VTQ: Filling a need or two

"In recent news, there have been more disappearances around the city, many claiming
they've seen them fall into shadows. Ridiculous as that seems there have been a surprisingly
large number of reports, we suspect there might be some magic at play. It's possible we're
seeing a backlash from hunter activity, the group is responsible for killing many innocent magic
users..."

Nommz turned off the television, having a bit of a smirk on his face knowing who was
likely behind it. The dragonmutt jumping out of his chair as he felt something grab his leg.
Looking down he saw a black furred paw with white finger tips coming out of a shadow, realizing
it was just his roommate he sat back down and relaxed. The paw soon releasing it's grasp, he
tried to play it off like his friend didn't startle him as the kitsune walked back in through a shadow
on the wall.

"Admit it, | startled you," Ookitsu said with a bit of a laugh afterward. Tossing the
dragonmutt a jar full of micros as he plops down onto the couch, resting his footpaws on the
table. "You owe me for those."

Looking over the jar of micros, having a dozen or so trapped inside, pounding away at the
glass begging for mercy. Avoiding the kitsune's gaze, Nommz said, "I'm not that easy to startle,
and what do | owe you this time?"

"Oh not much, but seeing as how you're late on rent..." The kitsune looked over at the
dragonmutt with a bit of a grin. "You'll have to bend over for me and a little something else but
we'll get to that later."

"I'm getting paid tomorrow and you even said it was..." Nommz was interrupted by a tail
maw taking the jar right out of his paws, letting out a disgruntled sigh. "Fine, have your way but |
expect twice as many the next time."

The kitsune chuckled a little, playfully teasing his friend, "Twice as many poundings at
your rump, | thought you'd never ask." Dodging the incoming slap from the dragonmutt, laughing
a bit more before dropping the jar back down onto his roomy's lap. "I know what you meant silly
dragon, just fun to tease you is all." Knowing his friend had a bit of a weakness for his tails, he
wrapped them around the smooth skin-like scales. "Now how about you take off your clothes so
you can repay me for getting you those delicious micros."

Blushing a bit from the soft fur wrapping around his body, wiggling a bit in the nine fluffy
tails. "Fi... fine." Nommz could feel the kitsune's eyes watching him as the tails pulled away and
he got up. Quickly taking off his clothes to get it out of the way, the dragonmutt was soon naked
and on full display for the kitsune. "Stop staring and remove your clothes already." Watching as
his roommate snapped his fingers and Ookitsu's clothes were burned off in a flash fire. "Show
off."

"It's fun, and clothes are not that hard to come by." Ookitsu disappeared into the



shadows and reappeared behind Nommz in a blink of an eye, pressing his body against the
dragonmutt. "Thank you for going along with this, I've had a few needs that need... filling."
Pushing the dragonmutt's tail aside, the kitsune grinds his sheath against his roommate's rump.
"And I'm sure you'll fill a few of those needs, just fine."

Before Nommz could get a reply in he felt the kitsune, reach around and grab his crotch
with one paw and his chubby gut with the other. Making him let out a surprised groan, pressing
back into his roommate's groin.

Smirking a bit the kitsune presses a paw to the dragonmutt's shoulder forcing him to
bend over the arm of the couch. Keeping the one paw in between the shoulders, he brought his
left to that long tail, holding it near the base to keep it held up and as a handle of sorts. With his
cock starting to slip free, he pressed the tip against the mutt's tight hole, pre leaking out against
it. His roommate wriggled a bit underneath him, trying to resist despite enjoying himself.

Nommz was getting a bit hard himself, enjoying the situation he is currently in with the
kitsune firmly holding him down. His own black shaft starting to slip free of his sheath, pressing
up against his chubby gut. Resting his arms on the couch to try and avoid having his face
shoved into the cushions. Feeling Ookitsu's shaft starting to slip inside, he resists letting out a
groan as it presses inside, soon hitting his prostate. The knot barely touching his hole before
feeling the shaft start to pull out. He closed his eyes only for a moment it felt like as the kitsune
thrusts back in but by the time he opened them again he was greeted by the sight of a tail maw
wide open in front of his face.

The kitsune thrusts hard into the dragonmutt once he realized what was going on,
pushing the smaller male's head inside his tail, clamping the black flesh down around him.
Moving his paws quickly down the brown scales of the dragonmutt, Ookitsu grabbed onto his
roommate's hips tightly to prevent him from squirming too much while he was inside him. With
each thrust he pushed the dragonmutt in by a few more inches, the tail maw opening slightly only
to help pull the prey deeper inside.

Resisting as much as he could, not wanting to be consumed especially with the paper he
had due tomorrow, though he couldn't help but enjoy it deep down. The warmth of the tail around
his head and shoulders, gently tugging him deeper as the throat like flesh inside rippled around
him. A quiet moan escaped him, feeling his hole get pounded again by Ookitsu and his body
went in a few more inches, the arms starting to get pinned to his sides.

Once Nommz had stopped squirming as much, Ookitsu grabbed the jar of micros with
another tail, setting it down on Nommz's brown scaled back next to the thin line of fur going down
the spine. Popping the top of the jar, the kitsune reached inside grabbing one of the wolves
inside. He was a feisty one, Ookitsu would give him that and luckily worked in his favor.
Reaching under Nommz, pressing the micro against the tan gut, letting the dragonmutt feel the
squirming of the micro before sliding him down along the smooth scaled gut. Surprising Nommz
as he pressed the micro against Nommz's cock then a bit further down as the micro started to



slip into the sheath.

Up until that point Nommz had lost the energy to squirm around so much with the tail
holding him tightly, but once that micro started going into his sheath it caused him to squirm for
new reasons. His cock slipping free of it's confinement completely, with the micro lodged firmly
in his sheath below his knot, fighting frantically in there to get out. Nommz wished he could play
with himself but with the way his arms were pinned to his sides currently it was nearly
impossible. This was slightly relieved upon feeling that soft furred paw and pads wrap around his
cock slowly stroking it.

Ookitsu could only smile down at his roommate, watching as he was slowly taken into
his tail with each thrust and how fun it was to do so. Pulling out until only the tip was left inside,
the kitsune grabbed another micro this time a skinny little rabbit who was kicking quite a bit.
Pressing the bunny against his cock holding him there with a finger as he pushed his shaft back
into the dragonmutt. Letting his shaft rest inside his roommate for a moment to feel the rabbit
squirm against his black cock and the inside of the dragonmutt's anus. Slowly pulling out,
Ookitsu looked down and noticed the rabbit was all but gone, stuck inside Nommz's ass.

Whimpering as the micros in him only served to tease his body, while the kitsune has his
way with it. The thick saliva like fluid inside the tail growing in quantity the deeper he went into it,
his head in particular felt like it was soaked in a layer of the stuff. It was especially annoying
around the space between his head and his horns as he couldn't get it out. The distraction of the
fluid on him went away as he felt the kitsune thrust once more, hitting his prostate, pinning the
micro inside his ass to it in the process. His shaft started to leak a bit of pre as the kitsune
stayed inside, his black length throbbing in the larger male's paw.

As much as Nommz tried to resist he could feel the dragonmutt starting to cave and
enjoy himself. With the dragonmutt's belly starting to get pounded into the tail, Ookitsu could only
think how glad he was that his roommate didn't have wings since he made for an easier meal
without them. Grabbing the jar with one of his tails to get it out of the way, the kitsune started
pounding into the dragonmutt's whole one more. Nommz getting pulled faster into the flesh, the
tail maw soon slipping over the hips with a powerful thrust and a gulp by the tail. The wet black
flesh pressing against the dragonmutt's crotch.

Just when Nommz thought he'd be able to relax at least a little with the micros losing the
energy to struggle so much inside his sheath and ass, he felt that tail maw go over his hips
teasing his groin. He had the urge to grind into the moist flesh but could not due to the cock in
him as well as the tail holding him tightly in it's grasp. Wiggling what little he could in the tail only
made things worse for him, feeling the tail flex around his body squeezing it.

Fighting his instincts to tie with Nommz, he thrusts into the dragonmutt one last time,
barely stretching the hole around his knot enough so that it would squeeze around the widest
part. It turned out to be enough to stimulate a tie, the kitsune hitting his climax, spilling his load
into his prey. The warm thick fluid filled the dragon's rear, pushing the little rabbit deeper inside,



the orgasm lasted for a couple minutes enough to make the chubby gut swell slightly.

Everything went still and it was oddly relaxing as the only movement was that of the tail
gently tugging on his body and the weak movements of the micros inside him. Though once the
kitsune's shaft was pulled out of his body, Nommz gulped knowing what was coming next,
feeling the tail moments later gulp in his hips fully. Feeling the air from the fan hitting his rear as
his body was pointed up in the air. At this point he was fully expecting Ookitsu to just continue
pulling him deeper into the tail but no gulp came.

While it would be easy for him to just consume his prey, the kitsune had a thing for
having a bit of fun with his food. Sitting down on the couch, Ookitsu grabbed the jar of micros,
grabbing one, not even caring to see what it was this time. Laying the tip if the tail with Nommz
inside of it on his lap, he pushed his paw inside, pinning the little micro between the dragonmutt's
balls and the flesh of the tail. Before Ookitsu could even get his paw out of the tail fully, he could
feel Nommz grinding against the inside of his tail against the squirming micro. Pleased with this,
he grabs two more micros stuffing them into the dragonmutt's rear, feeling his seed leaking out
of it slightly as the micros are pushed inside.

To Nommz this was all but unfair as the new micros got him all riled up again. It was only
made worse as the tail started to gulp him in once more, the rippling walls of black flesh teasing
his body with the massaging motions tugging him deeper. His cock throbbed and leaked a small
steady stream of pre against the insides of the tail as he grinds against it. Feeling something
new as the kitsune started to rub over his groin from the outside, and a familiar jolt of energy.
"Ookitsu, this isn't fair,"” Nommz yelled out though for the most part it only came out muffled.

Only being able to make out part of what his prey was saying, he chuckled having a good
enough idea what he was trying to say at least. Ookitsu had a steady stream of lightning he had
course through his body at all times, while usually he'd use it to knock out his prey, for now he
used a gentle stream of it through his tail to stimulate the dragonmutt inside, making him
continue to squirm as well as please his crotch a bit.

With all of the teasing it wasn't long until Nommz hit his own orgasm, spilling his load
inside the tail, some getting absorbed by the tail while the rest clung to the dragonmutt's own
body. He hoped once he hit orgasm his roommate would just get it over with but he continued to
keep sending lightning through his tail.

Ookitsu hummed to himself a bit, sitting back as he watched Nommz's legs and tail
slowly disappear into the tail, stopping only once his footpaws and a bit of the tail were all that
remained. Grabbing four micros he stuck two of them to each footpaw, the head in between his
toes, the lighting he channeled into Nommz helped assure that they'd stick to him for now at
least. Though a plan b wouldn't hurt, forming a small dome of ice around each footpaw, the
space barely big enough for the micros to move and wiggle against the paw.

The micros were one thing and felt lovely against his large paws but the cold ice around
them made him wiggle and squirm. Likely the kitsune's plan to make him squirm all along like



usual but to him it still felt unfair. Feeling the last of his body get pulled into the tail except the
fluffy tip of his tail which flicked like mad outside of it. His face pressing against the tight space at
the base of the tail, hearing the belly gurgle up ahead.

To avoid making Nommz's body bend too uncomfortably, Ookitsu rolled onto his belly
while he laid on the couch, letting eight of his tails relax while the one with Nommz angled a bit to
let Nommz slide from the tail into his gut more easily. Luckily the kitsune's magic helped in
pushing the dragonmutt through the tight tail base, shrinking his body as it went through and
making it return to normal on the other side.

The experience was certainly an odd and tingly one for Nommz as he was altered and
squeezed through the tight gap and into the kitsune's stomach. Stretching out what little he could
inside the tight chamber as more of his body joined him inside. Having to curl up in a fetal
position in order to fit at least somewhat comfortable inside the gut. Luckily the ice had melted
enough by that point that only after a little wiggling it was able to break and with a little work he
grabbed the four micros. Licking his lips, Nommz stuffed two in his mouth while placing the other
two back between his toes, since might as well enjoy himself while he can.

Outside, Ookitsu sat back up, rubbing his paws over his large overfilled gut, enjoying
every little movement of his roommate inside. His cock, still hard and out of his sheath as it
throbbed against his gut. With a bit of a stretch he grabbed the jar of micros figuring he might as
well give Nommz his micros, chuckling a little at the thought. Plucking micros out one by one, he
dropped them into his mouth gulping them down to drop on the dragonmutt inside. While rubbing
the underside of his throbbing cock against his swollen gut.

Inside, Nommz was pleased to find the new snacks and playthings, though there were
not many, seeing as Ookitsu had already used a good portion of them to tease him before he
was trapped inside the kitsune's stomach. It wasn't long before he started to feel tired,
completely exhausted from all the energy he spent squirming and trying to resist his roommate
hearing only a gurgling noise before he passed out.



