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Jamie woke up to a searing pain at his crotch. It made him hiss and wonder what happened until what had happened yesterday struck him and a wave of fetishistic pleasure rolled over him. The Komodo Dragon; A new member to a club he was also a member of called ‘The Red Pearl’ had paid for a meal with him. He threw off the bedsheet and struggled to get to his feet, he looked in the mirror and confirmed what the pain in his groin made him suspect.


The veins around his crotch were bright red, his sack was swollen, and the stitching was holding together poorly, and the bandages were soaked with blood and other fluids. Jamie knew he wasn’t going to last long; the county he was in didn’t give their best effort on prey and especially deer like Jamie. However, it didn’t bother Jamie too bad; he did know what he was getting into when he joined the club. He hobbled over to his phone and, once finding the right contact, sent his last message and sealing his fate for good.

Now it was just a matter of time and preparation; fragrant but eatable oils, beautiful red and revealing robes, and simply making himself as presentable, beautiful, sexy, and delectable as possible. He had about half an hour before the man of the hour came to whisk him away to his ceremonial and bloody end. So, he didn’t waste any time getting ready and with the time he had he reminisced on the past two months of his time at the club. Two of the greatest months of his life, two months that which for people that didn’t have Jamies certain quirks, qualities, and kinks would have been a hell beyond imagination.

The first time he had ever heard of was the day after a doctor’s visit that revealed to him a cancer growing in his brain. The doctors, even if they wanted to operate, wouldn’t have been able to do anything substantial. That night at the hospital, he was sitting in bed looking through his phone for anything to entertain him as the revelation that he was going to die soon kept going through him mind too much. He guessed that the lioness nurse that came in to talk to him had heard about his diagnosis as after some small talk the subject turned to his mortality and contemplation of suicide. Surprisingly, the nurse didn’t turn him toward any psychological care or offer any caring words.

“Do you really want to end it so quickly and unceremoniously. Seems like a waste of fun. I mean it can be quick and painless and still be fun, but still.” She asked unusually callous for someone in the medical profession.

“A bit odd for someone like you to be talking like that. What are you getting at here?” Jamie replied back, thoroughly confused.

The lioness just smiled and handed him a business card with a red pearl surrounded by teeth with the name of the club, The Red Pearl Society, at the top and bottom of picture. On the back was an address.


“What is this? Some kind of weird therapy group?” Jamie asked and the nurse shook her head.


“Country club?” He asked again.


“Of a sort.”


“Uhm… Is it- “, He began but the nurse pressed a finger to his lips.


“Instead of telling you how about I just show you, Hon.” Her tone was a kind passion that he hadn’t even heard from some of his past lovers. He was still and silent for a moment, stunned at how she was talking and acting, before nodding. The nurse’s smile showed her bright and sharp teeth as she got onto the bed before throwing a leg over him and straddling him. She grabbed his antlers and kept his head still as she closed in for a kiss. It had a passion to it that was indescribable as their tongues intwined and Jamies breath was taken from him in a loving embrace.

After a while and what felt like too soon for Jamie, the nurse broke the kiss and began trailing kisses and playful, and dangerous given her teeth, bites down his neck, shoulder, arm, and then finally his hand. She trailed her sandpapery tongue up to the tip of his index finger before closing her lips around it and holding his hand in both of hers. He closed his eyes as the intoxicating feeling of her flesh against his washed over him. He could feel her running his finger over her teeth and it excited him beyond words and by now he was sporting a not so small hardon under the sheets underneath her ass.

Jamie leaned his head back before the playful biting became a lot less playful and became actual biting. He was just about to say something when he felt her bite became more forceful and managed to not only break the skin, but he swore she got her tooth to the bone. On instinct he tried to pull his hand, but she held it place firmly and let out a growl. His ears fell flat against his head in submission and a not so insignificant part fear of having his entire hand taken. She took his finger out of her mouth and showed him the puncture on his before putting on of her claws in the wound and pulling it open a bit more as blood began to pour from it. She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out before lifting his bleeding finger above her tongue and letting the blood drop onto her tongue while she moaned at the taste. All the while she was looking Jamie directly in the eyes.

Finally, after she had her fill of his blood, she put his finger back into her maw and licked and sucked off the rest of the blood that ran down his finger. She reached into a pocket of her coat and pulled out a band-aid with thick gauss pad on it, pulled out his finder from her mouth and stuck it onto his finger.

“Hope that helped you understand.” She smiled as got off the bed and walked toward the door reliving the pressure on his erection. Jamie had forgotten that this was about a club. He was just about to ask her about it before she quickly cut him off.


“My name’s Astrid. I’m usually there on the weekends… Supposed I should reward you for the treat.” She walked back to the side of the bed and leaned down over his head. She opened his mouth and spat directly onto his tongue. The taste of her spit mixed with his own blood made him dizzy with sensations.


“I hope to see you there soon, Meat…” She left him with a smile.

The sound of knocking at the door shook Jamie out of his memory. Looking at the full-sized mirror felt like he was looking at someone else. Piercings on his penis, nipples, ears, lips, and nose all connected with gold chain. A thick paint made from fruit covered his body in spirals, lines, and dots. He felt like he was going to be one of, if not the most, sexiest pieces of meat the club had ever seen. He covered all this with a bright white robe with a necklace of red pearls before heading over to the door with his heart beating harder than it ever has.


Opening the door, a tall wolf stood with a red suit, white button up shirt, and red tie. Upon seeing and/or smelling Jamie the wolf shown a predatory smile of glee. “Prettied yourself up nicely for the club I see…” He spoke with that fittingly predatory tone he always seems to speak in. The wolf was the first one he met when he went to join the club. His name Henry Lawston and he was the head of the club and told him about all the terms, conditions, and expectations of joining the club. Death was usually the end result for all the prey that join; usually being a key word.

“Come. The party’s waiting for you…” He wrapped an arm around Jamies waist and grabbing a handful of his ass. Jamie leaned into him as they walked to the car. Henry helped him inside and climbed in beside him and closed the door. Soon enough they were on their way to the club. Henry sat as close as he could to Jamie and hugged, felt him up, kissed, and pinched him.

The whole society was handsy with Jamie and other prey, but Henry more so than others. He exemplified the views of the society more than anyone else. He viewed people like Jamie as food, toys, sexual servants, and so on. He never strayed from those ideals. For any normal prey outside the society, it would have been abhorrent, but Jamie and others like him saw it as no more than comforting in an albeit morbid way.


“Excited for your special day?” Henry’s voice was a deep baritone song in Jamies ear. The butterflies in his stomach made him unable to speak and instead simply nodded.


“Good… How about you show me some love for letting you have these experiences. I know you loved them.” Henry was practically halfway in Jamie’s ear saying that. Jamie knew what he meant when he said, ‘some love’ and was not shy to show him some. Getting down onto his knees, he got between Henry’s legs and took off his pants. Jamie could already see Henry’s dick pressing against his pants and had seen it before, but every time he pulled it out it seemed bigger than before; this was no exception.

“Good boy.” Henry’s voice was quiet and full of arousal. Jamie kissed and licked his balls while massaging his knot. They felt heavy in his mouth and the knot felt as hot as fire and hard as stone. Jamie’s own arousal was throbbing hard under the robes while he took in the taste and smell of another man. He pulled back with one of Henry’s stones still in his mouth till it released with a pop.

He dove back into his crotch kissing and sucking the sheath and stuck his tongue in between his cock and sheath. Henry shivered involuntarily at the sensation letting out quiet moans and gasps while he played with Jamie’s ear in his hand and pushing against his manhood. Jamie lifted his head and dragged his tongue up to the tip of his cock before kissing and sucking it.

Jamie was thoroughly enjoying himself with his head swimming in the pleasure when one moment he was calmly bobbing his head at the time when suddenly he was down past the knot. Henry had grabbed him by the antlers and was slamming his length into his mouth. Jamie tried his best to keep from gagging at the phallus jabbing at the back of his throat and was just about to adjust when Henry pushing him down onto the ground. Thrusts became harder and much less gentle, uncaring of the other’s pleasure. His thrusts were now slamming his head into the floor of the car, so hard that Jamie swore that he was going to get killed then and there before one final thrust pushed it down into his throat along with a torrent of cum.

Henry shivered and stayed balls deep in Jamie’s mouth before lifting off of him and pulling his knot out with a load pop. Henry sat back into his seat while Jamie stayed breathing deeply and desperately on the floor of the car while the tears in his eyes started to dry. A few minutes later the car came to a stop at their destination and Jamie was still on the ground. Henry got out first and looked back in on Jamie.

“Gonna just sleep in the car on your special day?” Henry chuckled out sarcastically.


Jamie struggled to get up but eventually managed to get up and out of the car and walked with Henry to the door of the ornate building that stood alone on a massive and beautiful grove, private and out of the eyes of the general public. Upon opening the doors, the sound of merriment and occasional shriek of pain subsided for a moment before a resonating overture of applause rang their ears. The scene inside looked akin to a period piece horror movie.

Almost every predator, and a few odd herbivores, was dressed in fine clothes with the prey dressed in revealing robes, BDSM gear, or nothing at all. Everyone of them had bites and cuts that ranged in size and shape and while some had healed over some were still fresh and bleeding freely. Jamie could spot a few dead on the floor or that had been torn into on the tables. The place smelled of blood, sweat, and seminal fluids that were faintly masked by perfume, cologne, and incents. A large wall at the far end was decorated with skulls of other members like him organized by how long they lasted. The shortest time being less than a minute and the longest before Jamie was a month and a week.

Henry pushed Jamie toward the crowd who knew him well and kissed, groped, and nipped at him as the crowd guided him to a large circular slab at the center of the room. Henry joined him at the top of the slab and raised his arms up to silence the crowd. Once the room was silent enough Henry dropped his arms down and clasped his hand in front of him.

“As many of you know our gracious Jamie is here on this slab with my attention as well as yours as he has lasted longer than any other piece of meat in our society has lasted before. Two months. For two whole months our pet has lasted here, having chunks of flesh cut, torn, and bitten off of him and took it with no complaint of discomfort or entitlement of his own wellbeing over the pleasure of his better, but with pleasure. Every ounce of blood taken was, to quote him, an orgasmic experience beyond any before. Unfortunately, all things must come to an end, and this is no exception. Jamie has reached his limit and his body will not allow him to continue. So, he is here today to give his body to us. One last time…” At that the crowd of members with a few of the more conscious prey applauded and cheered again.

Henry raised his arms again after of long moment of cheering. He cleared his throat and a few members of the society wheeled up some boxes, tables, and ovens onto the slab behind them.

“As a reward for being such a good pet we’re going to allow him choose how he dies” He finished and pushed Jamie in front of him. “Now tell us. How do you want to end this?” Jamie could feel his breath on his neck.

Jamie stood there in silence for a moment, nervous and excited at his coming fate. Finally, his voice came back to him, and he struggled out the last few words of his life with a restrained, but still perverse, pleasure.

“I…I want to be torn apart and eaten, cooked or otherwise- “The crowd were about resume their cheers before finished. “With the first one to start it being Astrid. The one who told me about this place…” The crowd quickly quieted down and looked around before all looking at one point in the crowd that moved toward him. Soon the crowd parted enough to show her in all her resplendent glory. Her muzzle and hands were already covered in blood and viscera and dressed in a shimmering silver strapless dress and black high heels that shone just as much as her dress.

She stepped up onto the slab with Jamie and Henry. Henry backed away and towards the table, taking out a knife and began sharpening it on a whet stone. Astrid towered over Jamie and just stood there looking at him before pulling him into an embrace. The embrace lasted a solid half minute before Astrid pulled away from it with Jamie still in her arms.

“You sure this how you want to go out, Meat.” Her tone was a more kind and loving one rather than the playful and lustful way she called him meat the first time they met. Jamie nodded.


“Well, any last words then?” she asked.


“I love you.”


Astrid smile and pulled in into a quick kiss before pulling his robes off revealing his painted fur and piercings connected with chain as well as his modest erection. The sight was rewarded with a polite and short applause. Astrid lifted him up to eye level with her and held his head still before opening her maw and began pushing his face into her mouth. Jamie closed his eyes and enjoyed the feeling of the heat and saliva soaking into his fur and his dick pressed against her toned body before the inevitable.

Astrid bite down when she had his face in about to his eyes. Skin gave way quickly as did meat and soon after so did bone breaking and cracking open between her teeth. Jamie flailed a bit, reflexes being as hard to control as they were even for someone as willing as her sweet Jamie, she didn’t mind it, however. She kept his head still as she bit through more and more of his head before the meat already in her mouth made it too hard to bite down further. Instead, she began tearing it away from the rest of his head and did so easily and quickly. She let go of him letting him drop to the floor twitching.

She had managed to take almost all of his lower jaw off along with his snoot. Her teeth had when through half his eye and left the other hanging limply at the side. His tongue was an unrecognizable chunk of flesh that was half eaten by her. His entire head was washed with blood as he weakly choked on what pooled in what was left of his nostrils and in his throat. She looked down as she took his severed muzzle out of her mouth, looking it over in her hand with a sense of joy and pride of how easily she made it through his face. Then, while looking down at the dismembered muzzle, saw his dick throbbing desperately and his hips weakly bucking up.


Relatively quickly, she got down onto her knees bent down and gave a single solitary kiss on the tip. It was more than enough for him to cum as his load shot out, a bit on her face with most of it landing on his stomach and chest with one landing square on his hanging eye. She waited for a moment before quickly diving back down and tearing off his cock in a swift bite with a few subsequent ones taking the rest of his testes and a bit of his anus and rectum. She rose back to her feet, chewing on Jamie’s dismembered genitals.

“Ready to share, Ms. Astrid?” Henry inquired with his ever-present smile. Astrid nodded and helped drag Jamie’s twitching body onto the table. Henry butchered Jamie while he was still barely breathing with the knife work of a professional butcher. Arms and legs were first to go, the meat cut off while the limb was still attached and handed to the next member to cut up more. No one was able to tell if Jamie was still alive at that point, but he surely wasn’t after Henry began taking the organ meats. Intestine, bladder, liver, lungs, then the heart. He lifted it up for all to see still beating. Slowly, he lowered it halfway down to his mouth before turning to Astrid who took the other half into her.

They kiss while they bit down, tearing into the organ with their teeth as the blood that was trapped inside began to pour out freely. After a moment, they broke the kiss and in turn tore the heart in half between them. Henry chewed his half while continuing to butcher Jamie’s corpse for the crowd of hungry members. Astrid swallowed hers relatively whole and enjoyed the feeling of the lump of flesh slowly going down her throat towards her stomach. She closed her eyes, smiling, and made a mental note of this moment to remember for the rest of her life. She opened her eyes after a few seconds and sat the severed piece of face down on the table in front of Henry and turned to walk off the stone slab.

Henry stopped his butchery for a moment to turn around and call to Astrid, “You’re not going to stay for the rest of the festivities?”


“I’m a busy lioness, Henry. Plus, me and Jamie have had more than a lifetime worth of fun together.” Astrid said before turn back and leaving. Henry just shrugged and resumed cutting.


Astrid looked to the rows and rows of skulls of the previous member’s that had given themselves to the society. ‘Jamie will make a good addition to that wall’ she though to herself as she walked through the doors. On her way to her car, she took out her phone and began looking through the pictures and messages sent or taken between her and her sweet Jamie. Then she stopped at one picture she had been debating with herself on whether or not to send to Jamie. A pregnancy test that came out positive. In the end, she decided not the take the chance on ruining Jamie’s big day with the thought that he wouldn’t see he own child.


She turns her car on and began to put her phone away when she heard the ding of a new message. She picked the phone back and looked. It was another patient like Jamie she met that was very likely going to die soon and whom she told about the Red Pearl Society. She smiled as looked at the message.


‘Hey, Astrid, I was thinking it over and I think I’ll go through with it. I don’t have a way to get there so next time you go by the hospital could you drive me there. And thank you for letting me do this ~Johnny’


Astrid smiled wider as she typed out a reply before driving away. It read ‘I’ll get you there in time for lunch, Meat.’
