Temple Exploration 
by rablat
In the fantasy land of Eurasia, animals had formed a society. Prey and predators came together, and built medieval towns and cities, speaking a common language. Predator still ate meat of course, but this society still thrived thanks to what some believed to be divine intervention : meat apples.

Nobody knows where the trees bearing these fruits came from, but they were all around the land, and could sustain predators species without them needing to spill the blood of preys.

On paper, this was an utopia, a perfect society where predators and preys were equal. But Uric knew better. He was a beige rat with big dreams, but his small size made it difficult to accomplish anything alone.

He wanted to be an archaeologist, to explore forgotten ruins of the Old World. Someone who could bring relic and artifacts from the abandoned temples that plagued the land. He had studied his entire life, learned to translate the Old Languages. And yet, the best he could do was stand at his stall in the town he was born in and never left. 

It was a Relic Trading and Analysis shop. Clients came with artifacts, and his job was to analyze them, translate Old maps found in chests, and other things that he wished he could go and do himself.

But he wasn’t stupid. He knew stepping out of town was dangerous enough for a rat, but worst still going into abandoned Temples filled with traps and sometimes even monsters. It was the way of the world : predators got to have fun and explore the world while most preys stayed in towns or moved in groups.

But Uric stayed hopeful – the mindsets were changing. More preys of all sizes were starting to join parties of explorers, and the Exploration Guild was very careful about it too, as in the Old Days of Eurasia’s Foundation, there had been some incidents of preys mysteriously going “missing” after joining a party of predator.

Such things were of the past, and Uric hoped that one day, he too could join an Exploration Party. 

Well, he wouldn’t have to wait for long! As he stared in front of him lost in thoughts, a male fox came to his stall. He was a bit small compared to others of his kin, and his face made him look young and clumsy. 

- Um, hi!! This is the Relic store right?

- Indeed it is, what can I do for you little one?

- H-hey, I’ll have you known I’m an adult, and bigger than you!

The young fox then grimaced while sticking his tongue out, a proof of his immaturity despite his claims. Uric just smiled and looked into the fox’s eyes, which made the canine a bit nervous.

- So, uh! How much to translate this stuff ?

The fox then grabbed some papers with his mouth from a bag on his side, something almost all quadrupedal animals seemed to have these days.

Uric took a good look at the papers. There was a map, and on it were some drawings and letters scribbled awkwardly. 

The letters were in one of the Old Language Uric had learned, so he was quickly able to know what this was all about.

“Oh, a map to an Einkeis Temple?” he said thinking out loud. “I can translate what’s written, but…”

He looked at the young fox with dubious eyes. “So first off, it’s going to be 12 silver coins, and secondly, I can’t really give you a good translation, because whoever wrote this only wrote half the words, and some letters are super badly scribbled.”

The fox grabbed money from the pouch on his other side, dropping it on the rat’s stall, with one coin awkwardly rolling away from it. “W-well, I’d like to see you try writing these weird symbols without opposable thumbs! In any case, my sister said that even if it can’t be translated it into something coherent, it should be good enough to know the words.”

Uric counted his coins, and started working on making a useful translation. After a few minutes of deep thinking and rubbing his paws with his whiskers, the rat spoke again:

- Well, your sister is smart to translate these before entering the Temple. I’m guessing it was at the entrance ?

- It was, why ?

- These are basically riddles that lead you to other riddles within the temple. If you get all the riddles correct, it’ll lead you to the right path toward a treasure. If you get one wrong…

- ..Traps ?

- Correction: lethal traps. Einkeis temples don’t fool around. I unfortunately can’t translate the actual riddles, you’ll have to bring someone over there that can.. write more accurately.

- But that’ll take foreverrrr... Plus we’d have to come back everytime we see a riddle! Why don’t you just come with us ?

Uric paused. He did not expect such an offer out of the blue. He’s been looking at artifacts his whole life, and now he had an opportunity to go and see for himself? But Uric was smart. Going with this fox.. was dangerous. Not because he thought he wasn’t trustworthy, Uric’s issue was that this client seemed a bit too clumsy to follow in such a dangerous place, even with Uric to guide him.

The fox then seemed to remember something.

- Oh, uh sorry, I’ll have to ask my sister if she’s okay with you coming first!

- Right, you said you have a sister ? How experienced is she ?

- She taught me everything I know! She’s older and smarter than me, she was the one to find the Temple.

The fox then picked his papers and put them back in his bag.

“I’ll be back in an hour!” he declared, before heading out trotting. 

During this hour, Uric pondered if this dream of his was worth the risk. Given that he had tried before to join an Exploration Team, but was refused because he was “too much a burden”, and that other Exploration Teams didn’t inspire him trust, he kind of had given up a bit on the idea for the time being. But now, he had a new opportunity, and if he played his cards right, he could even get money for it too!

The fox eventually came back, accompanied by his bigger and more imposing sister. Although she shared a lot of feature with her brother, her personality seemed a lot more different. Unlike her clumsy brother, she seemed far more graceful, but also more distant and cold.

She introduced herself as June, also revealing her little brother’s name to be Sunny, and told Uric about their upcoming exploration.

“I hope my brother’s personality didn’t scare you too much out of the idea of coming with us. I know he’s a bit clumsy, but I always make sure he’s safe. And that will include you, if you come with us.” explained June. 

Uric wanted to accept right away, but he knew better: “How much would I be paid?”

That was the tricky question. If the offer was too good, like 50% of the treasures found, he would refuse. He knew better than that.

“5%”, replied the fox immediately.

Okay, so too low offers were also not great, thought Uric. It’s realistic, but at the same, he’s doesn’t want to go into a dangerous place and leave the comfort of the city without a good reason.

“That’s a bit too low for me. I’m putting my life at risk coming with you guys. How about 20% ?”

The vixen stared at him. Then she closed her eyes and looked up, lost in thoughts.

“… I guess you make a point. However, I could ask any other translator to come with us. We found the Temple, and we’ll be the ones carrying you there, so it’s only fair me and my brother get the biggest part of it. I won’t go over 15%.”

Uric pondered for only a few seconds before accepting. Meanwhile Sunny was staring at some butterfly flying in circle.

All things considered, this was a good deal for Uric. However…

“What do you mean you don’t want to make a formal Exploration Party at the Guild?” asked Uric in confusion to June.

“They're just greedy parasites that will take 30% of everything we find in the temple as fee! We don't need them.” said June in frustration.

“I, uh.. I get what you mean, but the guild is also there to send rescue if we go missing and to hold people accountable when things go wrong... It’s for Safety”

June lowered her head, thinking. She looked at her brother, who looked bored having nothing else to look at after the butterfly flew away. Then it seemed an idea came to her mind.

“How about this: we don't register at the guild, but, in exchange, I hire a bird scout to go with us. So if something happens they can carry you and fly back to the city. How does that sound?”

Uric thought about this offer. While he would greatly prefer to register to the Guild for safety just in case something happened to him, knowing he was coming with another prey that could quickly get him to safety was also reassuring.

And so, after considering the dangers and potential rewards, Uric made up his mind and agreed to the deal. They decided they would all meet up at his stall tomorrow morning before heading out, and the rodent closed his shop for the day to prepare to the trip.

The night came, and Uric could barely sleep with the excitement. His little worries had seemingly vanished and were replaced by the wonders of his dreams coming true. He was so excited that he ended up masturbating imagining himself coming back with great treasure and flauting his wealth and success as an explorer among his rat peers. What a nerd, is what his peers would think of him if they saw him right now jerking off and fingering his asshole over such fantasies. Uric ended up ejaculating on an old map he was using as carpet in his room, tainting it white forever. 
He finally fell asleep right after that, surely dreaming of his fantasies.
When the day came, he was eagerly waiting at his stall, until June and Sunny arrived, with a yellow naped parrot perched on the young fox’s head. She had green feathers and a seemingly bright energy.
- So this is the important mouse that can translate stuff? Nice to meet ya dude, name’s Elvia!
- And my name is Uric, and actually I’m a rat. I take it you were briefed on your role?
- Sure was, my guy, I’m a pretty strong gal so I could carry both you and your big ass rat balls back to town if needed!
Uric blushed at that statement. Like most male rats, his body to balls ratio was pretty noticeable. They weren’t so big that it was a bother, but someone walking behind him would have an excellent view on his rodent nuts.
June brought the subject back to business, offering to carry Uric on her back, similarly to how Sunny was carrying the hotheaded bird, who got along fine with the young fox.
They walked out of the city, and Uric was in awe of what the outside was like. He was born and raised inside the city and had never left it, so this was all new to him. Of course, it’s not like he didn’t know what the outside was like, but it was far different to experience it rather than to hear and read about it.
The destination was a few hours of walk away, so the group had plenty of time to walk, except June, who didn’t say much. Uric ended up connecting a lot with Elvia, and he thought that their meeting could be a great opportunity for future travels, given that she could carry Uric places if needed.
He also thought that she looked pretty, and couldn’t help to fantasize about fucking her in between conversations.
After a several hours of walking (well, for the foxes at least), the group reached the entrance to a very small cave.
“That’s the temple?” asked the disappointed parrot in confusion.
Sure enough, the entrance didn’t have any glamour to it. The ground was muddy, and the walls were brown like common dirt, nothing impressive so far..
Unless you know where to look: Sunny smiled, and proudly entered the seemingly uninteresting cave, then pushed a wooden plate so dirty that it looked as brown as the dirt walls.
Behind it, a secret passage revealed stone stairs descending into a big room.
The entire group entered, and here there were, at the real entrance of the Temple. Uric immediately jumped from June’s back, and started to read the inscription at the top of the door.
Meanwhile, Elvia flew from Sunny’s back in front of June.
“Hey boss, do you mind if I wait here while you guys explore? I wasn’t really aware it was so tight underground, I’m going to be pretty useless here. Hard to fly in a cave, y’know”
“Well, I don’t mind, but you’re going to have to ask Uric. I brought you here for his safety after all”
But Uric was far too busy solving the riddle, lost in his own little world. Then he suddenly turned back, happily declaring “I got it!”
He then started to explain the origin of the temple, who built it and what kind of treasure it holds, the last part far more interesting to the foxes than the history lesson accompanying it. Uric also talked about the traps, saying he knew where to go from here to avoid them, and that there were two more riddles to solve to get to the treasure.
This made everybody else thrilled, as they all had to gain from it. In the excitement, Uric agreed to let Elvia stay here, thinking it was actually safer to not all go inside it at once in case they all fell in a trap or something.
The canine siblings and the rodent walked deeper in the Temple, Uric barely containing his excitement upon seeing so many interesting things. He had to hold himself otherwise he was sure they would have to spend the night inside the Temple if he looked at every wall and relics along the way.
Eventually, by carefully following the path set by Uric, they arrived at the second riddle. Once again, the rodent got back to business, and started translating. This one wasn’t just about picking the right path, there was also a mechanism to activate with some levers on the wall to disable the traps of the next corridor before proceeding.
As a matter of fact, they could all see a bit further the corpse of what looked like to be a cat.. and several meters away, what seemed to be it’s severed head. Clearly this explorer came before them but failed to disable the traps, and must have met a gruesome end...
June assured everyone she would be the first to go first, not wanting to risk the life of her brother. Sunny looked a bit worried, but Uric reassured everyone, stating he would find the correct answer.
After after a dozen minutes of translating and observing the room, he seemed to have gotten to a conclusion.
“This puzzle is broken” he declared, to the surprise and disappointment of everyone.
“But I can fix it!” he proudly added.
Sunny and June looked at one another, confused. But Uric explained to them that apparently, a previous explorer must have come to this room, read the inscriptions on the wall, and solved the riddle, using the correct lever to disable the traps. Except it didn’t.
Thanks to this previous explorer, they knew the mechanism that disable the traps must be broken.
“But how would you you fix it?” inquired June, curious about the rodent’s expertise. 
Uric simply smiled, climbed on the wall with the triggered lever and… entered it. The lever was actually a tube! For once, Uric was quite happy about his small rat body. This gave him access to the behind the scenes of the mechanism, and thankfully the solution was pretty simple. 
There was a rock blocking a gear. He took a small stick and pushed it out.. *CLICK*
Then the ground shook a bit and he heard Sunny gasp in surprise. “You did it Uric!”
Uric climbed back from the lever, and discovered that the traps were no longer hidden, clearly visible and easily avoidable.
Sunny started trotting forward, but his sister sternly stopped him, glaring at him for his over eagerness. She then carefully stepped in front, making sure the corridor was actually cleared.
She moved elegantly, calculating each step, before reaching the end. She inspected once more and gave her brother an ok sign.
Uric climbed on the young fox’s back and Sunny followed as best each step of her sister, who was watching him with anticipation, waiting to jump at the slightest danger.
Meanwhile, Uric managed to get a good look at the headless cat body they saw from afar. It was a very old body, completely mummified with time, yet somehow neatly preserved. In fact it was so well preserved Uric noticed a rather morbid detail, which allowed him to identify the gender of this cat – it was a male, and he died fully erect, his penis as visible as his bigger than average balls. And looking at the ground under it, he must have died leaking.. something.
Not wanting to be caught looking at a corpse’s junk, Uric, focused his attention back to the rest of the room. There was an horizontal opening in the ground right in front of the corpse, with a thin blade coming out of it, showing that the trap was now disabled. The cat explorer must have walked on a pressure plate, triggering the then hidden blade to come up and slicing the poor explorer’s head off. It would have been confusing death for him, as he had successfully gotten the right answer to the riddle, yet due to a mechanical problem it wasn’t registered.
Sunny continued walking, not paying attention at all to the body, too focused on following his sister’s footstep. He eventually stepped past the severed head, which seemed to have rolled a bit before stopping, directly facing it’s own corpse.
Uric couldn’t help but feel a bit sad at the thought of this explorer watching it’s own headless body before dying.
Shaking his head to move on from this macabre thought, Uric focused back on the exploration. This time June was leading them, as she had started to understand the pattern of the Temple following Uric after the first riddle. Uric was rather impressed with her. Despite her cold personality, she was professional and a good leader. She also took great care to make sure everybody was safe. Well, especially her brother.
- Hey Sunny, your sister is pretty awesome at this. How long have you guys been exploring Temples?
- Well, my sister has been doing it for years, but this is my third one!
- Oh really? I guess she didn’t want to bring you in dangerous places when you were younger?
- Yeah, but it’s a bit more complicated.. Our parents were part of a cult and authoritarians, so we weren’t allowed to do anything fun when we were younger. So June ran off as soon as she could, but she came back for me when I became adult a few months ago. And she’s been showing me all the fun we’ve been missing out of the world since then! Like exploring temples, or matin- *SLAP*
June suddenly slapped her younger brother, managing to shut him up before finishing his sentence, although Uric had heard enough.
However the rodent didn’t think he was serious and took at as a bad joke from the young fox. Except Sunny was dead serious. He did have sex with his sister. And not just once.
The fox siblings had both been raised in a sheltered cult that was all about not “sinning”. Obviously, it sucked for them to not be able to do anything fun, and after June came back to free her brother from his abusive parents, he started to ask a lot of questions about what the outside world was actually like.
Including the sex questions. And since he didn’t know what incest was, or that it was wrong, he just straight up asked to fuck her. 
She did know that Incest was wrong, but much like her brother, she had a warped view of the world due to her isolation growing up. So she accepted, and they’ve kept doing it since.
In any case, Uric didn’t suspect a thing, even as June was blushing heavily.
They quickly reached the last riddle – a door with ten levers. Uric did what he does best: translate. And he was quickly able to figure out the answer. If he thought June was smart, he may have been under estimating his own intellect: it would have taken others far more time to translate these riddles and to have something coherent enough to solve them too.
It’s not that the riddles were hard, but the translation itself was pretty rather contextual, and it didn’t help that half the letters and words were missing.
In this case, it also didn’t help that something important was missing as well. Uric knew the fourth lever was the right one, however, when he reached to enable the lever.. *SWISHH* *SPLINKK*
Something hit him rather violently, and he tumbled back and forth until hitting a wall. When he looked back, he saw that spikes had appeared at the lever he had enabled!
“W-what?” he said in confusion, a bit dizzy but otherwise fine.
“Sorry, I hope I didn’t swipe too hard. I think you got the right solution, but you failed to notice an important detail, which is how I knew this was the wrong lever.” explained June.
She pointed at the fourth lever, then, at the third… and then, at a vacant spot, with a lever on the ground, hidden behind vegetation. 
It seems the real third lever had broken down and fallen, so he had pushed the wrong one. He thanked June for saving his life, and this time, when he pushed the true fourth lever on the wall, the door opened, revealing a room with several shiny artifacts of various jewelry and noble ore.
They had done it; they had reached the treasure!
“We did it!!!” happily exclaimed Sunny.
“Alright, me and Sunny will start packing as much as we can, Uric, since you’re a relic expert you should check the smaller jewelries and order them by value. We’ll split everything at your stall when we get back with Elvia.”
Everybody started working on collecting the loot, Uric handling the smaller jewelry, organizing them by value. Some jewels seemed impressive, but he knew the smaller and nobler ones were more valuable.
Once all was said and done, June checked the line of jewels that Uric had placed on the ground. 
“Mmmhh, we won’t have enough room to carry them all home”, she said thoughtfully.
“Indeed… You guys already look like you’re handling a lot.” replied Uric
“I organized them from most valuable to least useful, so I think you should take the pile on the right.” he continued, pointing at a the gems.
“Oh! Don’t worry Uric, I’ve got enough room for it I think!!” exclaimed Sunny, trotting toward the pile.
Meanwhile his sister had finished closing her bag, looking very satisfied.
“Thanks a lot Uric, we couldn’t have gone this far without you. I’m thinking of raising your percentage of your split of the treasure.” said June.
Uric squeaked in happiness, eyes wide open in excitement : “Really?!”
June smiled and replied : “No, you should have accepted the 5%”.
And then she violently closed her mouth on his head as he realized what she just said. She bit so swiftly that her teeth just sliced through his flesh, decapitating Uric in an instant. His tail jolted up and his arms curled up, before his headless body fell on it’s back.
“W-w-why did you k-kill him, sis?!” asked Sunny, clearly panicked : one second he was all buddy buddy with Uric, and right after that he just watched him getting his head chomped off by his own sister. He couldn’t help but stare at the headless rat, who had started convulsing in confusion as it no longer had a brain to control it. His hand were grasping at nothing, his tail was flapping about, and his feet were twitching back and forth.
June gulped the head she had just severed, and tried to reassure her brother : “Aw, don’t be upset Sunny.. I know you’re not used to it, but this is how our ancestors used to do things, you know”, she said, while blood dripped out of her mouth. Although Sunny didn’t notice it, as he was still staring at the rat’s decapitated body, which was moving even more violently that earlier.
It was trashing so hard that the body was flopping about, his hind legs kicking the ground, his back arching, his entire body contorting left and right. One second he’s on his back, then on his belly, and after that he rolls around and ends up on his side, only to kick itself on it’s back again.
It was a gory sight to see such a lively and smart individual end up like this.
But the worst was to come. Seeing her brother so shocked, June decided it could be a good learning experienced. She held the body down by putting a paw on his belly, and while it still trashed, it was now.. easier to follow.
“You see Sunny, you and I, we’re predators. What that means is that we have to eat Meat Apples to survive, but meat can be found in other places too…” she monologues, pointing the blood spurting neck that used to have a friendly head attached to it. 
“When I escaped the cult, I discovered all the things that we missed out.. and I saw a pattern. Similarly to the cult we used to be in, we live in a society with these “rules” that we have to blindly follow. They tell us that we shouldn’t eat preys, that we shouldn’t fuck our siblings. And just like the stupid rules of our cult, I think they’re limiting the fun we can have.”
Under her paw, she could feel the spasms had become less violent, and more synchronous. She was feeling something wet above her paw too. 
Curious, she looked down and saw that the rodent’s thrashing looked a lot like humping. In fact, she could see Uric’s dick fully erect, frotting against her paw and spewing cum on top of it.
It caught her a bit off guard, but she did enjoy watching the humiliating sight her prey produced. 
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“See, even Uric is having fun! Look at this, he’s ejaculating on me. Preys looove to be eaten, they just don’t know it. If he didn’t like it, his body wouldn’t be enjoying himself so much. These rules are taking the fun away from everybody.” she continued.
Sunny continued to look, this time not out of shock, but morbid curiosity. He stared at the rat’s balls, now twitching in a rhythmic motion, pumping semen to the long trembling dick, erupting like a volcano of milk.
Something curious clicked in Sunny’s brain, and watching his would-have-been friend’s decapitated corpse have an orgasm was putting him in a certain mood. His own cock unsheaved, and he approached his sister, still looking at the twitching rodent.
Seeing that she was getting through to her brother with her world view, she decided to reward his new curiosity by letting go of her prey and presenting her rear to her brother.
No longer being restricted, the beheaded rodent could finally arch his back properly while humping, slapping his penis repeatedly against his belly and continuing to spurt his seed on himself.
Some of it went as far as to land in front of his neck still pouring blood mixing his cum with it. Sunny mounted his sister and started humping her while continuously looking at the still moving corpse. It was somehow turning him on even harder than usual. 
As if he had unlocked a primal instinct, he penetrated his sister roughly, humping just as wildly as Uric’s kicking hind legs. June didn’t mind at all the unusual treatment her pussy was getting, in fact it was the best sex she had ever had.
Sunny was an adult, but he was still young and smaller than foxes her age. Usually sex with him was slower and less intense. He was also more “innocent” in a cute way, where he thought of sex as just a fun game to play with his sister, so he made sure they both had fun and didn’t hurt each other.
But this time, it was different. He wasn’t playing. He was pounding a female. Not trying to make her happy, but using her body to pleasure himself. She was his bitch. And June liked that.
Her front legs ended up giving out, and her head fell on the ground in bliss, her ass still up and mounted by her perverted brother. His mind was taken over by natural instincts, he humped his sister as fast as his hips could move, like there was no tomorrow.
He sometimes lifted one of his hind legs, to try and go deeper. The amazing sensations his body was feeling mixed with the gory sight and the hypnotic sounds of female moanings was overwhelming, and soon enough, he felt something build up.
June had already came, but the pleasure didn’t stop, as she felt her brother’s knot entering her pussy,  her hind legs finally gave up too, falling on her belly, her brother still inside her.
The fall was too much for him, and he finally broke eye contact with Uric’s headless body, who was still weakly twitching, and Sunny released his load into his sister with the most powerful orgasm he had ever felt.
His hind legs extended and kicked the ground as his entire body trembled while his mind went blank, completely overwhelmed in pleasure. He came a lot more than what he was used to, pumping a torrent of semen into his own relative. Had she not been his sister, this would have impregnated her for sure. 
But thankfully for the siblings, incest did not result in pregnancy in Eurasia, so they laid there panting and moaning as their orgasm slowly died down over the course of a few minutes.
After that, Sunny tried to pull out, but he was so sore and tired that he just stayed on top of his sister, who was smiling at him, happy to stay in this comfortable state for some time to recuperate her energy. 
Having spent a lot of efforts, Sunny felt a bit hungry. And once again, forgotten instincts told him to eat the rat right next to him, and he obeyed.
Uric’s body had stopped twitching by now, his dick still mildly hard resting on his belly, whose fur was dirtied by rodent cum. Not that it stopped Sunny, he grabbed the body by the torso and started munching, the taste somehow more pleasant than he thought. He made quick work of the part he had bitten down, and the lower body fell down from his bloody mouth in a gross mess of blood, guts and cum. But Sunny picked it up again and finished his meal, satisfied.
After an hour stuck like this, eventually, the siblings managed to get unstuck. They cleaned themselves a bit, and decided to head back toward the entrance.
They were both a bit tired, so they didn’t talk much on the way back. Uric’s fun antics and absence also made Sunny a bit sad, but he seemed to have accepted his death. 
In his mind, preys were now fun friends that he shouldn’t get too attached to, like toys. Eventually they reached the entrance, where Elvia was still waiting, snoozing. 
Hearing the two foxes come back, she woke up from her doze. June approached the bird, showing her the treasure they had managed to find. This was all a distraction of course, as she signaled her brother to go in front of her and block the exit.
“Woaw! Not gonna lie, I was kind of expecting you guys to come back empty handed! That rat guy sure knows his stuff! Hey, where is he actually?” Elvia asked, looking around. In the corner of her eyes, she saw a gaping teethy mouth jumping toward her, and she barely managed to avoid it. 
June had missed her aim. Just like she had done to Uric, she tried to settle this with a swift beheading, but the bird had managed to get her head out of the way. However…
“FUCK!” cried Elvia, her left wing bloodied.
It seems that June still managed to maim her target. And with an injured wing, she knew her prey wouldn’t get far, so she took her sweet time enjoying the situation.

“You.. Bastards! What did you do to Uric ?!” continued Elvia, trying to find a way out of this.

“Oh, he was de-li-cious~” answered June, with a devious smile. “But I only got to eat his head, Sunny ate his decapitated body without sharing, so I’m still hungry~” she continued.

“Sorry June, I forgot to ask if you wanted to share” admitted Sunny, still guarding the entrance, seemingly unbothered by what was happening, a contrast from his reaction to Uric’s demise.

Elvia felt scared. She didn’t see a way out of this, but she had to try. Sunny wasn’t a big fox, if she could somehow fly long enough above him, maybe she could make it. 

She started taking off, seemingly forgetting that foxes can jump. Sunny bounced from the ground and slapped Elvia back to earth, where June was waiting for her, using her paws to immobilize the bird’s wings.

“Great job Sunny! Now rip her head off.” she commanded. 

Sunny approached, but looking at the scared parrot he had so much fun talking to on the way here made him feel bad : “I, uh.. don’t think I can do it...”

June tried pushing her brother a little harder.

“Come on, if you do it I’ll let you fuck me as rough as earlier!”

Elvia was about to beg for her life to Sunny, but that last comment made her realize that she wasn’t facing normal people. She felt herself dissociate from the situation : “Am I really about to get beheaded and eaten, by two incestuous foxes? Surely this was just a bad dream.” she thought.

Meanwhile, Sunny was still feeling too emotionally attached to Elvia to kill her, and apologized.

“Sorry, I don’t think I’m ready June…”

His sister was a little disappointed, but she understood. Perhaps this was a little soon. Elvia felt a bit hopeful about her chances, if Sunny didn’t want to kill her then maybe they would let her go?

“Can I still get the severed head?” asked Sunny, to Elvia’s horror.

It seemed that even if he didn’t want to kill her, he clearly didn’t care what happened to her.

“PLEA-” CRUNCH
Elvia tried to beg, but June was having none of it, grabbing Elvia’s head in her mouth and pulling while the bird screeched before her head was torn right off her trashing body.

June then threw the severed head toward her brother, responding to his previous question:  “This time you eat the head and I eat the body.”

It landed right in front of Sunny, blinking in pain and disbelief. After all, Elvia could see her own  body trying to flap it’s wings, stuck under June’s paws. It’s claws were clenching at nothing, extending and retracting in quick motions. Even more horrifying, it seemed the decapitated bird had came, her feathery tail clearly wet and humping the air.

Then a Elvia noticed a shadow above her, saliva landing near her eye. She then felt intense pain as Sunny’s mouth closed on her producing a disgusting wet CRUNCH… then nothing. 

Elvia was no more.

Sunny gulped the bird’s head as her sister started devouring the trashing headless bird. 

“Hurf, I hate birds” said June several minutes later, spitting feathers and leaving a half eaten Elvia behind. “They’re super tasty but the feathers are so annoying to deal with.” she said to her brother, who began walking out the temple.

Both June and Sunny headed in the opposite direction that they had come from, toward another town where they would sell all their treasures.

“I learned a lot today!”, declared Sunny with a smile on his face.

“Me too…”, replied June, walking right behind him, admiring her brother’s ass, still thinking about the amazing sex they had in the temple.

“I never suspected seeing a prey getting eaten was so hot!” he mindlessly admitted.

June smiled. Knowing what made her brother tick gave her ideas on how to make him more “savage”, like he was when he pounded her. Maybe she could try showing him necrophilia with a prey? She couldn’t help but chuckle in anticipation of what the future held. 

Today truly was a success for her. Sunny was starting to adopt her worldview, and they now had enough money to buy whatever their heart desired.

And so, the siblings walked toward the sunset, completely uncaring about the two innocent and bright lives they had ended today.

