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Atak2

Unknown Wolf



Kain sighed, both Neiko and Badge were out for the weekend and he had nothing to do. He sat on the couch, slowly flipping from one channel to the next, not really paying attention to what was coming up on the screen. It had become reflexive now to push the button, he was no longer aware that he was pushing the button, or that the TV was on. Kain was quickly brought out of his bored stupor when the phone rang, it took a couple seconds for his brain to register that the phone was actually ringing before he picked it up.
"Hey! Kain old buddy, how have you been?"
Kain smiled, it was his old friend Saar whom he had not heard from in quite sometime. "I am doing good Saar, how about you?"
"Oh, good, good. Hey, I was planning to come out that way this weekend, and was wondering if I could drop by for a while?"
Kain smiled to himself again, this was just what he had been hoping for, something to occupy himself during the weekend. "Sure! That sounds like fun. What day will you be arriving?"
"Tomorrow actually, I hope that I am not going to be messing up some plans you might have already made."
Kain chuckled, "No, I don't have anything planned. Actually if you hadn't called I would have likely just sat here and stared at the TV all weekend."
Saar laughed knowingly, "You mean your famous no-brained stare?"
Kain chuckled again, "You know me too well. Well I look forward to seeing you tomorrow, I suppose I better make sure that this place is cleaned up for you when you arrive."
"Ok man, see you tomorrow!"
Kain hung up the phone and looked around himself, there were some dishes piled up in the sink, some dirty clothes thrown around randomly and of course, a couple pizza boxes laying around. Kain smiled as he thought of how Neiko would have thrown a fit if he walked in and saw this mess right now. He sighed, and set about cleaning up the mess he made while left to his own devices.

Kain smiled when he heard the doorbell ring, and was opening it before the sound had a chance to fade. Before him stood a six feet five inches tall blue creature, with the head of a Husky and a long, stripeless tiger like tail. Saar was wearing dull colored shorts, and a dark colored shirt. Kain knew how much Saar hated wearing shirts and was pleasantly surprised to see that he was actually wearing one. Saar smiled as he saw Kain, and quickly gave him a bearhug. Kain coughed, and did his best to hug Saar back while he felt his lungs being squeezed tightly within his chest. He breathed a sigh of relief when Saar finally released him and took a couple moments to get his wind back.
Saar chuckled softly, he always forgot to make sure not to squeeze Kain too hard when he gave him a bearhug. "I guess the sight of me after all this time is leaving you breathless Kain."
Kain grinned, "Oh you know, seeing how much a darker blue you have become since I last saw you always takes my breath away!" Kain knew for a fact that Bajiirans fur slowly turned darker as they got older, and never missed a chance to kid his friend about that.
It was Saar's turn to grin, "I may be looking a darker shade of blue, but that is better than turning grey like you!"
Kain held his gut like he had been punched there, "Oo! That was below the belt!"
Kain and Saar continued their friendly banter for several minutes more, before finally deciding to walk down to their favorite restruant for lunch.

Kain smiled as they entered the old Café Fur, this was the place that he and Saar had first met several years ago, and was the restraunt they always went to when they were together again. Kain's smile quickly turned sour as he saw the one person he really didn't want to see now. Grey, a young gray furred wolf about 5'6 with medium build who always wore a dragon pendent around his neck., was sitting at a table at a table talking to his anthro cheetah friend, Tomarg.  Kain had never forgiven Grey for stealing his girlfriend, and dumping her shortly afterwards. 
Saar walked in beside him, still smiling as all the fun memories came back about this Café, then he noticed how upset Kain seemed. "What's wrong, Kain?"
Kain just growled, and pointed discreetly at Grey. He was far too mad to talk, and even if he could, he didn't trust himself about what he would say.
Saar looked at Grey, and sighed, he knew very well why Kain was upset. Afterall, he had been present when she was finally stolen by Grey.
Kain growled quietly, "I want him to die slowly and painfully!"
Saar chuckled, "Yes, that is what he deserves." A small glimmer entered his eye. "Well, you know, you could get back at him easily."
Kain gave Saar a confused look. "And how would I do that?"
Saar grinned, "Well you are a big wolf, at least twice as big as him. Get what I am saying."
Kain arched a brow at him. "Your big enough to practically swallow him whole." Saar muttered shaking his head.
Kain blinked, that was true! He smiled to himself as he thought of how nice it would be to know that his stomach was giving Grey his just desserts.
Then Grey looked over, and smiled as he noticed Kain standing at the entrance. He waved him over to join him and Tomarg for lunch. Kain smiled friendlily at Grey as he and Saar walked over, Grey still thought that Kain was his best friend and Kain saw no reason to make him think otherwise.
"Hey Grey, how are you doing?"
"Oh, work, work, work, you know how life is." He smiled, "But Tomarg and I are planning to go out into the endless forest tomorrow, would you and, um, Saarg is it?"
Saar rolled his eyes, Grey never seemed to be able to remember his name, or pay attention to him. "Not that you're listening, but it's Saar."
Grey nodded, "So Kain, would you and Saarg like to go with us?"
Kain smiled, this was better than he could have hoped for, "Yes, I think that will be fun. Um, what are we going to be doing out there?"
Grey chuckled, "Oh, you know, hiking, fishing. One of those 'Go back to your roots' hunting trips."
Kain saw Saar smile out of the corner of his eye, Saar loved hunting all the time and was one of the few furs whom Kain knew swallowed live prey regularly.
"Sounds good, we look forward to it!" Kain and Saar had to put up with Grey and his friend's company for another hour and a half, it was a real struggle for them not to chuckle and smile as they thought about tomorrow.

Kain sat up from the bunk bed a second before his alarm clock could even wake him. He shut it of right before the first ring had completed. A small sadistic smile crossed his muzzle as he thought about the fate in store for his "Good friend" Grey. Quietly slipping down from the top bunk as to not wake Neiko, Kain got dressed and slowly snuck out of the house. He was to meet Saar, Grey and his friend down by the north exit of the city Avalon. It was a half hour walk from his home so Kain decided he would get some exercise and jogged to the north. On his way his mouth was already beginning to water at the thought of devoring the back stabbing wolf and finally getting the revenge he deserved. It would be sweet.
After a brisk jog to the northern gate he found Grey and Tomarg standing in front of a maxima with  hiking back packs on there backs.  Saar was standing a few yards away from them with a sadistic smile on his face. Kain approached him and nudged him with a grin. Saar nodded knowingly and licked his lips. "Hey guys! You comin or not?" the anthro cheetah grinned adjusting his hiking bag. Kain had to use all his will power to keep from laughing maniacally, vengeance was soooo close. Grey signaled them to follow and walked out of the city. Kain and Saar followed a few meters behind grinning. As they left the city, the forest immediately loomed over them. Grey took a deep breath and let it out slowly. "Mmmmm how refreshing." He sighed. "Come on guys, take a deep breath." Kain rolled his eyes but humored Grey any way. The forest smelled fresh and alive, something in the air made a primal urge rise in him. The urge to feed. Kain suppressed it and addressed Grey kindly. "So, lets hit the trails." Grey nodded and they began to walk through the dense woods. The group hiked on for almost three hours before they came to a large lake and water fall. Kain stepped up to the bank and smiled to himself. "We can stop to eat here." He cooed slowly. Grey walked up to him, "Yeah, we can go fishing." Kain turned to him and shook his head "no". "I do not care for fish Grey." He grinned

Grey was starting to feel nervous, there was a predatory glint in Kain’s eyes that he had never seen before. He started backing away when he heard a yelp from Tomarg, he looked back to see that Saar was pinning him to the ground with a predatory look of triumph.  Before Grey could do anything to help Tomarg he felt himself restrained by Kain, though he struggled as hard as he could to get free of Kain’s grip he knew the much bigger male wolf was much stronger than he was.  He heard Kain chuckle evilly behind him, “Watch closely, Tomarg’s fate will soon be yours.”
Saar smiled at the terrified Tomarg pinned beneath him as he quickly pulled his short-sleeve shirt off of him and with a little more trouble, his jeans as well.  He chuckled at how Tomarg looked embarresed to be naked like this, and put his paws behind Tomarg’s head to slowly start shoving it into his drooling maw.  He closed his eyes and moaned loudly at the catty flavor of Tomarg’s face as he slurped it heavily.
Tomarg was scared beyond belief when as he watched Saar open his large, tooth filled jaws, he could see it all in horrid detail.  He could see how the tips of his pure white teeth looked like the head of needles, how the backs of the teeth had a slightly serrated edge to them, how his thick drool was dripping and pooling everywhere and worst of all, how his dark throat pulsed greedily in anticipation of it’s next live victim.  He shuddered as he felt Saar’s raspy tongue start to slobber him a lot, tasting his fur.  He started struggling harder when Saar moaned happily around him, knowing that this predator was really enjoying this made him want even more to deny him his flesh.
Grey shuddered as he watched his friend get picked up effortlessly, and just as easily fed into Saar’s hungry maw.  “No! Please don’t eat him! He has done nothing to you!”  He heard Kain laugh nastily behind him.
“Perhaps not, but he was with you tonight, so he must meet the same fate as you!”
Grey shuddered as he realized that he was indirectly responsible for Tomarg’s eventual fate tonight, he would have much preferred if he was the only victim tonight.  He turned back to Kain as best he could, “Why are you doing this? What have I ever done to you to deserve this?”
Kain growled angrily at him, “Tybera, she was my girlfriend and you stole her, and dumped her two days later! That’s what you did to deserve this!”
It took Grey a few moments to remember who Tybera was, “Oh, I didn’t realize she was your girlfriend, honest!”

Kain growled louder, baring his teeth, “Don’t give me that! You knew perfectly well she was my girlfriend! But no matter, watch your friends fate before you meet yours!” Kain put his paw on Grey’s head, and forced him to watch as Saar continued to feed on Tomarg.  Grey shuddered as he watched Tomarg’s backside come up, he could see clearly between Tomarg’s legs at how Saar was slurping extremely heavily at his crotch, moaning very loudly in pleasure at the wonderful flavors he found there.  He sobbed quietly as he watched Tomarg slowly get dragged in, soon only his legs and tail were visible out of Saar’s closed lips.  The legs were quickly pulled in, leaving only his tail thrashing around outside for a few moments before it was sucked in like a thick, long noodle.  Saar sighed happily as he swallowed the last of Tomarg down, distending his belly alarmingly.  Grey sobbed harder as he saw Tomarg’s struggling outline through Saar’s flesh, he knew his friend was in for a horrible and slow death, all because of him.
Tomarg struggled as hard as he could inside of Saar’s empty, but hot, humid, and very smelly stomach.  He felt Saar pat his stomach contently, and heard him chuckle at his live meals struggles within him.  Tomarg suddenly felt a stinging sensation on his skin, he screamed and started to thrash around harder as he realized that the process of his digestion had already begun, and that it would be most unpleasant.
Grey saw Saar pat his fat belly contently, then chuckle in amusement as he felt his meals struggles within, but he didn’t get to see anymore than that.  Kain roughly spun him around and grinned down at him, as Grey felt his clothes start to be stripped off of his frame Kain chuckled, “You know, I don’t usually digest live things, but I am more than willing to make an exception in your case!”
Grey blinked in surprise and immediately felt a sense of dread, he knew that Kain liked to swallow things, but always spat them back up so they wouldn’t have to suffer through his digestive process. He starts to shake in fear as he thinks of how much Kain must hate him to be willing to make another living creature suffer so.  He saw Kain grin evilly at him, and effortlessly pick him up.  Grey closed his eyes, he was certain that he was about to be swallowed alive, but instead he felt himself pushed against something warm, furry, and wiggling. He opened his eyes to see Saar smiling down at him, he quickly realized that he was being shoved against his friend inside of Saar’s stomach.  He pushed against the belly before him in an attempt to get away from it, but Kain only pushed him against it harder.

 “Stroke it! Love the resting place of the friend you dragged into this!”
Grey shuddered, and sobbed as he started to stroke Saar’s fat belly, he felt Tomargs struggles within the flesh, and could hear the muffled cries for help.  He closed his eyes against his tears, continuing to stroke the squirming outline of his good friend Tomarg.  He continued to do this for several more minutes, when he was roughly spun around to face Kain’s evilly grinning face.
“You enjoy that? How do you feel about meeting the same fate as your friend?”
Grey was about to respond when his face was roughly shoved into Kain’s drooling maw, he looked back at Kain’s dark throat, leading like a tunnel down into a dark abyss.  Grey thought how fitting it was that Kain’s throat led into a dark abyss, a metaphor for his own existence at this point.  He struggled as hard as he could against Kain, despretly trying hard not to get eaten by him.  He felt his chest get shoved in roughly into the toothy jaws, his face was pushing against his fleshy gullet, slowly being pulled downwards by the strong contractions.  He felt something poke him sharply, at first he thought it was one of Kain’s teeth starting to tear him apart, but then he realized that it was his dragon’s tooth pendant.  He sighed in relief, he was extremely worried that it had been removed with his clothing, but was extremely happy to know it was still there!  His relief was brushed aside however when he felt Kain start to slobber across his crotch, moaning loudly in pleasure around him.
Kain moaned happily as he tasted Grey’s crotch, Saar was right in saying that all the wonderful flavors of a meal were found in their crotches.  He chuckled happily as he felt Grey’s futile struggles to escape his inevitable fate, he grinned around Grey’s legs as he watched them kick comically outside his mouth.  He quickly drew them in, slobbering them heavily, both for his wonderful wolfish flavor, and to lube him up for his passage down to Kain’s hungry belly.  He quickly sucked in his short, bushy tail and it soon felt rat-like inside of his mouth from his drool.  He chuckled as he though of how much like a rat Grey is, and swallows mightily with an audible “Gulp!”, sending him on a one way trip through his digestive tract.  He sighs in contentment and relief as he feels Grey’s bulk enter his empty belly, he sits down next to Saar as he rubs his stomach, enjoying Grey inside of it at long last.
Grey struggled as hard as he could, kicking and punching at the flesh around him as he searched for a way out of this fleshy death trap.  He screamed in pain and horror as he felt Kain’s acids begin to work on his flesh, redoubling his efforts to escape before he met a grisly fate.  He heard Kain and Saar laugh evilly outside, and felt himself bobbing up and down in a rythym as they walked towards Kain’s house.  He felt Kain still rubbing his stomach happily through his flesh, he heard some muffled voices outside, he wished he could hear what they were talking about, but he wishes even more that he could escape from here.
Grey suffered through a half an hour of Kain’s digestive torture, Tomarg had to suffer through forty minutes of it.  Kain and Saar sighed at the same moment as they both felt their meals stop twitching inside of them, signaling the end of their lives.  They looked at each other, and laughed heartily, tears were soon streaming down their faces because they were laughing so hard.  They walked back towards Kain’s home, laughing, joking and just acting like old friends that had had a wonderful day together, which they had.
Epilogue

Grey grunted in pain as he felt the last of his flesh reappear on his naked body, he was very thankful now that he had setup the partner pendant in his home where he was able to get privacy.  He sat on his bed as he fingered the pendant, thinking of what had happened two nights ago, and how his friend Tomarg, who had been like a brother to him, was now gone forever.  He growled angrily, “You will pay for this, Kain, you will pay.”
