VTQ: A Loving Embrace

The snow was coming down hard, late at night but for one couple that just gave them an
excuse to cuddle up. Inside a small little house, nothing too fancy a black fox rested all snuggled
up in his lovers arms and multiple tails. It wasn’t to hard for the black fox to get warm in a
kitsune’s embrace, the tails acting much like a snug blanket. Not a word said between the two as
they watched the over played reruns on christmas, though some had a charm to them.

Without a warning the power went out, the only sound that could be heard in the dark
space was the wind outside, howling against the windows. The kitsune grinned down at his love,
chuckling slightly before saying, “Well Jack, it's going to get cold in here pretty fast and | don’t
know if my tails will do, to keep you warm.” Tails uncoiling ever so slightly, making the tight warm
embrace start to go away.

“Ookitsu, this isn’t fair, you just want to eat me,” Jack said as he nuzzled his lover’'s neck,
wrapping his arms around the chest tightly.

Grinning down toothily at the fox, Ookitsu ran a paw through the black and purple fluff on
top of Jack’s head. “I can’t help it, plus what better way to keep you safe and warm than in my
stomach.” Ookitsu knew he could keep his love warm in the tight embrace of his tails, but his
stomach needed something to fill it even if he wasn’t going to digest him.

Jack let out a bit of a huff, feeling the tails undo their embrace a bit more. “Fine, but you
better not digest, and let me out early in the morning. | have work tomorrow and can’t afford to
miss...” Before he could even finish, Ookitsu gave him a short kiss. Distracted by the kiss, he
didn’t notice for a moment that after the kiss finished, those jaws spread open, taking his head
into the black fleshed maw.

It was a bit cheap of him to not let Jack finish saying what he wanted to say, but his
stomach craved for his love. He could feel Jack, wiggle a bit once his jaws closed, teeth
pressing against the fur on the neck. Licking over his lovers face, Ookitsu purred a little, enjoying
the flavor of his love and the donut like flavored shampoo the fox used. The wiggling died down a
little once his jaws opened slightly, to take the shoulders and part of the chest inside.

Crossing his arms, Jack was a little unamused as he’d prefer to cuddle on the outside
but couldn’t say no to Ookitsu with it being Christmas. The inside of the throat was tight and wet,
squeezing over his head. This was only made worse as Ookitsu seemed to be taking his time
with it, rubbing a paw against Jack’s head inside while the rippling muscles tried to tug the fox
deeper.

Ookitsu was glad he could take his time with these sorts of things, magic making
breathing easier for taking in full size prey. The same technique was required for keeping his
prey conscious once they were inside him. Taking another gulp the kitsune let out a muffled
chuckle feeling the arms crossed inside his muzzle. Knowing deep down even though Jack may
be protesting and saying he was against it, that he loved it at times and enjoyed making him



happy as well.

With another gulp, Jack’s shoulders and chest were pulled into the black abyss, for him
at least the rippling muscles felt somewhat massaging. The longer Jack was in his muzzle the
more he seemed to drool, his body wanting it's delicious treat inside. Slick with drool and
wiggling slightly the fox was easier for the kitsune to gulp down into his gullet.

Upon reaching the hips, Ookitsu unwrapped his tails around Jack completely, lifting the
black fox’s legs into the air. Letting gravity do most of the work as the fox slowly slid into the
kitsune’s stomach.

Inside Jack wanted it to get over with already so he could sleep and get a moments rest
as getting gulped down was never too relaxing a thing. His muzzle pressing against the entrance
to the stomach as his legs were lifted into the air. Grunting a bit from how tight a squeeze it was
at first going through that ring of flesh into his lover’s stomach. The air was hot and humid inside
the stomach, being forced to curl up in the tight space as more of his body slipped inside.

With only the legs and tail left, it wasn’t long until the only thing left was the slender
footpaws and fluffy tail. Rubbing over his belly, ookitsu was in a state of bliss feeling his love
wiggle around slightly inside. Gulping down the last of him, watching those paws and tail
disappear from his view and the bulge in his throat went away.

There was a faint muffled noise coming from his stomach, likely Jack telling him to make
sure to let him out and that again. He didn’t pay too much attention to it though as he laid back
enjoying the small motions inside, feeling Jack trying to get comfy more than likely. Grabbing the
blanket on the back of the couch, he wrapped it around his body slightly before heading off to
sleep with his love nice and safe inside him.

In the morning, Ookitsu stretching awake with a yawn. “Guess | better let you out, huh?”
Poking his belly trying to wake the sleeping fox inside, getting only a small wiggle before Jack
went still again. “Hmm, guess not better call your job and tell them you can’t make it today then.”
He knew Jack would likely wake up and want out if he poked some more but why ruin such a
nice loving moment with his fox nice and safe inside him.



