
“Inner Embrace”
By SpeedySnack + Ben_Greenstar

35m - 55m

Beginning
It was an average boring Thursday night, cars driving past Speedy’s
apartment complex as all he could do was sit on his bed and sleep.
Most of his friends were either too busy or too lazy to hang out, So

Speedy ended up lazily looking on his phone.. Hoping to plan
something with somebody for the weekend. He scrolled through his
contacts before seeing somebody he hasn't talked to in years..

“Benjamin”

The name brought back memories from their youth, remembering all
the fun they used to have as kids. Racing each-other in Mario Kart,

camping in the nearby woods, and just going on little fun adventures in
general.. But before they knew it, Ben had to move away when they
were only teens. Speedy got up early before they left and handed Ben

his number.

They’d continue to talk via text, but slowly over time.. They stopped
talking all together… Now in their early 20’s to 30’s, living inside their

own places. Living their own lives, Speedy let out a sigh before
deciding to send a text to their old friend.. Hoping that they’d reply,

hoping that he’d remember him..
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*Speedy then gave the address of his apartment, wagging his tail
happily.*
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Speedy then put his phone away, letting out a sigh as he could feel a
smile creep onto his face. His tail wagging against his bed as he let
out a small chuckle. “Heh, see you tomorrow.. Ben.” Speedy
whispered to himself, yawning before he fell asleep for the night.

…

*Knock, Knock, Knock*

…

*Knock, Knock, Knock*

Speedy groggily sat up in his bed, growling as he reached for his
phone, daylight shined in from his window. Checking the time, he’d
throw on his house-robe as he made his way to his door. “Mmm..

who could be knocking this early…” Speedy said to himself quietly,
annoyed.

*Knock, Knock, Knock*

Swinging open his apartment door, he’d start to feel his tail sway from
side to side as he realized who he was looking at.. “Ben..?” Speedy
would ask, surprised by the racoon’s sudden arrival… Ben's tail would
sway from side to side just as Speedy’s was, letting out a little chuckle
at the wolf's reaction. “Heheh, yes, it's me Speedy. Good to see

you after all these years.”

Speedy excitedly hugs his childhood friend, holding Ben tightly against
himself as the raccoon hugged them back with a chuckle. “Heh,

guess you really missed me, huh?” Ben jokingly asked.. “H-Hehe,
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more than you know.” Speedy replied, finally letting the raccoon go.
“Come on in, I haven't had time to clean.. so the place might be a
bit messy. So I hope you don't mind..” Speedy said, holding the

door open for his childhood friend.

Ben would walk inside, placing his keys on the coat rack before
looking around the place. “Bathroom’s the first door on the right,
just in case you need it.” Speedy said before walking over to the
kitchen. “You hungry? Thirsty? I have some soda and snacks if
you want some.” he’d say before grabbing a lemon-lime soda and
getting a bowl of potato chips. “Yeah, sure. Just get me whatever
you want, you know I'm not very picky about food.” Ben would

reply, taking notice of the consoles Speedy owned.

An old Nintendo 64 laid near the tv with a cartridge already inserted,
the game being a classic. “The Legend of Zelda: Majora’s Mask.”
Ben let out a little chuckle upon seeing the game. “So.. is Majora’s
Mask still your favorite game?” Ben asked as Speedy returned,
holding 2 lemon-limes sodas & two bowls of chips, “Yeah, I’ve

always loved it.” Speedy would reply, setting the food & drinks down
on the coffee table nearby.

“Uuuugh… feels good to be together again after all this time…”
Speedy would say, relaxing on the couch as he let himself sink into
the cushions. Ben would join him, grabbing his chips and drink.

Relaxing his footpaws from the long drive as Speedy sat up, reaching
for the remote and turning on the TV.

Suddenly a loud gurgling groan erupted from the TV as Speedy
realized something, his face turning red as he saw somebody’s

bloated, prey filled stomach on the screen. The outline of the preys
features bulging out of the predator's fuzzy gut, moans being heard
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from the individual inside. Possibly getting off as they were being
slowly churned to mush, watching the predator squish and rub over

his meal before suddenly Speedy turned off the TV.

“..F-Fuck. B-Ben, I-I’m so sorry you saw t-that. I-I didn't think I
had that c-channel on…” Speedy said. Quickly standing up, he

walked into the bathroom. His face covered out of embarrassment…
leaving the raccoon alone to process what had just happened. Almost
swearing to himself that he saw a small bulge in the wolf’s pants as he

was walking away..

“U-uh.. w-what just..-?” The raccoon asked himself, before realizing
what had happened.. Grabbing the remote, turning the TV back on &
muting it. Watching what had been some kind of.. vore channel on the
TV, Ben felt his cheeks begin to burn with a green glow as he realized

why Speedy left in a rush.. But also that… he might have found
somebody who also liked the same thing as him.

Ben quietly decided to play a game on Speedy’s console, deciding to
bring up the matter later… going through Speedys game collection to
find something to play… An hour later, Speedy finally came out of the
bathroom, his fur soaking wet as if he had just got out of the shower.
Speedy’s cheeks glowed a bright red as he sat on his couch, clearly

still embarrassed from the earlier event.

They both sat in silence for what felt like hours until Speedy finally
spoke. “Ben, I hope that didn’t change things between us.”
Speedy said, covering his face. “I-I didn’t want you to find out
about that incase you hated me or found me weird..” Speedy

continued, letting out a sigh before looking at the raccoon. But, when
Speedy did.. He realized that Ben was blushing, his cheeks giving that

subtle green glow.
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“B-Ben..?” Speedy asked hesitantly. “S-Speedy.. D-Don’t worry
about it.. I-I u-um…” Ben hesitates, his tail slowly swaying from side
to side. “...I-I like it t-too.” he’d finish, shyly covering their face as
they felt their cheeks burn. “W-What.?” Speedy asked. “Y-Yeah.. I-I
like it too… I-I’ve always liked the idea of g-getting eaten..” Ben

replied, looking at Speedy's eyes widened with surprise.

“I-I.. d-didn’t know you d-did…” Speedy said.. silence falling back into
the room before Speedy let out a small chuckle. “H-Hehe, l-looks like

w-we learned another thing ‘bout each other after all these
years.” Speedy continued, his tail starting to wag again. “H-Hehe, I-I
guess you could say that.” Ben replied, a small smile plastered onto

his face as his tail continued to sway behind him.

“S-So.. What do you like about it? I-If you don't mind me asking!”
Speedy asked. “W-Well.. I-I…” Ben would pause for a moment,

clearly getting embarrassed as his cheeks gave off that subtle green
glow again. “I-I enjoy b-being the person inside.. The thought of
b-being inside somebody… sloshing away in their stomach, and
j-just being a good l-little snack.. I-It just.. I-It’s hot..” Ben would
reply, his tail starting to sway a bit faster against the cushion of the

couch.

Feeling a small pressure building up around his crotch, the raccoon
would subtly place his hands over his pants… hoping the wolf didn’t

notice. Speedy could feel his cheeks burning, as he felt a similar bulge
in his pants… his being more noticeable due to him wearing

sweatpants. Quickly moving his legs up to his chest to hide the
‘intruder’, Speedy looked at Ben before looking back at the tv. “I-I’m a
switch.. I-I didn't originally understand vore in my teens… but

overtime, I grew fond of it. W-While.. I-I’ve never d-done it myself,
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I-I oftentimes found myself listening to audio of it… or just
watching some povs of prey or preds..” Speedy said, feeling the
pressure inside of his pants grow more intense as he felt his cheeks
burn even more. Looking back on the past and all of the audio and
videos he had watched, Speedy looked back at his friend. But Ben
remained silent as his face grew ever brighter, responding after a

minute or two.

“S-Speedy..?” Ben said, getting into the same position as Speedy on
the couch. “I-I.. have something to admit too..” Ben takes a deep
breath and exhales before speaking again.. “Ever since we were

kids.. I-I’ve had a hard time trying to find a way to tell you this..”
Ben continues, cracking open his untouched soda and taking a sip as

Speedy said; “T-Tell me what, Ben?” in a soft tone.

“S-Speedy.. E-Ever since we were kids… I’ve had a crush on you,
and w-whenever I'm near you… you’ve always found a way to
make me smile and laugh, and over these past few years.. I-I’ve
regretted never telling you, I was scared of you having a different
view of me afterwards.. S-So… p-please… don't let this change

anything b-between us…” Ben let out a sigh as he looked away from
the wolf.. Expecting the worst as he buried his face in his legs,

blocking Speedy from his vision..

But oddly enough, after a moment of silence… Ben felt the wolf's paw
gently set onto his shoulder, gently rubbing his thumb against the

raccoon's fur. “B-Ben..? B-Ben.. P-Please look at me..” Speedy said
calmly and as softly as he could, feeling his face glow brighter as he

knew what he was about to do.

Ben slowly looked up at the wolf who was now next to them, Speedy
gently putting his paw on Ben’s cheek. Doing the same rubbing motion
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with his thumb, looking into the raccoon's eyes with a smile on his
face before he pulled the raccoon into a hug. “I-I.. I love you too
Ben… I-I always have..” Speedy whispered, holding the raccoon
close to him as he felt Ben look up. “Y-You… d-do..?” Ben would

ask, not wanting to believe what he just heard. “M-Mhm… it was only
when you moved that I realized how much you meant to me..

Y-You are so… so precious to me… and i-if you want… I wouldn't
mind having you around…” Speedy replied, holding Ben closer to

him… almost like he didn’t wanna let go.

Ben hesitantly held Speedy back, pulling himself into the wolf and
nuzzling himself into Speedy’s chest. “I-I.. I'd like that…” Ben would
say before letting out a small yawn. “Are you tired?” Speedy would
ask, Ben replying with a subtle nod. “Come on, y-you can sleep in
my be-.” But before Speedy could finish, Ben cut him off with a subtle
snore. Speedy looked at the raccoon with a loving gaze, a soft gentle
smile on his face as he slowly picked up Ben as they slept. Carrying
them to their bed, the sun starting to set as Speedy set the raccoon
onto his bed. Climbing into the covers and curling around Ben’s

body… holding the raccoon close to him.

H o r n y S e x
Ben soon woke from his nap, feeling Speedy’s arms around his
waist… Speedy’s bulge against the raccoon's rear, throbbing with
excitement as the wolf noticed Ben had awoken. “S-Speedy…?

W-What are you..?” Ben said, confused and flustered. “B-Ben.. I-I
want to breed you… e-ever since we were teens... I've wanted you
to be my mate.." Speedy said, gently kissing the raccoon's neck…
making Ben shiver with pleasure. “I-I’ve a-always craved your
t-touch… p-please.. M-Make me yours…” Ben would whisper,
gently pushing his fluffy rear against the wolf’s throbbing bulge.
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Speedy gently pulled him closer to his girth, grinding his bulge against
the raccoon. Grabbing at the raccoon's pants, Speedy would start to
slowly pull them down as Ben slowly started to take off Speedy’s
jacket. Speedy helped take his jacket off before letting it fall to the
ground, before taking the racoon's pants off. Seeing the raccoon's
package hidden away in his underwear, Speedy gently put his bulge

against theirs. Gently rubbing them together, listening to their
whimpers as they felt both of their members getting more stimulated.

The raccoon grabbed at the wolf’s sweatpants, slowly starting to pull
them down. “...I-I wanna see..” Ben said quietly, then Speedy started
to strip for the raccoon, letting his sweatpants fall to the floor as Ben
took the wolf's shirt off. Tossing it aside before grabbing at the wolf's
boxers, slowly sliding them down… Speedy whimpers in relief as he
feels the pressure relieved from his canine member, his shaft & knot

standing tall and proud as it throbbed with excitement.

Ben hesitantly reached out and held the wolf’s member, gently
stroking it as Speedy let out a small moan. “M-Mmm…~” Speedy
would gently grab the raccoon’s waist, gently pulling down the

raccoon’s underwear to show their own shaft.. His member having
that familiar green glow to it, throbbing with just as much excitement
as the wolf’s. Speedy gently bent down, gently giving his member a

long lick before taking it into his maw. Ben let out a small moan, gently
placing his paw onto the wolf’s head.

Speedy gently began to slide the raccoon's member inside his maw,
sliding his member along his tongue up and down… feeling his

member twitch as Ben moaned and huffed. Feeling his member being
covered in the wolf’s slobber as it slid against their soggy wet tongue,
moving up and down the raccoon's length… feeling his shaft grow
more hard with each individual stroke of the wolf’s tongue. Speedy
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would teasingly growl as he started to take in even more of the
raccoon, moving further and further down Ben’s shaft… listening to
the poor raccoon’s whimpers and cries of pleasure before moving
even faster against Ben's member. Feeling his shaft sliding up and
down the wolf’s tongue, feeling how sensitive his tip had started to

become. “Speedy..!” Ben cried, gripping the sheets of the bed as he
could feel himself getting closer to his climax.

But before he could, Speedy took the raccoon's girth out of his maw…
giving his tip a teasingly slow lick before crawling onto him. “Ah, ah
ah… Not so fast.. I haven’t had my fun yet.~” Speedy whispered
into Ben's ear, grabbing the raccoon's waist and rubbing his throbbing
member against his anus. “S-Speedy.. p-please… c-claim me…

make me yours… I-I crave you… I-I want you inside me… I-I want
t-to be covered in y-your scent…” Ben whined and begged, his

voice sounding desperate to have the moment he’d always dreamed
of.. Speedy rubbed his girth along the raccoon's pucker, teasing the

poor guy… letting his lust control him.

Speedy watched the raccoon beg and plead for the wolf to dominate
him, make him his… to mark him with his scent before Speedy gently
pointed his tip down towards the pleading raccoon's pucker. Gently
pushing his girth against it before finally the tip inside, the raccoon
moaned in pleasure as he felt his barrier being broken. Shivering as
he felt Speedy makes his insides stretch with his girth, feeling it slide
along his slimy… hot inner walls. Feeling the wolf slide his member
deeper and deeper into him with every thrust, moaning softly as

Speedy bent down as pulled the raccoon into a deep… passionate
kiss.

Feeling Speedy’s tongue wrap around his, Ben’s own shaft twitching
with anticipation with every thrust that the wolf made. Feeling
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Speedy’s sack slap against his ass as he felt him getting faster, Ben
couldn't help but groan in pure bliss… curling his legs around the
wolf’s waist. Pushing him closer, feeling Speedy’s knot against

himself… feeling like at any minute he was gonna explode. His upper
half squirming around in pure bliss as he felt his prostate getting

rubbed faster and faster, feeling a rush of excitement and bliss goto
his head… feeling his own member throbbing excitedly… leaking pre

onto himself, his climax rapidly approaching.

Speedy then started to slam his shaft into the poor raccoon at full
force, growling as he felt himself leaking his pre into them. Feeling his
balls slap against the gentle fur of his mate’s rear, “S-Speedy.. I-I’m
g-gonna..!” Ben exclaimed as Speedy slammed his shaft into him

one last time, putting a lot of pressure on his pucker… feeling his knot
slip inside as he shot rope after rope of cum into him, just as Ben shot

his load between them and onto his own face..

Speedy huffed, feeling his shaft throb as he shot his seed inside of his
lover, coating their insides as he laid atop the raccoon. Both of them
huffed heavily for a moment, looking into each other's eyes happily.

“F-Fuck… t-that was… amazing..” Speedy said, huffing between his
words. “Y-yeah…” Ben said, shivering and letting out a small moan

as he felt Speedy pull his member out of him… hearing his pucker pop
as Speedy’s knot came out of him.

Speedy’s cum leaked out of the raccoon's ass as Speedy turned onto
his side, pulling the raccoon close to him… wrapping his arms around
Ben’s bare waist. Gently pulling the blankets over him and his mate
before nuzzling his head against the raccoon's neck. “L-Love you,
Ben..” Speedy whispered, pulling him closer to himself as he closed
his eyes. “L-L-Love… you too… S-Speedy..” Ben whispered back,
rotating himself so he was facing the wolf. Wrapping his legs around
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him and keeping the wolf close to him as they slowly fell asleep
together… their childhood wish, having come true…

The Next Day…

Soon, Speedy’s alarm would begin to ring, slowly stirring the wolf from
his slumber… his nose picking up the scent of his friend, reminding

him of the events of the prior day. Getting out of the bed, Speedy turns
the alarm off and puts the blanket over Ben before leaving the room.

Coming into the living room, he picks up the uneaten chips and
unfinished soda. Bringing them to the kitchen and setting them on the

counter, thinking about what to make for breakfast.

Suddenly, he heard his door open and Ben came into the living room.
“Heh, h-hey, d-didn’t think you were gonna wake up so early.. So
I was just gonna start on breakfast..” Speedy says, looking in the
fridge… before a thought came to his mind. “D-Do you um.. w-want
anything specific?” Speedy would ask. Ben yawned loudly, his

muzzle widening as his tongue curled like a dog.. Plopping his rear
onto the cushions of the couch, taking a moment to think before

speaking. “Anything with eggs would be great..” Ben would say,
turning on the TV. “H-Heh, alright Ben, I’ll have your breakfast
done soon.” Speedy would say, grabbing a pan from the drawer

under the stove.

After a moment, Speedy would bring a plate over to Ben. “H-Here’s
your breakfast, Ben.” Speedy would say, sitting on the couch next to
him. But… Ben felt something was off, looking around he realized that
Speedy didn't make himself anything to eat.. “A-Aren’t you-gonna
eat Speedy?” Ben asked nervously… eating his food while looking at

the wolf.
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Naughty-Vore-Sequence
“U-Um… w-well I was k-kinda hoping… d-do you u-um…”
Speedy’s face was bright red as Ben realized what he was

suggesting. “Y-You.. Y-you wanna e-eat me, d-don't you.?” Ben
replied, feeling his cheeks burn with that same greenish glow..

“O-Only if you want to g-give the vore thing a s-shot..” Speedy
paused for a moment before continuing. “C-Cause.. I-I’d love to b-be
your pred.” He’d finish, giving the raccoon a small lick on the cheek.
“I-I-I… S-Speedy..?” Ben would ask, feeling the heat of the moment
grow more intense upon seeing the hungry wolf lick his cheek. “Yes?”
Speedy would reply. “I-I… I’d love to be your food.. I-I’ll be your

tasty breakfast… how do you want me..? Want me to be
restrained, defenseless? W-Want me to l-lather myself in your
favorite sauce..? Y-you name it.. I-I’ll make it happen, m-my
l-lovely predator..” Ben would reply, lovely nuzzling himself into

Speedy’s chest. “H-Hehe, o-okay.. Just finish your food while I go
get a couple of things from my room, then you can relax and let
your big predator enjoy his tasty raccoon.~” Speedy teased,

pulling Ben close to him & giving the raccoon a long, slimy lick across
his snout before releasing him & going back into his bedroom.

Ben eagerly finished his food with haste as Speedy casually hummed
a soft melody, searching the room for what he needed to enjoy his
‘breakfast’. Ben could feel himself getting more and more aroused…
thinking about what Speedy is planning to do with him. Gently starting

to rub at the bulge in his pants, imagining himself inside the hot,
cramped, slimy confines of the wolf's internal chamber. How the

stomach’s walls would grind against his body, leaking digestive chyme
all around him. Sticking to his fur as it slowly rose higher and higher,
slowly melting him down into nothing but a nice gooey soup inside of

his new found lover… until suddenly-. “Aha, there you are~!”
Speedy exclaimed teasingly from the other room, cutting off the
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raccoon's daydream short as Speedy looked in his hands. Seeing a
nice bundle of rope & a ball gag to use on his tasty little treat, Speedy
smirked as he slowly started to go back to his mate. “Mmm, such a
tasty & filling treat you’ll be…~ I can’t wait to feel you wriggling
around in my gut, slowly being digested into a thick, raccoon
slurry as all you can do is struggle…~ Doomed to be converted
into a nice… thick layer of fat on my body… Doesn’t that sound

lovely, Ben?~”

Speedy teased, walking into the living room… giving his mate a
seductive look as he slowly came over to the couch. “Be a good little
snack and strip for me, would you?~” Speedy asked, giving the
raccoon a long… slobbery lick across his cheek before continuing. “I
wanna get a good look at my breakfast.~” Ben would hesitantly

nod, feeling his cheeks burn heavily as he started to strip for his mate.
Speedy would sit on the couch, watching the raccoon as they stood

up. Starting to take off their shirt… then their pants, watching them get
more, and more embarrassed and aroused with each second that

passed. Finally letting their undies drop down to the floor, his glowing
green shaft shooting upwards… throbbing with eagerness and desire

to be eaten by his mate.

“Awww, isn't that adorable..~ Somebody can’t wait to be tucked
away in a wolf's gut, slowly being digested as his predator gets
off to their squirms..~” Speedy teased, looking his prey up and

down. Watching his length twitch with eagerness to be swallowed up,
almost begging to be digested and added to the wolf. Speedy licked
his lips as he got up from the couch, ball-gag in hand as he walked up
to the raccoon. “Open your mouth.. Can't have you alerting the
neighbors… or speak at all..~ After-all, food doesn’t talk… now
does it~?” Speedy said, Ben nodding in agreement as he following
the wolf’s commands without hesitation. Opening his maw wide,
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feeling the rubber ball being placed inside his mouth before he could
hear a small… click. “Good boy.. Now, why not just lay down on
the couch for me… let me handle the rest..~" Speedy whispered
into the raccoon's ear, gently ushering them onto the couch. Letting
them lay down before he grabbed the rope, starting at the raccoon's
paws as he wrapped the rope around the raccoon’s ankles. Trapping
the raccoon's paws together with a tight knot, then moving on to his
arms. Doing the same thing for the raccoon's wrists, the raccoon was
now at his mercy. Flipping the raccoon onto their back, licking their lips

as they looked at his mate with a hungry… lustful gaze, Speedy’s
predator side starting to show.

“Oh, you look so cute & tasty when you’re all tied up..~ I'm sure
you’re going to enjoy this, cause…” Speedy then gently grabbed
Ben’s member, gently stroking it as he listened to the poor meal

moan… clenching their legs together with pure bliss before continuing.
“I know you’re ‘friend’ is..~ Now… let us get started, shall we, my
tasty morsel?~” Speedy finished, moving down to Ben’s paws and

lifting them up… making the raccoon yelp with surprise. Speedy would
then start to lick the raccoon's soles, watching Ben wriggle his toes as

he felt his paws being covered in slimy wolf slobber.

“Mmm~ you taste so good..~” Speedy whispered before slowly
taking in the raccoon's toes into his slimy, hot maw.. Wrapping his lips
around his meal’s paws as he started to cover their toes in their hot,

slimy saliva… feeling Ben tense up when he licked a sensitive area on
his paws. Feeling his food wriggle around like a worm, letting their
taste soak into their taste-buds like an ice-cream cone… purring as

they licked between each individual toe..

Cleaning the grime on the raccoons soles and between their toes,
their tail wagging happily as they let out a teasing growl… opening
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their maw wider and taking in the raccoons feet completely, pushing
them down into their tight esophagus. Swallowing down the raccoon’s
feet loudly, feeling their throat stretch to accommodate for the meal’s

trip… watching them slide inside up to their calves as the poor
raccoon moaned at the sensation. Wrapping his lips around Ben’s
legs, savoring each second that he had. Feeling his own bulge

growing more stiff, the pressure in his pants growing stronger as the
urge to swallow his meal grew, Ben’s flavor making the wolf’s mouth
water as he suddenly couldn’t hold himself back, opening his maw

wide and pulling the raccoon inside of his greedy gullet up to his ass.
Ben’s cheeks sticking out of the wolf’s maw, rubbing against their

sloppy wet tongue… feeling it slip between their asscheeks… making
the raccoon shiver.

Feeling the wolf's sloppy wet tongue against his cheeks, and
eventually licking his soft… musky donut.. Digging into him like a gold
mine, moaning with pleasure as he felt Speedy’s tongue slip inside of
him… grinding against his insides as he felt his shaft become more
stiff. Feeling the wolf’s hot, steamy breath move up his body.. Speedy
let out an arousing growl, digging his tongue even deeper into the
raccoon. Ben shivered as he squirmed with pleasure, clenching his
hands and toes as he moaned loudly through the ball gag.. It only
came out as a muffled groan, feeling the wolf’s slobbery tongue

grinding against his prostate.. Speedy gently rubbed the raccoon's tip
with his finger, letting his fur tickle him.

Ben could only whimper with pleasure, squirming in the wolf’s maw as
Speedy started to thrust his tongue against his pleasurable bulb,

watching as the raccoon's throbbing shaft was leaking pre… feeling
his toes clench in his esophagus with every movement of his wet
slimer. The raccoon could feel with every single small movement of
the wolf, eventually whimpering loudly as all he could do was shoot
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rope after rope of musky ‘coon seed onto the wolf's face as he
reached his climax.

Speedy continued with his teasing growl, slowly pulling his tongue out
of the raccoon's pucker… feeling him shiver with pleasure as he
relaxed. With a muffled voice, Speedy then spoke; “Such a good

meal you are.. But I've had my fun, time to send you to your new
home..~” Speedy then lifted the raccoon above his own head,

opening his maw wide as the raccoon slid into his throat with ease.
Feeling the wolf's throat pulling him deeper and deeper, his stomach
stretching tightly around the raccoon. His head being forced to look
upward as he slipped down the wolf's throat, watching the light from
outside get dimmer and dimmer… eventually vanishing as the wolf

closed his maw.

With one last swallow, Speedy sent the raccoon to his caustic
chamber… trailing his finger along the soft green, glowing bulge Ben
made in his neck as he let out a sigh. “Ahh..~ F-Fuck.. This feels
amazing… having you inside me, but we both know it's not over
yet. Now don't we, my tasty lil’ raccoon~?” Speedy said, rubbing

over the bulge in his gut as the poor raccoon was being grinded by the
wolf's stomach. Feeling the wolf's digestive enzymes starting to fill the
hot… dark… tight confined space of the wolf’s caustic chamber. The
only light coming from his glowing shaft, as he rubbed himself against

the wolf’s gut.

Ben could feel the rope start to loosen as the acids ate away at it, and
with a small little tug, the raccoon was free. Rubbing at his sheath…
Ben started to rub himself against the wolf's walls, feeling Speedy’s
own girth underneath him. “M-Mph..~ k-keep moving around in

there… t-that feels so… f-fucking amazing..” Speedy said, pressing
his shaft against the raccoon's form. Slowly standing up, Speedy
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sloshed his belly from side to side, coating the raccoon in his acids as
he waddled over to the snack cabinet. “Heh, I'm oddly still a little
hungry, so I hope you don't mind this… not that you have any
choice in this matter..~” Grabbing a party size bag of chips and a

few sodas, Speedy went back to the couch and started watching TV…
digging his paws into the chips and cramming them into his maw,
sending handful after handful of chips into his raccoon filled gut.

Chunk by chunk, the stomach became more & more full of nothing but
mushy… chewed up chips & a stream of soda flowing onto the poor

raccoon as he could hear the tv on the outside.

“M-Mph..~ I-I’m nothing b-but a g-g-good l-little meal for my
wolf..” Ben whispered to himself, finding it harder to breathe…

growing more & more exhausted by the second as the wolf stomach
only grew louder. Digesting its heavy meal as he felt himself growing
more… and more sensitive with every thrust of his hand as he laid in

the potato chip, soda, acid bath that he was soon to mix with..
Groaning in bliss, feeling Speedy’s throbbing member underneath
him, feeling the wolf stroke his throbbing member as he rubbed over
his meal… exclaiming suddenly. “S-Speedy! T-Take me!” Shooting
ropes and ropes of his seed into the acid bath, he felt himself relax…
letting himself sink deeper into the stomach of his predator. Slowly, the

raccoon fell unconscious as the acids rose over his head.

Speedy would start to stroke his own girth even faster, playing with his
bulged out stomach… huffing with every thrust of his hand, feeling
himself getting closer and closer to his climax. Pushing down on his
bloated gut, listening to it hiss, and groan as it was breaking down the
raccoon… soon to add onto his thick ass and balls. Letting out groans
of bliss, rubbing over his stomach as he watched the raccoon's details
become less and less until his gut smoothed out.. Suddenly squishing
his stomach down, Speedy let out a devastating burp, feeling the room
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shake around him as he felt his gut compress.

“BWAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAROOOOOOP~...!!!
F-Fuck…” Speedy exclaimed, relaxing as he watched his gut slowly
shrink… the pleading raccoon finally getting his wish, turning into fat

and nutrients for his predator..

Ending
Speedy got up from the couch, slowly going back to his room as he let

out a small yawn. Collapsing onto his bed, he’d cuddle his pillow.
Pressing his gut against it as he let out a small burp, Speedy took out
his phone and set an alarm… holding more tightly onto the pillow,
pressing it against the pudge that was once his loving raccoon.

Speedy slowly fell into slumber… licking his lips as he remembered
Ben’s flavor, happy he gets to do it all over again soon…

ME AND BEN ARE NOT CHILDHOOD FRIENDS FYI.
& this is based on an ERP :D

SpeedySnack - Writer
https://www.furaffinity.net/user/speedysnack

Ben-Greenstar - Being a good snack & close friend :3c
Go watch him for other vore content:

https://www.furaffinity.net/user/bengreenstar
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