The (Not So) Natural Food Chain
“Ooooh, fuck, you are tight! Gonna, gonna blow my load right in that nice little hole of yours!”, Maverick moaned, the sound of sweat slick flesh slapping against sweat slick flesh filling the room. Along with the rather penetrating scent of randy, unwashed hyena boy and the more subtle scent of frog boy leaking precum from a hard, throbbing shaft, bobbing up and down in the rhythms of the thrusts. The muscular legs were wrapped around the slightly older hyena, as if to pull him in tighter, demanding more of the throbbing dick the boy was being speared on. He let out a long moan.
“Then breed me already. Hnnnh, unless you want to keep just fucking me until my big bro Jero comes home…”, he panted, looking up at him with a mischievous expression in those yellow eyes, his mouth twisting to a broad grin. A shudder went through the hyena, his cock throbbing at the playful threat. He had seen the big brother in question. Over two meters in height with the hulking, muscular body to go along with it. And the appetite. It gave him a strange tingle thinking how easily he likely would fit into that big, stretchy frog maw. And how long it would take him to be nothing but a lean dose of protein for that hunky body. It made him speed up his rhythm, slamming the other boy into the mattress, letting out a needy snarl as he felt himself going rigid, balls aching.
“Haaaah! Well, you, you asked for it, Fabio! Hnnnh, gonna fuck you senseless, heh!”
And he indeed at least managed to fuck the spunk out of him, literally and figuratively. The boy was unable to do anything but let out half a moan, half a cry, as his own sticky semen splattered over his slim, well defined abs and pecs as Maverick kept hammering into him, way past the point where his own jizz was squelching out of that tight hole with lewdly wet sounds. Only then did he collapse on top of Fabio with a cackling laugh. Oh, that had felt sooo good…
Fabio meanwhile was letting out a playful ooompf, his chuckle a bit muffled, as the heavy weight of the young hunk pressed down on him, making him tap the quivering shoulders a bit insistently.
“Mav, erh, I think you are too heavy for this! I’ll end up squashed flat if you don’t ease up a little!”
The hyena just let out a groan, needing a few more insistent nudges, before he shifted his weight a bit. With the result that Fabio was now finding his broad face pressed right into a very damp and musky hyena pit, the intense smell overpowering his senses with the unapologetic yeen funk.
“Hnnnh, better like that, huh? If you’re gonna get squashed flat, well, at least You got to enjoy yaself first, eh?”, he snickered, feeling the weak squirms beneath him.
“Gosh, you do know you really smell, don’t you? Ever heard of a thing called a shower?”, Fabio quipped back, though the hyena noticed the lack of actual protest. And the way that flat snout pressed right into the dank cavity of his armpit. He grinned broadly, showing off his big teeth.
“Yep, as something to avoid. And you know you love yourself some sweaty yeen, frog boy!”
Fabio’s laugh was muffled, followed by his tongue starting to slurp over the sweaty bush he was being smooshed into. Maverick groaned at the feeling, his cock, spent as it was, swelling a bit.
“Hnnnh, yeah, I am like those french guys with a horrible taste for stinky cheese. Just that I’ve got a horrible taste for stinky yeen, it seems. Nnnnnh, guess I am a freaky frog, but, can’t help liking what I like”, the muffled voice came between rather enthusiastic slurps. Maverick loved the attention, his chest swelling, as he playfully bucked his hips, until his still stiff cock ended up slipping free from the tight ass he had been hilted in. It slapped free, against Fabio’s sweat damp skin, leaving a sticky mess both on the frog boy and on the sheets, as he shifted to grinding against him. He was going to mark his territory, make sure the whole bedroom would smell of him. 

Admittedly though, as nice as it was to revel in the afterglow, eventually, he did feel a rather familiar pang of thirst. As was expected after some hot, sweaty sex. He groaned pushing himself off the bed, leaving a rather pouty looking Fabio behind, his purple shock of hair rather a bit of a mess from Maverick’s muscular arm pressing down on it. Well, he knew it would quickly spring back into shape. It was like it came naturally gelled or something. Frogs, he guessed.
He grinned as he looked back at him: the boy was such a nice, glistening sticky mess of green and pale cream color, now only creamier from all the frog and yeen cum, with the dark spots dotting his arms and legs. Too cute not to fuck, even if, as Fabio had teased him about just earlier, there was the very real risk of ending up a frog snack for staying over at a frog’s house. Then again, thatt apparently was a risk they shared. From what he heard, frogs tended to have quite big families, just, well, not for long. Eventually, they would just have a handful of big and well fed offspring….

So, maverick thought, better tap that ass before it would end up stewing away in another frog’s churning belly, right? From what he told him, Fabio was the right age now to get gobbled up, and the boy sure was a runt compared to his brother. And runts like that had really only one way to go…
Well, in return, he had a pretty nice room, apparently vacated from another former brother, coming with one of those little mini fridges. Maverick felt the pleasant chill emanating from it as he looked inside, first considered a soda but then decided to just go for water for now. Opening the bottle, the hyena took some quick, thirsty gulps, letting out a pleased sigh as he felt the nice, cool sensation running down his throat, right through his hot, sweaty body. He looked over, seeing Fabio eyeing him expectantly. The hyena’s mouth widened to an evil grin. Then he took the bottle and slowly poured the water over his big, rounded pecs, his pert nipples, down his washboard abs, all those bits where his otherwise gray fur turned to a softer light brown, further accentuating his build. It did feel rather good, Most of all though, he loved that affronted expression on the boy’s face, staring at him out of those big yellow eyes.
“What? You said I should shower, eh? Just doing what you’re asking for”, he leered, waiting for a bit before adding with a dirty wink of his eyes: “Well, if you’re that thirsty, you can always lap it up from my body. Gonna be mixed up with some nice yeen sweat. Heh, you know, that could be one of those weird Japanese sports drink. Yeen Sweat! Come on, bet you would love that, eh?”
Fabio threw a pillow at him, Maverick just flexed his muscles, letting it bounce off of him.
“Well, come over and I will lick you clean, you dirty yeen”, Fabio said with a seductive smile, as he patted the empty spot on the bed with his long fingered hand, but Maverick just gave him a wicked grin, slowly flexing his muscles.
“Hmmmh, naah, you come over to me and worship that bod, frog boy. Or, hey, better idea yet! Don’t you guys have super long tongues or such? I know! You can keep lying there, if I fucked you too hard for you to get up. And you just lap up a nice dose of yeen sweat from my hot abs and pecs. Oh, come on, I know you want it. Go for it, Fabio! Put that tongue of yours to good use!”

The frog rolled his eyes, shaking his head, but the rather a bit pained groan as he shifted his position slightly rather gave away that Maverick had hit on something. Aside from the boy’s prostate.
“I am just telling you, this, umh, this is kinda stupid…”, Fabio said, looking a bit flustered, swallowing visibly, drawing in a deep breath as he got himself ready. Maverick was rather taken aback at how quick it was. The tongue darted out, hitting right on his chest. Right on his nipples. The strangely sticky feeling made it pretty intense on his sensitive flesh, eliciting a moan from him. But the tongue was rather quickly withdrawn again, Fabio looking a bit flustered, his face blushing. Maverick smiled as he poured some more water over himself, right over his other nipple. He wanted more of that strange, erotic sensation. And he got it. It was a bit awkward, but he started getting better about getting water on Fabio’s tongue and Fabio got better about keeping it out for longer. It was awkward, but Maverick was getting turned on. And so was Fabio. The frog obviously was enjoying getting another taste of steamy yeen pits along with the pecs and abs. Maverick made sure to give him a good show too, flexing his muscles and shamelessly posing and showing off, as he threw back his head, the mane of thick, black dreadlocks falling over his buff shoulders. And pretty soon, they both were rock hard again. Fabio was grinning a bit sheepishly, teasing the leaking tip of his shaft with that of one long finger. Maverick reached for his own throbbing cock, giving it a few strokes and a playful squeeze. It was slick and sticky and he could smell the scent of fresh precum mixing with his semen from the earlier sex and the ever present musky sweat. Fabio would love it.
“Come on, I know you love licking the sweat of my hard muscles, but I bet you want this big, thick yeen cock even more. Hmmmh, smell it! I bet you can pretty much taste it from where you are… bet that big, thick, dripping dick makes you hungry, eh? You know you can’t get enough of it…”

He could see the tremble going through Fabio’s body, the way the young frog was grinning, licking his lips. The boy might not admit it, but he was loving that big, throbbing treat of dick meat waved in front of him. He shifted his body, half upright, his own cock bobbing and leaping as he got ready. Maverick groaned as he felt that tongue smack against his cock, but it soon changed to disappointment when it was snapping back almost immediately, Fabio looking at him a bit startled, as he smacked his lips, taking a moment to speak.
“Umh, I think your cock is to wet and slimy with everything for my tongue to stick properly…”, he chuckled, giving his lips another small lick. He was starting to push his upper body off the mattress, looking at Maverick, but the hyena grinned and shock his head. He had an idea. And that would be so much better than what they had done so far. He felt his body quivering, his cock throbbing.
“Nah, stay where you are. I got this. See, you don’t just go shooting your tongue against my big, thick meat stick, you go wrap it all the way around, see? Give it a nice, hnnng, good squeeze and show me how much you like that yeen flavor, eh?”, he chuckled, seeing the slightly doubtful, but also rather excited look on the frogs face with the cutely wide cheeks. He saw his throat moving as he swallowed. Swallowed down hat lingering yeen cock aroma, all potently musky…
“Well, okay, it’s a heck of a dumb idea, but I can try. Just, don’t go blaming me if it goes wrong somewhere. I mean, that’s kinda more a pred move, well, not with the dick, obviously, but that’s how my brother Jero or my cousin do it, when they, you know...”, he paused, letting the words hang there. It was obvious though he wasn’t really opposed to the idea. The boy just needed some more coaxing to do it, right? Maverick flexed his muscles, letting his pecs bounce and his cock bob up and down, dripping his musky precum on the floor. He knew the boy could not resist that…

“Ah, come, Fabio, you can do it. After all, we know how hungry you are for some yeen cock…”
He loved the blushing, flustered expression, the way the frog boy stared so wantonly at his manhood, licking his lips, slowly, inhaling, likely getting high on his smell in the air.
“Okay, hnnh, it’s your funeral! Though, dear god you definitely do need some licking clean!”, he retorted, just before tilting back his head. And then going all out. Maverick let out an oompf turning to a lusty groan as he felt the tongue snake around his shaft. And then the sudden pressure as it drew tight, all warm and slick and sticky, his cock happily oozing his flavor all over it. Fabio’s moan was comically distorted, with his tongue all stretched out, electric impulses of pure flavor sensation rushing along the stretched reddish flesh, straight to his brain. Potent, manly yeen obviously getting the little frog all gobsmacked, as the tight embrace grew even tighter, Maverick rocking his hips, as if he was fucking the tight, clinging wrapped flesh. His hips were bucking, making him feel a strange sense of elation every time it tugged on the tongue and he heard those feeble sounds coming from Fabio. It kinda drove him wild, the more he cried out, cause he could see how hard he was.
“Aaaah, ‘aeick! Ock, ‘ou a tuhhin ‘oo aaah! Ooooh!”, the distorted words sounded so comical, as the boy was looking at him, wide eyes, maw widen open, tongue drawn tight and still wrapped around his throbbing dick. He just let out a laugh, grinning widely, bucking his hips, pulling them all back. And for a moment, he thought he would pull in the boy by his tongue, making him smack right into his sweat dripping, hunky body, where he could grab him by the head and finally fuck his face till he would be gagging on his thick, potent jizz. Only, that did not happen. Because suddenly, just as his hips were bucking forward, there was a sudden violent pull, as his body was jerked forward. Maverick’s moan turned into a startled cry as he was half stumbling half flying towards Fabio’s open maw, the frog’s eyes bulging. It went way too fast to really process it. All Maverick knew was that he tried pushing he bare soles against the floor to stop himself, that he suddenly was in the air. How his cock was really worked hard enough to hurt. Enough to close his eyes for a moment. And, well, that was long enough to find himself engulfed by something tight, warm and slick. Very tight. Up to his knees. Then it undulated around him, and he was in to his hips. Then his cock slipped in. Past Fabio’s upper lip! He was looking down on the bush of purple hair, the eyes rolled back. Gulp! Squelsh! He let out a howl as the tight, slick heat was around his cock, pressing with throbbing need against the roof of the frog boy’s mouth stretching so tight around him it ached and… God, it felt sooo, soo fucking good! He could not help it, his hips just bucked, his cock pushed and ground against pliant flesh and his load just shot out in thick, ropes of his hot, sticky jizz. And all he could think for a moment was that it was nothing but more lube for his descent!

Maybe he should have cried in protest. Tried to struggle, but he was initially just overwhelmed with how fast it had gone. Shocked. And now he was still spurting, his whole body aching from a second climax, so soon after having flooded that tight, hot ass! His lips were quivering as he felt himself slide in. Fabio’s eyes had closed, now that his maw was creeping up his hard abs, his pecs, damn, the boy was fast! He was already feeling the pressure as the frog boy’s stomach started to cling around his legs, his feet, forcing them into a kneeling position. He could not believe how he was just crammed in there, into that stomach that had to be way, way too small for him! Okay, frogs were stretchy, but Fabio was just the right height to nuzzle into his armpits. Something the boy had done, oh, quite a lot! The same pits his now freed tongue was brushing against, as a weirdly distorted sound of surprised pleasure sounded all around him. Maverick was gritting his teeth, trying to ignore how much it kinda turned him on, wanting to croak out some protest, but, all that came out was a startled yelp, as he felt himself pulled down, his arms flying up, his whole body shuddering with overstimulation as his pert nipples, then his hairy, musky pits slid into the embrace of tight, hungry flesh. It took just another, big, final gulp, and darkness surrounded him. Tight, hot darkness, as if he was forced into slippery rubber, like a kitchen glove, or, heck, a condom- One  that was an achingly tight fit, pressing down on him from all sides, like a clinging full body suit that made him aware of every last, oversensitive square inch of shivering, tingling flesh…

[image: image1.png]



“Fuck, Fabio! You, you ate me! What the, aaaah, what the hell?!”, the hyena groaned, trying to push against the tightness around him. Only to find it pushing back. He was squirming, trying to find somehow where he had come in. But there was no purchase. Just slick, rubbery walls that seemed to sweat slippery, sticky slime, clinging to him. Tingling slightly on his nipples and the tip of his rock hard erection. A wet, organic, churning sound was his answer, then came the voice:
“I, Haaah, I certainly didn’t mean to! Ouch, Maverick, you know you are already kinda too big for my ass, you certainly are rather a bit too big for my belly! Stop squirming, it feels, k, kinda weird!”
The frog’s voice was strangely distorted, sounding through the flesh, vibrating around him.
“Then, hnnngh, get me out! It’s really tight in here! And, hnnnh, bit hard to breathe!”
He groaned, at least he was greeted by some influx of air. Coming somewhere from around his head. Where the opening to the throat had to be! If only he could get his hands there, push it open!
“I don’t know how! It’s not like I ever did that before! And, I, I tried gagging or such, hnnh, doesn’t work!”, Fabio groaned. Then Maverick felt something pressing against him. From outside, feeling strangely slick and intimate through the tightly stretched, oozing stomach walls. There was a push and for a moment, he thought he could feel his snout pressing through that tight ring he had been forced in through. But it was short lived. It only pushed back with more vigor, tight muscle squeezing him right back into the stomach. The organ letting out a loud, growling gurgle…
“Damn, even if I try to push, I am just not getting you out. And, you are too heavy to get up! Damn, what do you even weigh, over one hundred kilo or what?!”, Fabio sounded rather exasperated, pausing to swallow air, Maverick hearing his quick, frantic heart beat booming around him.
“Guess I may have to wait until Jero comes home. He’s an experienced pred. He might know how to get you out…”, Fabio mused. Maverick shuddered a bit, feeling a bit strange as he sensed what had to be Fabio’s hands coming to rest on the bulge he was making. The soft strokes did kinda feel nice in a strange way. It made the hyena rather shamefully aware that his erect shaft was rather insistently poking against the tight walls. Something Fabio would notice, sooner or later…
“Yeaah! Sounds great! Your brother can get me out of your belly and right into his!”
His retort earned him a hearty chuckle that made the stomach walls reverberate around him.
“Fair. Or, you know, he might decide I am just too nice a treat when he sees me like this: stuffed little bro, all helpless and unable to squirm away. So, guess that rules out this option. Sounds like we are stuck then…”, Fabio said, his playful tone making Maverick flush with heat. Something about it. Well, it got his cock throbbing. Shameful as it was, his current predicament was feeling kinda hot, turned him on…
“Well, I am stuck! You are not the one about to end up as yeen stew!”, he said, his heart pounding.
“Ah, yeah, well, I did say earlier that I had that a horrible taste in stinky yeens. Not that I was thinking about it that way, but, you know, you did taste rather nice, Mav. Especially when you were shooting your load all over my palate. Stinky yeen cream stew… Hmmmh, never knew it would be so tasty…”, Fabio teased. His finger were rubbing over where Maverick’s pert nipples pressed into the tight walls, squeezing the muscular hyena’s big, meaty pecs, wandering down over his abs, right towards his throbbing erection…

But to his shocked disappointment, Fabio did not go for his cock. Instead, Maverick felt the boy’s body rocking. Heard a lusty moan all around him. It took him a moment to realize.
Fuck, the little guy is jerking himself off! And leaving me hanging! Fuuuuuck!
Fabio was grinning, watching the tight outline of his hyena friend against his overstretched belly. He had thought at first that it hurt way too much, with his belly full to the brim, stretched taught over the outline of the muscular older boy. But, truth was, it had not taken that long to feel actually kinda nice. Nice, just like the lingering, intense, musky aroma in his mouth. He groaned as he remembered the sudden explosions of taste. Sweaty fur, salty and gamy, rich enough to give him a taste orgasm all on its own. He had always loved licking musky pits. But he had never quite realized that there had always been a certain hunger to it, an appetite. He was usually a pretty subby boy. Loving to worship, loving to get fucked, or to bob his head up and down on a thick, throbbing dick as he was pushed down by his bushy hair. And when it came to vore, well, he had no illusions that chances were pretty big that he would end up on the other side of a loud, hearty belch. His brother Jero, the rest of his family, other preds. Frogs might be good at eating, but he knew his kind were just as good at filling a belly. Slick skin, easy to swallow, nice, toned legs, lean meat that was easy to digest. And the playful taunts, lewd remarks, morbid jokes about his prospects had always  turned him on. So, maybe that was partly why it seemed, well, kinda fair that things had turned out this way. It had been Mavrick’s dumb idea after all. He had told him to stop it, told him it was stupid…
Fabio chuckled, slowly pumping his cock with one hand while spreading his earlier sticky mess over his overstuffed belly. Good thing he had nice long limbs and fingers to reach around Maverick’s bulky outline. The yeen had gotten his fair share of sexual release, so, it was his turn now. And, well, maybe he could think of something to get him out once he had taken care of his insistently throbbing cock that had been begging for attention ever since he had been eagerly using his tongue on that muscular, musky body, all dripping with salty, manly sweat…
All he had to do was swallow some air now and then, keep the guy squirming inside. Keep him moaning at being denied release. Guess he couldn’t easily reach for it. He was rather in an awkward position, legs spread, knees up, arms somewhere further up too, form when he had uselessly tried to pry open the ring of muscles sealing him inside his belly. Fabio made sure to tease the pert nipples, squeeze the hunky muscles, as he lazily jerked himself off, while pointedly ignoring the throbbing erection poking a tent into his stomach walls. He was not in a hurry, he did enjoy making the dumb yeen squirm, especially given how he had gotten himself into that whole mess to start with…
“Aaaah, fuck, Fabio, please, stop, hnnnhg, stop those games and, oooh, get me off already!”, the muffled voice sounded from inside. Fabio sighed. Long, drawn out. The guy was demanding.
“Well, you got to come twice already, I am still catching up, you know…”, he teased, giving the hyena dick just a quick stroke that send Maverick bucking and squirming and his stomach gurgling and churning in response. Hnnnh, yes, that felt good. All that hunky body he had lusted over…
“Well, I guess I can cut you some slack, given that you are about to be yeen stew. And, you know, I did say I liked it all creamy and salty…”, he joked, shifting a bit, groaning as he felt the hyena squirming inside, then finally feeling what he was aiming for. The thick shaft poking through the belly against his own. Oh, yes, he had always loved frotting against Maverick. And it seemed him stewing in his belly would not stop them from a last encore performance. One of his hand squeezed their cocks together, the hyena bucking forward, as Fabio began to quickly, rhythmically stroke their throbbing lengths, while his other hand fondled the older boy through the taught, rubbery layer of flesh between them. Skin tight, friction feeling slick, his stomach growling and churning in concert with their lusty groans. It was tight, it was awkward, but, damn, it was hot. And he loved every moment, especially when a hard to suppress burp gave him a fresh dose of yeen flavor, quickly followed by another mouthful of air he would swallow, as he felt the frantic thrashing inside. Seemed Maverick was getting off on the asphyxia. Pervy yeen…
So Fabio kept edging him on, and right as he felt his own cock tingling, aching with the buildup, felt the frantic bucking inside, he let out another loud, drawn out burp.
And he did not immediately swallow more air. Instead, he let Maverick squirm as he frantically kept stroking. Closed his eyes, focused on the rich, potent flavor of sweaty, unwashed, randy hyena, just as said randy hyena was bucking and jerking. Getting close, hnnnh, yes, very close…
“Awwwh, fuck!”, Fabio cried out, the sudden throes off wild, rapid motion inside of him sending him over the edge as his cum shot out, a sticky white fountain, spurting over his sweaty, quivering body, spurt after spurt, collecting in a shameless mess as the movement inside finally quieted down.
He was panting, his heart hammering, his balls aching from the intense climax. He took another gulp of air, chuckling, laughing uncontrollably as he massaged the bloated form, weighing him down, as he just collapsed on the bed, arms and legs sprawled, the heavy weight of the hyena weighing on him. Strange how he had felt like he would squash him flat earlier. Cause now, he felt sooo good in there. Filling him out, his flavor still flooding his senses, the rich, masculine taste of yeen jizz…
His heartbeat slowly quieting down, Fabio sensed the undulating motions of his stomach. The softer, sluggish movements of the hyena inside. An almost feeble, low moan from his friend. 
Any last words?
He almost would have asked it, taunted him, but, damn, he was way too exhausted. Utterly beat. He still felt a bit thirsty, but he knew he would never be able to get up and get some drink.
But, hey, he did not have to! For all the dumb ideas, there had been one sensible idea buried beneath that whole tongue game from earlier!
Fabio just had to shift a bit. Just needed to take aim, before letting his tongue dart out. And Maverick at least had been good targeting practice. So he did manage to wrap his tongue around the bottle the hyena had taken from the mini fridge on his first attempt. Though he did almost drop it when he tried to catch it as it came flying back. Luckily, there was still a bit less than half of it left. Fabio eagerly drank it down, chuckling as he felt movement inside. Seemed maverick still did not like showers. But, he should be thankful, would at least dilute the acid a bit…
Fabio was trying to think of anything that might do the trick. Finger down his throat? Maybe trying to push really, really hard? Rolling over to put his head over the edge of the bed, pointing downwards, hoping gravity might help him along? Or, well, just accept that Maverick was stew?
The last one made him chuckle. Well, he had told him the risk about coming home with him to fuck him. Just, well, neither of them had expected that it could be Fabio’s own belly he might end up in.
Eh, C'est la Vie…
Fabio let out a yawn, closing his eyes, taking a deep breath, swallowing some more air. The bed still smelled of them from the sex earlier. And with Maverick’s body weighing down on him, it was almost like lying together, pressed down by his muscular body, drifting off into the afterglow…
God, his whole room smelled of sweaty, randy yeen now, Not that Fabio minded…

He just inhaled, letting the scent flood his nostrils, mingling with the lingering taste.
Inside, Maverick was lying there, feeling the tingling on his skin, his still hard cock rubbing with aching intensity against the slick, rubber tight walls. And even with the distant, urgent call to do something, get out of his predicament, well, he had had three massive orgasms in what, half an hour? So, part of him, the tongue lolling, dumbly grinning part, was just wanting to let sweet, foggy oblivion take him. And in the end, so it did. There was just a last throbbing spurt making what seed remained in his aching balls ooze into the tight clinging walls, as everything slowly went…
Black…

Fabio woke up with a heavy sensation in his gut. And with a boner. Damn, how long had he been asleep? He did not quite know. Did not seem to be too long. It was obviously still bright outside. 
“Oooh, fuck, Maverick…”, he groaned, stretching, his cock bobbing, slapping against his belly. He felt just a bit apprehensive as he felt for the bulge, pressing against his erection, weighing him down. Was there movement inside? He reached for where the hyena’s shoulder had been. What greeted him was first some resistance, then a strange, mushy feeling. His fingers were poking against what previously had been firm, sculpted muscle. Muscle he remembered having nuzzled against, inhaled the thick, sweaty scent from. His finger poked right through it, down until he felt hard bone. A churning rumble went through his belly, a loud, growling sound reverberating through the bedroom, as he let out a rather sheepish chuckle: “Erh, sorry man, I, erh, I fear you really are yeen stew now. Hnnnnh, oh well, guess there is not much use saying sorry now. But, you, uurrrp, hehe, you really did taste damn good. Don’t think I’m going to be making any habit of this, but... Mmmmh, guess I can understand my big bro and the rest of the family a bit better now…”
He groaned as he rubbed over the bulge. Feeling an odd, almost morbid fascination with how the body inside was coming apart, playfully fondling the bulge as his belly kept churning. He felt so full. And so horny. His cock was standing at full mast, throbbing and leaking precum from the tip. He pressed it right against his bulging gut. The sheets, well, yes, still smelled, very strongly that was, of yeen. And by now, his gut seemed to have shrunk just enough to the point where he could finger his hole, still sticky with Maverick’s cum. It did not take long until he was panting, groaning with the gurgling chorus of digestion, the wet sound of his foreskin slipping back and forth lewdly audible. And not much longer until he was shooting another load over his swollen belly, still grinning as he sunk back into the pillow. And it was right back to dream land for him.
When he woke next, there was a noticeable pressure, and he just about managed to stumble over to the bathroom. Thankfully it was just two doors down the hallways. And boy was he glad for the oversized toilet and the industrial grade plumbing built for a family of predators! When he finally got up, his body shivering a bit from the sheer physical effort, he could not help the morbid curiosity, looking down at the hyena’s remains. There was definitely plenty of blank bone mixed into the mass sitting in the bowl and, well, digestion had not done much for Maverick’s smell…
He could not help a sheepish look as he watched ribs, femurs and a broken pelvis flush away with the rest of him. There was still some small bulge to his gut, but it looked more like, say, if he tried to inflate it for comedic effect. No longer like he had been inflated like some pool toy. And he also definitely felt much lighter. Definitely thirsty as well. Fabio was happy to guzzle the water straight from the tap, letting out a slightly embarrassed burp. Then, finally, feeling a bit freshened up and, again, quite tired, he stumbled back to bed…
Waking up again, for the third time, Fabio’s boner was back with a vengeance. Thick, throbbing and leaking. And as he ran his hands over his belly, it was almost completely back to its usual flat and toned self. Just one hard lump he could feel through the skin and muscle. His belly let out a churning, growl sound. Not really unpleasant. But he could feel the buildup. He still could not help his cheeks flushing, it felt a bit indecent, but, well, it was part of the deal, right? He stretched, scratching the back of his head with one arm, the slightly cooler breeze coming in from the half open window caressing his damp, smooth armpit. Damn, that did feel kinda nice… He flexed his toes, one knee drawn up as he rubbed over his abdomen, feeling the insistent churn beneath...
“Damn, Maverick, guess you really, hnnnh, really are eager to get out… Uuuuuuurrrrrp!”
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The release felt like heaven. Pressure culminating in an explosive belch as the hard lump came flying right from his wide open mouth, before landing on the sheets with a wet plop, rolling over, until it finally came to a halt. The blank bone was dripping almost all clean, with maybe a slightly greenish shine of stomach juices, running over the now fully bald head, the wide open, dark cavities of the eyes and the teeth forever bared in a rather flustered looking grin. It had landed facing him, dripping one his sheets, just like his own, thick, bobbing cock. Fabio could not help it, he laughed.
“Awwh, come on, Mav, don’t look at me like that!”, he got out between bursts of helpless giggling.”
“You were the one who told me you were all eager to cum your balls out inside of me! And it’s not like I didn’t warn you that if you come over to fuck me, there would always be the risk someone from my family might end up having you for dinner! Well, okay, I did not think it would be me, but, that is why I told you the whole thing with the tongue was a dumb idea. Well…”, he started, pausing when he suddenly heard the telltale noise of the front door downstairs. Followed by the familiar, heavy thuds of big feet, coming up the stairs…
Fabio felt a strange shiver, a tingle running down his body, with a strange, heavy anticipation.
“...well, besides… There, erh, is the chance I might very well be joining you soon anyway…”
He felt his cock throb as the heavy foot fall was approaching, down along the corridor. Maybe his big bro Jero would be walking past, straight to his own room. 

Or maybe he would just come in for a quick fuck, pent up, needing to unload his balls just like his former yeen friend had, adding his own potent scent to the room reeking of sex and sweaty boys. 
Or maybe, his big bro would be really hungry…
And Fabio knew that after tonight, he would have no right to protest if Jero should decide to just gulp him down, straight off his hard, leaking cock. He looked at the skull, as he made a nervous gulp. It was grinning at him knowingly, as they both looked at his throbbing erection, leaking a thick pearl of precum, running right down the thick, green shaft…
