Vicky Abrams lets out a groan as she sits down in her chair. Her head is pounding slightly, a
familiar ache from drinking the night before. “Fuck... | knew that third beer was a mistake.”
She’d only intended to take her usual sleeping draught, but one beer always seemed to turn into
two, into three... Oh well. Vicky’s a big, strong predator. One minor headache is easy to ignore.

Naturally, Vicky is dressed in her usual “work attire”. Tight gray yoga pants and a thick pair of
futanari panties, designed to fit her enormous bulge with maximum comfort and support. “God,
my dick is fucking huge...” She stares down at her groin with a lecherous grin. Maybe it’s a little
arrogant to praise herself. Oh well. Futanari should be a little arrogant, right? Her sister couldn’t
be more of her polar opposite, but she certainly had the arrogance of a futanari too...

Ugh. Now’s not the time to be thinking about family drama, right? Vicky groans and hooks a
finger into the bottom of her sports bra, lazily adjusting the tight garment. Normally, the heavy-
chested woman would just go topless and let her girls hang free. But considering that she’s no
longer alone in the house, that seems a little risque. Well actually, Vicky’s quite fine with the
idea of baring it all in front of her niece and vice versa. The human body is the human body, and
neither of them have anything to be ashamed of. But then, if Vicky’s sister found out that she
was walking around in front of her daughter topless...

Well, best not to contemplate what would effectively be suicide. After all, Vicky has work to do.
Yes, her nine-to-five, her working day was about to begin.

“Hey... Hey. Testing the mic...” Vicky taps the microphone before her, eying the mixer on her
desk. The waveforms jump up and down, to her relief. God, why did audio equipment have the
same trait as Christmas lights where they somehow seemed to get out of whack when she
wasn’t looking? “Can you guys hear me? Is the audio live?”

Austin73 no

Kayle1 cant hear you

Sammy2025 No

So, that was a yes... “Oh, you guys think that’s funny?” Vicky smirks and gets out of her chair.
She can feel something nasty brewing in her bowels. Grabbing her ass cheeks, she presents
her butthole to the microphone and flexes her abdominal muscles. It takes a moment of
pushing...

PFFT! The fart goes right through her yoga pants, making the fabric ripple slightly. Vicky’s pretty
sure that there’s a little bit of that redhead from a few days ago still mixed into her gas, long
after she’s been digested and reformed.



“Could you guys hear that? Hmm?” She sneers at her computer as she sits back down. Almost
instantly, the chat window blazes with activity.

Austin73 WTF REALLY?

Sammy2025 farting into mic, on brand for vicky.
good start to the stream, lol

VickyAFan69 For free?!

JJones22%7 I'm sniffing my headphones, but |
can't smell anything, pls help fast

“You people never change...” Vicky chuckles softly. She’s been looking forward to her weekly
stream, to her ‘podcast’. She’s been doing these for a few years now, and the veteran predator
has a rather decent fanbase, in her opinion. Already, about two hundred viewers are watching
the stream, the number slowly rising as she continues setting up. Her normal average is about
two-thousand, pretty decent for a semi-retired vore actress. “I swear, more shit comes outta
your mouths than comes outta my ass...”

VickyAFan69 (X) DOUBT we know what your
diet’s like

Sammy2025 That was a “digested person” fart,
I'm guessing.

Kayle1 No camera this week?

“Correct, Sammy. That fart was made from locally-produced redhead, marinated in a predator’s
colon for a couple days.” Vicky enjoyed almost every part of her meal, but post-digestion farts
held a special place in her heart. And bowels. “I'll give you guys the nasty details when the
podcast starts. And nope, sorry Kayle.” Vicky usually likes to stream like this with her camera
on, but not this week. “Normally, I'd be rubbing one out on camera for you guys while we talk,
but this is gonna be a bit of a shorter one this week. Got a busy night tonight!” Actually, she’s
not busy, Vicky’s just feeling a little conscious of the fact that her niece is in the house. The
older predator knows that Chris is currently studying in her room, with only a spare bedroom in
between them.



Even through sound-proofed walls, tugging one out while her niece is in the other room still feels
a bit... weird. And besides, Vicky ran out of condoms the other day, and the slightly tingly
feeling in her balls tells her that the next load is going to be a big one. Not that the futanari
hasn’t just lazily blown all over herself before, but she’d have to awkwardly sneak back to her
bedroom covered in cum...

Fuck, she’d forgotten to order new condoms too, Vicky just now remembers. “Aw crap, | forgot
to order new condoms.” She says into the mic, knowing her viewers will be quite interested to
hear it. “Used ‘em all up last night stroking off.” As she speaks, she pulls up the condom
website, logging into her account.

Order? Can’t you get them from any
old store?

JJones22%.7 Ah, another member of the condom
faction. Fuck using tissues.

VickyAFan69 @ her dick’s too big

“Yeah, he’s right about that, 69centMeal.” Vicky says as she places an order for a fresh box of
extra-large, extra-strength condoms. “If you’ve ever seen a picture of my cock, you should know
that regular condoms sizes just... | fucking blow them open. Gotta special order them from a
company in fucking... Where was it...? Oregon, that was it!” For a moment, she thinks about
trying to see if she can receive the box in any way without Chris noticing. But then, she just
shrugs. Fuck it. Her niece knows who her aunt is now. Vicky might as well just have them
delivered and not care if Chris saw it. No, fuck even that. Vicky would show it off to her niece
when it arrives. Yeah, that sounds fun. “Imagine someone trying to stretch a wool cap over a
nuclear missile, that's what it’s like, really.”

4>God, | want to be stretched over
your cock like that ugh

Austin73 You paint with words, Imao

“Hey, | paint with cum, Austin. Just ask your mom.” That wasn't just a ‘your mom’ joke. Austin is
actually one of the viewers that Vicky has met in person, and he’d personally introduced Vicky
to his mother, who had turned out to be just as much a fan of Vicky as her son. And also, very
hot. And fertile. “How’s your little sister, by the way? She doing good?”




Austin73 Starting preschool next year and
looking more like you every day, lol. Mom is also
watching with me, btw

Oooh! “Oh really? Hey, Kathy! Thanks for the nudes last week, | fuckin’ filled like six condoms
enjoying them.” Yeah, no wonder she’d been out of condoms. “I'd call you a MILF, but | kinda
already did fuck you...” Vicky chuckles to herself and then sighs. “Ah fuck... Okay, | better start
the podcast, right?” After all, between her niece moving in and her date with Holly, the
predator’'s week had been a busy one...

Vicky taps a few keys on her keyboard, and her intro video plays. It’s a short little music video a
fan made for her, done in an anime style. Said fan had spent a lot of time detailing anime
Vicky’s bulge, much to real Vicky’s pleasure. As the video comes to an end, the futanari clears
her throat.

“Heyooo... Welcome back to another weekly dump, guys. I’'m Vicky Abrams, your host with the
most. | figure most of y’all know me by now, but if you don’t... Well, go to any porn website and
type in my name. That should help you.” She chuckles at the thought. Of course, Vicky knows
that her viewers know exactly who she is, even before she’'d started doing a podcast. “l am a
futanari, a veteran predator and a completely debauched human being. If you don’'t wanna hear
me talking about my dick, or eating chicks, or pooping, you might wanna tune out now.”

who tf is listening who doesn’t
want to hear that?

Imao, you already farted into the mic,
who cares?

XtremeDegen Can | talk about jerking off?
Because | am jerking off rn

“You sure can, Degen. You always are, every week, and we love you for it. And thanks for all
my returning viewers.” Vicky grins, even though she knows her viewers can’t see it. It might be a
little embarrassing to say, but seeing the same names every week is a little heartwarming.
“Ugh... Yeah, I've been looking forward to the podcast this week. I've had a pretty awesome
week... Well, it was awesome, and then it became super awkward... And then it became super
awesome!” The futanari reaches down and adjusts her cock inside the tight confines of her
pants. For her, a certain level of tightness is needed, her balls being far too thick and virile to
comfortably go without support for long.



VickyAFan69 love you Vicky!

4> Ay, hey babe, haven't seen you
since Friday!

Sammy2025 ooh, what happened this week?

“Oh, hey Amelia! Good to see you again.” Vicky checks her audio levels, satisfying herself that
everything looks perfect. Then, she relaxes slightly, sitting up in her chair. “Ah, yeah... | think |
talked about this a lot last week, but my niece moved in with me a few days ago. So... That’s
taken some getting used to. But she’s a cool kid, she’s real...” Vicky hesitates, looking for the
right word. “Uh... She’s fun. She’s fun to be around. More than | thought she’d be. Not that |
thought, like... Ah, you guys know what | mean.”

Austin73 Ah, the rumored niece! (Mom says
you're very welcome for those nudes, btw)

JJones22%7 I'm inagining a smol Vicky, lol

wait wat? your niece?

Vicky sees a few similar messages fly by. “Oh okay, | think there’s a few people who missed the
last stream, uh...” How to summarize the events of the last three days or so? It was a
surprisingly hard thing to do. “So yeah... My niece is signed up to a college nearby, so she
moved in with me. So I’'m not living alone anymore, I've got a cute housemate!”

Austin73 She was super excited about it last
stream, lol

Yelnats Wont that be awkward? You're super
loud when you're jerking off.

“I was not super excited, Austin.” The predator rolls her eyes. “And don’t worry, Yelnats, you can
still listen to me beating my fucking cock or talking about fucking bitches!” Vicky raises her voice
for the last few words to demonstrate her point. “Guys, don’t worry, my stream room and my




bedroom are both soundproofed to fuck. | could set off a grenade in here and she wouldn’t be
able to hear it. She’s in her room right now, studying. Can’t hear a word, | promise.”

In fact, the predator is keenly aware that Chris is currently in her bedroom a few doors down,
studying. As confident as she’s trying to sound, Vicky had frantically checked the soundproofing
before Chris had moved in to make sure she wouldn’t be heard. Luckily, she’s sure that her
podcast won't be noticed by her niece, who's probably got her nose buried in her edu-tablet...
Wait, Chris is studying right? A young woman, alone in her room...?

Aunty, | masturbate at least once a day, sometimes two or three times...

“S-so, yeah!” Vicky pulls her mind away from that particular thought. “Yeah, she’s pretty cool.
Things got off to a bit of a rocky start, but we had a good little talk about everything. So, we're
good now.” Well, things were still rather awkward as they got used to each other. But that was
more because they’d only properly met a few days ago. “I think she’s enjoying college too.
Which is... good. That’s good.” Vicky had never been to college herself. Well, not as a
student...

Wait till she finds out that her aunt
eats sluts for breakfast

JJones221.7 better hope that soundproofing
holds up!

4 “aunt vicky, how come sluts go
into your bedroom and dont come out?”

Seems like her viewers are getting the wrong idea, Vicky notices. “Oh, don’t worry guys, she
knows my hobbies.” The predator chuckles, but it’s also a little embarrassing. “Yeah, she found
out about it pretty quickly. | wasn’t trying to hide it, but y’know... Anyway, like | said, we had,
uh... A little talk about it all, and she’s super cool and okay with everything.”

In the end, she and Chris had decided to be relatively open about everything. Her niece knew
that Vicky screws and chews, and she didn’t have a problem with it. Vicky now knew that Chris
was a horny young woman and an aspiring slut. To be honest, it wasn’t what Vicky had
expected from her niece, but it was an immensely welcome change to their relationship. She
wouldn’t go so far as to call her niece a friend, but maybe one day...

Meanwhile, chat was having a field day with their idea of Chris.



EatMePLS Pred in training?

2 pred household, pls give me
address so | can take my place in the fridge

(joking)

Niece is gonna knock up half
the campus if she’s anything like her aunt.

“A pred? No way, this kid’s a prey if | ever met one...” Her eye caught the last message. “Oh!
No! She’s not a futanari!” Vicky chuckles at the text. Chris wasn't like her... As far as she knew.
No, she was way too cute and sweet to have a cock and balls in her pants. “I mean, | can’t
confirm, | guess... But no, she’s not a girl crusher like me. Not yet anyway. You guys know what
college is like. You either crush pussy or you get crushed by pussy.” So she’d heard, anyway.

VickyAFan69 crush me mommy uwu

Living in a house with so much
female testosterone, your niece might grow one,
lol.

FarrahsTwin Is she your type?

“Is she my...” Vicky begins to read out the question before fully processing it. Then, the predator
hesitates. Chris... isn’t going to listen to this, right? Vicky can be candid with her fans, right? It's
her own little safe space... “Uh... Yeah, kinda?” She chuckles to herself, feeling a little tickled at
admitting it out loud. “I mean, you guys should know my ideal girl. Early twenties, tomboyish,
horny... Maybe a little naive?” That’s a prime piece of fuckable meat in Vicky’s books. “And
yeah, my niece is kinda maybe... all of those things?”

SennasTwin LOLOLOL

VickyAFan69 i know you did some incest themed
porn, but holy fuck, for real?

“Hey, all I'm saying is, if she wasn’t my niece...” Vicky has never been more grateful for her
decision to have soundproof walls installed years ago. If Chris could hear her, she’d never be



able to face her niece ever again. “| mean, hey, I've knocked up girls who were less cute than
she is, okay?”

FarrahsTwin bruh €2

XtremeDegen HUH

VickyAFan69 vicky...

“Oh God...” Vicky rolls her eyes at the chat, folding her arms behind her head as she leans
back. “Come on, guys! I'm fucking joking! | should be able to say that my niece is a cutie without
you guys actually thinking | want to fuck my niece! She’s just cute, okay?! Give me a little
credit!” What a bunch of horny idiots. Vicky shakes her head, grinning in amusement. God, even
if she was gunning for Chris like that, she would get fucking murdered if she ever tried to even
touch...

Uh oh. Vicky can feel her yoga pants tightening. Looking down, she realizes that her dick is
beginning to stir. She’s not erect, but her cock is clearly responding to... Uh, okay. Maybe best
to change the topic before Vicky has to think about why she’s getting a boner...

ScarletKid Y | met niece, she pretty cute

“Oh, is that ScarletKid | see in the chat?” Vicky notices Holly’s username and feels a wave of
relief. “Oh hey~ Hey, cutie! How have you been?” Grabbing the mic, the predator pulls it slightly
closer to her mouth. “Hey, if you guys don’t know, ScarletKid and I finally met up at one of the
meetups this weekend, and...” Vicky suddenly realizes that she might be about to go into way
too much detail. “Oh, actually, | should ask her if it's cool to talk about this first...”

JJones22%7 meet up? more like meat up

ScarletKid Y i'm good, thinking about the ship
of thesus now that i’'m in my new body

ScarletKid 5y OH LOL




ScarletKid Y feel free, talk about what you did
to me pls!

Vicky chuckles at the flurry of messages. “Oh yeah, whether you're still ‘you’? Well, | didn’t
digest your soul this time around, so you're probably still ScarletKid... Ha, feels weird to use
your username now that | know your real name.”

Austin73 @ScarletKid you actually got eaten? |
knew you two went on a date, but wow! Congrats!

ScarletKid ¥ you can use my real name if you
want, dont mind

ScarletKid Yy @Austin73 thx babe

Oh, okay then. Vicky had carefully avoided saying Chris’s name, but if she has permission...
“Yeah, so | met ScarletKid... Holly at the meetup at Dawn’s Bar last week. She’d sent me
pictures of herself before, but damn guys... She’s cute as fuck. Redhead, shorter than me...
Nice ass. Perfect little prey for me.” Yeah, Holly had been even more of a snack than she’d
expected last Friday. Mmm... Vicky can feel her tummy rumbling just at the memory of the
redhead’s butt. “Ugh... | was salivating all night talking to her. Had a semi pretty much the whole
time too.”

4> Yeah, | met her too that night, ultra
snacc material. Too bad Vicky hogged her all
night, Imao

ScarletKid Yy yea, i knew you liked my ass from
the way you kept grabbing it

“You snooze, you lose, Amelia. And shut the hell up, you took home that femboy last Friday, |
saw you. Don’t wanna think about what that poor little girl’s butthole was like the next morning.”
Well, actually Vicky did want to think about that, but she was trying not to jerk off. Not that it was
easy. Her hand kept straying to her semi-erection... “Oh, | forgot | groped you, Holly. Did |
really? That must have been after I'd had a few.” Yeah, the latter part of Friday night had been a
bit of a drunken blur for Vicky. So much so that she’d woken up way later than she’d intended
the next day...




“‘Anyway, | asked Holly on a date the next night and she said ‘yes’, obviously...” That had been
the same day that Chris had moved in, of course. But it was probably better not to mention that
part. “I won’t bore you guys with the details of our date, but let’s just say that Holly’s a pretty
easy girl to please. That girl’s the biggest prey I've met in years, | think she was jealous of the
food on my plate all night. Taking her back to my bedroom that night was trivial.” Poor girl had
been no match for a futanari predator with decades of experience.

Isildor alpha pred flexing

Yelnats Love how easy you make it sound

ScarletKid ¥ Imaoooo, i was your bitch the
whole night, surprised you didn’t fuck me in the
alleyway after dinner

Vicky folds her arms behind her head, leaning back in the chair. “Flexing? | ain’t flexing. Trust
me, when you're a pred like me, it’s just dead easy to pick up chicks. That’s not me bragging,
thats just the truth.” Besides, girls under twenty are easy prey. Old enough to know what they’re
doing, young enough that their hormones are still driving them wild. And Vicky loves easy prey.
Pussy is pussy, after all. “I mean, what? We’re a couple months into the year now, and | think
I've had... maybe twenty girls so far? Probably knocked up a couple. I’'m not saying I'm
superior, but with my experience, it's dead easy to pick up a girl like Holly.”

My bedpost has almost as
many notches as yours this year and you're
totally right. Chicks without dicks are just
pushovers when it comes to futanari. That's why
I have a husband for love + as many chicks as |
wanna fuck on the side.

ScarletKid ¥y pls tell everyone what happened
next, mistress

“Geez, what a subby little bitch!” Vicky chuckles at Holly’'s message. “Turns out you're just as
subby in real life, huh? As soon as | got you into my bedroom, you were basically just my
fleshlight, weren’t you?” The predator can feel her cock hardening even further. God, the
temptation to whack off is huge... “Hey, if any futanari happen to meet up with ScarletKid in the
future, expect a good time. She’s cute, she’s submissive, and best of all... She’s fucking tight.”
Yeah, Holly had been a great fuck. “Pretty much hoovered my fucking cock the moment my



pants were off. And she let me do it raw too. God, | fucking love fucking sluts without a condom.
Oh, I forgot to ask... Holly, did | take your virginity on Friday?” Between digestion and her niece
walking in on them, Vicky had totally forgotten about it.

4> bareback sex is so &

ScarletKid ¥ yeah, my v-card is yours forever,
thank you

“‘Rad!” The futanari feels her dick twitch with the knowledge that she’s added another young
woman’s virginity to her collection. “Well, | would ask if | gave you a good time, but both of us
know that | did.” Vicky grins at the thought. Yes, Holly had made it vocally clear that she’d
enjoyed herself. “And then, of course... After a good fuck, a pred like me gets hungry...” She
trails off, eyeing the chatbox on her screen.

SennasTwin uwu, pls continue, I've already got
my shorts off

JJones22{; @ScarletKid IM SO JEALOUS!!1!

“Geez, what a bunch of degens you guys are...” Vicky chuckles, aware that her own cock is at
full-mast. “Luckily for my hungry belly... Holly was a good little prey and let me slurp her down
with no resistance.” Having Chris walk in them right afterward had kinda distracted her from it,
but now that Vicky thinks about it... “God, you were fucking tasty, Holly. Guys, if you’re ever
hoping to get slurped up by me, make sure you shave properly like she did. Every pred is
different, but | like a nice smooth meal.”

ugh, she sounds delish@)you’re
making me so hungr... (dies)

4> redhead is such a snacc, i met her
too

EatMePLS wait, you did it raw? Isn’t that
dangerous for stds?




“Yeah... I'd be more worried about STDs from sex if | didn’t digest her entire body right
afterward, EatMePLS. If there’s anything Holly had, you better believe that digestion’s a way
easier way to catch it. No offense, Holly.” Considering how medically intimate directly absorbing
another person is, catch an STD from normal sex was the least of Vicky’s concerns. “But relax,
guys. | get a check up at the gene clinic every month, and I'm up to date with my STD meds.
Holly was too, | made sure of it before we did anything.” STDs had been a much bigger problem
a couple of decades ago, even back when Vicky had been starting out in the 20’s, but a smart
person was still wary of them.

VickyAFan69 Vicky’s guts... no mercy... giwtwm

ScarletKid Y still can't believe you actually
digested me

ScarletKid < and | was there for it, Imao

“Oh, you’d better believe it, kiddo. My belly takes no prisoners, as I'm sure a few other people in
the chat can attest to. Amelia? Austin? You guys know what it’s like in there.” Vicky rubs her
belly slowly, feeling her abs flexing under her fingers as she breathes. It amuses her that some
people need to work their butts off to get a belly like this, but it comes naturally to a predator like
her. “I think Holly bit it after only a few minutes. Took me all night to work down her body, and |
loved every second of it.” Most of that night had been spent agonizing about Chris seeing her
devouring Holly, but she couldn’t deny that it had felt great to digest the redhead.

“And then, of course... The morning after.” Vicky grins as she watches her chat going wild.
“Holly got ground up by my guts, and the morning after, | fucking blasted her out of my colon. |
guess it took me fourty-five minutes to an hour? You should have seen me, Holly! | was
dropping log after log, seemed like you were never gonna stop streaming out of my ass!” So
much for calling it a ‘restroom’. Vicky hadn’t gotten much rest that morning.

ScarletKid Yy 1 did! You didn’t put me in the jar till
afterward

“Oh, | didn’t?!” The predator laughs out loud. She’d forgotten about that. Once Holly’s body had
died, her soul had been stored inside Vicky’s for the rest of the night. So, the cute girl had been
forced to watch through the predator’s eyes as Vicky shat her out. Somehow, the futanari can
guess that Holly hadn’t been too upset by the humiliation. “Oh yeah, | farted you out after that,
didn’t I?”



Oh yeah, Vicky remembers now. She’d used the soul jar after taking a dump that morning. Once
someone had been digested, they had the choice to stay inside their devourer’s body or to
leave. Of course, leaving would mean that their soul was no longer housed inside a living body,
so... No more Holly, in that case. Her poor subby soul would have dissipated into the air and
gone onto... Well, wherever souls went when someone properly died. Quite a few opinions
about that, Vicky knows.

ScarletKid ¥t Imao, it was so fucking weird
being inside you. | felt like | was in your body, but
w/ no control.

Austin73 | love being inside my preds, having tits
is so awesome. Too bad you guys can'’t hear us
when we're inside you

“Yeah, sorry. We're not telepathic. Actually, Holly, | probably should have jacked off while you
were in there. Just to give you a taste of how much fun having a cock is. Maybe you can stay in
there longer next time” Of course, staying inside your devourer wasn’t much of a long-term
option. Vicky had never been sadistic enough to try it herself, but if a soul stayed inside their
devourer for too long... Well, the physical body wasn’t the only thing that could be digested and
absorbed, apparently. Vicky had no idea what it felt like to absorb another person’s soul, and
she didn’t want to. Mostly for moral reasons, but it was also technically a crime, apparently.

Which was where the soul jar came in. “Yeah, so after | dumped out... most of Holly, | stuck the
soul jar up my butt and she came out no problem.” It was standard procedure for most preds,
after all. The jar had a nice little cock-shaped top that slipped right up one’s backside. A nice
long fart later, and the jar would be full of their prey’s soul. Vicky has no idea how it works, but
the soul jar simulates the conditions of a living body enough that the soul wouldn’t dissipate
once inside. “And then after | dropped my niece off at uni, | dropped Holly off at the gene clinic.
They fixed her right up, right as rain, and she was back on the menu by the afternoon!”

ScarletKid Y I was scared of going into the jar,
I thought it'd be scary. Turns out you just skip
forward to waking up at the clinic, lol

‘I mean, yeah? You were inside my body after you got digested, so you could see through my
eyes and stuff. But when you're in the jar, you've got nothing to see through, or think with. So

it's like being asleep until you’re back in your fixed-up body.” At least, that was what Vicky had
heard from her prey afterward. She’d never experienced it for herself, after all.



Yelnats had a friend who lost a whole fortnight of
her life cause her pred accidentally dropped the
jar behind a couch and didn't pick it up for two
weeks, Imao

“Yeah, you wanna be careful with your pred. Once you're digested, they’ve basically got total
control over your soul.” The predator smirks at the thought. “Oh God... Holly, you almost gave
me a fucking Code Brown the day after too, did | tell you that?” Almost absent-mindedly, Vicky
reaches down and slowly rubs her erection, feeling her cock begin to stir even further. “I thought
I'd emptied all of her out that morning, but right as | was dropping my niece off at her uni... Well,
you guys know that feeling when your bowels suddenly go ‘Hey, you’re gonna take a shit’? Not
‘you should take a shit’, | mean ‘you’re going to take a shit whether you want to or not’?”

Yeah, that's me the day after
digesting someone. Cant go anywhere more than
60 secs from a toilet.

Yelnats did you make it?

ScarletKid ¢ Imao, that's kinda hot

“Barely, Yelnats.” Vicky chuckles at the memory. “Honestly, if the toilet at the gene clinic had
been occupied, then | would have given the janitor something to clean up off the floor.” Leaning
back in her chair, the predator strokes her cock through her yoga pants, the half-erection slowly
hardening. “Hey, I've said this before, but if you’re a pred who’s in a shitty situation like that...
Dude, just find an alleyway and let it out. Don’t ruin your pants.” Vicky had made that mistake
once. Never again.

XtremeDegen that's so fucking hot holy shit

Sammy2025 Isn't it hard to clean up after that?

“Clean up?” The predator rolls her eyes at the idea. “Sammy, as a pred, your cleanup there is
that you pull up your pants and walk away. That shit stops being my problem the second it
slides outta my colon.” And hey, it would give someone the pleasure of happening across a
large pile of treasure. What they did with her... leavings after that wasn’t something Vicky cared
to think about.




ScarletKid 5 you flush me afterward?

Oh, that reminds her... “Yeah, took two whole flushes. Lotta material came outta me that day. Il
post the pictures | took online after the stream, it was a real mess!” She hadn’t even thought
twice about taking a picture of her own shit. The instinct to create content never left once she’d
gotten used to it. “Dude, those clinic toilets are built differently. The dump | took when | dropped
you off was nasty, but those pipes sucked you down like your womb sucked down a few million
of my unborn kids the night before.”

JJones22%.7 i want that Vicky cumload so bad!

EatMePLS thick futa load...

VickyAFan69 knock me up mommy uwu

“Hey, if | ever meet you guys in real life, you better fucking put your money where your mouth
is!” Vicky slaps her cock, feeling her organ twitch happily. Below, she can feel her balls
churning, endlessly generating more and more of her unborn children. “I've knocked up idiots
like you before, and I will do it again!”

4> Breeding Pride! 4 current kids!
#gottaknockupemall

FarrahsTwin niece better be looking out, in that
case. watch where you jizz, don't want her
getting pregnant from the toilet seat, lol. Or
maybe don't.

@ I'm at nine so far...
Waiting to hear back about special number ten,
fingers crossed

The predator decides to carefully pretend she didn’t see FarrahsTwin’s comment, even as her
dick twitches in response. “Oh, JS, did that chick you were banging on the side finally get
pregnant?” Vicky knows JSMagnumDong pretty well through online chatting, though she has yet
to meet her in real life. “You and your husband are keeping this one, right?”



Yeah @ Once she’s born, he's
gonna adopt + I'm gonna take care of the loose

end ®

“Huh... C-congrats!” The predator wants to feel good for her viewer, but something about it
strikes an odd note in her chest. After all, isn’t JSMagnumDong, like... ten years younger than
her? If she'd gotten married at her age, then she’d already have a ten year old daughter...
Come to think of it, Vicky’s younger sister had gotten married so long ago that Chris is already
an adult...

W-whatever. Matilda had gotten married young anyway. Vicky’s barely even forty yet, she’s still
got plenty of time to find someone and start a family if she wanted to. She’s still got her youth to
enjoy! “Ah... Yeah! Good for you! Keep me posted, and | hope it goes well.” Vicky clears her
throat. “Anyway, that’s probably a good segue to ask about your weeks! What's new with you
guys? Come on, there’s five thousand of you guys now, at least a couple of you guys should
have some news?”

Almost immediately, a flood of messages comes through. Vicky reads them as they pass by,
until one in particular catches her eye.

MariaW2023 finally asked out that girl | wanted
to date

“Oh!” Vicky remembers the username, she thinks. “Maria, were you the one who wanted to ask
out her co-worker from a couple weeks ago? | think | remember that now...”

MariaW2023 Yes! | asked you if | should ask her
out, since she broke up with her boyfriend, and
you said | should

“Ah... Yeah, | remember that.” To be honest, Vicky doesn’t remember that, but it does sound
like something she would do. “How’d that go?”

MariaW2023 turns out she’s straight... But she
said yes anyway! We're going out on the
weekend!

Vicky feels a bit of pride at that. “Yeah, told you!” She leans back in her chair, beaming smugly.
“Guys, don’t | always say, if you’re unsure with a girl, make a move? Even if you think they’re

straight, the worst they can say is ‘no’.



4> @MariaW2023 congrats!

Kayle1 another girl turned to futa dick... Yay!

MariaW2023 @Kayle1 fingers crossed!

“Good work, Maria. I'm proud of you.” Another success story. Vicky loved to hear it. “Sounds like
you’re her rebound at the moment. But it should be pretty easy to lock her down, as long as her
boyfriend is kept away. I'll be expecting to hear more, okay?”

KayCREv Going to be transitioning this week!

Vicky doesn’t know this particular username. “Oh, awesome. What are you transitioning to,
Kay?”

KayCREv I'm going to have a male body... Super
excited, the gene clinic finally finished
processing my genes, so I'll be staying overnight
on thursday/friday, then showing off my new
body on the weekend!

“That’s badass!” The futanari chuckles, absent-mindedly rubbing the shape of her cock. Her
yoga pants are nice and thin, and the shaft of her penis is now sticking out of her panties,
allowing her precum to slightly stain the grey fabric. “Trust me, you are gonna love having a
cock and balls, Kay. No offense to vagina-havers at all, but nothing beats having meat between
your legs.”

KayCREv Apparently my genes are going to give
me a big dick too. 7-8 inches, the doc said. Not
as big as yours, but yay! My df is super excited
too, I'm gonna knock her up as soon as my balls
are active.

“Ooh... Seven inches is pretty good, y’know? If you and your girlfriend don’t mind, I'd love to
see a picture of the finished product when it's done.” Naturally, Vicky doesn’t question how Kay
knows her dick size. After all, her dick’s been all over the internet for the better part of two
decades. “I mean, with ten inches like me, it's hard to go wrong, but | can’t imagine any girl not
enjoying seven.”



XtremeDegen motion of the ocean, Imao

Isildor eh, i can't be satisfied by anything under
seven. bigger = BETTER, every time, every girl.

KayCREv tbh, both my gf and | were huge size
queens, so | dunno what we would have done if
my genes had given me a small dong, Imao

JJones22%.} Size matters... My girlfriend’s ex-
girlfriend apparently had a dick almost twice my
size, lol. I think she still masturbates thinking
about her. Makes me feel super pathetic...

“Ooh... That sucks for you, JJones22.” Vicky chuckles as she reads the message. “But that’s
pretty hot for me. Feel free to tell me all about it in DMs, | could use something to beat off to
later.”

JSMagnumbDong @JJones22 seconded, pls

ScarletKid Yy @JJones22 me three, plx

JJones22%7 | will DM you and share pictures +
anyone else who is interested! BTW, did you see
the moon news from yesterday?

“‘Moon news?” Vicky hasn’t heard of whatever that is. “Hold on...” Minimizing her streaming
window, the futanari opens up her browser and checks her news feed. “Oh, they finally picked
the colony location, are they? That’s cool.” The news articles has a few orbital pictures of the
moon, with white lines showing the exact location of the future colony. Not that a map of the
moon means much to Vicky. “Eh... That is cool, but I'll believe it when there’s boots on the
moon, y'’know? They’ve been trumpeting about a moon colony for years now, haven’t they?”

ScarletKid Y still pretty cool tho




XtremeDegen Is that news? They were always
going to pick the Sea of Tranquility. That's where
the big deposit of H3 is.

“I guess so. Gotta get that Helium Three before the ice caps melt or whatever in the twenty-
second century. And that llludium Phosdex so we don’t run out of shaving cream by the twenty-
fourth-and-a-half century.” At this point, Vicky’s sick of hearing about fusion power or whatever is
that Helium Three is used for. The moon might have enough of the stuff to power the Earth for ten
thousand years, but there’s been so much energy expended talking about it that Vicky feels like it's
been on the news for ten thousand years.

Ah well. The news probably meant a lot more to her sister, didn’t it? Matilda was probably jumping
for joy... No, Vicky could never imagine her younger sister doing something like that. Figuratively
jumping for joy, then. “Real talk: | know it's real big achievement that the first black female astronaut
is going to the moon, but does anyone else think she’s cute as fuck? I'd repopulate with her...”

Just then, Vicky feels something brewing in her ass. Another fart, from the feel of it. Luckily, the
predator has nothing to worry about. “Oh hey, not sure if you were here for it, Holly, but | farted into
the mic right at the start. Probably some of that gas was you, and | think some more of you is
steaming up my colon...”

ScarletKid ¢ fr?! | missed that, damn @

“Oh yeah? Don’t worry...” Vicky stands up from her chair and turns around, moving the mic up to her
ass. “Hrgh!”

PFFT!

Damn, this one is nasty. The predator can feel the heat as it leaves her butthole, and she’s
surprised it doesn’t scorch a hole in her yoga pants. Yeah, that was definitely a ‘former person’
fart if she’s ever felt one. “Hah... Damn! | think | might be shifting some more of Holly soon. You
guys okay on the other side?”

ScarletKid ¢ fuuuuucccccckkkkk

SennasTwin Imao, | actually just fucking came
from that, wtf

4> and now I'm hard. Thanks bitch!




FarrahsTwin @SennasTwin LMFAO YOU
ACTUALLY DID CUM | HEARD IT FROM MY
ROOM

“Ugh... That was hot, but it was a bad idea.” Vicky can feel that the fart hadn’t been alone. It was the
vanguard of another session on the toilet. “I think if I'd pushed a little more, | would have had to
change pants.” Yeah, that was possibly the only thing more embarrassing for Chris to catch her
doing, wasn't it? Vicky needs to be more careful...

XtremeDegen So hott... Do you upload shit to
VoreFans or something? | wanna see the mess
you turned Holly into

Oh God, there was a name Vicky hadn’t seen for a while. “Oh... Yeah, | do have a VoreFans,
actually. But | don’t post on it much anymore. Not really my style anymore. | kinda prefer these kinda
streams, y’know?” Those had been the days, back when she’d been young and... No, she’s still
young. Just... younger. “Besides, | prefer doing free content like this nowadays, y’know? I'm pretty
much set, money-wise. These streams cover my expenses, and | donate the excess | make to my
local gene clinic.”

Kayle1 srsly?

JJones22%.7 wtf, are you a fucking saint or
what?

4 @Kayle1 yea, she got an award
from the gene clinic association of california a
couple years back.

Vicky rolls her eyes. “Hey, before you guys start thinking I'm a saint or whatever... | made a lot of
fucking money doing vore porn a decade or two ago. Most pornstars don’t make that much, but if
you’re doing a niche job, like being a pred in vore porn, you can make fucking bank. And | did.” The
predator wouldn’t really be considered rich rich, but she owns her house and she’s got no concerns
about money for the rest of her life, even with Chris living with her. “I mean, | earned it. Porn’s no
easy job. But | can live pretty comfortably now, y’know?”

ScarletKid ¥ | wanted to ask about your porn
career on our date, but | got distracted...




“Ask about on our next one, cutie.” The futanari chuckles, rolling her eyes. “But | feel like I've talked
about my porn career pretty extensively already, right?”

VickyAFan69 Yeah, but not everyone has
listened to all the old streams, tbf

Isildor | wanna hear more about your career! |
just turned 18 and I'm thinking about moving to
LA and getting a job in the industry myself. Not
sure how hard it is to get a role for a girl vs. a
futa like you though

“That depends, Isildor. Are you a girl with a pulse? If you are, you've got a job in the porn industry
waiting for you.” Oh, poor girl. Unless she’s a futanari, the monsterous meat grinder of the porn
industry will swallow her whole and spit her back out in a decade, washed up and probably pregnant
with some casting director’s bastard. “Yeah... Maybe think about that one a little bit more, Isildor.
Porn industry looks awesome, but it's pretty brutal to new girls.”

Well, maybe that was a little unfair to the industry. “Well, unless you’re one of those girls who's really
into sex, y'’know?” Vicky had met a few of them in her career. Nympho’s who'’d signed up for porn
practically on their eighteenth birthday. They were rare, but they did exist. “| mean, my first scene
was like a month after | moved out of my dad’s house on my nineteenth birthday, so maybe |
shouldn’t throw stones in my glass house, huh?” Well, it had been a no-brainer for her at the time.
Vicky would get to have sex with hot girls and get paid and have people watch it? Fuck yeah!

It hadn’t been that easy, of course. But she had no regrets. Far from it!

Austin73 Mom always said doing porn was fun
for her, but she warned me against it when |
applied, so...

Isildor You're retired now, right? How long did
you do porn for?

“About fifteen years?” Vicky does the math in her head. Started at nineteen, ‘retired’ about three or
four years ago now... “Yeah, actually. Pretty much fifteen years, dead on. That was about five years
of ‘normal’ porn and about ten years of vore porn. And | would say I’'m semi-retired, really.”

VickyAFan69 and the impregnation series you
starred in




“Oh, | forgot about that!” The futanari chuckles, feeling her balls almost aching at the memory.
“Yeah, that was the one that made me kinda famous, wasn’t it? Those sluts got paid so much to
actually get knocked up on camera... But | guess my part was just at the start. They did like nine
more months of filming after that...” Fuck, had it really been almost fifteen years since then too?
Shit, some of those kids were almost adults themselves! Vicky makes a mental note to maybe track
down some of those kids. After all, if they’d come out of her balls, she probably owed it to them,
huh?

Sammy2025 Gonna be in Sacramento in a month
or so, hoping to find time to go to the meetup

Vicky sees Sammy2025’s message and feels a stirring in her yoga pants. She’s exchanged
nudes with the girl, a cute blonde little thing with a surprisingly nice ass, but she hasn’t had the
pleasure of meeting her yet... “Oh, you're going to be in town soon, Sammy?” The predator licks
her lips, feeling her stomach rumbling slightly. “Hey, if you don’t mind, slip me a DM after the
stream and lemme know what your plans are. I'm sure | can find time to slip you in
somewhere...”

VickyAFan69 Vore Mommy's gonna slip
something in

JJones22%.7 giwtwm! | live in Sydney, so far
away...

Sammy2025 will do!

“Ah... | think that’s about it for everyone’s week, from the looks of it.” Vicky slowly scans the
chat, watching the messages fly by. “Anything else? Oh, is anyone else going to see the
Natasha Birch concert?”

FarrahsTwin Who dat

JSMagnumbDong The aussie singer?

JJones22%7 oh god, | didn’t know you were a
fan of her, holy shit




What'd she mean, who? How young were these kids in her chat? “Of course | mean the
Australian singer. She’s super famous, right? Come on, guys! ‘Triangular Love’'? ‘Golden
Storm’? ‘The Dark Angel’? Come on, you've heard at least one of those songs, | promise you.”
Vicky had listened to her all the time back when she’d been living with her dad and Matilda. The
pink-haired cutie had been her first crush. “She was the first chick | ever cranked one out to,
y’know? God, she was so fucking hot... | mean, she’s still hot, but she was back then too...
Why, you got a problem with her, JJ?”

JJones22%.7 no, it's complicated. I'm totally into
her as well, but it's super complicated

ScarletKid < | like her music. She's the one
who had all those famous girlfriends, right?

“Yes, thank you, Holly.” Good to know at least one person in her chat is sane. “Anyway, |
splurged and bought VIP tickets for her concert, so I'm finally going to meet the girl of my
childhood dreams!” Honestly, the futanari is a little embarrassed about how excited she is for
the concert. Vicky hadn’t even told Chris about it yet, come to think of it. Only a couple of
months away now...

4% I'm going too! But | didn’t get VIP.
Can you sneak me backstage too?

“Hell no! | love you, Amelia, but there’s no way I’'m doing anything to jeopardize me meeting
Miss Birch.” Maybe it’s a little arrogant, but Vicky’s pretty damn good at flirting. If she manages
to get some kind of one-on-one time with Birch, then the predator’s pretty confident that she can
seduce her. Natasha Birch might be famous, but Vicky’s eager to see her favorite musician on
her knees before her...

4> Wow, bitch. | let you fuck me in the
ass for this?

“Funny kinda memory you have. | remember it more as you being drunk off your ass, pulling
your pants down and begging me to make you bite the pillow.” Vicky sneers at her friend’s
username, easily imagining Amelia’s cute face screwed up in subby frustration. “Don’t worry,
you can bitch at me about it next meetup. And then you’ll get drunk. And then I'll demolish your
butthole again, won't 1?”



2% I'll remind you that you've sucked
my dick before, babe

“Yes. Yes | did.” Losing a drinking competition with Amelia tended to make the loser’s jaw ache.
Vicky was far from the only person to learn that lesson. “Oooh...” Vicky lets out a slight moan,
feeling her erect cock twitch at the thought. Okay, jacking off is now unavoidable. The futanari
knows that she’ll have to empty her balls, the sooner the better. “Uh... Yeah, | might have to
wrap up, guys. | got a few things to do...” Those things being her cock and balls, mostly. But her
ass is also giving her subtle signals that some material needed to be be shifted into the
porcelain loading dock. “Fuck, | really gotta shit too!”

ScarletKid ¥ aww... fair enough

Austin73 short stream sadge

4> Are you streaming again this
week?

“Yes, I'll be doing a porn stream on Friday, Amelia. | know you guys were a bit disappointed |
didn’t whack off on camera this time, but you’ll be seeing that in high definition on Friday.”
Apparently Chris was going out on Friday, so it was an ideal time for Vicky to enjoy herself. “You
guys can feel free... Heck, please send me porn to watch, I'll review it on stream for you guys.
Especially vore porn.” Vicky bites her lip, thinking for a moment. “But maybe try to avoid videos
that I'm in, y’know? They’re hot, but they’re not really new content for me.”

Anything else before she finished? Vicky thinks for a moment. “Oh yeah! You guys should
already know this, but we’'ll do another meetup the Friday after next. If you're in Sacramento,
shoot me a message and I'll send you the details if you wanna come and hang out. I'm always
up for meeting new fans... Mostly ‘cause | fuck them. And eat them. Looking at you, Holly.”

Sammy2025 will send a dm, thanks for the
podcast this week!

ScarletKid Yy @ I will be there again,
if you wanna second shot at me




FarrahsTwin Imao, I'm gonna show this podcast
to my friend, she’s gonna love it

4 @ScarletKid you're dead meat
holly. you're my future tit and ass fat, i promise

“Hey, hey! Girls, play nice and take into the DMs, okay?” Vicky chuckles, knowing that the two
will almost certainly do exactly that. “Anyway... Thanks for hanging out with me this week, guys.
| know it was a shorter stream, but | hope you guys had fun too.” As she shifts in her chair, a
silent fart slips out of her ass, warming the chair underneath her. Ooh, she can feel her rear end
slowly filling up with a mixture of Holly’s leftovers and the food she’s eaten since then.

ScarletKid ¥ good stream, ciao!

Austin73 love from me and Mom, Vicky!

thanks for the stream, looking forward to
the next one

good timing, me and hubby’s
gym session just ended, cya next time!

4 you're lucky I luv ya, see ya soon
babe

“Okay... Until next week!” Vicky ends the stream, and then pulls up the streaming software she
uses. Within a few clicks, she’s saved a video file of her stream and started uploading it, put out
a thank you to her viewers and also saved the audio files of her own farts for later use. A few
minutes later, Vicky stands up from her chair and stretches her arms. Sitting down in a chair for
a full hour is surprisingly hard work.

“Ah...” Vicky feels pleased with herself. “That was awesome.” Another stream done, and the ad
revenue would pay for her expenses this week and then some. Oh, and Chris’s expenses too.
Her niece would hopefully never know where the food she ate came from.

Now... Vicky needs to get to her bedroom ASAP. Not only does she need to blast some ass,
there’s also a dick in her yoga pants that needs to be milked, and her nipples are making similar
requests! Luckily, Vicky has a nice pair of zappy nipple clamps that’ll put them back in line, and



there’s a nice little fleshlight that’s calling to her. As she pushes open the door to the streaming
room and steps into the hallway, Vicky feels her erection twitching...

“Oh, Auntie.”

“Oh... Hey, Chris.”

Her niece is standing in the hallway, holding a glass of water. Presumably, she’d gone down to
get one just as her aunt had finished her stream. Instinctively, Vicky scans the young woman’s
body, as she does with any young woman she sees.

Chris is wearing a pair of dolphin shorts and a loose white shirt that doesn’t quite cover her
belly. Her brown hair is loose, and she clearly hasn’t showered today. Presumably because she
didn’t have any classes. It's meant to be a casual outfit, but it has the side effect of being an
unintentionally sexy one too. Her face is cute too, a soft, surprised expression on her cute little

freckled cheeks...

“Uh... Hey, Chris!” Vicky shakes her head slightly, trying to clear out the intrusive thought about
her niece, dammit. “Hey, how’s your studying going?”

“‘Uh... Fine.” The brunette looks at the door that her aunt has just come out of. “Were you doing
your podcast thing?”

“Yeah!” Vicky grins at the young woman. “Didn’t disturb you, did 1?” Oh God. Please let the
answer be ‘no’. Please. Vicky will die if her niece has heard any of...

Chris shakes her head. “Oh... No, | didn’t even know you were doing it.”

Oh. Oh Lord. Oh Buddha. Oh, whoever the fuck was up there. Thank you. Thank you all. “Yeah,
cool. Good to know.” Vicky says cooly.

“Well, | hope you had fun...” Chris’s eyes move south. “Oh. Er...”

Vicky looks down. “Oh.” She says, as she realizes that her erection is clearly outlined against
her yoga pants. “Ah. Yeah.”

There is a long pause for a moment.

Vicky decides to play it cool. “Yeah...” The futanari chuckles and scratches her head. “This
happens sometimes. It’s just a normal thing.”

Chris raises an eyebrow. Vicky holds her breath.



Then, her niece shrugs, a grin breaking out across her face. “Hey, you don’t need to tell me. |
shared a bedroom with two futanari going through puberty for like four or five years. I've seen
plenty of boners... Though | guess my sisters didn’t quite get anywhere near as lucky in terms
of size.” She tilts her head cutely, smiling at her aunt. “Must have been a pretty fun podcast,
huh?”

“O-oh! Yeah!” Vicky lowers her hands, nonchalantly trying to cover her groin. Damn, her
erection isn’t going away. The opposite, really... “Yeah, it was a lot of fun! A lotta fun!” She can
almost feel her younger sister’s hands around her neck...

“What'd you talk about?” Chris asks, a curious look on her face.

A million thoughts go through Vicky’s mind. “Oh... You know. Stuff.” She clears her throat
awkwardly. “My week. Other people’s weeks. Stuff like that.”

“Did you talk about me?” Chris asks the question so innocently...

Oh God. “Uh... Yeah! A little bit.”

“Oh, cool!” Her niece pulls out her phone from her shorts. “What’s it called? | wanna listen to it.”
Vicky wonders how hard she’d have to pray to have God strike her dead on the spot. Probably a
lot. Probably the Pope wasn’t even holy enough for that, and she was God’s representative on
Earth or something. Still, a woman could dream of such a wonderful death, couldn’t she? “Uh...
You know, it's kinda not safe for work. Kinda racy, y’know?” Vicky can feel the sweat on her
face. Fuck, is this how anime characters feel?

“Oh, | wasn’t gonna listen to it at uni. Just in my room if I'm bored or whatever.” Chris shrugs.
“I'll.... see if | can remember how to send links on my mobile phone! Ha! You know, | really suck
at using computers...” Vicky laughs awkwardly. “Yeah... I'll have to see about that... at some
point.”

Chris beams at her, clearly happy to hear it. “Cool! I look forward to it!”

“Okay...” Vicky grins at her niece. “Well... I'm going to go to my room and, uh...” She trails off
as she realizes that the end of that sentence is jack off. “S-sleep?”

The cute girl blinks for a moment, and then a small blush spreads across her pale cheeks.
“...Yeah.” She says after a moment. “You, uh... Sleep well, Auntie. 'm gonna, uh... Keep
studying.”

“Good girl!” Vicky gives her a thumbs up as she walks toward her bedroom door. “Yeah... Good
girl. Hope it goes well.” She says, as Chris opens her own door.



Aunt and niece smile at each other from across the hallway. And then, both doors close.

And then, as the next two hours prove, Vicky no longer has any issues with jerking off knowing
that her niece is in the house.



