starting to feel full, if you could believe that. She certainly couldn't. It'd been a while since she really stretched her belly to its limit, but she could feel that limit approaching... 

"Gahh.... hahh...."

She emerged from the bath, gasping for air as she leaned back. Indeed, she was just about full - she thought she was capable of eating everyone in the bath, but upon looking around, she realized that there were still a few stragglers that she'd missed. Most of them were fellow predators who already had nice, full bellies... she'd have to save them for next time. But she had a date with one last tasty morsel. Her dessert. 

Sabah trembled with a mix of arousal, excitement and pure gut-wrenching anxiety as the watched the Queen slither back to her. She saw all the bulges in the Queen's tail, all the monster girls she'd turned into meals... and desperately wanted to join them. She couldn't help it. Despite being a lamia, a pure pred species, Sabah couldn't deny how giddy she felt at the idea of being someone's prey. 

"Sssssooooo..." the Queen hissed as she snuggled up close to Sabah. "I think I'm about ready to wrap things up for the night. You know what that means, right dear?"

"Yes, my Queen," Sabah replied with a nervous smile. She could feel her whole body trembling - and apparently the Queen could too, because she gave the girl a sympathetic pat on the back. 

"Come now, no reason to be nervous," Queen Thema assured her. "I'll be nice and gentle with you. Promise."

Sabah gulped. She looked into the Queen's beautiful, hypnotic eyes, them down to her plush lips... and after another deep breath, she motioned for Thema to go ahead. 

"Good girl," the older lamia hummed. "Now submit to your Queen."

True to her word, the Queen was gentle - Sabah felt no teeth scraping against her skin, only the soft, hot embrace of her ruler's mouth. She was engulfed in complete darkness before she knew it. The Queen swallowed once, sending the younger lamia sliding quickly down into her surprisingly tight throat. With another gulp, Sabah's ample breasts were sucked in. She felt the Queen's tongue playing around with her nipples, tasting the flesh of her soft, swollen chest... it made Sabah moan loudly in her throat. The Queen giggled, which sounded thunderously loud inside her gullet, then swallowed again. 

Sabah shrieked in surprise as she felt two of the Queen's fingers hook into her womanhood. The Queen used this new leverage to shovel Sabah further in, rubbing her clit as she went... the young lamia climaxed for the first time when her head was somewhere behind the Queen's breasts. Another hard swallow and her hips were in Thema's mouth, with her head slipping down into the Queen's "human" gut - nobody was in there, though. It was just for extra storage. No, all of the Queen's prey would be deeper down in her tail, exactly where Sabah was headed. She could hear their moans and cries of pleasure already, muffled by the flesh around them but still loud enough to be audible. It seemed like she was heading face-first into a bonafide orgy - 

GLUCK!

"Haahhh~!"

"GAH! Fuck, do that again..."

"Oh... oh my-AHHN~!:

And as she slipped down into the Queen's tail, the voices all became quite clear; not only that, she could feel herself squeezing through the mess of bodies, all the nude monster girls that the Queen had eaten that night. She could see nothing, but she heard everything - every moan, every squeak, the wet squelching sounds of sex... and the smell. Oh gods, the smell. The whole place absolutely reeked of sex, and with nowhere for the air to escape to, it filled up her nostrils and rushed down her throat the moment she opened her mouth. She could taste the fluids in the air, the femcum leaking out of everyone, the...

"AH! What... who..?"

She felt someone's hand pop into her womanhood - only then did she notice that the Queen was finished gulping down her human half, and then some. But that didn't really matter. The hand inside her pussy started rubbing her slick inner walls vigorously, eliciting a lusty groan from the lamia. She felt some wet feathers brush against her face, someone roughly fondling her breasts, someone else's slick pussy grinding against her shoulder... just an absolute chaotic mess of horny prey girls, all trying to get off a few more times before the Queen digested them. Nobody cared who was fucking who, who was feeling them up. All etiquette was out the window. All that mattered was pleasure. 

And as she went deeper and deeper into the Queen's tail, resigned to her fate as food.... Sabah completely, utterly lost herself to that orgasmic pleasure. 

Outside, the Queen rubbed her engorged tail as she slurped up the last of Sabah's, sucking it into her mouth at a leisurely pace. She looked quite content, smiling as she felt all the writhing servants inside her body. 

SCHLRP!
And finally, the tip of Sabah's tail slipped between her lips. 

"Ah... what an exquisite flavor. I'm glad I saved her for last," the Queen said. She motioned to the two jackal girls standing behind her. "Help me up, please."

They immediately grabbed her hands and lifted her out of the bath, placing her upright on the cool marble floor. She stood with a great stretch, arms above her head, dragging her massive tail out of the bath water. 

"Well then," she sighed, "I think I've had my fill. Come - we're returning to my quarters."

"Yes, your Highness."

The three of them wandered out of the bathhouse, leaving the stuffed stragglers behind. They traveled up through the Queen's private passageway, dragging her engorged tail all the way up the stairs to the master bedroom. The jackals toweled her off, making sure to get every inch of her body nice and dry. And when they finally finished, Quen Thema collapsed onto her huge bed with a heavy sigh, nuzzling her face into the high-quality silk sheets.

"Do you require anything else, your Highness?" one of the jackal girls asked. The Queen poked her head up and gave the retainer a sly grin.

"Yes," she told them. "I'll require your presence for the next few hours."

The two jackals looked at each other, then back at the Queen. "The usual treatment, then?"

"You read my mind."

The retainers, smiling, climbed into bed alongside the Queen and began massaging her sore upper body. She sat up and leaned against a pillow as they kneaded her shoulders, working their way down past her collarbone to her breasts. 

"You keep going," she ordered one of them. "You, get up here..."

She grabbed one of the jackals and pulled her in for a sloppy kiss. Her retainer returned the kiss with passion, letting the Queen tickle under her chin as their tongues wrestled messily. Down below, the other jackal girl was silently continuing to rub the Queen's body, firmly digging her fingers into the lamia's soft flesh, sucking on her breasts all the while. She then trailed down the lamia's midsection towards her groin, tonguing her clitoris before plunging her face into the Queen's folds. 

"AH~!" the lamia squeaked. "Ahh, yes. That feels lovely..."

The threesome continued for what felt like hours; the jackals would swap positions every few minutes as the Queen demanded, leaving no part of her body untouched. They worked their way down her tail, rubbing all the writhing, moaning bulges to aid with the Queen's digestion. Thema drank in every second of it. The jackals were true professionals - they'd had enough experience with the Queen to know all her favorite spots, all the right buttons to push. They always managed to squeeze four or five orgasms out of her whenever she requested their "services." 

"Mmmnmm..." she moaned, riding the aftershocks of her last messy climax. She'd made a total mess of her bedsheets, but someone else would clean them in the morning. "Wonderful service as always, ladies, but I think I'm just about spent..."

The jackals, satisfied with their work, started to climb off the bed - but Queen Thema quickly wrangled them back to her side. She spooned them both, using her tail to toss the wet bedsheets aside and pulling up a fresh set from the foot of the bed. 

"Would you like us to stay the night, my Queen?" one of the retainers asked.

"Yes," she replied sleepily. "Won't you? I need someone to snuggle."

"Gladly, your Highness."

The lamia sighed happily, hugging the jackals close as she pulled the sheets over them. She felt content, with the two girls at her side and all the servants tucked snugly away in her belly... 

Grrrrrgggg...
Her stomach rumbled noisily. One of the jackals couldn't help but chuckle as she rubbed the Queen's tail. 

"Quite the meal today, your Highness."

The Queen looked up with a drowsy smile.

"It's going to be quite a visit to the bathroom in a few days, too," she mumbled. "And I suppose we'll need to do some hiring... put the word out tomorrow morning. And make it very clear that we only hire female servants, understand? I can't sort through another thousand applications from horny young men."
"Of course, my Queen..." 
