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Thomas got up and stood on the couch while gazing into her eyes, as her hand moved up to gently 

cradle his back. Which started to rub it in a soft, rhythmic motion after a moment or two. She 

looked down at him with a mix of anxious emotions, she wanted this, but still wasn’t sure if that was 

the right time for it. 

Seeing the conflict on her face, and without giving it much thought, he let his own desires 

govern his actions and leaned forward to give her soft snout a light kiss. She jumped at first as his 

lips brushed against her, but then closed her eyes and enjoyed the feeling with a small sigh. 

Afterward, she blinked at him for a moment, a little confused and surprised by the action. 

“What was that for?” Adeline asked. 

“You just seemed to need a kiss just then,” he replied with a shrug as his hand caressed the 

side of her head. 

She let out a soft, almost moaning, giggle. “I guess I did,” she said as his touch began to 

bring up feelings in her she’d kept bottled up for a long time.  

She reached up and placed her hand over his as she thought about what is was that she 

wanted just then. That, and what it was the the small human in front of her offered, what he meant 

to her and where he fit into her life. She was lonely, she knew that, and he could be used to fill that 

void, in more ways than one. 

After some consideration, she decided to give into some of her own urges as well. She 

figured a bit of light foreplay couldn’t hurt. Besides, it would make her feel a little better, which she 

really needed right then.  

Adeline smiled and leaned into him to let their lips touch. Lightly at first, as they explored 

the mutual desire that bubbled within them, but soon built as their passions increased. Her mouth 

moved about with gentle grace as it explored the flesh of his head and neck, while her hands rubbed 

and messaged his upper body. And slowly worked to tease off the scraps of clothing he still wore. 

Thomas, meanwhile, although not able to be as aggressive as her, still made a fervent effort 

to reciprocate what he could with his own mouth and hands. Which still managed to have a positive 

effect on her. As she moaned softly with each caress of his hand or nuzzle of his lips. 



In short order, they both sat entangled in each other’s arms and continuing to advance their 

state of undress. Adeline having become topless, to allow the little human eager access to her ample 

breasts. While Thomas stood totally naked, as she’d gotten somewhat aggressive and had 

enthusiastically tore away his clothing soon after they’d started. 

The heat rose with quick flares and bursts within her as their tryst continued, to where her 

passions were soon almost beyond the point control. She realized then that giving in like that may 

have been a bad idea, especially considering what thoughts were starting to press into her mind.  The 

most pressing of which, was the urge to take him upstairs to formally bed this human and see just 

how resilient the little bastard truly was. 

She reached down and felt for his member while her other hand reached around his back to 

hold him in place. Her fingers brushed along its length and she chuckled as he jumped in response 

to it. But she was also pleased to find that it was ready and quite willing to server her needs.  

She pushed him away and onto his back as she removed the last of her own clothing. More 

than ready to either have him there or take him upstairs, if her patience managed to hold out. She 

stood and reached to under her pants, but stopped just as her fingers closed around the top button.  

A small voice in the back of her mind had shouted a familiar warning about what would 

follow should she continue, what had always followed before. That she would only drive him away, 

and likely more so, since he was only human. Besides, it seemed to add, she had another hunger that 

only he could easily satisfy. Her bed could wait, even right after if she wanted to.  

But as her hand moved to take hold of him and escort him to her waiting mouth, that small 

voice again whispered into ear. She had promised not too, promised to not take advantage of him. 

Despite how eager he seemed, or that he was just a human, how could she betray her word like that? 

Adeline’s hand fell and she just looked down at him with a somewhat embarrassed 

expression. The having gone quiet, save for the sound of their heavy breathing. 

“What’s wrong?” Thomas asked with a note of mild frustration and concern at her delay 

etching his voice. 

“Nothing,” she replied with a shrug, not really sure how to frame her own concerns on the 

matter. “It’s just, well… I guess there is… one thing.” 



“Ok… what is it?” 

“I just… I don’t know how to deal with you, with how I feel about all this,” she said with a 

mild gesture towards him. “I’ve just been really stressed out the last couple of weeks, and now you're 

here, which doesn’t help.” 

She rubbed the side of her head to try and quell the mounting exasperation as she thought. 

Which was only made the harder by the steady, pleading heat that still radiated out from her loins. 

Or that her stomach gave a loud, beseeching groan of its own just then. 

Thomas didn’t really know how to respond but felt that simply laying there quietly as she 

sulked wasn’t the best option. “I'm sorry about all this," he said awkwardly.  

He knew that it probably didn’t help all that much, but there wasn’t anything else he 

could’ve said. Besides, his dick was still throbbing, and he really wanted her to feel better so they 

could get things back on track.  

“I just… I don’t know…” she said while leaning back and covering her face with a hand. 

“Would this,” he motioned around him to signify what they were doing, “Help you feel 

better?” 

“Hmm?” she asked uncovering her eyes and looking down at him. 

“Would it help out if I gave myself to you? In whatever context that might apply here. Let 

you have a little fun with me, so that you can satisfy the various urges I know are running through 

your head?” 

Adeline gave him a long, thoughtful look as she bit her lip, not sure whether he was trying to 

trick her in some way. She didn’t have all that much experience with humans, besides a short 

acquaintance here and there during meals. And absolutely none with Skin Dancers, so, she couldn’t 

help but wonder if he had some ulterior motives for his change of heart.  

Of course, part of her wondered, with growing alarm, if he’d somehow surmised the more 

deviant ideas she had for him. But the thought passed quickly, and she realized that he was actually 

talking about the usual activity undertaken between lythians and humans. The idea did, in fact, make 

her feel a little better too, as a good fuck or scrumptious treat would lift her spirits quite a bit. 



However, she had reservations about it, mostly due to how she’d reacted earlier that 

morning.  And, deep down, she honestly didn’t want him to become nothing more than a live-in 

commodity. 

“I guess…” she said a little reluctantly after finishing her thoughts.  

He chuckled and wiggled his hips. “Don’t play coy with me, I can see the look in your eye… 

although, I do appreciate the hesitation on your part.” 

“Fine… it would help, and I do really, really want it right now,” she said admitting what they 

both already knew. 

He was right, she wanted him more than anything right then. Not just to sate the lonely heat 

in her throbbing minge, but to fill the void in her belly as well. Both of which would go a long way 

to ease her stress and help her relax. But the hesitation that held her back made her feel strange, and 

in a way she’d never thought possible before. As though she’d grown feelings for him or something. 

“Alright, so you want to do it here… or somewhere else?” he asked in a casual tone while 

gesturing between the couch and the rest of the house. 

“What?” she replied, both thrown off by his ease and confused by his candor. 

He sighed and gave her a look. “Should I just climb inside and wriggle down your gullet right 

now, or do you want to finish having a good fuck first? Both are acceptable to me, although my 

cock would quite enjoy the latter.”  

“Oh… well… um…” she stammered, a little disoriented by having a human so willing, 

which she’d never truly experienced before. 

She had heard them, of course, humans so willing that they practically jumped down your 

throat. They could be gotten in the city at one of those fancy clubs, usually farm bred and hand 

raised. More than willing to do anything you wanted of them and quite eager to please. Bernadette 

had even told her about a service she used occasionally, they even offered delivered. 

A sudden thought came to her, that maybe humans like Thomas were where such rumors 

had come from. After all, what would they have to fear from being eaten when they would just 

come back afterwards? Especially since no other creature would willingly end its life in another’s 

belly, as far as she knew.  



“If you'd rather do something else… I’m just as willing…” he continued sensually, breaking 

her train of thought and drawing her attention back down the reclining human. 

She looked down at him, naked on the couch before her and considered taking him upstairs 

for a bit of sensual fun. No, that could wait, the bedroom could always wait, especially when she was 

involved, and a human added to it would make things… interesting. But that didn’t mean she could 

get off there on the couch really quick before enjoying a nice, filling dinner. 

“No… I think here is fine,” she said in a soft, seductive tone as she stood and reached for 

her pants again. “Are you sure that you’re ok, with this?” she asked tentatively while doing her best 

to tamp down the surging eagerness at what she was about to do. 

He nodded and gave her a knowing look. “Oh… will you just hurry up and eat me already.” 

Adeline needed little more prompting and she licked her lips as her mouth watered with 

joyous expectation. The last of her clothing was removed and she was back on top of him before 

they had time to hit the floor. She rested her ample bottom on his thighs, which disappeared under 

her, and adjusted her position so that his twitching cock brushed lightly against her velvety soft 

lower lips. 

Her large, equine body dwarfed his in a way that it was almost comical to imagine how he 

could possibly satisfy her. Then, with a soft smile, she leaned down, pressed her snout against his 

face and kissed him. The angle was a bit uncomfortable for her, but the action served to fully seat 

him deep inside her. Which rewarded her with a short gasp from the little human under her just 

before their lips met. 

As her lips covered most of his face, there was little he could do other than admire her gums 

until she finished. But once given the opportunity, he did his best to please her. His hands came up 

to begin massaging her massive, swaying breasts as their questing mouths again probed at each 

other’s bodies. Adeline nuzzled at his neck as he kissed whatever parts of her head that he could 

reach. 

But after a short while, she stopped and sat up, then leered down at him as her hips started 

to softly grind against him. “Now then,” she said with a devious little smile as her hand drifted down 

to gently spread her labia to expose the large clit within. “Why don’t you put yourself to good use 

down there and help get me in the mood, I’d like to work up a good appetite before we continue.” 



Thomas nodded and reached down to begin messaging the slick flesh around her thumb-

sized clitoris. He avoided it for the time being and let his fingers probe into the hot depths of her 

slit. Which still elicited a soft moan while getting her hips to sway back and forth a bit more to better 

work his meager dick against them. 

“Careful down there,” she sighed, “Don’t tease me like that or you might find yourself at 

least elbow deep in there. That little arm of yours would likely make a good substitute for a real 

cock… especially if you get me thirsty enough for it.” 

The sudden hunger that flashed in her eyes at the mild jest was oddly unnerving, even for 

him. It hadn’t been simple lust or appetite, which was something he’d gotten quite used to. But far 

more dangerous. 

His fingers shifted their attention to focus on the large clitoral bulb that poked out enticingly 

from her quivering lips. The touch of which evoked a delighted groan deep in her throat as they 

brushed lightly against it. 

She licked her lips and rolled her hips against him a little harder. “Yes, that’s it,” she moaned 

between gasping breaths, “Those little fingers of yours are perfect for this.” 

Her wide pelvis rolled back and forth over him with increasing force. Its weight pressing 

down ever harder in an attempt to smother his meager cock and work it as best she could. Which 

she managed to do quite effectively, as the suction from her greedy muff soon came close to 

swallowing up his balls as well. 

The feeling was incredible. So much so, that the steady, gyrating pulsations against his 

manhood and rather surprised testicles were such, that an pleasant pressure started to build within 

them. It almost became somewhat of a distraction, as he really wanted to just lie back and writhe in 

ecstasy as she rode him. 

“I’m almost there,” she huffed as the motions of her hips slowed, “Just a bit more, and do 

try to hold it yourself until the end.” 

He bit back the painful tension in his midsection and focused on the strip of twisting flesh at 

his hands. The sooner he got her off, the sooner she’d let him as well, hopefully. However, just as he 

could feel the first twitches and jerks of her own orgasm, she swatted his hands away and slid 

backwards off of him. 



She licked her lips, then reached down and pulled him up into an awkward standing position 

in front of her. “Well done,” she said as he was pulled in close to her lips, “Nothing like getting 

frustratingly close to the edge beforehand. It really makes everything feel that much more… 

wonderful.”  

It had been quite some time since she’d had a real, live human. There were substitutes, of 

course, but they were barely even considered real meat let alone the same as having a wiggling 

human in her gut. Nothing could ever compare to the taste of one on her tongue, or the feeling as 

they slid down her throat, where every little struggle sent a delightful tingle up her spine.  

Between work, and the various monetary issues that were involved with that, she hadn’t 

been able to justify the splurge and procure one. Not that the chance had ever presented itself, as 

they had been getting progressively harder to find that far out in the country. And while she knew 

wild humans were occasionally seen skulking running around the farm now and then, as the valley 

had a small population living somewhere in the hills, getting her hand on them was another matter 

entirely. 

Of course, the last time she had managed to get her hands on one had been a rather 

depressing experience. As the pitying look he’d given her and the strange, sad sounding pleas the 

little thing had said in his odd, unintelligible language hadn’t helped her appetite, or made it any fun. 

Nor did the crying do anything to help either… as it only made him quite a bit too salty for her 

liking. 

Adeline shifted him in her hands until they were just under his arms, which was the best 

location to shove him into her maw. She held him there with the iron grip of a well-practiced 

predator, ready to plunge him up into her maw. But despite the ravenous hunger and burning desire 

to promptly consume him, she paused and just looked at him for an appreciative moment. 

“Thank you,” she said in a soft voice between deep, passionate breaths while not quite 

knowing why either, just a feeling that it needed to be said. 

Thomas stood on the couch before her while being held firmly in her hands and waiting to 

be swallowed. Where, just a couple of days ago and in that exact spot, he’d managed to evade 

suffering the same fate. And, as her large snout dipped down towards him, he couldn’t quite stop 

the wry smile that tugged at the corner of his mouth. 



Her wide, slimy tongue inched out to lick her dark, leathery lips as they hovered just above 

him. All while her hot breath blasted out against his face from her large nostrils. Until a particularly 

humid gust washed over him when her lips parted to reveal the dripping interior of her mouth. 

The speckled flesh of her tongue glinted in the soft light of the room as it slithered out again 

and was dragged up his chest. She gave him several more licks that elicited a pleasant sound from 

the back of her throat. The sound of which rumbled out and roared into his ears as his head 

practically rested in her open mouth by that point. 

Her breath continued to poor out over him, which filled the air with the strong smell of 

saliva and several other pungent scents from within her maw. Especially as her tongue slowly shifted 

upwards to start raking itself across his neck and face. Then, after several more seconds of intense 

tasting, she pulled back and gave him a short adoring look, all apprehension having left her face. 

She then pounced on him so quickly that it caught him a little off guard, and he let out a 

small yelp of surprise. Her mouth gaped open and she pulled him upwards as it came down over 

him, which thrust his entire upper torso eagerly inside. And yet, it still managed to be somewhat 

tender, as she didn’t want to rush too much or cause any undue discomfort for him. 

Sudden darkness engulfed him as her jaws snapped together around his upper half to hold 

him in place for a moment. Where, as she adjusted her grip to ease him further inside, she began to 

work her tongue over the parts of his flesh it could reach. From the eagerness in which it did so, it 

was a good bet that she probably liked his flavor a little better than the last time he was in her 

mouth. Especially since he wasn’t covered in a thin coating of Thistleberry oil right then. 

She continued to savor his upper half with for almost a minute. While opening her mouth 

every now and then to allow him some air so that he didn’t drown in the growing sea of drool. But 

soon enough, her impatience got the better of her and he was slurped almost completely into her 

mouth. 

It left his feet still out in the cool air while his head rested on the precipice at the back of her 

tongue. From its dark, pulsing depths, a loud moan thundered up her throat and reverberated 

around her mouth as she toiled to extract as much flavor from his flesh as possible. But he could 

already feel the tension building around him as she fought the powerful urge to bolt him down. 



Which was inevitable, of course, and when it did, it too happened with sudden, yet careful 

violence. She threw her head back and everything tilted until he was almost upside down, which 

pitched him forward into her ravenous throat. The large mare easily swallowed him with only a little 

help from her tongue as she gulped his slick body down. 

The Lythian body had become quite accustomed to consuming large meals over the years. 

As the cells within the tissues of their neck and chest could expand and flex a great deal to 

accommodate such prey. However, despite all that, her throat still compressed and squeezed his 

small body quite a bit as he traversed through it on the way to her hungry gut. 

Adeline slumped back onto the couch and let out a great sigh as the lump eased down into 

her belly. As she did, the tension, and most of the pent-up anxiety, started to melt away and be 

replaced with a familiar kind of sated contentment. A smile curved her lips as she rubbed a hand 

with over the soft, bare fur of her belly with loving tenderness. All while the meal within her 

stomach moved idly. 

She lay there for a while, reveling in the glorious feelings emanating from her belly as it 

worked to deal with the struggling meal within it. After another minute or so of enjoying the little 

humans last feeble movements, her gut issued a loud gurgle and convulsed. And a soft belch 

rumbling up her throat just as her meal made several vigorous twitches before finally becoming still. 

As the echo of it died out, she patted her belly again and closed her eyes as they grew heavy 

from the looming food coma. Just as she was about to succumb to it, an odd, organic sound came 

from somewhere in the far corner of the room. Her ears flicked around to listen for a moment, a 

little concerned at the sudden noise. 

However, not long after, a familiar voice whispered out to her form around the same area. 

Seeing that everything was alright, she let herself again drift off to sleep. All while her belly started to 

gurgle in a pleasant, celebratory manner. 
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