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Several years after saving Hyrule, bored and lonely, Link snuck out from the castle. The other male 

members of the resistance had long ago succumbed to temptation and given themselves to Ashei 

the swordswoman. Now Link was worried about meeting up with her, lest he succumb to the same 

fate. Still, maybe it wouldn’t be so bad – hadn’t that Ruto prince been screaming in ecstasy as Illia 

devoured him? Plus Colin had been eager for Beth to have him – she was all too happy to accept, 

having always had a soft spot for the boy ever since he pushed her out of the way of danger all those 

years ago. Even some of his female friends had succumbed to temptation. After eating the Ruto 

prince, Illia had presented herself for Zelda’s consumption, saying that if she couldn’t marry Link 

herself, she’d at least be part of the woman who did. And now his wife Zelda, who he’d eventually 

convinced to marry him, had begun looking at him more hungrily than lovingly - and he had begun to 

avoid her too. 

Link wandered around Hyrule town, looking at the passing shops. The Malo mart was still in full 

swing, as were most of the market stalls. There was the Resistance headquarters, now more a 

hunting ground for Telma and Ashei to recruit promising competitors to their bellies. And opposite 

was another alleyway – That lead to the fairground didn’t it? Perhaps that place would cheer him up. 

As he headed over, he noticed another door to his left. That was Agitha’s shop, he hadn’t seen her in 

years - not since he’d finally collected the last of those bugs in his free time after stopping 

Ganondorf. The young girl, though a little strange, had always been pleased to see him. 

He pushed open the door, ripping several cobwebs in the process. It looked like nobody had entered 

in a while. 

“Who is it?” came a voice from above, then Agitha poked her head over the lip of the upstairs floor. 

“Oh, it’s you Link!” She smiled in recognition, her young face lighting up. She looked a little older, 

her features smoother and more refined, but that was 

nothing compared to when she hopped down to greet 

him, her skirts billowing around her as she floated down. 

She had grown taller, yes though she was still at least a 

foot under Link’s 6’2”, her body had definitely matured 

in the last half decade though, filling out the blossoming 

woman’s curves.  

“Hey there Agitha” Replied link, regaining his composure. 

He shouldn’t be surprised the she, like everyone else, 

had aged as time passed.  

“Oh my, you’re taller aren’t you!” She beamed “Did you 

bring any more bugs?”  

“Sorry, but I think you’ve got them all now” He gestured 

at the glistening surroundings. 

“Oh yes! Thanks again for that. You know, I did pay you a 



little and gave you that purse, but it feels like I never really thanked you for completing my collection. 

These bugs have been my life over the past years.” She toyed absently with a braid in her hair, eyes 

wondering over her collection “Well, I’ve been wanting to try something for a while now, but 

nobody has visited in so long… Plus you were always so helpful to me before, I wondered if you’d 

help me with this too?” 

“Sure, I’ll help. What is it?” Replied Link, getting some of his old adventuring spirit back. 

 “Well, all my bugs have a partner. I wanted to try mating like they do. Would you be my partner, for 

this evening at least?” 

Link was taken aback at the casual request. “I… I….” He stammered, he was married after all and she 

was so young… wasn’t she? He glanced and her full breasts again. No, it seemed she was no longer 

the young girl he’d helped all those years ago. 

“Please?” She asked again, finally turning and looking at him with wide, hopeful eyes. 

Link’s will buckled. How could he say no to this beautiful young lady’s honest request? “Sure,” he 

replied, smiling warmly “I’d be delighted.” 

“Wonderful!” She exclaimed “Is here good enough for you?” She gestured as the soft grass growing 

beneath her tree. 

Link nodded, and she hopped into the ground, beckoning him to join her. She hiked up her skirts, 

revealing her uncovered nethers.  

“I have only observed my bugs, so I am relying on you for this” Agitha confided, giggling. 

Link knelt between her legs, stripping his trousers and revealing his growing manhood. “I just put 

this” He gestured “Inside this” He pressed his fingers to her crotch, eliciting a small gasp from the 

young woman. “But I should probably make you ready for me first.” 

He lowered his head to her crotch and licked it tentatively. To his surprise, she was clean and… He 

licked again, probing a little deeper – she actually tasted kinda good in there. He spent a couple of 

minutes ensuring she was well lubricated and reinforcing his own arousal from listening to her lewd, 

unrestrained moaning. 

“Now you’re ready for me” Link finally said, repositioning himself over her and leaning in to kiss her 

pale lips. He pushed gently inside her and she tensed beneath him, letting out a gasp as Link steadily 

hilted himself in her inexperienced channel.  

“Are you okay?” Link checked hesitantly. 

“Yes” Agitha hissed “Don’t stop!” She wrapped her arms around him, holding him tight to her and 

pulling his lips back to meet hers. 

Link took the initiative, thrusting with gradual vigour until she grew more comfortable with his size. 

Then he picked up the pace, Agitha squealing out in sudden orgasm and gripping his lithe body as he 

pounded her nethers. Link was not finished yet and he lifted the shorter woman, pulling her legs 

upwards and pushing her back into the tree. She squealed in pleasure, stretching out her legs as he 

continued to thrust inside her with increasing gusto.  

“I… Oooh” Didn’t know… it would be this – ah! Good!” She cried out as she was pushed into her 

second orgasm of the evening, her nethers tightening around Link’s shaft as he finally reached his 



own peak. He gave a final thrust, his manhood convulsing as he emptied his seed into her quivering 

loins. They stood frozen in the peak of pleasure as his cock spurted its last inside her womb, then 

finally Link lowered them both to the grass, panting from exertion.  

“Oh my, that was good!” Agitha exclaimed “It was definitely tiring though, I barely have the energy 

to eat you now.” 

“What?” 

“That’s what happens next, right? The female devours the male and turns him into nutrients for her 

baby.” She patted her abdomen meaningfully. 

“Ummm… No, that’s not how human’s do it. They generally both take care of the child together.” 

“Exactly, by feeding yourself to me, we both get to help the children grow!” 

“No that’s not-“ 

“Are you saying you’re not going to complete my mating ritual?” Agitha sounded concerned “You 

agreed to this without being prepared to properly care for our children?” 

Link started to sweat. The cute girl was looking at him, blinking with her painted eyes and waiting for 

him to say that he’s ready to die. Link wasn’t ready yet, though he doubted he was going to last 

much longer before one girl or another snatches him up. Can he honestly just have sex with this 

young lady and then just shatter her dreams and ideals? Maybe feeding somebody who actually 

wanted his children would be for the best. He had been afraid of this end ever and directionless 

since defeating Ganon. At least this way, his passing would actually mean something. 

 

"Sure, you’re right. That’s how its done." Link replied, smiling weakly. 

 

Agitha beamed back at him. "Don't worry, you'll enjoy this!" The young girl slipped out from under 

him, excitedly moving to his feet. Kneeling and grinning sweetly up at him, she gently picks up his 

ankles before raising them to her mouth. She tentatively nibbled on the hero’s exposed toes before 

sliding them inside, taking a powerful swallow and sending them down her throat. He could see the 

pretty skin of her smooth neck, stretching to accommodate him. She swallowed again, pulling him 

deeper inside her. Now Link could feel her hot breath caressing his cock and was surprised to find 

himself hardening again, so soon after his last exertion. He quickly realised that he was enjoying this, 

enjoying being eaten by the young woman. Enjoying that he was soon to become nutrients for their 

budding children. 

 

Agitha grinned at him with her eyes and caressed his cock with her tongue. Link had never felt so 

easily aroused before as the girl's surprisingly dexterous touch makes him moan out in pleasure. 

  

"Agitha... I'm, I'm... AGH!" He yelled as he exploded into her mouth. She swallowed his cum down 

happily and winked at him. Then she took another powerful gulp and his cock disappeared down her 

throat. After another couple of swallows, most of his body is now curled up in her bulging stomach. 

Only Link’s head remained outside of her glistening lips. She used her tongue to turn his face slightly 

so he can see the bulge his body is makes in her abdomen, then she turned his head back so he can 

look into her eyes one final time. 

 

She gave him a final pleased wink before swallowing and taking his head into her mouth. The last 



Link sees of the outside world is her insects buzzing around her as she closes her lips around his face. 

Agitha kept his head in her mouth for a few moments while she took in its flavour. The girl’s slick, 

warm tongue makes sure to lick over every inch of his head. Then, she let out a lewd moan and 

patted his body through her belly. Link instantly realised what it meant. She was telling him that he 

was going down now. 

 

With one last, powerful swallow, Agitha pulled his head down her throat. Soon, Link is neatly curled 

up in her tight, but beautiful stomach. 

 

"Oh my god!" Agitha gasped. "That was so amazing. Thanks for 

being my first partner Link."  

 

"Yeah, you're welcome. I'm happy I could help you." Link replied, 

surprising himself with his honestly. He was terrified of dying, 

but also glad that he was at least making this young lady much 

happier. Wasn’t it a hero’s job to give their lives in service of 

others? 

 

"Oh Link..." Agitha mumbled. He could almost hear the soft smile 

she has on her face as she caressed his body through her belly. 

 

“It’s a shame we won’t see each other again…” Link admitted 

morosely. 

 

"Oh Link... Don’t worry, I'll see you when I squeeze you out of 
my butt later." Agitha mumbled with a happy smile. Link found 
himself smiling at this too, at least he’d get to see her again, 
even if he wasn’t alive to experience it. 
 
"Sounds good, Agitha." He replied uncertainly.  
 
“It’s interesting that you didn’t struggle at all. The mantis boys are always squirming.” She 
commented, and Link wondered if she meant something else with her words. The beautiful girl had 
him now. He gave himself to her willingly. He wanted to make her as happy as possible, especially 
after she gave you such a nice ride to her belly – plus, he always wanted the mother of his children 
to remember him fondly. 
 
"Say, Agitha? It doesn't really matter to me. Either way I’m going to digest inside you. If you would 
like me to squirm then I will squirm for as long as you want me to, or at least as long as I can."  
 
"Oh Link! That's so sweet." She says softly. "Ok then, squirm for me. I want you to do your best to 
escape my bell. Plus, if you do manage to escape, then I can just enjoy eating you back up again!" 
 
The idea of being eaten again surprisingly motivated Link to try his hardest. He begin thrashing about 
in the supple stomach, giving every ounce of strength the hero possessed. He grunted and roared as 
his muscles fought against her hot fleshy walls. 
 
"Ohhhh gods! Yes Link, keep doing that!" Agitha gasps out. Eagerly, she lowers her fingers to her 
crotch and started pleasuring herself.  



 
Link pushed even harder to try to force his way up her throat, but to no avail. She may have been 
younger, but Link was her food, and her stomach was not going to let food escape. 
  
"OHHHH YES LINK!" Agitha screamed in ecstasy as she had an explosive orgasm, splattering her 
juices over the grass. "Oh, my, that was nearly as good as when you were doing it yourself!” She 
sighed happily. “How are you doing in there anyway?" She asked, panting in pleasure as Link 
continued his struggles. 
 
He was starting to get pretty exhausted from fighting the impossible battle. "I'm a little tired,” he 
admitted “but I can keep going." 
 
Link could practically feel the pleased grin Agitha was giving as she stared down fondly at the bulge 
he made in her belly. "No, that's alright. You can stop now. You’ve given me three beautiful orgasms 
already." 
 
Link stopped his thrashing, panted heavily in exhaustion as he began to feel the girl's stomach acids 
start on his body. 
 
"I'm glad." He said. "Your stomach is starting to digest me now, so I don't know how much longer 
I've got... but I just want to make sure to say... Thank you Agitha. Thank you for giving me one of the 
greatest rides of my life and for saving me from being digested by someone who just doesn’t love 
me anymore." 
 
"Oh, you're welcome Link! Thank you for being the best first partner and meal a girl could ask for!" 
He felt her stroking him through her belly, and it soothed his pains. Yet soon, the gentle rubbing 
wasn't enough to distract him from the intense pain of having his body dissolved by her burning 
stomach acids. He bit back the urge to scream out in pain. He was Agitha’s first live meal, and he 
didn't want to ruin her experience by distressing her with his discomfort. 
 
Still, he was only Hylian after all, and he couldn’t resist letting out a small yelp of agony. 
 
"Link, are you ok?" Agitha asked in a concerned voice. "Oh Link, I’m hurting you! I'm sorry..." She 
starts.  
 
"I'm alright. It's ok, just part of the process. I'm glad you ate me, remember." He said. He was going 
to die anyway, there was no sense in making this sweet young woman feel bad after she was so nice 
to him. 
 
Agitha started rubbing her bump affectionately again after hearing his words. "I'm glad I ate you too 
Link. You were wonderful…" She continued rubbing him through her stomach, not aware that she's 
actually just rubbing more stomach acid on him. Link didn’t mind, he was just her food now after all. 
He eventually got used to the intense pain, his nerves numbing to it, and leant into her hand. Closing 
his eyes, he finally drifted off to sleep, letting her body take him completely. 
 
Agitha settled back against the tree, cradling her bump and humming contentedly around her meal, 
her insects floating merrily around her. Eventually, she too fell into slumber, still wrapped around 
her slowly dwindling gut. 
 

 

*** 



 

Agitha woke up the next morning, feeling a familiar pressure in her bowels. "It looks like it's time I 

saw you again Link!" She said with a grin. She walked into her bathroom and smiled when she saw 

her perfectly flat belly in the mirror. "Yep, I'm all done with you now!" She patted her bulging rump 

meaningfully. 

 

Instead of sitting down on the toilet, Agitha sets her naked cheeks down over a decorative jar. She 

had decided to keep him contained with her forever, like one of her bugs. 

 

"Time to come out now hero!" She joked as she pushed 

with all of her might. Slowly but surely, a long and creamy 

brown turd was squeezed out of Agitha’s cute butt and fell 

into the jar. She smiled as she looked down at the remains 

of her former mate. 

 

"Thanks Link, you were delicious. I hope you're happy 

being just a jar of my turds. Know, I will always remember 

you as my first mate and that you will have nourished our 

children well." 

 

She strokes her slightly enlarged assets happily before 

placing the jar in its proper place, snugly nestled with the 

rest of her collection. 

 

She placed a hand on her middle, hoping to feel the offspring growing within her. She knew that 

sometimes a mating ritual didn’t succeed, the man’s seed not catching inside the hopeful mother. 

She could only trust that this would not be the case for her. Nobly sacrificing himself for the future 

of their children was one thing. Having her great hero end as little more than a passing fling and 

meal for her… Well, that was a humiliation she would be glad he wouldn’t be around to witness. 


