
Home
In the early evening, the building was a frantic bustle of activity. A small group of humans were busy making supper for everyone else in the kitchen, while a few other humans lounged about using their leisure time to read or browse the web on some second-hand phones and tablets. Others were washing up from a hard day in the fields, further back down the hallway connecting things together. 
Vicky stretched and waved absent-mindedly to the handful of humans that greeted her. As their caretaker, she gotten to know most of the humans in her buffet as part of the job, but the only one she'd really call her friend was Amaya. “C’mon May, while they’re making supper for you, let’s get you milked. I’m going to take a quick shower, why don’t you meet me in my bedroom in half an hour with one of your tastiest friends, huh?” the vixen said with a smile. 
May nodded enthusiastically. “Sure, I’ll grab something to eat, and someone for you to eat~” 
“Try and find a plump one this time, okay? I’m HUNGRY tonight. And red hair, and…” Vicky licked her lips dreamily, cleaning away a little extra drool at the thought. It was so nice when May took care of the vixen’s shopping...
“Yes, Vicky, don’t worry, I know what you like…” Amaya teased, rolling her eyes at the vixen’s antics. “I’ve seen you eat enough of my friends to know your tastes…”
Vicky leaned forward, giving May’s full tits another little squeeze. “Might have to start milkin’ ya every night, hun. Or more than once a day! All these hormones are making your tits nice and juicy and full~” The human nodded shyly, blushing as Vicky gave her a parting smack on the butt and sauntered off, her fluffy tail swish-swaying behind her enticingly. And May couldn’t stop fantasizing about that lovely thick rump of Vicky’s, squeezing some lucky soul inside… 
(At the same moment, Vicky’s gut gurgled in anticipation. She couldn’t resist swaying her hips as she trotted off to the shower -- it was just so cute how May couldn’t tear her eyes away! The vixen hoped May picked a tasty dinner for her tonight… though nothing could compare to May herself, of course. Over the last couple days, Vicky had awoken with a puddle of drool soaking her pillow, after dreams of how soft May might feel in her mouth, the way her friend would melt on her tongue… and in her belly. The vixen had started tailoring her diet to match her nighttime fantasies, munching her way through ten or twenty different plump redheads over the last month, closing her eyes and pretending each one was May… But it was all in vain, she still started every day with her muzzle soaked in drool. May’s friends might be tasty, and they tried to be good meals, they really tried, but they simply couldn’t compare to the original recipe...)
Amaya shook her head to clear her mind, smiling to herself. She moved to the kitchen to get herself a bowl of what was cooking. Veggie soup tonight, with some baked potatoes. Mmm. She added a few scoops of supplement powder to her soup, even more than she was supposed to have. She wanted to get as big and delicious as she could for Vicky. 
Or rather, for her customer, May corrected. She blushed. Not Vicky. 
It could never be Vicky. No matter what she might want… 
“Heya May, how was your day?” came a familiar voice, as one of Amaya’s friends came over and sat down next to her. A bit shorter than May, and a bit skinnier. Red hair, freckles, glasses. She had a fair face, but her chest and ass were too slim to be particularly tasty -- probably a solid B grade.
“Oh, hey Ann! I’m doing alright. Just grabbing a bite while Vic takes a shower.” May answered, stirring her soup and blowing on it gently.
“Goddess, you’re so lucky!” Ann sighed. “I wish Vicky treated me the same way she treats you. Like, seriously girl, I don’t think I’ve ever seen a pelli treat food quite like that~” 
May shook her head and laughed a bit, rubbing her neck. “Oh, I don’t know… I just… she likes me, and I like her a lot too.” She muttered, a bit embarrassed. “I don’t think it goes beyond that. We’re just… good friends.” She was blushing pretty heavily, and Ann just laughed again.
“Hey, I’m not saying it’s a bad thing, it’s cute!” Ann laughed. “I’m just saying, I’ve seen the way she drools over you, you two have got something special! And it makes all the other girls jealous!” It was all good natured though… and judging by the way May was blushing, she definitely had been thinking similar things.
“Well, she’s going to milk me tonight, and she hasn’t eaten supper yet. Maybe today is your lucky day, Ann! Vicky can’t eat me, but she can certainly eat you~” She grinned as she began to eat her supper, hardly tasting all the added nutrients and hormones.
Ann blushed. “Aww, May, do you really mean that?”
Amaya nodded happily. “Oh, of course! Vicky deserves the best, and I think you’d be a great dinner, no matter what the graders say! A perfect supper for someone as sexy as her~” 
Ann was quiet for a few long moments, mulling it over. It was quite the opportunity. She knew she would probably end up stocking a grocery store, to be taken home and put in the pantry for some family’s dinner. But feeding someone like Vicky… Well, it really was an honor! And it was better than just getting snatched up, or shipped off.
“Y-yeah, that sounds pretty nice actually…” Ann admitted, a shiver rolling down her spine at the thought. She’d seen Vicky’s gut sagging and squirming plenty of times, knowing it was one of her friends inside… but now, Ann felt a sudden rush of eager heat between her legs, knowing that bulge would soon be her. “I-I’d love that! I can’t wait~”
Amaya just giggled again to herself and nodded, mopping up the last of her soup with some bread. She gave her belly a gentle rub, feeling the soft swell and curve of the baby growing inside. It had only been a few months, but her pregnancy was nearly at full term. It looked good on her, she thought proudly. And judging by how much pellis seemed to drool over her when she walked by, they must have thought so too!
“Alright, Vicky should be almost done by now! She told me to wait in her room for her...” May stood up and sighed, pressing a hand to her back. She was a bit sore from standing for so long.
“W-woah, you get to go in her room?” Ann asked with wide eyes. Humans rarely got to enter a pelli’s room. Unless they were inside the pelli, of course.
“I mean, that’s what she said!” May admitted, blushing. “She hasn’t asked me to before, but it’s the first time she’s milked me. I guess she wants to do it some place comfortable?” 
Ann just nodded eagerly. Even if she was still a little jealous at May’s special treatment, there was no malice -- she couldn’t stay grumpy at her friend. And May’s favor with Vicky was leading her towards becoming vixen-shit! Ann couldn’t really complain.
Vicky’s room was at the far end of the dorm, past the human quarters. The fox had her own shower and bathroom inside, as well as a computer and a number of other luxuries many humans didn’t get to have living on a farm. May had gotten a few peeks through the doorway when saying goodnight to the vixen before, but she could feel her heart fluttering as they neared the door. She considered knocking, but Vicky was probably still in the shower, so it didn’t make much sense to wait. She turned the knob and pushed her way in with bated breath, Ann following behind…
It was a bit dark inside, with the familiar musky scent of Vicky lingering heavily in the air. A large, plush, comfy-looking bed was against the back wall illuminated by twin lamps on either side, a night stand with Vicky’s phone sitting on it, and an alarm clock that looked a little worse for wear. May giggled. Vicky probably abused that poor snooze button, judging by how often she woke up late!
A waft of steam floated from the cracked door leading to the bathroom, along with the sounds of the running showner and some humming as Vicky finished up. Being covered in fur meant showers took longer: full-body shampoo and conditioner took a while, after all! Not to mention the process of drying off. So it seemed like May and Ann had a few more minutes before suppertime. 
The two humans blushed as the shower turned off. They moved to sit on the bed, while Ann casually stripped in front of Amaya, giving her friend a good look at her body. Ann wasn’t quite as ‘full’ figured as Amaya, but she wasn’t bad-looking either. Pretty, but not in the sort of way that translated into the most mouthwatering of meals. Still, every human was important and delicious in their own special way. Together, they all contributed to the ranch’s menu. Over time, the breeding stocks would slowly get better and tastier overall -- May couldn’t help but rub her swollen pregnant belly, smiling at the thought that her child would probably be even tastier herself, someday. Or at least, she hoped so!
Vicky stepped out from the bathroom with a towel slung around her waist, her fur all nice and soft and fluffy from the shower. “Mmm, two tasty lookin’ cuties waiting for me! Too bad I can’t eat May…” She turned toward Ann and licked her lips. “But you’re the next best thing, Abby~” 
“Ann…” May supplied, amused.
The fox smiled toward Ann, shimmying her towel a few times between her legs to finish drying off as much as she could. Her fur was still slightly damp to the touch, but it would dry out fully soon enough. The natural scent of her musk hung in the air, tinged with a bit of mint-rosemary scent from the shampoo-conditioner combo she used.
Through the open door, the two got a glimpse of Vicky’s personal bathroom, with a toilet connected straight to the fertilizer processor. Ann shivered with anticipation -- was that porcelain bowl where she was destined to end up? Hopefully Vicky wouldn’t accidentally dump her in the human-size toilet, Ann thought to herself with amusement. It had been a PAIN for the (undigested) humans to unclog them last time, and Ann didn’t want to cause any extra work for the rest of her buffet!
Ann blushed eagerly, and stepped forward until she was face-to-muzzle with the big vixen. “I-I can’t wait, thank you for eating me! I’m so proud to be your meal, Miss Vick--eep!”
Vicky leaned down and yaaawned, smearing a thick vulpine tongue across Ann’s cheek, leaving sticky strands of drool that glistened in the light. The vixen licked her chops thoughtfully. “Well... No one can beat May, but you’re no slouch in the taste department yourself, Allie!” She smiled. 
“Oh! Um, thank you, but I’m sorry I can’t taste quite as good as May…” Ann looked the tiniest bit downcast. “I hope I’m filling, at least! I’ve always wanted to be a solid dinner...”
Vicky’s eyes widened. ​​"Oh, Ash, don’t worry, you still taste amazing!” she reassured. “May is naturally melt-in-your-mouth, drool-down-your-chin tasty. And you taste great too, but, like, in a different way? It's like…” Vicky paused, thinking. “It’s like the difference between pancakes and a loaf of wheat bread, right? Sure, the pancakes won’t fill you up, not for long, and the bread’s probably a little healthier… And the bread doesn’t taste bad at all! But given the choice, you'll take pancakes every time. They’re just too sinfully, cheekily delicious to resist~" the vixen said happily, leaning in to slurp her tongue across May’s face. 
May blushed with a laugh, wiping fox-drool off her face in a well-practiced motion. 
Vicky turned back to Ann. “Besides, if you were as delicious as May, I wouldn’t get to eat you either!” the vixen grumbled. 
(Seemed like something of a sore spot, May thought to herself. The thought left her oddly touched.)
“This place has so many rules about who I can eat…” Vicky complained. “But if they didn’t, none of you cuties would ever make it off the farm!~” She winked, and both humans giggled.
Ann smiled up at the big vixen. She leaned forward. “I’m ready. Thank you, Vicky, I’m proud to be your dinner…~”
Vicky smiled down at Ann, then opened her jaws wide, giving her a deep look into the looming cavern of pearly teeth, and the slick pink chute at the back. Vicky leaned forward, and...
“W-wait! Hold on just a second, Vicky!” Amaya interrupted shyly. “M-maybe… you know… you could put her up under your tail? L-like you mentioned before…” May’s cheeks burned with a scarlet blush. She was looking down at her feet, a bit embarrassed to even mention it, but… she hadn’t been able to stop thinking about this since Vicky had mentioned it.
Amaya already had an interest in Vicky’s ass. To be fair, what human wouldn’t? Some nights she’d finger herself imagining what it would look like, as a thick stream of fertilizer -- of her -- squeezed out from it. But the idea of someone sliding inside that plump rear… well, it was stunningly hot! 
“But my mouth was already watering…” Vicky whined, sounding more like a petulant kit than an elegant vixen.
“Pleeeeease?” May asked, giving her best begging eyes. “I’m curious, and it sounds so hot…” 
“Aww, I was never good at saying no to you, May…” Vicky said, surrendering to those puppy-dog eyes. The vixen laughed ruefully. “And I bet you won’t be able to stop thinking about it until you see it happen~” May nodded. Vicky gave her friend a teasing pat and fluffed her poofy tail, then turned to Ann. “Whaddya say, Ari? Wanna be ass food?” Vicky said, looking down at Ann, who was flushed bright red too.
Ann nodded furiously and smiled up at the vixen a little shyly. “Oh! I-I mean, I’m just food! You can eat me however you want, Vicky, I don’t mind...” Ann felt that warm drool dripping down her chin and slowly cooling in the air. “Being ass-food sounds exciting…” Her hands fidgeted with excited, nervous energy. It was really happening! She was going to be food, and she didn’t really care which end she ended up sliding into! The end result would be the same. Fox-shit. Fertilizer to use to grow more vegetables to feed more humans, to make more food for pellis. It was what humans were born and bred for. A circle of life that started and ended in the guts of a pelli.
“Heh, hope you enjoy this, May!” Vicky turned around, showing off her thick fluffy ass with a smirk. “You too, Ava. ‘Cuz I know I will…” she hummed, spreading those pillowy cheeks with both hands and leaning back, leaving Ann to stare upward with wide eyes. The vixen’s gloriously soft ass eclipsed her vision with that beautiful full moon. Ann only managed a surprised “Mmph!” before she was casually and crassly wedged between Vicky’s cheeks and smooshed up against that soft, freshly-washed pucker.
It was still a bit damp between the vixen’s soft, doughy cheeks. A warm, smoky sort of fox-musk permeated the air around Ann’s face. But underneath, there was also the faint but unmistakable scent of an aroused vixen! Ann closed her eyes and leaned forward eagerly as Vicky began to sit over her, the vixen grunting softly as her soft pucker flexed and yawned around Ann’s head with a wet plop! And just like that, Vicky was squatting down, and Ann was shoulders-deep in a fox’s rump.
The walls of Vicky’s colon were soft and warm, squeezing and clenching all around Ann as she was slowly pushed deeper. She moaned at the silky texture pressing all around her. The faint muskiness to the air felt so warm and inviting, as Vicky relaxed her pucker and slowly squatted down further...
“F-fuck… It’s been a while since I’ve done this... I forget how good it feels!” Vicky giggled, biting her lip as Amaya watched with blushing amazement. The human was unable to peel her eyes away, staring as that fluttering foxy tail lifted and Vicky’s pucker flexing around Ann’s shoulders. “Damn, she’s making me leak~” she laughed, letting out a husky sigh of pleasure as her colon stretched. “It feels almost as good as takin’ a nice big dump~” the vixen hummed happily, as she gave another clench and her tailhole schlurped down over Ann’s chest.
It was hot and gooey inside the vixen’s bowels -- the walls wrapping around Ann like a full-body hug, walls rippling and tensing to squeeze around her, while another clench sucked her inwards. “D-dang, her guts are really hungry for me~” she muttered to herself. Not that anyone else could hear her, with all that smothering flesh, fur, and fat in the way. Ann just surrendered herself to Vicky’s body, as those warm bowels squished up around her chest, pulling her further inside...
“Oh, wow…” Amaya breathed, sounding awed as she took in the scene. It was so hot… watching Ann vanish beneath Vicky’s tail, turned into nothing but a shapely bulge in her the vixen’s abdomen, on her way toward becoming fox-shit. May felt a sudden, sharp pang of jealousy as she imagined herself in that position. She was happy for her friend, of course, but it just wasn’t fair that Ann got to slip inside Vicky like this! The single place in the world where May most wanted to be, and she was excluded... just because she tasted too good?
May couldn’t help but lean forward and brush a hand across Vicky’s thigh, feeling that muscle tremble as the big vixen enjoyed herself. The bedroom air was heavy with musk, now, and the scent of a horny, worked-up fox. Amaya didn’t want to get in Vicky’s way, though. The hungry vixen deserved to enjoy her meal! So May just got herself the best view she could manage, and watched the show.
Those steamy guts slid up past Ann’s hips, folding the lucky woman’s arms down to her sides. She moaned and felt herself starting to bend along the first ‘kink’ in Vicky’s long and winding guts, managing to work a hand between her thighs, just in time for Vicky to squat further back and trap her legs together. Clenched between the tight bowel walls, Ann focused on playing with herself and doing her best to squirm pleasantly for her beautiful predator…
The vixen herself had a sort of glazed-over look of predatory pleasure on her face, tongue lolled out as she panted. “F-f-fuck…” she managed, eyes fluttering closed as her head tipped up and a dusky moan escaped her lips. She was nearly sitting on the floor by now, past Ann’s knees and feeling the human squirming inside her guts, a lumpy bulge visible from beneath her tummy fur and fat. “Just gotta… hhhnnnggg!” the fox huffed, before sitting back completely. There was a soft woooomph as her ass hit the floor, and Ann was squeezed in up to her ankles. 
May bit her lip. All that was left of Ann were her feet, poking out from Vicky’s hungry star…
Vicky looked back at May, eyes sparkling with amusement… and lust. “Hey, wanna help me out here? Seems only fair for you to send her on her way…” she said, pointing to her rump.
May’s face went completely red (which only delighted Vicky even more). The human nodded, a little shyly, but couldn’t fully manage to hold back her smile of arousal and wonder as she blinked at the welcoming tailhole. It seemed to wink back at her, inviting her to come closer. 
The sudden change from observer to assistant made the scene all the more breathtaking... May reached out and ever-so-gently pressed her hands against Ann’s feet. They slipped a few millimeters inside before the stimulation spurred on another contraction from Vicky’s bowels, and May felt the exact moment that the last piece of her buffet-mate crossed the boundary from farmhand to food. 
Ann could feel the coolness of the outside air slowly being replaced with that amazingly cozy, warm sensation... and squirmed a little in surprise as she felt May’s hands. Vicky let out a little whine of pleasure at Ann’s motions deep within her guts… and as the vixen gave one last, firm clench, Ann felt the pucker creep over her feet until an audible schlurp! sealed Ann away completely. 
Gone forever, May thought. From friend to fox-shit, in five minutes flat.
May was panting too, now. She felt the wetness between her own legs, and judging from the smell in the air, Vicky was feeling similarly worked-up. Amaya felt a pressure around her fingers, and looked down with a blush -- when pushing Ann inside Vicky, her own fingers had slipped a little bit inside the vixen’s pucker. And now Vicky’s tailhole was clenching around her fingers, eager for its second meal of the night. It would be so easy for May to follow Ann inside, to slip into that intense warmth as Vicky’s second course of the night… 
 There was a moment of shy, awkward silence, before May (almost reluctantly) pulled back. No matter how much she wanted to be inside her friend, she couldn’t just… “I wish I were… Well, you know…” May murmured shyly. Vicky, lost in predatory bliss, gave an overwhelmed nod.
Vicky’s ass had a good grip on May’s fingers, even with only a few inches to work with. It seemed like Vicky’s body was reluctant to let her friend go. There was tension in the air… but after a moment, Vicky relaxed her pucker and May’s fingers slipped loose. Vicky and May both let out a breath they hadn’t realized they were holding.
Meanwhile, Ann felt the pucker seal shut behind her… and just like that, she belonged to Vicky. Her entire body was massaged by the rippling peristaltic motions. It was heavenly. Like a body rub all over, mixed in with the intense soothing heat that eased the minor aches in her muscles from a day of hard work on the farm. Her last day of work on the farm. Other than fertilizer, of course.
Vicky slumped back on the ground and panted, hands rubbing her belly as that awkward long bulge squeeeeezed its way through her guts. Goddess, it made them ache something wonderful~ The vixen huffed and leaned back against the bed, while May just stood there with a dopy look on her face. 
There was a moment of silence. “So, what did ya think, sweetie? Was that a good show?” Vicky finally asked with a coy foxy smile, tail flicking back and forth as her belly bulged with the elongated shape of Ann inside of her. Squirming a bit to pleasure her predator -- quite considerate of her, Vicky thought happily to herself.
“That was amazing Vic! I-I can’t believe you actually did that…” May rambled, sounding a bit stunned by the display she had just witnessed. Without thinking, she reached forward to almost reverently touch Vicky’s round, squirming tummy, feeling all those little motions inside as Ann settled into the slow, arduous slide through vixen guts. “Y-your body is so beautiful, I…” she trailed off.
Vicky swished her tail and grunted as she straightened a bit, plopping herself down on the bed and smiling warmly at May’s attentiveness. Wow, May really seemed to have enjoyed watching, Vicky thought in awe. There was a fluttery, fuzzy warm feeling in the vixen’s gut… and not just from Ann squirming! It was something more. A deep, guttural affection.
“Dang, May... Your friend sure is a squirmer!” Vicky gasped, her eyes half-closed in bliss as the pressure in her guts shifted. “You always seem to know what I like for dinner, hun~” the vixen murred, letting out a happy and contented sigh. Vicky’s paw gently tugged at Amaya’s head, pressing her face gently against that slowly rolling belly, letting the human listen to the burbles and groans of that organic furnace clenching and squeezing Ann deeper through the winding labyrinth...
Amaya just smiled and pressed herself up against that fuzzy gut, as another deep noise grumbled out from Vicky’s middle. Was it a moan from Ann? Or just those greedy intestines working the human deeper? It was too muffled to make out, but... goddess, it was hot~ “You’re the best, Vicky. You really are.” Amaya muttered, as she lovingly rubbed her face against that belly. “You’re just… perfect. All of you! From your eyes, to your teeth, to your guts, to your tail… Even perfect on the inside~” She sighed. “I-I wish I could... Well, you know…” she trailed off shyly.
Vicky just gently stroked May’s head and hummed to herself, shuffling back further across the bed and tugging Amaya along with her to make herself comfy. “Geez, you’re such a flatterer, May... It really is a shame I can’t just gobble you up, and keep you all to myself. But you’re going to make some lucky pelli very happy soon enough, and that’s what matters~” 
May sighed. “I know. I just… I just wish that pelli could be you…”
“Awww, May, you’re so silly…” the vixen teased gently, a paw rubbing down across Amaya’s own belly bump. “Once you’ve had your baby and your tits are even fuller than they are now…” she smiled, gently feeling up Amaya with little gropes and squeezes. “You’ll be the tastiest meal this ranch has ever produced, mark my words!”
May just nestled deeper into Vicky’s lap. She knew it couldn’t last, but this moment was so warm and happy and comfortable, she just wanted to stay here forever, pressed up against that beautiful foxy belly. She felt Vicky’s paw gently stroking through her hair, and leaned into the vixen’s touch.
“I almost can’t believe that you’ll get any more delicious than you already have, and yet I don’t think you’ve reached your peak tastiness quite yet~” the vixen purred. “But even if I can’t eat you… I don’t think there’s any harm in getting a taste of the goods, huh?” Vicky giggled, licking her chops coyly with a characteristically sly-fox look.
Amaya just nodded vigorously and pressed her hands against that gut, massaging down against it to make Vicky feel even better. “O-of course you can taste me! Out of all the pellis on the farm, I’m sure you have the best taste in meat~” 
Vicky laughed at that and rolled her eyes, doing her best to hide her blush. “Oh, hush you! I don’t know if I have the best palate for tasty humans, but I certainly wouldn’t turn down the opportunity to sample the best tasting one here~” she chuckled, pulling May closer with one paw. “Buuuuuut we still need to get you milked, before we get too ahead of ourselves! I think I’ve got an automatic pump around here somewhere, but… for someone as special as you, I feel like we should do this the old-fashioned way! Lets me size up your goods, too. To keep track of your progress, as we get closer and closer to your belly ripening...”
The vixen smiled and sat cross-legged on the bed -- May grumbled under her breath as the vixen’s shift in pose separated her from that beautiful round belly. “I think there’s a bucket in my closet, won’t you check for me, dear? I don’t know if we’ll be able to use this first batch, but I’ll bring a sample to Dr. Bovin to test your hormone levels tomorrow.”
“Where, over here?” Amaya asked, as she (reluctantly) pushed herself off the bed, grunting a bit as her heavy middle shifted and swayed, belly bare and showing. It was enough to make Vicky lick her lips, when May wasn’t looking.
“Yep, just in the closet there!” Vicky said, pointing towards one side of the dim room. 
The lamp-light didn’t reach very far, but May’s eyes adjusted quickly enough as she stumbled towards a half-closed door. “I don’t know why you couldn’t get it yourself…” May teased. “Lazy fox…”
Vicky pouted. “Hey, I just had a big meal! My belly is too big to walk…”
Amaya just snorted, gesturing toward her own swollen belly as she opened the closet. Looking inside, she was greeted by a messy pile of supplies Vicky needed to take care of her buffet... Various pills and supplements, some used for May, and some for the other pregnant humans under her care. In the middle, she saw a dusty milker that clearly hadn’t gotten much use in a while, making May glad Vicky was doing it by paw! Among other reasons, of course. It seemed more... intimate.
There was a light metal pail sitting in the corner which she picked up -- it looked pretty similar to the type May had used when milking the cows. She closed the closet door and brought it back over to Vicky, sitting it on the edge of the bed, then climbing back into the cozy bed herself with a smile. “So, uh… how do you want to do this Vic?” she asked, looking up at the much bigger vixen -- and taking the opportunity to give her belly a few more rubs. It felt like Ann was winding through her small intestine now, and things had slowed down a little, clenching and squeezing her friend along like an intestinal lazy river.
“Well, um… Why don’t you come here and sit on my lap?” Vicky said, reaching for the bucket and setting it next to her. The vixen patted her soft, fuzzy thigh invitingly. Obediently, May followed Vicky’s instructions, perhaps even with a bit of over-eagerness! She had been waiting for this for a while, too. Her tits had been aching recently, thanks to all the hormones promoting milk production. It would be a relief to feel a little lighter again… especially with Vicky being the one to help her. 
“There’s a good girl! Now, let’s see if I remember how to do it like they taught me…” the vixen said, positioning the bucket and bending May over a bit, letting those breasts sag under their own heavy weight. “Man, juicy tits like these would feel great rolling on my tongue…” Vicky imagined aloud with a dreamy huff, as she cupped one mound with her palm and fondled it gently.
“A-ah… It’s a little tender, Vic...” May bit her lip, feeling those warm-furred fingers cupping her. It felt like there was pressure building up inside her chest, and she bit her lip softly as Vicky began to apply a soft uniform pressure, starting near the base of her breast, and wringing downwards before squeezing gently at the tip. May moaned under her breath as dribbles of milk began to leak from her pert nipplee, followed by a stream of frothy white that splashed down into the pail.
“Hah, looks like I’ve still got it!” Vicky said smugly, as she carefully pumped May’s breasts, making sure she didn’t accidentally hurt the human in the process. May seemed to be enjoying this whole experience, though -- with her eyes closed, she moaned softly here and there between jets of milk spurting from her chest. The vixen aimed towards the bucket and slowly pumped stream after stream into it, reaching over with her other paw to milk both breasts at the same time.
“That feels… r-really good, Vicky...” Amaya murmured. It was a strange mixture of pleasure and relaxation -- each gush of fluid that squirted out helped relieve the pent-up pressure in her chest, not to mention the warm touch of Vicky’s paws all over her tits. It did feel good, really good. Especially knowing that it was Vicky doing it, Vicky touching her like this… “You’re really good at this!” May admitted with a blush, in-between little moans.
“Aw, thanks hun~” Vicky blushed, just a little. It was hard to tell, under the red fur of her cheeks. “Damn, you’re pretty full too! And with how close you are to popping, I think I’m gonna have to keep milking you every night for the next week or two before you’re due. Maybe even twice a day…” she sighed wistfully, quite liking the thought. It was work which she’d normally pawn off on someone else, but… it was more time with Amaya. And she definitely liked that. “Heh, I think you’re starting to get low… Maybe I should sneak a taste for myself!” the vixen said, setting the sloshing, near-full pail off to the side and off of the bed. Wouldn’t want to spill that.
Those large hands hoisted May, sitting her more in Vicky’s lap proper, her legs wrapped about the vixen’s waist and heels around her back to hold on. “Hold still, May~” the vixen cooed, lowering her muzzle and running her tongue sensually up the side of the human’s neck. Amaya tilted her head to expose herself better, shivering at that wet dragging sensation across her smooth skin. The tongue felt like hot velvet, so luxuriously gliding across her flesh, leaving a sticky patch of drool in its wake.
That foxy tongue traced a drooly path downwards. From May’s cheek, to her throat, to her shoulder, to her sternum. And then it slurped across her chest, slightly smaller with the volume of milk that had been pumped out from those breasts already. But there were still a few drops left… and Vicky was thirsty, after all that hard work! Her heart hammering in her chest, Amaya watched with a tremor of excitement: Vicky’s jaws started to yawn open, the fox’s ebon jowls glistening with drool as a gust of humid breath puffed across her sensitive nipple... before the vixen gently oomph-ed over it as well.
Vicky’s soft lips compressed May’s sensitive breast, creating a nice tight seal while her velvety tongue traced circles around Amaya’s pert nipple. The slick softness of the vixen’s tongue, the little prickle of her fangs -- the sensation made Amaya’s eyes flicker closed in bliss. Vicky, for her part, just took a moment to savor the taste of May’s skin, before applying a little suction to squeeze a nice warm jet of milk from May’s tits. The fox moaned at the warm, frothy cream dribbling over her taste buds, and continued to gently suck and slurp over May’s chest, spending the next minute and a half just nursing at her human’s plump and full breasts. Vicky went from one to the other, until the “tap” finally went dry as the fox polished off the last few cups.
Vicky’s lips made a slick wet noise, as they unstuck from Amaya’s breasts. The vixen pulled back, smacking her chops contently. “Damn May, everything about you is delicious~” she said, a little bit in awe. The fox rested her paws on Amaya’s shoulders and hugged her close against her middle -- close enough that May could feel Ann’s weak squirms nearing Vicky’s stomach, that gut bubbling and gurgling noisily as her suppository meal finally slipped into the eagerly awaiting belly.
Amaya blushed -- both at Vicky’s words, and the crass sounds coming from her midsection. She leaned closer to steal the vixen’s warmth, hugging onto her fox tightly and smiling. May couldn’t be any happier at the moment. Fox-drool lingered on her breasts, cooling a bit in the open air and sending a shiver down her spine... But she didn’t care. Vicky was soft and warm and plush and well-padded, like a blanket and a mattress all wrapped into one. She wished she could just stay here forever… 
“We’ll have to get you washed up in the morning… You can use my shower, okay? But I want to keep you here with me tonight...” came the vixen’s gentle voice. Less teasing than usual, and almost... romantic. It was different, May thought, but nice. Vicky closed her eyes and let out a husky and utterly content sigh... followed by a crass, unapologetic burp, right in May’s face.
May blushed at that, but she didn’t really mind. She just focused on the intimate embrace, as those soft furry forearms held her close. She nestled her face on Vicky’s even softer chest and body -- she really was comfortable… much more comfortable than in her normal bunk. And being here in Vicky’s room, sleeping in Vicky’s bed... Well, it was unheard of, for a human and pelli to spend time like this!
Amaya really did feel special, her heart fluttering with excitement as she tried to keep herself from being too squirmy. To focus, she ended up kneading against Vicky’s belly, massaging and helping soften those muted lumps of still-solid human. Over the noisy gurgles of a foxy stomach hard at work, Amaya could hear Ann’s muffled moans coming from inside, and she smiled as she felt hands pushing back against hers from within, as she and Ann worked in tandem to please Vicky’s gut...
Vicky sighed and licked her lips, tucking her muzzle into the crook of Amaya’s neck and shoulder to nibble with soft lips at her flesh. She definitely seemed appreciative of those belly rubs and Ann’s final kicking squirms. Not one of those kicks was unwilling, of course, but purely meant to elevate her predatory experience, pleasuring her from the inside as Amaya worked on the outside. From both sides of her stomach, the vixen enjoyed her lovely massage until…. sloooosh-cruuuunch! No more Ann. The last few movements in the fox’s tummy faded out, those lumps that had once been May’s friend smoothed out, as Vicky’s belly got all sloshy all at once, like a water bed.
“I’ll let Ann out in the morning…” Vicky said sleepily. “Do you wanna watch?”
Amaya just nodded, then let out a wistful sigh and closed her eyes, resting her cheek against the top of that beautiful dome, and listening to every detail. Goddess, May wished that had been her. She felt like she belonged to Vicky… and the more time they spent together, the more her thoughts turned towards rebellious things humans weren’t supposed to think. Humans weren’t supposed to pick their predator. They were food after all. But Amaya didn’t want to be eaten by anyone other than Vicky…
May’s eyes drifted closed, as that gurgling belly soothed her to sleep: a gastric lullaby bubbling and churning away near her ear, only interrupted by Vicky’s steady breathing, the occasional belch, and the vixen’s quiet snoring. Amaya couldn’t imagine being more comfortable or relaxed. She didn’t want this summer to end. All she could think of as sleep began to engulf her was how lovely Vicky’s fur felt against her naked body, and how badly she wanted to spend every night she had left on the farm snuggled up in Vicky’s bed, cuddled up with the most perfect vixen in the whole wide world. 
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